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Particle

article) a little joint

the
a, an

1. A man with a long stick 2. The man 
with the long stick 3. A man with the long 
stick 4. The man with a long stick 

The exception tests the rule. An 
exception tests a rule. any exception, 
any rule

I do not believe in a success of a summit 
meeting of the Big Eight forces. I do not 
believe in the success of a summit meeting of the 
Big Eight forces. 

a (an) the 
Earth as a planet Earth as the planet 

She married the relative of her manager.
She married a 

relative of her manager. manager

If published under a pseudonym, an 
autobiography of a woman could not be told apart 
from a man’s. 

the meeting was under sponsorship of the State Commission for the Use of the Atomic 
Energy…the Organizing Committee has a pleasure to inform you…

Soviet Academy Science inviting American scientists to a conference 
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to be, or not to be” 

kind sort manner
species type 

a
This is a very special kind of a

honeymoon./The only way you can get people to 
work is to give them some kind of an
incentive./ could train a youngster to be any kind 
of a specialist from a physician to an artist.

She did not envy 
the wealth, but youth of her rival. youth 

the. Before the use of lodestone or [the] 
knowledge of the compass. knowledge 

A brick and stone house stood by the road.
A theological 

or religious contention 

A brick and a stone house stood by the road.
A 

theological or a religious contention 

of  

One act of desertion can cause [the] distrust 
of those who remain./ He wished there were more 
doors to close off the cubicles for [the] purpose 
of privacy. 

President De Gaule made proposals for [the] 
reform of the United Nations.

Scott 
had begun the story in 1805 and put it aside on 

the] well-meant but poor advice of a friend. 
advice” put it 

aside on well-meant advice 
advice

of a friend 
the though brought to 

the stake to be burned, they were often shown 
the] mercy of strangling. 

often shown mercy 
of strangling 

the…of 
of

possessive partitive (

for, in, 
about

The patient is doing nicely 
after emergency surgery for the removal of a 
bullet in his back. Emergency 

removal the
They were often shown 

mercy in their last moments. the
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He was 
greeted by the officials of the American embassy. 

He
He was greeted by officials 

of the American embassy. 
A revolt of the students in 

Paris touched off the revolution of 1830. 

A revolt of students in Paris touched off the 
revolution in 1830.

the meeting was under [the] spon-
sorship of the State Commission for the Use of 
(the) Atomic Energy…the Organizing Committee 
has (a) [the] pleasure to (of) informing you…”
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Traditional IRA Roth IRA
Traditional IRA Roth IRA 2005 TIPRA

1 1
1. Modified Adjusted Gross Income MAGI 100 000
2.

MAGI Roth IRA IRA
Traditional IRA Roth IRA

Ttraditional IRA Roth IRA

RMD
Traditional IRA Roth IRA

Roth IRA

1. 5
2. 
3. 2005 2010

2010 2010
2011 2012

4. IRA RMD
IRA 62

Traditional IRA

Roth IRA

Traditional IRA Roth IRA 

Required Minimum Distribu-
tion RMD  

RMD

59½ 
Earning 5 59½
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Traditional IRA 800 000 70 1 500 000 8%
RMD 54 745 1 500 000 

applicable distribution period 27.4 RMD

5. 

R M D I R A
Nondeductable Contribution Pro Rata Rule

IRA 100 000 Nondeductible Contribution 30 000
5 000 35 000 Deductible Contribution 65 000

Nondeductible Contribution 30 000 + $5 000
30 000 Roth IRA

5 000 30 000
Pro Rata Rule 1 400 5 000

28% 6 860

Nondeductible Amount = $30 000 
Taxable Amount = $70 000 5 000 + $65 000

of Convension Amount Is Taxable = $70 000 / $100 000 = 70% 
Conversion Taxable Amount = $35 000 x 70% = $24 500 
Income Tax 28% Tax Rate 24 500 x 28% = $6 860 

6. Tax Filing Deadline + Extension
Traditional IRA

Traditional IRA Roth IRA Roth IRA

1. 401 k Roth IRA MAGI
120 000 MAGI 176 000 Roth IRA

Roth IRA
180 000 401 k

401 k 401 k contribution
16 000 MAGI 176 000 180 000 - $16 000 = 

164 000 Roth IRA MAGI 166 000
Roth IRA 5 000x2

714 000 10%
220 000 3 969 769

Roth IRA Time value of money
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1. Roth IRA
Nondeductable Contribution Traditional IRA Roth IRA

IRA Account Pro Rata Rule
2. Taxable Account Tax Deferred Account Traditional IRA

Tax Free Account Roth IRA

401 k Roth IRA

Social Security 401 k IRA 32 000
12 200 32 000 - 12 500 - 7 300

12 200@10% Roth IRA
10%
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gross domestic 
product GDP

GDP

2010 1

GDP 14.27

1
Goldman Sachs

Jim O’Neil
2009 10 2003

GDP 2041

2027
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2 2010 1
Price Waterhouse Coopers PWC

GDP
2020

macro-economics
John Hawksworth 2010

GDP 20
21 13 5

2030 16
15 19 9

2 0 3 0
purchasing power parity  PPP

GDP 10

GDP
PPP GDP

GDP GDP

3 1993
Robert Fogel

2010 1 Foreign 
Policy

123 000 000 000 000
123

2040 GDP
123 GDP 40%

14%
4 2010 1 21

2009
335353 2 25
2009

2009 1 6.83
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2008 10250
2009

2009
23992

9965.5 2.4

GDP
2.9

2009 10456 15625
26081
85 2009



- 78 - 
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2009
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 5072.8 4141 39943 32600 127.0 579.3 549.3 

 4909.2 8767 3667 6500 1338.6 1201.7 1005.6 

 3341.5 2812 40587 34200 82.33 1116.3 927.1 

 2635 2113 41139 32800 64.05 474.32 536.15 

 2185 2165 35755 35400 61.11 356.27 484.42 

 2090 1756 35960 30200 58.12 369 358.7 

 1482 2024 7457 10200 198.74 158.9 136 

 1438 1367 35488 33700 40.52 215.7 293.2 

 1319 1287 39396 38400 33.48 298.5 305.2 

 1255 2103 8961 15200 140.04 295.6 196.8 

 1243 3548 1074 3100 1156.9 155 232.3 

 920 819 43273 38500 21.26 161.5 160.9 

 886.3 1473 7970 13200 111.2 223.6 234.6 

 800.3 1343 16497 27700 48.51 363.5 323.0 

 379.4 693.3 16442 30200 22.97 203.7 174.6 
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Healthcare Reform

Health Insurance Reform
H e a l t h  I n s u r a n c e 

Company

Medicare Medicaid
MediCal

L i f e 
I n s u r a n c e H o m e o w n e r 
Insurance Auto Insurance

Earthquake Insurance

80-85%

12-15%

5%
15-20%
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Kaiser 
Permanente Blue Shield of California

W e l l P o i n t A n t h e m B l u e 
Cross United Healthcare Aetna Cigna

Health Net

Anthem Blue Cross
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 Amid the late-night cram sessions, weekend projects, and 
studying for standardized testing, high school teenagers who take 
a moment to look back often find that a lot has happened in the 
past couple years that just flew by. Whether it’s a sophomore re-
flecting on Chinese School and the nostalgia it brings or a senior 
realizing just how much has changed in four years, we all look 
back on the recent past with fond memories and recognize our 
growth. 
 In our Spring 2010 issue, the staff writers of our journal 
illustrate the difference between underclassmen and upperclass-
men and what each unique person sees in retrospect. 

