Suicide: It’s the new black

L was ~u[1]\us\'m] to be my \i;l\' off.
Yet here | was, dutifully biking along the
B Burnside Bridge to drop by the office.
¥ | should've stuck with Plan A.
As | crossed the mighty Willamette,
I approached a woman calmly setting her jack-

et on the ledge and hopping to the other side.
“Is she some daredevil clowning around, or is
she about to commit

Before | could even process that question,
she let go. It happened that fast. No words
were spoken. No cars screeched to a halt. Was
this for real?

Suddenly, I remembered a former neighbor
who worked as a bridge operator once told me
you can't kill yourself by jumping off the Burn-
side Bridge because it’s not high enough. That
offhand comment made me chuckle back then,
but now it had me sighing with relief. Thank
goodness she picked the wrong bridge!

[ threw down my bike and peered into the
river. There she was, looking up at me while
bobbing on the surface and treading water. No,
honey, I ain’t St. Peter

A bridge operator ran out of the tower to

you survived.

tell me help was on the way. Whew.

Suicide seems particularly fashionable these
days, and why not? t_ﬂs.il whole death-of
democracy thing and all.)

In the past year and a half we've lost some
of our sharpest minds to self-inflicted murder:
Elliott Smith, Spalding Gray, Hunter S.
[Thompson.

Even s

ranks: Big

me of my "80s idols have joined the
Country singer Stuart Adamson,
Crowded House drummer Paul Hester and
INXS frontman Michael Hutchence (whose
death remains a mystery—suicide or autoerotic
asphyxiation’—leaving the poor family t
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simy ind stupid).
By the time authorities arrived, the jumper
had swum to the river’s edge and was holding
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end. A crowd gathered along Waterfront Park
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a lirtle bit more traumatic. Onlookers casually
commented on the situation as if they had
stumbled upon a cat caught in a tree
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entirely different perspective on the scenc
| mean, fl Jusl i‘l.'t'll cyewilitness to li!t' maost
personal moment of this stranger’s existence
quite literally a life-and-death decision

What made her jump!? Heartbreak ! Clinical
depression! Loss of hope upon realizing, along
with the rest of us five months ago, that this
country is going down the tubes!

| was feeling an intense combination of
empathy and disgust

On one hand, | know how it feels when
you're convinced that death is the only alter-
native to misery. | fisured out | was gay
haltway through high school, but 1 had no way
of knowing this is normal, thanks to conserva-
tive “leaders” who think that tolerance educa-
tion will encourage students to switch sexual
orientations.

(I really can’t understand why we're still
having this debate. People are dying. U.S. Sen.
Gordon Smith, R-Ore., knows this better than
anyone—his only son, Garrett, killed himself
in September 2003. Since then he has become
an outspoken advocate for suicide prevention,
yet he continues to fear queer n|ll.|h{\ and to
IETOTC the clear connection between homo
phobic politicians and suicidal constituents.)

On the other hand, as | watched a dive
team scoop this woman from the murky water,
I was filled with a profound sense of dis-
appointment that a fellow human being lost
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lor's vanity, as well as an onstage spit swap
between BJM members Joel Gion and Matt

sight of what matters most in life: possibility.
What keeps me going through Dubya’s dicta
torship 1s a survival instinct that, | hope, this
woman regains someday. She needs to remem
ber these simple words: When we're fucked,

we multiply! 7

Arts and Culture Editor Jim RADOSTA needs your

feedback. Write to jim@justout.com
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MANIC MONDAYS!
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ALL USeD CDs & DV Ds
6PM TO lOP'M WITH THIS COUPON

NOT GOOD WITH ANY OTHER OFFER
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NORTHWEST 801 NW 23rd PORTLAND. OR 503-248-0163
EASTSIDE 3158 E BURNSIDE PORTLAND. OR 503-231-8926

OREGON THEATRE

OPEN AT NOON EVERY DAY!
3530 SE DIVISION

503-232-SHOW(7469)
ON THE #4 DIVISION BUSLINE

THREE XXX MOVIES EVERY DAY
ON OUR HUGE 25’ VIDEO SCREEN.
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ALL MALE GAY MOVIES
EVERY WEDNESDAY
TILL MIDNIGHT

BI-SEXUAL MOVIES
EVERY SATURDAY TILL 1:00AM

STRAIGHT MOVIES
CHANGE FRIDAY & MONDAYS

COZY, CUDDLY LIVING ROOM SEATING! VIDEO SALES! ADMISSION $6
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Know Whors Vou Stans

Everyone has an HIV status. Knowing yours means that you
can take control of your health and lifestyle.

living in the P otr
rother is committed &
@ rates of HIV/AIDS within the
ferican gay/bi male communit
ation or if you would
contact us:
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