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EDITORIALS
School Bus Injuries Rise – It’s Time for Seat Belts

S

eat belts have been required in all passenger autos since 1968, then
why aren’t they required on school buses?
This debate started in 1977, when the government’s National
Highway Traffic Safety Administration (NHTSA) recommended
against seat belts, instituting “compartmentalization’” as the primary means of
occupant protection in large school buses. Seats and backs are padded, backs high
backed and well anchored.
For almost 30 years this debate has raged, pitting some government agencies,
and almost all bus manufacturers against almost all major medical groups, PTA’s,
and police and fire departments. In a study done between 2001 and 2003, 51,100
students riding school buses required emergency room treatment. About 30 die
each year.
Today, almost all trucks, police cars and fire engines have seat belts. We
are ticketed by police if we don’t wear one. Flight attendant on airplanes make
sure we’re all buckled in, while we insist our children buckle up in the car before
driving off.
Opponents, including most manufacturers
of school buses, claim children would have
difficulty getting out of their seat belts in case
of a roll-over. The same argument proved false
with car belts.

California has moved to require all new school buses manufactured after
2005 install seat belts at the factory, but did nothing about retrofitting older
buses.
Since school buses have an average life of about 20 years, it will be almost
two decades before all are “safe.”
UCLA still stands by a study it made over 35 years ago – that the “major
cause of injuries are the inadequacy of school bus seat belt laws.”
According to the transportation branch of the Los Angeles Unified School
District (LAUSD), over 76,000 of our students each day ride one of 2,576 buses,
of which 1,276 are contracted
For peace of mind, child safety, and a good investment, isn’t it time to hear
the click of seat belts being buckled on school buses?
Neither the mayor, new superintendent, or the school board will move to
action without leadership from parents and students. There’s strength in the
sound of a seat belt being buckled!   

California has moved to require
all new school buses manufactured
after 2005 install seat belts at the
factory, but did nothing about
retrofitting older buses.
A great deal of misinformation is being circulated
to oppose seat belt installation, despite the fact
that most opponent’s tests did not include rear,
side and rollover crashes – only frontal impact!
They also exaggerate the cost of installation,
since the cost to retrofit with lap and shoulder
restraints would only cost $2,700 to $3,400 for
a 66 to 78 passenger bus, to a cost estimated at
$5,000 to $11,000 recently by the State of New
Hampshire.
The expense to install belts at the factory,
is believed to be under $1,600.

What Happened to the Darkness?

E

By Rabbi Yossi Spritzer

ver eat a doughnut and wonder where the hole went? This age
old questions has plagued carbohydrate-saturated humanity for
years. Yet the answer still evades us.
A similar question, though less popular, has been asked by great Jewish
thinkers of the past: When one lights a candle in a dark room, where does
the darkness go?
The answer given is that darkness has no existence of its own. It is a
non-entity because it is simply the absence of light. Once a candle is lit, the
darkness disappears. It doesn’t go into the closet, or to the next room. It
simply disappears.
When igniting a small flame in a dark room, the
room immediately becomes illuminated with the light
of the candle. The larger the flame, the more illuminated
the room becomes. Nevertheless, even the smallest
flame is enough to expel the darkness. Because darkness
is nothing.
On Chanukah we light candles. On the first evening
of Chanukah we light one candle. On the second night we
light two, and so on, until the eighth night of Chanukah
when all eight candles of the Menorah are lit.
We start with one candle, enough for the initial
expulsion of darkness. Each day we go a step further
in brightening our lives with another candle, until the
light reaches its ultimate goal; to completely dispel the
darkness.
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Every year on Chanukah we celebrate the great triumph of the Macabees,
led by the illustrious Judah the Macabee, over the vast Greek armies which
had invaded the Holy Land of Israel, and threatened to prevent the Jews from
practicing their traditions.
The Macabeean army, small and weak as they were, prevailed, with the
help of G-d, over the intruding enemy.
The victory is a symbol of a small glimmer of light being triumphant
over the great darkness which seemed to be in command. With the notion
that darkness is but the lack of light, the victory was easily
attainable.
This is the ongoing battle we face every day.
In a world where G-dliness is, say, not on everyone’s
prioritized agenda, one may feel at times that darkness is in fact
prevailing. It may seem that the mundane is sometimes taking
more precedence in our daily lives and directing our every day
activities. To combat the darkness which conceals the G-dly
light, we must light that small candle, bring that little bit of
G-dliness back into our lives.
Once we begin with that, with the tiny flame within us, the
process of ridding the world of spiritual darkness will increase,
until we will be able to bask in the ultimate G-dly light.
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Rabbi Spritzer is the director of Chabad of Chatsworth.
He can be reached at rabbi@chabadchatsworth.com
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Part II

Civil Rights, the Editor at Michigan State University
by Mel Reiter, Valley Voice

T

he Catskill Mountains, and its hundreds
of resort hotels and bungalow colonies,
was at its height of popularity in the
summer of 1955.
For decades, mostly middle-income Jewish
families fled hot, humid, New York City summers
by vacationing in and around Sullivan County,
100 miles to the north. Scores of well-known
comedians became world famous following their
early starts entertaining at the larger hotels.
I was 18, and one of the thousands of
busboys, waiters and children counselors, almost
all high school and college students, that worked
that summer. The pay for seven-days-a-week
work, food and housing were terrible, but the tips,
and social life, were extraordinary. Besides, we
were away from home, and the city’s heat.
It was also 10-weeks of camaraderie and
tales of college life, most from those attending
universities out-of-state. I was under-enthusiastic
about my first year at Brooklyn College – riding
the City bus with the same old high school friends
– but it was a free school, as my parents often
reminded me.
Without my family’s knowledge, I had
applied to, and been accepted to Michigan State

University that summer. With all my credits
transferred, I would be entering as a “true”
sophomore.
I arrived back to my Brooklyn home after
Labor Day, broke the news to my parents and
two sisters, and three days later, with the same
“steamer” trunk, was on my way by train to East
Lansing. I had never been further than over the
bridge, or through the tunnel, to New Jersey.

