ESTHER FRI ESNER
VHY | WANT TO COMVE TO BREWER COLLEGE

NOBLE SI RS OF THE BREWER Col | ege O fice of Admi ssions, permt this hunble
person to introduce oneself. My nane, for this purpose, shall be Fred
Schenectady, for | have heard it told once, at a lecture on this very canpus
by a notabl e author of fabulous tales, that a thing is called Fred because we
have to call it sonething and that witers get their ideas from Schenectady
because they have to get them from somewhere.

This sums up ny situation, for in truth | am sonething from somewhere. |ndeed
since coming to these shores | have found that upon first encounter | am often
greeted with: "Wat in hell are you and where the devil did you cone fron®"
Those who do not nake these sonewhat profane exclamations are few and far
between, but | amproud to say that they have included your own august

Presi dent of the College, M. Ferragus Franklin, and his |issone and beaut eous
underling, the Dean of the College, Mss Cecilia Hansen. How far under

Presi dent Franklin one may generally find Dean Hansen is, according to faculty
gossip, a matter of record closely linked to those tines when the honorable
Ms. Franklin is out of town or ginned to the gills.

| disapprove of such gossip, for I find it low and insulting, particularly to
t hose of us who, like ny unworthy self, have gills.

Pray do not imagine that | nake nention of this physical attribute in an
attenpt to procure special favor regarding ny application for adm ssion to
your esteemned institute of higher learning. | admit that ny appearance is

si ngul ar when conpared to that of the majority of your student body, but I
assure you that I amin no way remarkabl e anong those of nmy own kind. True, ny
skin is of a nore lunmi nous green than many of ny breed, and the turtle shel

whi ch conceal s the softer portions of ny anatony retains a high gloss in spite
of the long hours | spend i Mmersed in the great pond which abuts the Brewer
Col I ege croquet fields, but such observations are the stuff of vanity. | wll
mention themno nore. As for that saucer-shaped depression upon the crown of
nmy head in which | bear a nodest portion of l|ife-giving water whenever |
venture forth onto the land, it is of neither greater nor |esser size than the
average anong my peopl e.

By now | fear that you may have grown inpatient with me, for | have dallied
somewhat beside the point of the required Ofice of Adm ssions essay, nanely:
Tell us in your own words about a |ife-changing epi sode from your past and
explain howthis relates to your desire to attend Brewer College. If | have
del ayed reaching the nmeat of this essay, | ask your pardon. | do not eat neat,
t hough bl ood is another matter, and the heartsbl ood of this exercise cannot
flow properly wi thout some expl anatory preanble. Surely none of the worthy
applicants for adm ssion to this venerable institution has ever willfully
decei ved your perspicacious m nds by exaggeration, distortion, or other forns
of falsification! | refuse to be the first.

So, the neat:

If nmenory serves nme, ny life has been neither especially [ong nor eventful. |
amnot old as ny kin reckon age, having first seen the watery |ight of day
frombeneath the surface of a small river near Kyoto, during the first days of
t he Tokugawa Shogunate. By your Western cal endars this would be sonetinme in
the early seventeenth century.

My formative decades were unrenmarkable, filled with the usual round of
seasons, festivals, and opportunities for luring unwary travel ers and
livestock into the river so that | night pull them beneath the waters and
drain them of blood at ny leisure. Blood was not ny only nmeans of sustenance.
Li ke nost of nmy clan, | developed a taste for wild cucunbers. Wse nmen who
sought passage across ny river always canme prepared with an offering of these
succul ent vegetabl es wherewith to purchase ny indul gence and a safe conduct.
(I'ndeed, in nmy native land nmen call us by the sane word which they apply to



t he cucunber, nanely kappa.) So the years flowed on.

One norning, in the season when the cherry bl ossons flower, there cane to the
banks of ny river a maiden of remarkable beauty. At first sight of her

| oveliness | was enraptured, so nmuch so that | would call this incident the
first life-changi ng epi sode of ny days. The stunning effect her presence had
on me was redoubled by the fact that while her fine conplexion and el egant
garb inmplied aristocratic birth, she cane alone to cross ny river. There was a
little wooden footbridge at that particular ford, as sturdy as | could build
it, to tenpt travelers, and as lowas | could build it, to nake it all the
easier for me to surge out of the water and sieze them

It was not the custom for highborn nmaidens to travel unescorted, with or

wi thout the availability of sturdy footbridges. Thus her arrival caused ne
grave wonder. |f ny kindred have one overwhelning fault, it is curiosity.

