
THE 411

The 411 is a weekly column of what’s
hot and what’s not, compiled by youth
correspondents for Young People’s
Press, the North American youth news
service. Got a cool tip for the 411? Post
it at www.ypp.net or e-mail it to
writeus@ypp.net.

Angry music
Papa Roach’s new recording,

“Getting Away with Murder,” is
best listened to with the volume turned
up full blast. The melodies and lyrics
are hard-hit-
ting and the
album is ideal
for tuning the
world out and
blowing off
steam. The
slow and
melodic start
of the first
track, “Blood
(Empty
Promises),”
makes you think it’s going to be a rock
ballad. But all of a sudden — wham! —
the lead singer starts screaming out
the tune. One warning: At times this
constantly-hit-with-a-wall-of-sound
style gets repetitive; guitars come in
and drown out the vocals and then the
vocalists try to compete, so the whole
song turns into a really loud tidal wave
of angry energy. All in all, if you like
Papa Roach’s breed of incredibly angry
music or if it sounds like something
you’d like to try, this is the album for
you.

Halloween hunting
What do a brain donor, a deviled egg,

a kissing booth, a bag of jellybeans and
Alice Cooper have in common? They
all make for excellent Halloween cos-
tumes at www.costumeideazone.
com. Now you can dress up as a light-
ning victim, a Gatorade athlete or even
the floor of the movie theatre — the
possibilities are endless. With simple
instructions and items easily found
around the house or at the mall, you
can be SpongeBob SquarePants by
attaching sponges to your pants and
wearing a sticker that reads “I’m Bob.”
Or literally be “green with envy” by
wearing green sweatpants and a T-
shirt that reads “NV.” If you think you
can do better, submit your own creative
idea to the site. Also check out the tips
section for how to make fake blood,
scars and intestines to spruce up your
costume.

Songwriting competition
For all you “Idol” potentials who

want to show off your songwriting tal-
ent: have no fear, the ISC is here! The
International Songwriting Competition
(ISC) is an annual opportunity for
aspiring and established songwriters to
have their songs heard by industry
professionals. Some of the judges
include P. Diddy, Macy Gray, and
Universal Records president Monte
Lipman. There is a range of cate-
gories, including Teen, Lyrics Only,
Rock and R&B/Hip-Hop. Cash prizes,
merchandise and services for winners
range from the grand prize of $10,000
cash and $30,000 in merchandise and
services to a bonus five-week full schol-
arship to Boston’s Berklee College of
Music’s Summer Performance Program
for first-place winner of the Teen cate-
gory. For more info, visit www.song
writingcompetition.com.

Quels mots! (What words!) 
Volcano: The word volcano comes

from the Latin word “Volcanus,” or
Vulcan, the name of the Roman god
of fire.

Quotable
“The greatest threat to our world

and its peace comes from those who
want war, who prepare for it, and who,
by holding out vague promises of
future peace or by instilling fear of for-
eign aggression, try to make us accom-
plices to their plans.”

— HERMANN HESSE

INSIDE
“Purple Rose of Cairo” was a
Woody Allen film before it became
Jeff Daniels’ theater in Chelsea.
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By JENA PASSUT
Of The Daily Oakland Press

T
he pixie-faced boy in those
“Stinky Face” books looks an
awful lot like someone Cyd
Moore knows.

It could be memories of her
rambunctious youngest son, Lindsay,
now grown and out of the house, that
inspired Stinky’s choppy blonde hair, his
perky little nose, his wide-set eyes and
happy grin.

“Actually, he looks a lot like me,”
Moore confesses with a chuckle in the
garage studio of her Beverly Hills home.
“But there’s a lot of my boys in him.”

This 47-year-old — who resembles
Meg Ryan, talks with a
charming Georgia accent
and is named for her grand-
daddy and Cyd Charisse —
has illustrated more than
30 children’s books, includ-
ing the popular “Stinky
Face” series written by Lisa
McCourt.

“I agreed to the first
‘Stinky’ five minutes after I
read the original manu-
script,” Moore says. “I love
somewhat silly text that
has a sweet message.”

