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A TRUE CALIFORNIA GIRL RETURNS HOME TO MALIBU: Colbie Caillat is scheduled to make her first-ever Westside appearance at the Malibu Inn Oct. 26. 

Colbie Caillat is set to play
the Malibu Inn next Friday

BY DANIEL ARCHULETA
Daily Press Staff Writer 

SOMEWHERE IN KENTUCKY It isn’t easy for a Malibu girl
to be plucked from that oasis of sun and sand, then
forced onto the road, with stops in every city from here
to wherever. Adjusting to life on tour is an acquired taste
that Malibu’s own Colbie Caillat is still sampling.

“Every city kind of looks the same after a while. I
don’t really get a chance to stay in any one place for too
long; it’s just straight from the tour bus to the venue and
back to the hotel to start the whole process over again,”

said Caillat from a hotel room somewhere in Kentucky.
“I’m so excited to be finally coming home. I’m going to
spend my entire off day with my sister in Santa Monica.”

A lot has changed for Caillat over the past year. She
has gone from being an overnight sensation on MySpace
to being the creator of the No. 5 spot on the current
Billboard Hot 100 Singles chart. 

“It is all pretty amazing, kind of unbelievable,” she
said during a phone interview on Thursday. 

The song “Bubbly” has gone from Internet fame to
top 40 radio in seemingly overnight. It seems the infec-
tious tune is everywhere these days, something that is
hard to get used to for this young singer/songwriter. 

Caillat’s album “Coco” (Universal) is currently No. 16
in the country, after peaking at No. 5 soon after its mid-
summer release.

“I’m definitely surprised by it all and how fast it is all

going,”  the 21-year-old said. “The fact that I’m never
home is a totally different experience. I come home one
day a month, if I’m lucky. It is really fun because I get to
travel all over the country, but sometimes I just want to
hang out at home and relax with family and friends.”

She’ll get her wish along the sunny shores of Malibu
next week, as Caillat prepares to play the Malibu Inn on
Oct. 26. It will be the first time she plays the local haunt,
but not the first time she’s passed through the doors of
the classic night spot.

“I’m excited about finally being able to play there. I’ve
seen other acts there like Steel Pulse, but it will definite-
ly be different taking the stage,” Caillat said.

Stardom seems to be setting in slow with this talented
youngster. She still has the attitude of a California girl

A homegirl comes home

SEE CAILLAT PAGE 17
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Being single and gay in this town means
you’re more than likely one of two things:
Loveless and happy, or loveless and hap-
less, like Lonely Girl 15, or the Strangler!
series’ “Dinah’s Diary” on Myspace. 

Ah, to be the former, rather than the latter.
But alas, what fun is there in being happy? I
mean, where’s the drama in that? And you
know how we boys love drama! It’s like an old
Bette Davis movie without the tragedy of it
all; the love that went away, the loneliness,
the peril! I dunno about you, but my tragedy
is at least entertaining to me. Hey, I gotta
have something! I spend daily moments in
front of a full-length mirror making eyes at
the scrawny boy-toy has-been staring back
(thankfully I watched “The Secret” so I know
how to be in love with myself).  It ain’t much
but it does strangely comfort me when
there’s a “mirror friend” to reflect all the
pangs of sorrow and solitude. I’m grateful
that I love me, if only. 

I think when you’re by yourself so much
in a big metro like Los Angeles, or even a
town like Santa Monica, you have to invent
ways of being alone and being good with
that. We’re alone so much here, in our cars,
at the computer talking to cyber friends
who don’t really exist … we’re inherently left

to our own devices. And for us more than
the straighties, because, well, I tend to look
at my life and figure that, being gay, I may
be alone for a long time. It’s just the way for
us. The house, wife and 2.5 kids elude. Gosh
I envy lesbians. 

