
My English major daugh-
ter and I saw the movie “Rev-
olutionary Road” reuniting 
Kate Winslet and Leonardo 
Dicaprio at an exclusive en-
gagement in San Francisco 
last winter. When my son 
happened to mention it to 
a friend, the friend thought 
he was mistaken because 
he’d been anxiously waiting 
to see the fi lm but it wasn’t 
showing at any of the local 
theaters. My fi rst question to 
my son was, “Doesn’t he un-
derstand the term exclusive 
engagement?” and second, 
“Does he not know that it’s 
not a sequel to the preteen 
romance classic “Titantic,” 
but rather the adult story of 
a marriage gone bad?”

My son answered, “Oh, 

that’s probably why he 
wants to see it. His parents 
are breaking up.”

It was sad news because 
his parents were the lat-
est in a long line of my 
children’s friends whose 
parents all seem to be go-
ing through the same thing. 
You can’t turn on the news 
without hearing of another 
long marriage ending, and 
it’s not just celebrities and 
politicians, it’s Mr. and Ms. 
Jack and Jill Above-Aver-
age.

Who among us hasn’t 
had our door locks changed 
because one of our kids boy-
friend or girlfriend knew 
how to get into our house 
when we weren’t home? 
Don’t even ask us for our 

phone number because it’s 
been changed too many 
times to remember it. And 
why is it a question whether 
the family car was stolen or 
embezzled? Since when and 
how did you have time to 
get a second job? Why was 
a motorcycle delivered to 
our address in your name? 
Of course I’ll think of us on 
my weekends away from 
you.

I could relate to their 
predicaments as I, myself 
approached the big-deal 
midlife birthday, and ques-
tioned whether all this 
drama was what I signed up 
for when I got married.

I thought my son’s eyes 
would pop out when he saw 
the song “Low” was the fi rst 
on the playlist I’d planned 
for my “Survivor Theme” 
party. It’s a heart pumping, 
sweat-inducing, quasi-mat-
ing-dance song that would 
also work as the perfect 
backdrop for a game of 
limbo. Living as we do on
the coast and during these 
tough economic times, since 
I couldn’t get away, a tropi-
cal party in the garage was 
the next best thing. My son 
not only helped decorate 
but was the hit of the party.

A few weeks later I re-
ceived an invitation for a
friend’s daughter’s 17th 
birthday party. I hardly
know the girl. When I called 
to RSVP, the only thing they 
asked me to bring was my 
son. I was totally honored. 
My college-age son was to-
tally aghast.

“Mom, she’s jail bait.”
“Babe, I fell for your fa-

ther when I was 15 and a 
half and he’d just turned
18.”

“Mom, HELLO!”
Okay, I could see his 

point, but I encouraged him 
to keep an open mind, and 
to try to picture a time when 
two very young people 
fell in-love and made solid 
plans for the future. We 
saw something special in 
each other and dreamed of 
raising a family where the 
parents don’t just show up 
for their kids award photo 
ops, but rather show up at
the dinner table, football 
games and back to school
nights. We wanted to be 
well off enough to splurge
on the weekend and still 
have enough to pay our bills 
on time, be able to help put 
our kids through college 
and live in a neighborhood 

where the Walgreens drug 
store doesn’t have to secure 
deodorant behind the coun-
ter.

That night at my party, 
my friends saw something
special in my son and were 
welcome to the idea of him 
one day becoming a mem-
ber of their family. I know 
he thinks it’s kind of pervy
but I think it’s kinda nice.

Those of us who are or 
were married a long time, 
all wanted the same thing
when we said, “I do.” We 
wanted to share our good 
fortune, have someone in 
our corner when times were
tough and have that soft
spot in one person’s arms 
that we could call home. We 
wanted golden moments
worthy enough to fi ll our
own version of the 4 min-
ute montage that spans a 
lifetime well spent, in the 
animated family fi lm “Up”.
It’s especially poignant that 
it’s a movie in multiple di-
mensions that children of 
all ages can appreciate. It’s 
sure to be a classic because 
it shows a good love story 
takes years to develop no 
matter what the ending.

thecoastisclear.dh@hot-
mail.com

SOUTHBOUND
Our mantra is “shop lo-
cally,” but occasionally we
like to sample coastside 
delights a bit to the south 
of Pacifica. So recently
we detoured around the 
tunnel dig via the scenic 
route (keep your eyes on
the road, keep your hands
on the wheel!) to breakfast 
at 3-Zero Cafe, literally
inside Half Moon Bay
Airport, right off Highway
1. We recommend Pepe’s

