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NOTE FROM THE EDITORS
As noted in recent issues, this publication accepts poetry, fiction,
nonfiction, visual art, news and commentary pieces, and graphic art.
Your submission could be featured in our publication run.
Please submit your work for consideration, and look forward to
seeing it displayed alongside the best work that Lakeland’s creative
minds have to offer!

SUBMISSION INFORMATION
Please submit your work to lakelander@lakelandcc.edu
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A Review of Five Local Minority Owned Businesses to Support
by Jasmina Zlatarevic

With the current state of the world due to the pandemic, many small businesses could use all the love and support they
can get. The Black Lives Matter movement is also a very important movement going on in our society today. Therefore, I have made a list of five locally, and minority owned, businesses that everyone can show support to during these
crucial times.
1. All Occasions Baskets & Sweet Treats
Aobsweettreats is a company that specializes in creating decadent treats for every occasion and budget. They can be
found at 5353 Mayfield Rd. in Lyndhurst. They have a wide variety of different desserts and cakes, and sometimes they
even have savory dishes as well. If you are interested in high quality desserts for a get together, check them out.
2. Cathay’s: Gourmet Ice Cream Sandwiches
Cathy’s is an ice cream spot in downtown Cleveland. They can be located at 401 Euclid Ave. in Cleveland. Their goal is
to serve gourmet ice cream sandwiches in an upbeat ambiance. Their ice cream sandwiches come in many flavors with
a diverse range of toppings including cereal, oreos, chocolate chips, etc. The amazing thing about Cathy’s is that every
purchase helps support their all-female, minority owned business.
3. Blanc Boutique Cleveland
Blanc Boutique is an apparel and retail shop. The location is 3104 Mayfield Rd, Cleveland. Blanc Boutique offers a large
selection of women’s clothing at a slightly elevated price. However, keep in mind that they have several sales going on
throughout the year. Blanc Boutique is also a great place to shop for gifts for loved ones, as they have an array of beauty
and paper products.
4. Coco’s Chalky Paint Powder
Coco’s is a company that sells chalk powder that mixes with any paint and is a paint workshop. It is located at 530
Euclid Ave, Cleveland. For all the artists out there, Coco’s chalk paint powder is made right here in Cleveland with no
VOC’s added inside. Additionally, a percentage of the proceeds will be given to those in need. If you are an artist or
upcoming artist, be sure to give Coco’s a try!
5. Blossom Beauty Company
Blossom Beauty is a company that offers beauty products with no artificial preservatives or fragrances. The products
are made in Cleveland and can be purchased on blossombeautycompany.com. Blossom Beauty makes products ranging from body scrubs to face masks, all at very reasonable prices. If you are looking to up your skincare routine with
natural ingredients, shop with Blossom Beauty Company.
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Digital Media: Do You Own Anything?
by Thomas Haught

Digital media is a muddy territory, not as understood as many people would like to think. When you buy a DVD, you
own that, until it breaks, rots, or you lose it. As long as the disc is kept in good condition, and you own a compatible
player, you can watch that movie, or show, to your heart’s content. Books, video games, vinyl records, these are things in
your possession, you own them. But what happens when the discs, the books, the music, goes entirely digital?
In August of 2010, Scott Pilgrim Vs. The World: The Game, was released, a digital exclusive. For a movie tie-in, the game
was fun and catered to fans of the series, but, that’s just it, the game was fun. You can’t play this game anymore. In December of 2014, the game was pulled from digital stores. This means, that if you had purchased the game but didn’t have
it installed, you couldn’t install it. This game, you paid for, doesn’t belong to you anymore, it doesn’t exist.
Now, this sort of thing happens all the time. The iOS App Store is notorious for pulling apps. Recently, the popular
shooter Fortnite was pulled from all mobile devices in the midst of a legal battle between Apple and Epic Games. It’s not
just games, either. Streaming services like Netflix and Hulu are revolving doors of content. Netflix even can pull shows
while you’re in the middle of an episode. Your favorite musical artist is one uncleared sample away from having that
song or album removed from services like Spotify or Apple Music.
Many companies have actually begun to monetize the apprehension about this, with paying for individual products on
top of subscriptions. Amazon Prime lets you ‘rent’ movies, Disney Plus will let you watch Mulan, for an extra $29.99.
Nintendo is soon to release the digital and physical versions of their Mario 35th collection, which will only be available
to download until March.
It is vital people understand the implications of having all their media stored in accounts, or in the cloud. When you
have all your music, movies, and games online, through paid services, what happens when those services pull something
you paid for? What happens when those services go offline?
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Update on Ohio Fall Sports
by Mason Cole
With all of the coronavirus restrictions that have been placed on the people of the state of Ohio, one of the questions that
immediately came to mind for citizens were in regard to fall sports. On August 18, Ohio Gov. Mike DeWine announced
that all fall sports whether it be professional, college, or high school, would be allowed to conduct their seasons as long
as proper COVID guidelines were followed.
But that does not mean that all teams at all schools will be playing. In fact, several teams have already decided to cancel
their seasons for the fall. The National Junior Collegiate Athletic Association announced on July 13 that all “close-contact fall sports” would be moved to the spring semester. Some sports included under that label are football, men’s and
women’s soccer, and court volleyball according to a press release from the NJCAA. Junior college basketball will see its
season start on January 1, 2021 instead of November 1, 2020. This of course affects many of the sports played at Lakeland Community College.
But junior college sports are not the only ones feeling the effects of the coronavirus. As we have seen through the example of the Big Ten conference, COVID-19 is affecting the National Collegiate Athletic Association as well. On August
11, Big Ten commissioner Kevin Warren announced that his conference would be postponing fall sports with plans to
hopefully play during the spring semester. This meant that some of the best teams in college athletics, the Ohio State
Buckeyes, the Michigan Wolverines, the Wisconsin Badgers, and others, would be left stranded all fall with no football.
Now this decision may not have been so controversial if it had been a universally agreed upon action throughout all of
college athletics. But the big issue is that not every conference decided to cancel fall sports like the Big Ten. The Southeastern Conference (SEC) which features prominent schools such as Clemson, Alabama, and the reigning college football champion LSU, is still going to play its sports including football this fall.
That is not to say that all conferences are going to play, the Mid-American Conference which features schools such as
Kent State and Akron, announced the postponement of its fall sports back on August 8. The confusion for the Big Ten
and for teams such as Ohio State resides in the fact that there is not one single ruling throughout all of college sports. It
varies from conference to conference and from team to team.
The Big Ten has continued to discuss possibilities for their fall sports including the 2020 college football season. A possibility remains where the Big Ten plays football on a later schedule, but as of right now, that possibility is far from certain.
As for the Ohio High School Athletic Association, high school sports have been allowed by Gov. DeWine and football has already begun for some schools. With the playing of football comes some changes to the usual routine due to
the coronavirus. Coaches are required to wear masks at all times through pregame activities, the playing of the game,
and postgame activities. Coaches are also required to limit their gameday roster to 60 players. The sideline areas were
increased from the 10-yard-line to the opposite 10-yard-line as to create more space for the players on the sideline to
socially distance. Players are required to stand six feet apart and are not allowed to share towels, uniforms, or any other
sort of equipment. For the pregame coin toss, team captains are not allowed to shake hands before or after the coin toss,
and they must stand six feet apart from one another as well as from the officials. After the game is concluded, the players
are not allowed to shake hands with opposing players or coaches, bust they are encouraged to wave to one another from
across the field.
The number of people allowed into games has also been limited. Stadiums across Ohio have been required only to
permit 15% of their stadium’s total capacity into the games, and no team may allow more than 1,500 people into their
stands.
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These changes, as well as the changes made to college sports as well the professional sports, are in hopes of keeping
COVID-19 numbers down so that sports can continue to happen. There has been no indication as to what would have to
happen for a total cancellation of sports to occur in Ohio, but the hope is that the state will not have to reach that point.
There has been no indication from Gov. DeWine as to how long these protocols must be in place or what will be the situation for spring sports, but as of right now, Ohio is allowed to play high school sports, they are allowed to play college
sports at some schools, and professional sports are also starting to get underway all across the state.

