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Through the Eyes of a Bus Rider, a photography installation by Eddie Solis
Opening Reception: SATURDAY, SEPT. 12, 2015 (7 to 10 pm)
On view by appointment to Sept. 30 (Call 323-254-4565)

Eddie Solis’s photography show, Through the Eyes
of a Bus Rider, is comprised of dozens of black-andwhite photographs that document his travels on the
Los Angeles Metro infrastructure. Southern California
remains immersed in a predominantly car-based
culture; however, as the Metro continues to expand
services throughout the Southland, many Angelenos
are embracing a car-free lifestyle.
The current Metro infrastructure allows commuters to
travel efficiently from Orange county to the San Fernando
Valley. “There are definitely more benefits than disadvantages
to taking public transportation in Southern California,” says
photographer Edward (Eddie) Emiliano Solis. These positives
are reflected in riders’ finances and overall qualities of life,
which are elaborated by everything the city has to offer,

including its history, geography, and diverse cultures and lore.
“Going car-free is a very good way to save money—no fuel,
no car insurance, and no maintenance on a vehicle,” Solis
continues. “No endless wild goose chases looking and paying
for parking. It’s just on and off, off and on. We mitigate our
daily stresses by walking more, seeing more, and connecting
with our surroundings.”
Solis is a forty-year-old Angeleno, born in East Los Angeles
and raised in Whittier. He is a 20-year music industry veteran
who views public transportation as a chauffeured form of
transport—Solis equates car-free with carefree. He sees himself
as a global advocate for a car-free and eco-friendly lifestyle.
Solis’s experiences as a Los Angeles resident fuel his twoman hardcore duo, It’s Casual, and his well-known podcast
Los Angeles Nista. For interviews or more information, please
contact: eesolis1975@gmail.com or come meet him at the
opening reception!

https://scontent-lax3-1.xx.fbcdn.net/hphotos-xaf1/v/t1.0-9/11391355_10153416075062871_8398895912759135565_n.jpg?oh=f92d358dd646f64392a
871b02a1624f7&oe=56845630
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There is a storytelling series called BUSted! in
which bus riders share their experiences on the
Metro (Eddie is a regular participant). Their home
base is at Echo Park’s Stories Books and Cafe.
Check them out on facebook. Here is one of our
bus stories.
It was a dark and stormy night. More or less—it is
Los Angeles after all. It was dark, being close to
midnight, and it was drizzly. We had been gifted
with some 6th-row Laker tickets and took the goodold #81 from Highland Park cause it’s a straightshot to Staples Center and drops you off right in
front (even closer and much easier than the Gold
Line-to-the Red Line-to-the Blue Line route, with its
two blocks away platform).
After the game, we watched cars leaving the
venue as the only two people at the bus stop. It was
threatening to rain but at least it was a covered
stop. We finally got on the fairly-crowded bus and

noticed the bus driver was chatting up a young
lady who was standing next to him. This continued
all the way up the criss-cross route, up through
Chinatown, and onto the freeway.
By the time the bus stopped at Fig & Ave. 26,
there were still a dozen people onboard. At the
stop, the driver announced that everyone had to get
off the bus and that another bus would be there in
10 minutes to pick us up. Like your lemmings, we
de-bussed to the uncovered stop. The driver and
the girl took off, leaving us all saying, in several
languages—What? This is kinda messed up.
Forty-five moist minutes later, another bus
came to pick up our huddled mass. Of course,
that driver got a bunch of earfuls about what had
just happened. But none of us had noted the bus
# or gotten the driver’s name, so we don’t know if
this incident ever got reported properly. But we all
shared an interesting bus story, and luckily for us, it
didn’t full-on rain on our tired heads.

