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New laws OFFENDER NOTIFICATION 
New Rule Change - Code 10-3 Court Prohibited Contact with Victim

By Jeremy Busby 
Staff Writer W e have heard about 

the numerous bills 
that were passed 

by the state legislators during the 
last legislative session, but did 
you know that it is now legal for 
you to "noodle"? Also, you can 
now continue to drive 70 miles
per-hour on certain state high
ways during the nighttime hours.  
These are just a few of the 1500 

plus new laws passed during the 

8 2 nd Legislative Session.  
In case you have not been 

keeping up with the new fish
ing trends in America, noodling 
involves catching catfish by using 
bare hands - a practice that has 
been illegal in the state. It is now 
legal.

effective September 1, 2011, a new state fense and any or all of the offender's good time 
law (Texas Code of Criminal Proce- , may be taken. The good conduct time will not 
dure, Article 42.24) provides that /. be restored. The new offense will read: 

the sentencing court may, as a part of the .0. 10.3 Court Prohibited Contact with 
sentence, prohibit the defendant from con- . ~:a Victim- contacting the offender's vic
tacting victims or victims' family members ?. A . tim or a member of the victim's family for 
(regardless of the victim's age at the time of ** : which the offender is serving a sentence 
the offense). If the offender violates this con- -. * and the court has included in the judg
dition of the sentence, the department may * . s * ment and sentence that the offender is 
forfeit any or all of the offender's accrued good *.. * not to contact the victim or a member of the 
conduct time. The department may not restore victim's family. [AD-o4.82; Government 
good conduct time forfeited under this subsection. Code 498.0042; Article 42.24 of Code of Crimi

The Disciplinary Rules and Procedures for Offenders nal Procedure] 
will have two separate offenses for an offender who con- Elements of the charge: 
tacts his victim or victim's family member. The existing Victim or a member of the victim'sfamilyfor which 
charge will remain as Offense Code 10.1 along with the the offender is serving a sentence.  
new Offense Code 10.3 - Court Prohibited Contact Description of how contact was made.  
with a Victim. Offense Code 10.3 will be a Level 1 Of- Judgment and sentence must prohibit contact. 1 

September Eleventh - Patriot Day
By William Chaplar 

Staff Writer 
ot long after the tragic 
events of Sept. 11, 2001, 
country music icon Alan 

Jackson released a song which asked, 

e10

Lockhart Correctional Facility GED graduates are A. Deshore, 
V. Vasquez, S. Handlang, C.R. Linson, L. Carley, M. Sabo, 
C. Miller, S. Baker, S. Castaneda, J. Morin and D. Vinson.

"Where were you when the world 
stopped turning?" I remember ex
actly where I was. It was in the ware
house of the sewing factory on the 
Rufe Jordan Unit. I was 
following the tragedy on 
the radio. Later, I was 
able to see everything 
on TV as the episode 
was replayed over and 
over again for the next 
several days. It all 
seemed a little remote 
to me, though, until the 
day I looked up at the 
flag that flies over the 
unit and saw that it was 
now being flown at half 
mast. That's when it hit 
me like a ton of bricks.  
America's enemies had 
struck a terrible blow to 
our homeland.  

There is no doubt some people 
reading this may be wondering why a 
story about 9/11 is even in a publica
tion like The ECHO. In the time that 
I've been in prison, I've observed 
that a disturbingly large number of 
inmates fall into a sort of no-man's

land in which they have voluntarily 
become men without a country.  
They do not consider themselves to 
be part of America because they've 

always lived outside of 
mainstream American 

.society and do not share 
mainstream American 
values. I can't remem
ber how many of those 
seated around me during 
the extensive coverage of 
the 9/11 tragedy actually 
believed that America 
had gotten what she de
served. Many of those 
same individuals were 
livid when, as the nation 
tried to figure out what to 
do next, the NFL actually 
chose to skip a week of 
play. So, were those guys 
unpatriotic? That's not 

for me to say. Neither is it for me to 
question whether that segment of the 
population who felt the only recourse 
we had was to go to war was display
ing patriotism.  

PATRIOT continued on page 5
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0 LETTERS 
1T THE EDIOR 

To the editor, 

The following was sent to me by 
my mother a few years back and I 
would like to share' it. I remember 
back when I was younger, my moth
er and I didn't have the best rela
tionship. As I got older, no matter 
what the situation was, my mother 
has always been there and has never 
turned her back on me like others 
have. The bond we have is like no 
other, and I wouldn't trade her for 
any other mother in the world.  

"The Bond 
Between Mother 

and Son " 
It remains unchanged by time 

or distance. It is the purest love, 
unconditional and true. It is 

understanding of any situation 
and forgiving of any mistake.  
The bond between mother and 
son creates a support that is 

constant while everything else 
changes. It is knowing that no 

matter where you go or who you 
are, there is someone who truly 
loves you and is always there to 
support and console you. When 

a situation seems impossible, 
you make it through together by 

holding on to each other.  
The bond between mother 

and son is strong enough to 
withstand harsh words and hurt 

feelings. It is smart enough to 
always speak the truth, even 
when lies would be easier.  
It is always there, anytime, 
anywhere, whenever it is 

needed. It is a gift held in the 
heart and the soul. To possess 

this love is a treasure that 
makes life more valuable.  

Sincerely, 
Scoota 
Coffield Unit

October 2011

To the reader, 

We all need to establish special 

relationships. They take time, work 

and sacrifice...but they are worth it! 

Thanks for sharing your story with 

our readers.

UNIaE . IN 173

To the editor, 

I am assigned to the Lopez Unit, 
and I'm leaving in a couple of 
months. I just wanted to share some 
inspiring words with the fellows be
fore I go. Life is too short for ex-of
fenders like myself. This life is about 
changing old habits and achieving 
new goals. I'm here not because I've 
failed at life but because I didn't 
do a good job of choosing the right 
friends. I realize that there are a 
lot of obstacles in this life that will 
be in the way. Some will be stum
bling blocks that can stop me from 
achieving my goals.  

I know my choices will determine 
how my life unfolds. Life is about 
change. We only get out of life what 
we put into it. I realize that my at
titude will determine my success or 
my failure. I choose to be optimis
tic. I can transmit a good, positive 
attitude that will help others to re
spond favorably to me. I choose to 
stay positive rather than pessimistic 
or negative, causing others to avoid 
me. I understand that it is my duty 
to continue respecting myself and 
respecting others. I want to improve 
myself and my ways so I can become 
a better person. I will leave here 
very physically motivated-ready to 
reach all my goals.  

I will never underestimate my 
willpower knowing that I am the one 
who is in charge of my life. There's 
a big window of opportunity that 
awaits each and every one of us af
ter this system. It's called freedom. I 
am convinced that life is 10 percent 
what happens to me and 90 percent 
how I react to it. I've made a change 
in my life, and I hope you will too.

p y .w .t N .i ' .F

Hert Richard 

Lopez Unit 

To the reader, 

Thanks for sharing your wisdom 

and optimistic outlook on life. Of all the 

points you make, Iparticularly like the 

idea that we only get out of ife what 

we put into it and secondly, that you 
are the one who's in charge ofyour life.  
Thanksfor your comments.  

To the editor, 

Life, true life, not mere existence, 
became very real to me a few months 
ago when I left on the medical chain 
to Hospital Galveston. What was 

supposed to have been a routine 
checkup revealed a massive tumor 
that had perforated through the 
walls of some vital organs. Teams of 
doctors regularly visited with me de
bating what course of action would 
be best suited. A dire situation dic
tated the need for surgery. Fear had 
once again become very real to me 

as my own mortality looked back at 
me in the mirror.  

And so it went. After my surgery, 
plans were set in motion for a grad
ual transition into the next phase of 
recovery. About a week later, I was 
sent to the Carole Young Medical 
Facility.  

Though still in the custody of 
TDCJ, this place was surreal. Strug
gling to cope with my physical ail
ment made me skeptical when the 
staff, officers and medical personnel 
exhibited caring attitudes towards 
me. My stay there eased my reha
bilitation, and the aura made for a 
greatly conducive environment. I 
wish to extend my gratitude to the 

entire staff for easing my pain (both 
physical and emotional), for being 
more than just professional and for 
caring. Thank you for helping me 
maintain a smile in the face of ad
versity.  

Respectfully 
Patricio Medina 
Coffield Unit 

To the reader, 

Thanks for sharing your story. We 

get lots of positive letters relating to 
the medical staffworking in TDCJ. Life 
does become very real whenfacing our 
own mortality.r
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Dear Darby, 

I just read the article about "Faith 
Based Wings" and I could not agree 
more. We need some other special 
wings: 

1. A sports fanatics wing so 
that those of us who don't 
care for sports don't have 
to hear the screaming and 

beating on the tables when 
a millionaire sports person 
runs, catches, throws or 
kicks a silly ball.  

2. A wing for those with IQs 
over 100. It would not take 
much space to fill one of 
these.  

3. A wing for those who work 
nights so they can sleep 
without having to be dis
turbed by loud TVs and ac
tivities.  

4. A Jerry Springer, Maury, 

talk show, rerun, situation
al comedies wing and of 
course soap operas. Call it 
a daytime TV wing.  

I am sure there could be others.  

Later, 
Anonymous 
Michael Unit 

Dear Anon, 

Would that we could segregate 
people based solely on their likes 

and dislikes. Sadly, such is not the 
case. So we have to learn to toler
ate the actions ofothers. Just think, 
though, if you can tolerate the 
Jerry Springer fans in here, how 
much more will you be able to tol

eratethem out there? And if you 
can tolerate a loud sports fanatic 
in here, how much easier will it 
be to deal with them out there? So 
instead of dreaming of a world 

of segregation, imagine one of tol

eration. It could certainly help you 
when you get out. Because one day, 

you might end up sitting across 
from an interviewer who is an 
avid sports fan or sitcom nut. And 

that's when the tolerance learned 

in here could result in your actual

ly getting a job over someone who 
was not previously incarcerated.  
Pipe dream, you say? No more 

so than a separate dormfor people

with IQs over 100.