 
Karen Tsai 

Editor in Chief 
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Finale 
Inez Lam 

 
 Every year, tedious weekend practices, dress rehearsals, and anticipation all come down 
to one day in late February and one moment onstage. The road is never easy, with wrenching 
yourself out of bed every Sunday, attempting to learn the dance moves in synchronization with 
the others, trying on costumes – some strange and some beautiful — and enduring the difficul-
ties of coordinating everyone all included in the package. 

During the dress rehearsals, exploring the endless corridors and innumerable rooms in 
the depths of the Civic Arts Plaza is a must. Even after being there every year for as long as I 
can remember, finding the right dressing room on the first try is nearly impossible. Lounging 
around backstage during the inevitable delay seems to be an accepted chore, and when our time 
on the stage finally arrives, something goes amiss – whether a disobedient curtain fails to rise, 
or another mishap occurs, imperfection is the essence of each dress rehearsal and something 
feels incomplete without the mistake. 

Finally, the big night comes, and my friends and I march up the endless flights of stairs 
to reach the balcony and watch the performances before the intermission. From adorable kids in 
their colorful costumes to formidable martial artists in black robes, each act gives us a small 
taste of Chinese culture. When the intermission arrives, we hustle backstage to prepare and wait 
until our group is called to the green room. After entering through the stage door, darkness 
awaits as the adults tell us to quiet down. We excitedly get into place, while on the other side of 
the curtain, we hear the emcee declaring, “And now, for the final act this evening…” The cur-
tains go up smoothly, and none of the mishaps 
from the dress rehearsal are present now. The 
gleaming lights seem like familiar friends, and 
the audience is hidden under their glare as the 
music begins to play. Time stands still as the 
dance begins, yet faster than the blink of an eye, 
the performance is over. A shower of confetti 
falls from above, and we laugh as some child-like 
individuals attempt to catch as much as they can. 
After exiting the stage, chaos ensues, with every-
one scrambling to change in time for the after 
party. 

This year’s three-part finale was a tribute to the past – for a very special woman no 
longer with us who dedicated her time and a space for us to practice for all the shows to be a 
success. But there is something there, bigger than one person, bigger than the entire act, and 
bigger than all the performers that gathers everyone in the theater to celebrate a common tradi-
tion and the amazing heritage that binds us together. Chinese New Year, anyone? 
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Never Too Late 
Isabell Lee 

 
 Something akin to an internal clock wakes me. I gaze alertly at the clock across my 
room flashing out red numbers, 5:58. “Perfect,” I think. Slowly, I creep downstairs to the living 
room, turn on the TV to a quiet volume, and start watching a cartoon that I love. This was 5 
years ago, when I was ten. When I think back to a time like that, I marvel at the way I could 
wake up early in the morning without an alarm clock and before my favorite show started. 
 I have been going to Chinese school since second grade, but back then, I would have 
much rather stayed curled up on the couch watching Pokémon. Then again, I felt there wasn’t 
much of a point in going to Chinese school at that time. Every other week is a new lesson and 
the week after is a quiz. The week after a quiz, I would forget what I learned in the previous 
lesson. Even though at the end of each semester my grade would be an A- or a B+, my mid-
term and final exams would be C+ at best. Homework was pretty easy busy work since all I did 
was copy from the textbook. My grades weren’t exactly that good, I couldn’t remember any-
thing I had learned, there were no close friends in my class, and there was no one to hang out 
with during recess. Why would I want to go to Chinese school? As a young child, I didn’t un-
derstand how China was becoming a leader in world economics. The only thing my Chinese 
was useful for was communicating with the relatives I seldom saw. Besides, I had no interest in 
reading about a talking plane who wanted to fly as fast as a rocket or whatever other strange 
story we were going to read in class. 
 Then, I retook the eighth grade at Chinese school. Before I moved to California, my 
Chinese school in Arizona had taught us two grades in one year, so I was always ahead of most 
of my classmates in California. I retook the eighth grade to brush up on my Chinese before 
quitting Thousand Oaks Chinese School. Well, I was in for a shock. For the first time ever, I 
actually enjoyed going to Chinese school. I either already knew or became friends with at least 
half the class. My grades were better, and I got straight A’s. Skip forward to ninth grade, fresh-
man year at Westlake, and surprise! I’m still in Chinese school even though a year ago, I had 
every intention of quitting and never going back unless I was volunteering there. At Westlake, I 
even took Chinese 3 instead of Spanish or French in order to help me relearn some of the things 
that had left my mind as quickly as it had entered during the years before my miracle eighth 
grade. 
 Now, fast forwarding to the present, my Chinese has improved immensely. I have stud-
ied and studied and am just a month or so away from the Advanced Placement Exams, where I 
will be taking both European History and Chinese Language and Culture. Even though there are 
still major gaps in my knowledge and I am sometimes left 
struggling for words, I’m confident that I will do well. Not 
remembering most of the things I’ve “learned” in the past 
puts me at a disadvantage, but I’m not going to let that stop 
me. Although not being able to wake up in the mornings 
even with an alarm clock might... While I still want to 
watch the new Saturday cartoons in the morning, I am glad 
that I finally appreciate the chance that I have in learning 
Chinese and that I can learn so many wonderful things. It 
wasn’t too late for me to essentially start again, and I am 
now proud that I still go to Thousand Oaks Chinese School.  
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A Few Words of Wisdom 
Goldie Shih 

