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Above: Chompity, chomp, chomp, 
Collegian Office 
Photography by Eric Lam 
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College Brunch 
Duncan Robertson 

Most everyone is cooking 
in the kitchen, or taking 
turns readig the paper 
in the nook. Inside the morning 
sun, sieve-like on their faces. 

I can hear them over the buzzing 
chope saw. Me and Jon, we 
are building a table. 
Just right quick, 
no one expected this any people. 

Food isn't the shortage, 
it's that he has no table. 
So he is building one. Jon, 
my friend-he is like that. 
I am helping. 

I'm holding the old lumber 
steady as he cuts and screws it 
together in purposeful ways. 

It won't be much of a table, 
this one. plywood and knotty 2x4s. 
He'll take it apart within the day 
I'm sure. Fine people will sit 
at this table, and that makes it 

A good table. 
My hands keep this board steady, 
so the screw will pass straight, 
hold fast. The grip of purpose 
fastens my hands to this born-again 
wood. 

So that Jon may gather the pieces togeth­
er, 
like his friends holding fast 
to one another's generous laughter in 
this day. May we remember the eggs, 
the bacon, french toast, and syrup 

on this table, gone within the day. 
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GOING 
TO 

PRESS 
Writer Erik de Bie prepares 

to publish Ghostwalker 

Life in Quaervarr has been peaceful for fifteen years, ever since 
hero Dharan "Quickfinger" Greyt defeated his mad father, 
Gharask the Child-Killer, and became Lord Singer of the town. 
Greyt, one of the finest musicians of the Silver Marches, has 
brought hope and joy to Quaervarr, where his beautiful voice and 
winning smile have swayed the hearts of the people and his flash­
ing sword and keen strategy has kept the monsters of the wild 
North at bay. 

But Greyt holds a terrible secret, a secret kept from all, even his 
beautiful wife, Lyetha, whose son was murdered by the Child­
Killer. For fifteen long years, the people of Quaervarr never seri­
ously questioned their hero, their champion, their idol. As long as 
they could live in peace, they had no questions. That was until 
one night, when the mysterious figure appeared at the crest of the 
hill on the fringe of town, a haunting shadow no one had ever seen 
before. He was a single dark mountain breaking the monotony of 
the fields. That night was to change everything. 

Children hide where they can watch from safety, unseen. The 
adults of Quaervarr close their doors and bolt their windows, 
gathering children and weapons alike. Silence grips the town, 
and any sound seems a whisper of a nameless blasphemy. Even 
the Lord Singer's flawless song falters. No one knows the man's 
name. No one knows where he is from. No one knows why he has 
come. But everyone knows he has a task that will not be left 
undone. He is the wind and shadow. He is the fire and the ice. He 
is the spirit of vengeance; He is the Ghostwalker. 
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Publishing dream comes true ... 
Seven years ago, a high school junior, Erik S. de Bie, felt he wasn't "cut out" for chemistry 
class. He decided then to dedicate an hour a day to writing. Although at fifteen years old 
he was not expecting to publish a novel, that is precisely what he's preparing for today. de 
Bie, who has written seven novels in his spare time while pursuing an English major at 
Willamette, says his latest novel is different from the rest. Ghostwalker, a fantasy-adven­
ture story, is going to press. 

The style and substance of Ghostwalker is unique, indeed. de Bie has carefully crafted a 
story that blends genres, fantasy-adventure and mystery, with the classic good-evil clash of 
a western. Walker, the tale's anonymous, dark hero, emerges from the shadows to take his 
revenge on a corrupt Lord and his minions. The enigmatic Walker is neither sadistic nor 
evil, for truth or justice. He is, rather, a force of retribution for past iniquities. From where 
does his resentment stem? And what is the source of his mysterious, ghostly powers? These 
mysteries unfold in de Bie's novel. 

-Adrienne Davich 

THE CHRYSALIS (Crystal Weber): So, here you are, a senior at Willamette and you are 
getting a novel published. How did that come about? 
ERIK: Wizards of the Coast (with whom I'm publishing) do this open call thing every so 
often, looking for new talent (they have lots of house writers). I submitted for that and did­
n't get it. I did, however, get a letter that said my submission was eye-catching, and they 
wanted me to submit another one, this one for a different novel (one more matching my 
tastes). I did that, they liked it, and I was in. I feel like I got really lucky. 
THE CHRYSALIS: Can you tell me about the process of getting a book published? 
ERIK: My process has been rather unusual. WotC commissions books - a risky business, I 
know, but it allows them lots of control over what gets published in their established worlds 
(they're a fantasy adventure company). They commission a book a little less than two years 
in advance, to give their writers plenty of time to write (a full year), editing and revision 
(half a year), and the actual nuts and bolts of publishing (whatever time's left). 
THE CHRYSALIS: So, tell me a bit about the book. When will it be out in print? 
ERIK: They tell me it'll be out December 2005- I'm so far ahead of schedule with the writ­
ing and revision, I'd like to see it earlier, but that may or may not happen. As for how it 
reads, as my editor describes it, which I think is quite fitting: "It starts off Kill Bill, becomes 
Brotherhood of the Wolf, and ends High Plains Drifter I Unforgiven." 
THE CHRYSALIS: Tell me about your love of writing. Where does it stem from, what fuels 
it? 
ERIK: I can identify two sources: My love of story telling (I have never lacked in imagina­
tion for fictional stories) and my controlling nature -it's fun to play God, able absolutely to 
shape the setting for characters. I say setting, because the characters become their own peo­
ple, no more easily controlled than friends in real life. 
THE CHRYSALIS: Do you have any specific future plans with writing? Do you see this 
book as the first of many? 
ERIK: That's the hope, but we'll see what happens I am also having a short story, "The 
Hunting Game," published in May of 2005. 
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Wild }JuS'ttmtls 
Lockwood, Nevada 

Tfie 1971 Horses and 
Burros A.d. was iBtend.ed to pro­
tect wild, free- aming horses. It 
directs tlie Bureau of ....,a. ......... 
Manage ent .to manage such 
animals on public fands un~er 
their jurisdiction. On December 
8, 2004 President (ieorge W. 
Bush signed a 4,080;page 2005 
speadiiig bill, whicli ended 33 
years of F eral protection for 
America's Wild hofses and bur­
ros. Current legislation allows 
sale for slaughter. 

Pho'tograpliy by 
Adrienne Davich 
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Top, Love Birds; right, 
Butterfly on a Rose; 
bottom, Peacock 
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Photography by 
Lucas Hernandez 



ality Twist 
Erik de Bie 
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Top: Fifty-year-old hands; left: Fourth of July in Independence, Oregon; right: Dancers in 
Mexico. Photography by Lucas Hernandez 
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Above: Young Lovers; below, The streets of Oaxaca, Mexico. 
Photography by Lucas Hernandez _ __._,..,... ...... 
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