


The O.C. Effect
Orange County helped me to become who I am. I 

wouldn’t be a dreamer if it weren’t for where I grew 
up. I wouldn’t have moved forward with an anything-
is-possible feeling.

I lived just eight minutes from Knott’s Berry Farm and 
20 minutes from Disneyland. I spent my childhood 
going to those parks, especially Disneyland. 

I know everybody says this, but in high school [John F. 
Kennedy High in La Palma] I really was the dorky kid. 
I was into magic and theme parks. I was very innocent. 
When a lot of kids my age were going out drinking on 
Friday and Saturday nights, I was at Disneyland, going 
on the rides and listening to the bands. 

A Disneyphile
I’m a Disney collector. I have a Dumbo [vehicle from 

the ride] and, you remember Mr. Toad? It’s a weird, 
dark ride. He gets hit by a train and goes to hell. And 
these devils are laughing. And I have one of the devils. 

And, I have the sign—the big sign that was [at the 
entrance] on Harbor Boulevard [from 1989 to ’99]. 
It was on eBay and I put in a bid [$30,700]. Michael 
Jackson wanted it, too. But he got distracted and 
missed bidding on it. 

I was looking for a place to put it—the letters are 14-by-
8-feet—so we put the “D” up behind the guesthouse. 
And I didn’t think about how, from Laurel Canyon at 
Mulholland, you could see this gigantic letter. Gwen 
Stefani is across the hill and I ran into her some-
where, and she said, “My kids think your house is 
Disneyland. They want to come visit.”    

I still love going to Disneyland. I don’t have a lifetime 
pass. That’s a rumor. But, they’re always happy to 
accommodate me. I don’t have to stand in the lines. 
Which is kind of … well … I wear a hat.     

First Jobs
My dad owned fast-food restaurants. He had a place 

in Gardena called Yellow Basket. He later bought 
three or four other restaurants. One of them was 
about five blocks from our house on Del Amo Bou-
levard near the 605 Freeway. That was part of my 
childhood. I worked there from the time I was 13.  

And then in 1982, I got on “General Hospital.” And the 
story there is, I was working [in Hollywood] during 
the week, but my dad wouldn’t let me quit the res-
taurant. To my dad, it was about discipline and not 
knowing how long the acting would last. We didn’t 
realize how big “General Hospital” was. So I would 
still go to work on Sundays and kids were coming to 
the restaurant for autographs and pictures. 

And I’m flipping burgers, 
working the counter, wearing 
an apron. And I eventually 
said, “Dad, I gotta quit. 
I’m a teen idol.”

Because of my dad and the discipline he had toward 
his work, I learned to be a pro and arrive early and 
know my lines and hit my marks. I’ll never forget my 
dad saying, “When you go to work, don’t forget to 
treat the janitor the same way you treat the producer.” 

An Honorary Beach Boy 
I had an eight-track of “Endless Summer,” a greatest-

hits Beach Boys’ album, which I played over and over. 
When I saw them in concert—I was about 14—I was 
totally blown away. I later got to know them. 

In 1985 they asked me to play with them. I’ve been 
doing it off and on [as a drummer, guitarist, and 
singer] ever since. Their music is timeless. I call it 
heart music, because it goes straight to the heart.

I’m always trying to get a younger generation to learn 
about the Beach Boys. I have the music rights and am 
working on a nonbiographical film that’s a romance 
that weaves in the music. Like “Mamma Mia!” did 
with ABBA and “Across the Universe” [did with the 
Beatles]. It’s in development at Fox.

“Full House” and Current Projects
I’m always asked about it. It seems to always be run-

ning. [The original 1987-95 series currently is on 
Nickelodeon]. The resurgence is insane. 

What’s interesting about “Full House” is that it was 
about three guys—not a mother and a father—who 
are raising kids. That was unheard of back then, but 
now it’s the new normal. 

I’m very proud of that show—though I haven’t watched 

“It was my birthday 
and there were 
these companies 
that went around the 
neighborhood with 
ponies, selling rides.  
I was maybe 7 or 8.  
I still ride today.  
But I wear a shirt.”