 
 “At first glance, the gargantuan size of the Disneyland cas-
tle is astounding, but the small details are what make it absolutely 
dazzling. You all can play the music and the melody, but be the 
ladybugs perched on the ivy growing on the castle walls. Be the 
dynamics and details that take an audience’s breath away.” As I 
listened to the words of my orchestra conductor, Mrs. Blake, I was determined to lead the first 
violin section of the Westlake High School String Orchestra to create those subtle yet signifi-
cant details. 
 During my first few days as concertmaster, I sight-read all of our music well and led my 
section, guiding lost players back to their places in the music. However, creating the details was 
challenging for the whole orchestra. After going through the frustration of having only a few 
people listen to her constantly saying, “Play at the bridge. Play at the bridge!” and constantly 
motioning for us to play louder, Mrs. Blake stopped nagging us and turned to me for help. She 
told the class, “Section leaders, copy where Goldie puts her bow. Everyone else follow your 
section leaders.” 
 Her announcement took me off guard, for I was slightly confused where to put my bow 
myself. I thought, “Okay, at the bridge and mezzo forte? So probably at the bouncing point…” 
Mrs. Blake gave me a nod of approval, saying, “Always follow your section leaders. Otherwise, 
we cannot all play like one instrument.” 
 With every passing rehearsal, I learned how minute differences in everyone’s hand and 
bow positions improved the quality of the music. By improving my own playing, I played per-
fectly together with my fellow section leaders and set an example for all the violinists. 
 On our winter concert night, as we waited to begin our first song, my fellow section 
leaders and I looked at each other and at Mrs. Blake. We all hit the first note together, and I 
could hear and almost feel everyone’s bows and fingers moving together. As the cellos and vio-
lins traded off on the melody, every note seemed to connect with one another, swelling up and 
down together in waves crescendos and decrescendos. At the end of the song, the audience ap-
plauded and cheered loudly, filling me with pride. 
 After saying goodbye to my fellow musicians, Mrs. Blake’s words still resonated in my 
ears. Driving home after the concert, I heard the subtle raindrops falling on the car roof and 
windows as I sang along to the radio with my sister. The quiet harmony and bass in the re-
cording, the rushed sound of passing cars, the smell of fresh air, and the luminescent moonlight 
shining on oak trees made up a beautiful moment of living in the present and appreciating eve-
rything around me. 
 The concert has long been over, yet the significance of details lingers in my mind. A 
daily break from the stress of deadlines and tests, orchestra motivates me to work hard in all of 
my studies, from creating specific colors in my artwork to comprehending the microscopic in-
ner workings of cells in biology. My role as a concertmaster has given me an unfailing ability to 
hear muted down, yet foot-tap inducing bass lines while listening to CDs, as well as the oppor-
tunity to make a positive difference, even if the difference is simply enlightening a group of 
young and ambitious musicians with a few words of wisdom. 
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Robotics 
George Deng 

 
 VEX robots, symbols of engineering enthusiasm, littered 
the preparation room as I settled down at our robotics team’s table. 
Gazing down at our small robot, I remembered how bewildered I 
was as to how a deeply flawed machine could be the focus of my 
energy; no matter how much I redesigned, rebuilt, reprogrammed, 

and retested the contraption, malfunctions would arise nonetheless. Now, this imperfection is 
the core of my interest – it makes engineering a fascinating challenge. Engineering is like a puz-
zle that can never be solved and the further I improve upon my creation the smaller the pieces 
seem to become. Joining our school’s robotics team has opened my eyes to an entirely new 
world. 

My affection for engineering germinated during Junior year. I was not able to enroll in 
Biology and Calculus due to availability issues. Like dominoes, the following events fell into 
place one after the next. The new spaces in my schedule prompted me to pick out an entirely 
fresh path, and as fate commanded, I walked into physics class. I was quickly addicted to the 
subject with the help of my teacher, Mr. Holloway. His humorous personality made the class 
enjoyable, while his pedagogy made the lessons easy to understand. Before long, I was deter-
mined to further my knowledge of physics. I joined Physics Club and its subdivision, the robot-
ics team. As I started to familiarize myself with robotics, my passion for engineering intensified. 
I discovered the joy of creation as I devoted significant time each week working on the robots. 
Before each competition, I stayed after school as late as 7 o’clock just troubleshooting problems 
in the brainchild of our team members. 

My first day of competition at Mt. Sac was memorable. As all the energy of engineering 
and design flowed through my every being, I felt liberated from the constraints of daily life: 
everything felt possible during those short hours. The robot controller became an extension of 
my limbs as I guided our robot across the battlefield. 

“Get that cube! Drag the arm up! Steady! Why is the controller not working? Check the 
tether!” 

 Shouts could barely be heard over the booming techno music. Thump. Thump. Thump. 
As the beats continued to roar, our battle came to an end – prompting the start of the next round. 
From fixing broken wheels to reprogramming the automated session, my responsibilities kept 
me occupied. If I felt sore from running about during the competition, I did not care. I loved the 
experience and found every opportunity to substitute for other members. By the end of the sea-
son, I had driven all three robots and participated as both driver and coach. For my efforts, I 
was recognized as Team B’s Most Valuable Player, Team A’s captain, and Physics Club’s 
treasurer. 

Robotics has also led me to partake in other activities, like Science Olympiad. Display-
ing the same enthusiasm from Robotics, I have devoted myself to prepare for our team’s com-
petitions. After a successful year, I hope I will earn another State gold medal in my favorite 
event, the Physics Lab. There, I will utilize the technical skills I have gained from Robotics 
along with critical problem solving techniques from physics to successfully complete each ex-
periment. Even when I am not busy preparing for the competition I will be visiting Planet Hol-
loway (our robotics and physics classroom), discussing everything from the Force to the Higgs 
Boson. In engineering, there is no letdown. No disappointment. No limit. 
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A Name Makes All the Difference 
Xiangxin Liu 

 
 “What is your name?” ……………………………………………………………….. 
 “Uh…” …………………………………………………………………………………. 
 “Oliver. His name’s Oliver.” …………………………………………………………… 
 I suppose it is somewhat embarrassing to not know one’s own name. At times I get con-
fused as to whether I should provide my legal name or a colloquial moniker by which everyone 
knows me. It really was only recently that it became a problem for me. ………………… 
 I was born in China. Hence, I have a Chinese birth certificate and a Chinese name. I 
moved to the United States a few years later, at a time in my development where I could adapt 
to a new language with relative ease. My parents thought it prudent that I acquire an American 

common name in order to facilitate my interactions 
between both peers and elders. By such wisdom, the 
name “Oliver” came into fruition. ……………… 
 I had never really thought about it during my 
elementary and middle school years: the only time I 
had to deal with “Xiangxin Liu” was during standard-
ized tests. To everyone, even my parents to a degree, 
I was Oliver. Because of that fact, I naturally identi-
fied with Oliver Liu. …………………………..  
 It was only with the advent of high school 
when I began seeing myself as Xiangxin Liu more 
and more. One reason for such would be the simple 
fact that I became more involved with the outside; 

after all, my driver’s license and social security all belong to Xiangxin Liu. Around the people I 
had daily interactions with, I remained as I was, but the dichotomy was beginning to show itself. 
 I suppose it was the summer before last, when I visited my family in China, that allowed 
me to identify more with Xiangxin. It would be difficult not to; everyone I knew there called 
me that name. It also helped me appreciate who I was before I moved: the rambunctious child 
Xiangxin, instead of unsociable Oliver. ……………………………………………………….  
 It was a good thing, too; I did become more sociable and outgoing after that, if but a lit-
tle. My attempts to introduce myself as Xiangxin came to be of no avail, though. Somehow, I 
was stuck as Oliver. At times, it is as if I am two different people — a feeling I find somewhat 
disconcerting.……………………….............  
 Soon, I will be off somewhere few 
people know me, and this can be seen as a 
chance to reinvent myself. Perhaps I can be 
someone else entirely — maybe Bob or 
Charles or even Nicolai. The possibilities are 
endless. Still, although my parents gave me 
the option of officially changing my name, I 
will pass on the offer. I like my name, even if 
it does make introductions more complicated. 
It certainly is not an unbearable thought. 
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Preset 
Katherine Liu 

