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Stephen Lennstrom
Staff Writer

I’ve been called some horrible things 
in my time. I’m sure you can relate. 
Weirdo, Stupid, Dork, Nerd. Nerd. That 
one always stung something awful.

It was the fourth grade and anoth-
er summery day at Shoreline’s Syre 
Elementary. The children at the play-
ground were restless. Something was in 
the air. I strode onto campus with my 
faded, baggy jeans and rat’s tail. Man…I 
owned 1996.

All of a sudden, a movement caught 
my eye. I turned to see Steve M. He was 
that other guy who had the same first 
name as me. Ever since that fateful day 
when our mothers gave birth to us, 
named us the same name and placed us 
into the same school…we were enemies. 
“Hey Step-hen! You look like a nerd!” And 
then the laughter. That hated laughter! I 
swear I hate that laughter more than the 
Grinch hates noise.

I was so depressed, on the way home 

I intentionally turned up my Tears for 
Fears tape even though I knew the per-
son next to me could hear it. At home I 
went crying to my mother as the other 
boys had so nicely recommended and 
explained to her that I was something 
awful. Something spiteful and evil and 
even worse, something I didn’t know.

Hey…what is a nerd anyway? Webster’s 
Dictionary defines it as someone who is 
extremely interested and knowledgeable 
about computers. Not so bad when you 
discover that computers are defined as a 
device which computes.

I don’t know if you’ve examined the 
Forbes list of the richest people lately 
but William Gates III and Warren Buffett 
top the list with a combined worth of 
over 120 billion dollars. Both total nerds. 
Just look at Gates’ hair. Very nerdy. I bet 
Steve M. would have made fun of him 
in school. Well guess what Steve? I just 
made a billion dollars selling computers 
that don’t work to little dweeby kids like 
you! How you like them comeuppance?

Dear L&W,

Whenever I check my email, I'm bombarded with 
"Make your penis larger in just X number of days!" emails. 
I know they're junk, but I'm curious to know if they really 
work. What are your recommendations?

-Size Matters

Dear Size Matters,

Before God invented spam filters for email, I also re-
ceived many of the “enhancement” offers. Like most men, 
I was intrigued by the nature of their advertisements. 
Super size me in just two weeks? Sounds good. Ultimately, 
there really is no magical cure to change that special part 
of the male anatomy. I would suggest working with what 
you’ve been given. Try other options like exercise or flex-
ibility training to enhance your performance. Remember, 
size is not the determining factor, but every interested 
partner likes a fit body.

Dear L&W,

My friend always assumes that pitching in for an eve-

nings events doesn't include him. He never helps with 
gas, wants to eat for free, and God forbid he pay for a beer. 
How should I let him know to help out with money? 

–Friend of a Moocher

Dear Friend of a Moocher,

You’re absolutely right on confronting him about this 
situation; nobody wants to have a leech as a friend. I’d 
say you pull him aside from all your other friends and talk 
to him. (Given that you guys hang out with other people.) 
Tell him that you don’t appreciate it when he doesn’t pitch 
in and that it’s his responsibility to pay for his part of the 
ever-rising gas demands, the dinner bill and the tab.

Just make sure you don’t say, “If you can’t pay, then don’t 
go out.” That’s just cruel. He’ll get the picture if you just 
stick to the above.

Dear L&W,

I am three months pregnant and my boyfriend doesn't 
know. I’m not showing yet, but I will be soon. What should 
I do? –Mommy on a Mission

Dear Mommy on a Mission,

First of all, congrats on the baby! Some people actually 
try very hard to have one, but fail miserably. 

Why haven’t you told your boyfriend about this? It’s im-
portant—it’s not every day that someone becomes a par-
ent and you, out of all people, should know this—you’re 
a mom now. 

Give him the good news in person, and do it soon. You 
don’t want him to just guess by seeing your baby bump—
that wouldn’t be a good way to discover fatherhood. 

When you talk to him, don’t beat around the bush. Tell 
him flat out that you’re pregnant and start discussing 
your plans for the future. Your plans, mind you. Be gentle 
about what he needs to do because he’ll probably still be 
in shock.

All’s Fair in

Nerd Herd

Darkroom romance
What we’re losing in the era of digital media

Tae Kim
Design Director

We’re living in the whole new era of digital age. 20 
years, even 10 years ago, the world was totally differ-
ent as it is now. 

How about photography? Digital CCD and CMOS 
have taken the place of film. The process of develop-
ing and printing an image has handed the baton to 
the computer.

At SCC, we have a great darkroom facility. It’s open 
to students who take photography classes. When my 
Black and White Photography class started this quar-
ter, I stepped into the darkroom. It reminded me of 
the time I first entered a darkroom. It was about sev-
en years ago, as I remember. At that time, the dark-
room was a notorious place of romance. How was it 
possible?

As the word says, a darkroom is nothing but a “dark” 
room. Hmm… What do you think? The first step is to 
develop the film with chemicals. The next step is to 
print the image. During the printing process, a small 
dim red light illuminates the room. But before the 
print is made, the film should be rolled without any 
light. 

So the romance usually started when a second year 
student taught a new student how to roll film in abso-
lute darkness. Can touching each others’ hands trig-
ger a romance? Well, at that time, it did.

Now, we have computer software like Adobe 
Lightroom or Photoshop, which does the same job 
we have previously done in the darkroom, but even 
more delicately and powerfully. It seems that the pro-
cess has become a lot easier, and darkroom romance 
has been nearly eliminated.

Unfortunately, companies like Kodak announced 
they won’t put any more effort into producing better 
films or chemicals and eventually they wont produce 
any film at all. SCC stopped running the color photo 
lab last summer because of supply problems with col-
or photo chemicals.

It seems that everything moves to digital so quickly. 
CDs already took the place of vinyls, and DVDs have 
done the same with videotapes

Who knows? In the near future, we may miss the 
taste and smell of real foods because of the pills sub-
stituting meals, or we may miss physical intimacy due 
to cybersex.
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Warmest Regards,

Contact Love & War at webbtide@yahoo.com


