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Description In Out Balance 
Donations received 
- from 5/21 to 8/31 $60 079.02     

PVA Silent Auction received 
- 6/17/08 $2 132.00     
Matching Funds received 
- up to 8/31/08 $20 635.30     

        
Donation to Tzu Chi USA  
- 5/27/08 by check   ($21 287.00)   

Donation to China Red Cross  
- 6/6/08 by Wiring   ($14 782.00)   
Processing fee  
- China Red Cross wiring   ($45.00)   
Purchase 174 tents  
- shipped 6/4/08   ($21 843.62)   
Donation to Tzu Chi USA 
- 8/24/08 by check   ($15 000.00)   

        

Total $82 846.32 ($72 957.62) $9 888.70 

        
Matching Funds pending 
- if 100% received $3 190.00     
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Let’s Go To The Poll 
This Election Day

Ying Square

 

O ften I hear people saying, “I hate politics, it’s boring, it’s ugly. I don’t care because it makes no 
difference whom I chose.” Wait, when did politics become such a disgusting word that totally 
turned people off? 

Whenever I hear my children say that, I can’t help but remind them, “I am sorry, it might be diffi-
cult for you to understand the complexity of politics, but elections are not only a given privilege of a 
democratic system, but also a responsibility for all citizens to participate in good judgment and select the 
best candidate to be their leader. You have to be really paying attention to politics, it affects your daily 
life as a student - what classes will the school be able to offer you in the new semester, what extra cur-
riculums you will be able to choose; it will also decide your future - what jobs are out there for you, and 
what kind of life you will be able to afford when you get a degree, if it’s all possible.” 

As overseas Chinese, I find that most of our people avoid talking politics, let alone participate, as if 
politics are some kind of contagious disease that’s waiting to creep all over you; therefore, there are only 
a few active politicians speaking out for the majority of Chinese immigrants,  resulting in a lower voting 
rate among Chinese communities compared to other ethnic groups. If we are concern with what benefits 
us in this country, we should pay attention to whom we elect, and let our voices be heard and actions be 
seen. 

Every four years in America, we have a presidential campaign going on with Democrat and Repub-
lican parties, sometimes with the participation of a third party; these candidates start their race early in 
the beginning of the year, expressing their ideas and visions with TV ads, debates and conventions. With 
the addition of the internet, we can now pick and choose any topic or issue that the candidates display 
through multiple channels all day long. 

This year, the presidential campaign is more vigorous and “historical”, which attracts more citizens, 
especially first time voters, to join in this heat wave. However, this is not an election of passion, but an 
election of wisdom and good judgment. I urge everyone to study hard and make your best choice.  We 
need a good leader with a clear mind and vision to make sound decisions to take us through difficult 
times and bring order and ease to our daily lives. 

The whole world is holding their breath watching the outcome of this election because it affects 
their diplomacy and their relationship with us so much – we are most powerful country in the world thus 
far. 

The candidates on both teams have their similarities and differences, which will greatly affect our 
nation and our future’s path domestically and internationally, as well as impacting the world tremen-
dously. 

Regardless of your beliefs in either of the candidates, please get up and cast your vote in this elec-
tion. Every vote counts.  Our future is in your hands. 
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One World One Dream 
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 That’s me standing in front of the Singa-
pore Yacht Club. No, that is not in Singapore. It 
is in Saugatuck, Michigan. 

Upon completion of my Chicago to Macki-
nac Sailboat race, I drove back to Chicago via the 
Grand Rapids. To enlighten an otherwise boring 
drive along the highway, I drove alongside Lake 
Michigan visiting small towns such as Grand Ha-
ven, Holland and ending up having a delicious 
Huntsville ice cream cone at Saugatuck.  It is 
here that I found that there once was a town 
called Singapore, founded in 1836 to compete 
with Chicago as a port city. It has since been 
claimed by moving sand dunes. At its height,  
there were 2 saw mills and 23 buildings. 

I participated in the famed 100th running of 
the Chicago to Mackinac Island 330 miles race. 
450 boats were in attendance. I crewed on a 40 ft 
Ericson with 9 others. Boat sizes ranged from 30 
ft to 89 ft. The race started on a rainy Saturday 
morning and finished in a storm Wednesday 
morning at 12:30am taking a total of 59.5 hrs. 
Fortunately, most of the race was in dry, cool 
weather, although at one time we were faced with  
the possibility of sailing into some frightening 
lighting and thunder. On the first night, we al-
most collided with another boat in heavy fog. The 
last 8 hours of the race were a test of endurance 

sitting on the rail of a bouncy boat while being 
whipped by 25-30 mph rain showers. The boat 
was cramped and food was minimal. Comfort did 
not exist. There was no running water on the 
boat. To fetch water, we used an orange bucket to 
scoop water from the lake, not to be confused 
with the blue bucket which was the toilet. We had 
a small 2 burner stove to warm up food. Work 
and rest were on 4 hours shifts. Sleep came with 
difficulty amidst the din of yelling, sail changes, 
tacks and gibes grinding of winches, and trying 
not to fall off a narrow bunk tilting sometimes at 
30 degrees.  There were only 6 bunks, so we slept 
on sails when those were filled. We always slept 
in full gear,  ready to hop up above to assist in 
difficult maneuvers.  Just as you doze off, either 
your shift is over, or a command of all hands on 
deck is summoned.  I managed no more than 8 
hrs of sleep in those 3 nights, not to mention ar-
riving Chicago from L.A. at 5am that morning 
for the race with no sleep. We came in 13th out 
of 22 boats in our class. Did we have fun?? Yes, 
in our sailing ways. 

