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Enrollment at Northwestern 
Michigan College is up slight
ly this fall, with a 30 percent 
increase in Culinary Arts and 
17 percent increase in Nursing 
driving the trend.

Overall, student enroll
m ent is up just 1.5 percent, 
but existing students are tak
ing larger class loads, leading 
to a nearly 4 percent increase 
in full-time students (12-plus 
credit hours).

Enrollment in  Culinary 
Arts, up to 127 students from 
last year's 98, coincides with 
the opening of the stunning 
new Great Lakes Culinary 
Institute at NMC's West Bay 
Campus. That increase, as well 
as gains in nursing and 
Automotive Sciences (up 25 
percent) "reflects the demand 
for those particular skills in our 
region," says Chuck Shreve, 
Dean of Student Services.

Students also are taking 
m ore hum anities credits,

something Shreve attributes 
both to ease of transfer and a 
post 9/11 job market looking 
for employees with a broader 
world perspective.

Some core NMC programs 
posted significant losses in stu
dent numbers. Enrollment 
records indicate enrollment 
decreases of 18 percent in Fine 
Arts, 9 percent in Aviation and 
24 percent in  Law 
Enforcement, for example. The 
Law Enforcement numbers 
may be misleading, however, 
since students sometimes con
fuse Law Enforcement (an 
applied science degree) with 
Criminal Justice (a liberal arts 
transfer program), Instructor A1 
Hart says. Enrollment in the 
college's Police Academy actu
ally is up, he says.

The largest demographic 
group showing increases is the 
18-22 age group, Shreve says. 
"This reflects a nationwide 
trend and is attributed to the 
large num ber of echo 
boomers, those being the chil
dren of the baby boomers."

doing missionary work in the 
middle of the Guatemalan 
M ountains along with 15 
teenagers and eight other 
adults in mid-August. The work 
he did in vision clinics and 
orphanages - a s well as stories 
of the minor miracles he expe
rienced- w ill likely find their 
way into some future class- 
room lecture. But the trip's 
hardships (and they didn't end 
when the trip did) have already 
led Gordon to a new personal 
mantra: "It may be bad, but I'm 
going to keep a good attitude."

Gordon's character-build- 
ing journey actually started 
about a year ago when he 
substituted as the  Sunday 
school teacher for teens at 
New Hope C om m unity 
Church in  Traverse City.

"I started talking about all 
these egg-headed things I'd 
been thinking about for 
years," he said referring to his 
philosophical side. Something 
connected w ith the teens. 
Gordon's class grew from eight 
students to 12 to 25, and the 
church had to find him a big
ger room. One morning the 
pastor took Gordon to break- 
fast and told him  about a 
group of adults and young 
adults going to Guatemala to 
build houses, paint an orphan
age and help with medical and 
eye clinics. "Are you going?" 
the pastor asked. Gordon's 
"well, maybe" was taken as a 
yes, and a few m onths later, he 
was on a plane headed for the 
most populated third-world 
country in Central America.

Professor Gordon and his 
group arrived in  the  late 
evening at Guatemala City, 
the capital. They lugged their 
30-some tubs of donated eye- 
glasses and o ther supplies 
through an airport that could 
only be described as pande
m onium . All around, 
G uatem alan natives stood 
with signs looking for friends 
and family. The country faces 
many challenges, including a 
low literacy rate (only 15 per
cent of the  population  
attends high school). In the 
area to  w hich they were 
headed, locals speak more 
than  23 different dialects and 
practice a blend of idol and 
Mayan god worship, mixed 
with, Catholicism. Most, of

CAROL NAVARRO 
STAFF WRITER

A journey is a movement, trav
el, or passage over a consider
able distance from one place to 
another. People make journeys 
for many different reasons, but 
for one instructor at NMC it 
was, "because I was meant to."

