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Oak View High School is 
full of readers.  Many of our 
students are voracious and 
eclectic consumers of all 
types of fiction and non-
fiction.  Though often disin-
terested in a traditional ap-
proach to literature, our stu-
dents are passionate partak-
ers of the printed page when 
given choice in their reading 
material. 
Over the past few years, Ms. 
Allen, with the assistance of 
staff and students, has been 
working toward creating a 
library for Oak View stu-
dents.  That goal is almost 
within reach.  We now have 
sufficient books to create a 

fledgling library.  All we 
lack are sufficient book-
cases to hold all of the vol-
umes collected. 
We need your help!  If you 
are reading this and are in 
possession of a sturdy, tall 
bookcase you really don’t 
need, we could surely use 
it.  If you are looking for a 
way to give back to the 
school, we could use any 
monetary donations to 
purchase new bookcases.  
Our wonderful site council 
member, Charmaine Her-
long has volunteered to 
seek donations in the com-
munity and could use your 
assistance.  Whatever you 

can give, bookcases, 
books, gift cards for Bar-
nes and Noble or Amazon, 
or money towards a book-
case will be much appreci-
ated and appropriately 
used.   
Our goal is to have the li-
brary up and running by the 
end of February.  To do so, 
we will need approximately 
10-15 6-foot bookcases.  
We currently have two.   
 

Can you help?   
Contact Ms. Allen at 

sallen@oakparkusd.org  
at your earliest convenience 

and Let’s Get Literate! 
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Holiday Greetings to our 
Oak View parents and stu-
dents.  We are so thankful 
for your generosity in sup-
port of our Turkey Walk for 
local needy families.  Be-
cause of your outstanding 
support, Oak View donated 
over $2500 to assist those in 
need. Our community ser-
vice continues as we travel 
to the Valley to offer our 
holiday gifts to the multi-
handicapped students at the 
West Valley Special Educa-
tion School.  We are so 
proud of the outstanding 
citizenship demonstrated by 
our Oak View students-with 
the support of their families.  
In January, we travel to the 
Ventura Mission to serve 
meals to the homeless.   
 

We believe citizenship skills 
and experiences in commu-
nity service nurture our en-
tire school culture, and the 
attitude towards learning.  
Oak View is a great place to 
be….! 
 
Enjoy this edition of Oak 
Views, filled with interest-
ing stories and 
activities 
about Oak 
View High 
School.  A 
huge thank 
you, again, 
to our guest 
veterans 
who always 
remind us about the service 

and 
sacri-
fice in 
de-
fense 
of our 
free-
dom.  
Don’t 
miss 

the exciting new 
aquarium club 
project, spon-
sored by Super-
intendent Tony 
Knight.  Finally, 
we wish all of 
you a safe and 

peaceful holiday season.�
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Because of your 

outstanding support, Oak 

View donated over $2500 

to assist those in need. �
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a website as well. The 
big plan is to paint a 
map of the Amazon 
on the floor!  
Anthony W. Knight, Ed.D. 
Superintendent�

On behalf of the Board of Education, the staff, and students 
of the Oak Park USD, I would like to wish you all a peace-
ful holiday season and a 
healthy and happy New Year! 
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The Amazon Aquatic Club is made up 
of five Oak View High School Stu-
dents. We are working with a 110 gal-
lon aquarium that was donated to the 
OPUSD along with all the other neces-
sary items, including a filter system, 
stand, and lighting system, all donated 
by Marineland Research Systems lo-
cated in Moorpark. Our goal is to cre-
ate an Amazon River biotope. A bio-
tope is an exact replica of the environ-
ment, meaning that the water chemistry 
must be exactly like that of the Amazon 
River. All of the fish and plants will 
have originated from that river environ-
ment. The group is working on a room 
at the District Office that is an unused 
office and they are turning into the 
Amazon rainforest. The goal is to cre-
ate an interpretive center that children 
the elementary schools can come and 
visit to learn more about the Amazon 
rainforest. “We believe that people of-
ten can’t understand why they need to 
work to save something until they learn 
more about it and come to know the 
plants and fish and other species that 
are under severe threat at this time.”  
The group will be painting a mural that 
will depict life both under the water 
and in the canopy. They are working on 
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At left, Dylan Gere-
mia and Jenny Kaidin 
prepare the tank for 
the water.  Many 
hours went into put-
ting the aquarium 
together before the 
fish ever got there.  
Students worked dur-
ing the school day, 
taking care to keep up 
with their school work 
while also getting this 
project on the road.  
After the initial setup, 
students got the water 
just right, then put the 
plants in.  After an-
other adjustment pe-
riod, the fish were 
finally added.   