It is in our competitive human nature to be 
willing to endure pain and suffering to be top 
dog, or to achieve difficult goals. Just look at the 
boxers with bleeding broken noses the sufferings 
of summiting Mt. Everest, marathon and tri-
athletes fainting on the roadside, and even Tiger 
Woods winning his game despite excruciating 
pain in his knee.  We sailors are no different.  
The skipper of my boat spends $30K for 6 
months of racing to campaign two big boats in 
Lake Michigan; all for some bragging rights and 
first place trophies. 

 Singapore USA 



 

- 52 - 



 

- 53 - 



 

- 54 - 



 

- 55 - 



 

- 56 - 

 



 

- 57 - 



 

- 58 - 



 

- 59 - 



 

- 60 - 



 

- 61 - 



 

- 62 - 

  

 



 

- 63 - 

 



 

- 64 - 



 

- 65 - 

Time is like river, you cannot touch 
the same water twice, because the flow 
that has passed will never pass again.  
Enjoy every moment of life.
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YÜxxwÉÅ jÜ|àxÜáA 
CCCA Fall 2008 
 
 

 
 
 

A Letter From the Editor 
 

Dear Readers, 
 The Youth Workshop is a small collection of essays, articles, poems, and short stories written by 
high school students of the Thousand Oaks Chinese School community. Each CCCA Journal includes a 
section reserved for the youth to share their talents and abilities to express their views of the world. 
 

The theme for our Fall 2008 issue is themed “Freedom Writers”. Freedom is a privilege many of 
us take for granted. We are all presented with the gifts of freedom of speech, love, education, etc., and 
we often forget how fortunate we are. The staff writers of our journal have used this opportunity to exer-
cise their rights to freedom of expression and to allow you see through their own perspective.  
 
 I would like to give a big “thank you” to all you Freedom Writers who have submitted to the 
youth workshop. I appreciate your commitment and willingness to take time out of your summer sched-
ules to write. I would also like to thank Mrs. Ying Ying Wu for having faith in me in managing this jour-
nal. Your wonderful efforts are very much appreciated! 
 

Sincerely, 
Vivian Shih 
Editor in Chief 
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Sichuan, China 
Carl Chen 

his past summer I visited Sichuan in China, which was 
recently hit by a series of devastating earthquakes. It was 
unlike any other extracurricular experience I had before, 

they all pale to actually going out into the real world and helping.  
I was part of a small college student team responsible for a dis-
trict of over 300 families living in temporary shelters, many with-
out electricity and hot water. I witnessed firsthand the dislocated 
families’ poverty and struggle to rebuild their lives. I was dis-
traught at the sight of so much destruction, but also inspired by 
the Chinese’s tenacity in gritting their teeth and charging on 

against adversity. I sat down with many of the dislocated and tried to understand their Sichuan dialect as they ex-
plained their current situation and what happened to them during the earthquake. Many had lived in apartments 
before the earthquake, but most of them were now considered unsafe to live in. Some of the families were better 
off and had computers, refrigerators, and televisions, but the worst off were the elders, many of whom had lost 
their sons and daughters to the earthquake. They had no one to take care of them and had no income or savings to 
rely on. They didn’t even have hot water to take a shower and the heat was scorching when I visited. Each family, 
consisting from 3-5 people, lived in a small room, about the size of an average living room. Their homes were lit-
erally a row of wooden shacks with a metal covering for a roof, donated by the people of Beijing. Unfortunately, 
there is a lot more rain in Sichuan than in Beijing and the rooms were not adequately prepared, resulting in flood-
ing up to people’s knees. Part of the district didn’t even have electricity as the room I stayed in with five other stu-
dents. Only on the final night, before I left, was there electricity and all the people came out to celebrate. I had al-
ways taken electricity for granted, but no longer will after this experience. The whole experience although is simi-
lar compared to camping, but the refugees would have to be living this way for three to ten years before the gov-
ernment could build new housing. 

The children there were very innocent and amazed that I came from America. The earthquake did not de-
ter them from having fun; one girl told me she thought earthquakes were fun. There was actually an aftershock 
around 6.2 magnitude when I was there. Although the ground only shook for about five seconds, it felt like an eter-
nity to me and I was very grateful to be safe after it was over. I attempted to teach children English, but they were 
understandably more curious about life in America, and I guiltily explained the rich and wasteful American way of 
life to those in destitution. I also discussed the relationship of America and China with the college students and 
their teachers, and I realized how amazingly and quickly the Chinese were catching up and becoming a leader in 
the global community. They explained to me that the Chinese people mostly minded their own business, but in 
times of crisis, they could come together and, through sheer power of numbers and will, accomplish anything. 
They had this greater sense of responsibility, unity, and pride in their country and people that I didn’t have in mine. 
Some of them were student soldiers and were very dedicated in serving their country. They all were very proud of 
China’s five thousand years of history, and were eager to view the Olympics, which would showcase China’s ris-
ing economic power. I could only stay a few days in Sichuan, and when I had to leave, the children were literally 
dragging me trying to make me stay, and they only let me go after I promised that one day I would come back 
again. 

Afterwards, I had an epiphany that the most powerful agents of change are people and their unity, and if 
enough people stood together for a cause, I am sure the world would listen and follow. I am not much different 
from the Chinese college students who dreamed of bettering themselves, and share the same optimistic beliefs with 
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them that any person can change the world for the better, yet they are living in a reality in which computer and 
electric engineering are the sure paths to financial success and stability. They have to look after themselves first 
before they can help anyone else, but we are different with my privileged American life capable of pursuing any 
dream. We have the opportunity because we are in America and we should not waste it. I know I will never take 
my life for granted after this. 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 