HELLO NEW CLIFTON’S
As the city gets super-pumped for the long-awaited Clifton’s Brookdale redux (opening in
mid-September), let us reflect on its incredible history as an L.A. cultural phenomenon.
Years ago, we participated in a storytellers’ workshop at the Music Center, focused on personal
stories about downtown. Over the course of a couple of weekends, we honed our stories (ours
was about Chicken Boy, duh) and were assigned to groups with playwrights from Cornerstone
Theatre. On our final day, each group read their short play—and every single one had a mention
of Clifton’s. And not just “we ate there after church on Sundays.” There were stories about how
it was always desegregated, about
the kindness of the employees
and managers, about why were
the desserts before the salads?,
about how comfortable everyone
was made to feel there, about
the décor and the chapels, about how sad we were to have missed
seeing Clifton’s South Seas in person, about the Brookdale water
feature and forest mural (painted by Einar Petersen, whose studio in
East Hollywood we lived in before relocating to HP), and a lot more.
The Clifton’s in our memories is a really important touchstone in
the people’s history of Los Angeles. And say—there is a biography of
founder Clifford Clinton just getting ready to hit the bookshelves if
you would like to learn more about Clifford’s and Clifton’s evolution
and influence. Bonus in the book: reproduction of Clifford’s prescient
1944–45 booklet, The Clock Strikes Twelve: A little journey into Los Angeles
as it was, as it is and as it can be . . . glimpses of the physical, cultural and
spiritual promise of the City of the Angels . . . it was a campaign booklet
from Clifford’s failed mayoral candidacy that sets out ideas about
the city. You’ll likely be amazed at the issues he was talking about
seventy years ago that we’re still talking about (public transportation,
immigration, water, urban growth, “peace in everyday living.”).

movetoamend.org ★ We the People, NOT We the Corporations
Sign the online petition: https://movetoamend.org/california
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Thank You! Friends
of Chicken Boy:
Vitaly Koshman • Alana
Douvros • Art Reyes •
Flora Ito & David Davis
• Nick Santangelo •
Venessa de Anda &
Austin Gorg • Laurene
Harding & Luis Rivas •
Mona Jean Cedar & Jeff
Boynton • TK Nagano •
Patty Quinn & Tim Spain
• Kristi Engle & Daniel
Brodo • Heather McLarty
& Troy Evans • Ellen La
Scola & Jay Kavoian •
Suzanne & Herb Siegel •
Isa-Kae Meksin • Colleen
& Darrell Bates • Rob
Schatz • Louisa Van Leer
& Rodney Ascher &
Anton Ascher • Galust
Mardirussian • Barbara
Thomason • Daniel
Orlandi • Tim Miller •
Lyn Mayer • Cidne Hart
& Kevin Hass • Paul
Downer • Aimee Boyce
& Christopher Westcott
• Liz Mamorsky • Pi
Day Tip Jar • Marguerite
Jones & Peter Hess • Jain
& Eliot Sekuler • Tom
Topping • Jenna Ervin
• Amy McCubbin •
Michael Arson • Katrina
Alexy • Katerine Wong
• Waynna Kato • Joe
Potts • Kathy Thompson
• Karen S. Martin •
Pauline Cerullo • Susan
Einstein • Karen Fulks
• Dr Rolando Vasquez/
North Figueroa Animal
Hospital • Highland
Park Ebell Club •
Daniel Strebin • Helen
Yagake • Julie Inouye
• Kristin Johannesen
• Hal S. Barron • Carol
Colin • Your Name
Here (make donations
at chickenboyshop.
com or via PayPal:
northfigueroa@gmail.
com)

Planning stages
for how to actually
accomplish this
surprisingly
daunting task are
afoot! Watch this
space! Or look up
as you pass by!

There’s a monthly meeting, usually held the last Saturday of the month at 1pm at Holy Grounds Coffee & Tea,
5371 Alhambra Ave., El Sereno 90032. You can contact local coordinator Ann Porter for more info 323-255-1279

lavote.net: Register to vote online! Please. The you-know-what’s about to get real.

Old L.A. Farmers Market • Every Tuesday from 3 to 8 pm • North Ave 57 and Marmion Way
Farm Fresh Produce • Prepared Foods • Arts & Crafts • Music & Fun • Meet Your Neighbors and Make New Friends • Sponsored by North Figueroa Association