11

12

Ways to Show Support to your Black Loved Ones During Hard Times
by Jasmina Zlatarevic

With a recent light shed on police brutality against minorities, the Black Lives Matter Movement has been one of the
most talked about and supported topics in the mass media. There has been post after post about all of the devastating
tragedies happening in the U.S. Therefore, I have devised a list of things everyone can do to let your black loved ones
know you are listening, fighting for, and supporting them.
1. Reach out in person or through text
Times are especially tough when you are not sure who supports what. A simple text letting your loved one know that
you have heard what has been going on and that you support them is a simple yet effective means to let them know you
care.
2. Make sure to listen
Listening is a crucial part of understanding someone’s battles. Listen empathetically and make sure to never invalidate
someone’s experiences. Also, keep in mind that everyone is different and has different experiences to share.
3. Continue to educate yourself
There is a boatload of awful stories and experiences being shared by black people about their experiences of simply
being black in America. Do your research and watch the news. If you ever find yourself in a debate over the current U.S.
events, educating yourself on the topic will ensure you know your facts.
4. Do your part
Donating is an effective way to show support to various black organizations that are funding various social justice issues.
A few organizations you can donate to today include: The National Bail Out, R.E.S.I.S.T., and Black and Brown Founders. However, donations are not limited to only the above. A simple google search will expose hundreds of organizations
to donate to and where the proceeds will go.
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Six Tips to Handle Your Anxiety
by Catherine Bradford

Many of us don’t need a global pandemic or all the rest of the chaos 2020 brought with it to feel anxious, but it certainly
hasn’t helped any of us. I can personally attest that stress can make us slip out of good habits and into much less helpful
ones. However, there are many ways to fight this anxiety.
The tip that I believe is the most helpful is to meditate on the things that cause your anxiety. This step is vital because
without it any other method will only treat symptoms of anxiety instead of helping you actually fight your anxiety.
This can be incredibly difficult, though. Taking time to stop and really think about your anxieties is not fun. You have to
search yourself to understand what really is behind your anxiety. Do you have social anxiety? Why? Are you afraid of the
opinions of others? Is it because you don’t trust them or because you don’t trust yourself? Are you worried about the future? Are you worried specifically about money, health, family, or work? If you need to, consult a friend you trust to help
you think about this. This may be a very unpleasant experience for many, but without it you may never be able to move
past the fears holding you back.
Now that you have a better grasp on what makes you afraid, here are five more tips to help you fight that feeling of fear:
Breathing
This is the simplest and easiest thing you can do to help anxiety. But just because it’s easy doesn’t mean it’s not extremely
helpful. There are plenty of specific breathing exercises that can relieve stress. A few examples are equal breathing and
abdomen breathing. Equal breathing is basically a relaxed breathing exercise where you breathe in and out for the same
length of time, about 4 seconds. Abdomen breathing means you breathe in using your diaphragm. One way to check if
you’re doing this one right is to make sure your shoulders don’t rise as you breathe in. There are plenty more exercises, but simply just taking a few minutes to breathe calmly and relax is helpful. When your stressed, just don’t forget to
breathe. (Gotter)
Sleep
I’ve started to notice a lot of people consider things like sleep are optional. Not only is it not optional, but it’s also related
to stress levels. Sleep and anxiety have a complex relationship. Lack of sleep can cause anxiety, but anxiety can also cause
a lack of sleep. But getting between 7-9 hours of sleep is extremely important to your health on all levels. Make sure to
plan your day so you get the right amount of sleep you need. If you know you need at least a half-hour after going to
bed before falling asleep, make sure you can go to bed on time. If you’re too busy to get the right amount of sleep, giving
up some of the less important activities in your life is definitely worth the sleep you need. Do not let anything keep you
from getting the sleep you need; it is vital for your overall health. (The Complex Relationship Between Sleep)
Goals
Having goals in life is important, but aiming higher than you can reasonably reach can cause a lot of unnecessary stress.
I’m not saying you can’t be ambitious. But if you expect perfection from yourself and fail and this becomes a pattern you
may have a problem. Work hard at your goals, but if you fail, remember that you’re human. Forgive yourself, maybe set a
smaller goal, and move on.
Keep a notebook
Something I personally find helpful is keeping a record of my thoughts. It doesn’t have to be deep or complex, just right
down something simple related to your anxiety. Maybe keep notes on the things that trigger your anxiety. You can make
note of the things that have helped you the most with your stress for later reference. Or you can just write down encouragement for yourself, like something you want to keep in mind throughout the day for when you start feeling anxious or
unsure. Keeping notes like this for yourself can also help you stay consistent with everything else you’re doing for your
14

anxiety.
Let things go
In the end, you need to realize that many of the things you’re anxious about are out of your control. You can’t control
other people and you can’t control the economy or the pandemic either. You can do things to help these situations but,
in the end, it’s largely out of your hands. Coming to terms with this is important. Trying to hold on to a false sense of
control is only going to increase stress and the only way to relieve that stress is to let go of the false control.
There are many more things you can do to fight anxiety, so don’t stop at the six things I’ve shared with you here.