 
 Each time I reread the essay prompt, my mind becomes more frazzled. “No admission 
application can meet the needs of every individual. If you think additional information or mate-
rial will give us a more thorough impression of you, please respond below.” I know, of course, 
that the layers of my character can fill more than a three paged electronic form. However, at 3 
A.M. in the morning, my energy and ideas languish. I feel obligated to provide an answer, yet 
the college application process seems to have squeezed out every ounce of who I am. My appli-
cations describes my Chinese culture, academics, and extracurricular activities, alongside es-
says that delve further into the core of who I am and what I believe. The tireless routines of my 
high school career are laid out, ready to be reviewed by admission officers across the country. 
At the time, that was that.       …………………..  .        
 If only they asked me the same question a 
few months later. It hasn’t been until this semester – 
my second semester senior year – that I have begun 
to explore a once hidden passion. From the moment 
students enter high school, students look forward to 
becoming second semester seniors. The coveted 
twenty week period is rumored to be glorious. With 
college applications finished and graduation near, it 
is said that second semester presents students with 
extra time, free of stress and full of purely unadulter-
ated fun. For the most part, my second semester has 
held up to its expectations. Golf is on off-season and 
my schoolwork is on autopilot, leaving me with free time for myself. It is with these extra hours 
that I have ventured into the culinary world of baking. ……………………………………... 
 My kitchen has become a blank canvas for expression. Whenever I find myself with 
those spare hours, I quickly escape to work on experiments in this laboratory. Every pie, cookie, 
and cake is a unique series of trial and error. Working with a myriad of ingredients, I wait anx-
iously as my concoctions bake in the preset 350° oven. I record my successes and failures, 
whether it is a delectable apple turnover or stale peanut butter cookie. Most rewarding of all is 
seeing the faces of friends and family, eagerly devouring my culinary creations. It is in this en-
vironment that I find a sense of peace. Any hint of stress seems to disappear in the cornucopia 

of possibilities. There is only one goal in mind: to 
create an edible work of art. ………………………….  
 At this point, it seems appropriate to provide 
my readers with a tasteless metaphor (forgive the ter-
rible pun). I might suggest that you should not preset 
routines as you would preset an oven. I might also 
suggest that life is like baking – full of unexpected 
surprises. But to avoid the pain of clichés, I will let 
my experiences speak for themselves. You never 
know what unexpected passion you may uncover 
when you leave a few hours for yourself. 
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Academic Decathlon 
Karen Tsai 

 
I feel my heart pounding and dread fills my 

entire body as the teacher calls my name, and I’m 
next. Adrenaline courses through me, and I fear that 
my knees, hands, and voice are all shaking like 
leaves in the wind. Taking my place at the front of 
the classroom, I take a deep breath and plunge into 
my speech in front of my Academic Decathlon class. 
Nervousness and the feeling that I really, really hate 
public speaking fill me as I struggle to present my 
speech. Blanking on memorization, I glance at my 
note card, my face burning with embarrassment. 
When I finish, I’m short on time again, and my enunciation was as poor as ever. I love Aca-
demic Decathlon and the fun and interesting friends I’ve made, but I feel like speeches, eco-
nomics, and math are, and always will be, my worst subjects. 

Every year, Acadeca is different, but not different academically as in each year’s theme. 
For Academic Decathlon, the team and its members determine the class’s personality. Whether 
it’s a class of seniors bound for Harvard and Yale, a class full of my best and closest friends, or 
a class filled with energetic underclassmen, the new and old friends I make every year create 
different experiences to learn and grow from. A small class where everybody knows everybody 
and everyone contributes to the team, Acadeca is the fun and friendly class where hard work is 
always rewarded. Even if it takes three years of experience, the tangible proof of progress in 
Acadeca lies in my gold medal in math, bronze medal in economics, and extremely significant 
improvement and confidence in public speaking. 

Loving every day in Acadeca for three years, I’ve made a plethora of good memories 
and it’s been a valuable learning experience. My progress and success in the class can even be 
measured through the awards and positions I’ve earned, from bronze to gold medals, regional to 
state competitions, and secretary to president of Acadeca. Most valuable of all though, are my 
friends from Acadeca. Past seniors have been role models and examples to follow and look up 
to. This year, it’s been a new and satisfying experience to be the one setting examples and lead-
ing teammates and friends. 

As second semester of senior year starts to makes its impression on the class of 2010, 
Acadeca is one class I definitely plan to visit during college. Arming me with interview, speech, 
and study skills, Acadeca has given me and many others valuable tools. I’ve grown the most 
with these team members, and it’s one class I know I loved to learn from. 

My heart pounds nervously as I step to the front of the room, adrenaline rushing through 
me at the thought of public speaking. Naturally, as the only three-year member and president of 
the Academic Decathlon team for my school, I have to perform my speech first. I have to help 
the new members and lead by example. Taking a deep breath, I begin my speech, only to realize 
that I can clearly tell how I’ve improved in public speaking since sophomore year when I would 
rush, not enunciate, and blank on memorization. Pleasantly surprised by the ease of eye contact, 
voice inflection, and gestures, I confidently present my speech, focused on providing the new, 
confused, and apprehensive members with a role model like the seniors I learned from my 
sophomore year. 
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Top Reasons to Stay in Chinese School 
Joyce Zhang 

 
 “Why do you go to Chinese school?” the middle-aged teacher implored in her native 
tongue, regarding me with affectionate, black eyes, while the rest of the class groaned in bore-
dom. The first day of Chinese school in the 7B class marks another year of wishing to sleeping 
in on Saturdays, kindling friendships, reprimanding students for speaking English in class, and, 
most importantly, learning enlightening Mandarin and Chinese culture. 

Without the slightest hesitation, I reply confidently, “Because I am Chinese I should 
learn Chinese.” The benevolent lady looks at me thoughtfully as the rest of the class whips their 
heads around to look at me—some make notes of their agreement, yet others merely roll their 
sleep-deprived eyes since they have been forced to be here. 

In some cases, those who eventually quit regret their foolish decision by the time the 
Advanced Placement tests came around. Putting things into perspective, the homework assign-
ments were but simple chores that significantly cultivated my Chinese fluency. During each 
Saturday morning, the class learned new words weaved into charming stories, practiced writing 
them on the board, and sometimes even incorporated the lesson into games to aid our memori-
zation. During the Chinese New Year weekend, my eighth grade class made dumplings and 
yuan zi, played traditional Chinese games, and cherished our monetary gift enclosed in festive 
red hong bao. That night, many students also participated in the annual Chinese New Year Per-
formance, one of the highlights of the school year, celebrating the local Chinese community and 
its talented members. Running in the annual Track and Field meet, numerous students fiercely 
compete for first place in their green logo shirts emblazoned with the school insignia: the robust 
oak tree serving as a symbol of the Chinese peoples’ everlasting strength. Adding to the pleth-
ora of exciting events, the poem and speech recital contest, the Chinese history jeopardy com-
petition, and the calligraphy contest all cultivate the students’ predilection and interest in Chi-
nese culture through various means. With so many motivational reasons to be involved in the 
school, the benefits of Thousand Oaks Chinese School are infinite. 

