
PEACE ON PARADE
“Pacifica Peace People (PPP)
will participate this year in the
Pacifica Coast For Fest parade 
(our first time to do this). We
are ‘recruiting’ marchers who
may not be PPP members yet 
who share our passion that the
wars in Afghanistan and Iraq
end now. If you are available and
would enjoy walking with us in 
the parade, please let me know.
Children are very welcome, too!
You can call me at 650-359-0339.

I will give precise details about
where to meet as soon as I know.
We have been advised that those
who are marching will line up at
the appointed location around
9:30 a.m. on Saturday, Septem-
ber 26. Everyone will be finished
by 11:00 a.m., maybe earlier,
depending on what number we 
draw in the lineup. We will also
have a petition requesting that 
Congress and the Obama Ad-
ministration end these wars. The
petition will be available at our

Fog Fest booth. We urge you to 
sign the petition, too. Much love 
and peace and the 10,000 bless-
ings.” (Delia McGrath)

WEIRD WORLD OF WORDS
U.R. sent me an empty wrap-
per (thank God it WAS empty!)
for a Hong Kong Golden Fuji
product called “Burnedmeat
Flavour Biscuits.” The ingre-
dients include flour, oil, sugar, 
and “degreased milk powder.”
The motto under the no-littering
icon says “Cherish the setting.” I
like that thought. It kind of helps
erase the bad mojo of “burned-
meat flavour.”

GREAT BLUE
Patricia Delich snapped these 
pictures (see photos, below left) 
of a great blue heron catch-
ing a fish in San Pedro Creek,
Linda Mar, on September 19, 
Coastal Cleanup Day. Herons 
are scavengers, a 100 percent
sustainable activity. We like to
think that the big prehistoric-
looking bird was doing its part 
for coastal cleanup.
 
YOUNG EAGLE
I have written before about 
Evan Isenstein-Brand, 11, who
loves flying and airplanes (see 
photo, above right). As Pacifica’s
youngest “eagle,” Evan also has 
become quite a prolific aviation
blogger and radio jock. Check 
out his site at evanflys.com to 
read and hear all his comments 
and pilot interviews. I have 
been posting Evan’s stories and
pictures on Pacifi ca Riptide for
some time now. Look under
Pacifica’s Petit Prince.

PAMPAS PULLER
Scott McKellar loves to pull 
the hated pampas grass (see 
photo, right) that grows all over 
Pacifica’s hillsides. This nonna-
tive, invasive plant from South
America particularly infests 
disturbed areas and drives out 
native plants. Scott, who wears 
the Black Apron and is sort of
the MacGyver of backyard weed 

whackers, says the easiest way 
to dispatch a fluffy, flowering
tassel of pampas grass is to grab
the stem and pop it straight out 
of its shaft, then bag and dispose 
of it before the seeds scat-
ter. Unfortunately, some seed
catalogs and nurseries still sell 
the dreaded weed as a decora-
tive garden plant. If you happen 
to see such an ad, please tell the 
merchant to cut it out!

SWAMI SEZ
“There are two means of refuge 
from the miseries of life: music
and cats.” (Albert Schweitzer)

MAYBURRITOVILLE
n Email:
mayburrito@goofbuster.com
n Web: Pacifi ca Tribune, 
Pacifica Riptide, Wandering & 
Wondering, Goofbuster, 
Peninsula Coastside (SF Gate)

On Wednesday, Sept. 2, 
the Pacifica Tribune wasn’t 
the only newspaper in
town.

For about seven intense,
energized and productive
hours, the Skyline View 
newspaper staff was op-
erating from a make-shift
newsroom at a home in
Park Pacifica.

The students of Journal-
ism 300 meet every Wednes-
day, beginning at noon and
working until their paper 
is sent to press, usually be-
tween 10 and 11 p.m.  

My son Ken is a student
in that class. Last Wednes-
day began as any previ-
ous publication day. But 
scarcely two hours into

their work, the Skyline 
View newspaper staff were 
placed in classroom lock-
down due to a shooting
on campus. About an hour
later they were police-es-
corted off campus. The staff 
made a plan that if they
were separated, they would 
meet at Barnes & Noble in 
Tanforan to utilize the wi-fi 
capabilities.

They did meet there, but 
the wi-fi system was ex-
tremely slow and not much 
help to the View report-
ers. The next plan was for 
the staff to go their sepa-
rate ways and try to put 
their newspaper together
by phoning and e-mailing
each other. My son called 

me from Barnes & Noble 
around 4 p.m. to tell me 
about the shooting and the 
difficulties encountered at 
their meeting place, and I
told him to offer our home 
as a workplace.  Within 10 
minutes, he called back 
with a grateful acceptance
of the offer from the advi-
sor, Nancy Kaplan-Biegel, 
and her staff of students.

