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BUSH WILL NOMINATE JUDGE WAPNER TO SUPREME COURT

By Colleen Smith, staff reporter
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Now that Justice Sandra Day O'Connor has announced her retirement from the US Supreme Court, speculation as to who will replace her is rampant. Many are sure that he will nominate an ultra-rightist, and that democrats in the Senate will fight him. There is a lot of doubt as to whether the seat will be filled by the first Monday in October when the high court convenes. According to White House aide Jeffery Mathers, who spoke with me over cocktails at a D.C. area bar, the newest Supreme Court Justice will be someone we will all recognize.  Judge Joseph A. Wapner of The People's Court and Animal Court Fame is President Bush's first choice.

"The President is convinced that everybody likes Judge Wapner," said Mathers. "The President says that those commie pinko hippie liberal democrats in the Senate wouldn't dare say no to Wapner because he is popular, and that Wapner would do what the president says, because President Bush nominated him.
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I asked my source, who always tells me things if I get a few drinks in him and flirt a little, if the president had considered Wapner's advancing age. He is over 80 years old, and only started doing TV after retiring from the bench in real life. Mathers replied that someone had brought that up, and was promptly dressed down by Karl Rove and Dick Cheney for "back talk". "Anyone who has been at this White House long knows you don't tell the president he is wrong. You don't even think it! This guy was new. After a long and uncomfortable silence, President Bush said that if Wapner turns him down, He will ask Judge Judy.

PIRATE’S TREASURE HIDDEN IN CINCINNATI PARK

By Professor Thomas Henry Williamson, Historian

Pirate's treasure is the stuff of a thousand adventure [image: image2.jpg]


stories, and finding it has made a few men throughout history very rich. One cache of riches that no treasure hunter has yet found is that left behind by the notorious pirate, Fat Nicholas of Hispaniola. My research has led me to the conclusion that it is hidden in the unlikeliest of places: Cincinnati Ohio.

"How can this be?" you ask. "A pirate would hide his treasure some place he could sail, or at least near the coast. That is no where near the coast!" With most pirates, that statement would be true, but not so for Fat Nicholas of Hispaniola. This infamous pirate was not only a traveler of the high seas, but was originally from Mississippi, not Haiti or The Dominican Republic (the two nations on the island of Hispaniola). He began his life of crime inland on fresh waters robbing riverboats.
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In those days he was know as Nasty Nick of Natchez. Until now, no one may have suspected that Fat Nicholas of Hispaniola and Nasty Nick of Natchez were one in the same, but they most certainly were. I have analyzed letters attributed to them. Handwriting analysis was no help, as the pirate always dictated to a scribe with prettier handwriting than his own, and the riverboat robber used his own hand, but the flowery poetic language and clever use of double entendre are the same in both.

Nicholas D. LePetomaine, born sometime in the 1820s, was the illegitimate son of a Louisiana farmer's adventurous daughter, and a sailor she met in New Orleans. After he came along, his grandparents disowned his mother, and she left the farm forever to lead a life as a riverboat entertainer. She sang, danced, and became well know on the riverboat circuit. Young Nicholas was fascinated by tales of the father he never knew who had swept his mother off of her feet, and the high seas, which he would never give up. His favorite seafaring tales were those of pirates. Along the way, he met many people and learned many things. He became fluent in both French and Spanish. These would in handy later in his life.

After several years of robbing riverboats, a bounty was placed the head of Nasty Nick so high that he knew he was not safe anywhere along the Mighty Mississipp. The official story was that he simply disappeared, and may have been killed. My research suggests otherwise. He knew much about the seafaring life from trips to New Orleans and stories he had been told. Advertising for able-bodied men seeking adventure was a common way to recruit in port towns, both for legitimate merchant mariners and for pirates. Nicholas probably responded to such an ad, and left New Orleans bound for Port Au Prince or Santa Domingo.

He became a pirate. It wasn't long before he was the captain of his own ship, growing wealthy and very well fed. This led to the moniker, "Fat Nicholas." After swashbuckling through the Caribbean, Gulf of Mexico, and the Atlantic for decades, he decided to hide his stash, and he hid it so well that to this day its location is a secret. I am convinced that I know this secret. Nicholas wrote a poem about traveling to the Garden of Eden and planting a precious seed. It describes sailing the Euphrates and the Hiddekel rivers. It also mentioned, seemingly in passing, a confluence of the Pison and the Gihon. If you are familiar with the Book of Genesis, you recognize these rivers. The poem also mentions a city on seven hills.

To those who did not make the connection, and do not realize that Fat Nicholas and Nasty Nick were the same person, the poem makes no sense. It reads as if he were using opium, or was otherwise intoxicated while writing it. To me, it makes perfect sense. Nicholas D. LePetomaine returned to the riverboats of his youth, and rode them to a hiding spot that no one would suspect. The Euphrates is a metaphor for the Mississippi. This seems plain. The Hiddekel represents the Ohio. His mention of the confluence of the Pison and Gihon makes this conclusion unavoidable, as the Ohio is formed by the confluence of the Allegheny and Monongahela rivers. This might lead one to conclude that the treasure is right at that point, in Pittsburgh Pennsylvania. This would be an error, because the city on seven hills can only be Cincinnati Ohio, and the precious seed he planted in the Garden of Eden refers to Eden Park. His treasure is certainly buried there. No other location makes any sense based upon his writings. If uncovered, Fat Nicholas of Hispaniola’s treasure would be worth tens of millions of dollars. Its value might even go over one hundred million.

EDITORIAL: WHAT WERE THE SUPREME COURT THINKING?