Admittedly, I sometimes forget the reason why I enjoyed these classes when I failed to 
complete the homework in favor of keeping up with other numerous extracurricular events. 
However, I see myself someday taking a trip to China as the courageous and proud person that 
maintained their commitment to the most-spoken language on Earth. In my imagination, I pic-
ture myself walking confidently down the market street, conversing and bargaining with ease, 
and practically assimilating with the natives. Looking further down the road, I will facilitate my 
Chinese skills so that my children may possess them as well, closing the Mandarin illiteracy 
gap between immigrant generations. 

Chinese School After Chinese School 
Allen Li 

 
 I despised Chinese School as an elementary school kid. I never liked going to Thousand 
Oaks High School on Saturday mornings and having to learn how to read and write this lan-
guage. That is probably why my control of the language is sub-par and does not qualify me as 
fluent. Despite this, as we come to the age when classes only have ten or so students — all the 
rest who have dropped out (myself being one of them) — we still remember who we are. We 
start to form a network… the “Asian Network”, and further the stereotype that, yes, all Asians 
know each other. 
 It is a very good thing. We get to see friends even if we go to different schools, and for 
those like me who still occasionally go to Chinese School events, they are just occasions to see 
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people that we might not ever talk to  anywhere other than Facebook. Chinese school camping, 
for instance, is one of my favorite events of the year. There’s really nothing better than hanging 
out with your best Asian buddies! It’s an excuse for a lot of things- after all, for many of us, 
Chinese School was just a place to see our friends. I mean, we learned too, but we only ever 
went for the friends. With the “Asian Network”, it’s not even necessary to go to Chinese School. 
 Some people believe that it is necessary to stay in Chinese School to the very end. How-
ever, at the 8th grade level, we’ve essentially completed the necessary Chinese in order to easily 
get a 5 on the AP (unless you are like me and barely fluent). 
 Essentially, Chinese School is awesome. The friends we make there and the things we 
learn last a lifetime, and we rarely even realize it until it is too late. 

 
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 inter-
ested in contributing to this section by writing up in Chinese and English or by participating in editing are encour-
aged to apply to Ms. Minghwa Hsiao, our editor and coach in charge of the “Youth Workshop”.    
Phone: 805-552-9916, Email: minghwahsiao@yahoo.com . 
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A Chinese Wife and Mother in Ventura
by Linda Bentz

The following essay is a preview of our upcoming book, Hidden Voice: One Hundred Years of Chinese History 
in Ventura County.  Please look forward to next month when we examine the Chinese exclusion acts. 

My first introduction to Mrs. Soo Hoo Bock occurred 17 years ago when I was studying Ventura’s Chinese 
American history while attending UCLA.  At first Mrs. Soo Hoo was rather difficult to track because she was 
known by many names.  Her name given at birth was Yee Heaung, and when she joined the Presbyterian Mission, 
in Santa Barbara where she was born, the missionaries gave her the American name of Minnie.  She married Soo 
Hoo Bock in 1895, and became known as Yee Shee, the traditional name for a married Chinese woman, yet official 
documents referred to her as Mrs. Soo Hoo Bock.  Finally, at the end of her life in 1913, she was referred to as 
Mrs. Charley Bock.1  How could one woman have so many names?  After many years of confusion, and thinking I 
was researching several women, I finally determined that Mrs. Soo Hoo Bock was known by all of the names 
above.

Born Yee Heaung in Santa Barbara on July 5, 1878, to Yee Sing and Chin Shee, she had a sister named Yee 
Oi who married a merchant named Soo Hoo Leung in Los Angeles.  Heaung had a brother named Yee Yook who 
was born in San Francisco in 1875.  He married a woman in China and ultimately opened a store in San Diego, 
California. 

Both of the Yee girls were educated by missionaries in Santa Barbara and could read, write, and speak Eng-
lish, and they were prolific letter writers.  The missionaries gave the girls American names: Heaung was known as 
Minnie and Oi was known as Annie. 

Apparently Heaung was popular and held a place of importance in Santa Barbara’s Chinese community, 
because in August 1895, her marriage was announced in the Los Angeles Times:

Miss Ah Heaung, eldest daughter of Yee Sing, a retired merchant of Santa Barbara, departed by car-
riage this morning for Ventura, with the object of being united in marriage to Soo Hoo Bock, a mer-
chant of Ventura.  The high social standing of Miss Heaung makes this marriage an important event 
in Chinese circles.2

There were very few Chinese women living in California during the nineteenth century due to exclusionary 
laws.  Male Chinese settlers in the West had few options when it came to finding brides. They could travel to 
China and return with a wife, however this was a privilege accorded to Chinese merchants only. The exclusion 
laws and their enforcement created a social situation where merchants were primarily the only settlers who married 
and had families in Chinese American communities. 

After their wedding in 1895, Heaung and Bock resided in Ventura.  We know that during their marriage 
they lived in Chinatown on Figueroa Street, probably behind Soo Hoo Bock’s store.  Although Heaung was born in 
Santa Barbara and she was an American citizen, she forfeited her citizenship when she married a Chinese national.3

1Many Chinese settlers took American names.  Euroamericans did not understand that Chinese surnames are 
placed before given names, so some Chinese settlers became known by the given name, thus loosing their sur-
names.  Since the names of Chinese settlers were confused, historians are presented with a dilemma when re-
searching family stories. 
2Los Angeles Times August 9, 1895. 
3The Expatriation Act of 1907 declared that any woman who married an alien ineligible for citizenship would, her-
self, cease to be a citizen of the United States. 
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Soo Hoo Bock was born in China in July 1853, and came to the United States in 1874 according to census 
data reported in 1900.  He listed his occupation as merchant and he could read, write, and speak English. Local 
sources suggest that Soo Hoo Bock, also known as Charlie Bock, arrived in Ventura around 1877, and he was very 
influential in the Chinese community. 

Bock was a landowner and partner in Wing Tai Yuen and Company store located on Figueroa Street.  The 
store became a strictly Chinese American social institution. Men spent their leisure time in the back room of Chi-
nese stores where they would talk together, send and receive letters home from China, post public notices, chal-
lenge each other to chess or checkers, play musical instruments, and read newspapers. Around 1905, this store 
moved when Soo Hoo Bock and Tom Lim Yan bought property at the corner of Main Street and Ventura Avenue, 
the new Chinatown. 

Between 1895 and 1905, Heaung and her sister, Oi, wrote letters to each other, in English, describing their 
married lives, families, friends, community events, gifts, and hairstyles.  Since many Chinese settlers could not 
speak English, or did not have leisure time to record their lives and thoughts, this personal and candid communica-
tion is rarely found in Chinese American history.  The following provides a sample of their letters, and was written 
to Oi in Los Angles, less than a week after her wedding.  Writing from Ventura, Heaung and members of the Yee 
family, residents of Ventura’s Chinese community, attempted to cheer the new bride.  The letter is transcribed as 
written. 