References
“The Complex Relationship Between Sleep, Depression & Anxiety.” Sleep Foundation, 28 July 2020, www.sleepfoundation.org/excessive-sleepiness/health-impact/complex-relationship-between-sleep-depression-anxiety.
Gotter, Ana. “8 Breathing Exercises for Anxiety You Can Try Right Now.” Healthline, Healthline Media, 22 Apr. 2019, www.healthline.com/health/breathing-exercises-for-anxiety.
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We're All In This Together
Past and Present Pandemic Photos
by Karyssa Rose

©Photo by ABC7 news

©Photo by Chandra Jones Graham

Spanish influenza took the world by storm in 1918, killing many. People were forced to make changes in
order to survive. Today, we face a similar threat; Covid-19. Presented here are some photos from both
pandemics. By following the advice of health officials, we can flatten the curve and keep people healthy.

©Photo by the Wisconsin State Journal
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©Photo by CBS News

©Photo by Topical Press Agency/Getty Images

©Photo by CNN/Istock

Here in these images, a stark similarity appears. People from all decades seem to understand the gravity of a pandemic.
Wearing a mask is a proactive measure to combat this public health crisis. Unfortunately, large numbers of people refuse
to wear a mask; this causes people, and businesses alike, to post signs encouraging the use of a mask. Regardless of your
feelings about wearing a mask, one universal truth rings true; we must do what we can to protect ourselves, our loved
ones, and the general public.
As death tolls continue to rise, may we keep the thought of community at the forefront of our minds. Wearing a mask,
social distancing, and simply staying home are great ways to defend our communities. All over the world public gatherings have been banned, stay-at-home orders are in place, and mask mandates are essential in the fight to flatten the
curve.

©Photo by The Winchester Star

©Photo by OSPIRG Foundation
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⇒2020 Essential’s ⇐
H
 elping you finish 2020 in style
Scott Toilet paper
10.39, Meijer

Quite possibly the hottest commodity of the year!
Back in stock, but for how long? Toilet paper
Is a pandemic must-have!
10 ct. Pack disposable
Face masks
6.99, Walmart

Everyone

is wearing one! Protect yourself,
and others, in style! Opt for a reusable mask to be more
eco-friendly.
BLM shirt
24.99,
Merch for the Movement

Show your support for racial equality.
100% of profits go to organizations that
Support BLM, racial justice, and equality!

Honest hand sanitizer
3.49, Target

This cruelty-free sanitizer is excellent
at keeping your hands Covid free!
With no added fragrances it is a
perfect product for protection!
Fleece sweatpants
55.00, Nike

Quarantine means more time at home
In the comfiest pants you own! Get cozy
In these quintessential quarantine Nike sweats.
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The Life of a Single Mother
by Jasmina Zlatarevic

The constant battle of trying to balance every endeavor life has to offer is an everyday task for college student, Makenzy
Nolan. Makenzy is a student athlete here at Lakeland, who plays soccer for the women’s team. When Makenzy is not
scoring goals for her team, she is tending to her five-year-old son. Many individuals fail to see college students as what
they really are, people; people with families, jobs, and the many unexpected surprises life throws at them.
One might look at Makenzy’s name on the women’s soccer roster and not think anything beyond that. However, Makenzy, like many mothers, is raising a young child by herself, all while juggling other important priorities. Soccer has been a
passion of Makenzy’s since she was young, but her soccer scholarship is also helping pay her school tuition. In addition
to being a mother, which is a full-time job in itself, Makenzy is also a server at a local restaurant. Playing a competitive
sport at the college level and tending to a busy work schedule is a demanding task that many single mothers have to
juggle.
While practicing tirelessly every day and running under the hot sun for ninety minutes straight is exhausting by itself,
Makenzy is also a full-time college student who needs to meet deadlines frequently. It is a known fact amongst college
students most assignments require a large amount of time, effort, and diligence. Hence, not every assignment can be
crammed late night before bed.
A piece of advice Makenzy would lend to other single mother’s is to remember to always take care of yourself first. Life is
full of chaos and unpredictability, in order to successfully tackle those battles, one must make sure they are okay before
they take care of anyone else. There will be days when everything is going wrong, when you were up last night taking
care of your sick child when you should be focusing on your English report. However, the key to surpassing those challenging days is giving yourself enough down time, which can be as simple as some meditation before bed or early in the
morning, taking a bath, or reading your favorite book. One of Makenzy’s favorite means of downtime is putting forth
her all towards the game she loves, soccer. Soccer serves as an outlet for many college students around the globe, as they
get to take their frustrations of life out on the field.
Lastly, if there is one thing you take away from this, it should be to never judge a book by its cover. We truly are only exposed to the very surface level of someone’s life. Treat everyone with the utmost kindness and respect, because you never
know what struggles people have waiting for them at the end of each day.
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How the NBA Survived the Pandemic
by Mason Cole

