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Tuesday was not an ordinary 
day. It marked a day of historical 
signifi cance. The work required 
on the part of the candidates to 
reach that monumental moment 
was astounding.

It didn’t start when everybody 
decided to enter the contest. The 
preparation it took to have the 
right stuff to make the grade and 
get the nod took years to devel-
op.

After being accepted, every 
move the participants made was 
closely scrutinized. The unrelent-
ing media attention and nitpick-
ing criticism had to be madden-
ing. Every time they appeared in 
public, even if it was just to go 
out for a morning walk or jog, 
they had to wear a game face. 
They had to because they would 
be recognized.

But people like that are ac-
customed to the public eye. You 
can’t do that for a living without 
enjoying meeting and responding 
to strangers.

Nonetheless, I can’t imagine 
having to smile that much. I sup-
pose if you have enough grit to 
enter a contest of that magnitude, 
you can tolerate petty annoyanc-
es like judgmental remarks from 
people you don’t know.

The truth of the matter is I am 
one of those judgmental people. I 
watched the contest closely from 
day one. I read all the blogs. Ev-
ery morning and evening, I was 
glued to my television set switch-
ing between news programs to 
see if there was anything new on 
the contestants.

It was a big deal when the fi rst 

person dropped out. Although I 
don’t recall who it was, I remem-
ber feeling bad for him. It must 
be diffi cult to take after putting 
forth so much hard work and 
dedication just to be cast aside as 
if your efforts were meaningless.

And to think, if you are one of 
those chosen few and you fail, it 
isn’t just you that is cast aside. 
It’s your support team, family 
and friends, and those who look 
up to you to succeed. How must 
it feel to disappoint all those peo-
ple who believed in you? I imag-
ine it must feel awful. First, you 
have to resolve dealing with fail-
ing, then you have to deal with 
failing those who mean so much 
to you.

When I think about it, whether 
they win or lose is of little con-
sequence in the grand scheme of 
things. They were winners before 
they were chosen to compete for 
the crown, the chance to grab the 
ring. When people like that lose, 
they go back to leading success-
ful and productive lives. It isn’t 
as if that contest were the only 
thing they had going for them.

Once the fi eld narrowed down 
to the last few, I picked my fa-
vorite. I couldn’t help myself. It 
would be nice if everybody could 

win, but that’s not the way the 
world works. One person is go-
ing to come out ahead of every-
body else.

Whenever my contestant 
waved at the crowd, when the 
standing ovation seemingly went 
on forever, I held my breath. I 
worried that he would not make 
the most of each moment. It must 
be so hard to be humble yet con-
fi dent, but not arrogant all at the 
same time.

That’s all it takes is one slip 
for the media to crucify you. 
Look a little too confi dent and it 
will be construed as arrogant or 
egotistical. On the other hand, 
if you respond to applause and 
praise too meekly, you will be 
accused of being insecure. Such 
a fi ne line must be walked with 
absolute precision.

As the days went by, the com-
petition got stiffer. Every contes-
tant had his own cross to bear. 
But in the end, the winner stood 
alone. If it weren’t for the mer-
its of the contestant himself, the 
best support team in the world 
would fail.

The gossip columns, blogs, 
and opinion journals were un-
merciful. I joined chat groups, 
compared notes with other fanat-
ics. I was more anxious than the 
contestants.

Then it happened. Tuesday 
night was pre-empted. It was 
election night. I had to wait until 
Wednesday to see if my favorite 
contestant won “Dancing With 
the Stars.” I suppose it’s another 
part of living in a system I can’t 
understand.  

History in the making

By Sam Bari

You can’t 
beat a 
system 
you can’t 
understand

Jamestown Community Theatre 
presents

Saturday, Nov 15 at 7:30 pm
Sunday, Nov 16 at 4 pm

Performance Dates:

At The Door:
Students/Seniors: $10   
Adults: $15

Ticket Prices:

  
Jamestown Community Center    41 Conanicus Ave.,    Jamestown, RI   Info: 423-2121

Ticket Outlets: Baker’s Pharmacy            53 Narragansett Ave, Jamestown, RI
Conanicut Ship Store      20 Narragansett Ave, Jamestown, RI
The Secret Garden          12 Southwest Ave, Jamestown, RI
Midnight Sun                     83 Brown St, Wickford, RI
Pleasant Surprise            121 Swinburne Row, Newport, RI

An Original Production written and choreographed by Jon Peterson

Starring                       
Jon Peterson

Advance tickets:
Students/Seniors: $7   
Adults: $12

13 Narragansett  Avenue Jamestown

401.423.3731

To al l  who support  the 
Jamestown Community Theatre :

We are continuing our annual tradition
 and offering 15% off food menus items

for the evening show on Saturday, Nov. 15, 
and the matinee on Sunday, Nov. 16.

(Restaurant week prix f ixe menu excluded.)

Enjoy a great  community event.
We hope to see you at  the show !

Reservations suggested for dinner 423-3731.
Theatre t ickets  may also be purchased at

Trattoria Simpatico on the day 
& evening of  the show.

USDA Choice Prime Rib Dinner
Every Friday,  Saturday & Sunday 

start ing at  5  p.m. Only  $19.95

Café menu available every night.

Log on for menus,  news & events 
www.trattoriasimpatico .com

Sign up to receive our newsletters ,
discounts & special  events.

t r a t t o r i a
S I M P A T I C O

Before & After 
Theatre 

Dining Program

The 2008 Sailboat 
Snowflake reflects

Newport’s
maritime
heritage.

The next book to be read by 
the book groups at the Jamestown 
Library will be  “Three Cups Of 
Tea : One Man’s Mission To Pro-
mote Peace—One School At A 
Time,” by Greg Mortenson and 
David Oliver Relin on Monday, 
Nov. 17, at 7 p.m. and Tuesday, 
Nov.18, at 1 p.m.

The book is about one man’s 
campaign to build schools in the 
most dangerous, remote, and 
anti-American reaches of Asia. 
In 1993, Greg Mortenson was 
an American mountain-climbing 
bum wandering emaciated and 
lost through Pakistan’s Kara-
koram. After he was taken in 
and nursed back to health by the 
people of a Pakistani village, he 
promised to return one day and 
build them a school.  From that 
rash, earnest promise grew one 
of the most incredible humani-
tarian campaigns of his time—
Mortenson’s one-man mission to 
counteract extremism by build-
ing schools, especially for girls, 
throughout the breeding ground 
of the Taliban. 

Upcoming books and meeting 
date are as follows:

“Unaccustomed Earth” by 
Jhumpa Lahiri on Monday, Dec. 
15, at 7 p.m., and Tuesday, Dec. 
16, at 1 p.m.

“The Cave” by Jose Saramago  
on Monday, Jan. 12, at 7 p.m. and 

Tuesday, Jan. 20, at 1 p.m.
For more information, call the 

library at 423-7280. This book 
may be obtained through the 
Jamestown Library by placing 
holds on one of the many copies 

in the state available through the 
Ocean State Libraries. Registra-
tion is not required. The meet-
ings are free and open to the 
public and new members are en-
couraged to join.

Mortenson, Relin novel next up for library book group

Fax Services available 
at the Jamestown Press

42 Narragansett Ave.