So. Single and gay. Not such a bad thing,
really. There’s a lot of freedom, and comfort
in that freedom pounding the bar floors on a
Saturday night. As I walk through the bump-
ing shoulders, melodic cat calls fill my ears
and I realize how colorful our world is, how
genuine it can be (at times), how liberated.
It’s just sex, sex, sex all the time. We’re men
— gay or straight, the picture doesn’t
change much. And there’s a brotherhood
amongst the singles. We’re such a plenty
that there’s a reverberance of support
group togetherness burrowed in all of us
unattached souls. In lieu of the old marrieds
and their relentless questioning about any
new girlfriends in your life, we tend to
acknowledge the single factor and embrace
our fellow solo artists. Here! Here!
Sometimes it’s good to be the gay.

MARK MARCHILLO is an all-together nice guy
living in Santa Monica. Send comments regarding
his column to capwellkid@hotmail.com.

BY KEVIN HERRERA
Daily Press Staff Writer 

XBOX 360 Watching Darius Slaughter
use his superior swim move to sidestep
a blocker and crush an unsuspecting
running back, causing him to fumble,
was the highlight of my life. 

Sure, graduating from USC and see-

ing my name in print for the first time
were great moments too, but it seemed
that I worked a lot harder developing
Slaughter than I ever did on my career.

OK, that’s an exaggeration of the high-
est order, but there’s something  exhila-
rating about seeing a product of your
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READY FOR SOME ACTION: ‘Madden 08’ is the most realistic football simulator ever.

By Mark Marchillo Send comments to editor@smdp.com
Odd Man Out

Sometimes, it’s good to be gay

SEE GAMES PAGE 18

Fruits of labor
for this gamer

GAMEREVIEW
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Drug addiction now has a face. It is a realistic face.
It is the face of a per-
son, somebody’s son.
Maybe even your next
door neighbor.

The subtitle of this
book is “Our Son’s
Addiction to Heroin,”
and it is one moth-
er’s plea to the world
to control heroin
addiction which is
just one form of
drug abuse.

“There is no way
to deal logically
when your child’s
life becomes a dis-
aster,” the author
suggests. “No one
who loves an addict
can tread a consistently logical line.”

Author Rita Lowenthal collected her son’s diary
and journals and edited them into this book. Using
this and the letters that were sent to her from San
Quentin where Josh spent some time, along with her
own recollection of what was happening. She puts
together a story of what it is like to watch your child
destroy his life with drugs. The story is told in a lin-
ear line. Since the author is a good storyteller what
could be depressing narrative becomes very pleasant
to read.

Each chapter progresses smoothly.  They detail
another step in trying to stabilize Josh’s habit. “It’s
no secret to those knowledgeable about addition and
recovery that people are most vulnerable to relapse
when they are closest to achieving sobriety,” she
points out.  There were many relapses with Josh.

She dwells not on the bad times. They are there.
She doesn’t deny them. They are included with the
daily adjustment the family goes through trying to
stabilize Josh and go on with their life. In this 215
page small book of 24 chapters with an epilogue and
what I call a Paul Harvey “rest of the story,” she
packs in this period in her life.

The whole book acts as a form of grief release. 
The question you will ask is: How did Josh get a

hold of the heroin at the tender age of 13? And that
answer is suggested in chapter 23 when a school
friend of Josh looks up Rita after the grief period is
done and tells her, “I was a senior at Allderdice.  I
had been doing drugs for maybe a year.  I think I met
Josh at the wall behind the school where the kids
used to hang out to smoke.”

“Time does heal. Hearts do break, they also heal.
Some magic epoxy makes them stronger and better
able to do what is necessary,” she concludes in the
epilogue.

“Loss is normal,” she points out.  We are better
people because she shared. I am sure this book was-
n’t easy to write. 

Josh lived to be just 38.  He seemed to be at
times a fighter and other times he just went with the
flow of the addiction. If this book can do any good his
life would have had some meaning.

I recommend this book for parents of young people
experimenting with drugs. It will give them hope. 