When the National Basketball Association initially released their plan to restart their season amidst the coronavirus
pandemic, the idea seemed audacious. 22 teams facing off in an isolated bubble at the ESPN Wide World of Sports Complex in Walt Disney World in front of virtual fans seemed silly.
But now, after more than a month of watching real, competitive basketball, it seems as though this wacky experiment by
NBA commissioner Adam Silver has been a success.
The NBA has had no major issues in their bubble plan so far, and the main reason for that starts with the strictness of
the leagues plan. From the outset of the situation, the NBA wanted to have the lowest amount people in their bubble as
they possibly could. That meant that fans, family members, and even certain teams were not permitted into the bubble.
The eight teams that were not invited to join their peers in Orlando were those who had no postseason chances before
COVID-19 shutdown the league, thus they were considered irrelevant for the remainder of the 2019-20 season. Those
teams were the Atlanta Hawks, the Golden State Warriors, the Detroit Pistons, the Charlotte Hornets, the Chicago Bulls,
the New York Knicks, the Minnesota Timberwolves, and the Cleveland Cavaliers.
Those teams, who have sometimes been called “The Delete-8”, petitioned together in hopes of forming a second official
bubble for themselves to compete in. The reasoning behind this was that many executives of the excluded teams felt that
their inability to compete would be a competitive disadvantage for themselves whenever the next season starts. There
is no concrete starting date for the next NBA season, and if the league feels they need to push the date towards later in
2021, that would mean that the eight teams excluded from the bubble would have gone over a full year without playing
competitive games.
The NBA heard these concerns, but a true second bubble was never formed. What the NBA and the National Basketball
Players Association agreed upon was a training period that the other teams could hold in their home markets. Teams are
allowed to hold organized group training from September 14 to October 6.
With the 22 teams that were considered worthy of restarting, the NBA began their operations once again on July 22
when teams began to have exhibition, warm up scrimmages. Real and meaningful games resumed on July 30. The games
played from the end of July start date until August 14 were to determine which teams would be which seeds in the NBA
playoffs. On August 17, the first round of the 2020 postseason began.
The experiences of these games had some glaring differences from the usual. Instead of one long bench across their respective side of the baseline, each team had their benches separated into three rows one in front of the other to allow for
more space in between the players. The scorer’s table where players check into the game is encased in a plexiglass cube.
But the most notable difference is the fans. Instead of team fanatics being physically present within the stadium, hanging
from the walls of the arena are video boards displaying fans who are virtually in attendance. These supporters are displayed through a team issued Microsoft Meetings gathering in which the fans watch a livestream of the game together
while having their reactions streamed onto the walls of the arena.
Despite these major differences, the NBA must be credited for their visual consistency. None of these changes are distracting, and the viewing experience for people watching at home is nearly identical as to what it was like pre-pandemic.
On August 30, the NBA allowed for players of the remaining teams to allow family members to join them in the bubble.
Wives, girlfriends, children, and other family members of the players were placed in socially distanced seats in the corner of the arena so that they could watch and support in a safe manner.
22

But, outside of the entertaining matchups and the pleasing visual aesthetic of the games themselves, the NBA Orlando
bubble ought to be considered a massive success simply because of how well they have handled the coronavirus itself.
The NBA has not revealed the frequency in which they have been testing their players, but it is safe to assume that in the
early days of the bubble experiment, the COVID testing was vigorous. On August 19 the league announced that for the
fifth week in a row, zero of the 341 players tested were positive for the coronavirus. In their isolated and incredibly strict
bubble, the NBA seemingly managed to erase the coronavirus amongst their pool of players.
With all things considered, it looks as though the NBA bubble was a success in terms of their handling of COVID-19.
If all goes as planned, the NBA Finals are set to begin on September 30 and run through October 13 depending on the
outcomes of the first few games.
The only major questions still facing league commissioner Adam Silver revolve around what happens next season. The
NBA could attempt to start their next season at some point in the month of December, but that plan would likely exclude the involvement of fans. The draft still has to happen, as does the yearly free agent period.
But those are all questions that can be solved later down the line. For now, the NBA should be relieved and happy with
the results of their pandemic bubble plan.
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Do you wish to see your work featured in our next issue?

SUBMIT TO
THE
LAKELANDER
Find your inspiration, create, and share with the
community!

Send us your written or visual work via email:
LAKELANDER@LAKELANDCC.EDU
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How to Use Classic Writing Tips
by Catherine Bradford
If you are interested in the book-obsessed side of YouTube you may have heard of Zenith when it came out in 2016.
This book was written by two book-tubers, Sasha Alsberg and Lindsay Cummings, as a co-project and they seemed very
passionate about their book. However, when I became familiar with the novel, I found that the two authors had accidentally made many amateur mistakes. One of the most obvious of these was their interpretation of the classic writing tip
“show don’t tell.” I’m bringing up this book not because I think it will be widely familiar but because it was the book that
showed me how easy it is to misunderstand writing tips and how that has become a stumbling block to writers.
As a fiction writer, “show don’t tell” is one of the most frequent pieces of advice I hear. It is very easy to take advice like
this to extremes when you hear it over and over again. But the reason this advice has become what it is is because people
new to story writing have a tendency to info dump. Unloading mountains of exposition onto a reader is an easy way to
get out of finding interesting ways of showing key parts of your world and the characters. It’s also an easy way to quickly
lose readers. But the opposite extreme is just as bad, and that’s what I’ve begun to find in books like Zenith.
With tips like “show don’t tell” always remember writing isn’t math. Math is built on hard and fast rules, 2+2 must
always equal 4. Writing is different. The pieces of advice you’re given are just a guideline, not rules. Is important to find
natural ways to show key aspects of your story, but there are also many times it’s important just to tell key things straight
to the reader.
Outlines are a key part of storytelling, at least if it’s a big project. With small projects, you can get away with just a basic
idea in your head or even just making it up as you go along sometimes. But with a big project, an outline is a very useful
tool. However, making and using one is not always straight forward. This is something I’ve come to learn through trial
and error.
There are many types of plot structures for a novel-length story to build your outline around, three being the three-act
structure, hero’s journey, and the five milestones. These are incredibly useful for understanding how to plan out a story,
but just like “show don’t tell” they are only guides. If you are very new to writing and want to stay very close to a plot
structure that works for your story, I encourage you to do so. But if you come to a place where the plot structure says you
need a plot twist but the plot twists you have planned would not work in that area, don’t put it there. You can break from
the structure where you need to and your story won’t suffer.
Another thing I learned is that as you write, most likely you won’t use your outline in its entirety. When I used my first
outline, I discovered that I actually had to re-write it when I got halfway through. I had gotten to know the character,
world, and story much better and realized my initial plot wouldn’t work. The overall story stayed the same, but how it
needed to play out didn’t. So, don’t feel bad if you start straying from your outline. If changes are happening naturally
and not just by your whims, definitely go with your instincts. I was very unsure of what to do when I first started leaving my outlines structure and was worried I was doing something wrong. But in time I realized the changes I made
were best for the story in the end. Outlines are excellent guides, but make sure to let the story grow outside of the limits
you’ve set when it needs to.
Another piece of advice that I hear frequently, perhaps as frequently as “show don’t tell,” is “writers read”. To be a great
writer, you must also be a great reader. This is amazing advice but advice I believe needs clarification much like “show
don’t tell”. What does it mean to be a writer who reads?
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To use this advice effectively you can’t just sit down and read anything the way regular people might. You must read actively and read good stories. There is an unimaginable amount of bad books in the world. Bad books can be helpful to a
writer, but you need to find good literature to learn from. As you read you must focus on what makes the story work and
what doesn’t. What do you like about a scene or a character? Why? What about the authors writing style catches your
attention? How is it different from other writing styles that you like? If you’re reading a bad book, what makes it bad?
Does it fail in all respects or just some? Why? These kinds of questions are what make reading important to a writer, not
just reading by itself. And this kind of active analysis can be applied to more than just books. Shows, movies, and comics can also be very helpful for understanding story elements. As long as you want to learn how to write and tell a story,
there will always be opportunities to do so.
I’ve only covered a few of the writing tips I think are important and in need of clarification. As you find more, remember that in story writing nothing but grammar is a hard and fast rule. They are guidelines. Experiment with and analyze
every new tip you find.

