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EDITORIAL Sandra Livingston

Good Call

It’s happened to all of us: the workday is done, the kids are (sort of)
corralled at the table, the meal is ready, and then the phone rings.
One more interruption in the already overcrowded, stressed-out day.
Maybe it’s a friend or relative; maybe it’s that call you’ve been
waiting for about a recent job interview.

“Hi. My name is Bob and I’m calling from (pick a company, any
company). How are you this evening?”’

And with a sinking feeling, you realize you’re left with two choices. You can hang up, or you can take a deep
breath and remind yourself that the person at the other end of the line is someone much like yourself, doing
a job they probably don’t like in order to pay the bills (option B, while definitely more Canadian, also
involves spending even more of your precious time politely trying to extricate yourself from the sales pitch).
Either way, telemarketing calls are irritating, frustrating, and (usually) a complete waste of time—if | want
new windows, doors, or a newspaper subscription, I’ll go find them, thanks.

At long last, the federal government has taken steps to remedy the problem, but the devil, as they say, is in
the details.

On the surface, the National Do Not Call Registry is a grand idea. It’s modelled on the U.S. one introduced in
2003, and will let consumers register their phone numbers (including cell and fax numbers) in order to avoid
telemarketers. The process is simple: call or go online, provide the numbers you want added to the list, and
presto—after a 31-day grace period, no more annoying telemarketing calls. (At least not for three years.
After that, you have to re-register.)

But look a little closer and you’ll find that your dinner hour may not become a peaceful refuge after all.

You may not get calls pedaling aluminum siding, but you can still expect to be inundated with requests from
charities: they’re exempt from the rules. Oh, and come election time, the phone might still be ringing off
the hook. Political parties don’t have to abide by the Do Not Call list either.

Maybe that’s not so bad, you think. After all, charities help make countless lives better, and you’ve really
been meaning to become more aware of important political issues.

In that case, would you like to take a survey? Research companies are—you guessed it—also not required to
use the list. Neither are general-circulation newspapers. (Why they’re any different from other companies
selling a product is beyond me.)

Well, that should do it for the exemptions . . . no, wait, there’s more. A company selling windows and doors
(or any other service) can’t contact you—unless, of course, you’ve established a business relationship with
them. In that case, your phone number is fair game, even if you’re registered on the list.

So if you think the new phone registry (scheduled to be up and running near the end of 2007) will end those
annoying unsolicited phone calls, you may be right. As long as you don’t mind having your dinner interrupted
by charities looking for donations, politicians trying to get your vote, people taking surveys, offers for trial
newspaper subscriptions, companies you’ve previously dealt with . . . oops, gotta run. There’s the phone.
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Various Fortunes, 2001

1) Eating noodles in a red vinyl booth, we read our futures from a tiny
paper scroll decoding the intricacies of the Chinese zodiac. We found out
it was a good day to buy real estate and fish. We found out we would be
lucky in love, but someone we trusted would prove false. We found out
that our daughter’s charm and wisdom would bring the world to her door.

2) In the back of a rundown coffee shop, the eighteen-year-old seer with
the golden nose ring peered at the tea leaves scattered at the bottom of a
bone china cup. She told me that | would find myself on a dark road very
far from home; that | would live a life both long and sad, that something |
cared for very much would eventually fall from my hands and be broken.

3) From a drunk guy on the bar stool beside mine at the Cobalt, | found
out that the Americans were—At This Very Moment!—gathering information
about each and every one of us in the form of bar codes, and would soon
be rounding up the ones who didn’t conform to certain Security
Department specifications for decent normalcy.

On a September morning, looking into the lozenge-shaped eye of a crystal of radiant plasma, | saw the
future on silver wings flying again and again into soaring concrete towers.

Double Fortune: In a sterilized room with dim lighting and skull-white walls, we looked at an echo
chamber picture that predicted the imminent passing of an unborn son.

While we sat waiting for the doctor to appear, | flipped through an old copy of Wired magazine in which
some cyber-guru was predicting that artificial intelligence and nanotech were spelling out in ones and
zeros the name of the beast, the end of the human race. At the outside, he suggested, we all had about
twenty-five more good years to relish our foie gras and sang froid, our unbridled greed and our childlike
faith in technology, before the heavens would come crashing down upon our nappy little heads.

Last week, | put my head to the belly of a pregnant friend, and heard the faintest possible sound, a
possibly hopeful sound, distant and fragile like a flutter of pigeon wings high up in the vaulted rafters of
an abandoned cathedral; the only fortune worth believing.



CLICK ON THIS - Haikuku Lonita Fraser

There are those who would say that perverting the poetic form of haiku is just that: a perversion.
However, there are those who also say that one ought not to take anything that seriously. | shall let you
decide for yourselves. Here is a selection of haiku-related links that demonstrate the less formal side of
the form.

The Fabulous and Nonsensical Haiku Generator - http://www.fo2k.com/haikumaker.php

“With a click of a button, you can have an endless multitude of poor haiku to impress your dullard friends,
or try to make new ones! These haiku are best performed in front of lots of people, a grocery store makes a
great forum. You'll become the next Ezra Pound, the next Walt Whitman, the next person to be physically
assaulted by a complete stranger!”

And this, my friends, is what | got upon hitting the button. I'll let you all know how the performance went.
or breadboards enders
desolation expunges

miserable cab

Random Word Haiku - http://www.cs.indiana.edu/cgi-bin/haiku

This site is similar to the link above, but this one generates multiple haiku at once, and each word of each
piece is linked to a dictionary definition of the word.

Formal tumescence,
avian lockjaw superman,
forgivable disperse.

FiveSevenFive - http://www.fivesevenfive.com/

Haiku based on news headlines and stories. | somewhat liked this one:
Yum, not a hazard

Pizza will outlive us all

Atomic oven

SPAM Haiku Archives - http://web.mit.edu/people/jync/spam/

You see? Spam need not be merely a meat-like product; it can also be art!
Salvador Dali

Paints soft, drooping cans of pork:

“Persistence of SPAM.”

The Genuine Haiku Generator - http://www.everypoet.com/haiku/default.htm

“The Genuine Haiku Generator creates evocative, meaningful verse using completely random combinations
of individual words. Words follow one another according to general grammatical principles, tempered with a
touch of poetic license.”

Haiku-O-Matic - http://www.smalltime.com/haiku.html

Something a little more surreal, perhaps? Try this out, or submit your own.
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