At least that's how Tom 
Gordon, Humanities
Department chair and instruc
tor, figures he found himself

Tom Gordon





P h i  T h e t a  K a p p a  g e t s  o u t  t h e  v o t e

GARRET ELLISON 
EDITOR-IN-CHIEF

Thomas Jefferson said, "It is by their votes 
that people express their sovereignty." At 
NMC, the local chapter of Phi Theta Kappa is 
prom oting tha t expression by im proving 
voter awareness and civic duty through a 
partnership with Project Vote Smart.

Project Vote Smart is a non-profit, non - 
partisan  organization com m itted  to 
educating the public on voting and providing 
non-bias inform ation on all political races.

Phi Theta Kappa members have spent the 
summer at activities like Friday Night Live, 
registering voters and answering questions that 
people have about the organization, and their 
choices come this November. Many people are 
startled to learn statistics like: Only 60 percent 
of eligible voters cast a ballot in 2000, yet of 
those registered, only one in five reported they 
were to busy to vote. Sixty-eight percent of 
college student do not vote. Sixty-six percent of 
people ages 18-26 feel it is a good citizen's 
responsibility to vote compared to 83 percent 
of ages 26 and older. Eighty-five percent of 
undergraduates prefer com m unity 
volunteerism to political engagement. And 
eight out of ten voters under 26 know that the 
Simpsons live in Springfield, yet less than half

F a c e l i f t  f o r  t h e  

O s t e r l i n  L i b r a r y

GARRET ELLISON
EDITOR-IN-CHIEF__________________________

W hen students arrived on cam pus this 
semester, a newly renovated Osterlin Library 
was there to greet them  with open arms. 
W ith the renovations completed on  schedule 
by G rand Traverse C onstruction, NMC 
students are enjoying the new atmosphere 
and additions.

The strategic repositioning of bookracks 
creates a brighter open area with noticeably 
more floor space for the m any new study 
tables equipped with dataports to plug a 
laptop into. Finding a book was never easier. 
A new study center occupies the old library 
desk space and is conveniently located close 
to  a vending area w ith coffee, soda and 
snacks and a new handicap  accessible 
bathroom.

know the party affiliation of their state 
governor.

NMC's chapter of Phi Theta Kappa will 
share inform ation about Project Vote Smart 
and assist Grand Traverse County Clerk Linda 
C oburn w ith  registering students on 
Wednesday, Sept. 22 in  the Osterlin Library 
from 9 a.m. to 1 p.m. Anyone is free to 
attend. Check out Project Vote Smart online 
at www.vote-smart.org.

N e w  V P  h e l p s  u s h e r  i n  

" e r a  o f  l i f e l o n g  l e a r n i n g "

GARRET ELLISON 
EDITOR-IN-CHIEF

Alison Aeschliman registers voters at Friday Night L ive.

The reference desk is now centrally 
located and the reference section is situated 
where the periodicals used to  be found, 
alongside a new bank of large windows.

There are six new computer stations, with 
terminals on the way, and a new downstairs 
lab handles the overflow from the Center for 
Learning and other stations. The new lab 
features 24 flat screen monitors and will be 
used for workshops and library instruction. 
Instructors can schedule the lab for classes 
through the library office.

The Center for Learning hasn 't changed 
m uch except for a new desk area where the 
staff can easily survey the space, and the 
tutoring lab is down the long hallway where 
the TV studio used to be. Upstairs, m inus a 
few walls, two new large 72-person 
classrooms and a huge array of windows offer 
lots of light and rooms with a view: a view of 
College Drive and Central High School.

All in all, all the new changes have brought 
the Osterlin Library into the 21st century with 
a more efficient environm ent for NMC 
students to  spend their study hours.

Prospective students in  non - 
credit and trade-based 
programs can look forward to 
expanded class offerings and 
options at NMC.

The expansion of 
construction  technology 
programs at M-TEC, which 
have grown to over 300 
students since 1999, 
showcases the direction that 
NMC is m oving toward in the 
coming years.

"We're in  an era of 
lifelong learning," said 
President Tim Nelson, 
referring to the new programs 
and how NMC is realigning 
resources to meet needs "not 
com m only associated w ith 
com m unity colleges."