At right, club members Justin Karotkin, Jenna Hamil-
ton, and Jenny Kaidin fill the tank.  Angela Smolarski 
is also a member and will join with Jenny Kaidin in 
creating a mural for the aquarium room.  Both women 
are particularly gifted artists and are sure to create 
something both memorable and appropriate.  Mem-
bers of the club will continue to work on the aquarium 
throughout the year, not only maintaining it, but also 
in helping to create the materials to make it an inter-
pretive center.  They will also act as docents for the 
visiting school children.  Dylan Geremia is very inter-
ested in this project as he has his own tanks and ex-
perience working at a tropical fish store. 

At right, Superintendent Knight 
with members of the Amazon 
Aquatic Club. 
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This year we celebrated our Fifth Annual Tur-
key Walk.  Every year, OVHS students, parents, 
and staff collect and deliver cash donations to 
Santa Comes to Agoura to support their com-
mendable work during the holidays.  Above left, 
Doron Arad gets things underway.  Above right, 
Jeff Rossiter, Jenny Kaidin, and Angela Smolar-
ski take the lead.  At left, Cameron Murphy, 
Jenna Hamilton, and Melissa King enjoying the 
event.  At right, Kathy Millas, Tony Millas, and 
Michelle Taylor enjoy their third and final Tur-
key Walk.   Below left, Devon Delgado enlight-
ens Lindsay Bilodeau.  Below right, Principal 
Tabone, recovering from a recent surgery, pre-
pares to be the pace car for the walk. 



�������

This year, the Oak Park Independent School partnered with us in raising over 
$2500 for the Turkey Walk.  If OPHS gave at the same rate our students and 
families did, that would mean $30,000 toward Santa Comes to Agoura.  As 
usual, the View Crew comes through with flying colors.   
At left, Ashley Swartz, Allie Wittman, and Ashlea Sneed.  
Below, the ASB receives thanks after the presentation of the check.  From left 
to right, Hayley Gravino, Jeff Rossiter, Angela Smolarski, Robert Echave, and 
Michelle Taylor. 
Far below left, Jordan Karotkin attempts to get to the dessert table, which is 
being guarded by Jonathan Rich-Ortiz.   
Far below right, Matan Bouganim helps with the barbeque, which featured 
turkey dogs on the grill and salads, dessert, and side dishes from our wonder-
ful parents.  Thanks for the feast, folks!  It was a wonderful way to head into 
the holiday and gave us all just one more thing to be thankful for. 



drone littered the floor. 
All ticket booths hung 
with the hindering red 
sign that simply read 
“Closed”. The depressive 
and dismal wallpaper sur-
rounding the forlorn man 
as it mocked him from the 
cold and filthy walls. All 
alone, he held only a sin-
gle object in his pale 
hands, a string. He wasn’t 
a vagrant, or a drug-
crazed wanderer; he was a 
successful man. He wore a 
clean fitted suit, had 
posh cigarettes next to 
him and a set of shined 
swank shoes, all typical 
among the business types. 
As he sat there thinking 
to himself intently,  
“Too much force and the 
string will break…String… 
so very short, thin and 
meager……Too much pull and 
it will split… 
“…A lot like life really, 
so short, worn so thin… 
sure you can become old… 
but what’s the point? 
Nothing but a living fos-
sil… life can be reaped 
from you in seconds… life 
is thin by the means that 

his skull. No one else in 
the station to keep the 
man from wallowing in his 
deranged thoughts of mean-
inglessness and this piti-
ful existence of his. Sec-
ond hand smoke was his 
only company; he filled 
the air with each sigh as 
he exhaled the cancer from 
deep within his lungs. 
Dark and ugly benches were 
the only standing objects 
in this penitentiary of 
defeat, a dim florescent 
light flickering over the 
mundane tile floor. A sin-
gle trash can tipped over 
next to the man, newspa-
pers of long ago and gar-
bage of the everyday human 

Imagine a classroom where some stu-
dents sit on large, colorful balls while 
others are at cafe tables standing as 
they write or work on the computer.  
This scenario is coming to a classroom 
here at Oak View soon.  As seen re-
cently in an article in the Los Angeles  
Times by Georgia Garvey, students 
from kindergarten through college are 
trading in their traditional seating for 
exercise balls.  "Subconscious mental 
activity lies at the core of the science 
behind the balls' success, experts say.  
The tiny movements kids make to stay 
balanced stimulate their brains and help 
them focus."  Children with attention 
disorders are particularly receptive.  

