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Dine.
  It’s new. It’s unique. It’s delicious. It’s 
Wheat Penny. Liz and Wiley have done 
it again. Hard to believe these two 
masters of the kitchen could give their 
own restaurant, Meadowlark, a run for 
the money...but they’ve done it! With 
renovations complete, a catchy menu in 
place and a bar serving some exciting 
signature cocktails, Wheat Penny has hit 
the ground running. There is something 
about the magical two-day pizza dough 
that truly hits the spot! It was recognized 
in the World Championship Pizza 
Competition in Las Vegas! The talents of 
Pizzaiola, Liz Valenti  come to a robust life 
in three of my favorites; the Tommasso, 
a well-played sweet, tangy and crispy 
combo of blue cheese and figs;  the 
Taylor Street,  which  everyone at the 
table agreed was the ‘universal best’ of 
the bunch; and a surprisingly pleasing  
grilled pineapple contender appropriately 
named, Hawaii 4-0! Pizza aside, the 
eggplant fries are astonishingly yummy. 
The Crispy Brick Chicken Thighs are 
freakin’ amazing, and the Caprese Salad 
is truly a Caprese Salad!! Wheat Penny 
is the perfect place for...well, well for any 
reason! If it’s too busy for you, there’s 
always Meadowlark! Visit Wheat Penny 
at 515 Wayne Ave. 

AREA CODE                     
                 by: Josh stucky w/ Mark brewer

entertain.
Dayton has a lot of homegrown inventors, 
signature businesses and original 
restaurants. Mention entertainers and 
you might get names like Rob Lowe, 
Martin Sheen or Allison Janney.  Ask 
which entertainers that you can’t get 
enough of...the answer is obvious...The 
RubiGirls. Voted the  ‘Best Comedic 
Troupe‘ in the USA and heralded for their 
Million Dollar donation to AIDS/HIV related 
charities, the RubiGirls continue to make 
their city proud. Selling out their last 5 
performances which included the Dayton 
Art Institute, Dayton Playhouse and the 
IUE/CWA building, the RubiGirls have 
gained more than just a cult following.
Their take on comedy is so unique and so 
satisfying, its hard to explain...they know 
how to grab the audience, make them 
laugh, yet, there is a sense of importance 
to the whole show. The RubiGirls have 
been pounding the Dayton streets since 
1985. Their calendars always sell out. 
Their youtube videos are a hit. Their 
desire to help others is contagious. They 
are bringing their craziness and kindness 
to this year’s Oktoberfest...where they 
will pour beer Friday Night. Following 
that, they make their 12th appearance 
in a row at the annual Masquerage Party 
on October 19th; and don’t be left out 

of their Thanksgiving Extravaganza on 
November 30th, which will sell out! The 
RubiGirls are on Facebook as well as at 
Rubigirls.com.    

coffee. Shane Anderson had a vision 
of what a coffeehouse should look like. 
An eclectic interior that possesses the 
perfect blend of ‘cozy’ for conversation 
and ‘ease of use’ for the tech savvy, 
Ghostlight really is the epitome of a 
coffeehouse. The combination of great 
coffee, poetry slams, music and some 
really fun locally made retail items, 
gives you a sense of neighborhood and 
community. The artwork is local and 
many pastries are too.  Occasionally, you 
can catch one of Dayton’s Food Truck 
frenzies right outside the door. There 
is more going on at Ghostlight then 
decaf and lattes, they are committed to 
bringing life to the South Park Historic 
District. It’s working. Everyday, the place 
is packed to the gills with locals, which 
is a sign of loyalty and appreciation. 
The patio was a welcomed addition. 
Ghostlight offers some great after-hours 
gatherings. Check it out on their website 
at ghostlightcoffe.com      
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DIY: Origami Spoon by: Lisa patrick-Wright

 Have you ever packed a yogurt or 
applesauce in your lunch for work but, 
forget to pack the all important tool to eat 
it with....the spoon?
  It may take a bit longer to eat your treat 
but, at least you won’t have to drink or 
slurp it!

Supplies:
Yogurt or Applesauce w/ foil lid

Step 1: 
Remove lid and lick

Step 2: 
Fold into this shape

 
Lisa Patrick-Wright 
Co-Founder/Program Director,Grass Roots 
Enrichment and Wellness Center 
400 E. Fifth Street, Suite C. 
Dayton, Oh 45402 
937-723-6747 
www.grassrootsenrichment.com

Step 3: 
Fold into this shape eep folding
and molding until you get the perfect 
spoon shape

Step 4: 
Enjoy!



NerdCore Rising: 

In this day in age we are having a flux 
in the gaming industry.  No longer are 
people spending all their time playing 
First Person Shooters or the next big 
MMO RPG now the market for indie 
games is skyrocketing.  With game 
developers like That Game Company, 
Behemoth, Playdead, and not to mention 
the multitude of small team developers 
now gaining funding through public 
sponsorship via Kickstarter, the big 
companies are starting to realize they 
might be doing something wrong.  That 
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Video games Got Me All Verklempt by: David WilliaMS                                             
                 

