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From our family to yours,
during these hard times,
we wish you
happy holidays
and
a
happy new year!

The Death of Stalin: Fact and Fiction
by Thomas Haught

2017’s The Death of Stalin, written and directed by Armando Iannucci gives viewers a firsthand look into the events surrounding Josef Stalin’s demise in Soviet Russia. For a time period ripe with political assassinations, genocide, and civil
unrest, the film is shockingly funny. There are a lot of scenes in the film where it is clear to the viewer that what is being
portrayed must have been exaggerated. What is more shocking though, is a lot of the historical inaccuracies come from
the timeline errors, not in the events themselves. ¬Stalin’s advisors did indeed milled around while he was ill, and did
not immediately call for help. A plane crash actually did take out the entire Soviet Air Force hockey team, and a pianist
really had to record a special pressing of a record for Stalin. But the film does take liberties, which poses the question: is
it ok to take liberties in historical fiction?
Artists have been taking creative liberties since forever with using historical settings in fiction. There Will be Blood’s
Daniel Plainview didn’t exist, although the story is grounded in reality, nothing in that film would lead one to believe the
event couldn’t take place. But since it’s historical fiction, we know that it didn’t happen. So what is The Death of Stalin?
The characters are real people, many of the events happened, and ostensibly it is a true story, but not quite. Both minor and major inaccuracies prevent the film from being historical fiction in the truest sense. Lavrentiy Beria had been
retired from the NKVD for years, which was now the MVD anyway. The NKVD also did not murder funeral attendees,
but 109 funeral attendees were indeed killed in a stampede. The film changes these details to make a better movie, and it
pays off. Iannucci says “It is a fiction, but it’s a fiction inspired by the truth of what it must have felt like at the time.” Historical accuracy is sacrificed to tell a better story, with bits of truth, that is perhaps more reflective of the general mood
of the times through a comedic and absurd lens. Steve Buscemi’s Nikita Khrushchev is funny, an incredible amount of
the film is funny for its subject matter, but it is funny for a reason. The way that Stalin’s advisors act, though factual, is so
insane that it would be hard to believe in a more serious historical drama. By shuffling some details around and making
the film a comedy, we get a more familiar sense of what it may have been like at the time.
So, The Death of Stalin is not quite historical fiction, but it’s not entirely untrue either. It exists in a sort of limbo between
historical facts and artistic vision. Real-world details are sacrificed for the sake of comedy and some comedy is forfeit to
the darker and more grounded parts of the film, like Beria’s very real crimes. I’m not sure if there is a term to properly
describe what The Death of Stalin is, but it is, if nothing else, entirely itself.
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Three Books That Every Sports Fan Must Read
by Mason Cole

The world of sports is filled with stories. Some are happy memories, while others are tales of crushing defeat. But no
matter the emotional outcome, every sporting event carries stories worth remembering.
And many of those stories have been captured by writing. There are countless books about sports available to read. In
this article, I want to list three books about sports that I believe are essential literature for all sports fans.
1.
Moneyball: The Art of Winning an Unfair Game by Michael Lewis (2003)
Everyone loves an underdog story. A matchup in which the clear inferior musters up the courage to face a clear superior. In this story, the Oakland Athletics of Major League Baseball was the team portrayed as inferior to the rest. But they
were not a lesser baseball team due to a lack of talent or coaching, they were lowly due to their humble payroll.
Moneyball tells the story of the 2002 Oakland Athletics, a team that boasted approximately $44 million in roster salary.
That number may seem large, but not when compared to larger market teams such as the New York Yankees, whose payroll for the 2002 season reached $125 million. The Athletics had to work magic to remain competitive with the big city
teams, and luckily, they had a sorcerer calling their shots, general manager Billy Beane.
In Moneyball, Michael Lewis details how Beane and his assistant Paul DePodesta used a foreign concept in the world
of baseball, advanced analytics, to craft the competitive team without having to overspend on superstars. The statistical
methods that the Athletics used to craft their roster in 2002 were revolutionary. And the detailing of those methods that
Lewis provided in his writing makes Moneyball a must-read book for every sports fan.
2.
Paper Lion: Confessions of a Last-String Quarterback George Plimpton (1966)
In his book Paper Lion sportswriter George Plimpton tries to solve the question that every sports fan has pondered: how
difficult would it be to make a National Football League roster?
Plimpton, who was 36 at the time of the writing of this book and not in professional athlete shape, attended training
camp with the 1963 Detroit Lions. And, for the short period that he spent with the team, Plimpton was a legitimate
player for the Detroit Lions. He stayed in their training camp dorms, he attended practice and film sessions, and he even
took a few snaps in a Lions team scrimmage.
Plimpton did everything that a regular Lions player would normally do. Except for play in a game, which the NFL ruled
against.
The book featured many familiar NFL names such as quarterback Milt Plum, head coach George Wilson, and Hall of
Fame cornerback Dick “Night Train” Lane. Most of these figures are viewed as stoic legends in professional football history. In Paper Lion, they were simply portrayed as average people.
Paper Lion was viewed as a revolutionary book for its time. The story took place in 1963, before cell phones or social
media. Plimpton’s book gave the average man a brief glimpse into the life of a professional football player both on and
off the field. And while we now know the precise movements of every American athlete, the access that Plimpton had
with the 1963 Lions was something truly special.
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3.