My daughter Joelle and
I never cleaned the dining 
room (which has our com-
puter station) and kitchen 
so quickly. When the fi rst 
wave of a dozen student 
journalists and their advi-
sor arrived, they assembled 
a full-fledged newsroom 
in a matter of minutes. At 
least half a dozen laptops 
were up and running, cell 
phone calls and text mes-
sages were flying non-stop, 
and our family computer, 
fax machine, television 
and phone lines were now 
theirs. Whenever the top of 
the news was on through-
out the night, everyone 
crowded around the TV 
to try to learn more. They 
ate dinner with one hand 
and kept working with the 
other. There was never any 

rest for this crew.
The last of the students 

left about 12:15 a.m. The 
advisor worked as dili-
gently as the students, stay-
ing until almost midnight.
She was fighting a cold and 
had a box of tissue as her 
constant companion, she
had a long drive home to 
Marin County, and she had 
two little ones at home that 
she did not get to tuck into 
bed. I was in awe of her 
dedication and example 
to her students. This team 
was all business, and it 
paid off. Skyline’s campus 
was closed the day after
the shooting, but on Friday
the Skyline View was avail-
able and in the hands of the 
student body. Perhaps the
greatest compliment was
that major newspapers re-
ferred to the Skyline View 
as a source for their own 
coverage.

What does this story
have to do with Money Mat-
ters? While I watched with
envy (journalism classes I
took at City College in the 
early ‘80s were nothing 
close to this exciting), I was 
also grateful for the valu-
able education available at 

our community college and 
proud of the seriousness,
dedication and profession-
alism of these students.

 In terms of the fi nan-
cial bottom line, here is an
example. My son is pres-
ently taking 14 units, at a 
cost of $26 per unit. This 
semester his tuition, books,
fees and parking permit to-
talled $525.02. This covers 
a four-month period. Al-
though you do pay upfront,
that cost breaks down to 
$131.25 monthly, or almost 
$31 per week, or just about
$6 a day — for a semester 
of a college education. Not 
only is that an incredibly 
affordable amount for the 
quality education and the 
experience the students re-
ceive, it is a gift. It is a gift 
to parents, to students, to 
the community, and to the 
future. If you are struggling
to cover the cost of a four-
year college or university,
accept this gift that is our 
community college.

As usual, my column 
generally evokes a memory
for me. “The Mary Tyler 
Moore Show” was one of 
my favorite shows.  I felt 
like Mary Richards when I 

got my own apartment and 
I worked downtown in San 
Francisco’s fi nancial dis-
trict. I loved crossing the 
intersection at Montgom-
ery and (I think) Bush, be-
cause you could cross the 
intersection diagonally and 
all the cars were stopped 
for you. I crossed that inter-
section every day, and each 
time I felt like Mary Rich-
ards. I even tossed a hat in 
the air a time or two with 
friends. But I didn’t head to 
a newsroom. I worked at a 
law fi rm. In all those years 
at law firms, I never experi-
enced the exhileration I felt 
watching the Skyline View 
staff pulling it all together. 
It may not have been the fi c-
tional WJM newsroom, but 
for one day in the history of
the Skyline View, our home 
was honored to be the port 
in the storm for the real life 
Lou Grants, Mary Richards
and Murray Slaughters.

The lesson from this 
story about the college 
journalists?  Keep buying 
and reading newspapers.
The future of digging for 
facts to report the truth and 
producing the printed word 
is in amazing hands.

John Maybury

Wandering &
Wondering
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I’m not going to my neigh-
bor to ask for a hand out,
and I hope there is no pub-
lic option with regard to 
healthcare.

Richard Carlson
Park Pacifica

Weather or
Not

Editor:
I look out the window 

and what do I see...
It’s cold and so foggy I

can’t see my tree.
Was it just yesterday I

complained of the heat?
Now it’s back to the bed-

sox to warm up my feet.
This is our summer but

we who know better.
Grab sun lotion, dark

glasses and a cozy warm 
sweater.

No matter the weather
there are things we must
do.

Hot or cold life goes on 
for me and for you.

But guess when the
weather will be at its best?

When we celebrate our
yearly “unfoggy” Fog Fest!

Marie West
Pacific Manor

October
Editor:
Sunshine or fog. Yes, it

is all part of Beautiful Pa-
cifica. Come walk down 
the pier with hot coffee in 
hand, say hi to all and they 
will respond in turn. We 
have a hope for a beautiful 
day. The birds, the sight-
ings of whales and dolphins
at play on the surf. There
is sunshine at noon and a
full moon at night. Each is 
beautiful in its own way.

Soon the crab season will
start and there will be many 
trying to catch their limit.
And it thrills my heart. I can 
hardly wait.

In the meantime, keep 
a smile on your face and
don’t forget to stalk up with 
plenty of candy because Oc-
tober is Halloween month. 
Boo.