Special chorizo scrambled
eggs with corn tortillas 
and brioche French toast,
but frankly, everything
else on the menu looked
pretty damn good, too.
Farmers marketeer Erin
Tormey raves about 3-
Zero’s buckwheat pan-
cakes. Open daily from
7 a.m. to 2 p.m. (3 p.m. 
Saturday and Sunday). Big
fun: watching the com-
ings and goings of small 
planes. Some folks actu-

ally fly in to eat at the cafe.
Next, we sought out Erin’s
recommendation for good
coffee beans: Outland Java 
Company, 187-A Airport 
Street (in the rear, past the
boats), Princeton Harbor.
Official Bean Counter Dan 
Handler gave us the of-
ficial tour (take two steps,
turn around, you’ve seen it 
all): a hot-air roaster going 
full blast; burlap sacks of 
certified organic, fair-
trade, shade-grown, bird-
friendly beans from Peru,
Guatemala, Indonesia, 
Kenya, etc.; and a wonder-
ful aroma in the air. Drop 
by and buy freshly roasted
whole beans for only $7.50 
a pound. Call 888-442-
5282 or visit OutlandJava.
com. (Or you can sample 
fresh-brewed Outland 
coffee at Ocean of India

restaurant right here in
Pacifica, Highway 1 at
Rockaway Beach. Ocean
of India also now serves 
breakfast omelettes.) 

INNER EDIROT
Geographically challenged
Secretary of Defense 
Robert Gates says he has
mobilized Hawaii’s missile
defenses in case North 
Korea launches a mis-
sile attack “to the west.”
Ahem. If that were to hap-
pen, we think China might
be a little more concerned 
than Hawaii. Meanwhile,
perhaps Mr. Gates should
take some geography les-
sons. “Go East, Old Man.”

GET THE LEAD OUT
The City and County of
San Francisco is clean-
ing up the old lead bullets

buried in the ground at its
former East Sharp Park 
Rifle Range in Pacifi ca. 
Toxic remediation experts
will monitor the cleanup, 
which is expected to take 
all summer and cost S.F. 
just under a million bucks.
Bite the bullet, baby!

POO POWER
Here’s an intriguing solu-
tion for Pacifi ca’s belea-
guered Sharp Park Golf 
Course, where the future
of red-legged frogs and
red-blooded golfers is in 
doubt: elephant dung.
According to Jake Sigg’s
wonderful Nature News 
(email only from jake-
sigg@earthlink.net), the 
current issue of HerpDi-
gest reports the discovery
of frogs living in elephant 
dung. We imagine that 

the golf course could buy 
elephant droppings cheap
from some zoo or traveling 
circus.

SWAMI SEZ
“A conclusion is the place 
where you got tired of 
thinking.”

SITESEER
n Pedro Point Headlands 
hikes, dinner July 12:
pacifica-land-trust.org
n Federal government
opens the books, full 
transparency: data.gov

MAYBURRITO DOT COM
n Google me: Pacifi ca 
Riptide, Goofbuster,
Wandering and Wondering,
Pacifica Tribune 
n Email me: mayburrito@
goofbuster.com

John Maybury

Wandering &
Wondering
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what is best for your pet 
may not be evident. Based 
on your pet’s lifestyle and 
risk factors, there is a way 
to choose the most effective 
and safest product for your 
pet. This should not based 
on mere hearsay but based 
on common sense, a little 
research and a discussion 
with your veterinarian. The 
pet owner who wants to be 
better informed on poten-
tial toxicities with anti-par-
asitic medications can also 
contact the ASPCA Poison 
Control at www.aspca.org/
pet-care/poison-control.

Angelique Cucaro,
DVM, ABVP

Linda Mar Veterinary
Hospital

The rich get
richer

Editor:
How quickly we forget 

those wars of which we 
have grown weary, that 
seem far away from our 
shores. Only when our 
service men and women 
return in caskets, do we 
grow angry or regret the 
carnage. But this war, to 
control Middle Eastern oil, 
rages on, and cannot go 
away until American sol-
diers return home. Mean-
while, our efforts to control 
oil and the world’s natural 
resources for the benefi t
of a few very rich people 
will continue far into the 
future. The Bilderberg 
Group, some 200 or so of 
the world’s richest and 
most powerful people, con-
tinues to impose its global 
economics on our world.

