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Greg Dewar
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 “It’s just a game, you’re 
supposed to have fun with it,” 
says Matt Ashland of Matt’s 
Cavalcade of Comics, Cards, & 
Collectibles, standing amidst 

boxes of board games and 
tabletop rulebooks.  This is his 
explanation for the nomencla-
ture of his gaming convention, 
called Just-A-Game-Con.  The 
hot dog he’s been trying to 
find time to eat for the last few 
hours has grown cold by now, 

and appears 
lonely on a 
table not far 
away.  I ap-
pear to be the 
latest in what 
I imagine is a 
steady stream 
of distrac-
tions.
	 For 
Ashland this 
is the 9th 
gaming con-
vention that 
he’s hosted 
at the Benton 
County 
fairgrounds.  
Once a year—
this year on 
April 18 and 
19 from 10 
a.m. Saturday 
until 6 p.m. 
Sunday—Ash-
land packs 
up inven-
tory from his 
store, lays out 
tables and 
starts helping 

people schedule events for “32 
hours of straight gaming.”   
 The main event that took 
place during the local conven-
tion this year, which drew play-
ers from as far away as Canada 
to compete in, was a Kotei, or 
tournament, for Legend of the 
Five Rings, a collectible card 
game with a storyline that is 
affected by players.  It takes 
place on a national level, and 
this year Game-Con was one of 
the stops.  A variety of tabletop 
experiences took place in ad-
dition to the Kotei tournament, 
ranging from the fan-favorite 
Dungeons and Dragons to 
lesser known games such as 
Silverton, a game set in the 
historic mining areas of the 
west that includes railroading 
and market management.
 Other experiences to be 
partaken of included: the SCA 
(Society for Creative Anachro-
nism) events that were mostly 
LARPing (Live-Action Role-
Playing), CCGs (Collectible 
Card Games) such as Magic: 
The Gathering, anime being 
constantly played on a variety 
of screens, console games that 
stretched from Halo 3 to Rock 
Band, and a computer LAN (Lo-
cal Area Network) that con-
sisted of 90 percent Commuter 
staff.  We rocked Battlefield 
1942, but got sidetracked 
when an Unknown Armies 
game was hosted, and didn’t 
make it back to our computers 
until it was time to pass out.
 The entry fee was $6 for 
one day or $10 for both days; 
children 10 years old and un-
der got in for free.  Door prizes 
were offered throughout the 
convention.  
 When asked why Ashland 
goes through it all every year, 
hosting what can only be 
considered a chaotic event, he 
replies: “I like getting people 
together and I like gaming,” 
which is verified by just taking 
a loook around.  Ashland flew 
back just in time to make the 
event from Las Vegas, where 
he was demoing a new game 
line called Bucephalus.  
 According to Ashland, there 
are generally 30-35 people 
who stay all 32 hours of the 
event. 
 I noticed that Seeth Laem-
mert, owner of Fantasy Knights 
in Albany, had a table at the 
convention with his wares.  I 
asked Ashland about compe-
tition and their relationship: 
“We call each other if one of us 
doesn’t have something.”  He 
described their working rela-
tionship as good; they sched-
ule tournaments for the same 
game on different days so as 
not to compete.  

 Biggest challenge to the 
convention?  Finding adequate 
help to set up, tear down, and 
to moderate the event.
  Ashland’s “perennial fa-
vorite is Munchkin.  It’s always 
fun to watch people play 
Munchkin” he says, though he 
wholeheartedly recommends 
a game entitled “Puerto Rico,” 
which was game of the year 
last year.  The stable of games 
that Ashland brings to Game-
con are made available for 
checkout with an Oregon Driv-
ers License; a library of 50-60, 
meaning that if you get bored 
of what you bought, or want to 
try that one game you’ve seen 
sitting on the shelf for awhile, 
it’s a great chance to do it 

amidst an ample player-base.
 Pick-up games ran all night, 
and when I left around 5 a.m. 
with the rest of The Com-
muter’s staff, I could still hear 
dice rolling, a lone guitarist 
was playing Rock Band, and 
on couches, under tables, and 
on the floor, nerds slumbered 
peacefully, awaiting the startup 
of Sunday gaming at 8:00 a.m.
 Matt’s Cavalcade of Com-
ics is located at 2075 NW 
Buchanan Ave. in Corvallis.  
The phone number is 541-
752-6757.  The convention’s 
website can be found at http://
home.centurytel.net/GOMC/
JAGC.htm.