The Franchise: LeBron James and the Remaking of the Cleveland Cavaliers Terry Pluto and Brian Windhorst
(2007)
This book is a must-read for fans of the Cleveland Cavaliers as well as National Basketball Association fans in general. It
details the process of how the Cavaliers went from a team stuck in the middle of the NBA, to a legitimate championship
contender by building around a single superstar, LeBron James.
As of recent, fans have looked at teams that have inhabited James as lucky. When teams like the Miami Heat, Cleveland
Cavaliers, or Los Angeles Lakers have James on their roster, fans often suggest that the players around him do not matter
because his presence is so dominant. But, as is detailed in The Franchise, general managers still have their work cut out
for them when attempting to construct their roster around a superstar like James.
In this book, Pluto and Windhorst share a behind the scenes look not only at how the Cavaliers built around LeBron
James but also how they acquired him. The process of acquiring James was obsessively thought out by the Cavaliers front
office, which was run by general manager Jim Paxson.
In this book, Pluto and Windhorst often use the phrase “The Guy”. The book talks about how for an NBA team to be
successful, they need to find “The Guy” who can be the centerpiece for their team. After finding that transcendent player, teams need to make smart moves in terms of talent and finances to be able to consistently compete for NBA titles.
In The Franchise, Pluto and Windhorst discuss how the Cavaliers find “The Guy” in the form of LeBron James, and how
they then built around him to form a team that would eventually appear in the 2007 NBA Finals. It is a process that every team attempts to perfect. This book details how the Cavaliers got very close to perfection with LeBron James.
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Making Friends in Community College
by Jasmina Zlatarevic

What isn’t talked about enough is how difficult it can be to have a social life while attending a community college. It can
be quite discouraging seeing students in larger universities frequently engaging in social activities and making a ton of
new friends. While it takes more effort for community college students to make new friends, it is not impossible. Here
are some tips on how to boost your social life as a community college student.
1.
Joining clubs
Joining a club you’re interested in is a great way to meet new people with who you might share a lot in common since
you both joined that group! Joining a club forces one to be constantly interacting with their club and encourages teamwork and collaboration.
2.
Getting a job on campus
Working on campus ensures meeting new people every day and establishing a relationship with the students and staff.
There are also many benefits to working on campus such as knowing your way around campus a lot more, having a work
schedule that accommodates your school schedule, and the many can also help pay your tuition!
3.
Attend campus events
Attending campus events such as speeches, sporting events, or any activities that may be held on campus is a way to
meet people who probably are also trying to make new friends.
4.
Play a sport
Playing a sport is a great way, if not the best way, to make friends in college. When you join a team, you are required to
practice together almost every day for months at a time and learn the true meaning of teamwork together. Teammates
spend an immense amount of time together, whether it’s during practice, team dinner, games, or tournaments.
5.
Follow your school’s social media pages
Let’s be honest, a good portion of friends can be made with the help of social media nowadays. On your school’s social
media platforms, you will likely find students who are also following them.
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Cyberpunk 2077: Crunch in the Industry
by Thomas Haught

Cyberpunk 2077 was originally slated for release on April 16th, 2020. At the time of this article being written, the game

is now set for a December 10th release date. It’s not entirely uncommon for release dates to get pushed back, especially
this year. Tons of movies, albums, and games like Cyberpunk are having issues finishing up in time for the release date in
the face of the pandemic. The issue with Cyberpunk 2077 in particular is the way that the developers have been required
to work on it, all the way since the initial delay in January earlier this year.
The employees working on the game have been subject to what is known as “crunch.” During crunch time, developers usually are expected to work morning to night, work on weekends, whatever it takes to get the game ready to ship.
Cyberpunk 2077 has been in crunch time for 11 months. Some employees have made complaints about 100-hour work
weeks. In the game development industry, when crunch becomes necessary, it becomes mandatory. A million developers
are waiting in line for your job if you don’t work that extra eight hours, or forgo that vacation you’ve had planned.
The issue of crunch seems a lot more sinister when it comes to a big developer like CD Projekt Red. Smaller independent
developers have been known to go into crunch time, but these games are often passion projects, labors of love that might
not even sell incredibly well. However, no matter when it comes out, Cyberpunk 2077 is certainly going to sell millions
of copies. The success of the game is all but guaranteed. Yet, these developers are still working 100-hour weeks to get it
out the door. Co-CEO Adam Kicińksi has had to apologize after saying the crunch was “not that bad.”
The issue of crunch in the games industry is one that can be felt in most industries. The employees at the bottom are
working nights and weekends to get a project done that they might not reap fair benefits for. Even apart from monetary
issues, you can never get back those thousands of hours that you weren’t even supposed to be at work for. At the end of
the day, the decision falls on the workers. Crunch is not a secret in the industry, and when you sign on to a large AAA
project, it is almost always a certainty that there will be a crunch period. Some people may jump at the chance to work
on such a big project regardless, and there’s nothing wrong with that. Everyone is willing to do different things for different amounts of compensation, whether it comes in the form of money, or praise, or even self-satisfaction. But when
signing on to such a big project, developers need to ask themselves, “Am I okay with this?”
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Depression Among Veterans
by Karyssa Rose

