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The wanderings and thoughts of Kip Kellogg 

by Von Doctor 

Kip Kellogg had trouble sleeping. 
Kip could never fall asleep. He'd 

lay there for a spell, just think- 

ing, then Kip would get right up. 

He'd pull on his pants, find his 

dirty sneakers, and go wandering 
into the night. Trying to find that 
something, that something that 

would make real sense. 

Kip was pretty tired, but he 

still couldn't sleep, so he went on 

his nightly wandering mission as 
always. Kip thought about how 

he couldn’t sleep, and wondered 
if perhaps he should see a doc- 
tor about it. He did like to walk 

around the city at night, but it was 

starting to give him problems at 

work. His concentration was start- 
ing to slip, and he never felt very 
good. Kip wished he could sleep, 

but somehow he couldn’t turn his 

mind off. There was always some- 
thing new to think about, and 

that made it hard to drift off. Kip 
thought that maybe he was going 

crazy, because he recalled how he 

had once heard that insane people 
never remember their dreams, and 

since Kip never slept, he never had 

any. Maybe that was it. Maybe he 

was crazy and everyone else was 

normal. It seemed that way to 

Kip. He never did see anyone else 
wandering around all night ask- 

ing questions. But he just wasn’t 

sure, since who can say what's 

crazy and what's not? Who de- 

cides that something is sane and 

something else isn't? Kip figured 

that nobody can decide that, not 

even doctors. He didn’t care what 

anybody said, because no one can 

make that decision, and if they try 

to, well, then maybe they're crazy 

themselves. 

Kip made his way downtown 

and then finally wound up at the 
dump. It didn’t smell very good, 

but Kip stayed there for a bit any- 

way. He looked over all the stuff 

that was there, like old mattresses 

and shopping carts. Somebody had 

even abandoned a car, and it had 

been stripped pretty well clean. It 
all seemed strange to Kip. At one 

time all that stuff was new and im- 

portant to the people who owned 

it, but then it somehow got use- 
less, and finally just got chucked. 
Kip even found a baby crib that 
still looked kind of sturdy, and 

on the side of the crib were actual 
pictures of the baby who had lived 
in it. That seemed very sad to Kip. 

He figured the parents would 
want to keep something like that. 

He hoped that maybe it had been 
thrown out by mistake, but then 

he guessed it wasn’t likely. Maybe 
the parents were dead, and some- 
one else had tossed it out. Either 

way it didn’t matter. The nice crib 
was now junk. Kip looked off into 

the distance, at some smoke ris- 
ing up from a factory. That's how 

things were, he figured. It was just 

a throw-away world. 
Kip left the dump and wan- 

dered back into the middle of the 

city. It was pretty late, but people 
were still out and about. There 

was even a guy handing flyers to 
people, and Kip made sure he got 

one so he could see what it was all 

about. The flyer said: 
“NEW SPACE EXHIBIT OPEN- 

ING! SEE THE STARS UP CLOSE! 

WEDNESDAY NIGHT AT 7! AD- 

MISSION ONLY TEN DOLLARS!” 

Then it listed the address, and 

there were also some pictures of 

moons and planets and comets. 

Kip thought it looked interest- 

ing, but he figured he probably 

wouldn't go. Outer Space seemed 

okay, but it was too far away for 

Kip. It was nice to think about, 

but it didn’t seem like a real place 

to him. Then Kip thought about 
NASA, and he decided that perhaps 

it wasn’t worth the money. After 

all, billions of dollars get spent 

every year, and for what, really? 

Just space pictures, and nothing 

else. Kip thought that the money 

they used for NASA could be spent 
better on sick people or starving 

people. After all, before you try 

to find a new planet, shouldn't 
you take care of the one you have 
first? To Kip it seemed like build- 

ing a house, and starting with the 

roof. But then Kip wasn’t sure. 