Lowenthal is a Santa Monica Author

Your feedback can be sent to smdp_review@yahoo.com. All
feedback will be acknowledged.
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R E V I E W  
B Y  J A C K
N E W O R T HNEWRELEASES

In April 1966 Time Magazine ran a con-
troversial cover. In big red letters were the
words “Is God Dead?” Today God is not
only not dead, but he seems to be every-
where. As of Oct. 19, He was in movie the-
aters with the release of the animated ver-
sion of “The Ten Commandments,” a film
geared toward families.

Whether one is a strict believer in the
Bible or not, and I’m not, the saga of
Moses and the exodus is one of the clas-
sic stories of all time. Hollywood has cer-
tainly thought so.  In 1923 Cecil B. DeMille
directed “The Ten Commandments” at a
cost $1,800,000, in those days an ungod-
ly sum, pardon the pun.  In 1956 DeMille
did another version starring Charleton
Heston as Moses and Yul Brenner as
Ramses.  “Commandment” fever resur-
faced in 2006 with a TV mini-series, “The
Ten Commandments” and a DVD “The Ten
Commandments: The Musical,” with Val
Kilmer as Moses.  In 2007 there was an
English release of “Exodus,” a provocative
updating of the Old Testament story, with
the Pharaoh as a right-wing politician and
Moses as a terrorist.

This “Commandments” is directed by Bill
Boyce and John Stronach. With various
camera angles, tracking shots, and even a
“donkey-cam” when Moses escapes on a
donkey, it has the feel of a live-action film.
The larger-than-life animated characters
are mesmerizing.  I took my friend’s 4-year-
old daughter and she was spellbound. (Of
course she can get spellbound watching
“Hannah Montana.”) The movie was pro-
duced by Promenade Pictures, run by for-
mer Paramount President Frank Yablans
and Cindy Bond. “The Ten Commandments”
will be the first of six Bible-themed CGI
films known collectively as “Epic Stories of
the Bible.” The next entry will feature Noah
in “The Great Flood.” 

The cast of “The Ten Commandments”
is superb. Oscar-winner Ben Kingsley is
brilliant as the narrator. Or I should say
Sir Ben as he was named a Commander of
the Order of the British Empire in 2000
and knighted in 2001.  His voice has the
authority of a Biblical historian. And yet
during the more perilous scenes his tones
are comforting.  Kingsley could read from
the phone book and make it dramatic.

Christian Slater plays Moses and por-

trays him as more vulnerable and humble
than we’re used to, an effective choice,
especially for children. The fine actor,
Alfred Molina, is a menacing and evil
Ramses, and yet we feel compassion,
however reluctantly, for his emptiness at
the loss of his first born.  Oscar-nominat-
ed Elliott Gould is excellent as the voice
of God, a daunting task, for anyone, espe-
cially a kid born in Brooklyn.  

The story of Moses  and the exodus is
filled with peril.  Off-screen children are
killed and on screen slaves are beaten.
And then there are the plagues: Water
turns to blood, flies, locust and frogs
cover the ground, all of which might be
disturbing to young children. (Although
my friend’s daughter loved the frogs.)
God sends the angel of death throughout
the land to take the first born from each
household. The Hebrews paint their door-
ways in lamb’s blood so the angel will

“pass over,” but innocent Egyptians are
punished for the sins of their leader. (That
sounds like the Middle East today.) 

There are also scenes of wonder,
including the parting of the Red Sea
where the children playfully poke their
heads into the parted water and see the
fish swimming.  And there’s some humor
in visuals and dialogue that give the story
a contemporary feel.  Trapped at the Red
Sea, a troubled Miriam asks Moses, “Has
God told you how we are to cross?  Moses
answers somewhat sheepishly, “Not
exactly.” Miriam replies, “I wouldn’t let
too many people know that. ”  

“The Ten Commandments” is a visually
entertaining and educational movie for chil-
dren and even adults, as I hadn’t realized
how much of the story I had forgotten. And
yet I’m of two minds.  Nationwide opinion
polls reveal that Americans know the menu
at McDonald’s better than they do the Ten

Commandments and that few of us can
even name all of them. (I got five and my
wrong answers were doozies.) But sadly,
religion is polarizing all around the world. In
Alabama, former Chief Justice Roy Moore
refused to remove the Ten Commandments
from his courtroom despite a federal order.
In Iraq the 1400-year-old civil war is
between one group who feels Mohammed’s
successor should have been of his blood
and those who don’t.  Those reservations
aside, my hunch is the movie will be very
successful. As opposed to that Time
Magazine cover from 1966, today God is not
dead,  albeit he sounds a little like Elliott
Gould.  “The Ten Commandments” is rated
PG and opened in 700 theaters nationwide
on Friday. 