Rat her than bi de beneath the surface, | energed at once and reveal ed nyself to
the maiden. More, | left the sanctuary of my river and cane out onto the dry
land in order to accost her. To ny surprise, she did not recoil in horror or
di smay, merely regarded me with a level, confident gaze. Then she bowed.

Now to bow to a kappa is a ruse so ancient and conmon that all of us are well
aware of it, save only the newest hatchlings. A person who makes such
reverence to a kappa does not do so out of courtesy, but to beguile us into
returni ng the obei sance, for when we bow, we perforce spill the water that we
carry in the small depression atop our heads. That done, we are hel pl ess and
in peril of our lives.

I knew this. It was know edge vouchsafed ne by my mother with ny first
nout hf ul of oxbl ood. But love fills the world with fools, and I was so

besotted by the nmaiden's dazzling beauty that...| bowed back
How can | describe what foll owed? The water obeyed the Law of Gavity, and
followed suit soon after, falling nigh- lifeless to the ground. (Noble Sirs, |

woul d have to drain you of nore than half of your own precious bodily fluids
for you to conprehend fully what | endured when ny water spilled. | wll
performthis service for you, if you like, provided that it will not adversely
i mpact ny chances for adnission. Brewer College is justly famed for its rigid
refusal to | ook too far beyond a poor showi ng on the SATs, and | adnit that
algebra is not ny friend.)

As | lay there, gazing up into the branches of the ancient pine tree that
overhung ny river, | awaited the death blow, for surely the mai den would
destroy me now that | was hel pless at her feet. To nmy surprise, this did not
happen. Rather | felt mnmyself being lifted up tenderly and subnersed once nore
in the healing river. Full awareness returned and | leapt up to confront the
merci ful one who was both nmy doom and ny sal vation

"Lady, why have you spared me when you m ght have so easily conpassed ny

deat h?" 1 cried.

"Way woul d I want you dead?" she asked

| spoke frankly: "Because | am a kappa, and as such a nonster in the eyes of
your people.”

She shook her head prettily. "What nonsense! There are no nonsters, except in
the tales of |ong ago. Your appearance clearly is not human, but | cannot see
how someone as small as you could ever be a threat, let alone a nonster."

I longed to correct her m sapprehension. "It is true that we kappa are small
of stature,” | told her. "A vial of poison is snmaller, yet has the power to
destroy a legion of samurai. Qur littleness conceal s abnormal strength. Thus
do we manage to drag our prey beneath the waves and then --"

Ah, how could | tell her the exact manner in which we renmove the bl ood from
our victinms? She was plainly of gentle descent, and this aspect of a kappa's
life is -- forgive me -- unspeakably crude and unfit for a lady's ears. My

ki nd are unable to blush, being poikilothermc (I nodestly call the attention
of the | earned gentlenmen of the Adnmissions Office to my marks in the Biol ogy
achi evenent exam nations, for which no al gebra was required) else | would have
done so.

Al | could do was conclude thus: "I hunbly beg that you accept ny word on



this matter, lest in some future journey you encounter another of ny kind who
may not grant you the upper hand. | owe you ny life. | would sacrifice it
sooner than see you risk |osing yours through ignorance."

It was the wong word to use. The naiden's eyes flashed |ightning and her
entire aspect darkened. "Ignorance?" she exclained. "Do you dare to accuse ne
of so grave a sin? | amto be the first princess of ny house to depart these
bl essed | ands and travel to Anerica for ny education! My glorious royal

ki nsman, the Enperor, would never dream of entrusting so much to an ignorant
girl, lest that failing cause nyself, nmy famly, the Inmperial house and al

Ni ppon to lose face in the West. Do you deem yoursel f nore perspicacious than
our Enperor?"

Naturally | did not, and it was only a last-mnute flash of wi sdomthat

prevented ne fromprostrating myself-- and spilling nmy water once nore -- to
protest ny devotion to our gracious Sovereign. A being may drink the bl ood of
his fellow countrymen and still be a patriot.