“...my dad had his own business
manufacturing garters, sanitary belts,
and suspenders.”
My mother and father, immigrants from
Poland, had no formal English education. Had I
told them East Lansing was on the moon, they
would have agreed. For my “older” readers, my
dad had his own business manufacturing garters,
sanitary belts, and suspenders. His only “good”
years came during WW II, when he supplied the
U.S. Army with army caps, toiletry belts, and
grenade belts.
With my thick New York accent, the oversize
“camp-steamer” trunk, and a check from my
father, I arrived at Michigan State University. That
check to MSU was for $700, which covered room
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and board, tuition, and out-of-state fees – including
$50 for books – per quarter.
Skipping summer session, those three checks
totaled $2,100. (Today, it would require almost
$30,000). My arrangement was to support myself
with all the “extras,” and that’s where my summer
earnings and campus jobs carried me through.
The campus was more beautiful than the catalog
and brochures. As the first Land Grant College
under President Abraham Lincoln in 1855, it sits on
5,200 acres with 660 buildings, and after 151 years,
more than 50% is
still undeveloped.
Today’s enrollment
is over 45,000,
compared to 17,500
when I arrived.
Two
years
later, fall 1957,
I was editor of
one of the largest
university
daily
newspapers,
the
State News, earning
a campus high $25
per week!
The
most exciting event to date was
“My First Panic Attack” (see November issue),
and the Soviet Union’s first earth-orbiting satellite,
“Sputnik.”
On Dec. 1, 1955, an African-American, Rosa
Parks, was arrested in Montgomery, Ala., for not
standing on a city bus when requested by a white
man. The modern civil rights movement was born
with the Montgomery bus boycott – it lasted for
381 days! The coverage of this event, even from the
mainstream Northern media, was under-whelming,
including our paper.
In 1957, Gov. Orval Rubus called out the National
Guard to block nine black students from entering
Little Rock (ark.) High School. Pres. Eisenhower
responded with U.S. troops to ensure compliance.
By this time, every newspaper in America was
reporting the developments on a regular basis. As we
increased the coverage, there developed more of a
split between me and students, staff writers, and even
the community.
Most of the students were from small
communities where agriculture was the only industry.
While many African-American migrated north to
Lansing, Detroit, and Flint seeking high-paying auto
jobs, their number as students at MSU only numbered
in the hundreds, of 17,500.
One day a letter arrived from the MSU student
Chapter of the NAACP, asking me to appear at their
next meeting – and hardly out of my way – a room
in the Student Services Building
– one floor below my office.
Extremely polite, organized,
and articulate, one by one they
stood, telling me of unbelievable
events and experiences, mostly
by the all-white business and
local East Lansing community,
particularly those who were
non-faculty.
The oft-repeated charges
included racial discrimination
by beauty and barber shops for
refusing to cut their hair; slow
or refused service by many
restaurants and coffee shops;
and being denied the opportunity
to rent or lease off campus
housing.
I never sat down. I hardly
said a word! Naïve I thought to
myself, while under their breath
they were probably labeling
me as “stupid!” It was 1957,
how could this be going on
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in Michigan? Growing up in a peaceful Jewish
neighborhood in Brooklyn, all of this had escaped
me for too long.
The State News went into action! A team was
organized with co-leadership of my managing
editor, Dave Stroud, from Chicago, a veteran, and
a better reporter than me; plus three other selected
staff members.
I enlisted one of the officers of the student
NAACP, and for two days we applied for rooms
and visited every barbershop in town. Everything
was confirmed – students were forced to live
off campus and visit barbershops in downtown
Lansing –almost 10 miles away.
We had enough information and research for
stories and editorials for the rest of the term. In
every class I attended, this was the “buzz,” and
no matter the course, the instructor brought it up
– most being supportive of our reporting.
For the senior writers, we knew this issue would
certainly follow us to graduation, only months
away – but, the unthinkable, the unpredictable
would strike again!!
William F. Mc Ilrath, director of student
publications for the university, wanted to see me.
He was a crusty, former newsman, almost always
with a smile, and close to his planned retirement.
“Mac” came to see me most of the time, but the last
time I was summoned, he offered some “friendly
advice.”
The Arab-Israel confrontations were just
as “hot” in 1957, almost 50 years ago. While
we kept “letters to the editor” fairly balanced, it