John Stamos
b. 1963, raised in Cypress

Actor, producer, musician 

When he was growing up, young John Stamos put together 
a to-do list. He aspired to be in a sitcom. He checked that 
off with “Full House.” He wanted to perform with the  
Beach Boys—check!—and get VIP treatment at Disneyland 
so he could skip those long ride lines. Check! Now 51,  
he’s co-starring in a new prime-time soap and producing a 
slate of projects, including a hoped-for “Full House” revival. 

it in years. It’s kind of hard to look at myself in those 
clothes and with that hair. It looks like I’m wearing 
a dead crow on my head. 

Recently, I’ve been pitching a sequel to “Full House.” 
The idea is to have it take place in the same house 
as the original—because I’ve always thought of the 
house as a character.   

I work all the time. Sometimes it’s a super-high-profile 
show like “ER,” or  “Glee,” or a Super Bowl commer-
cial. And then I’ll kind of go quiet, which means I’m 
working in theater—I’ve done four or five Broadway 
shows—or I’m producing. A year and a half ago, I 
was with James Earl Jones and Angela Lansbury 
in “The Best Man,” and nobody talked about it. All 
people want to talk about is “Full House.”

I’m also in a new show called “Members Only,” which 
is set at a country club and is a kind of “Upstairs, 
Downstairs,” because it’s about the members and 
the people who work there. I play a charming bad 
guy. I wanted to play against type.
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“The guitar was a 
Christmas present.  

I already had a Tony 
the Tiger drum set, 

which I got when I was 
around 4. I still have 

the bass drum.”

“This was taken at 
Japanese Village and 

Deer Park [formerly  
in Buena Park].”

 “The thing about ‘Full 
House’ was the kids 

weren’t smartass  
disrespectful to us, 

and we weren’t disre-
spectful to them, un-

like some shows today 
that I won’t name. ”  

“Without the Beach 
Boys, life would be 
a mistake. Before I 

started playing with 
them, I played with 
Papa Doo Run Run,  
a Beach Boys cover 

band that performed 
at Disneyland.”    

 “With Maura Tierney 
on ‘E.R.’ I played 

Dr. Tony Gates from 
2005 to ’09. The show 
saved me as an actor.”

“Getting my star on 
the Hollywood Walk 

of Fame was an honor. 
So beautiful to have 

my family there. And 
[producer] Gary 

Marshall. And my pal 
[and ‘Full House’  

co-star] Bob Saget.” 



Will 
Ferrell
b. 1967, raised in Irvine

Actor, comedian,  
writer, and producer

We had an upstairs 
neighbor in the 
apartment complex 
I lived in — Irvine’s 
only apartment 
complex, by the 
way, Park West 
Apartments, 
which the rich 
kids referred to 
as Park Watts. 
There was just one 
black family, but 
everyone thought, 
“Wow, it’s ethnic!” 

—from the podcast “WTF With 
 Marc Maron,” December 2013

P E N E L O P E  S P H E E R I S
b. 1945, raised in Westminster
Director, producer, screenwriter;  known for the movie “Wayne’s World” 

I  H A D  T O  R I D E  T H E  B U S  T O  S C H O O L  A N D  B A C K .  O N E  D AY 
after school, kids came up and said, “You’re going to have to fight Marian 
today.” And I said, “Who’s Marian?” “She just wants to fight with you, over 
on Goldenwest and whatever .…” I didn’t want to go there, I wanted to get 
on the bus. But I was pushed away from it, because they wanted me to fight. 
So I go to where the fight’s supposed to be and there’s this big girl I didn’t 
even know—I’d seen her, but didn’t know her. And we had to stand and fight 
each other. And, I didn’t want to do it; I didn’t know why she was mad at me 
or why the kids wanted me to duke it out. But the funny story is that, years 
later, I worked at the Snack Shop [now Coco’s] in Costa Mesa. And some guy 
comes into the restaurant and says, “Hey, aren’t you Penelope Spheeris?” I 
said I was, and he went, “Well, here … ” And he opens his wallet and there’s 
this big chunk of blond hair. I said, “What’s that?” “It’s Marian’s hair. You 
pulled it out.” 