"Exalted Lady," | said, "I did not know you were a princess. Pardon ny

fool i shness and accept nme into your service, now and forever. Only thus may |
hope to repay your kindness and expunge ny bl under."

Agai n she shook her head. "Let there be no nore talk of service. The days of
feudalismare over and done with, the era of progress and i ndependent thought

is at hand." She bestowed upon me a smile that rivaled the brilliance of
Amat erasu, the ever-living sun-goddess, and added: "You above all nust be
t hankful that we do not still live in those benighted times, for then | would

never have cone to this sweet river save in the conpany of nany guards and
servants. They m ght have treated you far differently than I."

"Al'l the nore reason for you to accept ne into your service, Princess!"
argued. "The debt of gratitude which I owe you - -"

She did not pernmit nme to finish, saying instead: "You owe ne nothing. Go, and

live happily." Wth that she crossed the bridge and was soon | ost to sight
anong the pine trees on the far bank

Li ve happily. Those were her words. Even after so long, | still remenber them
But how could | live happily, save in her presence? She had refused ny

service, yet | refused to accept her refusal. Cbedience is our flesh, but
honor is our blood, and flesh w thout blood is weak and usel ess and

unpal atable. On that day | took an oath to follow ny princess, even unto the
| and she called Anerica.

I will not trouble you with the hazards of ny journey. Do not be amazed nor

di sbelieve me when | tell you that | was able to shadow her path here, to the
canmpus of Brewer College, as easily as a dog may track a rabbit. W kappa read
all waters as scholars read the secrets of ancient scrolls. My river took ne
to the sea, the sea to another river, and so on via streans both aboveground
and below until | followed the final source into the pond which your
descriptive brochures call Stillwater Lake. At last | was near ny princess
once nore!

My princess attended your fine school conpletely unaware of ny presence. | had
determ ned to be her secret guardian, silent and unseen as any ninja. If she
ever needed ny protection, | would be ready.

She never needed ne. Not once in all the years of her tuition did she ever
find herself in a situation which my intervention mght have inproved. At
first I rejoiced to know that she was safe and happy. This gl adness | asted
about a year and a half. Then, to ny shame, | grew bored with so uneventful a
life and began to seek some manner of solace for the tediumof ny days.

If you wonder how | nourished nyself during my princess's course of studies at
Brewer College (or the Marcus Brewer Academnmic Institution for the Tutel age and
Edi fication of Refined Young Gentl ewonen, as it was then called) it is no |less
than | expected of you. You are compassionate gentlenen, for the Brewer
College O fice of Adm ssions must be as conpassionate as it is noble, em nent,
muni fi cent, and unsusceptible to flattery. No doubt you realize that
Stillwater Lake in no way resenbles a busy river ford and offers ny kind no
opportunity to waylay travelers. Perhaps it is the ever- present |ayer of



verdant sline that obscures the surface which preserves its solitude, perhaps
the snmell of rotting vegetation which keeps nost fol k at a distance. Your
concern i s touching but needl ess: In the days when nmy princess attended
Brewer, the only creatures on canpus nore nunerous than squirrels were

transi ent Yal e underclassnen rmuch flown with wine. Both were |lackwit enough to
venture near ny lair, both were equally tasty, and both were plentiful. The
dimnution in their nunmbers was barely remarked, except when it was appl auded.
To return to ny history, | grew bored with waiting in the pond and took to
leaving it for hours at a time. At first ny wanderings were purely sylvan, for
t he Brewer Coll ege canpus boasts nmany |ovely natural prospects. (I have
attached a collection of haiku which | conposed in those days, if you would
dei gn to honor ne by reading them)

Soon, however, | found ny attention drawn to the open w ndows of classroons,
and the pl easant drone of your faculty nenbers presenting this or that |ecture
for the edification of the young gentl ewonen.

Noble Sirs, can you imagine what it is like for a being who has spent all his
life in water to discover thirst? | mean no thirst such as any liquid may

sl ake, but the thirst for know edge, for education, for w sdomand for that
sel f-betternment which nust acconpany all. | blush (in the figurative sense

al one) to recount that often, when | crouched beneath the classroom w ndows, |
whol Iy forgot about mny princess. Wrse, by the time she had conpl eted her
course of study at Brewer College and returned to our mutual honel and, | had
become so enanored of ny furtive academic pursuits that | did not notice her
absence until classes reconvened the follow ng autumm.