JACK NEWORTH also writes the “Laughing
Matters” column every Friday. He can be
reached at Jackneworth2003@aol.com.

‘Commandments’ delivers 
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HEAVY SUBJECT MATTER: Moses communicates with God in this scene from this latest version of “The Ten Commandments.’

who is just happy to be playing her music and seeing the
world. The conceit other breakthrough artists sometimes
develop after hitting the big time seems to have
bypassed this Malibu product. 

“The (California) lifestyle is totally one of my inspira-
tions. That’s the lifestyle that I grew up living. I like the
laid-back style and the sunny weather of Malibu. It will
always be home,” she added.

This wild ride Caillat is currently on began in February
2006, when friends urged her to post her music on
Myspace. She started out with just a handful of friends
and is now up to 243,164. She used to keep up with all of
the messages her page reeled in, but she says that there

are just too many to respond to these days. She still
updates her page regularly and will always be indebted
to MySpace for helping her get her career off the ground. 

The most ironic thing she has experienced during this
whole process is that record executives at her label were
insistent that she didn’t change her music before releasing it.

“They said it should stay the same because people
were already connecting with it. There wasn’t any
pressure to change anything. There were some things
that I wanted to change, but they said ‘no way.’ The
demos that I posted (on MySpace) we did in just one
day. I didn’t get a chance to change some things that I
really wanted to tinker with. It is funny the way it all
worked out,” she said.

Caillat is currently working on some new material. She

just wrote a new song she played for her band the other
day. Once she feels comfortable with it she will begin
performing the song along with other new material on
the road before heading back into the studio to work on
a follow up to “Coco.”

“I just want to keep writing songs and recording
albums ... maybe write songs for people, it’s a lot less
hectic,” Caillat said. “I’ve written with people, but not for
them. I’d really like to do that.”

Caillat will be performing at the Malibu Inn on Oct. 26
at 8 p.m. Tickets are $25. For more information, contact
the venue at (310) 456-6060. The show marks the first
time Caillat performs anywhere on the Westside.

daniela@smdp.com

Caillat gets ready to play the Malibu Inn
FROM CCAAIILLLLAATT PAGE 14
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Downtown’s latest addition
opens to mixed reviews

BY ROSS FURUKAWA I Daily Press Staff Writer

DOWNTOWN L.A. Touted as “the Times Square of the
West,” the new Nokia Theatre opened on Thursday night.

This 7,100 seat, 230,000 square-foot venue is just one
of the focal points for L.A. Live, an ambitious $2.5 billion
project intended to revitalize downtown Los Angeles. The
venue is sandwiched between the Staples Center,
Convention Center, the soon to be Ritz Carlton, movie
theaters, a Grammy museum, restaurants and — of
course — a bowling alley.

Opening night featured the Dixie Chicks and the
Eagles, two notable, Grammy award-winning acts.

THE VENUE 
As I walked through the corridor created by the Staples

Center and the Nokia Theatre I couldn’t help but notice it
felt a bit like Las Vegas, and everyone was doing the Vegas
gaze up at the massive buildings, flashing lights and 29-
foot tall video screens. The Ritz is still just a couple of sto-
ries high, but when the building is finished it will tower
54 stories above the venue.

Once I was inside the place, the lines for concessions were
20 people deep on all four levels, filled with patrons who
apparently couldn’t wait to pay $10 for a Samuel Adams.