Game Company’s “Flower” was one 
of the first games to be inducted into 
the Smithsonian as actual art and their 
“Journey” was the first game to be 
nominated for a Grammy.  Not to mention 
within 10 days the game “Mighty No. 9” 
was funded the $900,000 they pledged 
on Kickstarter, in fact they’re over $1.9 
million in funding all from public donations 
to their Kickstarter account!  Holy hell! 
Almost two million dollars within ten 
days! And that’s not even people buying 
the game, that’s people buying the ability 

to buy the game!  So what’s this mean? 
Are indie groups muscling into the big-
guys territory?  Activision, EA, Ubisoft? 
Are they going to be taking a back seat 
to the games that cater to a niche group 
instead of catering to the masses of 
people drooling over the next “Call of 
Duty” or “Madden”?  
If you haven’t heard of them yet 
That Game Company’s “Flower” and 
“Journey” do not focus of violence, PvP, 
or even PvE.  No, these games focus 
on pleasing ascetics and the emotional 
influence of visual and audio stimuli 
working simultaneously.  These is not 
your normal games, the game mechanics 
are very, VERY simple.  “Flower” only 
has one button and uses the SixAxis 
motion capture of the PS3 controller to 
move around, whereas “Journey” has 
two buttons (one to jump/glide another 
to use ‘chirps’) and uses the left analog 
stick to move.  That’s it! The game 
controls of both these games are overtly 
simple, so simple that a gamer who has 
to memorize a twelve button combo in 
a fighting game or remember the 7-9 
button layout of their favorite First Person 
Shooter might think that these games are 
for babies.  One button?! Come on that 
can’t be it! 
Well spoiler alert, it’s not!  These games, 
“Flower” and “Journey” in particular are 
an emotional rollercoaster ride deep 
inside the primal emotions of a human 
being.  
In “Flower” you control a single flower 
petal that must go from flower to flower, 
helping the flowers bud, releasing more 
petals for you train of petals that will follow 
behind you, and ultimately making the 
space around you greener.  On the crust 
it may seem like a game for someone 
that is trying to teach their friends the 
importance of recycling.  But it’s an 
emotional, thought provoking game.  You 
start off budding a single flower, then 
you move to turning a patch of grass 
green, and by the end of the first level 
you are making an entire tree regain all 
of its leafs.  All the while a very pleasant, 
peaceful music is playing.  The ‘story’ 
progresses to you going into a more rural 

Shannon Watkins

Grilled 
Roast Beef

Motown Philly 
Cheese Steak

Provolone

Sauteed 
Red Onion

Green Pepper

Toasted 
White Bread
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NerdCore Rising: 
area, wind-turbines, haystacks, wooden 
carts, etc. and moves into a city-scape, 
fallen buildings, sparking, rusted electric 
lines; it then turns from you flowering 
plants and trees to purifying buildings and 
giving them a fresh coat of paint.  It might 
all sound silly, but dear god does it tug at 
your heartstrings.  On an occasion I was 
playing this videogame my roommate 
at the time, the same one who walked 
in the night before and said he thought 
the game was stupid, woke up hung over 
and angry, he sat down in the chair next 
to me in silence and watched me play 
for a good half hour, neither of us saying 
anything because it was still pretty early 
in the morning.  He got up out of his 
chair and went to kitchen to grab some 
grub, came back, and said, “Man, I really 
needed that, I was in a horrible mood and 
30 minutes of this just set it all right.”  
That! Is the emotional response that these 
games have.  “Journey” has the same 
level of emotional response but on a 
different wave length.  “Journey” was the 
first of That Game Comapany’s games 
to incorporate online play between two 
players.  In “Journey” you play a monk 
looking creature draped in  red robes, 
you travel the desert encountering ‘carpet 
creatures’ that help restore the glowing 
glyphs on the back of your robe allowing 
you to jump and glide, once you expunge 
your jump/glide you have to repleanish 
your meter by encountering more ‘carpet 
creatures’ and interacting with them via 
the ‘chirp’ button which you can press or 
hold in to determine the radius of your 
chirp.  Encountering these creatures 
becomes increasingly difficult and there 
are times where your trek through the 
desert is less about the fluid movements 
of jumping and gliding and more about 
trudging through the sand unable to jump 
or glide at all….unless you encounter 
another online player! Because you are 
both technically ‘carpet creatures’ you 
can stand next to each other and ‘chirp’ 
to replenish each others’ jump meter, 
making the once arduous trek across the 
desert a journey that you relay on your 
companion to get through.  
The big thing about this co-op is that 
it’s drop in drop out, your teammate can 
leave you behind at any moment and 
you’ll be stuck without their help getting 
through the tough spots where you could 
need a jump boost.  Not only this but there 
is no headset or text chat, the only way to 
communicate with your partner is via the 

same ‘chirps’ that you would use in a one 
player playthrough to attack the ‘carpet 
creatures’.  It’s not like everyone is going 
to be a master of morse code with the 
whole dot-dot-dash idea by using your 
‘chirps’ so you have to be a little more 
intuitive with what your teammate wants 
by the movements of their character and 
the frequency of ‘chirps’ that they give.  
To appreciate the oddity of these two 
games you really have to a non-gamer 
approach to these videogames.  You 
can’t go into them with the mentality 
that “Oh bro this is going to be a killer 
fun game!” You have to go in with a little 
more relaxed demeanor and just let the 
game take you along for the ride.  Both 
games are pretty short you can probably 
go through both of them in about 8 hours.  
Like most videogames there are some 
hidden stuff and achievements to chase 
(hidden flowers that unlock a secret room 
or all 20+ glowing glyphs that unlock a 
new costume for your carpet creature), 
the real payoff is the emotions you feel 
while playing the game, each game is 
void of any audible words so you have 
to derive the ‘story’ based upon your 
experience in the game.  They’re more 
poetry than videogames, every person 
has their own interpretation of both 
games, someone once told me that 
in “Flower” you’re not controlling the 
individual petal, rather the wind that the 
flowers are carried upon and that blew 
my mind.  I had never thought of it that 
way! Just showing how beautiful these 
indie games are to the masses.  Whether 
it be gliding on the wind in games like 
“Flower” or “Journey”, busting heads 
in a side-scroller like “Guacamelee”, 
or exploring your fears in Playdead’s 
“Limbo” these indie games are opening 
up gamers’ eyes to a whole new world 
of gaming.  Everyday these small guys 
are breaking the walls of what is a “good 
game” and even though they’re only ten 
bucks on the network store doesn’t mean 
they’re any less than the sixty dollar 
title available at your local game store.  
These games are amazing! Don’t let the 
first impressions fool you into thinking 
that they’re lame, give em a shot and 
you’ll love them.