Dear Darby, 
I want to be productive in TDCJ, 

but what can I do at 61 years old? 
Go to college? No funds! Work? 
I'm limited as I'm not what I used 
to be. Help! 
Charlotte Bussey 
Plane State Jail 

Dear Charlotte, 

I've been at this gig for a lot of 
years, and I've been asked advice 
about a lot of frivolous things. I 
can't remember, though, ever hav
ing been asked to give advice on 
such a serious andpersonal matter.  
I gotta confess, I'm very flattered
and more than a little intimidated.  
Ole Darby's a lot of things...but a 
life coach? Still, I gave your letter 
a lot of thought, and this is what I 
came up with. If there's one word 
that covers what you and everyone 
else in the penitentiary needs to be 
pursuing while you're here: EDU
CATION.  

Now earning college degrees is 
indeed a noble endeavor, but that's 
not the only sort of education one 
can get in here. There's a common 
belief that knowledge is power. I 
tend to disagree. Knowledge
which is what one achieves 
through traditional education
leads to wisdom. And wisdom 
is power. One does not gain the 
ability to provide sage advice
because he or she has a working 
knowledge of algebra or calculus.  
Instead, it is the application 
of those subjects--as well as any 
other knowledge gained through 
traditional education that makes 
one wise. Much of the knowledge 
acquired in the penitentiary comes 
from observing behavior.  

Anyone paying attention can see

dozens of examples of inappropri

ate behavior every day in here.  

As long as you remain capable of 

identifying said behavior, it's a 

pretty safe bet that you haven't be

come institutionalized. All of that 

daily misbehavior is actually giv

ing you a form of knowledge that 

can be valuable when you get out.  

You see, identifying common pris

on misbehavior (things like cut

ting in lines, slamming dominoes, 

chow hall hustling, or other things 

that offenders do, etc.) is an excel

lent way of learning how not to 

act. While having such knowledge 

can certainly assist you in staying 

out, it can also provide you with 

wisdom that can be passed down to 

your children (or grandchildren?) 

as well as other members of the 

next generation.  

Perhaps the greatest gift that we 

in the penitentiary can offer society 

is the wisdom gleanedfrom having 

learned how not to act. Sadly, only 

a small handful of us will ever at

tain such wisdom. Most will sim

ply spend all of their time exhibit

ing inappropriate behavior-both in 

and out of prison. The challenge to 

you then, Charlotte, is to choose the 

right course. I have no doubt that 

you have a wealth of experience 

that can be utilized to assist young 

people in choosing the right path to 

take in life. If spent productively, 

your time here can be utilized in a 

positive way. When you leave here, 

you will have what Ole Darby likes 

to call a "Ph.D. in Don't." In other 

words, you'll be well versed in how 

not to act. If you use that degree 

wisely, you might keep some young 

person from coming to prison. And 

that, ma'am, is without a doubt the 

best thing you can do as a result of 

the time you've spent in prison.  

I hope that I've given you some

thing to think about.. If your unit 

is any indication (state jail), then 

you'll be back in the world long 

before this ole thang. I hope that

you're able to keep some young man 

or woman from one day having to 

write to me about some trivial mat

ter-like sagging pants! 

Dear Darby, 

I am an inmate at Hutchins State 
Jail, and I am currently serving 
a two-year sentence. I read The 
ECHO often. I don't have any family 
or friends or anyone else who writes 
me, so I was wondering if maybe you 
can fix me up with a pen pal. I think 
it would be nice to get some sort of 
correspondence from time to time.  
It would sure help to seal up the 
hole of loneliness that often tears at 
me. Any way you can help would be 
greatly appreciated. Thank you.  

Sincerely, 
Anthony Valliar 
Hutchins State Jail 

Dear Anthony, 

While I cannot provide you with 

a pen pal, I can tell you that there 

are numerous organizations out 

there that link people in prison up 

with pen pals. Im sure if you ask 

around, someone on your unit will 

have the addresses to several of 

those organizations. Once upon a 

time, I wrote to one myself, and it 

wasn't long before I received a re

sponse. That was 16 years ago, and 

my pen pal and I are still in touch.  

So ask around. I'm sure you'll be 

glad that you did.

3October 2011 The ECHO
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Tuberculosis: alive and well
By Bryw J. boore 

W ynne Unt peer eduato' 

Jason, the hockey-mask-wearinag psycho 
from the Friday the 13* franchise, was 
soicone who just could not be killed.  
None of the tried and true methods had 
any effect. Drowning? Nope. Braining him 
with bhunt objects? Forget it. Impaling him 
wlth sharp instruments? Nada. Nothing 
worked! So whenever some silly teenager 
thought that they had delivered the blow 
that would end Jason's killing spree, 
Jason would suddenly appear two scenes 
later, waving his machete in a you-won't
cheat-me-ont-of-a -sequel-so-easily kind of 
way. That's what made the Friday the IS" 
movies so much fun to watch. You never 
knew where Jason was lurking or when he 
would pop.  

Tuberculosis (TB for short) is a lot like 
Jason. It just doesn't seem to know how 
to die. It's been around for a very long 
ti,> dating back to ancient times. At tne 
dawn of the Industrial Revolution, TB was 
responsible for 25 percent of adult deaths 
in F rope. In the early 1gos, it was the 
leadim cause of death in the Uited States.  
I is typically mentioned in the Wyatt Earp 
Tomibstone stories since Doc Holliday sUf
fered froti the disease.  

In i88, Robert Koch discovered the 
bacteria that causes TB, but a cure for 
the disease did not corn about until the 
1960s. More sanitary living conditions and 
effective isolation of those with TB have 
led to the virtual eradication of TB in the 
U.S, 

Domestically, T1B essentially goes un
mehnoned. In true Jason-esque fashion, 
though, TB has made somewhat of a comxe
back. The comeback began in 1985 and 

ostly included people who were infected 
with 1-/AIDS. Despite this comeback, 
though, the overallI TB rate in the US. is 
still cotmparatively low. In 2004. for in
stance, there were only 4.8 cases of TB per 
100,000 Americans. Internationally, how
ever, the situation is somewhat different.  

In 2oc6, there were 9.2 million new 
cases of TB worldwide. In 2008, in sub
Saharan Africa, there were ,,-0 cases per 
10o,ooo population. In 2009, 1.7 million 
people died of the disease. Countries like 
South Africa, India and Nigeria have the 
highest rates of co-infection between TB 
and HIV/AIDS.

A major reason for this glebaI epidemic 
is the existence of mntt-drug 'esistaut 
TB (MDR-TB) strains and extensive-drug 
resistant T (XDR-TB), MDR-TB is still 
treatable, but the medication reqired is 
toxic and produces adverse side effeIs.  
XDR-TB is basicaly ynt eatable. Physi
cians believe that these drug-resistant 
strains are the result of inconsistent or 

partial treatment. That's xhy 'the World 
Health Organization (WHO) tries to stress 
the importance of taking a prescribed 
indication.  

There are tw'o phases of TB: Iatent TB 
and active TB. Latent TB occurs when the 
bacteria (Mycobacterium tuberculosis) is 
Present in the bod but not active because 
the immune system is able to fight it. In 
this phase, the ba tl eria can lie dormant 
for years. Oneis said to have active TB 
when the bactea overwiImhelrns the imnxune 
system ItWhile this bacteria can infect other 
organs U.e. kidneys, spine and brain), 
Jt usually afetIs thein lungs. The primary 
rnode of transmission ini such cases is by 
eoughin0g or sneezing. In instances involv
ing otler organs i 1 i usually not conta

g i 0 1s.  
Symplins of TB include unexplained 

weight loss 10ss of apt tie, intense night 
sweats, fever, fatigue, difficulty b'ething, 
chest pains an "Olntsi't"" c'Ii)g, in 
advanced st ags,i rued individuals mrax' 
cough tp blood.  

Tiere are several 'ways to confirm if 

someone has TB. A oh lic <a r pertorim 
a ciest x-ray or test t blood o spu
tum. These tests ll not adetert latent 'fT, 
so a sma" amount of testing fleid called 
tuaberculin is injected in the lower arm. If 
the bubble the fluid creates is gone in three 

days, all i s well. This test is what most 'ofis 
here in TDCJ are given each .year. A yone 
who has had the TB disease, however, will 
test positive in this test, because their body 
has produced antibodies for the disease.  

While TB may seem, to most Americans,.  
like something out of the past, it is still 
a very real problem worldwide .Like the 
aforemeun10tioned horror-imovie character, 
TB just refuses to go away for good. Each 
year, therefore, when you receive that 
lay-in to go to the infirmary to be tested, 
take it seriously. When you go in later 
for the reading and the nurse says you're 
okay, that's actually something to get 
excited about!

A woman's concern 

for health 
By Jeremy Busby 

talf writer 

he was a norinal wonia twho enjoyed playIng 
scrabble,, watching television and writing letters 
home to her fam ilShe sang beautiful every 

Sunday morning in the unit's choir, and everyone loved 
her homemade no-bake cookies. However, hat most of 
her friends didn't know was that she spent a lot of her 
time worrying about her weight.  