Havi ng proved nyself so lax in a matter of honor, | could not for very shane
go home. So | told nyself, yet the truth of things was that |I did not want to
return. The princess's beauty had touched ny heart, but the beauty of | earning
touched nmy soul. | continued to attend classes surreptitiously and to stea
into the library via the bathroomdrains so that | night pursue independent
studies. In this manner | stayed on at Brewer College through what remnai ned of
your twentieth century. | witnessed a thousand triunphs, a thousand follies.
Most certainly | was there when the college decided to adnmit gentlenen to the
student body, although in those first years it was a trifle difficult to find
any notabl e distinction of appearance or conportnment between them and the
young | adi es.

I now reach the proper tinme to relate ny second and nore crucial |ife-changing
experi ence:

It took place during those days which | had cone to think of as The

Desol ation, for the end of spring invariably marked the graduati on of nost of
that year's senior class and the departure of the rest of the student body.
There were no nore classes given, no |lectures upon which I mght spy, and the
library always underwent so thorough a post-academn c-year cleaning that |
dared not sneak in, lest | endure a violent allergic reaction to the anount of
chl ori ne bl each poured down the drains. Sunmer itself mght bring special
education courses or other intellectual enticenments to the canpus, but unti
then | suffered as a drunkard suffers who has been deprived of w ne.

This brings me to President Franklin and Dean Hansen. Assuredly you are well
acquainted with them Noble Sirs. Thus you know that | do not exaggerate when
| say that they are both of that physical type which mght have led the
honorable M. Charles Darwin to conclude that human bei ngs evol ved from eel s,
or perhaps stringbeans. It is one of the divine mysteries of this world how
two people so |acking in substance were able to fill the evening air with
cries of lust |loud enough to rouse me frommy solitary broodi ng beneath the
pond. | have overheard nenbers of the faculty conpare such ungover ned
anorousness to the actions of crazed weasels. | disagree. Wasels are vigorous
but much nore di screet when rutting, as a rule. (I hunbly request you to
peruse ny study, herewith attached, Mating Vocalizations of Academn c

Admi ni strators and Genus Mustela: A Conparative Study, currently under review
at the illustrious and prestigious Journal of Manmal ogy.)

Had the President and the Dean of Brewer College wallowed in their nutua



attraction at any other tine. | mght have done nothing. But | was in the
grasp of that bleak despair engendered by the end of classes and so threw ny
own sense of discretion to the four winds. | was sorrowful, and irritable, and
hungry, and so | rushed fromthe waters of the pond in a foul tenper and
siezed hold of the nearest thing that | ooked at all edible.

This proved to be President Franklin.

I will not trouble you with a full account of our struggle. You may surm se
that President Franklin screanmed and ki cked, and that Dean Hansen shrieked and
shook, and that when she called out an offer to fetch Canpus Security he
stridently refused it on the grounds that he found death by drowni ng
infinitely preferable to Ms. Franklin making inquiries as to why he had been
loitering beside Stillwater Lake unclothed in the first place. These were his
| ast words before |I got his face under water

Up until that monment | had nmerely nmade ny capture. When | had his head nicely
imersed in the pond, | shifted ny attention to naking ny kill.

As widely educated and erudite as you kind Gentlenen of the Adm ssions Board
nmust be, | doubt that you have ever heard how | oudly a kappa's victimgives
tongue when first we set teeth to flesh. Pernmit nme a nmonent of whinsy
(provided that it does not harmny chances for admission) but it is the site
rather than the bite which is so traumatic to our prey. Unlike your Western
vanmpires, we do not take our sanguine nourishment fromthe neck. W are
hunbl e, and set our sights | ower.

Miuch | ower.

As one of our ancient phil osophers once said, we are not nerely hunbl e but
efficient. Wiy dig a hole for a new well fromwhich to slake your thirst if
you find a perfectly good one already awaiting you? | hope you catch ny drift,
for to be nore specific would be unseemy, vulgar, and nore suitable to an
application for Harvard.

