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Rocks 4 You
     People here in this society strive for fame and fortune.  People look all their lives to find the one person they love to put a rock dug from the ground on this woman’s hand of whom they love.  Even though Mother Nature supplies these rocks for free people pay millions of dollars for them.   The fascination of rocks in this society is just crazy!
First, the rock that a woman wears represents what she likes, high/low maintenance and how much she is loved.  The design of the ring tells her favorite style.  The design of stone and types of metals allows others to know if she is high or low maintenance.  The size of the rock lets people know how much she is loved.  If the ring is small she compares her rock with others and realizes she is loved less than other women.  There is no reason to talk to these women in this society; all you need to know about them resembles their rocks.  
     Secondly, In order for a woman to accept this ring a man must beg to lose his freedom, spend less time with friends and be controlled by her decisions.  It will require more stress, competition and the feeling of being trapped by an evil witch.  However, people want to be in this situation everyday!  After the begging of the man, the woman is now in control and has to make plans for the rest of their lives. 
Thirdly, if one does not have money he cannot buy the “free” rock.  Therefore, this could make the woman angry and believe she is not loved as much as she had once thought.  This could lead to a break-up because the lack of money can stop her love.   When a woman is in lack of her rock she feels insecure and tries to look for a new man.  If she does not start looking for a new man she will pressure her current man into getting her GIB rock.  (GIB rocks are very scarce).  When the rock is not to her standards she declines his begging plea.
     Lastly, if a rock is bought for a woman and they approach their next step in life together, the woman begins to plan a huge Ynomerec, where she spends tons of money highlighting her rock and herself.  When these two people want to unite with this rock it also unites their families too.  However, if the families do not want to be related they do not have a choice.  Therefore, if two people want to be related the families will then follow without choice.
     With this rock, there is a promise made that these people will be related forever.  But, it is hardly ever true.  The most bizarre thing about this is people want to be married and have sexual relations with their best friends!  After bestowing the rock to the woman 90% of these people end up un-related over time.   Of these unsuccessful relationships women then decide they want a bigger and better rock.  But, more often than not, they have to settle for rocks discarded away by other women.  Yet, men still continue to buy these cursed rocks.
Did you figure it out:  The wedding ring and Ceremony

Michael Schwartz

The Encas


Centuries ago the Enca Tribe, not to be confused with the Incas, populated various areas of North America.  This tribe is not as popular as the others that are commonly found in textbooks of today but they still deserve to be noticed nonetheless due to the hardships that they endured.  This tribe had a relatively free order, although groups were sent to battle other faraway tribes, which was supported by the claim that this was a way to spread the Enca’s peaceful ways.  There eagerness to strive for this peaceful ideal perfection with other people maybe the cause to why they worshipped their appearance so greatly.  The irony in this is that a great deal of the tribe would develop skin diseases that they felt deformed them.


This skin disease, known as golotamred, would sprout out primarily in the cubs of the tribe just as they were about to reach the rights of adulthood.  Those who obtained this disease would try to hide it at all costs. Golotamred is characterized by skin discolorations primarily around the face and, if the case was particularly bad, around the top of the back as well. The reasons for this is that if they did not, they would be looked at differently by others in society.  As scientists have been able to prove looking back, those cursed with golotamred were not any different then they had been previously.  However, they were considered in less tribe leadership roles.  Some were even called a “Dren,” a very derogative title.  Those who were Drens often were isolated from all except each other, forcing themselves to deal with their own kind.


There were, as previously mentioned, ways to hide, or attempt to hide, golotamred.  Those who had the disfigured faces would go into their dungeons where they would have a collection of different tools that would help.  For the females of the tribe they put on masks that would, hopefully, hide the disfigurement.  The men, however, did not have it so easy.  Males in this society were usually looked down upon if they wore masks.  However, some still dared to put on masks that would look see through to others in hopes that no one would notice.


There were even tribal professions that were high in demand that would help deal with golotamred.  A person in this occupation, would be called a Tsi Golotamred, or, roughly translated, a healer of the skin.  There were different types of healers.  There were Nature Tsis who believed that the cure was in the different herbs.  Then there were the Unorthod Tsis, who’s believed in the way of the ox and dealt with the problem with force.


There were treatments for this disease.  Despite the fact that none of these antidotes were guaranteed to work, they would be traded at a high barter rate.  There were lotions made by a Nature Tsi all made from herbs that would be rubbed into the face.  The Unorthod Tsi specialized in slightly more painful methods, a couple of which the Encas could replicate on their own.  One of which was to heat a needle by a fire to where it was red hot and then they would poke the middle of a golotamred sore.  This would hopefully pop the skin protrusions and, instead of leaving permanent scars like they do if removed incorrectly, would hopefully only leave a strange liquid that would leak out for a few moments.  Another method was that they found a way to “locate” an early stage of a breakout of golotamred and shock it, preventing it from protruding.


The Enca Tribe has endured a great deal of hardships.  Their disease, despite their best efforts to cure it, still on occasions show up in society today.  People’s view of this disease remains similar, possibly because many of us are descendants from this tribe and the distrust of those with golotamred carry on in our genes. It is important to learn the origin of this disease because not only could we learn more about our own history but maybe one day we could cure it.

Did you get it?—It’s a statement on acne and dermatology

Mindy Eslin

Morp
In the land of Nacierma there are many rites of passages that a member must go through in order to be deemed a fulfilled person. One such event is Morp. Morp is typically done while the young adolescent is in their 11th or 12th year of attending their local learning temple. Morp is a very tedious ritual due to the fact that it involves months of preparation and foresight.