Maybe he was just thinking fool- 

ishly. So he tried again to justify 

spending all that money on space 

pictures and space rockets, but he 

just couldn’t do it. He just didn’t 

see it. Fix Earth first, thought Kip. 

Then you can go conquer Mars. 

Kip kept the space flyer any- 

way, and walked across a couple 

of streets. Then he made his way 

down a hill and into the parking 

lot of a supermarket. There weren't 

any cars left, but all the lights were 

still on inside. Kip walked along 
the building, looking through the 

windows at all the food. That was 

a big thing to most people. Food 

and diets and all. Kip had heard of 

all these new diets, where you eat 

only meat or only vegetables or 

whatever. It all seemed very silly 

to Kip, and he didn’t understand 

it. Whoever heard of eating only 

one thing, or only eating once a 

week or something? Kip remem- 

bered that in school, it had always 

been the same: They told everyone 

to eat three meals a day, and to eat 

from all of the four food groups. 

That seemed right to him. That 

made more sense. Kip figured that 

as long as you didn’t over-do any 

one thing, you could eat simple 

regular meals that included a little 

bit of everything. Then, if you ex- 
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ercised some, you'd feel better and 
not be so sick. Kip wasn’t a doc- 

tor, but he figured that was the 

right way to go. He just didn’t un- 

derstand all these new weird diet 

plans. They seemed to go against 

what nature intended. 
Kip backtracked a bit, and once 

more wound up near downtown. 
He was still thinking about that 

baby crib, and how he wished it 

hadn’t been thrown out. Finally 
he decided to stop thinking, and 

instead went back to the dump 

and looked for it. He found it 

right where he had left it, and Kip 

brushed it off and cleaned it up a 

little. He figured he would take it 

home and perhaps give it to a new 

mother he knew in his apartment 

building. Maybe she wouldn't 

take it, but it was worth a try. He'd 

clean it and give it a fresh coat of 

paint, and put new blankets and 

pillows in it and all. That was a 

better thing to do, thought Kip. 

Better than letting it be destroyed. 

The crib wasn’t very heavy, and 

Kip brought it back and put it in 
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his kitchen. It was a nice project 

he had now, and it made him feel 

good that he could save a crib. He 

also took the baby photos that 

were still attached, and stuck them 

on his wall. Kip would probably 

never have any kids, but he could 

at least have some pictures. 

And since Kip was home, he 

undressed and went to bed. He 

closed his eyes against his pillow, 

and tried to sleep like the rest of 
the world. 

But sadly, Kip couldn’t sleep. 

Like always, he was wide awake. 
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May to September. 

BEFORE APRIL 13, 2006 

APPLY: 
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the Legislative Assembly by providing the public 

with information on the Legislative Assembly 

Building and the legislative process. 

QUALIFICATIONS: We are seeking applicants 

who are entering or continuing post-secondary 

education. Competence in both official languages 

is essential. Incumbents should be available from 

sur 1'édifice 

a septembre. 
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une formule de demande d'emploi au bureau du 
Applications are available at the Office of the Clerk 

of the Legislative Assembly, Student Placement 
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the Legislative Assembly website www.gnb.ca/ 

legis/index-e.asp and must be submitted ON OR 

parlementaire. 
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des études postsecondaires, connaitre les deux 

langues officielles (essentiel) et étre libre de mai 

NEW BRUNSWICK LEGISLATIVE ASSEMBLY / 
ASSEMBLEE LEGISLATIVE DU NOUVEAU-BRUNSWICK 

TOUR GUIDES / GUIDES 

ATTRIBUTIONS : Aider au fonctionnement de 

"Assemblée législative en renseignant le public 

de I'Assemblée et sur le régime 

Commencer ou poursuivre 

7,50 $ I'heure. Se procurer 

greffier de 1I'Assemblée législative, au Service 

de placement étudiant de UNB (maison Neville) 

ou sur le site Web de I'Assemblée (www.gnb.ca/ 

legis/index-f.asp). Faire parvenir sa demande AU 
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