“Extremely polite, organized, and
articulate, one by one they stood,
telling me of unbelievable events
and experiences, mostly by the
all-white business and local East
Lansing community...”
was his strong belief that my own editorials were
consistently too pro-Israel. I agreed.
I was now frozen, stunned, and at first
speechless. Everything initiated by the campus
NAACP, every change sought by the State News
would be immediately enacted. Pres. John Hannah
of MSU has accepted President Eisenhower’s offer
to become the first chairman of Washington’s newly
created U.S. Civil Rights Commission, a post he
held until 1964.
Looking back now, Black
History reports the modern
civil rights movement began in
1955, with the Montgomery bus
boycott. It reached its high point
when Martin Luther King gave
his “I Have A Dream” speech
on the steps of the Lincoln
Memorial during the historic
march on Washington in 1963.
The movement produced
landmark legislation such as the
Civil Rights Act of 1964 and
the Voting Rights Act of 1965.
Was this part of history “My
Five-Minutes of Fame?” You
decide!!
(Next: Final “trilogy” at MSU.
Just when I thought it was
“safe” to return to normalcy at
the paper, the campus “erupts”
over an upset win at “March
Madness”)

✍
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Shepherd of the Hills Church

My True Love Gave to Me…the Greatest Gift Of All
by Pastor Dudley C. Rutherford, Valley Voice Contributor

I

f I asked you what your favorite gift you
received was 10 years ago, what would you
say? For a few of you, the image of that
gift popped into your mind right away. But I would
guess it is taking most you a while to recall. That
special gift from long ago might have been a bicycle
or set of golf clubs you longed for, a puppy, Lakers
tickets, a beautiful sweater,
or a thoughtful trinket. For
others, it may have been a
relative coming home from
the military or college just
in time for Christmas, or
being blessed with a new
job or a baby, or a family
heirloom or keepsake
passed down to you.
Now I ask, is that
special gift still in your
possession? If so, is it being
enjoyed or collecting dust and rust in a closet, the
attic, or garage? You see, with each new holiday
season, trends and fads come and go. You buy your
child the Xbox 360 this year, only to have it be
replaced by the Xbox 370 next year!   This year’s
fashions become next year’s hand-me-downs.
Parents, spouses, and friends scour the city in search
of that “perfect gift,” but today’s gimmicks and
gadgets become antiquated tomorrow. So, how can
we keep up? What on earth can we give our loved
ones that truly has meaning and longevity?
Time is a precious gift. We sometimes take it
for granted or forget it is something to be shared.
Your children, parents, grandparents, and friends
need your time and attention. The holidays can be
the most difficult time for so many people. Trials
and tribulations affect every household at some time
or another. There are those who are grieving because
they have lost a family member. Some men and

“So often we get swept up in the
commercialism and busyness of
the season, and it’s over before
we know it.”
women are fighting to save their marriages or their
families; some are battling disease or illness; some
financial hardship. Sadly, this is real life in the San
Fernando Valley and all over the world. Therefore,
giving your time, compassion, listening ear, or helping
hand to establish special relationships with others are
a few of the greatest gifts you can give.
So often we get swept up in the commercialism
and busyness of the season, and it’s over before we
know it. After all the presents have been unwrapped
and the decorations taken down, we are left exhausted
by another holiday we allowed to eat up our time
and stress us out with all the rushing and driving,
shopping, baking, preparing, cooking, and cleaning.
But that is definitely not what Christmas is all about.

in a stable, a present from God to you and me. If you
are a parent, you know how amazing children are.
But there was something indeed special and unique
about this particular child. “The angel said to them,
‘Do not be afraid. I bring you good news of great joy
that will be for all the people. Today in the town of
David a Savior has been born to you; he is Christ the
Lord. This will be a sign to you: You will find a baby
wrapped in cloths and lying in a manger.’” (Luke 2:
10-11)
You see, this baby was God’s Son—a king.
But it pleased God to have Him come to the world
humbly. Not in pomp and royalty to rule an earthly
kingdom, but as a man without sin who would show
us how to love, to serve, to give of ourselves, and
to have a relationship with the Father. Wonderfully
moreover, it pleased God to send His Son, this baby
Jesus, to give His life for us and take away our sins,
if only we invite Him into our hearts, so that we
could have an eternal relationship with the Father.
Why would God do such a thing? Because He loves
us! Now, that is the greatest gift of all. This gospel,
this “Good News,” is the greatest gift you can give
to yourself and share with others; it is one that can
never be stolen or outdated, rust or fade away. Have
you accepted this gift?
“The people walking in darkness have seen a
great light; on those living in the land of the shadow
of death a light has dawned. For unto us a Child is
born, unto us a Son is given; and the government will
be upon His shoulder. And His name will be called
Wonderful, Counselor, Mighty God, Everlasting
Father, Prince of Peace.”( Isaiah 9:2 & 6)

So, let’s get back to basics. The beautiful side of
Christmas is its true meaning and humble beginning,
and many of you may have never heard the real
story. It’s about one very special gift—a baby born

Pastor Dudley C. Rutherford is the Senior
Pastor of Shepherd of the Hills Church in Porter
Ranch, CA.

Shepherd of the Hills Church
Christmas Candlelight Services
December 23 & 24
Saturday, December 23rd, 2006
5:00pm
Spanish translation will be available
at the 5:00pm service.
A children’s program will be
available at the 5:00pm service.
Sunday, December 24th, 2006
10:00am, 11:30am, 6:00 & 11:00pm
Deaf Interpretation will be available
for the 11:30am service.
Spanish translation will be available
at the 6:00pm & 11:00pm services.
A children’s program will be
available at the 10:00am, 11:30am &
6:00pm services.
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Holiday's Darker Side...
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Do Children Expect Too Much?