28

Library
Services
Fall semester 2020

Remote, Online Hours for Reference & Instruction
Monday – Thursday | 8 a.m. – 10 p.m.
Friday | 8 a.m. – noon
Saturday | 9 a.m. – 1 p.m.
Sunday | Closed
Closed: Sept. 7, Nov. 26-29
Library No-contact Pickup Services
•
•
•
•

Reserves
Lakeland Library books
OhioLINK books
Print/Copy/Scan-to-email

No-contact Pickup Available
Monday – Thursday | 11 a.m. – 3 p.m.

• Curbside at B-building parking lot*
• Library lobby, Room C-3051
• Outdoor Express Pickup at the
Holden University Center (24-hour access)

*Returns will not be accepted at curbside pickup.
Return library materials at campus book drops.

Contact us for more information:
440.525.7425
reflibrarian@lakelandcc.edu
LIBRARY

29

8-20 bc 11883

NFL COVID-19 Situation
by Mason Cole
The National Football League is set to return to action on Thursday, September 10. The 101st NFL season will start with
a primetime matchup between the Houston Texans and the defending Super Bowl champion Kansas City Chiefs.
Professional football will be conducting their operations differently this season due to the coronavirus pandemic. As in
most current work environments, there has been an added emphasis on COVID-19 testing, social distancing, and masks
so far during the NFL’s training camp period.
Organized team activities were set to begin for NFL teams with new head coaches on April 4, and April 20 for teams
with returning coaches. On March 16, the NFL announced that those OTA periods would be postponed indefinitely.
After a quiet summer in terms of practicing, all NFL players (outside of those on the Texans and Chiefs who reported
three days earlier) reported to their teams respective training camps on July 28.
At the beginning of training camp, each NFL player had to pass three COVID-19 tests over the course of four days
before being allowed into their teams practice facility. Testing would be a constant throughout the rest of camp for all
players, coaches, and staff members of the clubs.
This system worked well for the NFL League reporter Tom Pelissero tweeted on September 1 that out of 58,621
COVID-19 tests that the NFL distributed from August 21 to August 29, only 10 tests returned positive. And out of those
10 positive cases, only four were of players.
The NFL will likely keep their testing measures high as they approach the start of the regular season. And if positive
cases rise which is a possibility due to the added travel of the football season, teams are able to place players with the
coronavirus onto the Reserve/COVID list. This allows teams to make players who either test positive for COVID or who
have been in close contact with someone who tested positive inactive, effectively opening a spot on the roster for the
team to sign a temporary replacement. Players placed on the Reserve/COVID list must remain inactive until they are
medically cleared to play.
If an NFL player did not feel comfortable with the COVID-19 protocol that the NFL developed, they had the ability to
opt-out of the season while still earning some money. A player who would be labeled as a high-risk candidate for the
coronavirus could skip the season and still earn $350,000 in the form of a stipend, while players who are not considered
to be high-risk candidates for COVID could skip the season and earn a stipend worth $150,000.
Players had to make their decisions on whether or not to opt-out by August 6 at 4 p.m. ET. The total amount of players
who decided to opt-out of the 2020-21 NFL season was 67. Notable players who decided to skip the season were Dont’a
Hightower, who was set to be a key member of the New England Patriots defense, Drew Forbes, who would have likely
earned a starting role on the Cleveland Browns offensively line had he played, and Chiefs offensive lineman Laurent Duvernay-Tardif, who holds a doctorate in medicine and is the first medical doctor to ever play in the NFL.
During the average NFL year, teams will play in four preseason games before the regular season. These exhibition
matchups allow new players to get comfortable with their teams, and they allow coaches to implement new plays and
schemes. The preseason effectively works as a warmup period to the season, so that once the real games start, players
will have hopefully shaken off some of the rust that they built after not playing football for months.
On July 27, the NFL sent a memo across the league announcing that they would be cancelling all preseason games for
2020.
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Fans did not mind this much. The preseason is mostly rookies or back-up players partaking in basically meaningless
games, but one has to consider how missing these four games could affect the performances of teams early in the season.
With less practices during the summer and the complete elimination of the preseason, the early weeks of the 2020 NFL
season could be some of the sloppiest regular season football the league has ever seen.
One of the big questions facing all of American sports is the dilemma of having fans in the stands. In terms of what the
NFL is doing regarding fans, the situation remains cloudy. There is not a leaguewide rule in regard to how many fans if
any are allowed into stadiums. Fan allowance is an issue that varies from state to state and from team to team.
The Ohio teams, the Cleveland Browns and Cincinnati Bengals, are allowed to permit 6,000 fans into their stadiums for
their first two home games as long as social distancing rules are followed. The Buffalo Bills announced that their first two
home games will be played in front of no fans and that they will assess the situation as the season progresses. And the
Las Vegas Raiders owner Mark Davis announced that there will be now fans at Raiders home games for the entirety of
the season. The fans in the stands situation truly varies from team to team.
The 2020 NFL season is going to look a little bit different this year. But, for the time being, professional football will be
played this fall, and it seems as though the league is determined to crown a champion in the near future.
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My Mother’s Perfume

by Angelina Giacomazza

Lavender and rose,
with a hint of jasmine
fill the air as she walks away.
At five years old,
I walked into class
on my first day of school.
But it provided comfort;
serenity; peace.
It captivated everyone
who crossed its path.
The bliss that it brought
was unmatched by any other.
She is lovely.
Once again,
her scent surrounds me.
Now, at sixteen years old,
I sit in the driver’s seat
of the car that was once hers.
No part of the car
is without her aroma,
reminding me
that I am loved;
adored; cherished.
I sit in silence,
basking in the familiar feeling,
as she waves goodbye
and sends me on my way.
She is lovely.
I watch as she returns
with the drinks from the bar.
On my twenty first birthday,
my feelings are still the same.
She places the drinks in front of me,
telling me how long
she’s been waiting for this day.
I smile,
a draft sending a wave over
of that floral fragrance.
Proposing a toast,
we clink our glasses together,
and enjoy our night.
She is lovely.

