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This story begins at Arroyo 
Pool in west Davis, with 
my 9-year-old grandson 

Carson and me standing next to 
the diving board.

He’s pretty dry, but I am wet 
and dripping copiously onto the 
concrete because, in an act of 
encouragement, I just jumped 
off the diving board, something I 
haven’t done in 20 years.

My grandson tells me he wants 
to jump today, his very first time, 
but he wanted to see me do it 
first.

Carson’s motivation to try the 
diving board is powerful. He’s a 
decent swimmer now and he 
knows that diving is the next 
step. He can see that other kids 
love it because they jump or dive 
repeatedly, showing off their cool 
moves or their crazy ones. 
Unfortunately, the eager divers 
include his tow-haired brother 
who is two years younger.

Carson stands in line behind 
several children, some bigger, 
some smaller than he is. His 
hand hovers near his mouth, 
almost reminding me of thumb-
sucking, and he lowers his head 
so that he has to peek through 
his bangs to see the board.

Finally, it is his turn. He 
climbs the four steps and slowly 

walks down what clearly feels 
like a gangplank to him. He 
reaches the end and stops. He 
takes a long look down at the 
water, then at me, then back at 
the water. He swings his arms a 
little.

He does not jump.
The line of children starts 

growing behind him, all eager 
divers awaiting their turns. They 
clump at the bottom of the 
stairs, watching.

Carson shifts his weight and 
glances at the lifeguard. Twenty 
seconds tick by.

At this point, my attention 
becomes divided. I want to 
mount an expression of shining 
encouragement on my face, but I 
can feel my smile fading as I 
become concerned about the 
growing line of divers. Pool rules 
forbid them from mounting the 
stairs until the previous diver 

completes his jump or dive, but 
they gather tightly below the 
staircase, like ants around a 
crumb.

At any moment I expect a 
waiting child to shout “Hurry 
up!” or “Come on, go already!” 
and I dread how those words 
will sound in my grandson’s ears.

Twenty more seconds tick by, 
then another 20. This feels like 
forever. My tension is now as 
high as Carson’s; I anticipate 
that the kids will mock him, but 
there’s nothing I can do.

Then a miracle arrives in the 
form of a precious few moments 
I didn’t expect that are the whole 
reason I’m writing this column. 
And, no, they don’t involve a 
dive.

Carson stands at the end of the 
board, still struggling to take the 
plunge. Not a single waiting 
child says anything at all.

Finally, Carson drops his head, 
turns around and walks back off 
the board the way he came. Fear 
registers in me again, expecting 
some kid to make a sneering 
comment, but they remain 
silent, all of them. As soon as 
Carson dismounts, they start 
jumping off the board in turn as 
if nothing has happened.

What I have just witnessed is 

an incredible act of kindness by a 
group of children who are only 7 
to 11 years old. They must 
remember what it is like to jump 
the first time and they recog-
nized what was happening to 
Carson.

“I just can’t do it, Grandma,” 
Carson says as he approaches 
me, looking profoundly sad. I say 
Grandma things and we decide 
to go back to the play pool.

Two days later, Carson 
wants to try again. We are 
at the same pool, but the 

circumstances are different. The 
other divers are older, a couple of 
teenage boys practicing daring 
moves. Carson stands on the 
sidelines trying to work up the 
nerve to get in line.

“Your first time?” says one of 
the teens. “Yes,” mumbles Carson.

“I remember that. It’s hard, 
but you can do it.” The teenager 
is no longer joking with his pals. 
He leans forward and speaks in a 
gentle voice.

Carson climbs the board, 
walks to the end and looks at the 
water. He shifts his feet and 
looks at the lifeguard, then at the 
teen, then at me. The seconds 
have started counting off in my 
head again when, a little more 

quickly than last time, he turns, 
retraces his steps and goes back 
down the stairs, shoulders 
hunched. I see him glance at the 
teenager.

“You’ll do it next time,” says 
the teenager, and he smiles.

Now I have seen kid kindness 
twice. In the days that follow, I 
see it several times more.