President Franklin is not brawny, but can exhi bit unprecedented bursts of
strength. | had barely taken nmy first sip of his bl ood when he erupted from
beneath ne |ike a breaching whale and flung hinself desperately toward the
bank. Dean Hansen had by this tine sonewhat recovered her self-possession and
waded into the shallows to assist him She clutched me firmy with both hands
and, while her lover pulled forward, she dug in her heels and held back. M
suction- hold on President Franklin was strong, but not equal to such a
strain. It broke with a popping sound that was all but drowned out by ny

woul d-be victims scream President Franklin collapsed face-first onto the
shore whil e Dean Hansen and | tunbl ed backward into the water

| regained ny footing in the pond just in tinme to see President Franklin
sprinting away into the darkness and was i medi ately inspired to conpose a
hai ku upon the image of the setting noon. Unfortunately, this delicate verse
was bl own fromny head like a plum bl ossomby the gale of profanity blasting
fromthe lips of the divine Dean Hansen

"WIl you look at that son-of-a-bitch run?" she declainmed. (Noble Sirs, | know
you will excuse the inclusion of expletives in nmy unworthy application. |
nmerely transcribe the words of another, for the sake of accuracy. | have

dwel | ed anong Anericans | ong enough to | earn that you value truth above good
manners.) "He didn't so nuch as wait two seconds to see if maybe | coul d use
some hel p! Not even one goddam second to say ' Thank you for getting this giant
| eech off ny butt,' the skanky, pencil-dicked bastard!"

She proceeded in this vein for some tinme. Ah, Noble Sirs, what a refutation of
Keats was there! Beauty is Truth, but Dean Hansen's harsh judgnent against
President Franklin effectively negated all possibility of Truth being Beauty.
When at | ast she paused for breath it was to behold ne regarding her with deep
and abi di ng awe.

"What are you staring at?" she demanded of nme. Here was even greater cause for
ast oni shment on ny part, for I am as | have already described nyself to you,
of a unique aspect vis-a-vis human beings. For the second time in ny life,
found nyself confronting a person who did not flee in terror at the sight of
me. Fascinated, | took a step toward her



Dean Hansen misinterpreted ny approach as that of a hostile predator. Naked as
she was, she dived for her purse, discarded with the rest of her clothing upon
the shore, and pulled out a small, cylindrical object which she unw apped
instantly, revealing its snowy inner purity. \Whatever it was, she regarded it
as a talisman of great power, for she declained: "Stay back or this goes right
into that pothole full of pond water on your head! |I'mwarning you, it's
super- absorbent; it sucks up faster than Fergi e on one of his al umi
fund-raising sprees.”

| drew back, startled by the lady's belligerence but nore so by her obvious
know edge. She recogni zed ne! She knew ne for what | was and knew al so how to
def eat ne! \What wonder was this?

"Ch, stop gawking," Dean Hansen said. "I used to teach Asian Studies. | know
you're a kappa. What I'd like to knowis why in hell you're hanging around
this dunp?"

Her erudition inpressed ne alnost to the point of inspiring a reverent bow,
but | caught nyself just in time. Hunbly | replied, "Honored Lady, ny origina
pur pose for being here has | ong since passed away. Now | remain within the
precincts of this beloved institution solely for the |love of learning." |
proceeded to render her in full the same account of nmy life which | have
presented to you, Noble Sirs, during the course of which she used President
Franklin's clothing wherewith to dry herself before redonning her own.

When | was done, Dean Hansen's fair face assunmed a thoughtful |ook. "Al those
years and we never knew," she said softly, as though speaking for herself

al one. "The stories about all those mssing Yalies...." She cut short her

nmusi ngs and made a small sound of disgust. "Bah! |'ve got bigger problens.
What am | going to do with you? Sell you to the Enquirer? God knows we coul d
use the noney."

"Brewer College is in financial difficulty?" | asked.

"I'n hock up to the eyeballs. W used to be sonething, a real bastion of higher
| earning. Now we're a nane. Ch sure, you can trade on a nane-brand coll ege,
lure in the status-hungry rubes, make the parents think they're getting the
whol e teatine-white-gl oves-pol o-ponies crap that went out with the fifties,
but it doesn't last forever. Not unless you're Princeton. And the real cash
cows are the alumi, not the tuition-paying chunps. What's four years of

i ncome conpared to a lifetine?"