October 6, 1895 
Dear Sister, 
Mrs. S H Leung 
I was very glad to received your kind and welcome letter yesterday afternoon and were very glad to 
hear from you both well . . . I think your husband is very kind to you, every body say he is very pretty 
nicely men . . . Mrs. Lun Fong told me they said your new home is very beautiful  . . . You must write 
a little paper to let me see your home see how nice.  Mrs. Lun Fong she tell me she say you got nice 
soft bed and beautiful bureau . . . I and Mrs. Yee Hee and Miss Emily and Yee S. Moi Yee Gow Yee 
Gee [Yee family in Ventura] we all sends best love to you and your husband and wish you be very 
happy in your new home you not be sorry now, be a big women you very kind to your husband he is 
very good to you too.  You must write to me often I will say good-bye to you. 

Your Loving 
Sister Minnie4

Chinese wives in Ventura seldom went out.  They would be seen at Chinese New Year celebrations, after 
the birth of their first child, and at weddings and funerals.  Since the women in the Chinese community rarely left 
their homes, missionaries would come to the women's houses to teach them English and discuss Christianity.  
Nellie Yee Chung, a former resident of Ventura’s Chinese community, noted that the Chinese women did beautiful 
sewing and embroidery, and the missionaries would shop for cloth and bring it to their homes. We know that 
Heaung was visited by Mrs. Bissell, the teacher for the Congregational Chinese mission in Ventura as she wrote in 
a report, “Chinese women have been reached in their homes- Mrs. Hing is grateful for lessons three times a week- 
Mrs. Bock appreciates the friendly call and occasioned shopping conferred till the teacher feels sure of an honest 
welcome at all times.”5  Missionaries also taught Chinese children in Ventura. 

4Soo Hoo Leung Collection.  On file, Chinese American Museum, Los Angeles, California.  
5Report of Ventura Chinese Mission for 1901.  Congregational Church Archive, on file Museum of Ventura 
County.
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Bock and Heaung had six children; however their third child, a girl, died in an accident.  The names of the 
surviving children and their birth dates are, Soo Hoo Toy or Soo Hoo Toy On, (Henry) born 1896; Soo Hoo Toy 
Bow, (Harry) born 1898; Soo Hoo Fook, (Bennie) born 1900; Soo Hoo Gue, (Jennie) born 1902; and Soo Hoo 
Moy, (Nellie) born 1905.  All of the children were born on Figueroa Street and Euroamerican doctors attended 
Heaung.  When Nellie was born in 1905, her arrival was announced in the local newspaper: 

Stork in Chinatown 
There was happy occurrence in Chinatown last week and all the residents of that section are burning 
punk, beating the tom tom and in other ways rejoicing over the good fortune that has come to them.  
For the stork hovered over Chinatown and brought to Mrs. Soo Hoo Bock a pretty Chinese baby girl.  
There was a time when the Chinese parent did not hail with so much pleasure the advent of a girl in 
the family but girls are wanted now.  The young Chinaman can not go home to China to get married 
and return here, and there are not many girls in this country.  Consequently when one does arrive 
there is much happiness. 

Nellie was named after Nellie Yee Chung, a dear family friend.   

Soo Hoo Bock’s dreams of success, prosperity, and a family life were realized, yet he would not live long to 
enjoy them.  He passed away in Los Angeles in 1907, due to paralysis.  His obituary claimed that he was influen-
tial in the Chinese community and well to do.  He was a member of the Bing Kong Tong, and because of his stand-
ing in the organization, he was accorded special honors at his funeral.  He left behind property and an “insurance 
policy in the Equitable for a large sum.”6  In Soo Hoo Bock’s will he left half of the property, purchased with Tom 
Lim Yan on Main Street and Ventura Avenue, to his widow and minor children.  His estate did not exceed $1000.7

In essence, Heaung’s family inherited half of the new Chinatown. 

Upon Soo Hoo Bock’s death, Heaung was left with five small children to care for in Ventura’s diminishing 
Chinese community. Somewhere along the way, all the members of Soo Hoo Bock’s family became known by the 
name of Bock; thus losing their true surname.  By 1907, the Soo Hoo family was living on Main Street and Ven-
tura Avenue, behind the Wing Tai Yuen and Company store.  Her ownership and participation in the store is noted 
in an oral history from Mary J. Huning, a local resident. 

[D]own on the corner of the Avenue and Main Street there was a Mrs. Bock that had a little store 
down there.  A general store with all these Chinese things.  I’d go there with my father as a child, 
and she’d always give me some China nuts.  One day she gave me two glass bracelets . . . And the 
first thing I did was drop one.  I can remember crying for days about that. 

Contemporary accounts report that Heaung’s children went to public schools. We know that Henry and 
Harry Soo Hoo attended Hill Street School in Ventura where Henry was one grade ahead of Harry.  Harry contin-
ued his education until the seventh grade.  Nellie and Jenny also went to Hill Street School and were playmates 
with Euroamerican children.   Ben went on to receive his high school diploma in 1917.  He was the first child of 
Chinese heritage to graduate from high school in Ventura and his accomplishment was reported in the Los Angeles 
Times. 8

In 1910, Henry Soo Hoo moved to Los Angeles to work in a restaurant.  Perhaps he lived with his aunt Soo 
Hoo Oi and her family.  He made frequent trips to Ventura to visit his family, and later in life he lived part time in 
Los Angeles and Ventura.  In 1930, he was a partner in the Chop Suey Cafe at 222 East Main Street Ventura.  

6Ventura Free Press May 24, 1907  
7Will of Soo Hoo Bock.  Ventura County Book of Deeds:  Book 104 page 106. 
8Los Angeles Times June 17, 1917.  
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 Heaung’s health began to decline.  In 1913, she testified for Soo Hoo Fong, who was attempting to get 
permission to visit China and return to the United States, and she stated that she borrowed money from Soo Hoo 
Fong for business expenses and for an operation she had in Los Angeles. On November 16, 1913, Mrs. Soo Hoo 
Bock passed away at the age of 35 years old.  Tragically, a life cut short. 

Chinese Mother Dies 
Mrs. Bock, a Chinese woman, died Sunday morning at her late home on West Main street, of tuber-
culosis.  Her husband, who was a prominent member of the once flourishing Chinese colony in this 
city, died several years ago.  Five young children survive her.  The remains were buried yesterday 
afternoon in the Chinese plot in the city cemetery.9

Seven years later, on the same date, November 16, 1920, Heaung’s sister Oi died in Los Angeles.   

There were very few Chinese women in the West during Heaung’s short 35 years. Due to their lives of se-
clusion, accounts of Chinese women are hard to find. After years of research, Heaung’s story has finally been told.  
This first generation Chinese American woman’s life has been documented through letters, immigration files, pho-
tographs, census data, deed records, newspaper accounts and oral histories. 