Sitting still can 
cause them to 
become sleepy 
and unfocused.  
The movement 
allowed while 
sitting on the 
balls helps them 
concentrate and 
stay alert and en-
gaged while in 
class.  
     Cafe tables are 
similarly helpful 
for students who need to move during 
the day.  Not only those with attention 
disorders, but bodily/kinesthetic learn-

ers and students who 
just have a lot of en-
ergy benefit from be-
ing able to stand 
while writing or using 
the computer.   
     While desks or 
tables and chairs are 
the best kind of seat-
ing for most students, 
it doesn't hurt to 
make a few changes 
to make sure all are 

given the tools they need to succeed in 
school.  �

	�������������'�+��,-,�.�����

.��&����/��������#�

Every Monday, students 
start class with a piece 
of creative writing.  They 
are shown a picture and 
asked to write a story in 
response to it.  Follow-
ing, and on pages 7 and 
10, are three of these 
stories.  Students write 
these cold; this is first-
draft material.  And yet, 
week after week, they com-
pose compelling prose with 
no preparation and in only 
a very short time.  Enjoy! 
 
You walk down 5th Street 
then make a left on Main 
Street and you’ll find 
station 1B. Many cities 
have dank, dull humdrum 
subway stations, but 1B 
was different. A place so 
bleak and colorless, men 
would go mad waiting for 
the train that never came. 
You walk down the drab 
stained concrete steps to 
a place of ruin and pain. 
Only one man was in the 
station, so quiet with his 
thoughts smashing through 

If you have exercise balls and/or 

a café table/chairs you can 

donate, please contact Ms. Allen 

at sallen@oakparkusd.org�
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brown hair falling over her eyes. I 
turned to indicate the stranger whose 
name I still did not know. He was gone.  

pizza for me and the family if you 
would care to join us?” I grinned, try-
ing to put him at ease. He stared back 
silently at me. I went on, committing 
myself to my words. 
               “If you’re not a pizza guy you 
should not be living in New York 
City,” I laughed, pulling him along as 
we began to walk along the streets, “So 
I won’t take no for an answer.” We 
walked down a few blocks, myself talk-
ing and himself silently listening and 
occasionally bobbing his head. We 
made it to my apartment, where my 
wife waved from the window. The 
stranger stopped in his tracks and 
looked up at me, eyes glistening. Fi-
nally he spoke, in a voice wrought with 
emotion. 
               “Thank you stranger. I hope 
you know your kindness will not go 
unnoticed.” He put his hand on my 
shoulder, and I felt myself being lifted, 
a feeling of lightness and goodness en-
tering my body. I smiled sincerely, 
feeling a sense of accomplishment, and 
turned to call up to my wife that we 
were having company tonight. 
               “And who would that be?” 
She called down, her face twisted with 
an expression of confusion and her 

any slight change or radi-
cal action can cause your 
decease… 
“Too much force on life 
and it will break… with 
the pressure from your 
peers and family… the 
weight of the world caus-
ing you to be crushed… 
slowly pulling you 
apart...Too much force and 
the string will break…”  
He heard a snap, his eyes 
not even looking down, 
paralyzed by the sound of 
his life itself breaking, 
being snapped, split in 
two. His eyes focused on 

the tracks so intently, so 
delirious and deranged. 
His eyes burning with the 
remnants of his shattered 
spirit and crushed soul. 
His will cremated by his 
madness. His hands went 
limp; he dropped the 
string, got up, fixed on 
the tracks. He shuffled 
toward the tracks without 
a sound, his shined shoes 
scuffing on every step he 
took closer and closer to 
his fate. Lights came 
flooding through the tun-
nel, rushing into the sta-
tion like a flood of life. 
He walked past the yellow 
line for waiting passen-
gers by the tracks. He 
jumped on to the tracks, 

