 SEQ CHAPTER \h \r 1Anger + Venting = Ranting + Hatred


So I work for this paper down here at Carbondale, and no for the last time it isn’t the shitty school newspaper, this one actually pays, but Im starting to doubt if it is even worth it anymore. So the basics of my job include that of interviewing bands or going to see movies and writing about what cool upcoming event people should waste their money on. No matter how much I want to say don’t spend a fucking dollar seeing this shit, I can’t (apparently free speech is frowned upon). Now that for some reasons doesn’t really bother me that much, I’m a college kid, its not for me to attempt to ruin someone’s profession or dream of making it as a band. (Hell I wouldn’t want someone trying to sabotage mine) However, what does bother me is that for the first article where I couldn’t get a hold of the source of the article, I had to improvise. Now to set things straight right off the bat, the article is about the lead singer of Everclear (Art Alexakis) doing a lecture down here at SIU about his life. Sure, no problem, I can handle that in a very rushed professional version. Well first I’ll try to contact Art himself, because if I can interview him then that would be fucking money... then I’ll try the lecture director at school who is in charge of booking this act.. Well no surprise, that big shot Art has got real interviews to do, not placing any blame on him, (Fuck I wouldn’t do an interview with someone whos email address is Imunbeatable) and the lecture director didn’t really provide the spark that the article needed. Now normally I take a mix of quotes and very little “wit and humor” and incorporate into an 1000 word article. On a good day it gets cut down to about 900 words, just taking out all the wit and minor grammar mistakes that happen.. I’m all for that, hell I know I write with more passion then know-how, and sometimes I just type for typing sake. Then the final draft comes out, and while I’m never satisfied with the final result, I understand that I am writing for someone else, not for myself, so I can’t have everything go my way... However with this Art article I couldn’t be more pissed then I am after reading a final draft... when I submitted my article it contained “wit, humor, personality, and facts” all rolled up into around a 900 word article (rounding up). Now granted I didn’t get a shit load of quotes to use, or even words from Art, so it was more on my knowledge (and before you start talking, I did a shit load of research to not fuck things up). So when all was said and done, I was satisfied to the point where I even told my friends to get ready for my next article, because it has actual personality, which people (friends) have been saying are missing from my previous article... The final draft instead comes out 300+ words lighter, and minus the “personality, wit, and humor, not to mention all coherent thought.” The article looks and reads like a middle school kid wrote it for a book report on a book he didn’t actually read. The sentences are choppy, the jokes are missing the careful set-ups I placed for them, and some set-ups are even missing the punch-lines. One paragraph completely is useless without the set-up and they left that out, so there is just a paragraph that looks like it belongs to a different article on the page, because it makes no sense in the context it was put in. Now if I was only in this line of work for the paycheck, I wouldn’t be nearly as pissed off as I am. But rather my name goes up there with an article which in my mind I didn’t write, seems to drag my name through mud that I didn’t even know was there... it could be that I am too critical on my own work, some people tell me that, but I guess I see it as if I can’t be happy with it, then how can other people. Oh well, water under the fucking bridge...a very low bridge