Heaung’s story is very important as it illuminates the struggles and challenges of a Chinese woman living in 
an historic ethnic community.  In reading her story, the image of a woman who traveled in two worlds emerges.  
She interacted on a personal level with members of the host community and they praised her language skills, 
beauty, and generosity.  She sent her children to Euroamerican schools when missionaries were available to come 
to her home for instruction. Yet, she lived in a segregated Chinese community where she maintained Chinese cus-
toms and rituals and strived to teach these traditions to her children.  She was a woman of strong character and 
courage who was able to walk the slippery slope between two cultures.   It is an honor and a privilege to have the 
opportunity to record Heaung’s story for future generations. 

Many Chinese settlers took American names.  Euroamericans did not understand that Chinese surnames are 
placed before given names, so some Chinese settlers became known by the given name, thus loosing their sur-
names.  Since the names of Chinese settlers were confused, historians are presented with a dilemma when re-
searching family stories.   

Los Angeles Times August 9, 1895 

The Expatriation Act of 1907 declared that any woman who married an alien ineligible for citizenship 
would, herself, cease to be a citizen of the United States. 

Soo Hoo Leung Collection.  On file, Chinese American Museum, Los Angeles, California.  

Report of Ventura Chinese Mission for 1901.  Congregational Church Archive, on file Museum of Ventura 
County.

Ventura Free Press May 24, 1907  

Will of Soo Hoo Bock.  Ventura County Book of Deeds:  Book 104 page 106.   

Los Angeles Times June 17, 1917. 

Ventura Daily Democrat November 18, 1913.    

9Ventura Daily Democrat November 18, 1913.  
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A good teacher teaches. A great 
teacher inspires. ” 

Pearl Wong 

Leslie Chou 805-480-1481 llchou@hotmail.com 
Richard Wang 805-445-9258 rwang6@yahoo.com
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Conejo Chinese Cultural Association

——

1980 IRS

2/28/10
www.ccca-tocs.org

——————————————————————————————————————————

. 2009-2010 (9/1/09~8/31/10)

.
CCCA Conejo Chinese Cultural Association

P. O. Box 6775, Thousand Oaks, CA, 91362 

_______________________________________________________

_______________________________________________________

 E-Mail ___________________________________________________________

_________________________________________________________

_________________________________________________________

P. O. Box 6775, Thousand Oaks, CA, 91362.    E-mail ccca_tocs@yahoo.com 
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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 for each CCCA Journal. 
4. September 1, 2009 August 31, 2010 membership fee of $20 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 as Regular Member for that year, without paying additional membership 
fees.

B. Lifetime Member: 
1. Membership good for lifetime. 
2. All the 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 on the 

CCCA Journal. 
5. One time membership fee of $400 per family. The fee is non-refundable and non-transferable. 
6. If the member family has student(s) attending TOCS, they will still have to pay the annual 

school fee at registration. $20 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 on the CCCA Journal, 
3. Can become a CCCA member by paying membership fee as defined in A.or B. 

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

1. Banghua Sun 805 498-7187 Email: banghua_sun@yahoo.com 
2. Minghwa Hsiao 805)552-9916 Email: hsiaominghwa@yahoo.com.tw

Please send the bottom portion with your check to:   
CCCA, , P.O. Box 6775, Thousand Oaks, CA 91362

Chinese Name:

English Names:

Address:

Home phone number E-mail address 
I would like to become a CCCA Regular Member.  A check of $20 is enclosed. 
I would like to become a CCCA Lifetime Member.  A check of $400 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-$500 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. 
Has completed at least 8th grade In Thousand Oaks Chinese School. 
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 3, 2010.  Mail the application or e-mail the form and 
essay to: 

Zhibang Duan      1817 Rock Spring St., Thousand Oaks, CA 91320 
  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 3, 2010, to: 
Zhibang Duan      1817 Rock Spring St., Thousand Oaks, CA 91320 

  e-mail : zbduan@hotmail.com 
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Thousand Oaks Chinese School Financial Report 
Balance Sheet (6/30/09) 

Assets
 Current Assets: 
  Cash  248,853.13 
  Text Books      1,200.37 
  Library Collection         116.44 
 Total Current Assets:  250,169.94 
 Non-current Assets: 
  Fixed Assets    12,798.62 
  Accumulated Depreciation  (12,798.62) 
 Total Non-current Assets:  0.00 

Total Assets:   250,169.94 

Liabilities & Equity 
 Current Liabilities: 
  Scholarships  32,069.37 
 Total Current Liabilities:  32,069.37 
 Long-term Liabilities: 
  School Building Fund  500.00 
 Total Long-term Liabilities:  500.00 
Equity
 Equity: 

Thousand Oaks Chinese School Income Statement 
School Year 2008 – 2009 

Revenues:
 Tuition   211,549.34 
 Text Book Sales  3,132.00 
 Interest Income  3,726.21 
Total Revenues:  218,407.55 
Expenses:
 Admin Expenses  17,401.94 
 Facility Rental  48,815.58 
 Classroom Expenses 
  Fees - Enrichment Class  10,607.91 
  Fees - Language Class  52,825.78 
  TA/Substitues  9,048.78 
  Text Books  16,179.25 
  Classroom Allowance & Supply  11,554.37 
 School Activities 
  Year Book  5,462.59 
  Scholarships & Awards  5,577.64 
  School Activities  24,588.98 
 CCCS Events  10,024.08 
Total Expenses:  212,086.90 

Net Income:   6,320.65 
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2009-2010

4/3 – 4/9 T.O. Chinese School Spring Break  

4/10/2010 Vote for 2009-2010 Principal Thousand Oaks Chinese School 

4/17/2010 CCCA BOD & PVA Nomination Deadline Thousand Oaks Chinese School 

4/17/2010 CCCA Journal Spring Issue Publishing Thousand Oaks Chinese School 

4/24/2010 Arbor/Earth Day Event Conejo Creek Park 

4/24 – 4/25 Southern California Chinese Culture Association Track Meet Mt. San Antonio College 

5/1/2010 CCCA BOD Candidates' Introduction Thousand Oaks Chinese School 

5/3/2010 CCCA Academic Merit Award Application Deadline  

May Seminar Thousand Oaks Chinese School 

5/9/2010 Mother's Day Celebration Palm Spring Sight seeing 

5/17/2010 Deadline for Mailing BOD Ballot In  

5/22/2010 Official Announcement of BOD Election Result Thousand Oaks Chinese School 