Most of Us Enjoy Christmas,
But Has Giving Gone Too Far?
by Lois Lee, Valley Voice Contributor

W

hat has Christmas become and what does Christmas mean?  All
cultures have their unique traditions and most do involve gifts
somehow. But it seems to me that these days, the focus of Christmas
has become nothing more than a gift exchange. I am an Asian-American, born in
Korea. I grew up with the whole notion of Christmas, Santa Clause, and the gift
exchange. But what I didn’t
know was the amount of gift
giving in American Christmas
tradition.  
ot too long ago
while
conversing
with friends, I first noticed
something a bit surprising
to me: the amount of gifts
an American child gets. If a
family has three children, each
child gets multiple gifts from
Santa, and the parents might
want to give them a gift as
well.  Then there are two sets of
Grandparents, and their Aunts
and Uncles, maybe even their
close friends that might want to
give them something.  Roughly
speaking, it seems that each one
of those kids will get anywhere
between 5 to 10 gifts.   That’s
15-30 presents in total!  That’s
unheard of for me. I grew
up with having one gift from
Santa.  And that’s all we ever
got and we were happy. But I
guess what I should consider
is that Christmas tradition started in America.   Christmas celebration with the
Christmas tree and gift giving did not start that long ago in Korea, especially not
as long as America. I know that my parents didn’t have a Santa. It was a shocker
for me to find this revelation of how much a child gets! One compared to possibly
ten gifts? Even if they were three gifts, I was surprised.
spoke with a friend of mine and we were talking about this very subject
and how Christmas has become just a ploy for companies to make people
spend money. And he adamantly said, “I’m not going to give my children any

N

I

more than three gifts, per child.” I was still amazed, but I remained neutral in
front of him. Three gifts! Compared to what I had, that’s still 3 times more!
Then I thought, how can children not get spoiled at Christmas and not look
forward to Christmas without thinking about presents?  And my friend said,
“You can’t” and I believe him. I’m not an expert, but it seems like a child of age
3 to 7 or 8, wouldn’t really
know how to understand the
importance of Christmas and
how presents are not the main
focus even if adults tell them
it’s not.
ow could they know
that it’s also time to
spend with your family when
a lot of the times even adults
forget about that?   Even the
“Christmas list” was new to
me.  Children make a list of
things they want from “Santa”
so he can bring them to you if
you were a good boy or girl.  
Even saying that statement
leaves me feeling superficial.
Honestly, it sounds like a
bribe: “If you behave, I’ll
give you presents!”
know this is all for
fun and a way of
deep, rooted tradition. But
thinking about the message it
sends out and the whole gift
giving should be reflected on
every now and then because
we all tend to get caught up in the whole marketing campaign of Christmas and
forget the essential aspects of Christmas. Instead of letting our children look
forward to and anticipate Christmas for its presents, perhaps we can let them
make gifts and give them out as well as receiving them.  Perhaps we can limit
the gift exchanges in the family and instead share more closeness and time with
each other. I think not only can adults benefit from this, but more importantly,
we will feel better knowing that we have instilled in our children a new tradition
and a better perspective on the true spirit of Christmas. Happy Holidays.

H
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Airport Screening...

Introducing...

✍ Letters to the Editor
To the Editor,
Congratulations! Volume 1, Number 1, looks great. Best wishes
for continued success.
Ira L. Mishkind
Attorney at Law,
Beverly Hills
To the Editor,
Wow, thanks for the copy of the paper…how exciting! I
enjoyed seeing the work of such revered artists Marshall Toomey
(I remember him from Disney) and Mr. Teague. You’re really
fortunate to have their fine work along with the other artists and
writers.
Almost as much as that, I thoroughly enjoyed reading your
account of your adventures at MSU. It sounds like you really had
to confront your boundaries concerning journalistic morals and
ethics! And got through it
with all your limbs intact,
ha ha!
Thanks for a great
article and look forward
to reading further such
stories!
Congratulations on the
successful first printing
and hope it’s onward and
upward from here!
Scott Claus
West Hollywood

To the Editor,
Just writing to say my
family LOVES your new
newspaper. It’s just what
the valley needed. Keep
up the good work!
The Coughlin’s
Pacific Palisades
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Valley Voice Movie Reviews
The Nativity Story
by Kelsey Zukowski, Valley Voice Film Reviewer

E

ach year, with the coming of
the holiday season, a handful of
Christmas movies are released. I was,
however, particularly dissatisfied with this year’s
productions. There were far too many films that
used superficial humor and unnecessary sentiment
to mask an air of insincerity and falsehood. In the
past, holiday films have served as reminders of the
true idea of Christmas – to bring families together
in celebration of the birth of Jesus. In the spirit of
such films, The Nativity Story recounts the origins
of Christmas.