Service members are some of the most respected members of our society. Their sacrifice, commitment, and overall
selflessness are paramount to the freedom we enjoy as Americans. Unfortunately, many veterans struggle with depression which is exacerbated by a lack of community support, PTSD, and embarrassment from superiors. It is important to
dissolve the stigma surrounding depression to properly support our brave service members.
In an interview with Robert Erb III, Ret. Chief Petty Officer; Ret. County Veterans Service Officer, he discussed some
of the key contributors to depression among veterans. He claims that, in his experience, all socio-economic groups of
Veterans are affected by depression. For example, the Vietnam Veterans had very little community support when they
returned from the war. This lack of support, coupled with the PTSD that an ‘overwhelming’ amount of these veterans
struggle with, only worsened their mental state. According to the VA’s National Center for PTSD, 26.9 percent of women and 22.5 percent of men had PTSD (Research). In a study led by the San Francisco VA Medical Center, researchers
found that “Veterans with more experiences involving killing were twice as likely to have reported suicidal thoughts.”
Veterans need support and compassion when dealing with depression.
Within the service member community, diagnosed mental illness can quickly ostracize even the most dutiful soldier.
Robert points to the ‘retaliation’ from superiors as a major contributor. He claims that many service members will avoid
being diagnosed by the VA because mental illness is seen as a sign of weakness by some. He also says many older veterans came to him for support, for they were too embarrassed to seek help when they were younger because of the negative stigma. The VA explains that Vietnam Veterans are “twice as likely” to experience depression than Veterans of other
eras (Research).
Fortunately for veterans, the VA has worked hard to eliminate the stigma surrounding depression and created multiple
support outlets for struggling Veterans. Robert talked about the VA Vet Centers that offer outreach and counselors to
Veterans. He claims that these centers are helpful because they do not report diagnoses to the VA directly. This privacy
makes it easier for service members to seek help without the fear of retaliation. With proper community support, medical support, and a better understanding of depression, Veterans can finally get on track to proper mental health care. The
general VA Hospital hotline is (800)-827-1000, and the emergency Veterans Crisis line is (800)-273-8255.

Reference
“Research on Vietnam Veterans.” Vietnam Veterans, www.research.va.gov/topics/vietnam.cfm. Accessed 8 November 2020.
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Do the Cleveland Cavaliers have too many Guards?
by Mason Cole

The National Basketball Association has been a guard driven league for years. In the 2010s, the league was dominated
by players such as Golden State Warriors point guard Stephen Curry, Houston Rockets guard James Harden, and Russell
Westbrook who spent time with both the Oklahoma City Thunder and the Rockets. Curry, Harden, and Westbrook all
won the NBA most valuable player of the year award for the past decade.
To be a successful team in the NBA, you have to have a dominant guard. Even the current NBA champion Los Angeles
Lakers deployed their superstar LeBron James as a point guard for the bulk of their season.
The Cleveland Cavaliers are aware of the necessity of strong guard play. That is why for two seasons, the Cavaliers have
obtained three young guards through the NBA draft. In 2018 the Cavaliers general manager Koby Altman selected point
guard Collin Sexton out of the University of Alabama with the eighth pick in the draft. In the 2019 NBA draft, the Cavs
selected point guard Darius Garland from Vanderbilt University with the fifth overall pick. And the Cavaliers were also
able to acquire the University of Southern Florida shooting guard Kevin Porter Jr. who was originally selected by the
Milwaukee Bucks with the thirtieth pick in the 2019 draft.
With the additions of Sexton, Garland, and Porter Jr. all within two years, it is clear that the Cavaliers’ first goal in their
rebuilding process was to find their franchise-guard. But some have raised the question, did the Cavaliers go too far by
drafting three young guards?
Sexton, Garland, and Porter Jr. have each shown flashes of potential over the past two seasons, but many have concluded
that the trio cannot share the court together. Garland and Sexton both started for the Cavs during the 2019-20 season,
but neither of them stands much over six feet tall. Their height creates issues defensively, especially with Sexton. As he
is usually designated as a shooting guard, Collin Sexton is forced to defend opponents who are usually much larger than
himself.
Kevin Porter Jr. is slightly taller, standing at 6’4”, he is also a better defender than Garland or Sexton. But the issue with
Porter Jr. is his inconsistency. When he is hot offensively, he can torch opposing defenses. When he is feeling confident
on defense, he can lock down anyone that steps in his path. But when he is cold, Porter Jr. becomes a non-factor on the
court, which is why most of his minutes came off of the bench during his rookie season.
The Cavaliers three young guards have an unignorable issue: they cannot seem to play together. Sexton and Garland are
too small which result in terrible defense when they are on the floor. Sexton and Porter Jr. can play together but when
they do the Cavaliers offense becomes sloppy and inconsistent. And Garland and Porter Jr. do not seem to be a great fit
together either, simply because of their shared inexperience.
The Cavaliers have invested serious draft capital in the guard positions over the past two years and so far, they have
nothing to show for it. The Cavaliers have to figure out a solution before their guard situation reaches a catastrophic
level.
There is one possible solution that the Cavaliers could pursue although it may be considered rushed. With the 2020-21
NBA regular season set to start on Dec. 22, the Cavaliers and their head coach J.B. Bickerstaff could use the first half of
the season to determine which of their guards has the most potential and then build around that player specifically.
If Collin Sexton continues to improve in his third season and shows that he can become a better passer and defender,
then the Cavaliers should construct a roster to maximize his talent. If Garland significantly improves his play during his
sophomore season and shows that he can be a true lead guard, then the Cavaliers should look for pick-and-roll partners
17