Moore lives in a tidy
home surrounded by lush
plants. Behind a lavish
wrought-iron gate sits her
garage, an area she has
transformed into her office
and year-round workspace.
It’s a cozy place with a big,
comfy couch smack in the
middle and pictures from
Lindsay and eldest son
Branden hanging on the
walls.

In the corner is the large
well-used drawing desk
where Moore’s petite hands
fly across paper creating

winsome monsters and loving mothers,
helpful witches and imaginative
preschoolers. She first sketches her
work while listing to jazz or other tunes
from a small nearby radio and then
paints with watercolors, creating color-
ful, eye-catching worlds that highlight
the words that inspired them.

On a filing cabinet are pictures, post-
cards and the like that have caught
Moore’s eye, one of laughing monks,
another of a father nuzzling his yawn-
ing newborn baby. The pictures reveal
emotions Moore often wants to capture.
Or they just tickle her heart and it
makes her smile to look at them. Book
after book line the shelves, works from
Moore’s contemporaries or illustrators
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Cyd Moore illustrates children’s books in her Beverly Hills studio. Below is one of her
many fantastical and colorful illustrations.

Children’s book
illustrator uses

imagination and
reality to fill her

creative paintings

The Killers are Mark Stoermer (from left), Ronnie
Vannucci, Dave Keuning and Brandon Flowers.

If you go
Cyd Moore will sign

copies of her latest
books during Exhibition
Birmingham, A Gallery
Tour at 6-9 p.m. Friday
at the headquarters of
the Junior League of
Birmingham, 460 N.
Old Woodward Ave.
Moore also will be on
hand 6-9 p.m. Saturday
for a gallery reception.
A portion of proceeds
from book sales will
benefit the Junior
League’s signature pro-
gram, Communities
Involved in Children’s
Literacy & Education
(CIRCLE), an initiative
to help the Pontiac
Library update its chil-
dren’s section. The
exhibition ends Nov.
27. For more informa-
tion, call (248) 203-
9841.

Moore, Moore, Moore

By GARY GRAFF
Of The Daily Oakland Press

The Killers’ debut album is
called “Hot Fuss,” and that’s an
apt description for what’s been
going on around the Las Vegas
quartet.

With a crafted, upbeat sound
that recalls 1980s favorites such
as New Order, Duran Duran, the
Smiths and even the Cars, the
group has been on “band to watch”
hot lists in such publications as
Rolling Stone and Entertainment

Weekly. Former Smiths frontman
Morrissey is an outspoken fan.

Warmly embraced by British
audiences and media before “Hot
Fuss” came out at home, the
Killers have logged radio hits with
singles including “Somebody Told
Me” and “Mr. Brightside,” while
“Hot Fuss” is one of 10 finalists for
this year’s prestigious Shortlist
Music Prize.

Still, singer-keyboardist Brandon
Flowers, who formed the Killers
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The Killers: Don’t call us retro
If you go

The Killers,
Surferosa and
Ambulance LTD per-
form Tuesday at St.
Andrew’s Hall, 431 E.
Congress, Detroit.
Doors open at 7 p.m.
Tickets are $12 in
advance, $13 day of
show. Call (313) 961-
6358 (www.cc.com).

Papa Roach is
‘Murder’ on the
ears; get creative

Papa Roach’s new album comes in
both clean (above) and ...

... explicit versions.

WOUND THAT WON'T HEAL?

Crittenton Wound Management Center

248-652-5454
1101 W. University Drive

Rochester, Michigan
www.crittenton.com 

Hyperbaric Oxygen 
Chamber 

Caring Professionals Committed to Excellence
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By BOB GROSS
Of The Daily Oakland Press

Best-selling author Neil
Gaiman first published “The Day
I Swapped My Dad for Two
Goldfish,” the silly, weird tale of a
swap gone wrong, in 1997.

A special limited edition fea-
tures new cover art by Dave
McKean and a compact disc of
the author reading the book.

Gaiman also explains in a new
afterword how the idea for the
book came about:

“My son, who is called Michael
or Mike these days but was
Mikey back then, was angry at
me. I’d said one of those things
that parents say, like, ‘Isn’t it
time you were in bed,’ and he
had looked at me, furious, and said, ‘I wish I didn’t have
a dad! I wish I had ...’ and then he stopped and thought,
trying to think of what one could have instead of a
father. Finally he said, ‘I wish I had goldfish!’