After coming to prison three years ago. her wveight 
had rapidly increased every year. At one point she was 
informed Iby the unit's physician that her weight had 
exceeded a healthy level by nearly 50 pounds! Hearing 
this news, she decided to take actin. First, she started 

watching er diet. Teos oatm "walcream pies thlat she 

loved to s.ack on during the iniddle of the n ight were the 
fist things to go, Next. she began an exercise reg;inen.  

istead : s ting ix the dayroom wa teLang TV all day, she 
went out to the rec yard and walked fos an lho with her 

friends as often as possible .in just six short nths, she 

was able t -s4ed neary )0 pounds and was well oi her

xiway to becoining healtier.

A recent study conducted by the Wakefield Researh 

for Monistat shows t hat this xeo Man 'was not alone in 

her weight concertis. Aceorditig to is survey 0 

women, 58 percent waere niore concerned about their 

weighb/Ie/erc s artthan any otaerhealth issue.  

Most women are aware of the fact that unhealthy 

lifestyles'(i.e. po ordiet, lack ofa ecise, etcj ean lead tr 

various health complica tions.I, igh blood pressure, heart 

disease, ad diabetes have a direct correlation with being 
overweight. In prison, it is often easy to , in an 

unhealthy lifestyle. The meals in th1 e chow hall are well 
balanced. Hoxwev'T, the sugary sacks from the unIt's 
commissary are tastier. Quite naturally they are cixosen 
over vegetables, beans a'd potatoes.. If you are Obsessed 

witth the TV as opposed to the rt yard, you could easily 
find yourselfeoverweight.  

Nonetheless, there are positive alternativs for these 

concerns. You, too, can be on the path towards a 
healthier life, whether you are a woman or a man. Start 

watching your calorie intake and visit the ree yard more 

often. The sooner you begin to do something about your 

health concerns, the sooner you will feel better about 
who you are.

4 The ECHO
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NOTIFICACION A OFENSOR 
Cambio en Regla Nueva- Cbdigo 10.3

Corte Prohibe Contacto con una Victima
A partir de Septiembre 1, 2011, una 

nueva ley estatal (C6digo de Proced
imiento Criminal de Texas, Articulo 

42.24) dispone que la corte senten
ciando puede, como parte de la sen
tencia, prohibir al acusado de contac
tar victimas o familiares de victimas 
(sin importar la edad de la victima 
al tiempo de la ofensa). Si el ofensor 
viola 6sta condici6n de la sentencia, 
el departamento confiscarai todo o 
cualquier parte del tiempo buena 
conducta acumulado del ofensor. El 
departamento no puede restaurar el 
tiempo buena conducta confiscado 
bajo 6sta subsecci6n.  

Las Reglas y Procedimientos Dis
ciplinarios para Ofensores tendrin 
dos (2) ofensas separadas las cuales 
en una infraccion por un ofensor 
quien contacta su victima o familiar 
de victima pueden ser impuestas. El 
cargo existente permanecer a como 
Ofensa Codigo 10.1 junto con la 
nueva Ofensa C6digo 10.3- Corte 
Prohibe Contacto con una Vic

PATRIOT continued.from age I 

Today, we refer to the 1 1th of Sept.  
as Patriot Day. But what is a patriot? 
Are patriots those who have fought for 
this country? If so, then another day 
to observe their sacrifice might seem a 
little redundant given the fact that we 
already have Veteran's Day. Perhaps 
a patriot is someone who loves this 
country. If this is the case, then far 
too many of the prison inmates I've 
come across over the years are the very 
antithesis of patriots. Prior to conclud
ing that America is not worth being 
true to, consider the fact that, even as 
we collectively bemoan the fact that 
the cost of certain commissary items 
has increased, prison officials in some 
countries perceive the mere idea of a 
prison commissary as laughable. As 
we bellyache over a $1oo healthcare 
co-pay, prisoners in some countries re
ceive no medical attention at all. As we 
cry foul when we get 30 days restric
tion, prisoners in some countries get 
taken out and beaten.  

I've spoken with hundreds of people 
during my extensive period of incar
ceration who have been in and out 
of prison numerous times. I wonder, 
though, whether any of those individu
als would have been so quick to return 
to an Iranian prison-if they were 
ever fortunate enough to actually be

tima. Ofensa C6digo 10.3 seri una 
Ofensa Nivel 1 y cualaquiero todo 
la cantidad de buena conducta sera 
confiscado. La perdida de tiempo 
buena conducta no puede ser restau
rada. La nueva ofensa se leera: 

10.3 Corte Prohibe Contacto 
con una Victima-contactando la 
victima o un familiar de la victima 
del ofensor por la cual el ofensor esti 
sirviendo una sentencia y la corte 
ha incluido en el dictamen y sen
tencia que el ofensor no contacte la 
victima o un familiar de la victima.  
[AD-4.82; C6digo de Gobi
erno 498.0042; Articulo 42.24 
del C6digo de Procedimiento 
Criminal] 

Elementos del cargo: 
Victima o un familiar de la victima 

por la cual el ofensor est6 sirviendo 
una sentencia.  

Descripci6n de c6rmo el contacto 
fue hecho.  

Dictamen y sentencia deben prohi
bir contacto. S 

released from one.  
When I decided to write something 

about the tenth anniversary of 9/11, a 
friend of mine asked me whether an 
attack that killed thousands of people 
was something that should even be 
covered by a prison newspaper. It was 
almost as if he was implying that one 
of this country's most historical events 
is something that prison inmates 
would have no interest in whatsoever.  
If that was indeed what he meant, I 
certainly hope he was wrong in his 
assessment. You see, the overwhelm
ing majority of people in prison will 
one day be released. Since their release 
will quite likely be back into the same 
culture that remembers events like 
D-Day, Pearl Harbor and, yes, the at
tacks of 9/11, then it's probably not a 
good idea for American prisoners to be 
exempt from reading about things that 
other Americans hold dear.  

The preamble to the United States 
Constitution begins with the words, 
"We the people." It certainly seems 
to be the better part of logic, then, for 
those of us in white to aspire to join 
that illustrious group. Perhaps, one 
day when someone asks you, "What is 
a patriot?" you can smile proudly and 
answer, "I am!" S

* Huntsville Unit Mechanical 
Department seeks automotive col
lision technician with at least five 
years experience in automotive colli
sion repairs. Current or previous ASE 
certification(s) and "I-Car" training is 
a plus. Verifiable free world experience 
is helpful. Employment history should 
be included. Offenders must be eligible 
for transfer to the Huntsville Unit.  
Only G2 offenders with no gang affilia
tion need to respond.  

* Huntsville Unit Outside Service 
Center seeks automotive technician(s) 
with experience in diagnostics, A/C 
repairs, tune-ups and front suspension 
repairs, including alignments. Cur
rent or previous ASE certification(s) a 
plus. Verifiable free world experience

helpful. Employment history should be 
included. Offender must be eligible for 
transfer to the Huntsville Unit. Only 

Gi offenders need to respond.  
Interested offenders should send 

their qualifications to the name and 

address below: 
" Truck mail: 

Mr. Steve Beaird 
Huntsville Unit Mechani-
cal 
Huntsville Unit (013) 

* Regular mail: 
Mr. Steve Beaird 
Transportation Mainte
nance Specialist V 
Huntsville Unit 
812 12th Street 
Huntsville, Texas 77348 S

hIjc Offender Griecance o 1ice has submzitled the l ollouwini Ireiinders.  
For more information, please contact your unit grievance investigator.  

Offenders are required to attempt informal resolution of their problems 
with a staff member before submitting a written grievance, except for 
situations such as disciplinary hearings or use of force. The attempt is 
documented on the grievance form in the space provided. To informally 
resolve medical issues, you may send an 1-60 to medical department 
staff.  

0 Offenders may request assistance from staff or another offender in sub
mitting a grievance.  

* Offenders must submit a grievance within 15 days from the date of the 
alleged incident or problem, or when the offender became aware or 
should have become aware of the incident or problem.  

0 Offenders may not withdraw a grievance once it has been submitted.  
The grievance shall be processed according to grievance procedures. 5 

. .....  

Prison Rape Elimination Act 
(PREA) Ombudsman 

In 2007, the Prison Rape Elimination Act (PREA) Ombudsman was estab
lished by the 8oth Legislature (Texas Government Code 501.171- .178) and 
was appointed by the Texas Board of Criminal Justice (TBCJ). The PREA Om
budsman provides offenders, family and friends of offenders and the general 
public an independent office to report sexual assaults occurring in Texas De
partment of Criminal Justice (TDCJ) correctional facilities, and to ensure the 
impartial resolution of complaints of allegations of sexual assault. The PREA 
Ombudsman reports directly to the TBCJ chairman and may be contacted at 
the following address: 

PREA Ombudsman 
P.O. Box 99 
Huntsville, Texas 77342 

Due to the serious nature of sexual assaults, and in accordance with TDCJ 
policy on "Zero-Tolerance" against sexual assaults, offenders knowledgeable of 
an offender-on-offender or staff-on-offender sexual assault that occurs within a 
TDCJ correctional facility are encouraged to immediately report the allegation 
to the facility administration or the Office of the Inspector General (OIG). 5

Auto Workers Needed 
~Huntsville Unit

The ECHO 5
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a self-educate 
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care of books 
are, and throi 
and determine 
they reciproc 
imparting to 
the knowledg 
they contain.  
I've had very 
little formal 
schooling, 
so books are i 
should be im 
Unfortunately 
not importan 
why I find my 
lockdown eat 
sandwich and 
lines about so 
should be con 

Allow me to 
disappointme 
library book I 
for a long tim 
some thought 
individual ha 
torn pages ou 
and otherwise 
good book. I' 
pictures you c 
to read those 
out; would've1 
book ends or 1 
would have re 
able to read a 
of something 
to be distract 
unintelligent, 
and uninform 
drivel that yoa 
feel compelle 
generously wr 
on the pages.  

