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The somewhat sad tale of a mail clerk and

his devotion to a messenger of love: Elvis

For as long as | can remember
I've becn a fan of Elvis Presley. the

elped the ta
al ring of con-artists.
peliove that ho has spent the
IW decade traveling  the
highways of our nation helping
those in need with an almost
magica] preses
hollowod the King's progress
in the supermarket tabloids,
rimary. among thom the Weelkly
Warld News. Bu aver the pas
couple of ye
8 By lile 10 maks me think
otherwiso of the Living Legend of
Rock ‘n’ Roll, changes that would
I

d me into the hear of darkness
and bring me out the other side a
changod man.

115 a talo all can benefit from

he
n.m the

King.
King

the hun

searching for el
wilds and small towns of
Wyoming, Arby's managors an
en clor
blarkly,
lock me u
ime—no che had s
rocantly, Hall, o ona
caryani who hed s th King,
And then an earth-shattering.
story appeared in the Weekly
World News. The paper my
hunting-deer-beer- ~ drinking
buddy Clyde claims is the only
ublication that dares tell the
truth about what’s really going on
in this world
ELVIS REBORN!" the headline
blazed across the two-page
spread. Benwath it, apparent proof
of the King's final demise was
okt b i sy
‘yearakd Bruno Hemandez who
g smash
s, without ever having heard
them,” “blurted aut the name
Priscilla, Hlvis’ wife, without
Knowing why” and “fell ill on the
anniversary of Elvis' death and
stayed sick for a week.” As if all
of ihis wasn't proof enough, there
is an uncanny resemblance
between the little Hawaiian-
Mexican tyke and Elvis at the
same o ermore, renawned
psychic, paranomal researcher
and Elvis expert, Andy Reiss
swore that “Brono Hernandez is
ided by Elvis' spirit Ho is

s looked at me
d

lidet wint s belie the sty
But less than a month later,

Karl
Steven

Chronicle
Mail Clerk

Reiss, once again in the
claimed to have found Elvis
socrel, unmarkod gras

face up to what se
niable truth. A
ssion, 1 ad

o Elvis

astic. | put

.ul nh\mm on my u.llumm of

s cks. I'wi letter
Lisa Mari

And then | got with ey lifa

as best | could.
erything was okay for a
while. I could once again function
ol my ob in the Daily Ulah
Chronicle n om, and
turned in a story or two for the
Feature section. | went out on &
fow dates. It began to dawn on me
how mm; time | had wasted
ing for a man long dead. as
a whnl:nm warld opened up for

Bt then the Elvis sightings
started

In the July 23 issue of the
News, people gave
testimony claiming to bave soon
the King. My spirit was thrown
into turmoil. How could this be?
How could Elvis be both alive
and dead? Which account was

rrect?

fler much mental anguish, 1
decided to let the King rest. Even
Clyde was afraid that the crack
staff at the News had been
suckered in by an elaborate hoax
¥ ulous Elvis
impersonator. To soothe my
troubled spirit, | headed for the
mountains last weskend—only to
learn upon my return that Elvis
had been spottcd again—on Greek
Row!

University of Utah students
Chris Eggeri and Shane Larsen
came into the Chronicle to report
they had seen Elvis at a party
m- Kappa \.g,m house Saturd:

1. Naturally,
off assuming 1 was a big joks
But there was sl thatgimmor of

y mind. hope that the

King might still be alive, so 1

convinced Assistant Feature

Editor Tamara Williams 1o help
me interview the pair

Eggert and Larsen’s tale was
quite outlandish. The reason they
had been able o recognize the
King was because he wasn’t tryi
fo be incogaito a al. In fact. ho
a ¢ o be as visible as

his Las Vogas days (only muc

trimmer—as if he had boon

yorking out). He was singing
lines from his famous hits, an

i.n\ wore lining up in mmnhn
appa Signa house

that
ol to first having seen the
King help fight tho fire at the

gma Ch house. “F'm sure there
wauld have been & lot mors

damage if the King hadn't been
. Larsen said. Afterward,
Elvis was seon at the Pie Pizze
eating pizza i

vec having doubled
the King still lived. But Tamara
was much headed

than [
“Had you been drinking?” she
asked the two.

They admit
sill stood firm
the King, de

“dashing.” they
evemle tzy i  photo of 1he
King, standing in front of the Pie,
a pholo they were going to bring
by later.