I got your budding single flower
-editor

miamivalleytrails.org

Ride your bike to 
Oktoberfest and  
Volunteers from 

Courteous Mass - 
Dayton, and the UD 
River Stewards will 

park and watch after 
your bike.

Avoid Parking hassles 
and enjoy the festival 

more!

bikemiamivalley.org
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- OVER THE RHINE -- OVER THE RHINE -
“Karin Bergquist’s voice has the power 

to stop the world in its tracks.”
– PERFORMING SONGWRITER

OVER THE RHINEOVER THE RHINEOVER THE RHINEOVER THE RHINEOVER THE RHINE
“Karin Bergquist’s voice has the power 

With special guest Tim Easton

SATURDAY, OCTOBER 5
8pm • Victoria Theatre

www.victoriatheatre.com
(937)228-3630

Get Your
Tickets NOW!

Call (937) 461-8295GROUPS SAVE!

overtherhine.com

NEW ALBUM
AVAILABLE NOW

APR Financing1.9%
Purchase as low as

for up to 36 months

www.WagnerSubaru.com
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848 East Franklin Street, Centerville, Ohio (937) 938-9349
www.thereikiroomofdayton.com

Reiki is a Japanese 

technique that 

promotes healing 

through stress 

reduction 

and relaxation

848 East Franklin Street, Centerville, Ohio (937) 938-9349
www.thereikiroomofdayton.com

pockedentally:
\’pa-ke-den-tao-lee\

The unintentional pocket ‘likeing’ - ‘thumbs-up’ or 
‘speed-dialing’ on your phone- of things you don’t 
actually want to ever think about or interact with.

Inter-sentence usage:

I pockedentally ‘liked’ your date rape joke!

I pockedentally gave a ‘thumbs up’ to that new 
Pharrell and T.I. jam! And I don’t even know what 
that is?

I pockedentally picked up this issue of Telephone!
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  For the past two weeks, I have woke up 
with a Moose. Like, A REAL MOOSE. He 
has cute little antlers, a funny, crooked 
smile, and smooth brown fur. He greets 
me every morning with a silent smirk and it 
makes me feel way too alive. When I wake 
up to him, I KNOW.
  I know it’s the Manic Moose.
For some people, they have triggers. 

A Manic Moose and Me.                        
                           by: Mindy Parade  

Triggers to migraines, triggers to guns, 
triggers to romantical feelings... for me 
I have triggers for a manic episode. It’s 
a stupid Moose. I can’t tell you, across 
the board what a manic episode is for 
everyone, but I can invite you into my 
brain and show you around Mindy’s Manic 
Mansion.
 A manic episode for me, is a Moose. It 

is gigantic and clumsy and pretty and a 
beast that makes loud, honking noises. 
Sometimes when I describe it to people, 
they seem jealous. Jealous of the 
enthusiasm and extreme excitability that 
accompany this crazy high. And while I 
must admit that it is fun in small vacation 
doses, I never want to live there.
 At the height of an episode, if I drive down 



A Manic Moose and Me.                        
                           by: Mindy Parade  

“I am definitely an animal, we all are. 
But when I am at this point, I am a purring, 

growling beast, ready to pounce. My eyeballs 
bulge and my claws come out. It is quite 

frightening; sometimes I am not ready to turn 
into an animal so I self medicate. I used to 

take sleeping pills- but they turned off all 
of the parts of my brain that I adored and 

murdered the Moose.”
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the street and pass a car, I can’t begin to 
explain the beauty and terror that exists 
there. The loud whoosh, the passing 
colors, the fact that I wait for it to plow 
into me while my hands white-knuckle the 
steering wheel. It is so damn beautiful that 
I wanna stop and write poetry about it. A 
freaking car! The world comes at me in 
amazing, brilliant light speed and I can’t 
stop it. Everything vibrates when I look at it. 
I vibrate because of it. It is way too intense. 
I remember recently staring at a chain link 
fence and being completely convinced that 
it was electric because I could SMELL the 
metal static. I knew, of course, that it was 
not REALLY going to electrocute me, but I 
sure as hell was not going to waltz over and 
touch it to find out. I believe this is called a 
HALLUCINATION. I don’t really believe in 
these HALLUCINATIONS though, because 
most of me knows that it is not real.
  Ever had your fur crackle? That’s what 
happens when you live inside of a manic 
episode. It does not live in you, no matter 
how hard you try to contain it. I constantly 
tap and move my body to counteract the 
extreme movement inside. It does not work 
that well but it is a defense mechanism 
against exploding, which is what I am 
certain would happen if I just SAT there.
  I think thoughts like, if I run hard enough, 
can I leave the madness in the dust? What 
if I run while playing a paddle-ball and 
counting all the leaves I see? Will my heart 
leap out from my chest and jog beside me?
I am definitely an animal, we all are. But 
when I am at this point, I am a purring, 
growling beast, ready to pounce. My 
eyeballs bulge and my claws come out. 
It is quite frightening; sometimes I am 
not ready to turn into an animal so I self 
medicate. I used to take sleeping pills- but 
they turned off all of the parts of my brain 
that I adored and murdered the Moose.   

Then I tried alcohol and getting the Moose 
drunk. If I drink enough during a manic 
episode I crash so hard and the opposite 
of the high is my reality: I am low. I sleep 
all day, am self-deprecating and a negative 
emotional wreck.
  When I wake up alone, without a Moose 
in my bed (head), I know the high is over. 
At first I am relieved and calm but only for 
about one day. The aftermath of a manic 
episode is dark and lonely and one that I 
recognize. I can now tell what is happening 
within me and call out to friends for help in 
advance. Because, once I am deep-inside 
a low, I disappear. Some people simply 
do not understand anything depression 
related- the “Snap Out Of It” people. These 
people can stay away and stay healthy, 
OVER THERE.
  Other people who get it, will check in on 
me, make sure I am alive and make sure I 
won’t hurt myself. (Not suicide wise-My ego 
is WAY too big to wanna off myself. They 
ensure that I am mentally, emotionally, and 
physically fine otherwise.) I used to loathe 
that much attention when I was crashing 
but now I see that it is very important to me 
and my stupid Moose.
  I ride out the low, and slowly and surely 
I come out the other side, alive and even-
keeled. I go about my life calmly for a few 
weeks until the day I shoot out of bed, 
hear victorious music pounding in my ears, 
smell the frisky current in the air, say hi 
to that damn Moose, and go through the 
whole thing all over again.