I know how the experienced 
divers feel, wet and eager to get 
back into the pool, planning the 
next jump and impatient to exe-
cute it. I know how hard it is to 
stand in line and how, if you wait 
there long enough, the pavement 
starts burning your feet.

And yet, what I saw this sum-
mer, repeatedly, were lines of 
children who didn’t tease, didn’t 
push, just waited.

Childhood empathy.

This is the image that stays 
with me from the summer of 
2018 and it warms my heart.

Next year, Carson will dive 
but, more important, he’ll 
become a patient kid in waiting, 
too.

 — Marion Franck has lived in 
Davis for more than 40 years. 
Reach her at marionf2@gmail.
com.    

BY VERENA BORTON

Special to The Enterprise

 UNIVERSAL 
DECLARATION OF HUMAN 

RIGHTS, ARTICLE 22 
Everyone, as a member 

of society, has the right 
to social security and is 
entitled to realization, 
through national effort 
and international coopera-
tion and in accordance 
with the organization and 
resources of each State, of 
the economic, social and 
cultural rights indispens-
able for his dignity and the 
free development of his 
personality.

————
While previous rights 

discussed were essentially 
civic and political, reflect-
ing what should not be 
done  to  a person, Article 
22 ushers in a list of social 
and economic rights that 
speak to what should be 
done  for  a person as “indis-
pensable for his dignity 
and the free development 
of his personality.” The 
word indispensable was 
contributed by the Cuban 
delegation in an effort to 
make these “new” rights 
carry the same weight as 

the “old” civic and political 
rights that precede it.

The concept of social 
security (lower case s) is 
lofty but difficult to define. 
It is meant to ensure that 
everyone, regardless of age 
or ability to work and 
without discrimination, is 
guaranteed the means nec-
essary to secure basic 
needs and services. Gener-
ally it is assumed that 
these services will be pro-
vided by the State, but 
obviously the resources 
available vary greatly from 
nation to nation and that 
makes this right subject to 
diverse interpretations. 
This is also why interna-
tional cooperation is listed 
next to national effort, 
particularly applicable in 
this era of attempting to 
fulfill the world’s Sustain-
able Development (or 
Global) Goals by 2030.

C.P. Chang, the Chinese 
philosopher who was 
among the main architects 
of the Declaration, liked to 
let Westerners know that 

economic and social jus-
tice, far from being an 
entirely modern notion, 
was a 2,500-year-old Con-
fucian idea, informing his 
colleagues:

“When the Ta Tao or 
Grand Way prevails, the 
world is for the welfare of 
all … People regard not 
only their own parents as 
parents, nor only their 
own children as children. 
Provisions are made for 
the aged, employment is 
provided for the able-bod-
ied and education is 
afforded to the young. 
Widows and widowers, 
orphans and the childless, 
the deformed and the dis-
eased, all are cared for.”

The 30 articles of the 
UDHR appear in the Sun-
day edition of The Davis 
Enterprise throughout this 
year leading up to Human 
Rights Day, the UDHR’s 
70th anniversary on Dec. 
10. To obtain a free copy of 
the UDHR, send your 
request with name and 
address to UNA-USA Davis 
chapter, 101 E. Seventh St., 
Davis, CA 95616 or verena
borton@gmail.com. 

BY TRACY FAUVER

Special to The Enterprise 

 If you are reading this 
on Sunday morning, then 
I’m excited to tell you that 
in a few hours, magic is 
going to happen for Yolo 
County CASA …

For 21 years, we’ve 
hosted an annual dinner 
and auction, which has 
historically funded up to 
half of our annual budget. 
Yes, you read that right … 
half of our annual budget, 
which is why I used the 
word magic a few 
moments ago.

One of my board mem-
bers says that when a child 
enters the dependency sys-
tem, it becomes the com-
munity’s responsibility to 
lift her or him up and pro-
vide guidance, resources 
and companionship … 
things we usually assume 
that most children have. 
And our annual dinner 
and auction certainly 
exemplifies this commu-
nity support.