To facilitate this process, 
a new  position  on the 
president's council has been 
created. M arguerite Cotto 
will serve as the  Vice 
President for Lifelong and 
Professional Learning, where 
her position will oversee all 
aspects of non-credit 
workforce development and 
continuing education. This 
includes M-TEC, the NMC 
University Center, Extended 
Educational Services,
Training and Research 
Services, Certification
programs, and the NMC 
strategic partnerships like the 
Health Education and Water 
Studies Institutes. The idea 
for the new position 
originated as the council

Marguerite Cotto
looked at these different areas 
and w hat they  had in 
c o m m o n  -  n o n - c r e d i t  
program s w ith  a different 
student base th an  transfer 
degree programs.

Before taking this 
position, Cotto  served as 
director of the U niversity 
Center, interim  director of M- 
TEC and interim  director of 
the Water Studies Institute. 
The new position puts these 
duties under one umbrella.

Why is NMC expanding 
the trade skills development 
programs? "The dem and is 
there," said Cotto, referring to 
the growth pattern in housing 
technologies in the area.

In his opening speech, 
Nelson touched upon the 
importance of positioning the 
college to respond quickly to 
training needs brought about 
by often unpredictable 
changes in the economy. 
"These areas are more volatile, 
change more quickly and are 
more responsive to the 
economy," he said.

P h i  T h e t a  K a p p a  w i n s  " M o s t  

D i s t i n g u i s h e d  C h a p t e r ”

On June 2, Alpha Rho Pi, 
the  NMC chapter of Phi 
Theta Kappa received most 
distinguished chapter in the 
state in  a regional 
competition. The award was 
based on four criteria: 
scholarship, service,
leadership and fellowship. 
Alpha Rio Phi placed first in 
the state in leadership and 
second in  service and 
scholarship. Individual 
awards received included 
D istinguished C hapter

President (Nicholeen Frusti), 
Distinguished Member (Mary 
W ilson), D istinguished 
College President (Timothy 
Nelson), and the Continuing 
Excellence Award as Chapter 
Advisor (Kari Kahler). In 
addition  to  the individual 
awards, Nelson and Kahler 
received in ternational 
recognition. Nelson received 
the Shirley B Gordon Award 
of D istinction, and Kahler 
received the  Robert Giles 
Distinguished Advisor Award.

http://www.vote-smart.org


S t r a n d e d  A m o n g  

A  S e a  o f  R e p u b l i c a n s

GARRET ELLISON 
EDITOR-IN-CHIEF

I took the  afternoon off 
Monday, Aug. 16 to  see the 
President. It seemed im por
ta n t to  take part in  the 
biggest political event to  hit 
Traverse City in decades.

W alking dow n Front 
Street, I ran in to  m any of my 
friends with big protest signs 
and John Kerry stickers on 
their shirts. They beckoned 
me to  come over, and I did 
for a while, but the protest 
was not where I wanted to be. 
The m ost powerful m an in 
the world was going to speak 
in my hom etown, and I was 
inexorably drawn to it. Like a 
m oth to  a flame, I had to  wit
ness it firsthand.

But I had no ticket. I did
n 't hear about the visit until 
after tickets were sold out. 
W hat I did have was better: 
An official looking W hite 
Pine Press press pass. After 
talking to a campaign organ
izer, I got through security 
with no problems and made 
it into the crowd. And what a 
crowd it was, thousands of 
people in red, white and blue. 
The m an at the gate had said 
that I missed the official press 
entrance an hour ago, and I 
probably w ouldn't get close 
enough to take any pictures 
of the president - a nd he was
n 't kidding. I tried to push 
my way through the crowd 
for a bit, but soon gave up. 
There were just too m any 
people. I decided to try and 
get over to the raised camera 
platform where the TV cam
eras and o ther reporters 
were - b ehind  the  crowd, 
directly in  front of the 
President's podium . If I 
couldn't get up there, I was 
going to leave. I wanted to 
see the president; I couldn't 
care less about the speech 
itself. I approached the Secret 
Service agent at the end of 
the fence and showed her my 
pass, I w asn 't expecting 
m uch, bu t she agreed to 
escort me across the lawn to

the press area. Awesome!
From the raised camera 

platform I had a great view of 
the podium  and the whole 
crowd. After waiting through 
another hour of various party 
official speeches and the hor
rible gyrations of the country 
group Trick Pony, George W.