Gamers playing in the Legend of the Five 
Rings tournament at Game-Con Photo by Gary Brittsan

Not Just-A-Game-Con

Rick Casillas
The Commuter

Dear split-screen co-op,

      You’ve been on my mind 
lately.  Whenever I pick up 
a controller, I can’t help but 
think back on better times.  
Oh, that magical sum-
mer that seemed so long 
ago, when we were young 
and loved to frag.  Long, 
cold nights spent crawl-
ing through dungeons with 
nothing but a +3 flaming 
longsword and our love to 
keep us warm.  They want to 
keep us apart, baby.  They 
think I would rather pay $15 
a month for a gold mem-
bership so I can play Team 
Fortress with some random 
douche in Wisconsin online, 
but I don’t want that; all I 
want is you.  I can’t count 
the sleepless afternoons I’ve 
spent, wandering the halls of 
Blockbuster and Gamestop, 
seeking your face in vain.  
Sure there are others to fill 
that hole in my heart: online 

co-op may do things you 
won’t, but she’s so cold and 
distant; system link may 
look like you do, but she’s 
too high-maintenance and 
I can’t afford her; and sure I 
can play Final Fantasy Tactics 
and just pass a controller 
around, but I don’t talk to 
that whore.  In the end none 
of them satisfy, because 
none of them are you.  Who 
cares what they say about us 
being wrong for each other.  
I never wanted a full screen 
to myself and I like it when 
the camera is stationary; 
they’re just jealous we have 
somebody.  Nobody brings 
my friends together like you 
do baby; you are a blue shell 
when I’m in second place, a 
turkey leg when my wizard 
needs food badly, a plasma 
grenade to my grunt.  Stick 
with me and we’ll illuminate 
the world with the explosion 
of our love.  I remain faith-
fully yours.

Love,
Me

A love letter:
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Matt Ashland, owner of Matt’s Cavalcade of Comics, 
organizes Game-Con each year
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Photo by Gary BrittsanA Game-Con attendee sets up his army for 
a game of Warhammer 40,000
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My Castle
Nicolas Carlson
For The Commuter

     In the fleeting moments of the power 
outage in Corvallis on Thursday, April 9, I 
arrived home from OSU.  For the first few 
minutes, I thought about all my plans that I 
could no longer do.  I could not plug in my 
laptop (who’s battery had died on the bus ride 
home) to do my homework, I could not cook 
food in my microwave or on my electric stove, 
and I could not sit down and watch the next 
episode of my favorite new show, Castle (you 
should really check this one out).  My castle 
was now without power.
     After less than a minute, I stopped 
thinking about what I couldn’t do, and what 
capabilities I had left.  Having already ruled 
out what I couldn’t do, I stopped to think as 
I made a peanut butter and jelly sandwich.  

Then I thought of how much we have made 
ourselves completely dependent on so many 
things.  Our progress comes with the heavy 
price of reliance on such a small number of 
companies.  They really do have all the power.  
Literally.
     So what would we do if one Thursday 
afternoon the power went off and never came 
back?  I sit here typing this from my laptop 
now, as the power has returned.  What if we 
could never use our laptops again?  What if 
our grandchildren couldn’t conjure up an 
image of what they even looked like?  Would 
we be better off building fires for our food, 
sharing instead of hoarding, looking out for 
our community and not ourselves?  Instead of 
spending our days driving our cars and using 
every minute towards “progress” to increase 
our capabilities, what if we were focused on 
our needs, the strength of our people, and the 
well-being of others?  Do we really need to 

take away our capabilities to realize that they 
are not as important as the people we share 
them with?