At the time I was going to high school, Orange County was this wasteland. 
The worst part was the boredom. When you’re really bored you become cre-

ative. That’s what happened to me. 
I came from a lower-middle-class back-

ground. I had lived in trailer parks. My 
mother’s greatest claim to fame is that 
she never went on welfare. She was a 
charming person who also was an alco-
holic. There was always a different boy-
friend or husband. But the one at that 
particular point used to beat me up. So 
when you get beat up all the time you 
kind of become rebellious.

So for the first, oh, 2½ years of high 
school I was a major rebel. I was hang-
ing around with all the wrong types ... My 
mother was so mad at me she told me I 
was never going to be anything. And I 
went, “Oh, yeah? Watch this.” And that’s 
when I switched it around. I wanted to 
prove she was wrong. 

So I got on the swim team and started 
to hang with kids who were, I guess you’d 
say, proper. I graduated with pretty close 
to straight A’s and I was a song leader—
though I really wasn’t the type, honestly—
and I became art editor of the yearbook, 
which is why I’m so visible in the yearbook. 

In a way, this all relates to my life today. 
I spent most of 2013 getting my Califor-
nia license to be a foster parent. And I’ve 
had a couple foster kids so far, and there’s 
another one coming. Something I try to 
impart to them is that you can change 
your life. From all bad things can come 
something good.

J A N E T  E V A N S 
b. 1971, raised in Placentia 
1988 and ’92 Olympic gold-medal swimmer

 I
 
 
t was important to 
my parents that, 
apart from all the crazy travel 
and all the training I did, I’d 
have some semblance of a 
normal childhood. And I feel 
Placentia gave that to me. I 

felt such a sense of support. 
When I was headed for the Olympics there 

were billboards at the schools, and all the local 
businesses in Placentia had things on their 
marquees, like “Good luck, Janet.” [People at 
my] high school, El Dorado, were awe-
some. They sent telegrams to wish me 
luck. Telegrams! That’s how old we are. 
I still have them in my scrapbook.

The high school was close to our house. I’d 
hop the fence to the track and walk to my class-
rooms. I wanted to be a cheerleader and be 
on the student council, but I didn’t have time 
for that. But the school made me feel special 
in other ways, like making me homecoming 
queen. How about that dress!

M A R I S A  W A Y N E
b. 1966, raised in Newport Harbor
Businesswoman, daughter  
of Oscar-winner John Wayne

My father loved candy, 
and he would go out and buy 
cases of candy and stash  
it all over the place and  
say it was for Halloween.
He loved Halloween and handing out the full-size 
ones, not the bite-size candy. He got a kick out of 
all the costumes. 

There used to be a back gate [to the Balboa 
Bay Club] and we spent a lot of time there, using 
the beach and the pool. I think everyone thinks 

of their childhood as magical and with idyllic 
days, and mine really was.

He was fun and playful, and always demanded 
that we were respectful and behaved ourselves. 
All he had to do was give you a look [to get you to 
behave] and then he said, “Now get over here and 
give me a hug.” He would say, “That was unac-
ceptable,” and “Now give me a hug.” He wouldn’t 
put up with poor behavior, being disrespectful. 

I remember one time we were on the boat [the 
Wild Goose], and he asked me to clean my room. 
He kept saying, “Clean your room. Clean your 
room.” One day he went downstairs and picked 
up all my things and started throwing them into 
the water. Then he felt badly. I dove into the water 
and got my clothes and we hugged. There was 
discipline, but we just had a lot of love and a lot 
of affection. I just always remember being in his 
arms as a young kid. 
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Steve 
Martin 
b. 1945, lived  
in Garden Grove

Actor, comedian, 
screenwriter, author, 
musician 

I was happy with 
where I grew up. 
I really loved it—
the beach, being 
near Disneyland 
and Knott’s Berry 
Farm. I was able 
to become a 
performer there.  
It was all part  
of my young,  
youthful history. 

I began my  
career at the magic 
shop at Disney-
land ... class of 
1960. Magician, 
prestidigitator, and 
seller of fake vomit. 