with candy on Christmas, and 
then begged for more. Every 
potshot at John Kerry was met 
by the predictable boo for the 
challenger. Nobody questioned 
when Ole George spoke about 
the necessity for war and the 
trustworthiness of his appoint
ed cabinet advisors. Cheers for 
Dick Cheney, boos for John 
Edwards. Those pesky trial 
lawyers can't be trusted. But oil 
executives are okay.

During all this I had a ter
rific view of the President. 
Through my telephoto lens, 
he was as close as if he were 
standing right before me. It 
was like watching TV through 
the camera and when I looked 
up, the scene was right before 
me. It carried the same sense 
of unreality that a TV show 
embodies as well. I began to 
yearn for a commercial break 
so I could use the bathroom 
and get a snack. Anything for 
a pause in the fiction that was 
unfolding, but there was no 
pause. Eventually I became 
im m une to  the sound of 
mindless cheering, but it still 
irked me slightly each time it 
erupted. I wanted to shout at 
the crowd. I wanted to ask if 
they knew about the lies this 
m an had perpetrated on them 
thus far and if they were pre

C h e e r s  fo r  D ick  

C h e n e y ,  b o o s  fo r  
J o h n  E d w a r d s .

T h o s e  p e s k y  trial 

l a w y e r s  c a n ’t  b e  

t r u s te d .  B u t oil e x e c 

u t iv e s  a r e  o k a y .

Bush finally appeared.
He met Congressman Dave 

Camp at the podium with a big 
handshake and began to pan
der to the crowd a bit. Barely a 
minute went by for the next 
hour that wasn't interrupted by 
the deafening sound of 12,000 
Bush supporters chanting 
"Four More Years!" and waving 
around placards and pom 
poms. I'll hand it to the man; 
he has certainty brushed up on 
his speaking skills. The speech 
was simple and to 
the point, and Ole 
George has got the 
"pause for dramatic 
effect" down pat.
But I began to won
der how well he 
would do if he 
weren't surrounded 
by his fans. It wasn't 
im portant that he 
was making promis
es that he probably 
wouldn't keep and 
obviously dumbing
himself down to _ _ _ _ _
appear like a "man 
of the people" by 
wearing a blue-col- 
lared shirt and say-   I
ing  th ings like : "Y 'a ll  *
like a plain-spoken 
fella." The crowd in
front of him ate his President Bush waves to the crowd during his speech at the Civic Center on Aug. 16.
words up like a kid ' photo by garret ellison

pared for another four years of 
it, but I feared the response. 
Each person there in support 
of Bush must have their own 
reasons and not all of them  
could be totally naive . Some 
obviously believed in his cause 
wholeheartedly and though I 
might not agree with their rea
sons for doing so, I decided to 
respect those reasons and let 
them  enjoy their m om ent 
with the man.

In the end I exited the 
speech feeling like I had wit
nessed something profound. I 
wasn't sure what it was or 
whether or not I'd just imag
ined it. But as I made it back 
onto the street with my fellow 
liberals, I felt sorry that they 
hadn 't been able to witness it 
with me. After all, if you never 
experience the opposition, 
then how can you ever really 
consider yourself fully behind 
the cause you support? It takes 
black to have white and evil to 
know good. Likewise, it takes 
conservative to have liberal. 
W ithout this polarity, all we'd 
have is a nation of people 
choosing a m an we know 
nothing about, but support
ing him because that's what 
everyone else is doing. We 
may not like the choices we're 
given every four years, but at 
least we have them. And the 
best way to make the 
inform ed choice is to  no t 
autom atically shut yourself 
off to contrary opinions. Our 
town was seized with trem en
dous political energy for just 
one day, an d the lasting 
effects will make themselves 
evident soon enough.
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S i n g l e  v o t e r s  s e e k  c a n d i d a t e

S u m m e r ' s  a l m o s t  g o n e

JOHN B. MELCHER 
STAFF WRITER

Although I have been removed 
from the dating scene for a few 
years, I like the premise of 
Internet dating sites. Answer 
some questions about where 
you live, what you like to do, 
and what your beliefs are 
regarding sex, politics, religion 
and family. Click the mouse, 
and instantaneously, you've 
narrowed your choices to 20, 
(out of thousands) of your most 
compatible matches.