First the male neet begins his hunt for an available female neet. This is done by a close observation of the female neet for many weeks to insure that she is not already taken. Once availability is confirmed, the male neet must work up the courage to ask the female out. This is typically done by other male neets jovially prodding the male in an effort to encourage him. In the rare chance that the female neet accepts his invitation they may both go to Morp. 


But before the event is to take place the female must also go through a rigorous process of preparations as well. The female must be adorned in a gown that depicts tastes, yet screams sexuality, and is one of a kind. Finding the perfect attire that meets such requirements can take months and can cost hundreds of dollars. An of course after the event is over the gown can never be worn again, doing so is considered taboo.


Weeks before Morp the neets are also required to pay homage to the maker of the flower bracelets. This tradition is hundreds of years old and appears to be strongly enforced by parental figures. It is apparent that the need for neets to smell of floral scents is a must. These floral arrangements cannot consist of just any flowers, they must match in some form to the colors of the female’s gown. 

Once the day of joyous Morp is upon the neets excitement of anticipation fills the air. The female Morp dresses in her gown makes a journey to her local hair magician to become beautiful. Her hair is transformed into the exact opposite from which it started. If it was curly it will become straight as string, and those with straight will have huge poufy curls. Once the hair has become beautiful, plastic shells of color are then placed on the finger tips of each hand. Chemicals of various types and textures are slathered in a putty like mixture on to the face. This putty mixture is said to contain magical powers of deception. Skin becomes smooth and tan, last minute pipples vanish, and lips become full of color.  If the female neet appears to resemble that of an older woman then the transformation has been a success. 

Finally the moment has come for Morp! The male dressed in his tux picks up his date and drive happily to the event. There they find that location is decorated to suit some non original theme such as Casino Night, Red Carpet, or Secret Garden. Typically they meet up with other neets who are also dressed for the party. After mingling with others, the crowd disperses into two different divisions, the “sitters” and the “jumpers”. The “sitters” can be found sitting at the nearby tables, munching on whatever free food is available. As loud bass thumping sounds, and lude language blears over the speakers, the “jumpers” respond to this as some sort of enjoyable music. They then become the entertainment for the “sitters” as they watch the others jump up and down in what seem to be fits of convulsion. Do not be alarmed if you are to witness such movements, these neets are in no medical harm, they merely believe that they are keeping some sort of musical beat. Another moment of anticipation rises when they announce who the Morp King and Queen are. These are considered the most beautiful of the neets are always the most popular. Females spend years dedicated to creating such a large following in their clans so that they may be rewarded with such a high honor, which will not be of use in any future resume.

After a few hours most neets find Morp to be less exciting than they dreamt it would be. Most leave early to spend the rest of the night flaunting their lovely attire elsewhere. Where do they go you might ask? A popular choice for neets is to a take trip to the local Wal-Mart so that the common folk will be sure to take in the neet’s beauty. If they do not appear to be attracting enough attention by mere dress alone, most neets will be sure to cause a seen by acting foolishly so they will surely be the center of attention. This is why most 40 % of most neets find themselves grounded the day after Morp. 

Did you get it? –It’s a statement about the PROM

Some Great Phrases that Really Make You Think
Sports (particularly golf in this clip)  
 Parker Clay, John Carter, Garrett Hess, and Ross Hensley

The elder who needed the least amount of attempts with his crooked sticks in order to get his small circular rock into the eighteen gopher holes appears to be the winner. As crazy as this miserably drawn out spectacle seems to be the shear difficulty of accurately hitting anything with those crooked sticks seems to be a valuable skill within the tribe. Thus, the elders continue their chase of the small circular rock with their crooked sticks every Sunday morning as if this was one of their most holy rituals. Performed by the elders and lasting four to five hours every week.
Clothing
Brittney Ross, Blake Mitchell, Alex Schulte

If individuals were to walk around naked, we would have no idea who they are or what they do.  We get so caught up in who we are, that we are shouting out to people what we want them to think about us.  Look at me, look at me we may say deep inside of us.  But really, we are silent, so silent that we speak out in Gnihtolc.  We offer ourselves to the gods and what we want them to see us as.  The athlete who wears sporty shorts and sports around a shirt that tells a story.  The perfect body, perfect hair, perfect everything, how one can guess who this is it’s the cheerleader.  Never seen in public in a uniform, how one can be lazy with what Gnihtolc they wear but still show what type of person they are.  

Nursing Homes

Cathy Madsen
     Each chamber has a marvelous shrine with an oversized fountain which dispenses water from the ceiling onto the highly-thought-of resident while vestal virgins tenderly assist with bodily ablutions.  There are strong stainless steel bars in the fountain area and also in the area of the sacred bowl on which one sits for excremental rituals.    

    Interesting relationships appear to blossom in Caring Temples.  Caregivers tend to identify so closely to their highly-regarded patients that they speak as if a resident is not one separate being, but part of a pair (examples:  “Are we ready to attend to our shrine rituals this morning?” or “How are we feeling today?”).
     Most cultures honor the wisdom of their elders. Nacirema seem to regard those citizens in their last stages of life as if they had returned to their childhoods.  Family members and temple staff speak to the residents as if to children.  They lean in close, face to face, and speak each syllable slowly, carefully, and in high-pitched loud tones.  “Ooh, Sweetie-Pie, you look so delicious today.”