—from Billboard, March 2012, and 
the documentary “Disneyland: 

The First 50 Magical Years”

JOYCE HOFFMAN
b. 1947, lived in Capistrano Beach
1965 and ’66 surfing world champion 
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urfing was nothing like it is today. 
It was idealistic and magical back then, without the crowds and 
stuff. Holy cow, it was sure fun. You had to know how to swim—it 
was the days before leashes.

There weren’t that many women surfing. Back then, I’d be the only 
female. I didn’t think anything of it. Sometimes the guys were less 

than thrilled to have you out there with them. Some guys thought it was their deal, and what 
were you doing out there? But some guys were almost protective of me. If someone gave me 
a hard time, they’d protect me. Like any other new developing activity, everybody was trying 
to figure out how it’s going to have to be, and who is going to be a part of it and who isn’t.

J O H N  M O O R L A C H
b. 1955, raised in Cypress and Buena Park
Orange County supervisor

M Y  D A D  D I D  A  L I T T L E  R E A L 
estate. Then he got into insurance—prop-
erty and life and casualty. His market was 
the Dutch community [the family emi-
grated from the Netherlands] in Norwalk, 
Cypress, Bellflower, which had some of 
the biggest dairy industries in the country. 
I can remember my mom saying, “We’ve 
got to pray for dad today because he’s got 
to drive to Chino.”

Our Comet was a 
trusty car for most of 
my growing-up years. 
It was the car  
I learned to drive in. 
It had a three-speed stick on the column. Six 
cylinders, real simple Ford Mercury con-
struction. I think even my younger brother 
had it for high school. It hit a tree and died 
a sad, tragic death. I won’t go further. 
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John Moorlach, right, and younger brother Edward admire dad Kent’s ’62 Mercury Comet.
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L I N D A  E M O N D 
b. 1959, raised in Anaheim
Stage, film, and television actress; known for her 
Tony-nominated performance in “Death of a Salesman” 

I  W E N T  T O  L O A R A  E L E M E N T A R Y ,  B A L L 
Junior High, and Loara High schools. And they were all great. 

I was in theater and choir. I was in cheerleading and on 
the drill team. I did speech contests. I was the sports editor 
of the yearbook in high school and the senior class presi-
dent. All of this makes it sound like I was so successful! But 
I remember plenty of things I was not a part of. Not mak-
ing a cheerleading squad that I very much wanted to be a 
part of. But somehow I would bounce back and try again at 
something else. 

And, yes, I was homecoming queen. I think that may have 
happened because I was in so many different groups at school. 
We were driven around the football field in cars, and I was 
being silly and waving and thinking that it was all a lark—
that I wouldn’t actually be the homecoming queen. I was 
shocked when they called my name. I still have that crown. 
Can you imagine? But here’s an even funnier thing: Since 
I was senior class president, I actually selected that crown 
for whoever would win. Our fathers escorted us onto the 
football field that night. Wasn’t that a good idea? So that’s 
my dad looking so sweet, and so swell. Is that a leisure suit 
he’s wearing? It’s certainly a snazzy shirt, isn’t it?

I 
 
 
 
was 8 when we moved 
from Connecticut to Newport Beach. When 
we drove to the airport my mom said, “Why 
are you so sad, Marcus?” And I said, “Mom, 
the kids tell me that everybody who goes to 
California, their parents get divorced.” All I 
knew, then, about Newport Beach was palm 
trees and surfing and—prophetically—divorce. 

That’s what happened to my parents a couple years after moving 
there. Divorce was part of the fabric of Newport Beach, you know?

Life was truly a paradise growing up in the beach area … rid-
ing bikes on the peninsula and going to the Fun Zone, getting a 
slice at Pizza Pete’s, going down to The Wedge and bodysurfing 
if there were no waves at Blackies or 56th Street. I ran around 
the Big Canyon golf course with my buddy, McG, the film direc-
tor. He and I would run around on skateboards, terrorizing the 
neighborhoods all over Harbor Hills. 

For a whole summer, McG and I would go to the movies every 
night and we’d sit a seat apart, praying to the lord above that 
somehow, two beautiful girls would take the seats next to us. 
It never happened.