to pair him with for the future. If Porter Jr. becomes more consistent with his isolation scoring attempts, then the Cavaliers should commit to him and surround him with players who could further his development.
The NBA is a guard driven league and the Cavaliers have committed to finding their lead guard of the future. But the
argument is there to be made that Cleveland may have overcommitted to adding young guards. One way for the Cavs to
salvage their situation is to determine which of their three young guards whether it be Sexton, Garland, or Porter Jr., has
the highest ceiling, and then build a roster around that player to best maximize their potential.
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DURING THIS HOLIDAY
SEASON

RESCUE,
DON'T
SHOP!
Many pets are waiting for
their forever homes, but most
will go their entire lives
without getting that far.
You can do your part by
rescuing from animal shelters
instead of shopping at puppy
mills or private breeders.
Consider this when gifting an
animal this year.

About 2.7 million cats
and dogs are killed
every year because
shelters are too full
and there aren't
enough adoptive
homes!
To find out more you can visit
dosomething.org

Why Everyone Should Live Alone At least Once in Their Lifetime
by Jasmina Zlatarevic

While the statement “living alone” gives off a negative connotation that is associated with the word “loneliness”, living
alone provides a multitude of benefits you cannot get if you have roommates.
If you’re someone who’s lived with a lot of people in your household all your life, the idea of being completely alone can
be intimidating and even scary. However, living alone is a great way to get yourself out of your comfort zone and challenge yourself. Written below is a list of benefits of living by yourself.
1.
You learn to appreciate your own company
For people who have freshly moved out of their parents’ house, it may be super strange living in an environment where
you are not constantly surrounded by familiar faces and socializing all the time. Therefore, when you start living alone
you might be pelted with feelings of loneliness, which is completely normal and valid. While it will be an adjustment,
living alone will help one learn to be okay by themselves and in their own presence.
2.
You will become more independent
For those individuals who are used to their parents handling all the adulting responsibilities, living alone and having to
manage one’s own finances will be a big wake-up call, a very beneficial one. With living on your own comes a boatload
of responsibilities and finances. To be able to live in your cozy own place, one needs to be able to keep a secure job to pay
bills on time, do all the cooking, cleaning, and shopping alone, and be able to pay your additional expenses. It may seem
like a lot of work, however, with the prepper budgeting and organizational tips living alone is very much manageable.
Living alone is a great opportunity to learn how to fend for oneself and not need to depend on anyone else.
3.
Two words, peace and quiet
Living with other people may be comforting at times, but it can also get overwhelming. On days where everyone in the
household brings their negative feelings throughout the day home, finding peace and quiet may be extremely difficult,
especially as a college student. It can be extremely beneficial for college students to take on the adventure of living alone
since school assignments require a lot of attention, time, and diligence. When having a bad day, coming home to a
peaceful household could easily be the solution.
4.
You will learn more about yourself
Taking on the challenge of living alone demonstrates to individuals what they are capable of and what their limits are.
There will be days and sleepless nights where one might feel all alone when they first move into their own place. Although, the feeling of comforting yourself is unmatched. Living alone aids individuals in discovering themselves: their
interests, their boundaries, and many more.
5.
Being more social will be encouraged
Living in a residency filled with people you already know well may not encourage one to venture out and meet new
people. Therefore, moving somewhere new, especially a new city where you are a stranger, will encourage you to become
more social!
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Skullcrusher

by Thomas Haught

Skullcrusher’s self-titled debut EP is the strongest music debut in 2020. The four-track EP, coming in at just under twelve
minutes, has been a welcome addition to any rotation since its release in July earlier this year. Before I say any more, it is
important to note that Skullcrusher is the stage name of singer-songwriter Helen Ballentine. The music she makes and
the name she goes by could not be more dissonant. The dreamy harmonies, combined with reflective lyrics, backed by
acoustic guitars and soft pianos paint an image far removed from crushing skulls.
“Do you think that I’m going places?
Does it matter if I’m a really good friend?”
This kind of emotional honesty found on the EP’s first, and breakout track Places / Plans sets the tone for the length of
all four tracks. It’s a very thoughtful debut, the listener has a lot of time to just be with the album. Most of the tracks
consist of layered vocals from Ballentine, accompanied by a guitar and a background dreamscape created by pianos and
synthesizers. Traces, a more straightforward track, features banjo accompaniment and a repeating chorus. The third
track, Two Weeks in December clocks in at under a minute, but the carefully crafted vocals, and the lyrical content make
it feel like forever. There aren’t any drums on the EP until halfway through Day of Show, the final track. Upon a second
listen, the buildup to the drums, and ending with a synth fading out on a held chord, feels like it has been earned, that
the listener has been guided through Skullcrusher by Ballentine’s voice and the soundscape around it.