Seriously, 
you are ruini 
some great 
literature wit 
your careless, 
We collective 
few quality b 
unable to pre 
have. Meanwl 
get thinner as 
vandalized bo

)ks command respect, 
not destruction 

By Rick Pearson 
Michaels Unit 

e anyone out there What has really disappointed me 
enjoys reading books? I over the years is how it seems every 
books very much. I am time I get books from the law library, 
d person and I teach it never fails that every single book 
he books I read. I take has something wrong with it. I'm 
no matter whose they researching my charge and I do not 
igh diligence enjoy being in prison. I 

ation surely hope to be 
ate by out sooner 
me than later, but 

,e I find pages 
or pieces 

of pages cut 
out and other 

defacements all the 
mportant to me. They time; information 
portant to everyone. that, were it not for you, I could 
y, and sadly, books are have reviewed and possibly used 
t to everyone and that's in a habeas corpus proceeding. By 
self sitting here on you destroying these legal books, 
ing a dry peanut butter you are only messing things up for 
penning these few others. If you see something you 
mething that I believe like, then you need to grab a pen 
rmon sense. and a piece of paper and copy it 
express my down-do not tear it out of the book! 

nt in finally getting a In response to your destruction, the 
have wanted to read law library now will not allow us in 
e and finding that segregation to review certain books, 
less and destructive particularly all of the hardcover 
s drawn in, written in, books (Black's Law Dictionary, 
t of, badly dog eared Texas Legal Directories, Reporters, 
damaged a perfectly Digests, Corpus Juris Secundum, 

want to see those etc.). Thankfully, I am about to be 
ut out! I would've liked released from segregation, though 
pages you cut or tore conventional wisdom suggests to 
liked to know how the me that all of the books segregation 
begins or progresses. I and population use 
ally liked to have been do have something 
bipartisan opinion wrong with them.  
without having Gone are the days 
d by all of the where ad seg 
partisan.'prisoners could 
ed order a Supreme 

u-Court Digest and 
d to flip through the 
ite , book to find other 

relevant cases.  
If any of you reading 

Ig these words have ever 
done this, then you are 

h the problem and you seriously 
destructive behavior. need to grow up and show some 

.y moan about having respect, not only for your fellow man 
ioks to read, yet we are or woman but for someone else's 
serve the ones we do property. I've been in seg for 10 
while, the library shelves years, and I've seen our law library 
more and more access become severely restricted.  
oks get thrown away. Please quit tearing our books up! 5

o commemorate the 
contribution of the 
African American to the 

progress of mankind, Doctor Carter 
Godwin Woodson conceived "Negro 
History Week" in 1926. This week 
was originally to coincide with the 
birthday of Abraham Lincoln and 
Frederick Douglas. Over the decades 
that followed, the word "Negro" in 
the special week's name was correctly 
translated to the English "Black".  
The marked week was extended 
to the full month of February and 
renamed "Black History Month." 
Doctor Woodson (1875 to 1950) 
was a passionate African American 
historian, author, journalist and 
founder of the Association for the 
Study of African American Life and 
History. His studies convinced him 
that the role of his own people in 
American history and in the history 
of other cultures was either being 
ignored or misrepresented. His 
vision has succeeded in its purpose 
to bring awareness, pride and unity 
to people of all races.  

The third annual black history 
program was held in the gym at 
Jester III under the sponsorship of 
Chaplain Tom Lowe. Around the wall 
were posters with quotations from 
famous African Americans from 
Frederick Douglass to President 
Barack Obama and Oprah Winfrey.  
With announcements posted in every 
dorm inviting offenders, "Make a 
friend...Bring a friend...Be a friend", 
more than 200 offenders and outside 
guests attended. The program 
began with a prayer by Chaplain 
Lowe followed by scripture reading 
by offender Derek Hess. A second 
prayer was offered by offender

Robert Vasquez.  
The program was a collection 

of offender remembrances of 
famous African Americans and 
their contributions to humanity.  
Included were Dr. Carter Woodson, 
Harriet Tubman, Frederick 
Douglass, P.B.S. Pinchback, Dr.  
Charles Drew, Malcolm X, Dr.  
Martin Luther King, President 
Obama and George Washington 
Carver. The introduction of each 
famous person was dramatized in 
ways specific to the position of the 
individual. For example, Offender 
Peandra Robinson, playing the part 
of President Obama, entered from 
the back of the gym surrounded by 
offenders playing parts of Secret 
Service agents. Offender Jimmy 
Crow recited a speech from Dr.  
Martin Luther King, giving a 
remarkable performance. Between 
each presentation were selections of 
music with live band accompaniment 
and several poetry recitations.  
Especially moving was "God's Reply" 
recited by offender Edward Lewis.  
Offender Bobby Long concluded 
the program with the Honor Roll 
of Deceased Prominent Black 
Americans for 2011. It was remarked 
that "Black History belongs to all of 
us with new leaders taking a stand 
for unity everywhere." 

The program officially ended with 
the presentation of certificates of 
appreciation to Chaplain T. Lowe 
and Volunteer L. Garnica from the 
Because of Jesus Ministries out 
of Houston. A special thanks was 
extended to all participants who 
spent many hours planning and 
practicing to bring this program to 
fruition. i o

ack hisoy progrmatg J r 
focuses on unity, rich heritage 

By Joh E..christ 
Jester III Unit Reporter 
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Have often pondered the 
circumstances which led 

my present predicament.' 
shadow within the depth of my s 
at one time, overpowered the wa 
righteousness that I knew existe 
Thus, I became a raindrop in the 
cloud of prison. Now, I can see v 
God blessed me with the confine 
ments of barbed-wire and metal.  
Please allow me to explain.  

My so called freeworld life cor 
sisted of my family, my money,]i 
possessions and my desires-wlh 
er legal or illegal, good or evil. Mv 
belief was that my life was mine 
to live my (selfish) way. All fruit 

roduce~d by

me had the 
aroma of 
sweetness 
covered with 
sugar. Still my 
blindness kep 
foul-smellingI 
tasting ego tha 
the nostrils of 
me. What coic 
when there is 

Enclosed wi 
prison walls, n 
anger consum 
thoughts. The 
viction was wr 
The sentence
too much. Th( 
lawyers and j u 
es must've ha 
grudge agajns 
or hated nme.T 
pV6piMy. It is, 
else or someor 
Ugliness cons 
breathing had 

Then a mira 
died. Death ap 
I smelled his o 
upon my face.  
ing, Death sal 
demise. The 
saved me, bring 
living.  

The first wo 
of Ms. Harris 
encouraging r 
live. I felt my I 
together, butE 
Someone wasI 
gently, caring] 
fused but at p 
hand on my s 
passion and c

is good.  
A person is defined not only by 

their own ideals but by the definition 
of God's ideals and precepts. I began 
to realize that the potter attempts to 
mold the clay (me) for His purpose 
and design. There is no room for 
selfishness, pride and disobedience 
on the righteous path of true life. In 
prison, or in the freeworld, one of 
three things happens to a person: 
(1) A person stays the same. That 
person is okay with who he/she is 
and growth stagnates. (2) A per

son is worse in their 
thoughts, words and 
deeds. (3) A person 

'. attempts to et bet-

1y

ter for themselves, 
others and/ 
or for God.  
One will 

own affect the 
t me from the other. Like a 
pride and sour- seed that needs water 
at permeated and soil to grow, so must a 
those around person.  
rithoe sky d I have now in my heart and 
no light? mind the truth that life is 
ithin not about placing me first. I 
numbing see the beauty, the perfect 
ed my beauty, of placing God first, 
con- all other people second, 

rong. and ourselves last.  
was That makes me 
e free. I have chosen 
dg- to improve for the 

d a better. No longer 
t me, do I believe that the 
[he sun doesn't shine world owes me anything. The grass 
always on something is always greener when I offer my 
ne else -I thought. share to others. How better would 
trained my heart until the world be if the care and concern 
become a strain. of others were always placed before 
cle happened. I almost our own.  
)peared so close that I've also realized that on this unit, 
dor and felt his claw the nurses and medical staff, the 
Laughing and pray- officers and administration perform 

ivated as he sensed my their duties far beyond the train
miracle of redemption ing manual. For what they did for 
nging me back to the a scoundrel like me is noble and 

beautiful. They are commendable. I 
rds I understood were have truly been blessed through the 
cn, the nurse. She was people of this unit.  
ne to wake up and to Is a man who he is, who he thinks 
hands being locked he is, or is he who others might think 
not with handcuffs. he is? My life is not my own. Now I 
holding them together see the beautiful, the positive and 
ly and lovingly. Con- the healthy things of the world and 
eace, I felt. Another the people that are created in God's 
boulder showed com- image. I encourage us all to grow and 
oncern. Life was good... keep growing. 5,

The growth of a man 
ByAR Ortz 
Scott Unit
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Student reflects on Cognitive 
Intervention at Polunsky Unit 

By Bill Zinger 
Polunsky Unit Reporter 

Let's hope they don't trim the Cognitive Intervention Program (CIP) from 
the Windham School curriculum. From an insider's viewpoint, it's like a 
driver's education course. CIP teaches those of us in white to turn right 
instead of angling off into a ditch and having a wreck. Cognitive Intervention 
helps point out bhe road to success in our lives and how to set goals and 
achieve them. As I pen this articie,1 've reached the halfway mark in the 18o
hour program and 1 am looking forward to gaining the knowledge offered in 
the remaining lessons.  

