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TLHLIFE

Asia Alexander always knew there
was something a little different about
her. “People weren’t used to a girl who
speaks her mind,” she says. But she
wasn’t willing to live life inauthentically,
and as a result she is one of Tallahas-
see’s Five Young Women to Watch.

She’s a senior at Florida State Univer-
sity School, where she is active with the
National English Honor Society, Stu-
dent Government Association, Model
UN, and Rho Kappa. After graduation,
she will attend Howard University to
study political science with an empha-
sis on Black history.

“Imagine a teen who is going through
a traumatic situation at home and
doesn't know how to handle it,” she says
empathetically. “Teens in America go
through traumatic situations every day
and are not aware of the resources that
are available or where they can turn for
help.” 

Asia experienced this first hand as a
seventh grader, when her father aban-
doned her and her mother. The news
caused feelings of depression, anxiety,
and confusion. 

“I needed someone to talk to; some-
one I could trust,” she recalls, and knew
that others were experiencing similar
circumstances.

“I felt my school didn’t have an outlet
for students experiencing similar situa-

tions that I was going through. I reached
out to Dr. Chambers, our School Direc-
tor, and High School Principal, Ms.
Brink as I was interested in starting a
new school club.”

The club is called B.I.G. (Building In-
credible Generations) and promotes di-
versity, inclusion, and encouragement
to teens to live authentically.

And, Asia goes big. “Being big means
to be yourself in every way possible
without the fear of someone judging
you,” she says. The freedom to be herself
has led to recognition as a MLK Dreamer
and Doer, recipient of the Girls Can Do
Anything award given by OASIS Center
for Women and Girls, and role as the 

FIVE YOUNG WOMEN TO WATCH

Asia Alexander excels with freedom to be herself
Heather Fuselier
Special to Tallahassee Democrat
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I know, I know. File this under First
World Problems. 

Now that most of us are staying at
home to work from our computers, or
pretending to pay attention during

Zoom business meetings, or yelling at
the kids while secretly drinking at noon,
let’s talk about something we all have
noticed during this pandemic.

Of course, I am talking about gas-
powered leaf blowers. You know, those
high-pitched, incessant back packs of
noise pollution that are strapped to the
spines and arms of every lawn-mainte-
nance worker.

The grounds crews usually start at
7:45 a.m. and wail away at various loca-
tions until the late afternoon. No won-

der the operators wear noise-canceling
headphones while they drive the rest of
the neighborhood bonkers.

During the old days, we’re talking
2019, the leaf blower shrills happened
while everybody went away to the of-
fice, the store, the restaurant or wher-
ever they did their jobs.

Now, stuck inside the house, there is
no choice but to listen to the high-
pitched whines. Imagine riding a Japa-
nese-made motorcycle that never
changed gears. There is no way to con-

centrate or complete a coherent thought
while the maniacal motors whir. The
low growl of a riding mower is a gasp of
relief compared to the tinny, harsh bleat
of the dreaded gas-driven leaf blower. 

The average blower emits a 200-mph
gust of air when it’s going full blast.
Imagine having a dentist drill and an
EF4 tornado tied to your back at the
same time. Who cares if trees have been
shedding leaves on lawns as long as 

What? Can’t hear you. Leaf blower is roaring

Mark Hinson 
Guest Columnist

See BLOWER, Page 2C

“I would like people to feel a oneness with nature,” says
artist Linda Van Beck. “That’s the inner core of it. We don’t
exist without nature.” 

Van Beck’s “Springtime” is an expansive, topographical
meadow that brims with deep reflection and untapped
possibility. The ruts along the painting’s landscape are
flooded with blue waters and bright lavender brush-
strokes.

This particular Van Beck piece can be found in the “InZ-
pired by Nature” exhibit at the Council on Cul-
ture & Arts’ Artport Gallery this spring. 

In partnership with LeMoyne Arts, the
Council on Culture & Arts will show Van Beck’s
works alongside Karl Zerbe’s, the subject of
the citywide Zerbe Zelebration which kicks off
the 2021 Chain of Parks Art Festival. This mul-
ti-exhibit event celebrates Zerbe, an interna-
tionally recognized expressionist painter, and
the 50th anniversary of his retirement from
FSU. 

Van Beck remembers the first time she
heard Zerbe’s name come up at a party in Win-
ter Park, Florida. Later, when she and her hus-
band moved to Tallahassee, Zerbe coinciden-
tally lived next door to the only other people
they knew in the area.

Van Beck was heavily involved in the junior
women’s club and LeMoyne Arts at the time.
She attended exhibit openings and co-min-
gled with local artists. Her art was shown in
the gallery as well. One day, while seated at the
end of LeMoyne’s staircase, a long-legged and

imposing man grabbed her arm and took her over to her
painting. 

“He put his finger on this piece and said, ‘what’s that?’ ”
recalls Van Beck. “And I looked at him and I said, ‘I don’t
know, it needed something.’ From then on we were
friends.” 