LLOYD WEINSTEIN
b. 1947, lived in Santa Ana
Owner of Benjie’s Delicatessen 
in Santa Ana

M Y MOM AND DAD FOLLOWED 
my maternal grandparents from 
Brooklyn to California. My grand-
mother had four brothers. One was in 
the shmatte [clothing] trade. My dad 
got hired as a cutter and hated every 
minute of it. He saved $10,000 and 
put it into Richie’s drive-in restau-
rant in Garden Grove. It was the kind 
of place where they hang the tray 
on the window, and the girls wore 
roller skates. I worked there when 
I was a child. I was probably 9 or 10. 
There were all these beekeepers [near 
Richie’s]. I’ll never forget the bees 
would come in and they would collect 
on the root beer. I remember swat-
ting them. The health department 
wouldn’t allow it today. Anyway, then 
Dad built a family dining restaurant. 
I still use the same recipes today [at 
Benjie’s]. For all [my childhood] I 

J E A N N E  T R A N
b. 1990, raised in Anaheim
Associate director of state and community 
relations, Cal State Fullerton

M  
y family never actually cel-
ebrates Christmas on Christ-
mas Day. We were able to 

convince our parents to open our presents 
on Christmas Eve at 7. 

My parents are phenomenal. They always 
raised us to be humble and to believe that 
it’s not about what you have, but the love of 
family and spending time with family that’s 
important. That’s how we were raised. This 
isn’t a traditional Christmas. This is how a lot 
of families spend Christmas in Orange County. 
For my parents specifically, they were just 
happy that they had four healthy kids and had 
a roof over our head and food in our bellies.  

MARK McGRATH
b. 1968, raised  
in  Newport Beach
Sugar Ray lead singer, 
actor, TV host, and 
grand marshal (with 
Leslie Mann) of the 
2014 Newport Beach 
Christmas Boat Parade

Lloyd and 
younger brother 

Larry, flanked 
by grandparents 

Benjamin and 
Sara Finegold.

The Trans: 
Joanna, 

left, Lam, 
Guadalupe, 

Jeanne, 
America, and 
brother Lam.
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remember I was a latchkey kid. My 
mom would drive up about 5 and pick 
me and my brother up at home and 
take us to the restaurant. We would 
sit in the back corner booth and eat 
dinner there every night. 

We were going through 
financial hardship when this 
picture was taken, so the 
presents you see laid out on 
the floor were all the presents 
we got that year. 

Gwen 
Stefani 
b. 1965, raised in Anaheim

No Doubt lead singer, 
fashion designer, 
reality-TV judge

From the west side, 
Anaheim, a small 
world after all

Hangin’ at the hotel, 
selling make-up at 
the mall

Makin’ out to 
“Purple Rain,” just 
like everybody else

Dame un beso, no 
stop, I’m trying to 
save myself

Ordinary common 
girl way back in the 
7-1-4 days

Trying to figure out 
what I wanna be

Hangin’ in the 
garage, me & N.D.

—lyrics to “Orange County Girl” 
from Stefani’s 2006 album 
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LO R E T TA  S A N C H E Z
b. 1960, raised in Anaheim
Member, U.S. House of Representatives 

T H E R E  W A S  A  C I T Y W I D E  E S S A Y 
contest about “Why I want to be police 
chief of Anaheim for the day.” I was in the 
fifth grade, and my essay was selected from 
Sunkist Elementary School, and I won at 
the city level. 

  My essay was titled   
“I want to be a police 
chief just like my Uncle 
Bill.” Uncle Bill was 
someone I made up. 

He was patterned after my uncle who was 
a policeman in Los Angeles. [In my essay I 
said] I think cops should come from their 
neighborhoods and so residents would trust 
them more and they would know that they 
were in the area. I also talked about drug 
addiction because one of my uncles died 
because of a bad heroin deal. He was one 
of my favorite uncles, and he would go in 
and out of prison. That really hit me hard. 
I said I think there should be drug courts; 
they should have rehabilitation centers and 
teach people how to get off drugs. 