Her words were harsh, but her eyes were soft with a deep grief. Dean Hansen's
|l ove for Brewer College is sincere, as is mne, and her unspoken sorrow
shattered ny heart.

"What have | done?" | cried with utnost renorse. "All these years | have

enj oyed a Brewer education yet never once have | made the smallest effort to
repay this wondrous place, to secure its future! On, | amtruly the |eech that
you paint me! | cannot live with this know edge." So saying, | snatched the

cottony talisman from Dean Hansen's hand and i mersed it smartly into the
water atop ny head. Its powers of absorbency were as promsed: It swiftly
sopped up that sustaining nmoisture to the | ast drop whereupon | coll apsed,
gaspi ng.

Yes, Noble Sirs, what you nmust surnmise is true: | sought to die. | acted with
del i beration and resolve, desiring that death expunge dishonor. If | am now
alive to wite this, my unworthy petition, it is solely thanks to the

benevol ence of your Dean Hansen.

| confess that her kindness was of a different style than that of ny

| ong-departed princess. Picking ne up roughly by the neck and tail apertures
of my shell, she treated ne in the manner of a fire bucket, scooping nme face
first through the waters of the pond, then setting me down on the bank with a
m ghty thunp once she had thus refilled ny cranial indentation

"Don't you ever do anything that stupid again!" she commnded. "That was ny
last tam-- Ch, never mind. Look, if you honestly believe you' ve cheated
Brewer by bootlegging | essons, then all I've got to say is killing yourself is
one hell of a lousy way to settle up.”

| was deeply abashed by this insightful reprimnd and said, "Honored Lady, how



can | then repay the college? | have no noney, or else | would gladly provide
you with tuition for all the years of learning | have stolen. My only neans of
per sonal support is --"

She rai sed one hand to silence ne. "I know how you sustain yourself," she
said. "And with all due respect, it's an image |1'd rather not invite hone to
Mama. COkay, so you got a Brewer College education for free, but it took you
the better part of a century to do it. That's alnost |ike being a Conp. Lit.
graduat e student, which was Fergie's calling before he nmarried the Dragon Lady
and fell into this little plumpie. Now he's a glorified tel ephone solicitor
shaki ng down the aluns when he isn't sucking ...up...to...."

Her words trailed off, her anger waned, her glance fell upon nme. The fire in
her eyes faded, to be replaced by a thoughtful expression. "Little kappa," she
said, "how would you like to do something really useful for Brewer College?"
Thus, Noble Sirs, does my hunble application for adm ssion come before you,
backed by the patronage of your own exalted Dean, Mss Cecilia Hansen. In this
she has the full support of President Franklin, with whom| have nade ny peace
and whom she has brought to see the advantage of having me as a Brewer
student. They m ght have used their conbined power to effect my matricul ation
wi t hout your instrunentality, but | refused, even though their intervention
nost effectively would have obliterated certain unhappy | acunae in ny acadenic
record, such as ny lack of a high school diploma. If | amto gain entry to
this fine acadeny, it nust be done through the proper channels, on nmy own
nmerit.

Yet | must becone a student of Brewer College, Noble Sirs. | must, although I
doubt there is anything left in your curriculumwhich | have not apprehended
al ready, over the years. (As many of your students and their parents know, it
is not the actual scholarship one acquires at college that counts for half so
much as the diploma one receives. Wse nen abound who have devoted their lives
to self-education, but the common people still stand awestruck when an

ot herwi se cloddish witling declares before them "I went to Yale.") | nust, |
say, because only one who has successfully conpl eted your course of study and
been awarded an official degree may legitimately call hinself a Brewer College
al ummus.

Only an al utmmus may become an al umtmi representati ve.

Only an alumi representative may solicit funds for the furtherance of Brewer
Coll ege fromhis fellow al umi

Only the nost successful alumi representatives know how to get the | argest
donations fromtheir prey, which Dean Hansen refers to as the fine art of
getting blood froma stone.

I know this art well, though it is fromsofter sources that | am accustoned to
extracting blood. But | am open-m nded, and adaptable, and | believe that
given five mnutes alone with any of your wealthier alumi | could call forth

fromthem hitherto unheard-of generosity, given the alternative | would offer
Brewer graduates, Open your checkbooks or die. Such a sinple choice! And that
is why | want to cone to Brewer Coll ege.