You can listen to Skullcrusher’s debut EP and her two new singles, Farm and Lift on streaming services, or purchase
them on Secretly Canadian.
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Cleveland Sports Stadium Rankings
by Mason Cole

The city of Cleveland has three major sports teams. The Cleveland Browns, Indians, and Cavaliers. In 2018, my family
owned season tickets to all three teams. Now, the only season ticket that my family owns is with the Cavaliers. But I have
been to so many Cleveland sporting events in the past few years that I consider myself to be an expert fan. I know all the
players and coaches, I know all the media members, and I know the stadiums like the back of my hand.
The city of Cleveland possesses three major sports stadiums. FirstEnergy Stadium, which is the home of the Browns.
Progressive Field, which is the home of the Indians. And Rocket Mortgage FieldHouse, which is the home of the Cavaliers. Each of these venues is special in its own unique way. And I wanted to make a list detailing the attributes of each
stadium and giving my rating of them from best to worst. Because in my estimation, there is one stadium in Cleveland
that is clearly the best, one that is unquestionably the worst, and one that simply sits in the middle.
My Cleveland professional sports stadium ranking goes as follows:
1.
Rocket Mortgage FieldHouse (National Basketball Association)
There is no doubt in my mind that the Cavaliers are the owners of the best stadium in the city of Cleveland by far.
Rocket Mortgage FieldHouse, which opened on October 17, 1994, under the name Gund Arena and has previously been
known as Quicken Loans Arena, was renovated in 2019 and now has a maximum seating capacity of 19,432.
The Cavs stadium is lightyears ahead of its Cleveland neighbors in every category. The in-stadium experience is always
entertaining. The food choices are expansive, from pulled pork to fried chicken to the traditional hotdogs and peanuts or
even gourmet ice-cream. The seats themselves are more comfortable than those which the Browns and Indians provide.
The Cavs team shop is expansive. And to be quite frank, the building itself just looks cooler.
Now it is fair to note that as of the past two years, the teams that have inhabited the Cavs stadium have not been very
good. But that has not stopped fans from attending games. According to the ESPN NBA Attendance Report for 2020,
the Cavaliers ranked 17th in the league in terms of attendance during the 2019-20 season with an average of 17,816 fans
showing up to their games.
Their ranking of 17 set the Cavaliers above multiple teams who played in the 2020 NBA Playoffs.
No matter the poorness of their team on the court, the Cavaliers will continue to see solid attendance as long as they
keep their stadium up to date. Both the Indians and the Browns currently have better teams than the Cavaliers, and yet I
still chose to invest my money into the tickets of the Cavs franchise because their stadium is far better than the other two
in the city of Cleveland. And I plan to be a Cavaliers season ticket holder for a long time.
2.
Progressive Field (Major League Baseball)
Progressive Field is the home of the Indians baseball club and it is the oldest professional sports stadium in the city of
Cleveland. Originally known as Jacobs Field, the stadium opened on April 2, 1994. The capacity of the Indians stadium
is 35,041.
Progressive Field is cherished for its simplicity as well as the memories that it holds. The building itself is comfortable
and exudes a laidback feeling during regular-season games. The field itself is always well kept and a stunning shade of
green. And shortly after its opening in the 1990s, the Indians made multiple runs to the MLB’s World Series, once in
1995 and another in 1997. The Indians returned to baseball’s championship series in 2016, but fans tend to have stronger
memories regarding those mid-90’s teams.
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The eating options that the Indians provide are not as expansive as those from the Cavaliers. Progressive Field is home
to many traditional baseball concessions stands, selling peanuts, crackerjacks, and hot dogs among other foods. The
one restaurant in the stadium that does stick out from the bunch is the Ohio City Burrito, which is located on the lower
concourse of the stadium and is a personal favorite of mine.
I chose to describe Progressive Field as laidback because that is how I have experienced it. When I attend Indians games
there is never too much excitement. I enjoy it. I find it relaxing. But I will acknowledge that others may find the Progressive Field experience to be boring. Not much ever really happens. If you go to sporting events for the thrill, Indians
games might not be your best bet. Sure, the occasional run will be scored, but there is plenty of dullness between the bits
of exhilaration. That is why I have Progressive Field directly in the middle of the ranking, it is an average baseball ballpark.
3.
FirstEnergy Stadium (National Football League)
Every time I go to Cleveland Browns games, the experience of FirstEnergy Stadium knocks me down and I fall apart.
Yet for some reason, I continue to return. The building was originally known as Cleveland Browns Stadium, and its first
game was held on August 21, 1999. The stadium had renovations completed in 2015, and now has a capacity of 67,895.
Many Clevelanders have poor memories associated with the Browns Stadium. Many are not fond of it simply because
the teams that have played within it have stunk. Since its opening, the Browns stadium has yet to host a single playoff
match.
I do not like the Browns stadium for my own reasons. I have been to over a dozen Browns home games in the past three
years, and I can only categorize one of them as a good experience. During the 2018 NFL season, I went to a Browns
game against the New York Jets. It was the first professional game of Baker Mayfield’s career. The Browns came from
behind to win their first game in over a year. It was magical.
It was the only good experience I have had in the Browns stadium.
I do not want to put full blame on the organization. Most of my bad experiences came from rowdy fans. My season-tickets were in upper-deck. The fans around me were always heavily intoxicated. But do not get me wrong, I am fine if you
want to go crazy at a sporting event. Just not too crazy.
I once witnessed a fan fall down 20 rows worth of concrete stairs in an attempt to save his drink. The man fell headfirst.
I thought he was dead. Luckily, he popped up and told everyone he was okay. At another game, a woman fell down three
rows of seats before landing on top of my father. There was another game where someone down the row in which my father and I were sitting passed out in the second quarter and never woke up. At least we never saw him regain consciousness. When the game finished the man was still out cold.
The food at FirstEnergy stadium is alright and the team-shop is fine. But the worst thing that the Browns stadium experience offers is parking. Unless you want to pay more for parking than you did for your ticket, you have to park very far
away from the stadium. I usually park at a church parking garage on East 9th Street. It is a long and treacherous walk to
the stadium, especially when the December wind blows through.
I have FirstEnergy Stadium ranked last because the building is bland, getting to the stadium is hard, and sometimes the
fans get too crazy.
But I do not want to do too much complaining about any Cleveland sports stadium because I appreciate them all. Even
when the experience is not the best, I still appreciate having the ability to watch sports live in my hometown, no matter
the team and no matter the stadium.
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Popular Holiday Meals Ranked
by Jasmina Zlatarevic
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1.