Mindy Parade met you and she loves 
you. She has a blog thingy over at http://
conversingwithearthlings.wordpress.
com/” \n _blankConversingWithEarthlings.
wordpress.com. You can email her at  
missmockduck@gmail.com.

Enjoy Ohio's Bounty!

Warlock
”Imperial stout brewed with pumpkins”

Southern Tier

Enjoy Ohio's Bounty!

Warlock
”Imperial stout brewed with pumpkins”

Southern Tier



“Life on Earth is not going to end because we snuff out the existence 
of a group of birds with a certain pattern of plumage, or a type of 

fish with a certain number of stripes. The biosphere has recovered 
from more egregious insults than we are likely to inflict. Our actions 

are unlikely to put an end to photosynthesis, sexual reproduction, 
the tetra-pod body plan, lungs, wings, or any other of biology’s 

pivotal inventions. We will reshape the world.”
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MARTHA                                                                                  
                 by: e.m. cadwaladr 

  When I was a child, I was introduced 
to the story of the passenger pigeon. 
About the size of a dove and rather 
nondescript in appearance, this bird was 
once so common that its flocks could fill 
the sky. It was hunted to extinction in 
the late 19th and early 20th centuries, 
largely to provide cheap meat for eastern 
cities. As a boy of five or six, I saw the 
stuffed bodies of several passenger 
pigeons at the Cincinnati Zoo. There was 
a bronze statue of the very last surviving 
pigeon, which had died at the zoo in 
1914. The zookeepers had named her 
Martha. A tiny stone building housed the 
bodies and a few pictures, as a sort of 
memorial gesture. I remember looking 
up at the desiccated, dusty specimens in 
the display case, trying to imagine that 
they had once been alive. They were as 
inanimate as corn husks. Thinking about 
this pigeon holocaust; in the distant past 
before my parents were born, was enough 
to bring a tear to my eye. “Human beings 
are cruel and thoughtless,” I concluded 
then and there. I was ashamed of my 
species.
  I am long since grown. I have almost    
forgotten the age when I had no idea 
there was any difference between 
emotions and the truth. I rarely cry over 
anything now, least of all dead pigeons. 
Nature doesn’t change because we have 
certain feelings about it, and neither does 
it stay the same because we want it to. If 
we want to see nature as it really is, we 
have to put aside our notions about how 
things ought to be. 
 Facts are simply facts. All animals 
(including people) spend their lives in 
one long quest for food, mates, and 
security. Each individual will die. There 
are no exceptions. Sooner or later, either 
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MARTHA                                                                                  
                 by: e.m. cadwaladr 

the probabilities of predation or accident 
will catch up with you, your food will run 
out, or you will succumbs to old age or 
disease. This is nature. I do not now 
believe that the last passenger pigeon 
suffered in any special way that ordinary 
pigeons don’t. Martha, the last of her 
kind, lived, probably had good days and 
bad days in some unknowable pigeon 
way, and died. Individual animals know 
happiness and suffering; species do 
not. In the same way, individual human 
beings know suffering – while nations 
do not. It is each of us that possess the 
fleeting quality of being alive – it is never 
any group of us together.
  Nature isn’t kind to species. The various 
forms of plants and animals arise through 
the inexorable processes of biology. Some 
are well adapted to their circumstances 
and thrive for a time. Others, that are less 
well adapted, decline and disappear. We 
call this process evolution. It is nature in 
actual practice. Our hubris as humans is 
that we have settled on the peculiar idea 
that we are not a part of nature – that we 
are somehow above the process looking 
down. This is nothing but make-believe 
and human chauvinism. Like Martha, 
we are born, we live out our measure 
of summers and winters, and we submit 
to the permanent dissolution of our 
consciousness in death. This is nature 
too.
 We are now more numerous than 
passenger pigeons ever were. We are 
unusual animals, to be sure, with our 
technology and social complexities, but 
we are subject to natural limits whether 
we like them or not. We thrive under 
conditions that are favorable to us 
and will decline when those conditions 
become unfavorable. We just happen 
to be dynamic enough, and numerous 
enough, to drive many other species into 
extinction. Humanity, from a neutral point 
of view, is like a swarm of locusts or a 
bloom of algae.
 Collectively, we are an enormous, 
sudden and spectacular natural event. 
Individually, we are just hungry, restless, 
inquisitive animals. Civilization, at least in 
its current form, is neither a noble march 
of progress nor an environmental evil. It 
is just what biology makes it. Like locust 
swarms and red tide, it is a population 
event – something that expands to meet 
its natural limits and then subsides. We 
are neither a threat to the processes 
of biology as a whole, nor are we the 
custodians of those processes. Nature is 
not our friend. Nature is not our enemy. It 
is the context in which each of us exists, 
even if we never see the ocean, a wild 
animal, or a tree firsthand.
  The emotion that I once felt for the fate 
of the passenger pigeon may have been 