Most adults feeI that they understand the workings of their own mind, 
but they don lTev iust manage to deal, with their constant, inconsistent 

thoughts, teelinos, tumbling emotions and resulting actions and hope most 
of their choices are not wrong ones. Cognitive Intervention offers a road map 
to navigate the process and put on the brakes when we turn onto a dead-end 
road.  

In the average class, there seems to be two distinct types of individuals
those who signed up for the class looking for some answers, and the draftees.  
The latter group easily define themselves on their first day. They will slouch 
into the room and proceed to tell Mr. Garza, the instructor, what a bad idea it 
is for them to be there. They absolutely don't need to be in this "dumb" class 
and they want out. Mr. Garza will hand them an introductor-y folder, smile 
and ask the ito have a seat. Oddly enough, some of these enlightened ones 
will end being class leaders about a month into the course.  

As lessons on thinking errors, negative feelings and emotions roll in, 
the reluctant tend to have the light turned on. "Yep, that's me!" Then the 
solutions are unfolded and the cognitive tool box is opened. During the 
thinking reports, individuals share their problem situations and sort out 
where yhey vent wrong. Classmates offer suggestions and the reader sits 
down A 'th i new perspective.  

At completion of the course, each student is asked to write a summary 
letter about what they have learned and then read it before the class. Their 
prose may not roll out like some notable author-becoming an English 
major is not the goal of the course. But as Mr. Garza sits at his desk, 
seeming IJotting down notes, he is listening for certain key statements of 
accomplishment, signs of remorse for past actions and promises to apply the 
lessons learned to future decisions. Sometimes he will crack an easy smile at 
some remarks as if thinking, "Bingo! We got through to another one." 

Cognitive Itervention isnot a foolproof source of success to all who 
attend. No self-help course is. Now and then a person may smile and shake 
hands with the instructor as they reach for their completion certificate while 
a fresh disciplinary case sits on the table in the building. But even then, some 
seeds have been planted. Someone else may water that seed down the line. In 
time, the slow-to-believe will bear good fruit. So keep up the good work, Mr.  
Garza, and CIP instructors everywhere. You're making a difference. 9 
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t was a pleasure for 
Brother Zeke Young 
and the Less Than 

Least Ministry to be back 
on the Wynne Unit...again! Sister 
Estella Davis, Brother Jim Parks 
and crew were here and, as usual, 
the house was filled with lots of 
spiritual praise.  

Brother Zeke was at his best, 
playing his acoustic guitar and 
blowing into his harmonica.  
Joined by members of the 
Wynne Unit band and Brother 
Steve McKinney, the music was 
exceptional. Pounding 
out one spiritually 
laced blues song 
after another, the 
Christian brothers 
seemed to be 
amazed by 
Brother 
Zeke's.  
abilities 
to turn 
well 
known 
blues 
tunes like 
Jimi Hendrix's 
"Hey Joe" into an 
encouraging spiritual tune 
that resonated with life. In his 
distinctive southern drawl, Brother 
Zeke sang, "Hey Bro, where are 
you going with that bag in your 
hand? I'm going down to ad seg 
and preach to my brothers about 
serving the Man." 

There were also some heart
touching moments. Brother Zeke 
saddened us all with the news 
of the recent death of his wife 
Cynthia Young. She was a frequent 
volunteer in TDCJ and had visited 
the Wynne Unit often. She was a 
woman who loved ministering to 
the guys in white. The beautiful

photo montage that Brother Zeke 
showed of Cynthia's life caused 
everyone's eyes to water. After 
nearly 50 years of marriage, 
Brother Zeke instructed the 
offender brothers to take better 
care of their women. For 

when they are 
gone, you will be 
wishing that you'd 

done more.  
The inspiring word 

came from Brother 
Traian Cosmi, a former 

TDCJ offender who spent 
20 years in the system.  

His message of "needing 
a change, making a change, 

and becoming a changed man" 
was heartfelt by many 

of those in attendance.  
Brother Steve McKinney 
wasn't able to share 

his story because of 
time constraints, but it 

is noteworthy to mention 
that this once prominent, 
blue-chip, collegiate football 
player was once trapped in 

a prison, also. Not TDCJ, but 
a prison that many of us have 

also served time in-the prison of 
drug addiction. After giving his life 
to Christ, Brother Steve was able to 
excel with his musical talents, while 
following in the footsteps of his idol 
Stevie Ray Vaughn. Vaughn also 
battled drug addiction and utilized 
his musical talents to minister 
to others. Living a fulfilling life 
that consists of a loving marriage 
and three adorable children, it 
was simply breathtaking to watch 
Brother Steve play his guitar and 
sing.  

Throughout the lows and highs 
of the night, the recent visit of 
the Less Than Least Ministry was

Less Than Least Polunsky 

basketball 

By Bill Zinger 
Polunsky Unit Reporter 

The Polunsky Unit held its annual 
Prison Basketball Association (PBA) 
playoffs earlier this year. Starting 
early in the morning, a three-game 
series began to determine who would 
be this year's Polunsky PBA winner.  

The first game pitted the Top Guns 
of Three Building againstthe Team 
to Beat, Four Building crew. That 
brawl ended with a score of 48 to 38, 
with the Team to Beat as the winner.  
Next, the Mighty Dorm Thrusters

Pictured above are the Polunsky PBA champs for the 2011 
season. Front row: S. Thomas, V. Williams, B. Bryson, D. Hogan, 
Second row: Commissioner A. Levier, F. Reeves, C. Mason, B.  
Moore, coach D. Gibson, Back row: R. Thompson, C. Lewis, T.  
Walker.

Eric L. Mapps, Sr.  
Fort Stockton Unit

Rec call! Outside rec! 
The gentle breeze stirs the dirt in grayish-brown swirls of dust and the 

sun struggles to be seen beyond the clouds as I glance up, walking in circles 
around this volleyball court. The officer in the picket probably wishes he 
wasn't up there. I try not to stare.  

As I make my laps, I seem to have lost count. It doesn't matter. That's not 
the reason I came out. This is my special time, to mediate and reflect, to have 
an "experiencing God" moment. That's why I really came to rec. Another lap 
gone by, I tried to sing a verse of a song, but I couldn't recall the words, so I 
just started to hum. As others pass me by, I'm greeted occasionally by those 
who know me with a "What's up?" or "Hey!" Some just stare. On the other 
hand, they could at least say "Hi'" but they don't, and I wonder why.  

I hear the echo of the handball hitting both hands and wall. I hear the 
shout of guys calling out for a pass in basketball, I also hear the clanging of 
the weights, banging loudly with each rep. All these sounds blend together 
into'one as I make my rounds. I refocus and regroup and I go back to my 
mission: the real reason I came to rec. I ponder my plight. I give this time 
freely, asking for guidance, mercy and strength. This is my special devotion, 
my surrender, these laps around this volleyball court; my personal trek, the

definitely one to remember. S real reason I came to rec.

Unit hosts 
tournament 

took on the Team to Beat and did 
just that with a bruising 97 to 75 vic
tory.  

The final game matched the 
Thrusters against Seven Building's 
Young Guns. The youngsters put 
up a good fight, but in the end were 
no match for the Thrusters who 
were on an unstoppable roll. When 
the dust settled, the Thrusters 
claimed bragging rights with an 89 
- 41 victory, and the title of "2011 
Polunsky PBA Champs." 9

Ministry visits 
Wynne Unit 

By Jeremy Busby 
Staff Writer

Rec
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gossip about others. Use the power of your word 
for the advancement of truth and love.  

2. Don't take anything personally. What 
others say and do is a projection of their own 
reality; their own dreams. When you are immune 
to the opinions and actions of others, you won't be 
the victim of needless suffering.  

3. Don't make assumptions. Find the courage to 
ask questions and to express what you really want.  
Communicate with others as clearly as you are 
able in order to avoid misunderstandings, sadness 
and drama. With this understanding, you can 
completely transform your life.  

4. Always do your best. Remember, you won't 
please everyone. Your best is going to change 
from time to time. It will be different when you 
are healthy as opposed to being sick. Under any 
circumstances, simply do your best and you will 
avoid self- judgment, self-abuse, and self-regret. 5 

A gift for Wendy 
Shortfiction by William Chaplar 

Staff Writer 

Years ago, I knew a little girl named Wendy who suffered from dyslexia. Today, 
I came to understand just how flawed that assessment was. Oh, her name was 
indeed Wendy, and she was dyslexic. Apparently, though, the operative word 
"suffered" was completely inaccurate.  

Upon discovery that this youngster was "different"-for lack of a better term-I 
took it upon myself to do some research on the topic. That is to say, I read a book 
about the subject. As a result of this undertaking, I learned that dyslexia was not 
so much a disability as it is a talent. As best as my meager intellect was able to 
deduce, the dyslexic uses his or her brain in a different way than everyone else.  
While things like reading, writing and math can be significantly greater obstacles 
to their unique mode of thinking, other things, creative things, come far easier.  
As a result, some of the most creative people throughout history have been dys
lexic.  

While my less-than-extensive research did not allow me to assist little Wendy 
in any significant way, I was able to rest easy in the knowledge that, with the 
proper tutoring, she would be able to overcome her condition and probably end 
up one day reading and writing even better than me. But I could never have pre
dicted the degree to which she would overcome it.  

Today, as I sat teary-eyed in the audience of her high school graduation cer
emony, I listened on as she professionally delivered her valedictory address to 
her classmates. It was filled with wonderful quotes about roads less traveled and 
asking why not. She gave heartful thanks to her parents and early tutors. She 
even gave the quintessential valedictory admonishment about this not being an 
end but a beginning.  