Mac n Cheese
Mac n cheese is nearly everyone’s favorite comfort food, and it is very hard to screw this dish up.

2.

Homemade rolls
No explanation needed.

3.

Turkey or ham
If cooked right, meaning not over or undercooked, it may be the star dish of your holiday dinner.

4.

Mashed Potatoes
Not only a great staple to holiday dinners, but they are also a great dish to add to any meal of the day.

5.

Pie (Literally every kind)
The key to a successful dinner is having the right desserts.

6.

Cornbred

7.

Collard greens
Incorporating some type of greens into a large meal is key.

8.

Candied yams

9.

Green beans

10.

Gingerbread

11.

Peach Cobbler

12.

Christmas cookies

13.

House Salad

14.

Eggnog

15.

Casserole

16.

Gravy

17.

Cranberry Sauce

18.

Fruitcake
Do people still make this?

19.

Meatloaf

20.

Stuffing
Why is that even a thing?
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Collateral Damage
by Karyssa Rose

Trigger Warning; Suicide.
On a dark autumn night, somewhere in the distance,
My father decided to end his life.
The pills in his stomach whispered guilty things;
His desperate fingers reached through the phone
In search of someone to hold.
On a basketball court, in my school gym,
I played my hardest.
Sweat trickled down my neck;
My flush cheeks filled with air as I gasped.
I can still see that girl in my mind
As she walked home so unaware.
On a plush purple armchair,
A sweaty girl collapsed in the comfort of home.
The phone was hot in her shaking hands.
I watch from above as she sinks into the chair;
Lost forever in the folds and tears.
On a locker, in a busy school hallway, a sign read,
“Suicide prevention month.”
I still hold back the tears that welled in my eyes that day.
How do you grieve a death that never happened?
On a dark autumn night, in a brightly lit hospital,
My father survived.
I remember how thankful I was that I didn’t lose him,
And yet I remained unaware; unaware of the girl
Drowning in the chair.

If you or a loved one are struggling with depression, self-harm, or suicidal thoughts, please seek help. The National
Suicide Prevention Lifeline is available 24/7 and is a network of over 160 crisis centers. Please call (800)-273-8255 to
speak to an operator.
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Letting Go is Beautiful
by Jillian Sutton

I have let go many times and every time it becomes more beautiful.
That first night I didn’t check on you when you didn’t wake to feed, I let go that night.
The morning when you pulled away from me and took that first step, I let go that morning.
That dinner you wanted to use a fork by yourself, I let go that dinner.
That kindergarten day you waved goodbye running to the bus, I let go that morning.
That first sleepover I dropped you off at, I let go with that sleepover
The night you stopped asking me to tuck you in, I let go that night.
That car ride I became Mom and Mommy was lost, I let go during that ride.
That afternoon you showed up with your driver’s permit, I let go that afternoon.
That day you moved out of my home, I let go that day.
We must find beauty in everything difficult or it will have never been worth it.
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Final Countdown