“There were far too many films
that used superficial humor and
unnecessary sentiment to mask an air of
insincerity and falsehood. In the past,
holiday films have served as reminders
of the true idea of Christmas – to bring
families together in celebration of the
birth of Jesus.”
The movie begins in Nazareth, where fifteen
year old Mary (Keisha Castle-Hughes) and her
family struggle to support themselves. Mary’s
father’s land is seized after failure to pay taxes, so
when Joseph (Oscar Isaac) asks for his daughter’s

hand in marriage, Mary’s father agrees, despite
Mary’s displeasure. Mary is faced with an even
greater challenge when the angel, Gabriel,
tells her that she is to give birth to the son of
god. She accepts this responsibility, knowing
that it risks her credibility and her own safety.
Both the reputations of Mary and Joseph
could potentially be destroyed. After Joseph

too is visited by Gabriel, Mary endures the
pregnancy.
Meanwhile, in Jerusalem, King Herod
attempts to nullify the prophecy that such
a powerful child exists. After all people are
ordered back to the land of their ancestors,
Herod believes that he can identify the person
who intends to overpower him. With this decree
Joseph and Mary travel to Bethlehem. The two
grow extremely close as the journey proceeds.
The three wise men go on a similar journey
while following the star believed to lead them
to the child of god.
The Nativity Story was precisely what I
hoped for. I was extremely pleased to see such
an authentic representation of the events leading
up to Jesus’ birth. The cast was excellent,
especially considering the difficulties of playing
characters that are already well respected and
esteemed. Keisha Castle-Hughes, in particular,
did a very good job with the role of Mary. It was
refreshing to see these characters in the context
of The Nativity Story, where the audience could
easily see that they were ordinary people faced
with extraordinary circumstances. The film
showed them through all stages of their journey
as the strong, courageous individuals that they
were.

Annie Nominees Moves “Cars” Into Fast Lane

W

ant to know who will win the Oscar
for Best Animated Feature film at
next year’s Academy Awards? Just
ask Annie! The Oscars won’t happen until February
25th, but you can get a two week jump on them by
following the winners of the annual Annie Awards on
February 11th.
The International Animated Film Society’s
(ASIFA to you and me) annual Annie Awards, which
recognize excellence in the many worlds of animation,
have predicted the winner of the Academy’s Best
Animated Feature Film category since its inception
in 2002. Last week the Annie people announced their
nominations for 2007. So pull up a big bowl of your
favorite sugary cereal and let’s take a sneak peek at
some of the toonful nominees.
It’s no surprise that nearly any time Pixar does
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by Marian Rudnyk, Valley Voice Movie Reviewer
anything, they do it right and get noticed. This
time is no different. Leading the pack, literally, is
Disney-Pixar’s “Cars”.  This story of a cocky little
racecar who hits Route 66 and winds up in a town
filled with eccentric cars, is filled with memorable
characters, action and heart. It leaves its competition
behind with an impressive nine film nominations in
most of the major categories, including Best feature
Film and Best Director.
Tail-gating hot on its bumper are Dreamworks
Animation SKG’s (makers of such mega-hits as
“Shrek”), with “Over the Hedge” and “Flushed
Away” with eight film nominations each. “Over the
Hedge”, loosely based on the comic strip, includes a
voice acting nomination for Wanda Sykes. “Flushed
Away”, the story of an uptown rat who winds up
very-downtown, in the sewers of London, includes
a nomination for Ian
McKellen’s excellent
voice work. Unlike
“Cars” and “Over the
Hedge”,
“Flushed
Away”, however, is
not nominated for Best
Feature, but does have
a best video animation
(non-film) nomination–
thus still pacing “Cars”.
Rounding
out
the Annie’s five Best
Feature nominees are
“”Happy Feet”, “Open
Season” and “Monster
House”. “Happy Feet”,
is the story of a little
penguin seeking his
“voice”, while the final
two, “Monster House”
and “Open Season”,
Valley Voice

are arguably the far inferior selections of all five.
“Monster House” especially fails on nearly all
levels, with unsympathetic characters, a plodding
contrived storyline and poor character design,
making it almost a sure loser.

It’s no surprise that nearly any time
“Pixar
does anything, they do it right
and get noticed.
”
However, if you do manage to sit through

the first three-forths of this movie. Prepare to be
rocked by a fantastically fun special effects treat
(Halloween-style), when the house uproots itself and
goes on an evil smash’em up rampage through the
neighborhood. Though not nominated in the effects
category, the movie is almost worth watching for
just this segment alone.
Oh, what the heck, forget the lackluster bulk
of this flick, and hit “skip” on your DVD and go
straight to this fun scene! Finally, there is “Happy
Feet” a cute you-can-do-it tale worth watching that
even beat James Bond’s “Casino Royal” by about
$2 million in its opening weekend. Such is the
power of cartoons!
The 2007 Annie Awards will be held at
Glendale’s beautiful and historic Alex Theatre on
Sunday, February 11, 2007. In the meantime, go
ahead and indulge yourself. Can you guess the
winners? Will Annie predict Oscar’s pick? Pull
out your DVDs or go to the theatre and prepare to
be awed by the fun of it all.  After all, these are
cartoons, and today’s cartoons are especially fun to
watch by all ages... no matter who wins.
Questions of Comments? Feel free to write me at
HollywoodMarian@earthlink.net - and you can
check out the full list of Annie nominees at the
official ASIFA website at www.asifa.org
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It’s the Time for Travel For High-Flying Holidays
✈
  by Marian Rudnyk, Valley Voice Contributor