Four years ago,
I met the love of my life.
I peer through the chapel window,
seeing him standing there,
waiting for me at the altar.
My head is buzzing,
my vision is blurry,
but when she touches my arm,
I feel at ease.
She leans in to hug me,
and I hug back,
gripping onto her with everything in me.
Even at thirty two years old,
her beautiful aroma remains,
emitting the calming effect it always has.
She wishes me luck
and sends me on my way.
She is lovely.
Here I lay,
in a hospital bed,
looking in admiration
at our daughter in my husband’s hands.
Her features,
so small compared to my husband.
She has his eyes; his ears;
my nose; my smile.
Someone knocks on the door,
but I already know who it is.
When her scent surrounds me once again,
I feel a burst of emotion.
I cry into her arms, thanking her
for all she has done for me. She is lovely.
Now, I sit here next to her,
but her scent is nowhere to be found.
She is so still; so peaceful.
Just as I once was
when we were next to each other
all those years ago.
I cry, unable to control myself any longer.
The casket closes,
and they lower her down
into her final place of rest.
I leave without another word;
my mind was too numb to think.
Shewas lovely.
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Seven years have passed.
My daughter is now twelve years old. She looks just like her father.
We are at the store,
picking out tonight’s dinner.
She asks to wander around
to look for something
for herself.
We part ways
as I continue to shop.
Twenty minutes later,
she is back at the cart
with a bottle in her hand.
We arrive back home
and unpack the car.
I finally ask her
what it is she bought.
Lifting up her hand,
she reveals
a lavender and rose perfume,
with a hint of jasmine.
A tear rolls down my face as I tell her
it is lovely.
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The Monster Under The Bed

and stray pens are strewn across the floor.

As I lay down to sleep
on a chilly December night,
I began to wonder
about the monster under my bed.
Where did he go?
I haven’t seen him
in a long, long time.

My vision is blurry,
and my hearing is muffled,
but I can make out the voice of another person. It screams
at me.
Words I don’t understand.
Phrases I can’t comprehend.
The voice fades away,
along with the rest of the dream,
and I drift back into a deep sleep,
reminiscing on the last thing I heard.
You can’t see yourself without a mirror, it said.

by Angelina Giacomazza

When we are children,
our parents always say
not to worry about the monster
that lies under our bed,
watching us sleep,
hearing us breathe.
But why?
Why were they never as concerned for us
as we were for ourselves?
I drifted to sleep
with no solution.
I had a dream that night.
A strange dream.
I was running away from something,
though I did not know what.
I could see it’s arms,
attempting with each stride forward
to grab me with its claws.
I ran for what seemed like hours,
this creature on my heels,
through the crowded emptiness
that I call my mind.
Finally,
I felt its hands
grip my arms,
pulling me back,
and sending me into darkness.
Yet,
before my eyes adjust,
I am thrown into a new room;
one filled with fluorescent lights.
It’s so bright here
and my head is starting to hurt.
I am sitting in a chair,
a computer in front of me.
Files surround this little cubical,

So why would you see me?

Confusion filled my mind
as I opened my eyes the next day.
I decided to take a shower.
Maybe the warmth on my skin
would bring forth new explanations.
I stepped out of the shower,
no closer to a solution than I was before.
Or so I thought.
I was walking out
when I caught sight of myself
in the mirror.
I stared at myself,
and finally realized what the voice meant.
When we are children,
our parents always say
not to worry about the monster
that lies under our bed,
watching us sleep,
hearing us breathe.
But why?
Because that monster
is our future.
Our grown selves
with responsibilities and commitments.
As children,
the thought of being an adult is terrifying.
But our parents aren’t afraid
because they were caught by the monster
long ago.
And as I stare into the mirror,
I realize
that I am staring back at the monster
from under the bed.
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Untitled
by E.R.

the best stories
by you
by me
are written
in blood
in tears
with truth
with hate
for better
for worse
eternal
and
infinite.

All Lives Matter
by Diem Mai

All black lives matter
His, hers, yours, ours, even theirs
Our black lives matter.

Poor Bedfellow
by E.R.

Live a little they say.
Love is poison.
It seeps into your veins
and houses in your heart.
It doesn’t give,
doesn’t falter,
and in the end
it leaves a bitter taste in your mouth.
But we seek out love
despite it being such a
poor bedfellow.
We crave the feeling
of our hearts melting
and breaking
and we do so in the name of
adventure.
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Survivor

by Annemarie Karabinus

Darkness
I feel like it’s consuming me
Can I do it?
I have to try
Is this the end?
No...it’s not. It can’t be
Not after all the battles I fought
I got up, I climbed on out
I’m no longer in that pit of despair
I can feel the wind in my hair
The light igniting that fire inside
I got that fire inside
I am a survivor
I can win this fight
I am a survivor
I’m stronger than I’ve ever been I’m a survivor
You’ll never bring me down
Don’t ever try to bring me down I’m a survivor
I will survive
I will go on
You can never hurt me again
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Stronger

by Annemarie Karabinus

This is the story of how I almost broke
I was stupid, I was confused
I didn’t think I had anything to lose
Now here I am trying to get stronger
And I will
I will get stronger
The pain will go away one day
And I will be stronger
So long to the pain of the past
You can’t hurt me anymore
Because I am stronger
I got this, I can do it
Sure I’m human, but...
I will get stronger
I’m a warrior
I don’t need your pity anymore
Because I am stronger
I will recover, I will fight on
Hardships will only make me stronger
I can do it
I can get through it
I can beat it
Because I’m stronger
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MS

by Rome Davis-Gayle

No need to cry
Can’t feel the tear coming out my eye
No need to explain
Can’t move my lips to even explain
When they tell you things are going to be okay
And then they walk away
It’s hard to sit when your mind is wondering
But your best friend becomes nothing
Let’s be honest non one knows where it came from
But you still put things in my veins because I need one
One chance to live
One chance to die
Once chance to laugh
One chance to cry
Just one chance to feel normal
But you tell me this is abnormal
Right-handed that’s normal
Left-handed that’s abnormal
Ten fingers and ten toes
Check the boxes
Check goals
Stubby thick nose
Still that’s a goal
You come in I ask
What it is
Too much pride to say I don’t know
But you inject me with your poison
You align my spine with the needle
You are experimenting on me
Animals and bugs like needles
As I look into a helpless parents’ eyes
They smile, things are going to be okay
No disguise, no need to play poker
With a face like Picasso
I see your pain all in your eyes though
But I am a strong young being
The universe seeing that a bullet won’t stop me
Born with a heart bigger than a lion
I doubt this could stop me
Young immature mind
But old mature heart
Not fair it’s just my start
If it’s a small price we all have to pay
The universe knew I sacrifice myself anyway
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Where a Black Ocean Meets a Purple Sky
by Catherine Bradford