The Beijing Olympic Troubles 
Tiffany Wang 

 
Besides fun and festivities, the Beijing Olympics was a hopeful venue to open the doors of China to the 

rest of the world. This would not only include outsiders to be able to see the beautiful landscapes and landmarks of 
this glorious Asian country, but also to spread new ideas of freedom of speech and openness into China. Although 
these games proved to have tremendous talents, including eight-time gold medal winner Michael Phelps, the 
United States revealed that they were extremely disappointed in China for not opening up as expected.  
          All had gone well in the Beijing Olympics this year until on the final and 17th day of the festivities; eight 
American activists were deported during the magnificent closing ceremonies. 77 protesters were denied applica-
tions, and some even detained, to hold rallies in any of the three designated protest zones near the Olympic activi-
ties. Foreign activists held small illegal demonstrations near Olympic venues and at Beijing landmarks. Most of 
these protests were held on the occasion of the Tibet scandal, where many protesters held “Free Tibet” banners and 
posters. Many of these protesters were detained immediately and put on airplane flights out of China. Internet ac-
cess was also a major issue for many individuals, including journalists, as the Chinese government restricted access 
to it. These actions taken by the Chinese government went against its previous promises, as they said that they 
would allow media freedom to fight against the criticism that China should not have been allowed to host the 
games due to its poor human rights record and tight controls of the internet and press. United States Ambassador 
Clark T. Randt Jr., who pressed the Chinese government to release the eight Americans who were detained, stated, 
"We encourage the government of China to demonstrate respect for human rights, including freedom of expression 
and freedom of religion, of all people during the Olympic Games and beyond. We are disappointed that China has 
not used the occasion of the Olympics to demonstrate greater tolerance and openness.”  
         With the Olympic Games over and the torch distinguished, the world only looks into the future for the hope-
ful and gradual opening of China. Although promises of free speech were shattered this year, mistakes could only 
be learned to make improvements in the near or far future.  
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Joys of Writing 
 Lucy Gao 

 
"One day in a pet shop, something good was about to happen. A mother dog was about to have 
puppies!" 
Thus began the first ever full-length story I had ever written.  I was not forced to write it for a 
school project. I had no real incentives—no prizes offered by some story-writing competitions. I 

merely wrote to enjoy that simple craft called writing—the freedom of creating a story, a book... a world of my 
own. 

When I was five years old, my parents brought me on one of our usual bookstore excursions. As I wan-
dered through the vast shelves and displays filled with picture books, I was somehow entranced by a certain paper-
back: How a Book is Made. 

I begged my parents to buy the book for me, and soon I was lying on my bed, reading the flimsy little 
book over and over again. The illustrations simply entranced me, showing the intricate procedure of book process-
ing. But what really caught my attention were the drawings of an author hard at work creating her manuscript. 

Immediately I got to work. Trying to precisely imitate the picture book, I began writing a “book” about… 
how a book is made.  

Well after that kindergarten phase of imitating other books, I became a somewhat more individualized 
thinker. (Television influences were my next step!) As I matured, my writing style also matured: obviously, with 
the education of elementary school. 

But by second grade, I already could feel the magical freedom of writing. I knew of that suspense that 
could be evoked by a few carefully selected words. I knew of that appeal drawn from simple dialogue. The art of 
writing seemed so simple! Something about just creating a story appealed to me. 

When writing, a person is ascribing actual thoughts to these strange symbols called letters, which form 
strange structures called words. 

Consequently, the insignificant drabbles about whatever may have popped into my mind developed into 
one of the most brilliant examples of my early writing freedoms—the completed story called “A Puppy’s Adven-
ture.”  

The amazing freedoms of writing just filled me with awe and exhilaration. Upon putting a pencil to paper, 
a person is granted with the abilities of a deity—the power to create, to control, and to destroy. I fleshed out a char-
acter, and after that, I could do whatever I wanted to do with that innocent little dog named Jewel. I was under the 
liberty of making my story realistic (though already with talking animals) or simply fantastical (through magical 
powers, flying animals, etc.). 

As the years flew by, I retained my love for story writing. When I didn’t have time for creating fiction, I 
wrote in a journal, recording my own life as if it were a novel. Then, even as I became involved in my hectic high 
school life, I still found time to update an online blog every few days. (A blog, for those who don’t know, is a type 
of online journal that a person can write that usually leaves room for readers to comment.) 

Even to this day, I feel that the freedom that comes with writing is an awe-inspiring force. When a person 
writes, he is just barely delving into the unknown. He is committing himself to recording just a tidbit of those free 
swirling ideas from his mind onto a blank surface. He could be writing for school, he could be writing an email, he 
could be text-messaging his friends, or he could be writing poetry. No matter what form of writing he is doing, the 
idea is that he is getting some sort of communication across, and he is totally free to express that however he 
wishes. 

Enjoying the freedom of writing is actually quite infrequent among today’s youth. As people are forced to 
write essays and papers, they are left with no time to manipulate their true creative sides and innermost thoughts. 

So I speak directly to you, readers. I urge you all to start a journal or diary, if you have not already. This is 
the purest form of freedom of speech—being able to write whatever you want whenever you want wherever you 
want. So begin writing in your journal, diary, or even blog. Start with simply recording the events of the day. Later, 
you can move on to philosophical debates and personal struggles. You can list goals, draw pictures, or record 
quotes. Perhaps you will even write your own story. 

The future generations must continue to write freely, exploring the joys of pure prose. I was fortunately 
granted with that delight at a young age.  

So enjoy this freedom, writers. 
“Jewel explained to Joe and Joanne that they had found Sam. Everybody was so happy, they jumped for 

joy. “We’ll be together forever!” shouted Jewel.” –End of “A Puppy’s Adventure”. 
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Freedom 
Karen Tsai 

 

Free·dom (fr -d m) n: 1 the quality or state of being free: as a: the absence of neces-
sity, coercion, or constraint in choice or action. b: liberation from slavery or restraint 

or from the power of another. c: the quality of being frank, open, or outspoken.  2. a politi-
cal right 

The United States of America. Home of the Brave. Land of the Free. Living in 
America, there are many different ways to interpret the concept of “freedom.” For in-
stance, the rights available to those under the Constitution and the Bill of Rights place 
American citizens under a canopy of privilege. While hungry children starve in Africa or 
while a corrupt government warps the lives of students in North Korea, Americans are 
offered something even more precious and valuable to the future- academic freedom- 
the freedom to teach or to learn without interference.  