THE SOUND
It seems as though every story written about the Nokia thus

far has touted the quality of acoustics that the venue would
feature. Adjectives like “ground breaking” and “world-class” set
pretty high expectations. Once I finally had a chance to listen
to the sound system, I was ready to compare the sound to the
nearby Disney Concert Hall — a big mistake. The Nokia just
sounds too big considering that it’s supposed to be an intimate
concert space. Not quite stadium big, but certainly much larg-
er than I had expected. Once I got over that (and the sound
crew worked out some kinks during the first few songs), the
sound refined a bit and was generally pretty good.

THE STAGE
Not only does the venue sound big, it has the largest

performance stage in Southern California. Flanked by two
20-foot LED screens, there really isn’t any need to bring
binoculars — the screens do all the work. When the
Eagles came on, they turned on the third center screen,
making the performance feel like a music video on
steroids.

AEG, the developers of L.A. Live and the Staples
Center, have booked Anita Baker, the American Music
Awards and dozens of other high quality acts. By year’s
end they plan on booking 125 music, dance, comedy,
award shows and special events.

For more information, visit the Nokia Theatre Web site
at www.nokiatheaterlalive.com

news@smdp.com
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design pull off a great move at lightning speed. It’s like
watching your child take his or her first steps.

I’m talking about EA Sports’ “NCAA 08” and its
big brother, the incomparable “Madden 08,” dubbed
by many gamers to be the most realistic football
video game ever created. 

Any self-respecting XBox or PlayStation owner
knows that it takes a lot of hard work to be proficient
at any video game, especially when it comes to sports.
That same level of commitment and dedication is just
as important off the field as it is on the field, which is
why it is important for video game junkies to not only
purchase “Madden,” but to also pick up “NCAA.”

Why? It’s simple, player development. With
“NCAA,” one can create their own player, recruit them
and bring them up through the depth chart to become
an All-American, and possibly, a Heisman Trophy win-
ner. From there, you can import the draft class to
“Madden” and make deals to pick up that dope player
from college, making your pro team that much better.

But to get there requires a lot of blood, sweat and
tears, especially if you forget to save before the con-
sole freezes or your baby cousin pushes the off button.

With “NCAA,” a user has the opportunity to tinker
with scores of characteristics, making the ultimate
lineman, quarterback or wide receiver. One can chose
what type of helmet they wear to how fast they run.
You can make yourself, a best friend or resurrect a
long lost player who may have suffered a career-end-
ing knee injury. There is only a limited number of
facial features one can chose from, but it wont be
long before you will be able to use a camera to snap
a shot of yourself and place that in the game.

Once a player has been created, it is up to the user
to make repeated phone calls to that player, enticing
them to sign a letter of intent. This can take hours
given that there are more than 15 areas to highlight,
such as academics, fan base, national title contention,

and program tradition. Be careful not to talk too long,
or you run the risk of turning a player off. 

There isn’t a guarantee that you’ll land that star
player, which can be a bit heartbreaking, especially
when that player comes back to bite you in the ass,
such as Slaughter did to me in the national champi-
onship game in which I pitted my Trojans against the
Ohio State Buckeyes. It seemed Slaughter, an
Angeleno, preferred playing time over locale.

Once they’ve decided to go pro, users import the
draft class to “Madden” and try to pick up their col-
lege star. This is also all about strategy, timing and
luck. To land that Heisman winner may take a lot of
maneuvering in the off season.

And that is why it is so gratifying when you finally see
that star player in your uniform. You can sit back with con-
troller in hand and reminisce about that sack his freshman
year, or the time you picked off a pass in the end zone and
took it 100 yards for the game-winning touchdown. 

It takes a lot of patience and stamina, but in the
end, there’s nothing like it. The only thing better would
be actually playing the game, but then again, who real-
ly wants to get cracked by a guy named Slaughter?

kevinh@smdp.com

Finally, a game you can build on
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Photo courtesy EA Sports
HE’S IN: ‘NCAA 08’ serves up some intense action.

Nokia Theatre needs a tune up

Photo courtesy Nokia Theatre
BIG DAY: Members of the Eagles join L.A. Mayor Antonio Villaraigosa for the grand opening of the Nokia Theatre earlier this week.