W hy can 't selecting a 
President of the United States 
be so simple? After all, when 
choosing a candidate (like 
choosing a date), w ouldn't it 
be best no t to rely exclusively 
on instinct, em otion  and 
attraction?

Attraction just isn't very 
reliable. Candidates spend 
tremendous energy to manipu
late our perceptions of them, so 
much that it's ridiculous to 
assume we have any idea of the 
real person. One day it's the 
flannel shirt/neighborly look, 
next it's a dress-shirt with the 
sleeves rolled up (minus the 
jacket and tie) - t he laid-back 
manager look. It's like when 
you wake up next to someone 
and realize their real "bed 
head" isn't as pleasant as the 
pomade-enhanced "bed head." 
I'm not suggesting that we quit 
being attracted to each other, 
just that we use our head and 
look beyond the props.

The two candidates try
ing to  get elected in 
Novem ber rem ind me of 
w hat it was like trying to get 
a date for the  weekend, 
except they're even MORE 
desperate. Like the  m ost 
m em orable pickup lines, 
we're to ld  w hatever they 
th ink  we want to hear, be it 
better health care, cheap col
lege, more jobs, a better stock 
market, and revenge for 9 /11 
via war in Iraq. Not only is 
this going to be free but, like

having a Discover Card, we'll 
be getting "cash back" with 
all kinds of tax cuts. Yikes! If 
it sounds too good to be true, 
it probably is.

Both Kerry and Bush seem 
to be decent and sincere peo
ple who want to make the 
country, world, and our lives a 
little bit better. But how do we 
know who we're voting for, 
and if they really have our best 
interests in mind? How do we 
really find out whose priorities 
are most compatible with our 
priorities?

If the country happened 
to borrow $87 billion to spend 
on national security, would 
you prefer the money be spent 
in Iraq, the United States, or 
somewhere else? Should our 
intelligence services be 
allowed to see what we've 
been checking out of the pub
lic library without our knowl
edge? If we could get our phar
maceuticals from Canada for 
half the price, should we be 
able to? Regardless of whether 
you're for or against same-sex 
marriages, should the 
Constitution be permanently 
altered to address this issue? 
Should undocumented work
ers' (i.e. illegal aliens) be able 
to get a state-issued driver's 
license, or just continue driv
ing without one?

In th is election every
body seems to know who 
they love or hate. But do we 
really know if the candidates' 
positions on policies and spe
cial interests reflect our posi
tion on policies and special 
interests? For whom  do we 
vote for if we're Pro-Choice 
but against the war in Iraq? 
W hat if our labor union sug
gests we vote for Kerry, but 
the NRA demands we vote for 
Bush?

I used to feel the same say 
about dating as I feel about 
choosing a president. I know 
which one I'm attracted to 
and which one I'd be embar
rassed to be seen with. I know

which one will bring me a 
sense of relief when I drop 
them  off at the end of a long 
stressful date. Can we be sure 
tha t the person who we'd 
want to be seen with at the 
theater with is the same who 
we'd like to raise our children? 
W hen it comes to my ability 
to make reliable and well- 
informed decisions regarding 
such emotional matters as dat
ing and politics, a little third 
party called scientific objectiv
ity would be welcomed.

W hy can 't choosing a 
candidate be as easy as going 
on-line, answering some 
questions about your politi
cal preferences and hitting 
'click '? S houldn 't it be as 
painless and quick as finding 
a 'perfect m atch ' on one of 
those dating sites? Luckily I 
stumbled across www.selects- 
m art.com /president/. Check 
it out for yourself and see 
who your most compatible 
candidate is. W ith a m atch 
m ade in  cyberspace, you 
m ight be a little more confi
dent heading to the voting 
booth on Nov. 2.