 With modern tools and technologies such as the internet, anyone can have instant access to infinity of 
knowledge. From orchestra rehearsals for Carnegie Hall in New York to studying for an Academic Decathlon 
competition, an assorted myriad of opportunities are present in our communities. Whether someone is taking an AP 
class or attending SAT prep., students in today’s educational environment enjoy an education undisturbed by in-
truding governmental forces or corrupt leaders. 
  Realistically, everyday students spending 7-8 hours a day in classrooms will have evil teachers, home-
work, essays, tests, and other nasty unpleasant ordeals that they will inevitably procrastinate on and suffer through. 
But while some continue to take their educations for granted, others gradually come to realize the gift of education, 
and that whether it be academics, music, sports, or any other subject, they can learn, and they will learn.  

 
The Game of Life 

April Huang 
 

ecisions: life is full of them. Like a fork in the road, decisions force us to stop, think, 
and choose the option that will benefit us the most. On our road of life there are many 

forks, transforming our previously straight, smooth path to an indecisive, meandering 
maze. That is our game board, and we are the players. If you have ever played the actual 
board game “LIFE,” you would know that it portrays a simple, carefree take on life. Roll 

two die and you are immediately further in life. With the flip of a card, you discover your profession. Take a 
glance at the model houses, and you have already decided where you will be living. Want children? Just open the 
bottle and take out some pink or blue Lego-like figurines. It all seems so easy when laid out in front of us, but no 
one really knows how difficult the road may turn out to be until someone has actually endured it.      

We make decisions everyday. When you wake up to that annoying beeping of your Pikachu alarm, you 
decide to either get up like a good kid or hit the snooze button and wait until mom comes yelling you awake. When 
you eat breakfast, you decide whether you want that new box of chocolate CoCo Puffs or the almost entirely de-
voured pack of Fruity Pebbles. We all make these instinctive, effortless decisions because they don’t require much 
thought since they are not decisions that could affect our tomorrows, and sometimes we do not even notice making 
them. Now, when you get to school with five minutes to spare, you decide whether to rush to bathroom before 
class with the risk of being tardy or to endure at least twenty minutes of boring lecture hoping today’s substitute 
teacher is a pushover that will let you take the bathroom pass. Even more importantly, when your close friend 
cheats off your test that you had studied long hours for, you need to decide whether to raise that hand of yours and 
tattletale or keep quiet and let Jimmy receive an A he doesn’t deserve. These kinds of decisions are more signifi-
cant, for they could affect your permanent record. But, since we’re young, that is probably as serious as it is going 
to get. Our problems usually arise from high school gossip, dating, and all that teenage drama. Nonetheless, we 
consider these decisions important and difficult to make. When we were younger, we could always depend on our 
parents to make our choices, but as we grew, we have learned to use our own judgment in the situations we en-
counter. Though some decisions may tear us apart and make us go crazy (beef or chicken?), we have to learn to 
carefully think them through and handle them with poise and sensibleness. Hopefully, we will choose the right 
road. Now it’s your turn. Roll those dice. Roll them good.  
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Senshu Ye 818-707-6990 senshuy@yahoo.com 
Leslie Chou 805-480-1481 llchou@hotmail.com

 

Tibet’s Influence on Olympics 
Vivian Shi 

he Olympic Games have the longstanding reputation of fostering political 
controversies of sorts.  And this year at the 2008 Beijing Olympic Games, 

it is the issue regarding the province of Tibet. 
 Tibet is always a part of China since Han Dynasty. Over time the 
kingdom that is now Tibet grew in power, eventually spreading its influence 
into the Chinese capital. Gradually, power began slipping from the Tibetan’s 
grasp leading up to a Chinese dominated region since 1950. 
 For over 50 years, Chinese people, mainly the Han race poured in 
Tibet to help constructed schools, hospitals, stores to boost their economy to 
replace the originally landlord-farmer relationship between regular citizens 

and head of the religion; however, after all these years, with the influence of western countries, some people of 
Tibet  decided that they want independence. A call immediately resounded around the world. Tibet is vying for its 
independence. 
 The response was immediate from both sides of the issue. On one side, the Chinese claim the coverage of 
the issue was purposely warped and skewed by anti-China forces which, among other things, would interfere with 
the Olympics taking place in the capital of Beijing. On the other side, supporters of Tibetan independence claim 
China has wronged the region and violated basic human rights. 
 During the 85,000 mile Olympic torch relay, Tibet was pulled even farther into the spotlight. In many 
cities along the planned route, the relay became chaotic as protestors representing a range of political issues, 
prominent among them, human rights and Tibet, clashed with protests from pro-Chinese activists, claiming that 
they were “giving voice to righteous patriotic [rather than the more negative “nationalistic”] sentiment in the face 
of deliberate distortions of the real situation in Tibetan.  And it is the result from the “Western media” demonizing 
the People’s Republic of China.” 
 Despite these demonstrator’s denunciations, there have been legitimate points made about China’s policy 
with the Tibet region. Indeed, China should adopt a more respectful attitude toward the indigenous people and their 
culture. However, before society makes too many assumptions about China’s policies, it needs to understand that 
China cannot be changed so easily. China is a huge country home to 1.5 billion people. It has a long unique history 
and culture that has developed over centuries upon centuries. We are attempting to force this giant to all of a sud-
den change the way it has lived for millennia and conform to the expectations of a world that as of yet does not 
fully understand the Chinese mentality. If this giant falls, the tremors will shake the world to its core.  
 ‘But, the Olympic Games shouldn't be about Tibet, the Chinese Government, or any sort of politics.  The 
spirit of the Olympics is meant to bring people and countries together, a way for the countries of the globe to be-
come more connected. 
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Freedom to Swim 
Goldie Shih 

