
Attention America; You are being raped

By Endre Branstad

Ok, so we have al heard about the Napster crisis and the RIAA's quest for artist rights and consumer safety.  Well, the fact is that the safety we shall procure from the RIAA, is the safety in knowing that we still have to pay $20 for a 12 track CD.  The RIAA hates Napster and Napster users, this we know; and the feelings are mutual, as all Napster users hate the RIAA.  Because of the RIAA, we can no longer download mp3s with the ease and comfort we once could.  In the opinion of many, the RIAA is the devil beast that eats at the music lover’s paycheck and spits out restrictions of our rights to do with that music what we want.  But surely the RIAA can’t be all bad?  They had to have formed for a reason right?  Sure they did, and what a reason it was.  “Our mission is to foster a business and legal climate that supports and promotes our members' creative and financial vitality.”  Says www.RIAA.com.  And how do they accomplish such lofty goals, one might ask.  Well the answer to that question was amply provided in the early 1990’s, when the RIAA went to court to ban used CD sales.  Sounds logical to me, I mean, how could we just go around selling all the stuff we bought while the record companies struggle to make new CDs?  This is how and why; because it’s a hell of a lot cheaper, that’s why.  Honestly, they expect us to shell out the big bucks for crap that other people don’t want.  Consumers do these things to help each other out after all.  The sale and resale of used CDs is a consumer’s way of saying to another consumer, ”Hey, I thought this was too crappy to keep.  But if you want to try it out that bad, I’ll sell it to you for 10 bucks and try to regain a little bit of the cash I burned on this bile.”  The RIAA lost this case obviously, but was not disheartened.  No, they instead became more consumed with the consumer conspiracy that threatened their very existence (Is it just me, or does the RIAA resemble the thought of a senile old schizophrenic convention?).  So they moved to the Internet, as everyone else was doing.  Now, I can’t be entirely sure of what sparked this assault on Napster and MP3.com.  It could have been an RIAA councilman’s teenage daughter, on the computer.  I can see it now.  Mr. Councilman, lets call him Fred, sees his daughter, Susie, and asks Hey Suze, watcha doin'?  Susie, being the avid music fan that she is tells her loving daddy, I’m downloading Mp3s from Napster.  Fred asks, What the hell are Napster and these mp3 things I keep on hearing about?  Susie, interested to finally find a topic she and her father can talk about, answers diligently, An Mp3 is a song, like this one from Metallica.  And Napster is a way that everyone shares their Mp3s.  Fred’s face grows concerned as he says, and how much is this costing us sweetie.  I told you not to use daddy’s credit card.  Susie laughs and replies, That’s the best part of Napster daddy, its abso-frickin-lutley free.  They make sure you have the CD and stuff on Mp3.com, but Napster lets everyone give each other Mp3s.  I got almost the whole album of Load by Metallica, wanna hear?  BY this time Fred’s face has gone ghostly white and pale.  How could everyone have missed this?  Wait till the RIAA boys hear about this, eh Freddy old boy?  There are, of course other ways the RIAA got wind of these kinds of things, but I’m not really concerned about that so much as I am the extent to which the RIAA has taken their ridiculous mission.  It is a travesty surely to the American public and to music fans everywhere.  But wait, here I am ranting unfairly whilst the RIAA can’t even respond.  Well Miles Copeland, please enlighten us as to the reasons for the RIAA's actions.  Tell us please, why is Napster such a threat to our society, as we know it.  
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“Napster is not a danger today-it may even act as a listening booth leading to increased record sales-it is tomorrow that is the problem. As technology (players, broadband) becomes commonplace, three to five years from now, Napster-like sites will spell the death of the record stores and a total rethink, if not disaster, for the record companies. Everyone will be affected, artists, record companies, publishing companies and the public themselves.”


What’s that you say, Napster isn’t a threat?  What do you mean it wont be for a few years?  If it is not a threat and does in fact encourage growth of your beloved music industry now, why not embrace and nurture it as a place to learn of and hear new music?  What is it about Mp3 search engines that bug you so much?

“They are going bankrupt, left, right and center. Most Internet companies seem more like stock market scams than real businesses. I have a strong suspicion that the Internet revolution will turn out to be like the French Revolution. The revolutionaries will spend much energy and talk about overthrowing the "old regime," only to soon find themselves with their heads in the guillotine.”


Hem, Haw, Hem.  Internet revolution… French revolution, ho boy that’s good stuff.  You’re a witty guy Mr. Copeland.  But what’s that you say?  The Internet Mp3 engines will die on their own.  Ok, so let me get this straight.  You say that Napster helps your business in the short term, but harmful in the long-term.  But you also say that the long run in which Napster and its fellow search engines will destroy us all, will not even occur because it, like a French revolutionary (chuckle), will keel over and die on its won from a lack of profit.  So in total, we have a gain with no long-term effect; one that will please the consumer, the record companies and the 90% of bands trying to make names for themselves and sell CDs.  Man, thank God for the RIAA for taking that crisis out of our minds.  Without them, who knows what would happen. OH wait, you already said that Mr. Copeland.  You said that there would be no record industry and that we would have to get all of our music from the Internet.  OH horrors.  I cannot imagine a world where I can only get music for free and where infinite musical possibilities surround every little click of my mouse button.  OH wait, yes I can.  Yeah, it would be heaven.  OH well, so much for heaven on earth then, right RIAA.

Thank you indeed.