staring at the glorious 
light coming towards him. 
Embracing the thought of 
being washed clean, for-
given and blessed by this 
rushing spirit. Not a 
sound was made when the 
ten o’clock to Seattle ran 
through. Nothing left of 
the man, gone off the face 
of the Earth, as if eaten 
by life’s depression. The 
station empty… the fluo-
rescent light flickering 
over the bench, with the 
second hand smoke still 
looming in the air. The 
string lying on the filth-
ridden tile floor… the 
string… is a lot like 
life… too much force on it 
and it will break… 
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I watched the stranger from behind the 
light post on the busy streets of New 
York. I am sure that, by all appear-
ances, I seemed to be stalking this 
stranger. Smiling, I shook my head and 
those thoughts from it. I was not the 
only one looking at this desperate look-
ing man. He was dressed as if he be-
longed high up in the towering sky-
scrapers of the city, a backpack in one 
hand. The other hand was busily 
scratching through a garbage can, then 
moving on to the next one. Next to me 
another stranger snapped a picture of 
the poor fellow. I watched his eyes, 
eyes wrought of desperation. I had seen 
him go about this for 10 minutes, des-
perately trying to forage for leftovers, 
and I knew his story. The economy had 
likely taken his job like some horrible 
beast. The economy had probably lost 
him his family and his friends. People 
watched him and laughed as they 
passed, yet I could not bring myself to 
disregard this pitiful sight. After a few 
long moments I walked to him, putting 
my hand on his shoulder. He turned 
and looked at my, his face a visage of 
hunger and sadness. 
              “Do you need a place to stay 
tonight? I was going to order some 
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Students participate enthusiastically in the donut 
eating contest sponsored by Site Council.  Above 
left, Dylan Geremia, Jeff Rossiter, and Kevin Fer-
min.  Above right, Lindsay Bilodeau, Hayley Grav-
ino, Desi Dusablon, Bree Mercer, and Tony Millas.  
Far left, Jordan Karotkin.  Left, Jon Rich-Ortiz.  
Dylan Below left, Lindsay Bilodeau, Kevin Fer-
man, and Hayley Gravino enjoy the aftermath.  
Geremia was the winner, and everyone had a good 
time, especially the spectators!  Below right, Ms. 
Allen enjoys having a chance to let her hair loose. 
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Top far left, 
Jenny Kaidin.  
Top left, Ash-
ley Swartz.  
Top right, Jen 
Shaktah and 
Ashlea Sneed.  
At far left, Ms 
Liepman and 
Mr. Tabone.  
At left, Ms. 
Cohen.  At 
right, Desi 
Dusablon and 
Bree Mercer.  
At far right, 
Brendan Grif-
fin-Blair.  
Below left, 
ASB officer 
Angela Smo-
larski distrib-
utes candy to 
Jeff Rossiter 
and Melissa 
King, two of 
our costume 
contest winn-
ders.  Below 
right, Jeff 
Rossiter, Nico 
Renyer, Dy-
lan Geremia, 
Robbie Ko-
lasa, and a 
visiting for-
mer student . 



Doyel Waltkin, young guy 
out of Texas, only eight-
een when he signed up. 
Standing right behind him 
I peer over him to see 
what he’s holding.  It’s a 
girl, a little girl maybe 
three or four years old. 
He turns around and say’s, 
“She was just laying here 
by the side of the car… I 
think her parents were in 
it…” A ghostly silence 
fell upon everyone; we all 
knew that we had been hit-
ting this area with artil-
lery and air-strikes. I 
stood in front of him and 
snapped a picture. It’s 
enclosed with the caption 
“The price of war…” These 
boys out here see plenty 
of violence and destruc-
tion but when you come 
face to face with the grim 
reality of war it can 
bring the toughest of sol-
diers to their knees. 
We’re on the move now into 
the city where their was 
heavy fighting yesterday; 
I’ll write my report on it 
tonight. 

a small village where mor-
tar fire has been seen in 
the previous days of the 
invasion. I arrive late on 
the scene with one other 
journalist and two Ma-
rines. As I stepped out of 
the Humvee a gust of wind 
and sand practically 
blinds me and sends some 
of my papers flying. We 
step off and head out to-
ward the rest of the men 
on patrol. They’re all 
sitting around a burnt-out 

car, no one is talking 
or laughing, all are 
silent. Drawing nearer 
I think maybe a guy 
got hit; if I have to 
look at another poor 
kid lying lifeless on 
the ground, I will 
turn in my reports and 
just go home.  The 
death and carnage here 
is just too much. 
They’re all crowded 
around one Marine; I 
recognized him. PFC. 
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2009 Iraq War Correspon-
dent Diary, 
 I’m here in Fallujah with 
the 1st Recon Division pa-
trolling the city’s outer 
sector with a small divi-
sion of thirty or so Ma-
rines. We’re at the first 
line of the invading force 
of the city; we have been 
probing small sectors to 
find an opening to get our 
Humvees and trucks in to 
re-supply cut off forces. 
We’re off on patrol around 
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