 

Imagine yourself going scuba diving sixty years ago… You would see an abundance of vi-
brant colors and a vast variety of fish passing by. You would be amazed by the beauty of the 

colorful coral reef that the animals of this different world call home. In present day, if you were 
to go diving at the same coral reef, you would be astonished to see the gargantuan difference in 
the lack of color in the coral, and sorrowful to see the huge diminishment in the population of 

animals. Humankind poses a huge threat to the ocean’s well-being by partaking in activities that harm the ocean 
such as over-fishing, over-hunting, and polluting the ocean. 

Many species such as the blue whale and the monk seal are endangered because they have been hunted for 
centuries or are now threatened by the deterioration of their habitat and by humans’ overfishing, accidental captur-
ing of animals while mass fishing, and by polluting the ocean. For instance, every year, hundreds of sharks are 
captured by fishermen who chop off their fins and heartlessly throw them back into the water, leaving the creatures 
to drown. Moreover, during mass fishing, many animals, such as sea turtles, are killed in vain because they are 
accidentally captured. Ocean animals and plants deserve the right to live in a clean and safe environment where 
they have the freedom from being accidentally captured or left to drown. 

Human activities affecting the oceans mostly occur directly in them, but inland human activities also af-
fect the ocean. To elaborate, pollutants in the sea come from inland operations through rivers, coastal drainage, 
direct dumping, or pollutants in the atmosphere. Some of these pollutants are dangerous in that they are known to 
cause cancer and negatively affect the reproductive systems of ocean animals and birds. Many people don’t realize 
how tightly the actions we take in our lives are connected with the ocean and the environment. For example, pol-
lutants from automobiles and factories can also affect the ocean, our everyday decisions. Simply making a few 
changes in our lives can make the difference in how our world will ultimately end up. 

On my trip to the Aquarium of the Pacific in Long Beach this summer, I entered a room where diagrams 
portraying how the oceans have changed for the worse over the years were planted on the walls, but there were 
also models of new environmentally friendly designs such as a new kind of cargo ship that does not pollute the 
ocean, demonstrating a change we can make, and emphasizing that it is not too late to help improve the health of 
the ocean and ocean-life. 
 

Simplify, Simplify 
Vivian Shih 

 
arlier this year, my sister and I ventured into Blockbuster and rented the movie Into the Wild, an origi-
nal motion picture depicting the novel by John Krakauer. Having heard good reviews about both the 

book and movie, I readied myself to a relaxing night in my living room, complete with popcorn snacks, warm blan-
kets, and oblivion of the film’s storyline.  
 As it turned out, Into the Wild is the true story of a Christopher McCandless, freshly out of high school, 
who decides to drop all of his modern life obligations (relationships, money, family, material possessions) for a 20 
month solo adventure as a search for self discovery, appreciation of the world, and “ultimate freedom”. He notes 
the days he passes as they come. Although his trip starts off the way he desired, it didn’t end up as he had wished: 
ill equipped and trapped in Alaska, the man died from starvation. 
 Freedom is defined differently by every person. Some believe freedom is the ability to say whatever you 
mean, eat whatever you desire, or wear whatever you please. I believe freedom is the ability to live a blissful life: a 
right to be happy. A five year old boy living in America has been separated from his family, has a lack of food 
supply, and possesses only a couple dirty outfits; nevertheless, he still laughs and smiles as bright as a puppy and 
appreciates what is given to him. He, contrasting a rich, stubborn business man, is my idea of a free man. 
 Christopher McCandless believed Henry David Thoreau’s “simplify, simplify, simplify” philosophy is the 
path to ultimate freedom. Nevertheless, he incorporated “simplifying” as living life free from modern society, dis-
regarding the dangers of the wilderness. Like it does to Christopher and Thoreau, down to earth living appeals to 
me, but even living naturally has its limits. Yes, freedom has to be worked for, but it should not be sacrificed with 
the happiness and godsends of a genuinely blessed life. Simplify, simplify, simplify, to the core of your being, but 
accept, appreciate, and love your freedom. Don’t ever give up your happiness. 
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The Freedom of Travel 
Maize Wang 

 

There is freedom in everything we do – from choosing what to have for 
breakfast to deciding what to do with our spare time. However, not 

everyone has the freedom to go wherever he or she wishes. Fortunately, 
here, in the United States, I am blessed with the liberty to go wherever I 
want, whenever I want. With its intricately woven webs of roads and high-
ways, America has made travel become a simple process of filing up the 
gas tank, buckling down the seatbelt, and stepping on the accelerator – a 
freedom that most nations cannot provide. 
As a child, I spent many summer vacations roaming north, south, east, and 
west in my family car. With my father always in the driver’s seat, and my 

mother in the passenger seat beside him, I would sit between them, in the backseat, watching the road and scenery 
pass by in all 360 degrees. The landscape never ceased to amuse me – flat fields of green sprouts caressed between 
valleys of hills; towers of glass that loomed at the edge of the horizon, dangling from what seemed like the edge of 
the world; stretches of lonely road past nothing but sand and scrubs; and rippling blankets of blue water that fade 
into the outlying gray. 

Little details, too, like signs, license plates, and car decorations, kept me entertained throughout the course 
of the trip. I often strained my neck and eyes in trying to read and capture everything that passed. But, even then, I 
truly believed that I would one day see everything in the entire world through the six windowpanes of our humble 
Toyota Camry. 