She then said something that completely altered my view of the so-called 
disability I once believed her to have suffered from. She thanked God for what 
she considered to be the "gift of dyslexia." While most in the audience probably 
dismissed this remark as speechwriting rhetoric, I took it quite literally. You see, 
that was the name of the book I had read so many years ago.  

So here's to Wendy and everyone else who was fortunate enough to have 
received the gift of dyslexia. I look forward to one day enjoying your gift to the 
world-whether it be a bestselling novel, a symphony, or even a cure for cancer. I 
only hope that I'm clever enough to understand it. E

Four agreements 
Submitted by Charlotte Bussey 

Plane State Jail 
1. Be steadfast with your word. Speak with 

integrity. Say only what you mean. Avoid using 
the s oken word to sneak a ainst enle or to

t was as eye-opening an 
experience as I'd had in 
years. In my capacity as a 

parish priest, I was tasked with 
conducting a weekly Bible study 
at the group home funded by the 
diocese. A few years ago, one of the 
residents-a nine-year-old named 
Joshua-asked me what I meant by 
unconditional love.  

"It's when someone loves you no 
matter what you do," was my reply.  

"Does anybody really do that?" 
young Joshua asked. He'd been in 
several foster placements and had 
more than his share of negative 
experiences.  

"God does," I answered in my 
most persuasive voice. When the 
boy didn't say anything else, I 
considered the subject closed. The 
next week, however, he cornered 
me prior to the start of the Bible 
study and informed me that he now 
understood the term unconditional 
love.  

"It's Rex!" he exclaimed when I 
asked what he meant. Rex was the 
mixed-breed dog that the bishop 
had rescued from the local animal 
shelter two years earlier. He'd 
given the animal to the children 
for Christmas that year with the 
hope that, through caring for him, 
they would learn responsibility.  
But he could never have foreseen 
the lesson that his gift-by way of 
a nine-year-old boy-would end up 
teaching me.  

When I asked him to elaborate, 
the lad responded with, "Everyone 
treats Rex different. Some of the 
kids play with him; some kick him; 
some don't pay any attention to 
him at all. But Rex treats all of us 
the same. Whenever he sees one 
of us, he always wags his tail like 
he's happy we're there. It's like no 
matter what we do to him, he still 
loves us. Like he forgives us our 
trust passes." 

I chuckled briefly at his 
mispronunciation, then said,

Like God and dogs 
A short story by 

C.W. Elliot 
Wynne Unit

"Actually, young man, a dog is not 
quite what I had in mind." 

"Why not?" drilled the youngster.  
Before I had a chance to say 
anything, he continued with, 
"I never knew any people who 
could do that." As I pondered the 
comment, he added, "How do you 
know that God didn't make dogs 
to show people what He meant by 
unconditional love?" 

I was stumped! And not because 
I did not have a clever comeback 
to the child's inquiry-although, 
admittedly, I did not-but because 
I could not even begin to refute 
his logic. Thinking back on some 
of the canine friends I'd had over 
the years, I began to wonder 
myself whether the Almighty had 
created them for the sole purpose 
of proving to humankind that, 
outside of Christ, unconditional 
love could indeed exist on Earth.  
I was reminded of a theological 
discussion I'd once overheard.  
The two individuals were debating 
whether or not the verse about 
turning the other cheek was 
meant to be taken literally or 
symbolically. Given the unforgiving 
nature of most human beings, 
I was inclined to side with the 
individual arguing in favor of a 
symbolic interpretation. How 
often, though, had I seen dogs do 
just that-turn the other cheek? 
Even as I entertained this thought, 
little Joshua brought me out of my 
reverie with a painfully simplistic 
observation.  

"Maybe that's why dog spelled 
backwards is God." 

It was as profound a statement 
as I'd heard in all my years as a 
priest. As it says in the Book of 
Isaiah; "And a little child shall 
lead them." This particular child 
had certainly provided me with 
some food for thought. To this 
day, whenever someone asks me to 
define unconditional love, my reply 
is always the same: "It's like God 
and dogs."" S
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Reality

Submitted by Melissa R. D ake 
Woodman State Jail
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When you look into my eyes..  
Submitted by E. Howard 

Stringfellow Unit

When Ito 

But like obje'

o your eyes, I see everything so clear.  

a car mirror, what's far away seems near.  

; M .ugjgestage involved in a wreck;

When I look into your -yes, I note such a big change.  
I leave disappointed and so full xf 

Hurt bythe visions I saw in the glass
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White smoke-an addict's 
testimony 

Submitted by Kretta Johnson 
Carol Young Medical Facilitj 

W4alkinq lonely dark streets.  
Feeling use d upnd cheap.  

Being left n places unknown.  
Praying 

to make it back home 

Dongeroes minds 

behind ihe wheel.  
Souls on drugs. ready to kill.  

Jumping n or a ride.  
PridA et aside.  

; ytng to get high.  

(White oke ain't a joke.) 

I)on't ma";er where you lay, 
Smokini c ack is your life 

eery day 

Feelinits and Pixed emotions.  
Low selflsteem and sinful devotions.  

Slacking on personal hygiene.  
A prostiute's life is never clean.  

Other addicts are trying to cope 

By smoking more and more dope.  

Legs tired and weak; 
feet hurt and stink.  

And still drugs ore what you seek.  

OWhite smoke ain't no joke.) 

Internal organs ye hrouqh destructon.  
Kines losing H" of their function.  

Daih routines; broken dreams.  

Drugs and drink; mouth stinks.  

ry i mattress has no shes 
Rin on the next ma to cheat.  

No I hos or water; no food to eat.  
SuI ring the agony of defeat.  

Cries of children go unheard.  
The mind's silent word.  

04'hite smoke ain't no joke) 

1While your body's out for I 
A pusher, Brillo, crack andtJre 

Are your only true d eir 

Be it hgh or be it low, 
You're losing you r health and so mich 

more.  

Body's shutting down.  
Your hear's ma k'g i funny sound.  
Hooked to machines; reality screams.  

You're Ise to the end.  

(White sk ain't no joke.)
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What will you do? 
Submitted by William Chaplar 

Wynne Unit

What will you do when you get out of here? 
Will you go to a bar and have yourself a beer? 

After all of this time, why can't you just abstain 
From anything that might cause your family pain? 

Rather than dreaming of having a drink, 
Maybe you should take a moment to think 

Of a lifestyle that's totally alcohol free.  
Then maybe you'll gain enough insight to see 

That you really don't need a beer.  

What will you do when you get out of here? 
Will you simply go back to your old career 
Of cooking up meth and rocking up crack? 

What possible reason is there to go back 
To the destructive lifestyle that yoti once pursued, 
Which even a toddler knows should be eschewed? 

It's not like there's nothing else for you to try.  
The logical inquiry, therefore, is why 

Would you go back to your old career? 

What will you do when you get out of here? 
I Vill you ot o places where men sit and leer 

At women who dance around partially dressed? 
Is that Ledily anyone's road to success? 

NeVver eind that it's an amoral act! 
It actually comes down to this simple fact: 

A thin you would never want your kids to know 
ts that their father sometimes will sneak out to go 

To the sort of place men sit and leer.  

What will you do when you get out of here? 
Will you jeopardize everything you hold dear 
By hanging around with an unsavoiv crowd? 
The day you get out, you 71 be made to avow 

That from convicted criminals you will steer clear, 
Because their influence is something to fear.  
It matters not whether with this you agree.  
It's only important that you choose to be 
One who won't Jeopardize what is dear.

Back in the day 

Submitted by Tim Jordan 
Powledge Unit

We all take our trips 
Down old Memory Lane.  

Close your eyes and count the cars.  

Come ride this old train.  

Remember when Firestone sold 
Stingray bicycles? 

Drag strips had front-end ras.  

Man, I love '57 Chevys and 
Danny's black '66 Chevelle.  

TVs "signed off" at midnight 
In the black and white days.  

"God Bless America" 

You've come a long, long way.  
From car hops and slot cars; 

Look, there's a man on the moo  

American Bandstand to Disco; 
"Rlueberry Hill" Who sang that 

tune? 

Whether young or old, some day 
We'll all come to say 

I can still remember when...  

Back in the day."

Walking a Straight Line 
Submitted by Shawn Helmer 

Lane Murray Unit 

I was not the sort to get locked up 
I was wrong, I'm locked up! 

Mydream of nine foretold my prison episode.  
Had I listened, I wouldn't have borne the heavy load.  

That was not the case of what I faced.  
jail, jail, jail - day far day.  

E nslaved to my cage, 
E'ncaged like a slate.  

Living with the insane, 
Only myself to blame.  

I caine untamed, 
I'll leave and rebuild my name.  

Crim es ranged from minor to murder.  
Convicted, sentenced without ajuror.  

Feeling the feeling of horror 
freedom gone feeling sorrow.  

1 learned to contform.  
Living in these prison dorms..  

The system's storm 
IRas brought ine reform 

Working like c hebrew slave befre the Savior 
I four step the fields and it's hard labor.  
All of it brought a change in behavior.  

FIrankly, prison food has no flavor.  
Recidiv4sm - returning to prison? 

I think not! 

Bottom line - your reward fbr committing crime 
Is fines and time! 

Recidivism - returning to prison! 
No! I'll walk a straight line!

What do you see? 
Submitted by Martin Cruz Garcia 

Clements Unit

When you look at me, 
you see disease 

covering my skin.  

You see 
the darkest evil 
known to man.  

You see death 
and the vilest of all.  

When I look at me, 
I see a person 

who's [ailed all.  

I see a person 
o i the trial of life 

I see a person 
who must suffer 

his choices.

When I stand by you, 
you smell the decay 

of rotten flesh.  
You smell t1he odor 

of every (rime 
in your mind.  