CHRIS O’NON 
STAFF WRITER

W ith fall here we must say 
goodbye to  our beloved sum- 
mer. Goodbye to waking up 
on the beach, half naked, 
with a cooler and empty case 
of Busch Lite. Au revoir to 
warm waters full of bikinis 
and dudes w ith ideas. 
Sayonara to outdoor parties 
lasting till 4 a.m., and wak
ing up trying to remember 
where you are. Adios to all 
the  summer music festivals 
tha t made it okay to  forget 
all responsibility and 
remember how fun life really 
can be if you learn to let go. 
All these tough goodbyes 
could make one feel a bit 
depressed.

Well you shouldn’t! How 
dare I say this? Simple.

Summer is great, but 
very few things are healthy 
in  extravagance. School 
starting back up is a good 
rem inder of what we're sup
posed to be doing w ith our 
lives: moving forward. Too 
m any good times can lead to 
frequent fungasms.
U ncontrolled fungasm  
binges can lead to a life filled 
with an endless search for

the  next rush. W ith the 
exception of a beer gut from 
continuous drinking, aged 
skin from constant beachin', 
and a few venereal diseases 
from random  forking, the 
next ten  years would be 
spent in pretty m uch the 
same spot.

Therefore we ought to 
realize that no t only does 
summer always come to an 
end every year, but it's a 
good thing it does! Besides, 
fall isn 't a bad season at all, 
especially in  Traverse City. 
From the changing of leaves 
to the awesome sunsets, two 
of the  greatest holidays, 
Halloween and
Thanksgiving, are in the fall. 
The bugs start to disperse 
and the  bum s start to 
migrate. My birthday is in 
the fall... I mean, w hat a 
great season, eh!

W ith all this in m ind, we 
should  be as happy as 
Cheech &t Chong in 
Amsterdam for the coming 
of fall. So bid farewell to 
summer and welcome this 
change of season, and these 
color changes amongst nip- 
ply weather. Let us dwell not 
on what we don 't have, but 
rather smile at what we do.

W hite Pine Press also accepts phone number. Letters may
letters to the editor from be edited for clarity, grammar,
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should be less th an  400 those of the W hite Pine Press
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with name, address and











A bove: Tom G o rd o n  with v illagers  a n d  m ission  te a m
Continued from page  1

the children have never had 
a physical or eye exam. As 
recently as the early 1990s, 
civil warring between tribes 
wiped out nearly an entire 
generation of men, leaving a 
desperate need for housing 
for the surviving widows and 
children. But Gordon's cul
ture shock first came from 
something more initially evi
dent. He smiles as he holds 
his hand out to just above 
the waist of his six-foot-plus 
frame. "They only come up 
to here on me!"

From the  airport, the 
group was taken to  
Chichicastenango, a m oun
tain village. They spent four 
or five days here before 
squeezing into a truck filled 
w ith villagers and their 
chickens and moving on to 
the  next. At each stop, 
Gordon's main job was to 
staff an eye clinic with a team 
of three or four other adults 
and to supervise the younger 
students who helped. Their 
days were spent fitting peo
ple with eye glasses, a job 
that qualified as truly on-the- 
job" training.

Equipped with a focome- 
ter and some 300 pairs of 
used eye glasses, the team 
basically waved the glasses 
over a page of text to judge if 
the person was near or far 
sighted or needed bifocals. 
"Mas major?" Gordon would 
ask, using the Spanish phrase 
for "more better" to judge if 
the  glasses were helping. 
W hen someone nodded vig
orously, he'd found a match.