These people are not 
Americans (though some 
are American) but head 
global corporations and 
banks and owe their alle-
giance to each other and 
to their sources of wealth. 
They are the plutocracy 
for whom American troops 
sacrifice their lives and 
kill the hundreds of thou-
sands that oppose them. 
The global rich use the 
American military to back 
up their dreams of world 
capitalism.  The present 

recession, as was the Great 
Depression of the 1930’s, 
is the natural result of a 
few extremely wealthy 
men and women seeking to 
gain more and more power 
through accumulation of 
greater wealth.  This is all 
laid out very carefully, for 
those of us willing to read, 
in such books as Confes-
sions of an Economic Hit 
Man, by John Perkins, or 
in Oil on the Brain by Lisa 
Margonelli.

However, many Ameri-
cans do not read much, 
and a far larger percentage 
of the next generation will 
read even less, for we have 
been forced, once again, 
by our failing economy to 
increase class size and to 
cut back on teachers.

Nor will there be news-
papers to read or busybody 
investigative reporters to 
report on torture or politi-
cal criminality.

But isn’t this a good 
thing? After all, our mul-
tibillionaires have no rea-
son to care if the general 
public is badly educated.  
Shouldn’t class size go up 
and up? Educated people, 
you know, cause trouble. 
The educated poor might 
even want jobs appropri-
ate to their education. Who 
would water our lawns or 
take out our garbage, or 
fight our wars if the poor 
were ever to receive a de-
cent, world class educa-
tion?  What soldier would 
fight to continue the Amer-
ican way of life, if he or she 
could ever read enough to 
Rothschilds, the Ibn Sauds, 
the  Kissingers, Cheneys, 
Bushes, Wolfowitzes, Mur-
dochs, the international 
bankers? What holds true 
here holds true through-
out the world; the very rich 
manipulate us and give the 
orders, even in Islam. Hoo-
ray for money.

But it has always 
been so, that the rich get 
richer, while the world 
gets warmer, and the poor 
get poorer.  Meanwhile, 
our huge national debt is 
shifted to our grandchil-
dren and great-grandchil-
dren, our oceans grow 
more acid, land grows bar-
ren, the ozone layer dimin-
ishes and UV threatens all 
our crops. And we who are 
poorer must suffer and pay 
to repair the pollution left 

us by the ultra rich.
But who will create or-

der and control the world 
if not the very rich? And 
for what purpose? Who 
will order torturers to tor-
ture and assassins to as-
sassinate, if not the very 
rich? The CIA and the NSA 
and all the outposts of the 
American military will do 
the bidding of the very rich 
for as long as America is 
powerful. If China should 
become more powerful, 
then the very rich will use 
China.

The world is, as it has 
always been, a struggle 
between the few very rich 
and the struggling mass 
of middle class and poor. 
There are only a few hun-
dred multibillionaires in 
the world. The remaining 
six and a half billion, the 
non-rich, are disposable. 
Surely it is counter-pro-
ductive to educate us.

Most of the world sees 
and lives the meaning of 
the struggle between the 
ultra-rich and the rest of us 
but this information is not 
available to most Ameri-
can school children, for 
the world poor are demon-
ized here, and our children 
are taught that the poor 
themselves are the cause 
of their own poverty, that 
if hey would only work 
harder and follow the laws 
of the very rich, all of them 
could be very rich too.

J. LeCuyer
Pacific Manor

Yes, We Can
Editor:
No wonder Pacifi ca is in 

trouble. There could be no 
better example why than 
the Planning Commission 
discussion and its ultimate 
approval of the “Palmetto 
Streetscape” proposal on 
June 15.

Commissioners were 
treated to a glib, vague, 
handsomely illustrated 
overview of this “beauti-
fication” project. Lots of 
nice trees and benches and 
sidewalks and signage and 
stuff. The presenter, repre-
senting the Tanaka Design 
consulting group, fudged 
on detail after detail, stat-
ing many decisions remain 
unmade. (For instance: 
What kind of trees? Can’t 
say.) But all in all he as-

sured the commissioners
this was going to be one 
sweet streetscape, kinda
like... wait for it... Carmel 
(!).

He mentioned the years
of work the West Sharp 
Park Advisory Committee 
(WSPAC) had donated to 
developing a “vision” for 
the district.

Understandably, he ne-
glected to mention that the
council killed off WSPAC 
seven months ago and 
shredded its “vision” in fa-
vor of what we believe is 
simpleton prettiness.

The Tanaka man took
credit for several of the 
ideas developed by WSPAS 
before his fi rm was ever 
contracted:  “We” did this, 
“we” did that...

One key “we” idea he 
took credit for is the dis-
tinctive archways concept.
In fact, WSPAC’s newslet-
ter highlighted these arches 
a year and a half before the
Tanakas showed up.

Meanwhile, WSPAC’s 
central strategy— to trans-
form Palmetto Blvd. into 
an Historical District — all 
but disappeared from his 
presentation.