intellectually misplaced, but it certainly 
was real. The fact that our feelings do not 
change reality to suit us doesn’t mean 
they don’t exist. Hearts, too, are natural 
things. Whoever decided to call the last 
pigeon Martha did so with some sense 
that she was a being, an animal with life 
and a mind, and not an inanimate lump 
of bronze like her statue. We may be 
subject to nature in every respect, but 
we are not just mechanisms. We have 
the capacity of awareness, and the most 
fundamental thing of which we are aware 
is that we are alive and conscious, and 
that other beings around us are alive and 
conscious too. To look into the eye of a 
stuffed specimen in a display case is to 
see only a body– but to look into the eye 
of any living animal, be it a pigeon or a 
human being, is to be aware of a mind, 
however unreachable or alien. We see 
an unmistakable reflection of ourselves. 
We experience, directly, what life is.
  It is when we begin not to see people 
and animals as beings that we descend 
into a mere mechanical existence. 
Perhaps what we should remember 
about the passenger pigeon is not so 
much that we drove them to extinction, 
but that we mined them as unfeelingly as 
though they had been a seam of coal. We 
treated them as things, and to that extent 
we became mere things ourselves.
   Life on Earth is not going to end because 
we snuff out the existence of a group of 
birds with a certain pattern of plumage, 
or a type of fish with a certain number 
of stripes. The biosphere has recovered 
from more egregious insults than we are 
likely to inflict. Our actions are unlikely 
to put an end to photosynthesis, sexual 
reproduction, the tetrapod body plan, 
lungs, wings, or any other of biology’s 
pivotal inventions. We will reshape the 
world. The damage that we do is almost 
all attributable to our exponentiating 
numbers, but it would be naïve to imagine 
that any individual is going to forsake 
reproduction, let alone existence, for 
the sake a bird or a fish. Our collective 
trajectory will play itself out, a collection 
of forces too large for us to grasp except 
in fragmentary glimpses.
  Martha’s little shrine is not an apology 
to nature. It is a monument to the 
irreconcilability of our compassion and 
our appetite. This is who and what we 
are. 

“GLORIOUSLY GOOFY!”
DANIEL GOLD, NEW YORK TIMES“GLORIOUSLY GOOFY!”
DANIEL GOLD, NEW YORK TIMES

Saturday, October 12 at 3 & 7:30 p.m.

Sunday, October 13 at 3 p.m.

VICTORIA THEATRE
Saturday, October 12 at 3 & 7:30 p.m.

Sunday, October 13 at 3 p.m.

VICTORIA THEATRE

“A GODSEND.”
Ben Brantley,New York Times

(937)228-3630
Call (937) 461-8295GROUPS SAVE!www.victoriatheatre.com

PERFORMANCE SPONSORS
Dayton City Paper



Human Puppeteering with Colombian Devils Breath              
                                                by: Eric Bluebaum
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  Imagine- a tall slender man in a long, 
black trench coat with a high collar, a top 
hat and slick, leather dress shoes. The 
man approaches, his walk resembles a 
cartoon cat sneaking up on an animated 
mouse. He introduces himself and 
inquires how someone like you ended up 
here on such a wonderful evening. 
 He continues jabbering until he stops 
directly at your toe and asks “do you 
believe in magic?” You pause and 
answer. He grins as he inhales and then 
blows a wave of fairy dust off the palm of 
his hand into your face. All the sudden he 
is no longer a creepy unsettling man but 
rather a charming trustworthy individual 
deserving of any deed he could ask of 
you. He has hypnotized you with his 
magic dust and now you are helpless to 
his persuasion. He asks for your money 
and you give it to him. He asks you to 
take him to your residence and you do 
so. He asks you for a cigarette and you 
give him the pack. He asks you for your 
savings, jewelry, television, stereo, Xbox, 
clothes, MacBook, anything of value and 
you carry it out for him. He asks you for 
pleasure and you provide it. Imagine 
tripping while all of this is going on- and 
know that the magic fairy dust is real and 
its name is Colombian Devils Breath.
  According to the U.S. Bureau of 
Diplomatic Security, unofficial estimates 
of 50,000 Scopolamine (Devils Breath) 
incidents happen annually in Colombia. 
Most cases involve young beautiful 
Colombian women, often prostitutes, 
approaching men believed to be wealthy 
and entice them. When the men aren’t 
looking the women will drug their victim’s 
drinks. In other cases Scopolamine 
has been used on women as a date 
rape drug but always as a means to 
rob. In Colombia, the drug is typically 
synthesized from what seems to be a 
commonly occurring piece of foliage, 
the Burundanga plant. In a 2008 Vice 
documentary it was displayed just how 
common this plant is, having been found 
in close proximity to a school. While 
this has displayed itself as a serious 
problem for Colombian residents, it 
has yet to be a major issue of concern 
in the United States. Considering the 



“In the 1950’s and 60’s the Central Intelligence 
Agency lead a covert illegal behavioral engineering 

program, codename Project MKULTRA, which 
conducted research on this exact compound. During 

the operation, the CIA performed various tests on 
unwilling “participants” 
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nature of Scopolamine and that it can 
be administered orally or inhaled and is 
extremely dangerous, its travel outside of 
where the plant is native to is rare. Now, 
this isn’t to suggest that it hasn’t been 
used in the United States in the past.
In the 1950’s and 60’s the Central 
Intelligence Agency lead a covert 
illegal behavioral engineering program, 
codename Project MKULTRA, which 
conducted research on this exact 
compound. During the operation, the 
CIA performed various tests on unwilling 
“participants” the likes of sexual and 
verbal abuse, deprivation, hypnosis, 
assorted forms of torture, and generous 
administration of mind altering drugs 
including Scopolamine- but most 
consistently- LSD.
  Project MKULTRA was extensive, taking 
place at over 70 different institutions 
ranging from hospitals, pharmaceutical 
research centers, prisons, and especially 
American colleges and universities, 
including Stanford University. Although 
LSD was the most researched and 
administered drug during the operation, 
various mind altering substances like 
psilocybin, LSA, MDMA, mescaline, 
heroin, tamazepam, and sodium 
pentothal were also experimented with 
in order to aid in achieving the goal 
of Project MKULTRA. Mind control, 
brain washing, improved torture and 
interrogation techniques, enhanced 
resistance to all of the above, and 
inventing a “truth serum” were some 
of the objectives set forth by the CIA. 
Although it is difficult to determine the 
entire spectrum of MKULTRA, since the 
majority of its documents were destroyed 
in an effort to cover up its existence (and 
it’s the C.I.A.), the general belief is that 
this program was very successful and 
earned favorable results. 
  During the twenty year tenure of Project 
MKULTRA and related operations over 
150 individually funded sub-projects were 