Most of the patients were 
older wom en, and their 
m ajor com plaint was pain 
behind the eyes - a  problem 
caused by the ever-present 
dust. For th is ailm ent, 
Gordon would recommend a 
simple salt water solution, 
but he was even able to pre
scribe m edicine for more 
com plicated problem s like 
conjunctivitis, something he 
learned to diagnose during 
his crash course with the two 
licensed medical staffers on 
the  trip. Little successes 
brought m uch satisfaction.

"One wom an of about 70 
was trying on several pairs of 
glasses until she finally found 
a pair tha t let her clearly see 
the  text," G ordon said. 
"Then she referred over to 
her knitting she had brought. 
She was m uch more excited 
that she could knit rather 
than  read."

It usually took 10 m in
utes to find the right m atch 
between a patient and a pair 
of glasses. W hen one of the 
teenagers was working the 
table and cou ldn 't find a 
m atch for a w om an after 
some 40 m inutes, Gordon 
stepped off by himself and 
prayed. He came back to  his 
patient, picked up the first 
pair of pretty glasses he spot
ted and it was a match! 
W hen another similar situa
tion presented itself with a 
different student, he told 
himself he would try it again, 
since he had no other imm e
diate options available. 
Again, a perfect m atch was 
found for the woman. He 
refers to these experiences as

the trip's "m inor miracles."
Some m ight question the 

ethics of an untrained person 
working in a clinic and actu
ally prescribing glasses, 
Gordon admits. But the hap
piness he saw on faces like 
th a t of the  w om an who 
could resume knitting - a nd 
the some 160 others they 
helped - m ade Gordon over
come his initial trepidation 
about lack of experience or 
training, he said.

The journey was no t 
w ithout personal hardship, 
however. G ordon was 
plagued with a debilitating 
headache behind his left eye, 
som ething he initial lyac- 
counted for as a decompres
sion illness from the pressure 
changes in flying.

The following day, he and 
the rest of his delegation host
ed more than 400 children in 
a local Mayan church for 
events such as face painting 
and mask making. The group 
was celebrating the mere fact 
of the invitation. "Six months 
before we arrived, the average 
Mayan would have run away," 
Gordon says. But because the 
Traverse City church had 
established a relationship with 
a Mayan one, the school 
adm inistrator was there to 
meet the group, and the shy 
adult villagers and children -  
w ho seemed terrified of 
men - d id not run away.

One of the children, a 
sickly smelling young boy, got 
close enough to cough direct
ly in Gordon's face. The next 
day, he woke with a raging 
fever. The day was hot, he was 
8,000 feet above sea level, and
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he grew fainter as the day 
went on. As the sun rose high- 
er in the sky, he laid down in a 
heap of trash, the only place 
with a trace of shade.

A student noticed him  
and brought him  m edica
tion. He took it, even though 
he was too sick to  even ask 
w hat it was. W hatever it was 
gave him  the energy to get 
through the rest of the day 
until he fell asleep during a 
team  m eeting th a t night. 
W hen he returned to town 
the next day, he felt "the 
worst I've ever felt in my 
life." But the worst was yet to 
come. The next m orning, he 
woke to find the floor had 
been flooded by faulty 
plumbing. His 37-page jour
nal was floating, one of m any 
casualties of the flood.

He flashed through the 
blurred pages of the account 
of his journey but before 
breaking down realized he had 
to find a way to keep from 
being defeated by the series of 
discouraging events. He

stepped outside for some med
itative moments. W hen he 
returned to  the group he 
announced: "Things are bad, 
but I've got a great attitude." 
This seemed to gel the group 
together, and it became the 
adopted m antra whenever 
times got challenging. Hope 
returned when, after his 
announcem ent of the new- 
found optimism, he picked up 
his journal again and found 
the pages were now translu
cent and readable after all!

Despite th e  hardships 
Gordon encountered during 
this journey and the rem 
nants he brought back to 
Traverse City of a dry nag
ging cough and headache, he 
m ain tained  his infectious 
enthusiasm  and hopefulness 
about his experience and the 
work he and the others 
shared. W hen asked w hat his 
next plans for future travel, 
he said he had no idea.

But Fate, th e  m ost 
dem anding  teacher all, had 
ano th er journey  p lanned .