A

h yes, the holidays are upon us once
more. ‘Tis the Season for travel.
And more than anyone else, it is
fliers who can suffer the most stress. So what’s
a weary flight-bound traveler to do? Here we
have gathered some anecdotal advice - some are
obvious, some not:

with any kind of decorative metalwork. Dress
comfortably (easily removable shoes, etc) so that
clothing can easily be screened. And don’t be
afraid to ask for advice. Often people stand idly by,
realizing your faux pas and still won’t say a thing
until asked.
The infamous “carry-on”. What to do? Best

For starters, arrive early. Check-in first rule of thumb: if you can pack it in your
thing! Most airlines now over-book (yes, it’s check-in baggage, do it. Avoid the hassle, and
legal!). If everyone checks in ahead of you, you
are likely to get bumped off the flight if it fills
up. E-tickets (booked via internet) always get
bumped first. Given a choice, get old-fashioned
paper tickets mailed to you before you fly!
Dress smart and think obvious.   On a
recent flight to Europe our line seemed indefinitely
held up. The problem, a man who TSA security
made continually go through the metal detector
again and again. Hand-held detector checks
revealed nothing. Out came keys, coins, watch,
and even his belt. Nothing was working and the
line was growing, not moving. Finally, I walked
up to the gentleman and asked him to remove his
glasses! In he went, beep-free, and the line was
moving again. Lesson here? Think ahead.

mail it to your destination – even better! You can
buy tiny travel-size mouth wash, tooth paste, etc.
at any airport, use it, toss it, then board your plane
newly refreshed. These and similar items can all
be packed or purchased at your final destination.
Carrying gifts? Don’t wrap them because TSA will
mercilessly destroy your wrapped masterpiece in
the name of security. And liquids? Check the latest
regulations. If you have access to the internet, use it.
Most airline websites provide helpful links to pages
with security, packing, and miscellaneous other do’s
and don’ts.

When it comes to food, these days it’s
actually pretty good, especially on international
flights. Have dietary needs, ask. Most airlines,

nowadays are happy to accomodate you. And if
you’re polite, they’ll even quietly give you seconds!
Avoid jewelry, as well as clothing Only one caveat here: you may occasionally have

to pay for that meal. Typically they are about five
dollars - cash only. Lesson: Wanna eat? Bring
cash - just in case.

Lastly, but most importantly: assume
nothing. Safety first! This happened just a few

weeks ago. Our plane took off in bad weather.
About an hour after take off I watched streams
of a strange liquid meander across the wing by
my window seat. Exhausted and sleep-deprived,
I thought nothing of it until I checked to see if
the same thing was happening on the other wing
– it wasn’t. The flight attendants I summoned
left wide eyed and within minutes the pilot took
action, and we were safely on the ground with
fire-crews swarming the plane’s wing. Had this
major fuel leak gone undetected the result would
be unthinkable. Lesson? Don’t be paranoid, but
when confronted with any kind of anomaly,
speak up. Better safe than sorry. And in this case,
a simple call to the stewardess averted potential
disaster.
o, dress comfortably and avoid metal. Be
smart in the way you pack. Remember
to check in early, and have some cash for food.
When in doubt, if you notice anything out of the
ordinary, speak up. Oh, and one last thing: enjoy
your flight! And Happy Holidays!

S

A Japanese Enigma
by Margaret Coughlin, Valley Voice Contributor

Y

                           

ou say, of course:   Japan is the
acknowledged leader as the epitome
of personal and national traits of being
honest, meticulous and courteous. Some of you on
a tour or two may have enjoyed the fruits of their
attention to detail. My daughter and I certainly did,
bringing along two pre-teen girls for a two-week
summer vacation in a Japan reunion with my son, a
resident of Tokyo. But, on this trip, on one occasion,
my perceptions were somewhat challenged.
ur planes had landed at Narita Airport
outside Tokyo.   Our destination was a
residence hotel in the Akasaka district, and in order
to reach the city we took an Airporter bus.  About
seven o’clock in the evening it let us off in a hotel
driveway in Akasaka, where we had been told to
catch a taxi to our nearby residence.  A sign of the
new Japan: a middle-aged woman taxi driver with
a van who agreed to take the four of us, and a small
mountain of luggage, which she quickly loaded
into the rear area. I sat in the front so I could show
her the address on my Internet print-out. After too

O



many hours in a transoceanic flight we were home
free. Right? Well, not exactly.

woman shaved fifty
“perThiscenthonest
off the fare because of her
“incompetence” but we were so happy
to be somewhere near a bed...

”

S

ome of you travelers to Japan, and
especially Tokyo, may have noticed that
street names are consistently missing everywhere,
particularly in neighborhoods.   Recently, signs in
Japanese and English have appeared on some major
thoroughfares, and my print-out showed Akasaka
Road.  However, as we learned, the hotel is on a twoblock long side street, angled off another side street,
none with posted names. It’s a business district so
by the time we drove by, nothing, except for one
small café and an AM- PM store, was lighted.  Our
friendly driver chatted in limited English for a while
but I did notice that she had a Global Positioning

System over the front window which she often
referred to. I was attentive as she drove and she
appeared to have circled the same streets several
times; finally, she stopped to make a cell-phone call
and then adjusted the GPS while speaking. I, of
course, recognized nothing. It was not the Nerima
neighborhood that I had seen on my last visit five
years before.  
he ride to the hotel actually takes about
six minutes, but after what felt like an
eternity but in reality was only a half hour filled
with muttering and making quick turns onto and off
darkened streets, she finally stopped in front of our
building, identified by a large sign, with a huge sigh
and smiled at me. This honest woman shaved fifty
per cent off the fare because of her “incompetence”
but we were so happy to be somewhere near a bed, I
was delighted to give her the ¥1000 agreed upon.  
The woman may not have read her GPS
correctly or known the district, I, however, would
certainly agree that she was courteous as well as
determined.