Both Zerbe and Van Beck were fascinated with nature.
While Zerbe created bird serigraphs with an attention to
their humanistic qualities, Van Beck immersed herself in
expansive landscapes of seasonal flora and fauna. She of-
ten misses the changing of seasons that she witnessed in
her childhood home in Ontario, Canada. 

Once she arrived in Tallahassee, she took some lessons
from prominent local artist George Milton, but she is
mainly a self-taught painter, and credits her father with
surrounding her with art as a child. She grew up with art on
her walls and a grandmother who was an art teacher at the
local high school. Van Beck still has blissful memories of
Canadian fir trees and walking near the creek on her way
to school.

“All those things soak into you,” says Van Beck. “And
being fearless doesn’t hurt.” 

Naturally ‘InZpired’

Linda Van Beck’s “Bouquet.” SPECIAL TO THE TALLAHASSEE DEMOCRAT

Linda Van Beck connects
with Karl Zerbe in exhibit 

Amanda Sieradzki
Council on Culture & Arts

If you go
What: InZpired by Nature: works by Karl Zerbe and Linda Van Beck 

When: 8 a.m.-11:30 p.m., daily from April 7-June 14 

Where: Artport Gallery, 3300 Capital Circle SW 

Cost: Free 

Contact: For more information, call 850-224-2500 or visit
coca.tallahasseearts.org. To see a digital version of this exhibit, visit COCA’S
Online Gallery at cocaonlinegallery.zenfolio.com/. 

Van Beck PROVIDED

See EXHIBIT, Page 2C

Zerbe
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TD-GCI0612909-04

FINANCING AVAILABLE

FL Lic. CBC1257350 l GA Lic. RLQA003805

Contact us for a
FREE ESTIMATE

Foundation Repair
Crawl Space Repair
Crawl Space Encapsulation
Concrete Repair
Timber Pile Repair

CRAWL SPACE FOUNDATION CONCRETE

YOUR HOME
REPAIR PROJECT.

Cannot be combined with any other offer,
must be presented at time of appointment.

Valid on jobs of $3,000 or more.
Limited time offer.

April 17-18, 2021
Artists in the Parks
April 9-18, 2021

Newly Expanded Festival Events
Zerbe Zelebration

Visiting Artist Workshops
ON Presenting Artist

Reserve your ticket at
ChainofParks.com

High Quality Fine Art Festival
Free Ticketed Event | Rain or Shine

“Kaleidoscope” by Jim Sherraden

Tallahassee, Florida

Produced by

Additional Support from:

Presented by

youth president of the local chapter of the NAACP. 
Seeing injustice among students at her school, she

created Proactive Week to foster an environment of
diversity and inclusion. “Every day we would wear a
color that represented a different part of society,” she
says. She uses her voice as a Black creator for Spotify,
hosting her podcast, I.Am.Asia. 

Her voice is strong, reminding other young women
to just be themselves. “No one can tell you who you are
or how to be. Everyone is their own kind of leader.” 

That kind of wisdom comes naturally, as she
shares the stage this year with one of Tallahassee’s 25
Women to Know, Katrina Tuggerson. 

“We are a power team,” she says. “One of my proud-
est moments was seeing my mom’s face when I re-
ceived The Martin Luther King Jr. Humanitarian
Award of Florida. The smile on my mom’s face as I
held up my award was indescribable and I knew at
that moment, we were going to be OK as a family.” 

Alexander
Continued from Page 1C

there have been trees and lawns?
Those leaves need to go, and they need to go now.

No one has time for rakes anymore. We have two-
stroke, internal-combustion engines, and fossil fuel
to deplete!

Now add in our era of the Great American Lawn.
Everything must be neat, trimmed, and manicured.
The eternally green grass should be chopped crewcut-
length. No weeds or dandelions allowed. Pesticides
keep the bugs – and everything else – at bay. We are
told the lawns need to be as antiseptically groomed as
Disney World.

Nature must be contained, put in a box, and held
down until its barely alive. There are 40 million acres
of lawns in the United States, which explains the pro-
liferation of leaf blowers.

I first became aware of the petrol-powered noise-
maker in the mid-1990s after my wife and I moved into
a two-story townhouse following the honeymoon.
Our neighbor, whom I nicknamed The Great Santini
because he had the look and demeanor of a retired
drill instructor, would break out the blower if a pine
needle or speck of pollen dared to violate his meticu-
lous lawn.

Early one spring morning, as a windy thunder-
storm passed through the city, I was awakened by a
droning cacophony. The Great Santini stood on the
roof of his house in the middle of a downpour wielding
a leaf blower. Take that, nature. Hoo-hah.

According to The Dallas Morning News, running a
leaf blower for one hour leaves the same carbon foot-
print as driving a 2017 Toyota Camry from Houston to
Chicago. That’s 1,100 miles. You can drive the same
Camry from Tallahassee to Miami — and back — and
still have more than 140 miles left to go.

