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November 10, 1998 “All the News that Fits She’ll Print”

Publisher’s
Greeting

Benevolent Readers,
Welcome to the inaugural edition c

~bu~sI~trcc?~crn~nsI, which is nc
to be confused with the fine publicatio
which has a similar name, but space
between the words. I am cognizant c
the confusion this may cause, and a
open to suggestions for a new moniker

This implies there will be more tha
one edition C

~bu~aI~tre~~crurllsl.,  a n d  whf
knows, that just might be the case. Bu
I may as well tell you now that I will
not vouch for the accuracy of anything
you read in this periodical. Or an:
other periodical, as a matter of fact
So, caveat whatever. ’

I do hope that this encourages my
friends and family to WRITE TO ME
if only to say, “I hate newsletters,
please take me off of your mailinl
list.” If you do reject me, however
be polite o r  t h e  B Y U  A l u m n
Association or local missionaries ma;
be tipped off as to your cur-r-en
whereabouts.

That said, enjoy!

Sharon McGovern
Editor, Publisher,
Cobra in Chief
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SCOTTSDALE At times like these, it is so
difficult to decide what the real story is here. Is
it a) godfathers of goth Bauhaus visited Mesa
and gave a hell of a show, b) Sharon and Pat
saw said show and you didn’t HAHAHAHA, or
c) check it out ! Sharon got a graphic in her
newsletter . ? . These are the issues that plague a
newpaperperson’s brain. I think to myself,
“What would Jason Robards, Jr. do?” But
since he didn’t even flirt with Robert Redford at
all in All the President’s Men, what credible
advice could he give me now? Also, checking
this document on print preview I think that the
print may be inordinately large. What do you
think?

Weather: Sunny and beautiful. Sorry to all
you guys in Utah and points north, but think of all
the exercise you are getting shoveling snow and
picking yourself up from the ice over and over.



The Mystery of
Sharon’s Weight

SCOTTSDALE First of all, this is not
about what you think it is about Pat, so
quit with the commentary, smart guy.
Don’t even let the word “great” cross
your lips. Actually, I have noticed that
when I encounter a friend or family
member whom I have not seen for
sometime, they invariably note that I
seem to have lost weight. Which is
awesome. Except that I don’t think it’s
true. I mean, my clothes fit the same.
Still, those who make this comment (and
there are a lot of you out there) emphasize
that it’s a lot of weight I’ve lost. So let’s
try an experiment. Picture me in your
mind. I look like I weigh about 3001bs.,
right? Well, I’m much thinner than that.
But if you must compliment me on my
appearance next time you see me, feel
free.

Endnote
Well, I hope you enjoyed Vol. 1
of  mwh?mal1ptrc~~ourndl,  It
was a little light on adventures, I
admit, but consider the source.
Besides, the phones were way,
way busy today. Let me know
how you are, have been and
expect to be. I will probably
write about you in the next
edition, so watch out.

Love,
Sharon

Gratuituous insertion of Capt. James
T. Kirk, aka, “Mr. Tambourine Man.”

Should you See The Siege?
The Siege is essentially an updated version
of Seven Days in May, which I know you
haven’t seen either, but this one has fewer
speeches and more explosions-always a
bonus. It’s still quite didactic and finally the
suspension of disbelief grows too tenuous to
be worthwhile. Annette Bening (who wears
many many different coats.. .SYMBOL!)
does get to slap a guy around, which is
pretty cool. Yeah, I’d have to say that was
my favorite part. I recommend this movie
as long as you don’t pay too much to see it,
and as long as you are not Paul Adams,
because then you would spend the entire
running time complaining about the
depiction of the military.
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Mail to the following address should probably reach
me eventually: 1622 E. Hope Street

Mesa, AZ 85203
Or e-mail: shmcgivern@ikon.com
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