T

Starting the Day With Happiness

W

hen did it become wrong to be
happy? What happened?
Have you   noticed that every
headline is about something terrible?  Every article
that gets published is about problems?   Every
magazine cover shouts about the way to improve
things?  
I know that tragedy sells papers, unhappiness
gets ratings, dysfunctional families are the meat of
most popular movies and dark stories win contests.  
And I admit freely that one of my favorite television
shows is House … talk about problems. There is
even a book about economics and its relationship to
the current wave of dissatisfaction in the world.
I have a theory. Maybe the reason everyone is
so unhappy is that’s all they see and read about.
Dr. Weil, a prominent guru of happiness,
suggests that maybe you should just not read the
paper twice a week. I tried it. It works. In fact, I was
December, 2006

by Rochelle Linick, Valley Voice Contributor
lives. If we spent as much time doing that as we
do worrying about the forces of evil, a lot more
people would put things in perspective and perhaps
be a little happier.  A little happier would be a huge
improvement over the gloomy faces I see all around
me.
Does this mean you shouldn’t be sad about a
recently in Sweden and didn’t see a news broadcast
or read a paper for ten days.  No terrorism stories.   sick friend?  Or worry about your child’s future?  Or
No negative political ads.   No stories about death be concerned about the people of Darfur?  Of course
and destruction.   Nothing to dampen my mood.   not.
All I’m suggesting is when you wake up in the
Now that was happiness.
None of this is really new. When Prince Charles morning, smile.  Nothing has gone wrong yet.  You
celebrated a significant birthday many years ago, he haven’t seen the morning paper, or tuned into CNN’s
requested that the British press publish a paper on latest disaster coverage, or heard the Sigalert on the
that day which had no unhappy stories on the front radio in the very place you need to go.
So smile, get out of bed, stretch, tell your partner
page. He got his wish. It made him happy.
Don’t get me wrong. I’m not suggesting we you love him, take your shower, eat your breakfast
ignore the problems of the world. I just think that and feel good.  There is still a whole day ahead of
we need to focus more on what is good about our you to worry about something.

“Have you noticed that every headline is
about something terrible? Every article
that gets published is about problems?”
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The Valley & L.A. in Cartoons
News Item: Beverly Hills Seeks
L.A. Subway Stops

Blown Away...

News Item: Some L.A. Hospitals
“Dumping” Poor Patients

The Useless in L.A.

Question: Will they Survive?

Happy

Holidays!

December, 2006
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A Woman’s View

Are Las Vegas Ads
Going A Bit Too Far?
by Lois Lee, Valley Voice Contributor

H

ave you seen the Las Vegas
commercials these days?   They
are so immoral and so incredibly
disgusting that I can’t stand to watch them. The
first one I ever saw was a woman unpacking
her luggage in her bedroom, when a man – who
seems to be her significant other – walks up to
her bedroom door and asks her how she enjoyed
their trip to Vegas.  Her back is toward him and
what the camera clearly reveals from her face is
the utter fear of being found out.  She then turns
around with a big smile and begins to tell him
how she spent all the time with her girlfriends
shopping, shopping, and shopping.   He makes
a comment like, “You girls…” as if he just got
away with not having to admit to anything he did
wrong, and walks away.  The woman then lets out
a huge sigh of relief.
There is a clear, distinctive message here.  
The commercial is advertising that you can get
away with anything in Vegas, hence the slogan,
“What happens in Vegas, stays in Vegas.” In
other words, what Vegas is selling is ‘Deceit’. I
don’t know how else to see it when a couple is
lying about what they did during their trip.  
Another Las Vegas commercial that is
the worst I’ve ever seen is set at a dinner party.
The young group of couples (and of course the
couples have to be young and attractive, why else

would anyone go to Vegas?) are sitting around the
dinner table talking.  Someone asks a couple how
their Vegas trip was.  They look caught off-guard
and try to cover up what really happened by using
puns to express themselves.  Such examples are,
“I had a great taste of the…loin…”, as she looks
around cautiously with a guilty look on her face.  
This commercial was the most blatant I’ve ever
seen in these Vegas commercials and was clear to
me that the message was to say, ‘It’s ok to cheat
on your significant other, as long as you can get
away with it.’  
I am still in shock with this incredibly
dishonest message being sent to millions of
people. Isn’t the divorce rate high enough? We
don’t need to encourage another person to think
infidelity is ok! It’s NOT ok! It is NOT right to
lie about what you did. It is not right to lie to your
spouse if you’ve been dishonest!  The sponsors
for these commercials are bold and careless
regarding the public and it’s obvious that money
is their only concern.  
It is degrading, belittling, manipulative to
presume the public is so gullible and stupid. It
is incredibly immoral and irresponsible to sell
Vegas by saying, “What happens in Vegas, stays
in Vegas.”  
And by the way, who’s keeping the secret
for you in Vegas anyway? Think about that.