By Matthew Brown, publisher

Thanks to a horribly unjust 5-4 decision by the U.S. Supreme Court, there is no longer any such thing a right to private property in the United States of Avarice. Unless you are rich and powerful, you can be thrown out of your home by city hall at a whim. Eminent Domain used to allow the government to seize property only for public uses such as building a highway. This is no longer the case. If developers want the land your home is on to build a fancy place for the rich to shop, they can take it. They have to give you "just compensation," but if they decide that five bucks is enough, your only recourse is to sue. Naturally, only the rich can afford this. Only with horribly contorted reasoning corrupted by bribery does seizing peoples homes for private developers constitute public use.

Justice John Paul Stevens wrote for the majority saying, "Promoting economic development is a traditional and long accepted governmental function, and there is no principled way of distinguishing it from the other public purposes the court has recognized." Justices Anthony M. Kennedy, David H. Souter, Ruth Bader Ginsburg and Stephen G. Breyer agreed with Stevens. The dissenters were justices Sandra Day O'Connor, Antonin Scalia, Clarence Thomas and Chief Justice William H. Rehnquist. This came as a surprise. The right wing of the court, usually the ones willing to give big business a license to rob and loot, are the dissenters. The ones I used to think were reasonable are clearly out of their minds.

Justice O'Conner wrote, "The specter of condemnation hangs over all property. Nothing is to prevent the state from replacing any Motel 6 with a Ritz-Carlton, any home with a shopping mall, or any farm with a factory. Any property may now be taken for the benefit of another private property, but the fallout from this decision will not be random. The beneficiaries are likely to be those citizens with disproportionate influence and power in the political process, including large corporations and development firms. As for the victims, the government now has license to transfer property from those with fewer resources to those with more. The Founders cannot have intended this perverse result."

The case of Kelo v. City of New London, No. 04-108 will go down in history as something infamous. Those who fought to save their homes in New London, Connecticut have lost, and will not be the only losers. This ruling will be abused from now on. Maybe someday a more reasonable and just Supreme Court will reconsider this decision, and reverse it, but I will not hold my breath waiting for it. There are simply no words adequate to describe how wrong this decision is in the English language, and I suspect all other tongues are equally inadequate. Is the golden rule to be "He who has the gold makes the rules?"

A big tiger gets more meat than a small tiger. Might is right. This is the law of the jungle. The law of the land is supposed to be different. If it is not, then what was civilization for?

"PERVERTO" GONZALES STRIPS LADY JUSTICE NAKED

By Rev. Zechariah Isaiah Newton, guest columnist

You may have read some years ago that then Attorney General John Ashcroft covered up those indecent statues, Spirit of Justice and Majesty of Justice. This gave some of us hope that our once God-fearing nation which had become nearly as decadent as Rome, was finally getting back to the virtues that made us a great society; a shining city on a hill. Those of us who took hope in this were mistaken. Now the blue draperies are gone, and a sick man has become Attorney General. America has not turned her back on indecency and debauchery. Gonzales has uncovered the nakedness [image: image4.png]3;‘:}”3: -



of these heathen idols. Instead of calling him Alberto, perhaps we should call him "Perverto"!

Perhaps we should have known that this was a truly sick man when the news reported that he did not have a problem with torture of prisoners, and considered the Geneva Conventions "quaint." The sadomasochistic depravity of Abu Ghraib and Guantanamo Bay call to mind Caligula and other monsters of the past. He seems to laugh it off. Is this the kind of man we should have as the chief law enforcer in our land? I say no, but sadly, this man is a sign of the times we live in. It is not only he that has inspired me to write this sermon, but all of us. It is our fault if we have bad leaders. We elected them, and they appointed others of their ilk. Mister Gonzales is but a symptom of the illness that infects our society.

It is shameful how our moral compass, which once pointed clearly upward, now spins wildly. We have so lost our way that the seven deadly sins have become our idea of virtues. We have lust instead of love, reveling in indecency and pornography from these statues, to Janet Jackson's breast, to things I shudder to imagine which are but a few mouse clicks away on the Internet. We commit gluttony, becoming obese while much of the world starves. We consume the majority of the world's resources, and in our boundless greed (or avarice as it used to be called) we only want more. Too much is never enough. He who dies with the most toys wins. Many of us know that we are on the wrong path, but in our sloth we will not get up from our easy chairs in front of our televisions to do anything about it. In our streets and around the world we act in anger and wrath, throwing our weight around. We cause harm to the people of the world and damage to the world itself. We wallow in envy of that which others have. Here at home we must keep up with the Joneses, and around the world we steal the natural resources we crave, such as the oil in Iraq.

The greatest of our sins; the one which stands above all the others is our pride.  In wanton pride we take his name in vain exclaiming, "God Bless America", wording it as an order rather than a petition. Pride is the worst of the seven deadly sins, as it can be used to justify the other six. In truth, they rise from it. In pride, we still pretend that we are the one perfect society, and must remake all others in our image. We are so blinded by our pride that we claim to bring freedom and democracy to those we have invaded and conquered. We have reduced these ideals to buzzwords: things that sound good, but have no meaning. It is time for us as a nation to look inside and reflect. It is because of us all that a man who scoffs at torture and revels in indecency is Attorney General. We have become a greedy, grasping, gluttonous, covetous, vengeful and decadent people. In spite of this we still stand tall in pride. When Rome became consumed with this madness, The Lord sent the Visigoths over their hills, and their civilization fell. Can America yet avoid this fate? Not if we continue to choose leaders who talk about "family values" while freely indulging in the seven deadly sins. 

Not while we freely indulge in the seven deadly sins, chief among them pride. Pride goes before a fall.

The Uncover or is a journal of political satire and news parody. Some material may not be appropriate for children. It is also available online at www.uncoveror.com or www.uncoverer.com 