carried out and thousands of participants, 
predominately unwilling or unknowing, 
were experimented on. The wake of 
the project’s damages and casualties 
are difficult to determine considering 
the secretive nature of the CIA and 
the destruction of these files. Although 
there were a handful of congressional 
hearings, no jail time was assigned to any 
agents or administrators of the program. 
Observers of the CIA believe that Project 
MKULTRA still continues to this day and 
that claims of its desertion are a facade. 
In addition, the CIA has also been known 
for routinely running disinformation 
campaigns to distract attention from any 
illegal or unsettling operations going on.
If there was a two decade long research 
program performed by the intelligence 
community in one of the most successful 
countries of invention and scientific 
discovery, (the same country responsible 
for the automobile, locomotive, aircraft, 
nuclear bomb, vaccination for polio, 
internet, light bulb, etc.) what are 
the capabilities of the United States 
Government in the realm of behavioral 
modification, classical conditioning, 
brain washing, and above all the ability 
to literally blow fairy dust in someone’s 
face? Considering the Manhattan Project 
ran for only four years, what kinds of 
results were achieved in the two decades 
worth of research under MKULTRA? 
Could this operation open the door for a 
Manchurian Candidate program? What 
secrets still lay hidden?
  It is terrifying to examine the horrible 
things we have done. It is paralyzing 
to think about what we are capable of. 
“Sometimes truth is stranger than fiction.”

You can find me riding fixed, cooking at 
Lucky’s, playing shows with Riley, and 
hanging with great people.
Contact Eric Bluebaum at 
ebluebaum@gmail.com
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Mary G: Where’s your favorite 
shopping ground?
M Parade: Thrift stores. I think St. Francis 
is my favorite.
Theo: What about the mall?
M Parade: Mommy doesn’t go to the mall 
man. (Pause) Do you go to the mall?
Theo (her son): No- that place is for girls.
(M. Parade and Mary G. both laugh) 
M Parade: Not this girl! 

common threads  Mary G. Interviews M. Parade

Mary G: What are you looking to 
purchase?
M Parade: You know what I have always 
really wanted? And I’ve seen them when 
I was in the ninth grade once, where 
somebody had a pair of tights and they 
had jellybeans all over them. 

Mary G: did they make it themselves?
M Parade: No
Mary G: they were real jellybeans? 

M Parade: no, they weren’t real 
jellybeans, it was a print! That’s insane! 

Mary G: ohhh, why did I not think that 
was weird... 
M Parade: crazy printed tights, that’s 
what I really want. I’ve owned lots of 
pairs, but I want more.
Mary G: Have I got some websites 
for you! That’s so funny, that’s what 
the websites are doing to me: I’m like 
“jellybeans? Yes!”

Mary G: What’s your favorite 
accessory?
M Parade: My earrings, for sure. I wear 
two, and I never take them out. This one 
I got in Austin Texas, from a boutique. 
This guy was just so cool, he and his 
partner made jewelry. The turquoise he 
got from some free trade, “best kind of 
way you can get turquoise” kind of mine. 
And they’re the most expensive thing I’m 
wearing. The other is a pair that Sam 
made, from Sterling Studio.  They’re little 
stars that loop around and go in and out 
the earlobe. And she has made me, this 
is probably the seventh pair, cause if they 
get bent or I lose one- I just go back and 
buy more. 
Mary G: wow, the same ones?
M Parade: I always go back and she 
keeps making me more, isn’t that 
awesome? 
Mary G: yea, that’s really cool.  

Mary G: If you could own the wardrobe 
from any movie, what would it be?
M Parade: The Prince and the Showgirl. 
Marilyn Monroe and Laurence Olivier. 
The outfits she wears, she’s a showgirl, 
but ah they’re crazy! : Insane jackets that 
are just ruffles. I’ve totally thought about 
contacting the Sew Dayton team to see 
if they can make me this one jacket from 
that movie, ‘cause I want it so bad. 
Mary G: I bet they could
M Parade: I’m sure they could, but I don’t 
know if I could afford it 
 
Mary G: ok, what’s your outfits’ 
favorite drink?
M Parade: It’s gonna be whiskey! With 
ice, on the rocks. Wait, put well whiskey 
on the rocks. (haha)

Mary G: Ok, last one: Someone has 
stolen your entire wardrobe, except 
one thing. Two questions, what did 
they leave? And what do you hope 
they left? 
M Parade: Oh! It would probably be the 
shirt that my friend made me. It’s an 
insane polyester, orange and masking 
tape yellow, disgusting pattern, that 
she sewed tuxedo ruffles on the front. 
And then she sewed a denim patch on 
the back:  it says Mindy mood for pizza. 
Because we had a joke “knock knock” 
“who’s there” “Mindy” “Mindy who” “Mindy 
mood for pizza?”
Mary G: (both laugh) ohmygod
M Parade: and it’s so ugly that it’s 
gorgeous. It’s definitely the thing that 
someone would go “nu uh, nope. Not 
taking that”.
And the thing I wish they would’ve left…
.I wanna say cowgirl boots. Don’t steal 
my boots. I can store stuff in them, I can 
clomp around in them, and I can be like 
feminine and a badass in them!
Mary G: I wanted to put a disclaimer that 
they didn’t take your underwear
M Parade: I didn’t even think about that… 

Mary G: I feel like we have to add this 
question: tell me about the bird!
M Parade: oooh! Well my hair is really 
crazy. I remember when I was younger 
my mom would always say “your hair 



common threads  Mary G. Interviews M. Parade
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looks like a rats nest”. But she was 
wrong, it looks like a birds nest, like it 
always looks like a couple of birds nest 
happening. And for probably the past five 
years or so, I like wearing the fake birds 
in there, because then they’re at home. I 
found the fake birds their fake birds nest: 
and it’s in my hair. Sometimes they’re 
giant and they take over my whole 
head. I’ll talk to people, like I’ll have a 
conversation, and then someone will 

be like- “is that a bird in your-” Like they 
never even notice. 
Mary G: do you ever wear more than 
one?
M Parade: If I wear the giant one, I’ll just 
wear one. But sometimes like if I wear 
this little guy, I’ll wear two little ones over 
here. I think the most I’ve ever worn is 
probably four or five. The giant ones are 
real fun.