Each year I am blown 
away by the generosity of 
the supporters who attend 
our event, and the “fund-a-
child” part of the auction is 
my absolute favorite. 
Why? Because it shows 
completely selfless giving 
and an absolute dedication 
of our community to 
ensure that every child has 
a chance to thrive.

The concept of the fund-
a-child portion is simple: 
It takes $2,500 to provide 
a child in our foster care 
system with a CASA vol-
unteer for one year (this 
includes training, screen-
ing, continuing education, 
professional support and 
guidance, and other 
resources). In the middle 
of our live auction, we 
explain this to our audi-
ence and ask first for 
donors who want to fund 
six children having CASA 
volunteers for one year 
($15,000). We slowly 
move down from there, 
but I want to take a 
moment to truly explain 
the impact of this portion 
of the evening.

Usually a speaker who 
has had deep experience 
with the mission of Yolo 
County CASA talks to the 
audience about what the 
work that Yolo County 
CASA does means to foster 
children. Tonight our 
speaker will be a former 
foster youth who benefit-
ted greatly from her expe-
rience with her CASA 
volunteer.

Over the years we’ve 
heard things ranging from 
CASA volunteers taking 
their foster children to 
see a zoo or the ocean for 
the first time, to CASA 

volunteers helping their 
foster children move to 
college. In fact, once we 
had a CASA volunteer talk 
about how she rented a 
truck to help her foster 
child move to college and 
she showed up to find out 
that her foster child had 
very few belongings to 
move… all the child really 
needed was a person to call 
her own. Wow.

I know that most people 
in our audience can fund 
one child’s CASA volunteer 
for a year, but you’d be 
amazed at how many peo-
ple fund three, four, and 
yes, even six. Last year, in 
just the fund-a-need por-
tion itself, we raised more 
than $100,000.

Now, for many, many 

years, the auction and this 
incredible display of gen-
erosity was enough for our 
budgetary needs. However, 
as we’ve pushed closer and 
closer to our goal of serv-
ing every foster child in 
Yolo County’s dependency 
system, we’ve outgrown 
the ability to rely so heavily 
on our auction. 

So while we hope for 
magic again tonight, we 
are also working hard to 
implement a monthly giv-
ing program so that we 
can fund the future of our 
organization and have 
more reliable funding 
sources as we close the gap 
from serving 175 foster 
children currently to the 
over 600 children cur-
rently in foster care.

I often talk about our 
need for CASA volunteers 
in this column because 
they are the lifeblood of 
this organization. They are 
the ones who give hours a 
week to directly serve our 
foster children. But in this 
particular issue, as I think 
about the magic that’s to 
come tonight, I would like 
to give our donors the 
spotlight too.

Yolo County CASA is 
completely reliant on 
donated funds and grants. 
Our community literally 
keeps our lights on and 
our volunteers supported. 
We run on as lean of a staff 
as possible, who definitely 
do not choose their jobs 
for the salary but for the 
greater good. But even 

then, we need substantial 
resources to keep doing 
what we do.

So thank you, Yolo 
County, for keeping the 
magic alive — and please 
stay tuned for more infor-
mation on our monthly giv-
ing program. After all, 
remember how exhilarating 
it was for you to fly a kite for 
the first time? One foster 
child just experienced that 
with her CASA. Remember 
what it felt like to learn to 
drive? We have CASAs 
regularly help their foster 
children with that, too. 

Remember what it felt 
like to be in the presence 
of a caring adult as a 
child? That’s the question 
that makes some people 
pause because we really 
don’t think of that as a 
feeling, but rather a state 
of being. I’ve heard count-
less foster children say 
that their CASA makes 
them feel like they “have 
a person.”

… And having that per-
son depends on funding 
that person. So I say thank 
you again to our donors, 
and I look forward to let-
ting you know both how 
tonight went and what our 
next steps are. To stay 
apprised of our activities, 
bookmark our website at 
www.yolocasa.org.

 — Tracy Fauver, LCSW 
is the Executive Director of 
Yolo County CASA.  

Patience, empathy and taking the plunge

 Tonight, the magic happens for Yolo CASA’s kids 

A generous donor volunteers 
to help at last year’s auction.
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