As founding members of 
WSPAC, we want to make 
it clear that, despite the
Tanaka man’s assertions,
his is not our vision, his is 
not our proposal.

“We” had something far
more ambitious, no doubt 
more controversial, and at 
least potentially profi table
in mind.

The most signifi cant part 
of the session came when
the Tanaka guy stopped
talking and it was the Plan-
ning Commission’s turn to 
ask questions. The com-
missioners’ concerns were 
uniformly superficial.

“Are those signs gonna
rust?” “You guys factor in 
sidewalk setbacks?” Etc.

Nobody thought to ask 
the big question: “Why?” 
Why are we doing this?
What’s the point of upgrad-
ing these eight blocks?

What’s the payoff?  How 
does this benefi t Pacifica?
In what way will it attract
money to pump up Pacifi -
ca’s pitiful tax base?

This, after all, was why
council established WSPAC 
in the fi rst place — with the 
aim of creating a bountiful
“city center” commercial

district, one that would at-
tract folks (and their wal-
lets and their credit cards) 
from far and wide.

In creating our vision 
for W. Sharp Pk., WSPAC
assumed the need for ma-
jor attractions: Family fun, 
Entertainment, Outdoor 
events, Music, Arts, Shop-
ping, Fine food. These in-
gredients were integral to 
our thinking.

WSPAC leaned heavily 
on the fabulously success-
ful formula that has trans-
formed downtown Red-
wood City into a mecca for 
fun-seekers. Not Carmel: 
Redwood City — a Penin-
sula neighbor that had long 
been mired in the sort of 
$$$ stagnation that threat-
ens Pacifica’s existence.

Maybe, just maybe, if 
we were to put together 
the complete package on 
Palmetto, MAYBE we’d 
create a magnet capable 
of luring visitors off Hwy.
1... instead of watching 
them zoom southward, on
to Half Moon Bay, Santa 
Cruz and, yes, Carmel.

Toss out WSPAC’s vi-
sion and what’s left to at-
tract paying customers?

Does anybody re-
ally think folks will fl ock 
here to admire our spiffy 
benches and streetlights 
and arches and signage and 
sidewalks? Would you?

We can’t really be that 
stupid, can we?  Then
again, taking into account 
the dismal mess Pacifi ca’s
“leaders” have already 
made of our economic fu-
ture, yes, we can.
Deborah Nagle-Burks
Founding member & for-
mer chair, WSPAC
John Burks
WSPAC

Hope springs 
eternal

Editor:
Over at the Eureka 

Square Shopping Cen-
ter, there are still six (or 
more)  vacant storefronts, 
with the Black and White
For Lease signs in the win-
dows. These have all been 
vacant for a long,long time
and,given the current state 
of the economy, they will 
probably remain empty 
for the foreseeable future. 
I wonder if the Property
Managers/Owners have 

tried to give any breaks to  
prospective new tenants a 
lower monthly rent?

Imagine some one in 
business performing such 
an act of kindness, and 
helping another human 
being get a project started 
that might be what he/she
has been planning for 
all these many years. Is 
such kindness possible in 
the dog-eat-dog world of 
today’s economy?...One 
would hope so, at least 
with cautious optimism. 
As  matter of fact, about 10 
days ago, there were two 
gentlemen inside the old 
Spark of Creation Dance 
Studio (right next door to 
the Octopus Lounge). They 
were getting it all cleaned 
out and spruced up. I asked 
one of t! he workers what 
kind of business would be 
moving in. He said he had 
no idea....his job was just  
to get the place ready. To 
whoever the new business-
person may be, thank you 
for your own vote of con-
fidence in Pacifi ca and in 
the future of the economy. 
Hope springs eternal in the 
human breast, as the say-
ing goes. I wish your new 
business well and hope to 
be a  regular patron/cus-
tomer.

Rev. Piers Lahey
Sharp Park

Thanks
Editor:
The Pacifi ca Military

Moms would like to thank 
everyone who attended our 
last packing day on June 
14 at the American Legion 
Hall when togethered  to 
pack 121 care packages
that we sent to the troops
in Iraq and Afghanistan.  
We’d also like to thank the 
American Legions Post 238 
who allowed us to use their 
building in order to pack 
these care packages.

The items that were 
donated came from the 
students at Arroyo High 
School in San Lorenzo, CA 
who took up a collection in
order to let the troops serv-
ing overseas know that we 
are thinking of them!

Good job kids!  Items 
were also donated at our
local collection cannisters.  
Thank you to all who do-
nated.

Pacifica Military Moms
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Relatively
Speaking

Up Revolutionary Road
Pacifica
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