“...like it always looks like a couple of birds nest 
happening. And for probably the past five years or 
so, I like wearing the fake birds in there, because 
then they’re at home. I found the fake birds their 

fake birds nest: and it’s in my hair.”
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Cocky Dreams 
by SZON 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

	  
	  
	  
	  

	  
	  

	  
	  

someday i’ll live 
just inside  
the amber sunspot 
on the foam  
within a beer bottle 
before it all goes 
flat. call it 
“Beer Bottle Sunspot 
Foam Trailer Park”… 
i’d like to live 
inside a brown beer 
bottle 
just within the 
orange foam 
before it all goes 
flat. 

	  



  Ray Must, Self Portrait, 1999, intaglio, courtesy of the artist. From Oil & Water: Ray Must & Ernest Koerlin, 
on view May 9-June 21, 2014 at the Dayton Visual Arts Center
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  It is here again my friends! I have been 
waiting for this event ever since I walking 
out it’s doors last year. Big Beers and 
Barley Wines is the name! If you geek 
out on beer, you will not want to miss 
out on this. Honestly, it is one of the best 
festivals for limited\rare released craft in 
Ohio and it just so happens to be right 
here in our own backyard.
  This is BB&BW’s 5th year anniversary. 
It’s been held in the same spot -The 
Roundhouse inside of the Montgomery 
Co. Fairgrounds,1043 S. Main St. 
Beers will be poured on a set schedule 
you receive at the door this Saturday 
October 5th from 4-8pm .There are pre-
sale tickets available at countless places 
around the Dayton area for $35 or $40 
at the door. Totally worth the cover which 
comes with twenty tickets that will get 
you a 4 oz. pour of the twenty beers of 
your choice.
  On top of the extraordinary beers you 
get to taste there is an amazing back-
story to why this festival actually exists. 
 I sat down with one of the founders 
Mike Schwartz (owner of Belmont Party 
Supply) and the “Queen of the Hops” and 
the backbone of this operation who helps 
organize and order all of these rare crafts 
Natalie Phillips to get the scoop.
  Schwartz has been a supporting member 
of the Resident Home Association (RHA) 
for 36 years now and has been doing 
everything he can to raise money for the 
group ever since. The RHA helps people 
with developmental disabilities achieve a 
successful living arrangement when they 
can no longer live alone or with family by 
providing them family oriented services 
performed by professionally trained and 
licensed staff. The even go as far as 
placing them in homes specifically built 
for those in need to help them stay as 
independent as possible by providing 24 
hour 365 day care. Have been doing this 
since 1966 the RHA is a Dayton staple 
when it comes to complete care for the 
community.
  A little over 5 years ago Brenda 
Whitney (the acting director of RHA at 
the time) asked if Schwartz would do a 
type of stand up tasting like he does at 
the Trolley Stop the first Wed. of every 
month for a fundraiser and instead Mike 

OH BEER:                 by: Landon McKibben

had another idea. He wanted to start up 
a “kick butt beer festival” for the company 
and that is exactly what he did. Now, 
with the wonderful help of Pete Roll- the 
acting director of RHA and Pam Skelley 
(Pete’s right hand woman) and Natalie 
Phillips this festival’s success is at an all 
time high. There are no ‘adviser’ fees or 
payroll which means every bit of money 
through this event goes straight to the 
RHA!
  Also with the huge help of Natalie 
there will be 19 Ohio breweries there 
with all kinds of other breweries and 
brew masters representing their crafts. 
Mike stated “A lot of the success this 
year has come from Natalie. She has 
gone well beyond anybody’s dreams 
on making these contacts for these rare 
beers.” You’ve got to come support this 
great Dayton cause. Go to  HYPERLINK 
“http://www.bigbeersdayton.com/” \n _
blankwww.bigbeersdayton.com or “like” 
BB&BW on facebook for a sneek of the 
list of beers coming to this festival!

Scotty Karate
 Yaaaaaay! This beer is back! Honestly 
one of my top 10 favorite beers, this 
Scotch Ale brewed by Dark Horse Brew 
Company out of Marshal, Michigan is 
what I look for in Fall released beers. 
Available from September-Jan. this brew 
named after an actual musician named 
“Scotty Karate” packs a toasty, smoky, 
dark malted punch coming in with a 
9.75% ABV. Some have compared it to 
a “bacon beer” but that is just due to the 
smokiness you taste with them using malt 
that is smoked over peat. Its dang good 
if you are into the smoke! Get it while its 
available and have a happy beginning to 
your fall! Cheers! 
Landon Shayne McKibben:
Bartender at Lucky’s Taproom. I enjoy 
beer, bud, music and singing in Grand 
Mammoth, a rock & roll band in Dayton.
LandonDYTbeer@gmail.com