When I entered high school, our family began to reduce the number of long voyages in our family car, a 
change that coincided with the rising gasoline prices. Soon, the glitches in travel were not only related to gas 
prices, but also spread to include the incurable amount of traffic on the roads. Eventually, heavy smog, greenhouse 
gas emissions, and other environmental concerns also began to crawl into the driver’s consciousness. Today, a 
combination of these factors has become a major factor in the decaying enthusiasm towards road travel. 

With increasingly stifling restrictions on driving caused by concerns of gas prices, traffic, and environ-
mental issues, the United States can no longer boast about its policy on the freedom of travel. Therefore, this is 
now our time to work together in trying to make a difference. First, by adopting energy conserving techniques of 
driving, such as slowing down, keeping the car maintained, or simply by driving less, we can strive to reduce the 
consumption of a versatile, but limited natural resource. Secondly, we, the people, should encourage the govern-
ment to support research in producing both alternative energy sources and energy conserving vehicles. 

Only through cooperation today among all people can we ensure that the future generation will also be 
able to preserve this unique quality of American culture. We can all afford to make small, positive changes in our 
lifestyles in order to protect the well-being and happiness of the future. 

Give your car a break 
In ’08, 

And all will be fine 

 
The “Youth Workshop” is a special section dedicated to youth only.  This section is contributed and edited by 
young writers, and reflects our younger generation’s understanding of Chinese culture and history. Those who 
are interested in contributing to this section by writing up in Chinese and English or by participating in editing 
are encouraged to apply to Ms. Yingying Wu, our editor and coach in charge of the “Youth Workshop”.    
Phone: 818-889-8998, Email: busybusy168@sbcgloabal.com. 
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Conejo Chinese Cultural Association 

P. O. Box 6775, Thousand Oaks, CA, 91362 E-mail: ccca_tocs@yahoo.com 



 

- 89 - 

THE CONEJO CHINESE CULTURAL ASSOCIATION (CCCA) 
Regular Member, Lifetime Member, and CCCA Patron Program 

A. Regular Member: 
1. Rights for voting and running for election as defined in the CCCA Bylaw. 
2. Priority for participating in CCCA sponsored events. 
3. Complimentary copy of each CCCA Journal. 
4. September 1, 2008 August 31, 2009 membership fee of $15 per family. The fee is non-

refundable and non-transferable. 
5. Parents of Thousand Oaks Chinese School (TOCS) students who have paid the annual school 

fee are considered Regular Members for that year, without paying additional membership fees.
B. Lifetime Member: 

1. Membership good for a lifetime. 
2. All the same rights and privileges as the CCCA Regular Members. 
3. Notification and pre-sale seat selections for major CCCA events. 
4. Certificate of Appreciation from the CCCA President, and yearly honorable recognition in the 

CCCA Journal. 
5. One time membership fee of $300 per family. The fee is non-refundable and non-transferable. 
6. If the member family has a student(s) attending TOCS, they will still have to pay the annual 

school fee at registration. $15 membership fee will be reimbursed after registration is complete. 
C. CCCA Patron:  

1. Flexible in the amount of donation.  The donation is fully tax deductible. 
2. Honorable recognition in the CCCA Journal, 
3. Can become a CCCA member by paying membership fee as defined in A or B. 

CCCA reserves the right of making changes to this program without notice.  Please contact the 
following CCCA staff for any questions: 

1. Lei Tsui 805 241-6080 Email: Lei2004@verizon.net
2. Minghwa Hsiao 805)552-9916 Email: minghwahsiao@yahoo.com

 
____________________________________________________________________________________ 
 

Chinese Name:

English Names:

Address:

Home phone number E-mail address 
I would like to become a CCCA Regular Member.  A check of $15 is enclosed. 
I would like to become a CCCA Lifetime Member.  A check of $300 is enclosed. 
I would like to become a CCCA Patron.  A check of $  is enclosed. 

Signature  Date

Please make check payable to CCCA, and mail it with this coupon to: 

CCCA,  P.O. Box 6775, Thousand Oaks, CA 91362
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Conejo Chinese Cultural Association

The Conejo Chinese Cultural Association (CCCA) is a non-profit organization 
catering to the needs of the Chinese community in Conejo Valley.  In addition to 
supporting Chinese School, this organization promotes the Chinese Culture 
through various activities in the area. 

Academic Merit Award 
In order to give recognition for academic excellence, CCCA is offering several 
$300.00 scholarships to college-bound seniors of local High Schools with the 
following qualifications: 

Grade Point Average of 3.5 or above in high school. 
Has attended Thousand Oaks Chinese School for at least five (5) years. 
Applied for admission at a two (2) or four (4) years college or university. 

 
All application forms must be accompanied with an essay, in either Chinese or 
English, about their experience in Chinese School. 

The Merit scholarships will be presented at Awards Night to selected candidates. 

Application deadline is May 2, 2009.  Mail the application or e-mail the form and 
essay to: 

Zhibang Duan      1817 Rock Spring St., Thousand Oaks, CA 91360 
  e-mail : zbduan@hotmail.com

Community Service Award 
As part of its goals and objectives, CCCA is offering $200 scholarships as a to-
ken of recognition to deserving high school seniors, attending Thousand Oaks 
High School, who have served their community. 
Teachers need to fill out the attached nomination form and mail the form, by 
May 2, 2009, to: 
Zhibang Duan      1817 Rock Spring St., Thousand Oaks, CA 91360 
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Vicki Jiayi Huang, 

Helen Shi, 
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Brian Wu, 

Jenny Cheng, 

Philip Shao,     
  

I remember my pre-school class at Redwood Middle School.  We were wild gremlins running up 
and down the halls and sliding down the stair rails, with our virtually weightless bodies.  We would 
laugh and we would frolic.  It was so much fun. 

There was quite a bit of nostalgia this year when many of my classmates from my first year at Chi-
nese school and I were rehearsing for the Chinese New Year performance. 