The freedom of choice in jeopardy
Bryn Reesman
For the Commuter

     I feel that I have to weigh in on the 
Oregon government telling people where 
they can and can’t smoke.  While I, person-
ally, do not smoke I believe people have 
the right to choose.  I can understand not 
smoking in restaurants and even bars but 
now Salem wants to ban smoking in your 
own car if children are present. 
     I believe the police departments have 
enough on their plate without having to 
check and see if a man or woman is smok-
ing in their own private vehicle and have 
children in it.  The police could be mak-

ing better use of their time by catching 
criminals.
     I understand there are health issues and if 
parents really cared about their children the 
parent(s) would choose not to smoke around 
their children, especially in enclosed areas.  
Education would be the key.  Parents who 
smoke should have to learn about the health 
hazards they are presenting to their children 
when they are smoking in a confined area. 
     A major issue I have with people who 
smoke in their cars is that a lot of them I have 
witnessed throw their cigarette butts out on 
the road.  Obviously, they aren’t aware that 
this is littering and in hot weather could also 
start a fire somewhere. 
     Perhaps smoking, in and of itself, should be 
banned; just a thought, even though I know it 
won’t be, as then the government would lose 
a lot of money for the people who are addicted 
to nicotine and can’t give it up.

Rick Casillas
The Commuter

  For years advocates and experts have spoken against the 
media’s exposure of brutal imagery and news stories to the 
public. The constant presence of its influence they believe 
acidic, slowly eroding the morality of viewers who insulate 
themselves from emotional reaction. In an effort to engage 
ourselves in the debate, The Commuter has located two 
speakers to argue the topic for your viewing pleasure.

The Media Is Too Violent
By: Billy ‘Can’t Taste The Difference’ Montana
 I read the news for information, because I like to stay 
informed, but only if that information makes me happy. Every 
time I open a damn paper I’ve got to deal with the harsh 
reality of living in a world where somebody is getting killed 
on the side of the road; why don’t these bigwig print tycoons 
run something about all them people that ain’t getting killed 
roadside, huh? I seen plenty of ‘em when I’m driving to the 
Wal-Mart; I know It’s happening. Problem is good news don’t 
put ink in the typewriter. People would rather read about 
our economy crumbling than some nice old lady finding 
the perfect big hat to wear to a garden party, now there’s a 
story I would like to read. Here’s some facts for you: did you 

know a puppy gets born every 20 minutes? I googled it last 
time I was at the library, so It’s probably true. Here’s another 
one: making a new friend is a nice thing to do, that’s a fact 
,just ask anybody. Bam! There’s two stories right there. Does 
anyone care though? The answer is a big fat no! You folks 
is too busy chattin’ each other up on the myface and ridin’ 
around on Segways to notice there’s a whole wide world 
of good news out there if you stop and take a gander. And 
why should you give a hoot and a half, pleated jeans is more 
interestin’ then a songbird finding a new home inside of my 
garage, ain’t it?! Wrong, champ, and until you learn that good 
news and happy hearts go together like Velveeta and Spam 
you’re about as happy as a dead pig in the sunshine.

The Media Isn’t Violent Enough
By: Count Mellencamp Von Stroffonburger
 After an unfortunate carriage fire accident I have found 
myself relegated to my estate for these last eighty years and 
as a result have been cut off from the outside world entirely. 
What bits of information that filter through by way of the UPS 
delivery man I gather that the media has made a habit out of 
lifting the cause of entropy to the eyeline of those common-
ers who possess the remarkable talent of literacy, which in 
turns upsets them to no end. 
 What those single-celled-abjectly-idiotic-plebeians fail to 

realize is that greatness is tempered in the fires of violence. 
Like many of you I remember the first time I killed a rabbit 
with my bare hands, I cradled its trembling body against my 
chest watching the life slowly drain from its eyes. And yet, 
the thrill subsided after the ninth or tenth one and I moved 
on to cats, then sheep, and before I knew it I was choking 
four oxen to death just to get through the morning. Today, 
thanks to the Internet and television there’s no end to the 
volume of horrifying imagery I can consume. Hatred and 
violence cries out from the marrow of humanity and we seek 
upheaval at every turn, were it not for the attentive coverage 
of major news publications, we would have no idea where 
to find these terrible events and would be forced to lash out 
at our neighbors to sate our unquenchable bloodlust. I can’t 
very well start killing my waiting staff now can I? That would 
be silly and unproductive, and no one would know I did it. 
No, if I must search out in the great gray yonder to make a 
name for myself, who better to announce my arrival than the 
voice box of the media. My re-emergance will make ‘Jack 
the Ripper’ look like ‘Jack the didn’t try hard enough.’ Soon 
all will know the name and correct pronounciation of Count 
Mellencamp Von Stroffonburger AND TREMBLE IN ITS COM-
ING.