“And he stomped off to bed.”
Who, as a parent or a child, hasn’t been there?
The hero of this story swaps his dad one day — when

his mom is at the store and not there to stop him — to
his friend Nathan for two goldfish.

Of course his mom finds out — the boy’s little sister is
all too happy to tattle, once she’s untied and the sock is

taken from her mouth.
The kids embark on a twisting and twisted journey

through town, following the trail of the hapless dad who
has been swapped in turn for a guitar, a gorilla mask
and rabbit named Galveston.

Gaiman isn’t the traditional children’s author. This
isn’t a tale of summer days and games in the bright sun-
shine.

But the characters ring true, even when the circum-
stances they find themselves in do not.

McKean’s illustrations, which go past bordering on the
weird to strange itself, are the perfect accompaniment.
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I seem to have a problem
with people, and as time
goes by it is making me
more upset. It happens no
matter where I am — at
work or in my personal
life. No matter what the sit-
uation is, people
seem to take
advantage of me,
and I am always
treated poorly. It
is as though I
have a sign on my
back that reads
“Kick Me.” I am
divorced (my hus-
band had no
respect for me),
and I am seeing
signs in my three
kids of taking
advantage of Mom. I don’t
want them to treat me that
way, too, so sometimes I
lash out at them.

— L.B.
Dear L.B.,

I am glad to see you recog-
nize a pattern in your life.
Since you are encountering
poor relationships with all
sorts of people, you might as
well take the next logical men-

tal step and realize that the
problem lies with your own
behavior and the signals you
send to people. And even if it
wasn’t you, the truth is that
we really can’t control how
others act, only how we do.

Somewhere along the line,
you decided you
weren’t worth very
much. This will
change after you
start acting as if
you are everyone
else’s equal. You
probably fear rejec-
tion, of inconve-
niencing others and
of having them be
mad at you.

Analyze some sit-
uations in which
you have felt disre-

spected. What is the worst
thing that would have hap-
pened had you stood up for
yourself in a dignified way? 

Practice doing that — first
with your kids, because they
need an authority figure, not a
parent they can kick around.
If you can act as if you are
someone to be respected, you
will find little need to lash out
at your kids or other people.

Hone your skills at work so
you can be proud of your
efforts, and your self-confi-
dence will grow. Good luck to
you.

Dear Dr. Brothers,
I am really sick and tired

of people judging me
because I have a younger
boyfriend. I am 45, and he
is 30. I am constantly get-
ting remarks about “rob-
bing the cradle” and being
a “sugar mama,” and being
called “Mrs. Robinson.” My
guy is fine with our age dif-
ference, and so am I. After
all, I am only trying to
have some fun.

Nobody ever raises an
eyebrow when a middle-
aged man comes home
with a young trophy wife
or dates girls in their 20s.
Why does there have to be
this double standard? 

— T.T.
Dear T.T.,

There is a double standard,
but it is diminishing. Thanks
to some well-publicized
Hollywood romances in which
the woman (think Demi
Moore) is older, the stigma of

younger man/older woman is
not as prevalent as it once
was.

But you’re right — there
will always be those who look
askance at such an arrange-
ment.

If it makes you feel better, in
the ’60s when “The Graduate”
was filmed, both the older
actress, Anne Bancroft, and
the younger actor, Dustin
Hoffman, were actually in
their 30s, whereas when the
story recently went to
Broadway, it starred an
actress in her 40s and a young
man in his 20s.

If you and your friend are
happy with your relationship,
you really don’t need to worry
about what others think.
Many younger guys date older
women to escape the pressures
of establishing serious rela-
tionships with women whose
biological clocks are ticking.

Just be prepared for him to
find a woman closer to his age
when he is ready to have kids.

Your advice to “Bound
and Gagged in Pennsyl-
vania” would have been
considered correct in the
past. As a retired police
captain, I would
have given simi-
lar advice years
ago.

However,
today, with infor-
mation gained
primarily from
carjackings, as
well as situations
like the armed
robbery
described in your
column, advice
has changed.

Too often, victims (par-
ticularly children) who
permit themselves to be
tied up or abducted are
assaulted or killed.