There I was in the first of three dance lines facing the long mirror in our rehearsal room.  While I 
examined and perfected my dance moves I noticed how thoroughly we had all changed. 

For fleeting moments, I glimpsed myself in the mirror as that five-year-old child again.  We would 
jump, and I was hopping in the earthen hill beside the stairwell.  We would run, and I was playing tag 
again.  We would bow, and the ding ding dinging I heard every Saturday for so many years was marking 
the end of recess. 

But now we were older.  The same friend who used to show me his high kicks in elementary school 
is now a kung fu expert and a top student at Oak Park high school.  The same friend who would scream 
“Not it!” as she chased me down the halls is now a  swimmer on my high school’s varsity swim team 
and a talented musician.  Even I, the shy and awkward little kid, have found my own personality with 
which I can be confident and happy. 

Now, I am heading off to college and saying farewell to these friends who have been my support 
system for so many years.  But in a way, I do not feel as though I am really leaving. 

Chinese school has one of those experience without which I would not be the person I am today.  It 
is a part of me and always will be.  These friendships I have forged will accompany me through the 
highs and lows of my future life. 

Thank you Chinese School. 
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Yanting Li,  
 

Admittedly, I had tried to avoid Chinese School for four years. On Saturdays in Canada nine years 
ago, I had dragged myself up in the mornings, grabbed my books, attempted to study for any quizzes on 
the way to the giant gray building, and ducked inside to find my friends and play Pokémon cards. Both 
fortunately and unfortunately, my Chinese had been intact enough to let me coast by Chinese school 
with little effort. 

Then, finally, inevitably, it all came crashing down. It was amazing to me how much Chinese I lost 
in those four years. My first indication was when my 7th grade art class teacher asked me to translate for 
a new Chinese student, and I could barely utter out the words. I should have known then that I was los-
ing something important, but I was stubborn and lazy – I simply refused to give up my computer-game-
filled Saturdays for another day of school. My mindset remained that way until a fateful trip back to 
China five years ago. I sauntered into the country that was my home for seven years, but soon realized 
everything I really had forgotten. I could barely speak to my grandparents, and my uncle. Worst of all, 
and what embarrassed me the most, was that I had forgotten how to write my own name in Chinese. 

It was like jumping into the Arctic Ocean, dousing my head in freezing water. Before I had lost it, I 
never realized how important Chinese was to me, how much it needed to be a part of me. It felt almost 
like losing seven years of my life. 

So four years after I gave it up, I came back to Chinese school, this time in California. I started lev-
els higher than I probably should have, and I went at fist with my closest friends. But even after they 
left, I stayed around. In my four and a half years in Chinese school, I’ve learned form over 5 teachers in 
four grade levels. I am not going to pretend I’m the best student there, mainly because it’s not true, but I 
can say that I’ve stuck it out because I truly believe that I gain something from going. I’ve learned the 
legend of Chang E four times, learned a bit of Chinese history, and even attempted the jeopardy compe-
tition. Each Saturday has been filled with knowledge, and quite a bite of fun. 

People often ask me, as a senior, why I still spend three hours every Saturday at Chinese school 
when I’m about to graduate. Four years earlier, I would have probably asked my self the same thing. It 
seems that everything abides by the old adage – you ever appreciate what you have until it’s gone. I can 
finally appreciate Chinese school for everything it’s taught me, and for being an integral part of my life.  

Justin Tung 
 

Many have said that I am just one in a sea of millions of immigrants crawling their way towards 
America each in search of that golden opportunity.  I beg to differ.  Though it is true that I am one drop-
let in the ocean that has shared the pain, the tribulations, and the hard work of the migrant life, I possess 
a rich and unique tale.  This is my life. 

Gazing upon the silent emptiness of a white room, I was struck by a feeling of regret and disbelief.  
All I could see in my new room was a lonely and solitary mattress.  Nothing else was at sight.  I slowly 
walked back to the living room only to greet my family with a disheartened smile on my face.  My father 
was absent – he had stayed behind in Brazil to manage his business and continue to work in order to 
support us.  Thus, in his absence, I was expected to assume a more responsible role, in which I was cer-
tainly not willing or ready yet at eleven. 

Emigrating here from Brazil was a very unique experience.  Right from the start, the language bar-
rier, multicultural shift and identity crisis all overwhelmed my senses.  My schoolteachers simply spoke 
too fast to comprehend other than a few keywords; I could not help but cringe at the thought of foods 
like “mac and cheese” and “PB and J” sandwiches – I missed my daily guaraña, a popular South Ameri-
can drink.  I yearned for the camaraderie of old friends and my grandfather’s playful humor – I was des-
perately homesick. 
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Fortunately, every night when I slept on that mattress, I could have it all back in my wishful 

dreams.  I tossed around as my consciousness lightly lifted towards the heavens – resting, imagining, 
and dreaming.  On some nights, I even sleep-talked in my native tongue about my daring escapades and 
jolly family excursions.  However, even as my nostalgic dreams continued, I started to sense that some-
thing was amiss. 

One morning, these suspicions were confirmed when my mother grinned and said to me in her bro-
ken English, “Justin, you were talking English in your sleep again!”  Gradually, my dreams were becom-
ing “Americanized” as my native tongue waned into a faint and almost inaudible whisper in the back-
ground 

Though this was only the beginning of my adaptation, it was a defining moment in my life as I real-
ized how successfully I had assimilated into the American lifestyle.  I also realized the importance of my 
parents’ efforts in providing my sister and me with higher education, safety, and a future – the ultimate 
American Dream.  They graced us with the freedom to pursue our aspirations and the potential to fly as 
high as our dreams could take us – and so I did. 