Take those road trips into consideration the next
time you hear the ear-splitting howl of a gas-powered
leaf blower. That is not so much a carbon footprint, it’s
two lead boots strapped to the soles of a giant.

I won’t get into all the flying matter (animal feces,
mold spores, pollen dust, pesticides, dirt, trash, cica-
da shells, dead worm carcasses, Florida effluvium,

etc.) stirred up into the atmosphere when a blower is
screaming like a banshee. Asthma suffers, you have
my condolences.

No wonder the city of Carmel-by-the-Sea, Califor-
nia, banned gas-powered leaf blowers as far back as
1975. More cities have followed suit. In the great
American tradition, the leaf blower industry hired
lobbyists to stimy the bans. 

Now, I understand that doing yard work in Florida
during the summer months is along the lines of being
sentenced to live on Devil’s Island off the coast of
South America with the convict Papillon. Doing any-
thing outdoors is brutal, so you want to get in and get
out.

For many years, I was the only homeowner on my
block in the Betton Hills neighborhood of Tallahassee
who mowed his own lawn. I used an electric leaf blow-
er to remove the pine straw from my concrete drive-
way and the brick front steps. The chore took a few
minutes after I plugged the machine into an extension
cord. I never touched the yard or the grass with the
leaf blower. Let sleeping leaves lie, as the saying goes.

Then my blood pressure began acting up and my
wife hired a lawn service. A “mow and blow” costs
around $60 a pop. (Yeah, I snickered, too, when I first
heard the term “mow and blow.” Don’t think I can’t
hear you chortling out there.) It sure is easy to become
part of the high-decibel problem, especially when you
do not work from home.

Then came The Plague and everything changed.
Now we are a captive audience for the gasoline-

powered leaf blowers, and we don’t like what we hear.
Like Pogo famously said, we have met the enemy and
he is us.

Not long ago, I went for a ride in a Huey helicopter.
The whirlybird survived being shot at during the Viet-
nam War. The other riders and I were crammed in the
middle with the doors wide open. When the blades
started, the sound was deafening. The engine noise
and its rhythmic thumping blocked out all thinking.
Whomp, whomp, whomp. Loud and proud. Every-
body knew right where we were.

By the way, did we win the Vietnam War? 
Mark Hinson is a former Tallahassee Democrat col-

umnist. He can be reached at mark.hin-
son59@gmail.com

Blower
Continued from Page 1C

In her workspace, Van Beck reads off words that
describe the hallmarks of her Japanese-inspired style
and artistic approach. She always aims to incorporate
elegance, simplicity and vitality, as well as a compact-
ness that uses primary colors and graphics. These
words continue to be her guide even as she has dab-
bled in watercolor and screen-printing. 

“I think everybody has to find their voice,” says Van
Beck. “I have a habit of rearranging land to some ex-
tent. You like to have a product that’s a little different
and you want to know it is a Van Beck. That’s all I try to
achieve.” 

Many of her works feel driven by memory. Van
Beck recalls losing her shoe once in the muck of a half-
winter day. Living near Lake Erie, she noted how the
waters changed so rapidly when the creeks were over-
run with melted snow. The resulting noise and blos-
soming flowers all serve as fodder for her work.

Even today, miles away in her Tallahassee home,
she wakes up to a view with water, birds and a beaver
that was released on her property. 

“The further north you go, spring has a lot of
strength to it,” says Van Beck. “It’s a clearing out of
winter and getting rid of all the sticks and dead limbs
and scouring. We don’t see much of that here, but that
is what I was trying to get at. The river is carrying this
stuff off, and the background is the same one I’ve used
over and over again. It’s the horizon line across the
lake.” 

Aside from painting, Van Beck has had a robust and
vested interest in curation—specifically gathering and
building a collection of Zerbe’s works.

Her relationship with Zerbe the artist ended after
he died in 1972, but her continued relationship with
his daughter has ensured that his legacy lives on. Van
Beck promised Zerbe’s wife on her deathbed that
there would always be a public collection of Zerbe’s
work. Thus far, she has kept true to that promise. 

In tandem with his daughter’s drive and generosity,
Van Beck gifted numerous Zerbe artworks to LeMoyne
Arts. She has continued to advocate for Zerbe’s works
to be part of permanent collections. One such piece
was hung at Tallahassee Community College, where
Van Beck says she is proud to know that every student
who graduates from the school will know his name.

This year, his legacy is at the center of LeMoyne’s
Chain of Parks Art Festival, which will feature eight
never-before-seen pieces along with lectures and
round table discussions on Zerbe’s art journey. 

“I look back and feel very lucky that I could be a part
of all of it,” says Van Beck. “I really did admire him. It
was something natural to collect Zerbe’s work given
his stature, nationally and internationally, and I won’t
be happy until we get more of it up.” 

Amanda Sieradzki is the feature writer for the
Council on Culture & Arts. COCA is the capital area’s
umbrella agency for arts and culture (www.tallahas-
seearts.org). 

Exhibit
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