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Whose error?
Children pay price
for pushy parents

From The Milwaukee Journal Sentinel

It’s official.
Instructor error killed 7-year-old Jessica
Dubrofflast year when her small airplane took
off in a Wyoming

storm— with Jessica 66—
at the controls.
Actually, the We
child — repeat child ;
—wasbeingassisted C€T tainly
in flight by pilot/in-
structor Joe Reid, do not
who also died in the allow
crash, along with a
third passenger, children to
Jessica’s father, Lloyd )
Dubroff. drive
The National
Transportation Safety QULOMO-
Board has now bil H
blamed Reid forpoor Olt€S. [10W
judgment and for try- .
ing to keep a sched- in the
ule to avoid being late
forplanned mediain- O ld can
terviews along the e justiﬁy
route of their trans- e
continental flight. ~ permitiing
Sharp winds and i
a spring storm felled the kind of
the plane shortly after
takeoff from Chey- SIUNL that
enne. The plane was
96 pounds over- cost three
weight, and its perfor- lives?
mance was encum-
bered by the high al-
titude of the Cheyenne
airport.

It has been said before, but it bears re-
peating now that the NTSB has made its rul-
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One of my favorite lazy-day,
wasting-time activities is people-
watching.

Not the perverted, illegal hobby
of being a peeping tom, but rather
the casual observation of behaviors,
styles, and personalities.

Communal places are rich in
observational material. I love
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n “sh at the mall, supermar-
I'l‘OR ing: A 7-year-old has no business being at m"{ﬂ'&ﬁmem un::l e
Kouma the controls of an airplane. places where people’s guards are
olved in what
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EDITORIAL lives? . ;1:;. each other and their surround-
P uhB s We know, of course, that some parents 1t’s kind of neat when you think
uls Levigne h their children to feats that their physical | about it ... these places offer you an
Joshua Gillin | FS% 1o 5 a3 to look into the éyes of
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Jeff Randall of handling. to face those things that mm
Erin Gibson you uncomfortable, to see what you
And we know that some parents live normally don’t (want to) see. It’s all
through their children the lives they them- there —every type of person you
selves could not have. can think of.
/ 9 ‘Look at LaundryLand’s parhng
Unfortunately, as young Jessica lot next time you drive by. You’ll sce
Dubroff’s premature death shows, the price junkers and mini-vans and BMW’s
for that kind of behavior can be very high— | — all side-by-side. Inside, the mix
sharing the same space. It’
ou have people.
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necessarily reflect the views of the Univer- e Pec
sity of Nebraska-Lincoln, its employees, its el ' m
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Face-to-face with America
People-watching more than a pastime

B around the bus as she spoke,

ll conveying both cheerfulness and

tiredness.

Her chubby, wrinkled face was
rosy with excitement.

As the bus bounced over pot-
holes, her feet swung freely, the tips
of her toes brushing the floor.

More recently, however, it has

B been the younger generation that has

astute observer can see what

passengers are wearing, what
they’re carrying, how they hold
themselves, how they keep to
themselves and how they interact
with the people and the bus environ-
ment,

If you don’t normally ride the
bus, take one this week during a
rush hour. The peaple you see are so
interesting. Businesspeople, students
and the elderty all ride the bus.

But the passengers I am truly
fascinated by are the elderly and the
poor. Each has so much to share
without ever knowing it.

So often forgotien by our busy,
rush-rush society, these people
deserve more than a passing glamce
1 suspect that the mass transit’s poor
and eldetly have interesting and

“who I rode with one
Shcwaspmhablyabmtﬁs

- orso mdhuvy-set with medium-

length straggly. white hair and a
colorful array of polyester coats and
cotton flower-print shirts, On her
t‘eetweretan worn, creasedSAS

perplexed me and dominated my
people-watching time. I am at a loss
over some of the behaviors and
styles that are mainstreams these
days.

Bell-bottoms were ugly the first
time, neon colors (I thought) ran
their course in the "80s and strappy
shoes were uncomfortable when our
mothers wore them, so why in the
world would we bring these obnox-
ious fashions back?

Yet, here they are, sported by
lanky, ’lw:ggy-esqm teenag:rs I
watch, in
disbelief of the few shm years that
separate these fashion oddities and

me.

And all the suburban kids saggin’
and packing beepers. What’s up
with that? I'll. probably never know,
but that’s OK, it’s fun to watch
them.

In the end, there are no rules, and
no one is safe from scrutiny. All that
ywmedtsaommnnmmm
candidly survey :

-Head to the mall, hendt’tl'lhehm
stopandwatchAnmmmhu’
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