It all started during the late stages of my middle school life when my father, during one of his rare 
visits overseas, brought us a multitude of exotic tropical candies.  His original intentions were so that our 
entire family could enjoy them, but being the only true candy lover I was suddenly left with all of them.  
Having such an outrageous amount of candy, I generously offered them to my friends.  But as they be-
came increasingly popular, I decided to start a candy-selling business and make a small profit on the 
side.  However, as my candy quantity diminished, so did my trade. 

Yet my entrepreneurial spirit did not die as it continued to grow far into my high school career.  By 
becoming involved in my school and community, I partook in a very prominent business club in my 
school called the Future Business Leaders of America.  This competitive yet encouraging organization 
was just what I was looking for to aid my entrepreneurial desires.  As an active member and officer, I 
had the opportunity to truly engage myself into a realistic business world and have fun while at it.  I was 
able to attend many workshops and listen to speakers, all of whom have experience in either starting a 
business or owning one.  Last summer, I was even eligible to compete at the National Conference in 
Chicago, Illinois, as part of the Parliamentary Procedures team and it was simply the trip of a lifetime.  I 
met some of the most amazing people across the nation, students and adults alike, all enthusiastic and 
proud of representing their schools and businesses that I never wanted to leave.  To think that all of 
those people also shared the same dreams, hopes and goals as me was a wonderful surprise to my once 
naive mentality.  This year, I was in charge of organizing and coaching about 150 members with their 
competitions and lead them to victory in our school’s seventeenth straight tri-county section victory, the 
longest standing streak ever in our school history.  All of this only intensified my resolution of one day 
starting my own long-standing business.  These four years have been truly memorable, as I could never 
imagine accomplishing so much in so little time.  From the intense competitions, interviews, study par-
ties and long bus rides, to the cancer walks, high school socials, benefit concert fundraisers and roller 
coaster rides it has all been like a dream. 

Today, I have burst our of my cocoon, extending my wings with hope and ambition towards the 
endless sky of possibilities.  That battered mattress had taught me to appreciate and remember my past, 
but to move on to a bigger and even better future.  I now hope to attend UC Berkeley and major in Inter-
national Business and Management.  I wish to establish my own international business and utilize my 
linguistics to conduct foreign matters and improve foreign relations, primarily between China, Brazil 
and Hispanic nations.  This will help increase worldwide communication and help us better understand 
the economic problems of today that could greatly impact the generations of tomorrow. 

Though one humble droplet in the massive ocean, I am ready to change the world and welcome the 
grandeur and splendor that is life. 

Coming to the America was the best thing that has ever happened to me. 
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June 30, 2008 

ASSETS

Cash and Bank Accounts  
CCCA Main 93,400.75  
Cash Account 5.00  
TOTAL Cash and Bank Ac-

counts 93,405.75  
Other Assets  

Scrip sales receivable 3,083.00  
Scrip Inventory 5,722.80  
TOTAL Other Assets 8,805.80  

 
TOTAL ASSETS 102,211.55  

LIABILITIES & EQUITY

Current Liabilities  
Donation - Earthquake Relief 

Payable 25,917.02  
TOTAL Other Liabilities 25,917.02  

 
TOTAL LIABILITIES 25,917.02  

 
Equity  

Retained Earnings 75,521.50  
Net Income (Loss) 773.03  
TOTAL EQUITY 76,294.53  

 
TOTAL LIABILITIES & EQUITY 102,211.55  
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Assets 6/30/08 
Current Assets: 

Cash 407,540.44 
Text Books 1,200.37 

Library Collection 116.44 

Total Current Assets: 408,857.25 

Fixed Assets 12,798.62 
Accumulated Depreciation 12,798.62) 
Total Fixed Assets: 0.00 

Total Assets: 408,857.25 

Liabilities & Equity 

Current Liabilities: 
Scholarships 15,961.11 
Unearned Revenue - Tuition 181,735.00 

Total Current Liabilities: 197,696.11 

School Building Fund 500.00 
Total Long-term Liabilities: 500.00 

Equity 
Retained Earnings: 180,458.53 

Net Income 30,202.61 

Total Equity: 210,661.14 

Total Liabilities & Equity: 408,857.25 
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June 30, 2008 

    
  2007-2008 ($) 

Income   
 Tuitions  $         9,431   

 Contributions 9,540   

 Fundraising events 6,744   

 
Silent Auction for Earthquake 
Victims 1,882   
 Interest 1,307   

 Total income 28,904   
    

Expenses   

 
Student Activities &         
Academic Support 8,758   

 Teacher Appreciation Events 3,561   

 
Office Supplies (including 
new printers) 3,020   

 
Donations for Earthquake 
Victims 2,132   

 PVA Meetings 2,004   

 CCCA/TOCS Events 1,058   
 Other 1,924   

 Total expenses 22,455   
    
    

Net Income  $         6,448   
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<<

2008 10 31

1.

 2. 
 3. 

 1. 
 2. Email

2009 CCCA

askzhou@gmail.com Subject
askzhou@gmail.com 805 300-7224
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Qiong Li            818-871-9784 
Shihhua Liu       818-458-1110 
Eva Chow          818-871-9831 
Hongxiao Shao  805-493-5882  
Li Hsieh             805-583-3184 
Lin Zhu Quinn   805-499-5952 
Jenny Yan          818-865-8503 
Wen Zhou          805-300-7224 
Janet Gao           805-375-4420 
Tracy Fong         818-597-0571

Yingchun Wu       818-597-4868 
Bing Wen             805-383-9764
Guirong Sun         805-341-1966 
Wanlin Yeh          805-241-6080 
Linda Huang         805-374-7854 
Wencheng Li        805-492-3168 
Gloria Cheng        805-552-9568 
Hong Shang          805-241-6291 
Zhaoyang Hu        805-322-7802 
Li Zhang               805-499-9836 
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