5/29 – 5/31 Memorial Day Camping Live Oak Campground 

Early June CCCA Present Scholarship to Local High Schools Local High Schools 

June CCCA Board Transition Meeting TBD 

Title Name Email Title Name Email 
heather_wang@hotmail.com wangzhus@yahoo.com 
amyandye@yahoo.com aiqih72@gmail.com 
chenli.song@gmail.com achang1683@yahoo.com 
jiang.wang@skyworksinc.com qliu@amgen.com 
rqian2002@yahoo.com Melissala888@yahoo.com 
zhihuazhang2001@yahoo.com leannw168@hotmail.com 
rchiu@amgen.com xiaochun_h@yahoo.com 
AngKwanKwan@yahoo.com yusheng2002@gmail.com 
jieminbao@hotmail.com shukunw@amgen.com 
tosgood@amgen.com zhengh@amgen.com 
liminjin@sbcglobal.net jun_shi@roadrunner.com
xjmtaz@gmail.com zrong@amgen.com

2009–2010 PVA Directory
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Email 

Banghua Sun   805-498-7187 banghua_sun@yahoo.com 

Nick Cheng 805-583-3184 nickcheng2009@gmail.com 

Eva Chow 818-871-9831 echow@mccsemi.com 

Zhibang Duan   805-498-2372 zbduan@hotmail.com 

MingHwa Hsiao 805-552-9916 minghwahsiao@yahoo.com 

Matt Hsu 805-498-0137 matthsu123@yahoo.com 

Jenny Hu 805-553-9118 sham88@yahoo.com 

Guilin Huang 805-374-7854 glhuang@yahoo.com 

Jane Kuo 805-577-7559 janekuo@sbcglobal.net 

Carrie Lam 805-446-2175 angkwankwan@yahoo.com 

Qiong Li 818-871-9784 qiongli_98@yahoo.com 

Wencheng Li 805-492-3168   

Jenny Lin 818-874-0914 homerlin@sbcglobal.net 

Ying Ying Lin 818-889-8998 niceandeasy168@gmail.com 

Nian Liu 805-527-8627 stellaliu16@hotmail.com 

Shih-Hua Liu   818-881-3083 shihhualiu@gmail.com 

Jack Peng 818-597-0788 jypeng@sbcglobal.net 

Lei Tsui 805-241-6080 lei2004@verizon.net 

Heather Wang 805-241-5840 heather_wang@hotmail.com 

Patty Yang 818-865-0858 yangpatty@yahoo.com 

Lin Zhu 805-499-5952 linzhuquinn@yahoo.com 

      

      

Carol Woo 818-889-0278 carolyuwenwoo@hotmail.com 

Helen Shih 805-492-6288 Helenshih168@gmail.com 

Leslie Chou   805-480-1481 llchou@hotmail.com 

Wen Chien   818-222-2628 wchien@sbcglobal.net 

2009-2010
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2009—2010
Thousand Oaks Chinese School 2009-2010 Calendar Spring)

2009-2010
qiongli_98@yahoo.com guirongsun01@yahoo.com 

shihhualiu@gmail.com wang_sharon2005@yahoo.com 

Wencli@verizon.net wanlin_yeh@yahoo.com 

hxshao@yahoo.com glhuangto@gmail.com 

littleaiis@gmail.com weiheng@yahoo.com 

linzhuquinn@yahoo.com gloriato_91360@yahoo.com 

yuehuiyan@hotmail.com hongshang@yahoo.com 

fongtracy@yahoo.com zhaoyang_Hu@yahoo.com 

jgao666666@yahoo.com Ping.fang@digitalinsight.com 

wuy99@yahoo.com zhangL@amgen.com 

roshiehu@gmail.com       

Spring  

01/23/2010 01/30/2010 02/06/2010 02/13/2010
02/20/2010* 02/27/2010 03/06/2010
03/13/2009 TOCS T& F Meet 03/20/2010 03/27/2010
04/10/2010 04/17/2010 05/01/2010 05/08/2010
05/15/2010 05/22/2010 06/05/2010
06/12/2010* Last day of school 
*
 9:15AM 10:15AM 10:25AM 11:25AM 
  11:35AM 12:25PM 
 K): 9:15AM 9:55AM 10:05AM 10:45AM 
  10:55AM 11:35AM 11:45AM 12:25AM 

Days school not in session 
04/03/2010 Spring Break  
04/24/2010 Annual Track and Field Meet 
05/29/2010 Memorial Day 
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2009—2010   

Pre-A F-10 
Drawing (I) 

G-1 
K-A J-6 
K-B J-7 

Drawing (II) 
G-13 

K-C J-6 
K-D J-7 Sketch G-14 
1-A G-1 Chess G-6 Norman Coats 
1-B G-4 Chess G-6 Dakota Jones 
1-C G-5 Bridge G-11 
1-D G-6 Origami I-7 
2-A G-7 Mental Arithmic I-8 
2-B G-8 Toastmaster H-4 
2-C G-9 Chinese Chess G-5 Allen Meng 
2-D G-10 Ping Pong F Hall 
3-A G-11 Tennis 
3-B G-12 Basketball 
3-C G-13 Craft G-10 
3-D G-14 Music Ensemble H-1 
4-A H-1 

Chorus H-2 
4-B H-2 
4-C H-3 

Calligraphy I-5 
4-D H-4 
5-A F-1 

Intro. to Science H-3 
5-B H-5 
5-C H-6 

Chinese Dance (I) H-6 
6-A I-3 
6-B I-5 

Web Design H-5 
7-A I-6 
7-B I-11 

Chinese AP Preparation G-7 
8/AC1-A I-8 
8/AC1-B I-9 

SAT II Preparation G-12 
8/AC1-C I-10 

AC2 I-7 
Poem Recital G-4 

AC3 I-12 
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2009-2010  

Name Email Home Phone 

Leslie Chou llchou@hotmail.com 805-480-1481 

Qihong Wang rwang6@yahoo.com 805-445-9258 

Jesse Fong xfong@yahoo.com 818-230-7616 

Chichong Lin cclin1@verizon.net 805-371-1266 

Senshu Ye senshuy@yahoo.com 818-707-6990 

Youping Wang iacmspw@gmail.com 805-987-0985 

Elaine Lo elo2@roadrunner.com 805-370-9272 

Banghua Sun banghua_sun@yahoo.com 805-498-7187 

Qihong Wang rwang6@yahoo.com 805-445-9258 

Helen Shih helenshih168@gmail.com 805-492-6288 

Minghua Hsiao minghwahsiao@yahoo.com 805-552-9916 

Yingchun Wu wuy99@yahoo.com 818-597-4868 

Carl Wang carlwang@roadrunner.com 805-379-2672 

Christina  Ning chrismning@gmail.com 818-222-8386 

Senshu Ye senshuy@yahoo.com 818-707-6990 

Minghwa Hsiao minghwahsiao@yahoo.com 805-552-9916 

Yingchun Wu wuy99@yahoo.com 818-597-4868 

Carl Wang carlwang@roadrunner.com 805-379-2672 

Yun Lan yunlan@sbcglobal.net 818-597-0788 

Carrie Lam angkwankwan@yahoo.com 805-446-2175 

YingYing Lin niceandeasy168@gmail.com 818-889-8998 

Yuehling Liu yuehling.chiu@gmail.com 818-879-0826 

Christina  Ning chrismning@gmail.com 818-222-8386 

Carl Wang carlwang@roadrunner.com 805-379-2672 