The robber in the letter
from “Bound and Gagged”
had permitted the women
to see his face. That’s a cue
that he may not have

intended to leave them
alive.

Every case is different,
but perhaps the woman
could have taken the
opportunity when the girl

struck out to
attempt an escape
or to raise an
alarm. You have
to play any inci-
dent as you see it,
but we no longer
advise people to
just give in.

— Bill P. in
Minnesota

Dear Bill P.,
Thank you for

writing. A number
of readers took exception to
my answer, and their opinions
deserve to be aired. Read on:

Dear Abby,
As a former police officer,

I feel you did a disservice
in judging the young rob-
bery victim’s reaction to
the threat as wrong. It
seems clear to me that she

was acting on her strong
instincts of self-preserva-
tion. I would be loath to
characterize her response
as improper. In fact, I
think she displayed
tremendous courage.

That robber had given
neither woman any reason
to trust him. There have
been numerous instances
in which victims were
bound and gagged prior to
being shot in the back of
the head, execution-style,
for no other reason than to
prevent witnesses.

I would never suggest
that anyone fight an armed
attacker over mere money.
However, when the attack-
er demands that you trust
him with your bound-and-
gagged life, I’d say the
decision to fight or submit
must be left with the per-
son threatened.

— Stephanie M.
Bremen, Ohio

Dear Stephanie,
I bow to your expertise. You

have witnessed violence and
its aftermath more than I.

Dear Abby,
Remember Flight 93 on

9/11? If the passengers on
that plane had taken your
advice, the plane would
have either crashed into
the White House or the
Capitol. And remember the
shoe bomber? If those pas-
sengers had taken your
advice, they all would have
died.

Remember the advice
they used to give to women
who were about to be
raped? “Don’t fight back;
you might get hurt.”
Wrong! You usually get
hurt anyway, often killed
after being tortured.

— Bill M.,
Garrison, Mont.

Dear Bill M.,
In the cases you have cited,

the choice was clear-cut —
fight or die. Not every situa-
tion is this way. How does one
know when to take the risk?

Dear Abby,
In the past, I let people

harm me because I was
told it was “safer” than
fighting back. I now know
otherwise. One determined
woman can easily over-
power a man, let alone two
determined women! You
were correct in terms of
encouraging them to take
self-defense classes. Many
of the students, myself
included, have found self-
defense training has
helped us to become more
assertive in many other
areas of our lives. I’ll leave
you with a favorite saying
I was taught in self-defense
class: It’s not the size of the
woman in the fight, it’s the
size of the fight in the
woman! 

— Gisele in Berkeley
Dear Gisele,

I agree that knowledge is
power and that includes how
to defend oneself. Sadly,
although I was raised with the
principle that violence is

wrong, in instances like this, I
now realize that it may be nec-
essary to fight for one’s life in
order to save it.

Dear Abby,

Dear Dr. Brothers,

BRIDGE

Letting robber tie you up could mean death

Write to Abby, P.O. Box 69440,
Los Angeles, CA 90069.

Write to Dr. Joyce Brothers
c/o King Features Syndicate,
888 Seventh Ave., New York,
NY 10019.

Doormat realizes she needs to change

DEAR ABBY

DR. JOYCE
BROTHERS

she idolizes, such as Maurice Sendak
of “Where the Wild Things Are.”

“I celebrate illustration,” Moore
says, looking around at her collection.

“A book is a collaboration. It’s a
real art form,” she goes on to explain
about the process. “You want to illu-
minate the script.”

Right now, Moore has more than
enough illuminating to do.

She has three books in the works,
one at press, one going to press, two
sketched and ready to paint and
three more under contract. “Merry
Christmas Stinky Face” has just been
re-released, and “A Fire Engine for
Ruthie” and “The Most Thankful
Thing” are in bookstores now.

Moore’s detailed style has evolved
from simple childhood drawings
much like any other 5-year-old would
produce.

“Nothing special, right?” she asks
with a laugh as she thumbs through
her childhood artworks, lovingly pre-
served by her mother.

Growing up poor on a peanut farm
in south Geogia allowed young
Moore’s imagination to become limit-
less. A small girl with short hair, she
dreamed of having long, flowing
blonde locks. Her desire made it onto
scrap paper in the form of yellow-
haired princesses and ballerinas.