BIG BEERS & 
Barley Wines 

Funky G

Wade Baker Trio

Friday Sept 27th

Friday Oct 4th



  Hail the late 60’s and early 70’s. The era 
that coined the term “Sex, drugs and rock 
n roll”, the times where it seemed (as far 
as research goes, considering i was born 
in ‘85) that worldwide counterculture was 
the only culture, and, last but not least; 
Heavy Psychedelic Blues! 
 In the last decade new genres have 
been popping up every nanosecond 
in overwhelming amounts. There is no 
keeping up and its so nit-picky that there 
is no point to add anymore.
  As contradictory as it may seem I am 
focusing on a band that isn’t completely 
defined as Heavy Psychedelic Blues but 
lives up to the name- full force. That band 
is Toad!
  Including released singles, from 1970 
to 2003, Toad has about twenty separate 
albums you can purchase but i am just 
going to briefly talk about the sound on 
their first two.
 Loud, hard, rock and heavy blues of 
the highest order. None of the four 
members of this Switzerland based 
band (Benjamin “Beni” Jaeger is not on 
the second album) take a back seat on 
Toad (s/t 1971) or Tomorrow Blue (1972). 
Their music is a hard attack (not the Dust 
album) at times, beautiful and classical 
sounding at others (Blind Chapman’s 
Tale is a track on Tomorrow Blue 
where stand in violinist, Helmut Lipsky, 
plays beautifully). I remember hearing 
“Cottonwood Hill” which is the first song 
on Toad s/t and thinking that I knew how 
they would change the tempo- I was so 
wrong… about three times. They don’t 
always adhere to basic blues runs and 

Toad (minus the wet sprocket) 
           by: Brock McKibben

blues progressions which always stuck 
out in my mind. So many bands from that 
era do so and there is nothing wrong with 
it but they have (had) something new to 
offer to the genre, especially at that time.
Have a listen for yourself, email me and let 
me know what you think. Having nothing 
to do with the actual music, I want to tell 
you the names of the band members. 
They are the coolest names ever! As 
I mentioned above, Benjamin Jaeger 
(vocals on Toad 1971), Vittorio “Vic” 
Vergeat (Guitar, vocals, keyboard, piano, 
mellotron and main vocals on Tomorrow 
Blue), Cosmio Lampis (Drums, congas, 
percussion, vocals) and Werner Frolich 
(Bass, vocals and moog synthesizer).
I hope you’re into them as much as I am!

Questions, Comments, Suggestions? 
Email me at  discosucks666@gmail.com
Stay Strange Dayton 
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 zombiedogzdayton.com

@Zombie_Dogz

DAI Octoberfest  
September 27th-29th.

Mid-century Modern
Art Deco
Industrial Design
streamline
Op/Pop
Furniture
Lighting
Vintage Fashion
Jewlery
Decorative Arts

September 28 & 29, 2013
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ADVICE: MAMA CASS

Telephone’s phrasal template word game

Dear Mama Cass,
  After two years away at college, I moved 
back home to find work. I live with my 
mom, my uncle (her brother), my teenage 
brother and my preteen brother.
 Recently, while job-searching online, 
I pulled up the web history. Several 
addresses caught my attention and after 
further inspection, I realized they are 
kiddie porn sites. The computer belongs 
to my uncle and he is the primary user. 
I had to ask his permission and get his 
password to log on.
  I alerted my mom immediately and told 
her I suspect my uncle. He has never had 
a romantic relationship--ever. Instead, 
he dotes on the teenage boy across the 
street. They go to dinner regularly, on 
my uncle’s dime, and my uncle buys him 
several gifts a week.
 I know I’m right to suspect him and I cannot 
let this subject lie; my brothers are at risk. 
However, my mom hasn’t kicked him out 
and I’m sick of waiting for whatever might 
happen in order for my family to take this 
seriously.
What should I do?

--Horrified at Home

Dear Horrified,
  I am sorry that you have been placed in 
the awkward position of uncovering and 
bringing to light this sordid affair.
  That your uncle is beyond suspicion, 
reproach or justice is not a possibility 
that should bother you; his behavior is 
unquestionably inappropriate.
   Go to the police immediately.
 Do not try to confront your uncle alone. His 
outward display of affection toward your 
neighbor could mean he is comfortable 
with his choices and does not understand 
the harm he threatens and possibly 
delivers to others.
 He has established his motives as 
dangerous even if he has not abused any 
person in the flesh.
  Child pornography is a disgusting reality 
which victimizes countless children. It is 
a form of slavery and should never be 
viewed as less than such. Your uncle’s 
possession of this material makes him a 
criminal. Turn him over to professionals 
equipped with the tools to deal with him. 
And do it now.

Sincerely,
Mama Cass

DaytonMostMetro.com  

Fritz the Night Owl hosts The Shining
Englewood Cinema
Friday September 27
10:00 PM

Oktoberfest
Dayton Art Institute
Saturday September 28
7:00 PM - 11:00 PM
Sunday September 29 
12:00pm - 7pm

First Friday Food Truck Rally
Dayton Food Park
Friday October 04
5:00 PM - 09:00 PM

Aullwood Audubon Center 
and Farm Applefest
Bella Sorella Pizza Co
September 28-29
10:00 AM - 05:00 PM

Oregon District Barstool Open
Downtown Dayton / Oregon Arts District
Saturday October 05, 11:00 AM - 6:00 PM
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     Halloween Costume

With just about _______ until Halloween, it’s time to figure out what _______ 

costume you’re going to wear during the festivities. Whether you want to go as a beautiful 

_______ or a _______ eyed _______ monster from _______, planning ahead 

is the key to that perfect costume.  It’s easy to go to the _______ Halloween store and 

pick out a pre-made _______. However, if you’re on a budget and need to get creative, 

I recommend going to _______ thrift shop. Once inside, do not hesitate to _______ 

through all of the _______ to find that perfect _______ to wear on your _______. 

You’ll also find all of the _______ accessories you could ever need to transform into the 

perfect _______. Halloween is a _______ night and with the proper outfit you are 

sure to impress the _______.
celebrity

group of people

adjectivenumber

type of clothing

amount of time

noun

noun

adjective

adjective

adjective





WYSO Fall Membership Drive
October 7th - 13th