by Catherine Bradford

At the far end of the grand hall, Emperor Vatalis stood tall; his face stern and serene and shoulders draped with a heavy
mantle. The hall would have been called a throne room if not for the distinct lack of an actual throne. The emperor refused to sit when there was work to be done, so he stood as each new issue was brought to him.
Exactly on time, the watch in his pocket sent a static-like shock through his skin and he dug it out swiftly and clicked it
open. Vitalis watched as the seconds ticked down on the holographic image hovering over the metal case. There were
twenty minutes left until the world would end. He snapped the watch closed and began running for the door.
“Your highness!” A servant called after him, but the emperor had already stormed out. He needed to get to the palace’s
highest point before time ran out.
Running a hand through his brown hair, Vitalis gripped and tugged the gold circlet off of his head and flung it to the
ground with a metallic clang.
A lift made of solid, clear crystal carried him skyward to the palace’s tallest tower. He watched as the world below slowly
grew smaller. First, he could see the cities and villages that appeared as clusters of buildings and tiny people that spread
out around his palace. And then there was the expanse beyond that burst with vivid green and blue. Crumbling towers
of the old world still marred the earth on the destiny horizon, tall and lifeless. They stood as reminders that their world
had not always been so empty.
He had been given the pocket watch when the old world had fallen a thousand years ago. He had been told by a being
older than even him that the watch showed just how long the world had left before reality collapsed. That’s when he had
taken the mantle of an emperor. The world had been roaring with chaos, and he had brought the people back together
under his rule for the last thousand years the planet had left. The truth was that the planet had already been dying long
before the old world had been torn asunder. Reality was breaking, and he had been there to watch the last few generations come and go and keep them safe in the end.
And as Vitalis climbed out of the lift he knew that this was finally the end. With a soft click, he opened the watch again:
three minutes left. Far below, people bustled around like ants. They had no way of knowing what was coming next. He
had thought many times that maybe he should tell them the truth. But ultimately, he had decided against that. They
would dread the end and focus on just their coming deaths rather than enjoying their lives. Or worse, they would riot,
thinking that perhaps they could steal and hoard and somehow survive the end or simply want to fulfill every dark
desire they never could before with the burden of their whole lives ahead of them. He had told a few families who he
trusted with the knowledge, and he was sure they would be together now to watch the end side by side.
A bright light split the ground miles away from the cities as the watch’s timer ticked down to zero. It was far away, but
everyone could see it. It shone like white opal and spread until it reached the ocean. But even the ocean would not
survive this. Another crack opened with a loud snap and began swallowing the ocean bit by bit. More would already be
rupturing across space and time. This was the natural death of their universe.
The sky was soon enveloped in the blaze coming from the open seems in reality. The blaze was white but filled with
shimmering rainbow colors. The blaze burned brighter and brighter as it ate away at the universe.
Vitalis didn’t know when he had lost the pocket watch, but it was no longer in his hand. But it didn’t matter now anyway.
It had fulfilled its role. “And,” he thought as he sat on a simple, marble bench, “So have I.”
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A burst of wind rushed past and Vitalis heard the sturdy castle beneath him creak. Like an unrelenting wave, the wind
didn’t stop after that first burst, it only grew.
The mantle on his shoulders flapped in the wind and pulled at his neck. It was a beautiful thing, dark auburn and the
edges embroidered with threads of orange, gold, and rose that shimmered like a sunset.
He pulled the strings that kept it tied around his neck and the wind ripped it away. There was no sound aside from the
roaring wind now. The blue sky, the green land, and the cities below soon faded into the white blaze. Steadily, the blaze
moved towards his high tower. Though his palace was tall and magnificent, it couldn’t compare to the solid wall of white
and rainbow that stood before it now. It was beautiful in a way, but the closer it got the more it hurt to look at. Closing
his eyes, Vitalis waited. He was glad he could watch as the world he had spent so long protecting met its natural end. He
had stayed strong and fought for, built up, and ruled this world. He did all he could possibly do and never gave up. Now
time was up and all the struggles were over. He had done his job well and when reality’s collapse caught up with him too,
he never felt more satisfied. Even with his eyes closed, Vitalis could feel the white opal blaze come to meet him. In only a
moment it washed over him and he was gone.
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Growing Pains
by Karyssa Rose

Long ago, a lonely woman went to the forest. Legend says she wandered into the clutches of the woods looking for someplace to grow. The woman searched feverishly for the perfect spot, while her wilted roots dragged behind her. She came
upon a large, dark tree standing alone in a clearing. The tree trunk towered tauntingly over the woman; the enormous,
empty branches peered down upon her. This tree will protect me, so I will stay by its side. The woman planted herself in
the shadow of the tree and waited anxiously.
The seasons changed, but the tree stayed the same. The tree’s bare branches bustled in the wind; big knotty roots protruded all around the woman. The woman stretched and struggled but she was not growing. On the edge of the clearing,
almost too far for her to see, she noticed beautiful blooming flowers. Why are they growing when I am not? She turned
to the tree for comfort and in its silence, her worries disappeared. You see, the tree was already done growing, for better
or for worse, and the woman figured it was her fault that she stayed stunted.
Time marched on and with each passing year, the woman grew increasingly suspicious. Flora and fauna flourished all
around her, but she was too far to reach out and ask why. There must be some reason why I struggle so much; perhaps
it isn’t my fault at all. Looking to the tree for answers, the woman is met with stoic bark. This revelation about the tree’s
contempt pushes the woman to grow on her own. I will grow despite my situation. I will grow to spite you.
She blossomed, bloomed, and certainly grew. With growth came height; with height came new sight; with new sight
came the truth, and the truth was the tree was not her protector at all. From below, the tree looked strong and bold but
now it looked withered. It’s always-empty branches no longer shielded the woman, for they offered coverage only to the
tree. Stoic, dark bark now chipped away to reveal the rottenness underneath. Gnarly roots, no longer a sign of growth,
steal the strength from underneath her. You are the problem; you always have been.
The woman knew it was time to leave the tree. She was strong, and if she wished to get stronger, she had to escape the
trees putrid ground. Slowly, she began to lift herself from her position beneath the tree, but it had her tightly wrapped.
She tugged herself, and pushed away, while the tree gripped her with wrath. I’m leaving, you cannot stop me, and I’m not
coming back. She struggled against the pull of the tree, but her determination for a better life lifts her from her desperate
place. As she flees, she only glances back once at her parasitic partner.
Fortunately for the woman, her escape was timely, her success was imminent and she could finally be happy. Legend says
she planted herself among the beautiful things and decided to be her own protector. She unfurled; she matured; she was
no longer lonely. Although her story is grim, the woman knows that she might not have grown without the lesson from
him.
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Siren’s Kiss