You smell the body 
that's beyond healing.  
When you stand by me, 

I smeli the sorrow 
of' inmlecision.  

I smell the pain 
of in/Inite loneliness.  

I smell the doubt 
of one's existence.  

Whoit you talk to me, 
you speak 
to a wrong 

never to be righted.

You speak 
to the deformities 

of being.  

You speak 
to the opposite 

of life.  
When I talk to you, 

I speak to you 
of hope in change.  

I speak to you 
of understanding.  

I speak to you 
of seeing what's good.  

But you andlI 
don't see what's inside.

We are judges 
of the law 

from the outside.  

We don't go beyond 
our precedent views.  

We have a shovel 
but we refuse to dig.  

I don't want you 
to have pity on me.  

I don't want to make 
you care for me.  

I don't want you to be 
on my side in conflict.  

I just want you to see me 
asI am...human.
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.tate~ n4iAt rsa4fr PC y Bill Zinger 
PousyUnit Reporter

On a warm August evening in 1948, I sat in my room 
oiling my new Red Ryder BB rifle.  
It had taken me all spring and early 
summer to earn that beauty. I'd 
lost count of how many packs of 
Burpee flower and vegetable seeds 
I'd sold to get it, but it was at least 
a wheelbarrow full. Finally, it was 
mine. For a few weeks, I practiced 
on cans in the back yard. I wanted 
to go hunting, but no live game 
prowled around the city of Oak Park, 
Mich., unless I included stray cats.  
In desperation and yearning for 
adventure, I devised a plan.  

Late that night, I mounted my 
Schwinn bicycle with an army 
surplus rifle sheath slung over 
my shoulder. The Red Ryder was 
tucked covertly inside. Under the 
cover of darkness, I pedaled down 
the dirt street, arms swinging free 
of the handlebars. A quick rush of 
adrenalin caused me to shake. I was 
a cool io-year-old kid on a devious

mission. My first victim 
came into view on the 
street corner: a big, 
street, light bulb 
under an open 
hood. AsI pedaled 
into range, I 
slid the rifle 
out and drew .  

a bead on the 
glowing bulb.  
Pop! Instant 
darkness. Score 
one. It felt scary, 
but good.  

The next 
candidate gleamed 
a block away. Steady, 
click, snap. Number two 
went down; an easy shot.  
I cocked the lever and pedaled 
on. By the end of my street the score 
was three hits, one miss. I let the 
lucky bulb make it and headed home.  

At 9 o'clock the next morning, my 
mom woke me up. "Bill, there's a

:...

Learn about your culture 
By William Chaplar 

StaffWriter 

A according to an article I found tainment genres: movies, television, as anything that Shakespeare ever I've ever found 

in Microsoft Encarta by John m-usic and books. Perhaps the best wrote or Caruso ever sang. being broadc 

H. Bodley, culture is defined as "the way to take the pulse of American Americans, by and large, are not networks in t 

patterns of behavior and thinking culture, then, is by reading the really big fans of opera or theater- willing to bet 

that people living in social groups purple (Life) section of USA Today. unless one considers plays like CATS said of other 

learn, create and share. Culture In this section, one can find out to be comparable to The Taming of around the w 

distinguishes one human group from where the nation stands with regard the Shrew. As a culture, however, I am of th 

others. It also distinguishes humans to all of the above-mentioned areas. we obsess over television. Who got that it will I 

from other animals." Bodley goes on For instance, on Thursday, July 14, voted off of what show last night is learn everyth 

to say that culture includes a group's 2011, I discovered that The Help by far more likely to be water cooler international 

art. Kathryn Stockett was the number fodder than which Impressionist culture that

Having recently received an FI-i 
from the parole board, I find my
self wondering whether or not I am 
as knowledgeable about American 
culture as I'll need to be to assimi
late into the environment I plan to 
enter. Do I even know what Ameri
cans mean when they say "culture"? 
Does culture in this country include 
such iconic names as Shakespeare, 
Beethoven or Toulouse-Lautree? Is 
it at all typical for American adults 
to spend money on theater tickets 
to see plays like Hamlet; philhar
monic tickets to hear symphonies 
like Eroica; or museum fees to view 
paintings like Jane Avril Entering 
the Moulin Rouge? 

In my opinion, culture in America 
is defined through four major enter-

one best-selling book in the country; 
on Wednesday, July 20, according 
to the Prime-time Nielsen ratings, 
America's Got Talent was the na
tion's number one television show; 
and on Tuesday, July 26, Captain 
America ruled at the box office, 
having beat out the previous week's 
champ, Harry Potter and the Death
ly Hallows, Part 2.  

Now, it doesn't take a rocket sci
entist to realize that none of these 
number ones seem as cultured as 
a Shakespearean play or a Puccini 
opera. Does that mean that Ameri
cans are all uncultured oafs? I don't 
think so. In fact, I fully believe that, 
in a hundred years or so, the Twi
light book series and movies will be 
considered as culturally important

painting is currently being displayed 
at the.Museum of Modern Art. Will 
reality shows ever rate as highly on 
the cultural scale as Mozart? While 
I certainly hope not, they are what 
many Americans call culture today.  

Perhaps the biggest difference 
between what we Americans 
consider to be culture and what 
other people around the world 
consider to be culture is the fact 
that far more of our entertainment 
is enjoyed by those other people 
than vice versa. I saw an excellent 
example of this during my time in 
the military. I spent two years in 
South Korea, and I was always seeing 
American television programs on 
the local stations (dubbed in their 
native tongue). I don't believe that

I am not unc 
name a sing 
Impressions 
culturally illi 
I've never he 
SwiftandLil 
that any of 
with on the 
that I can't 
composed by 
be considers 
to never hav 
novel, I pers 
that it isc 
me to know 
not in the 

I am an Am

d a Korean sitcom 
ast on any of our major 
his country. I would be 
that the same can be 
developed countries 
orld.  
e firm belief, therefore, 
be important for me to 
ing I can about this rich, 
ly acclaimed popular 
is uniquely American.  

cultured because I can't 
gle painting by French 
t Monet. I am, however, 
terate in this country if 
ard of singers like Taylor 
Wayne. It'shighlyunlikely 
the people I associate 
outside will ever know 
name any symphonies 
Joseph Haydn. It might 

ed treasonous, though, 
'e read a John Grisham 
onally believe, however, 
critically important for 

what's hot and what's 
world of pop culture.  

erican. I speak English.

policeman at the door. He 
wants to talk to with you." 

Rats! Busted. I got 
dressed and went to 

the door. A tall officer 
greeted me. He just 
stood there smiling.  
In a commanding 
voice he said, "Hi, 
Bill, let me see your 
BB rifle." Without 
asking me if I were 
the guilty party 
or reading me my 

rights, he simply said, 
"Nice shooting kid.  

Im taking this with me.  
We'll be in touch." He left 
fith my new Red Ryder BB 

rifle tucked under his arm.  
A week passed. A hushed 

phone call transpired between 
the police chief and my mom. She 
wouldn't discuss it afterward. The 
next Saturday morning, a white city 
police van drove up the driveway. My

"arresting officer" climbed out and 
came to the house. I met him at the 
door.  

"Come on, Bill," he said as he 
looked at me real close. "We're 
going for a ride." Then he added, 
"Don't I know you from somewhere? 
Aren't you an altar boy at Saint 
Fatima's Church?" It was a set up. A 
conspiracy. I felt smaller than a field 
mouse.  

"Yes, sir, that's me," I mumbled 
while checking out the tops of my 
shoes. Other kids were in the van.  
Four of them. All boys. For the next 
four weekends, we were taken to 
a field range and taught the rules 
of gun safety. Targets were set up, 
scores kept and lessons driven home.  
We were told, "Don't break glass.  
Especially street lights. It costs the 
city money and cuts pets' feet." 

Along with the other wrongdoers, 
I vowed not to do it again. At the end 
of the course, they returned my rifle.  
I'd been redeemed. 9
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Daniel Unit GED graduates are J. Creeach, J. Diehl, K. Dockery, 
R. Taylor, G. Segovia, R. Astorga, J. King, J. Duran and W. Tito.
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Dalhart Unit Carpentry graduates are P. Cary, S. Castillo, J. Pardon, J.  
Martinez, J. Roberts, D. Calhoun, J. Rodriguez, A. Diaz, W. Seay, M. Lang, 
M. De Le Garza, A. Ayala, L. Webb, T. Martinez and Instructor J. Perkins.  

FNot pictured P. Jackson.

Torres Unit College graduates are T. Carpenter, L.  
Ramirez 11 and P. Wall 
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Clemens Unit computer repair graduates are P. Orellana, J. Gilley, C.  
Webster, R. Nolden, B. Alman, D. McCarter, S. Slack and Z. Schneider.  
Not pictured Montes Guadalupe. Also pictured is Instructor T.  
Massey.

Four Business Computers students at the Neal Unit earned 
industry certification. M. Early and A. Roqumore achieved 
Microsoft Certified Application Specialist (MCAS) certification for 
Excel 2007. R. Gonzales earned two MCAS certifications: E cel 
2007 and Access 2007. N. Lopez received MCAS certification 
using Power Point 2007.  

44

11 WA>

Mountain View Unit GED graduates are L. Cuvillier, J. Bagley, A. Bellah, 
C. Dixon, S. Washington, W. Jones, A. Sandoval, L. Smith, C. Drake, W.  DaVila and M. Bustos
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Woodman Unit GED graduates are A. Kiemme, P. Trotter, J. Nunley, T. Vela, 
E. Sarp, K. Haie, M. Dine, S. Sherman, T. Carroll, J. White, D. Medellin, A.  
Olguin, K. Pasley, V. Szalay and S. Reyes.

c;

OMI.' 
61AV

tow, 4«

' 

:h < "' 

I,,

'2 Kit 

K4K~'n~fl 
a ~ 124 

124''12 '12' 124"' 12<""' 12' 12124cr.  