Poetry

Cherished Feelings
by Norman Molesko, Valley Voice Contributor

My eyes closed.
Sitting in quietness.
Relaxed in timelessness.
Immersed in space without boundaries.
Sensing warmth, comfort and contentment.
How wonderful it is being here.

My Life Everlasting
by Norman Molesko, Valley Voice Contributor

My mind knows, but doesn’t accept,
My remaining time here is brief,
A few years, a few weeks, tomorrow.
My mind aspires to accomplish more.
I try a taste of this, a taste of that.
So many pleasures still to be pleased with.
I keep continuing on as always,
As if my life is everlasting,
Ignoring that my life is time-bounded.
December, 2006
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NEWS Briefs
New Reseda Blvd.
Rapid Line
Between Northridge –
Tarzana
A new Metro Rapid Line 741 began service
on Reseda blvd., between Northridge and
Tarzana.
The new rapid line will operate Monday
through Friday from approximately 5:30 A.M.
to 9 P.M. Service will run every 10 minutes in
the morning and afternoon peak periods, and
every 20 minutes in non-peak periods.
Metro also plans to implement a new limited
bus stop line as part of its service enhancements
– the Metro Bus Line 364 (Northridge Street
Limited) that will operate along Nordhoff and
Osborne streets between Chatsworth and Sun
Valley.
An additional modification has also been
made to Line 158 (Chatsworth – Sherman
Oaks). This would include relocating the
terminal from Devonshire Street and Valley
Circle to Chatsworth Metrolink Station.

Boys & Girls Club
Names New Head

Long time Valley resident Jan Sobel has
been appointed President and CEO of the Boys
& Girls Club of the West Valley, according to
Chairman Gary Thomas.
“We are looking to Jan to bring a spirit
of revival and regeneration to our Club, to
enhance the community’s awareness and
support of our critically important role in
providing youth a positive path, and to aid in
securing our financial future. Based on her 18year history of successfully building non-profit
organizations, we are confident it is a challenge
she can meet,” said Thomas.
The Boys & Girls Club of the West Valley
was founded in 1995 as a response to the local
need for safe, healthy, productive activities
for youth during non-school hours. Two years
ago, the Club moved into its current permanent
facility in Canoga Park where major renovations
are being planned for the building.
There are more than 500 members of the
Club, and approximately 100 youngsters
visit the facility each day, in addition to
approximately 150 children provided afterschool activities at Blythe Elementary School.
Celebrating its 100th anniversary this
year, the Boys & Girls Clubs of America
is a national network of more than 3,900
neighborhood-based facilities annually serving
some 4.6 million young people, primarily from
disadvantaged circumstances.
The Boys & Girls Club of
West Valley is located at:
7245 Remmet Ave., Canoga Park, CA 91303
Phone: (818) 610- 1054. Fax: (818) 610-1094

Send Us Your

News ‘n Views
Whether Little League, Church,
Temple, School, Council, etc., and
have news of interest to our readers
in Northridge, Porter Ranch,
Chatsworth or Granada Hills,
we welcome submissions to your
community newspaper.
Please send photos and news to:
yourvalleyvoice@hotmail.com
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Mercedes-Benz of Encino

Lease a 2007 C230

$

199.

Lease a 2007 R350

$

Grand Sports Tourer

299.

PER MONTH / 27 MONTHS
1 at this payment: 7A044018: $299/month plus
tax for 27 months. $5,000 cap cost reduction
plus acquisition fee, tax and license, plus first
month’s payment. No security deposit required.
16,875 total miles, 25 cents per mile thereafter.
On approved above average credit.

PER MONTH
27 MONTHS

Lease a 2007 GL450

$

399.

PER MONTH / 27 MONTHS
1 at this payment 7A151707

1 at this payment: #7F877178. $199/month plus tax for 27 months.
$5500. cap cost reduction plus acquisition fee, tax and license, plus first
month’s payment. No security deposit required. 16,875 total miles, 25
cents per mile thereafter. On approved above average credit.

$399/month plus tax for 27 months. $7,000
cap cost reduction plus acquisition fee, tax
and license, plus first month’s payment. No
security deposit required. 16,875 total miles,
25 cents per mile thereafter. On approved
above average credit.

WORLD CLASS SERVICE
A world class car deserves world class care. Mercedes-Benz of Encino is one of the most
highly regarded service facilities in California. Insist on the very best for your car.

MERCEDES-BENZ SERVICE SPECIAL
FREE FLOOR MATS
With Scheduled Service Appointment

Excludes special edition, AMG, and 12-cylinder cars. These vehicle's will receive all-weather floor mats.
CALL OUR 800 NUMBER TO REGISTER YOUR COUPON, OR BRING IN THIS AD.
Valid Thru December 26, 2006 / Must Present Coupon At Time Of Service Request.
Cannot be used with any other coupons or offers.

New Mercedes-Benz | Pre-Owned Sales | Service | Collision Repair

16721 Ventura Blvd. | Call: 1-888-313-6148
All advertised lease prices exclude government fees and taxes, any finance charges,any dealer document preparation charge, and any emission testing charge.Offers expire12/31/06