Have you become comfortably numb?

Letters to the Editor:

 I’ve been asked many questions 
in the days immediately following 
my retirement announcement.  I 
thought a letter to the Commuter 
might be the best way to respond.

Will we have enough time to find 
the next president?  
 The board is committed to find-
ing an excellent seventh president 
of Linn-Benton Community College 
through a process that includes the 
college and the community.  Not 
only is eight months long enough 
to meet this goal, but it should be 
possible to hold the public forums 
in the fall for maximum participa-
tion.  The immediate goal is for the 
board to select a search firm and 
for that firm to build a strong pool 
of candidates.  

What will my role be in the pro-
cess? 		  It’s inappropriate 
for the president to have a role in 
the selection of the successor.  I will 

be helpful to the board in any way 
that relates to the process, but not 
to the selection.  I will not provide 
recommendations for candidates, 
but may be asked to answer po-
tential candidates’ questions about 
the college.  I plan to begin an 
active transition process as soon as 
the next president is identified.  

What will happen to the college?  
 LBCC will be fine.  Our strategic 
plan is designed to be reviewed 
and updated in 2010-2011.  Your 
new president will have time to be-
come acquainted with LBCC before 
leading that effort.  It will be a great 
way to start working together.  
 This year Carol Schaafsma and 
her team have worked very hard 
on an academic master plan; the 
next step is to update the facilities 
master plan based on our aca-
demic needs.  Again, this will be a 
wonderful way for your new presi-
dent to become involved with the 

Takena project and the improve-
ment of our Industrial facilities – 
the next two major capital projects 
on our list.  If I stay much longer, I 
will have to turn these projects over 
midway in their development.  
 I still feel that the college will 
need to go out for a bond some-
time in the near future. That deci-
sion and commitment will fall to 
your next president and the board.  
If I stay much longer, I would cut 
into the time your next president 
will need to build a relationship 
with our community. 
 Of course I would love to stay to 
see the completion of the Science 
facilities, to see our first exchange 
with China, to see the develop-
ment of a health care campus in 
Lebanon, to build back the budget 
we have had to reduce.  But that’s a 
three or four year commitment and 
at age 66, that’s a lot to ask of my 
family.
 A few comments in local 

newspaper coverage have made 
it sound as though I am leaving 
because of the budget.  There is 
nothing further from the truth.  I 
still believe that the worst will be 
over by December which means 
your new president will lead the 
rebuilding.  Last summer I thought 
that this year would be positive and 
productive based on the energy we 
created at the president’s retreat.  
Then the budget sank.  I think 
we have done an amazing job of 
staying on our path in spite of the 
budget.  I’m proud of what we have 
accomplished this year and I’m not 
retiring due to budget frustration 
or exhaustion.

Why am I leaving now and what am 
I going to do? 
 Aging brings with it some limits 
and some challenges.  For me, 
one challenge is being honest with 
myself about whether I have the 
energy and focus to meet both 

the demands of the job and my 
family.  There is a large part of my 
heart that wants to remain your 
president for many, many years to 
come.  But there is also a growing 
voice in my head that says: “travel, 
play, take care of your health, make 
time for your family.” 

Am I leaving town?  
 No, Brooks and I have a home 
in Corvallis that we love and a close 
network of friends in Oregon.  I 
plan to stay in town, engaged, and 
active.  But it will be nice to travel 
without checking my e-mail and 
taking my work with me.  I will en-
joy having a healthier lifestyle and 
having more private time.
  I have so much to do in the next 
eight months, I ask for your help in 
getting ready for your next presi-
dent.  And, I ask you to understand 
and support my retirement deci-
sion.

Rita Cavin: open letter to the community
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Surreal Living Crosswords, cartoons and some 
fun facts to brighten your day.