K . > '2~( ~''4~'& 

>4,,,' 
4 

4>1 ~' 

4124

Michael Unit Trinity Valley Community College graduates 
are V. Aquirre, T. Coleman, K. Fulcher, T. Gibson, D. Riley, 
C. Thomas and C. Turner. Also pictured is WSD Principal J.  
Flowers.  

VIM'

Daniel Unit CTE-Auto Specialization-Brakes graduates are 
I. Gomez, G. Sanchez, S. Garcia, B. Chiles and P. Owens.  

Allred Unit Small Engine Repair graduates are V.  
Coronado, J. Eichelberger, J. Epperson, A. Green, R.  
Harris, W. Stafford and B. Weisbecker. Also pictured is 
Instructor J. McMullen.

Wallace Unit Cognitive Intervention graduates are M.  
Gloede, F. Baker, C. Heads, L. Pratt and S. Lee.

4, x2

g, I

K:, 

2'2; 

K12 

,44 ' .

,<'124'!.  

/ '4 k 

61124

Powledge Unit Painting & Decorating graduates are P. Vega 
Jr., M. Montelongo, F. Contreras and D. Escatiola.
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Chess terms 
Open file - a file on which there are no pawns of either color.  
Fianchetto - the flank development of a bishop achieved by advancing the knight's pawn and placing the 

bishop in the vacated square.  

oxo*x <x -xTactics - the skewer<<v<emww<0#xmme
The skewer is the opposite of 

a pin - it is a tactical theme by 
which an attack is made along a 
line that contains two valuable 
pieces, one behind the other.  
If the piece in front moves, the 
one behind is subject to possible 
capture.  

One of the most common 
skewers is when a queen gets 
skewered on an open central file 
with an unprotected rook on its 
own back rank. See example A.  

Diagram A - Black to move
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Problem 1- White to move 
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Problem 2 - White to move
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Here are a few skewer prob
lems - have fun solving them! 

A* S* continued from page 

To all those criminals who like to im
personate other people, you might want 
to know that it is now a crime in Texas 
to impersonate someone online without 
their permission, with the intent to harm, 
defraud, threaten or intimidate. So the next 
time you decide to impress someone that 
you are chatting with online, it would not 
be a good idea to inform them that you are 
the heir of a well-known Texas oil tycoon 
just to defraud them. That could land you 
back in jail.  

On a more serious note: you can now be 
charged with capital murder and face the 
death penalty if you are charged with the 
death of a child aged io years or younger.

1

(,oo.i s PcLwq smaio.id 8q .1o 9q>4 i z
LUxN 8q I) '>jo," iou ifplnom ia~maris iuipu 
)jool siqi 4030 uO sPN.A 51>1 )i3P aijtti Sif-S C 
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35ma IS MIifP f joo-a 

The previous law only permits a capital 
murder charge and the death penalty for 
those charged with the death of a child six 
years old or younger.  

If you are thinking about driving a ve
hicle after drinking, you might want to be 
aware that a peace officer has the autho
rization to seek a warrant to take a blood 
sample from you if you refuse to offer it 
voluntarily. The state legal limit is still 
o.8, but now if your blood-alcohol level is 
higher than 0.15, you can be charged with a 
Class A misdemeanor, which is punishable 
by up to a year in the county jail.  

For those of us planning on voting once 
our voting rights are reinstated, be sure

Problem 3-- White to move 
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Problem 4 - White to move
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to take photo identification with you to 
the voting stations. Without proper photo 
identification, you will no longer be allowed 
to cast your ballot.  

Also, the nighttime speed limit can now 
be :he same as the daytime speed limit on 
certain highways. A new law states the Tex
as Transportation Commission has permis
sion to raise the speed limits on non-urban 
highways to 75 mph. Some 50,000 miles of 
highway will be evaluated over the next two 
years. Old signs will be replaced with new 
signs indicating the new speed limits on the 
appropriate highways. 5

Ingredients: 
1 package cream cookies 
5 tablespoons hot chocolate 
3 tablespoons peanut butter 
1 oatmeal pie 
1 Nutty Bar 
1 cup hot coffee 
Directions: 
Remove cream from cookies and 
place in a cup. Put the rest of the 
cookies into a bowl and add the 
Nutty Bar and oatmeal pie. Crush 
thoroughly. Next add enough cof
fee to form thick dough. (Save the 
rest for the topping.) Now make 
half-dollar size balls of dough and 
place on paper. Use your thumb to 
make indents in each one. For the 
topping, add the dry hot choco
late and peanut butter to the cup 
with the cookie fillings. Add enoug 
coffee to be able to stir into a thick 
creamy topping. Place about Y2 

spoon of topping into each thumb 
print. Enoy! 

Ingredients: 
I pkg vanilla cream cookies 
2 fireballs 

1 pkg. cream cheese 
3 sweeteners 
V4 cup of water 
Directions: 
Separate cookies, remove cream 
filling and place filling in a cup.  
Place cookies in a bowl and 
crush into powder (no lumps).  
Take cream cheese and mix in 
the cup with the cream filling 
and stir well. Mix three sweeten
ers into crushed cookies and mix 
well. Melt fireballs in % cup of 
hot water. Pour melted fireballs 
into crushed cookies slowly and 
mix well. If mixture is too dry add 
a small amount of water. Place 
dough into bowl and form into a 
cake. Let cool. Add icing to top 
of cake. Enjoy!
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ingredients: 
3 Snickers bars (regular) 
3 Nutty Bars 
I Y2 packs vanilla cream 

cookies 
2 packages powdered milk 
3 spoonfuls cocoa 
2 packs peanuts 
Directions: 
Separate icing from cook
ies andtset aside in a large 
bowl. Crush cookies very fine 
and add just enough water 
to form into a dough. Place 
cookie dough in a separate 
bowl and form into a pie 
crust. Add Nutty Bars, cocoa 
and peanuts to icing and 
add just enough water to 
blend into a cream filling. Put 
Snickers bars into a hot pot 
insert and add enough water 
so that chocolate will met.  
Set inside a hot pot until cor
pletely melted. Add pow
dered milk to filling and pour 
melted Snickers into bowl. Stir 
while adding enough water 
to form a thick pancake-like 
batter. Pour into pie crust.  
Let sit from four to six hours to 
thicken. Makes eight servings.  

Ingredients: 
Y summer sausage 
I mackerel 
1 Chunky Chicken 
I V8 juice 
1 chili seasoning pack 
1 jalapeno (chopped) 
rice (as much as desired) 
YV bag pork skins 
Directions: 
Cut up the sausage and 
mackerel. Put all meat in a 
large bag. Pour the V8 juice 
and half a can of water into 
a bag with the chili season
ing and chopped jalapenos.  
Let all cook. When everything 
is hot and marinated, put in 
cooked rice and pork skins.  
Enjoy!

1Pric cS 
hat's this?" the little girl asked 
when her mother handed her 
the gift.  

"It's very special, sweetheart," was the woman's 
response. "You've got to make sure nothing ever 
happens to it, 

okay?" 
"But what's this a picture of?" the 

child asked, seemingly unimpressed 
with what her mother deemed a prized 

possession.  
"It's a fairy and a unicorn," was her mother's 

reply.  
"What's a u-nee-corn?" 
"It's a magical horse," answered 

her mother in her best once-upon
a-time voice. "The horn gives the 
horse magic. Just like the fairy's< 
wings give her magic." The woman 
was now groping for answers she 
hoped might instill upon the child a 
sense of the object's value.  

"Okay," said the little girl, still not excited 
about something that seemed, to her, useless.  
She quickly went back to playing with her dolls, 
seeming to forget the entire conversation.  

Several days later, the little girl's mother and 
father stepped into the child's room to find 
that she had defaced the picture, rendering it 
worthless. The woman was beside herself, so her 
husband took charge of the situation.

The only culture I fully understand with any 

degree of competency is the American culture.  

That culture tends to be dismissed by people in 
prison. I mean let's face it; if it doesn't have to do 

with sports or crime, people in here just don't seem 

to be interested. Going out into the freeworld with
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By C.W. Elliot 
WneUnit 

"Honey," he said in as soft a voice as he could 
manage, "what have you done to the gift Mommy 
gave you?" 

"I wrote on it," she replied nonchalantly.  
"I see that, honey," the man continued, giving 

his wife a calming look. "But what does it say?" To 
both adults, the child's writing was 
completely illegible.  

"It says 'Mommy'under the fairy 
and 'Daddy'under the u-nee-corn." 

"But why..." the man began 
before being cut off by his wife.  

"Why does it say that, 
sweetheart?" she asked, 
regaining her composure now 
and genuinely inquisitive as to 

why the child would label the 
picture so.  

"Because, Mommy, you turn 

powder, milk and eggs into cake.  
And Daddy makes the TV work 

whenever it breaks. That's magic, 
just like the fairy and the u-nee-corn." The child 
watched as her mother's eyes filled with tears, 
asking, "Did I do something bad, Mommy?" 

The woman looked at her husband, whose 
eyes immediately told her how he felt. She then 
brought her attention back to the child.  

"No, baby," she answered, picking her daughter 
up and kissing her all over-her husband joining 
in. "You did just fine." .

such an attitude, though, is a good way of ensuring 

that I won't fit in. Since not fitting in out there 

increases the chances that I might one day end up 

back here... well, I guess I need to start watching 

American Idol! 5
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