by Catherine Bradford

On the dark horizon, a haunting voice drifted up the shore. Its beauty had no equal on earth. It echoed across the waves
and up the deserted beach, looking to catch an ear.
One man sat alone on the beach. His eyes were closed, and his face relaxed as he remained deep in thought. But then a
voice reached his ears. It drew him out of his mind, and he stared out at the ocean in wonder. Nothing could compare
the sound of the voice he heard now. It was both as bold and passionate as a roaring storm and yet as gentle as a stream.
Without thinking, the man stood and followed the voice. It led him down the shore to where the water lapped at the
sand.
The melody floated on the soft ocean breeze. He waded into the waves as the siren song lured him deeper and deeper
into the dark blue water.
He halted, the music flowing up from below him. He would have dived in right there to find the voice, but instead, it
came up to meet him. A woman slid up to the surface, her skin blue and silver and completely flawless. Dark blue hair
framed her perfect face gracefully, unaffected by the saltwater she had just come from. Like her voice, her beauty had no
equal.
She never ceased her serenade as she rose from the water to cup his face in her smooth, slender hands. Her eyes, shining
like stars, gazed deep into his as slid her hands around his neck in a gentle embrace. Leaning in, she kissed him deeply.
Then she pulled him down under the waves, never breaking the kiss. He let her drag him down into the cold depths.
When she pulled away from his lips, water rushed into his mouth. He breathed it in, then breathed it out again finding
comfort in the familiar feel of breathing underwater.
“I missed you,” she said, cupping his cheek lovingly. Her eyes never left his as they both sank deeper into the ocean.
“I missed you as well, my love,” he said, grasping his wife’s other hand in his.
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The Other Woman
by Jillian Sutton

I knew one day we would cross paths and no matter how much I prepared for it I still wasn’t ready. Neither of us chose
this life but it happened when we fell in love with the same man.
Sunday morning shines through the window and as my heavy eyes start to open I feel him wrapped around me. I twist
around to face him and I place a light kiss on the tip of his nose. Staring at this beautiful man I then give out another. He
pulls me a little closer and before opening his eyes we are deep in our passion when the phone rings. I know that it’s her
so I pull myself from the bed and go downstairs to make breakfast for the kids. He walks into the kitchen and as he steals
a piece of bacon he plants a playful smack on my behind. I refrain from asking what the call was about. I love this man
but I have to share him with her.
Today is a cleaning day so everyone knows what is in store after breakfast. We try to make it fun as we set the timer and
race to beat the clock. For some reason, Mom always gets the kitchen and I am scrubbing away when I hear her voice
making its way from the doorway. No surprise that she has shown up, because I am horrible at setting boundaries and,
well, it’s her world, I just live in it.
Dinner rolls around and as we always sit as a family. We enjoy our conversations with the kids. It’s only a matter of time
before they stop talking to us anyway. His phone rings but he doesn’t get up. It rings again and he continues to ignore it.
My phone rings and that confirms that it’s her. I get up but he stops me. I push past him and answer her call, I just want
to get this over with. Sometimes I wonder about the urgency of these calls.
Everyone’s in bed and I snuggle up to him with my hot tea and a chocolate cupcake which I’m sure he will steal from me
so I make sure to bring him one. Watching his show and talking about the week ahead his phone dings. I stop mid-sentence and hold out my hand. “Go on,” I say. When is it my time with him?
We may have not asked for each other but here we both fell in love with the same man and both are trying to figure out
this new life. I will marry this man because I fell in love with him and because of that I grew to love his children and
with them, I respect their mother, the other woman.
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The Horrors of Bath Time
by Catherine Bradford

It was awful. Warm water poured over my beautiful black fur again for what must have been the hundredth time since
she had placed me in this slippery white box. My servant kept speaking soothingly to me as though that could quell my
displeasure. She should be begging my forgiveness. But instead, she blocked my escape again as I tried to leap out.
I had come inside from my nightly exploring of the forest. It had been raining, and I had come in muddy, but it was
nothing I couldn’t take care of myself. However, my usually adoring thrall swept me up as soon as I came through the
door and held me against my will as she drenched me with more water.
At last, the water stopped. But instead of my freedom, I received rough cloth wrapped around me. My servant lifted me
up into her arms, trying to rub me dry.
“Put me down! I can dry myself!” I meowed indignantly, but she ignored my commands. At last, I slip free of her grasp
and curl up into the corner of the room to lick myself dry. How dare my own servant treat me so disrespectfully.
She at least did me the courtesy of staying out of my way as I tried to lick the water out of my fur. She called my name,
but I ignored her. The only response I would give her was the annoyed flick of my tail. I find that the best way to punish
her is to deprive her of my marvelous attention. So I would ignore her until I felt she had learned her lesson.
But a click of metal caught my attention, and I looked up at her. In her hands, my servant held a can that she had just
opened. The smell of fish and shrimp wafted over to me as she set the can on the ground a few feet away. She sat down
behind it and watched me. I Ignored her as I trotted over and began to eat. The meat was delicious and I hardly noticed
when she began running her fingers through my still damp fur. Suddenly I couldn’t remember why I had been upset
with her.
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