It is night but the sand is still warm from the heat of the day. Water laps at her feet as she walks into the gentle waves
with a boogie board under her arm. The water is cool but not cold and feels soothing on her legs. The deeper she goes
the higher the waves grow. But they are never rough and she easily glides over them on her board. Soon she is far
enough out that the lighted windows of the house on the shore are the only thing she can see behind her.
Every once in a while, a wave big enough to ride to shore rises up. She rides every one of them she can catch and swims
back out for more. The waves are low tonight and she has to stop and wait for one big enough to ride. As she does, she
looks up at the sky for the first time. The sky is a deep purple and speckled with stars. Clouds swirl above her, masking
the light of the moon.
The ocean ripples gently, rocking her as she leans on her board. Everything is quiet except for the soft swish of the
ocean. No one else is this far from shore this late at night so she was alone in the silence. A breeze stroked her hair as
she let herself relax in the water and watch the sky. Though the sun had already set hours ago, the sky never lost all its
color. Only the brightest stars made it out tonight and they shine in patches over the horizon.
But unlike the sky, the ocean has lost all color since the sunset. Instead, it is as black as ink. Any manner of creature
could be lurking under its surface and she would never know. Most predators hunt at night. She tenses on her board
and rises up on her elbows. For a moment she considers swimming back to shore, back to safety. Her sister is waiting
on the beach, reading. If she went back now they would just go back to their brightly lit house for the night.
But looking back at where the pitch-black ocean meets the dark, violet sky, she decides to stay. She still didn’t know
what might be around her under the water, but the soothing rolling of the waves promises safety. And somehow
the onyx water is an oddly beautiful sight. The dark ocean is a vast mystery that she has the sole privilege of drifting
through tonight. There may be a chance of danger. But as she breathed in the moment, she knew she was willing to take
that risk for just a little longer.
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by Karyssa Rose
I stare intently at the swirling wood grain of my family’s kitchen table. My thirteen-year-old legs swing anxiously beneath my perch on the big wooden chair. Summertime on Menagerie Street was always sweltering, and today was no different. Above me, the rickety kitchen fan swung on; every rotation seemed to strain the old fan, but it continued to make
its rounds. A small gust of air broke my tabletop concentration. I glance up, very slowly, to see my mother sitting across
from me at the end of the table. Her slender figure was hunched over, and the weight of her chest was supported only by
her elbows that were anchored to the table. The gasping sound of her breath was only slightly louder than the fan, and
sparkly tears swam at the corners of her eyes; the blueness of her gaze rippled like the turbulent ocean beneath her hot
tears. Coiled, blonde, hair of silk wrapped around her lifeless face and moved with every breath. My beautiful Mother,
I thought to myself, should I hug her? A slightly crumpled piece of paper peeked out from its hidden position beneath
one of her elbows; the paper makes a sharp noise as she shifts her arms and moves her desperate hands to cover her face.
I quickly avert my eyes and resume my uninterested studying at the dinner table. Hot kitchen air swirled all around me
but the room stood still. I rack my brain in an attempt to understand why my mother is so distraught. There is pain in
every breath she draws; a longingness lingers in her burning blue eyes.
Finally, I decided that it would be best to give her some space even though I wanted to hold her in my arms. Smoothly
and silently, I make my way toward the front door. I slide my pink, dirt-stained flip flops on and look in the mirror that
hangs next to the door. My wiry blonde hair, damaged from too much pool chlorine, sits eagerly on my shoulders; I tuck
my locks behind my ears and wipe some crust from one of my blue eyes. Once I’m ready to leave I glance back at my
morose mother one more time.
“I’ll be back before sun-down Mom”! I wait, sweaty fingers wrapped around the screen door handle, for her response.
Sadly, the only sound that came from the kitchen was the rattle of the fan. “I love you”, I shout toward the kitchen, open
the screen door, and step into the muggy summer air.
Menagerie Street was probably just like any other street. Hot, Dark asphalt stretched its legs far beyond my sight. I place
my hand over my sweaty forehead to keep the blinding sun from my eyes. Across the street stands a tall, faded house.
Jacob’s house. Big blue flags wave hauntingly at me from their position in his gnarly yard; his lifeless house seems to hide
behind them.
“Maybe I can stay the night and we can stay up late gaming”, I offered to Jacob as we stepped off of the school bus one
brisk fall afternoon. Jacob only shook his head while looking nervously over his shoulder at his house across the street.
“You know my mom doesn't want you staying over anymore; she says we're too old for that now.”
“We could still hang out before it gets too late”, I stammered defeatedly, “my mom doesn’t mind if I come home late.”
“Some of the guys were talking about hanging out and I don’t think they want you around.”
“We’re still friends, right Jacob”, I sputtered while pretending his coldness didn’t hurt.
“I have to go now”, Jacob said in an exhausted voice while turning away from me. My heart pounded in my sunken chest,
but no words were able to escape my stoic lips.
I shook my head in an attempt to brush the sordid memory from my mind. Hot tears welled in the corners of my eyes,
but I managed to catch them before they fell. That was the last time Jacob spoke to me.
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That was before the blue flags.
I glanced around the familiar street to see if anyone had noticed my prolonged staring at my former friend’s house.
Thankfully, nobody had seen me, so I decided to walk down to Willow Pond. The Willow Pond is a small, greenish pond
surrounded by lonely willow trees. It’s perfect weather for a swim, I thought to myself as I began trudging down the
sizzling sidewalk.
Suddenly, the loud smack of a screen door caught my attention. The tall, dark, resident police officer jumped into his
cruiser, flipped on the blinding lights, and peeled off down the road. I stared for a second in mild confusion, for I had
never seen Mr. Barbar use his lights, or drive so fast, before. Mrs. Barbar came stumbling from their house, clutching her
chest, and choking back tears. She was always choking back tears. Only once did she allow her eyes to crumble; her tears
seemed to crash as they fell from her face.
One cold December night, I was buried in my favorite book on my living room sofa. Purple flashes of light peered
around the curtains and drew me to the cold window pane. Several cop cars had placed themselves about the Barbar’s
yard. Men in stiff, blue suits feverishly gripped Mr. Barbar as he thrashed in their arms. Curiously, I pried my frozen
window open just a crack.
Mr. Barbar growled with anger, “Just let me talk to her! I only want to talk.”
“Get in the car Bruce.”
“Walk away man.”
The fight continued in the snow-covered yard; the flashing lights danced upon the cold, white canvas. A ghastly woman, Mrs. Barbar, stood in the brightly lit doorway. I could see her shaking in the pale hall light that seemed to spill out
around her. Red, hot blood on her cheek told me that Mr. Barbar did not want to talk. At first, Mrs. Barbar was silent as
she stood shivering and sulking. I watched in shock as her eyes began to buckle from the weight of her sadness. Tears
streamed from her face; guttural cries filled the chilly air. Menagerie Street, once covered in a blanket of snow, was
quickly flooded in a mixture of salty tears, ice, and blood. I shuddered away from the window.
I shakily raise my hand and wave at my desperate neighbor. Her cold eyes searched the blazing hot street, but she did
not wave back at me. I wonder what happened. I imagine some gruesome crime happening on Menagerie Street and
chuckle. Mrs. Barbar turned herself back into her house, which left me as the only soul outside. Willow Pond was several blocks away, so I had to get moving if I wanted to swim. I began walking again when the thought hit me, Mr. Barbar
was driving this direction. Could he have been heading toward the unsuspecting pond? I kicked the thought, and some
stones, around as I made my way down the street.
Menagerie Street was every street. Sometimes bustling with life; sometimes desolate and still. Maria’s house sat squarely
on the corner just before Willow Pond. A small, yellow house that always radiated her family’s happiness. Loud music
echoed down the street, and her family played boisterous games in the yard.
“The Ramírez family is a public annoyance”, Jacob mumbled in my ear as we watched them frolicking in the grass, “my
mom said they’re probably illegal.”
I wasn’t sure what Jacob’s mother meant, so I brushed his comment off. Why didn’t I stick up for her?
He always said mean things softer before the blue flags.
Now, a flashy, red, ‘for sale’ sign swung silently in the middle of Maria’s yard. Her father was dragged, cuffed, and never
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returned. She cried desperately in the school bathroom when the cold men took him away; she must’ve thought nobody
was listening but I was. I stood rigid by the sinks as she exited the stall. Puffy and searing, her brown eyes searched me
first, then averted as she pretended I didn’t exist. What do you say to a girl who’s lost someone so important? I gave her
a friendly smile. I could see the unanswered questions that weighed her down, but she managed to force a smile as she
brushed past me. Her family lingered for a little while, but everyone knew about her father’s ‘status’ and Maria was bullied relentlessly.
“Go back to where you came from.”
I heard it echo in the halls. I didn’t understand her pain, but I knew all too well what it was like to be bullied.
“Butterface.”
“Move, fatty.”
Most of the comments didn’t even phase me; at least I still had Jacob as a friend back then.
“I told you so,” Jacob touted triumphantly, as we passed Maria in the hall, “they come here expecting something for free.
Illegals.”
It didn’t take long for the ‘for sale’ sign to appear in front of the house that was robbed of its happiness.
The blue flags waved in approval.
Eagerly, I picked up pace as I approached the pond. My sandals sloshed in the mud, and prickly plants brushed against
my ankles, as I made my way down the heavily wooded path. The clearing just before the pond was wrapped in yellow
streamers, and the summer air was electrified by the buzzing of police. Maybe someone drowned. The thought settled
in the back of my mind as I ducked under the police tape and scurried out of sight. The men in stiff blue suits huddled
around the base of the biggest willow tree. Its branches hung heavily around them, and the dense leaves made it hard to
see what they were looking at. I stealthily moved forward through the brush; I had to be sure not to make a sound. Feet
away from the curtain of tendrils I stopped to catch my silent breath. My heart sputtered rapidly in my chest as I peered
through the wild-flowers, breathless, at the scene of the crime. Whatever they were gawking at, it was blue, yellow, and
dangly. Is that a person? My mind raced, the grass spun, and morbid curiosity took over. I gathered myself quickly,
approached the tree, and loudly parted the leaves. Nobody turned at the noise. The police were already staring at me;
shaking at me; crying at me. My yellow hair hung lifelessly, and my skin stretched over my empty face all blue and cold.
I was the one dangling.