She wasn’t allowed to go trick-or-
treating, so she coped by sketching
witches and other scary stuff. Later,
she would draw witches in the “Alice
and Greta” series that bore an uncan-
ny resemblance to their more simply
drawn ancestors. And she’s now
working on a Halloween themed book
for “Stinky.”

Without taking any formal art
classes, Moore studied graphic design
at the University of Georgia. After
graduation, she worked as a graphic
designer and illustrator and designed
everything from annual reports and
CD covers to cereal boxes and bill-
boards — even Happy Meal boxes for
McDonald’s.

Today, Moore is busy, but finds time
to relax. It helps her concentrate.

When she isn’t drawing whimsical

characters, she’s either tooling
around the garden or meditating in
her yoga/meditation room upstairs.

“It really keeps me sane,” she says.
“If I keep my body clean and clear,
the ideas flow freely.”

The whole process of doing a book
takes about a year and a half. It
takes Moore anywhere from three to
six months to finish the drawing and
painting. She does so with her three
cats rubbing against her leg and with
her dog, Maya, trying to chomp bugs
whizzing by her face as she guards
the garage’s french doors.

“I don’t work in order,” Moore says
with a sly grin. “I do my next to best
favorite page first. I save my very
favorite for last.”

Moore, with her years of experi-
ence, says it takes a certain type of
person to be an illustrator — some-
one who is creative yet tough and
self-disciplined.

“You have to be fearless, really ded-
icated. You have to be willing to take
criticism, because you will get some.
You can’t take that personally or
you’re gonna be crushed,” she says.

And she has this advice for illus-
trator hopefuls:

“Lose the fear of doing it wrong,”
she says. “Lose the fear of not having
any great ideas. Honor the talent
you’ve been given by playing, and
doodling and creating.”

Oh yeah, and it doesn’t hurt to
paint what — and who — you know.

MOORE
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Dedicated illustrator paints
familiar faces in her characters

By BOB GROSS
Of The Daily Oakland Press

This boxed set collects the first
four Ricky Ricotta adventures fea-
turing a mouse and his super robot.

Dav Pilkey is the twisted genius
responsible for the Captain
Underpants books, and the Ricky
Ricotta series mines the same vein
of subversive fun.

These were among the first chap-
ter books my second-grader read by
himself — and “See Dick Run,”
they’re not.

All the books feature Flip-O-Rama
— billed as “the world-famous
cheesy animation technique that lets
you animate the action.”

Flip-O-Rama is like a more sophis-
ticated — barely — version of the

stick draw-
ings bored
kids make
along the
edges of their
textbooks
that come
alive when
you riffle the
pages.

In addition
to titles such
as “Ricky
Ricotta’s
Mighty
Robot,”
“Ricky
Ricotta’s Mighty Robot vs. the
Mutant Mosquitoes from Mercury,”
“Ricky Ricotta’s Mighty Robot vs. the
Voodoo Vultures from Venus” and

“Ricky
Ricotta’s
Mighty Robot
vs. the
Mecha-
Monkeys
from Mars,”
the set also
comes with
stickers of
Ricky, his
robot and evil
genius Dr.
Stinky.

Don’t ask.
Just ... don’t
ask.

Illustrator Martin Ontiveros also
throws in a guide to drawing all the
characters, so kids can create their
own adventures.

“Ricky
Ricotta’s

Mighty Robot
Collection,”

a box set of four
books by Dav

Pilkey, illustrated
by Martin

Ontiveros, The
Blue Sky

Press/Scholastic,
$15.96.

“The Day I
Swapped My
Dad for Two
Goldfish,”

by Neil Gaiman,
illustrated by Dave

McKean,
HarperCollins

Children’s Books,
$17.99.

“The Most Thankful Thing,”
by Lisa McCourt, illustrated by Cyd

Moore, Cartwheel Books, 
preschool, $15.95.

Ricky Ricotta’s gang’s all in one box

Special edition includes a CD

The illus-
trations
in “The
Day I
Swapped
My Dad
for Two
Gold-
fish”are
grubby,
with
many
textures.
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