Any Pappas,
The crab king
Edgemar

Mildred’s
Garden at
Rockaway

Editor:
On behalf of the Pacifi ca

Pride & Beautifi cation Com-
mittee and Pacifi ca Cham-
ber of Commerce, I would 

like to personally thank
each and every one of you 
that contributed time, labor
and/or donated money to 
the Mildred Owen Memo-
rial Garden at Rockaway 
and Highway 1.

I can’t think of a fi ner 
way to pay tribute to such a 
vibrant woman in our com-
munity; whose life exempli-
fied giving of oneself for the 
greater good, and who en-
riched our community with
culture and class.

However, a project of 
this magnitude could not 
have come together had it 
not been for some incred-
ibly special people behind 
the scenes, who stepped 
up to volunteer their skill, 
expertise, time, civic pride
and love for Mildred. I was
honored to work alongside 
this dedicated team, who 
came together just 5 short 
months ago.

They gave it their all and
it shows in the results. In-
stead of weeds, we have a 
new garden in honor of a 
beautiful woman who’s vi-
sion of civic pride inspired 
us all.

To begin with, a special 
thanks to Gil Anda and his
family for allowing us ac-
cess to their parcel of land. 
And,please joinme ingiving
a huge round of applause
and hugs to local landscape 
and floral designer Laurie 

Keit of Seasonal Celebra-
tions and her husband Alec
who’s involvement made 
this project possible, and 
who, along with Bob Pick-
erell of Rockaway Con-
struction, gathered all the 
cardboard needed for the 
sheet-mulching portion of 
the project.

Thanks to Ralph Laugh-
lin of CNH Landscaping
and his amazing crew who 
cleared the site, reworked
the irrigation and planted 
all 365 plants into gopher 
baskets; again, Bob Picker-
ell of Rockaway Construc-
tion, who worked tirelessly 
to arrange key donations 
from Louis Picardo and 
Chris Porter of Coastside
Scavenger, and all the local
tree companies for cubic 
yards of wood chips and 
lastly, “master” Dave Mar-
tinez of Digit Landscaping, 
who assisted on anything 
and everything that needed 
to be done in bringing this 
project to fruition.

Special mention and 
thanks to Tony Boccaleoni 
of Allied Waste of Daly City 
who kindly matched our 
purchase of 60 cubic yards 
of 100 percent wood chips, 
which elevated our project
and provided even more 
beautification of our proj-
ect and big shout of thanks 
to Don Eagleston, execu-
tive director of the Pacifi ca

Chamber of Commerce, 
for managing the Mildred 
Owen checking account
and providing food and 
water stations on the “big”
project day! Last by not 
least, to my dear husband,
Alan, of 34 years, thank
you for standing, assisting
and supporting me in this 
project and life itself! Fami-
lies that volunteer together,
love and stay together!

Another huge thank you 
to the wonderful local res-
taurants whose donations
fed and watered the 50+ 
volunteers that showed up 
for the work party.

The scrumptious food 
fed the troops and gave us 
the energy needed to com-
plete our project — Nick, 
Chuck and Cindy from 
Nick’s Restaurant; Minerva 
from Acapulco Restaurant;
Luigi from Luigi’s Italian 
Restaurant; Maria from Pa-
cifica Java; Mike from Ex-
treme Pizza and Kashour
from Restaurante Porto-
fino. I encourage everyone 
to thank these establish-
ments by patronizing their 
businesses.

Lastly, thanks to all those 
who made cash donations. 

The project started out 
on a very lean budget.
However, with all the great 
coverage we received after 
the first article written by 
Jean Bartlett of the Pacifi ca

Tribune (the “pulse” of our 
community”) it generated 
close to $3,000 dollars in 
donations alone. And, that’s
not including the MOST 
generous infusion of funds, 
ever so kindly donated by
Nick, Lorraine and Chuck 
Gust.

The next Pacifi ca Pride
and Beautifi cation Com-
mittee meeting will be held 
on Oct. 21 at 6:30 p.m., in 
Nick’s Lounge. If you’re in-
terested in joining our com-
mittee and helping to plant 
the next Pacifi ca beautifica-
tion project, please join us
and bring your ideas, mus-
cles, and civic pride!

In summing up my sin-
cere thanks, our hope is 
that this project did in fact 
instill more civic pride and 
help “plant the seed” for 
further beautifi cation proj-
ects in and around Paci-
fica.

In honor of Mildred 
— Peace, Love and Thank 
you,

Courtney Conlon 
Chair Pride & Beautifi-

cation Committee 
Executive Board Mem-

ber, Pacifica Chamber of
Commerce

Marketing/Communi-
cations Manager, Seton 
Medical Center/Seton
Coastside

Proud Resident of
Pacifica for 32 years 

Fledgling journalists
are our future

Money
Matters

Marie Martin
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