Suddenly my mother’s sorrow bubbled behind my eyes. The words on the crumpled paper raced through my mind.

What have I done?

A

The police gathered themselves and began to lower me to the ground. The tree wrapped itself around me as I fell
backward. The blue sky beamed above me; Menagerie Street bustled behind me. This is probably just like every street.
Friends made former by the hand of hate, barbaric brutality hides behind a uniform, friendly families uprooted because
the leaves on their tree are different, and a river of sadness so deep that only the lonely branches of a willow tree can save
you from drowning. This is life on Menagerie Street; this is life on every street.


48

✴Tiger King✴

Personality Quiz,

Which Tiger King star are YOU?
♤W
 hat is your go-to top?

♤ W
 hat do’ are you rocking?

♤What is your catchphrase?

♤ Who killed Don Lewis?

A♤ A hot-pink, sequin button-down.
B♤ A tye-dye, animal print blouse. 
C♤ A black, leather biker jacket. 
D♤ A beige safari vest. 

A
 ♤ A
 bleach-blonde mullet.
B
 ♤L
 ong blonde waves.
C
 ♤A
 bandana under a hat.
D
 ♤A
 low ponytail.

A♤ I ’ll never financially recover from this.
B♤ H
 ey all you cool cats and kittens.
C♤ Y ou can’t funnel and embezzle money.
D♤ I t’s not a job, it’s a lifestyle.

✨What’s your score?✨


A
 ♤ C
 arole fed him to the tigers!
B
 ♤ H
 e disappeared to Costa Rica.
C
 ♤ N
 o question; it was Carole.
D
 ♤ C
 arole killed her husband.

��B=4 points��C=3 points��D=2 points.

✴

A=5 points

If You Got…

✴

20-17 points you’re... 16-13 points you’re… 12-9 points you’re... 8-0 points you’re…

Joe Exotic!

Carole Baskin Jeff Lowe ‘Doc’ Antle
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