1 waited with bated breath for
them 0 bring the phota, pasing
the fime by punch
Editor  Steven M for
pumgesiing that Elvie m.,,m have

it with trembling
stared at it with blurring vision.
And found that the so-called
King looked about IS much like
Elvis 2smy Aunt

Mavi:

My dation flod, and 1 el into a
depression darker than | had
when I became convinced the
King was dead. I left the office
and went home to watch Viva
Las Ve

‘But o had 1 put th
ut no sooner had I put the
tape in the VR belore I'became
furious. How dare those two
bozos make light of the Ki
roller of all time
be revered, not
m!l{‘llﬂ‘ And then there was my
1o
consider—somoons naeded to
show those two that they
shouldn't treat peaple that way.
1 was getting my AK47 out of
vis” on page nine
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The existential critic

By Enaiy M. CAnnox
Chronicle Art Critic

A six-foot tall stalk of celery
ors over the viewer,
domiasting the groy walls of the
Union Ga. This verdant
vegetable slunds out as the most
uni um \IT\-IRG among a garden of
worl Alumni Mary Lou
mmm_
The impact of this lone
vegetablo painting is due not aaly
to it immense size, but (o ils

and done, art for the maker and
the viewor, is a matter of personal
cholce.

Wo can criticize, acoapt, andfor
joct 'til the cows come home, but
public: forum this action must
be executod and understood from

formal artis critical
viewpoint, barring parsonal

rojection as best as possible, H
rs this objective :Me m hieved in a
soomingly subject

When a person pma heirartin.a

jublic venue, it 15 an the chopping
block. but how can one decapitto

 niked s
Thi

does nol mean

a
giraffo, that's right, a girafje b
munches on the fush green
vegetation, which once was a part
e s ST

The textural treats and light
layered washes in this acrylic
giant add to the success of this

Tt hecomes more Aiticylt to
critique the rest of the show
because of an ingrained resistance
to “flower paintings” pounded
into the halls of my thoughts by

aughty art professars, who

to soparate fine art from art
that is created with an intention to
‘make a profit. | am not insinuating
that Romney created her paintings
with this in mind, but the
sﬂ.‘mngK innocent subject has
stirred a chasm of emotion.

Oh dear elitist Art God, shall 1
sacrifice my suffering artist’s soul
in the name of profit? (Please
inject a note of sarcasm here.)

I react to the “flower painting
as one of Pavlov’s dogs would
slivate o the sound of the bell

as been inbred through
an ansluuallc art education; one
that often ignores reality,
constantly testing artists so that
only 50 of the original 200 finish

the .

i there b some benefi in this
process of selection

T suppose it will separate the
degree seckers from the dabblers,
but in the end. only 12 percent of
the 50 graduates work in art
related fields. So, we ask why.

‘The issues of an—right and

Dl i painting cannot be a
beautiful, true expression of the

is not subject matter, composition,
color, draftsmanship, rhythm or
media that make the art speak to
me, but that intangible substance
called spirit

All of the above components can
assemble and the art will still be
lncking if the artist was not present
(in ! irit) at the time of it’s
cre mastery o me
s sl s
an exalted, intuitive, or emotional
state, which would include some
of the formal elements listed above

the level of consciousness where
the artist had resided during

g

The question is: how often do
we stumble across art that moves
us? I suppose that depends upon
personal expecla(\nvns ‘proj
experiences, and vulnerab
the time of viewing
The masterpieces which I seek
are fow and far betwoon, ospocially
this profit motivated race in
un. The lure of cash
inevitably distorts

almost

Okay, Mary
me for this tangent which is and is
not related to you and your art.

Your art makes many people
hlpm 1 t0o, have gained from the

. fiery _composition of
Hnﬁu:llss The details of your

g an
persanally, but when all is said
amsssnan

JOHNNY

Comedy Club

BS

Hey U. of U. students
seats are only $3 with
coupon at the Friday
and Saturday shows!

8PM& 10

PM
Bentley’s in the Marriott Hotel
Telephone for reservations

This ad for the benefit of members of Bentley’s, a private club
‘phone reservations guarantee your seat. Seot plocement is first come, first serve.

TrETErT

cil, oxpross tho
dimensionality and texture, that
may nol have been possible
without your full presence at the
time of creation. The varyin,
tones, blending of shados an
]mppmg out” of highlights are
s
The loose. tropical bougust has
see “watercolor” on page nine
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