Tired of th e  p e rs is ten t 
sym ptom s and  the  drugs he 
was using to  mask them , 
G ordon visited the  em er
gency room  th e  Sunday 
before classes began. On 
Aug. 30, instead of m eeting 
w ith  students for the  first 
day of class, he found h im 
self in  surgery to  drain  a 
b rain  abscess th a t m ay have 
been there  for as long as 
three m onths. The cond i
tion  was so rare th a t even 
his surgeon said he had  
only seen two such cases in 
his career.

Now hom e and recover
ing, Gordon is keeping the 
faith. Even though  things 
have been bad, he expects a 
full recovery and, perhaps 
just as importantly, a contin
ued great attitude.

Note: Still need sidebar to 
this -  on how his sudden sur
gery (and hiring of a new fac
ulty member who can't start 
until January -  led to some 
last-minute scrambling in the 
Humanities department).

D e n  o f  I n e q u i t y

SCOTT COUTURIER 
STAFF WRITER

am not a funny person. 
Strange, yes. Odd? Indeed. 
Currently stuffing radishes up 
my nostrils? W ithout a doubt.

Regardless, I have been 
approached on several notable 
occasions and told that I do 
inspire a grim sort of amuse
ment. I can only assume that 
this amusement is similar to 
the distraction provided by a 
landed fish as it thrashes about 
in its final mortal throes, or the 
brief, melancholic smile 
inspired by the accidental 
dropping of a casket.

Either way, those who 
insist upon my hum orous 
potential are merely deluding 
themselves. Perhaps the world 
is conspiring to play some grim 
prank on this patently unfun
ny child, I don't know. All I do 
know is that I've been hired to 
write a humor column. So start 
smiling, dam m it! 

' : ■ • ■ ■ . : 
whether or not I'm 'funny,' we 
should sneak a gander at the 
general state of comedy in this 
proud, patriotic, incongruous
ly lamentable nation of ours.

Writing humor is a deli
cate process. More delicate 
than milking a cow, though 
not as delicate as say...Modern 
Art. So somewhere between 
extractin g  liquid from bovines 
and spattering feces on holy 
relics, you will find humor sit
ting placidly, quite happy to 
whittle away the hours while 
so-called 'comedians' think up 
redneck jokes and expostulate 
on President Bush.

Come on, people. Where's 
the challenge?

If you really wanted to 
engineer a few laughs, why 
not write a joke that mocks 
Freudian thought by convey
ing it in terms of Carl Jung's 
concept of the  collective 
unconscious. That should 
have us rolling in the 
aisles. Or better yet, make a 
pun out of Socrates’s famous 
concept: 'True knowledge lies 
in knowing that you know 
nothing.' At least point out 
that Keanu Reeves muttered 
it in 'Bill and Ted's Excellent 
Adventure.' I guarantee you, 
a few lips will curl in mild, 
Keanu-mocking amusement.

But what does it really 
take to  write hum or, true 
hum or? Dry, acerbic

■
dom ? A big honkin ' check 
from the W hite Pine Press?

But seriously, we live in a

; ;
take great pleasure in watching

shopping carts. We chortle 
When  dwarves meet in iruid- 
wrestling contests. We actually 
gavw Tom  Green his own movie.

So what is humor, ulti
mately? There was a time when 
humor was a high noble art, 
practiced by playwrights with 
talent and keen intellect. But 
ask yourself: when was the last 
time Shakespeare had his own 
special on Comedy 
Central? When was the last 
time Oscar Wilde played 
Vegas? These are funny men, 
even if their humor doesn't 
involve attaching electrodes to 
someone's nipples. Why aren't 
they strutting in the public 
spotlight?

Because their caste of ele 
vated hum or has gone out of 
fashion, and they 've been 
dead for quite some 
time. Excuses, excuses.

So I conclude my very 
first article. I hope that I have 
managed to plant some seed 
of doubt in your m ind 
regarding the quality  of 
American hum or. Now if 
you'll excuse me, I have to  go 
watch Jackass.

Ciao!
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