D O N  C R A I G
b. 1948, raised in Hermosa Beach  
and Newport Beach
Founder of the Old Guys Rule clothing line, 
former team rider for Jacobs Surfboard  
and others, former surfwear sales rep

T H E  S A N  O N O F R E  S U R F  C L U B 
started in ’52 and we were original mem-
bers. We went down there, camped and surfed. 
San Onofre holds an annual competition and 
you have to be a club member. It’s usually the 
Saturday and Sunday after Labor Day. They 
have every age group from 8 and under, to 65 
and over. It’s really a fun family event.

[For camping,] first we had a station wagon, 
probably an early ’50s Ford. My dad built a 
big box on the back of it that held a Coleman 
stove and little hibachi to cook on. Dad and 
Mom slept in the back seat, my little brother 
was between them, and I slept on the front 
seat. Our surfboards were on the roof.

It was a kid’s nirvana. We had our run of the 
beach and hills before the power plant was 
built. We had forts up in the hills. There were 
trees and valleys and we just kind of owned it.

Back then surfers were very much pooh-

Voices of 
Santa Ana 
Playwright José González 
heard many stories of 
growing up in this city of 
immigrants while writing 

“The Long Road Today (El 
Largo Camino de Hoy),” a 
South Coast Rep produc-
tion that premiered in 
September. Photos and 
videos of three of those 
storytellers at orange 
coast.com/growingupinoc.

Voices of 
Santa Ana 

Jason Lee
b. 1970, raised  
in Huntington Beach

Star of “My Name Is Earl,” 
former pro skateboarder 

Orange County 
was kind of like 
what you see in the 
movies. The ’burbs, 
you know what  
I mean? 

What saves a 
place like Orange 
County is the 
skateboarding, 
surfing, and punk 
rock culture, which 
was a choice for 
some people who 
didn’t want to play 
football and go  
the normal route.  
I was attracted  
to that scene  
pretty early on.

I’d go back and 
forth between 
skateboarding and 
riding a BMX bike.  
I tried surfing,  
but I’m petrified  
of sharks, so  
I gave that up. 

—from “Kevin Pollak’s 
Chat Show,” July 2009

 M
 
 
y dad [Frank Lynch, former president of Northrup Corp.] was the 
one who got into sailing first. He was a Sea Scout when he lived 
in Santa Cruz. He moved to L.A. to work for Northrup, and a lot 
of the engineers were involved in sailing.

It was a family activity that we did as recreation. Our second 
boat was an Alberg 35. It had a little more accommodations so 

that we could go to Catalina. We’d load books and the food for our annual summer vacation. It was like 
camping. We’d sleep in sleeping bags and use the barbecue. I wore my orange life jacket everyplace. 
It was part of my summer attire. I can even remember wearing my life jacket in the supermarket. 

MOLLY LYNCH
b. 1955, raised  
in Corona del Mar
Associate professor 
of dance, UC Irvine; 
best known as artistic 
director of the National 
Choreographers Initiative

Don, center, with brother Tom and dad Doug.
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poohed. Everybody thought we were a bunch 
of bums. We had a friend, Dr. Don Cram, who 
was a chemistry professor from UCLA and 
he won a Nobel Prize. He was a surfer. Jim 
Arness from “Gunsmoke,” he and his family 
were down there. There were doctors and 
lawyers and dentists and painters. Teachers, 
engineers. It was a real cross section of all 
Southern California with the common bond 
of loving the beach and San Onofre. There 
was no hierarchy down there.
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T E D  M c G I N L E Y
b. 1958, raised in Newport Beach
Actor, known for roles in “Happy Days” 
and “Married ... With Children”

 I
 
’m a proud graduate 
of Newport Harbor 
High School.  I played 
water polo for the infamous Bill 
Barnett. Those were the days when 

I was transforming from a boy to a man. Coach 
Barnett was a dedicated, vociferous taskmas-
ter. There was no way but his way, and if you 
couldn’t do what he demanded, you were 
off the team. He required us to work hard, 
be tough, and reminded us constantly that 
being a part of a team requires continual sac-
rifice from every individual. When done cor-
rectly, the benefits of being on a team that 
achieves excellence will last a lifetime. I hon-
estly owe a great deal of my success to Barnett 
for all the difficult years he put me through. I 
wanted his respect—we all did—and we had to 
work for it. It remains a great lesson in life for 
me as I wind my way through this adventure.


