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OUR PRESIDENT’S MESSAGE

W

By John Masterjohn

Well, I found out that I have at least two members who
read my articles, three if you count me, just to see what I
wrote. They both contacted me on a comment I wrote in
the March/April newsletter. I made the comment that
the Seattle City Employees’ Retirement System was funded
at 71.3% at the end of 2016, up from 65.5%. Then in my
article in July/August, I again said that the fund was at
71%, and here was my mistake, I said I thought that was
pretty good. One reader said, “How is that so good if it
hadn’t changed?” (Hadn’t gone up, I presume.) My other
reader, now remember I only have those two, was also
confused on how the unfunded liability worked.
I don’t want to risk losing those two readers, so I won’t
go into it in this space at this time, so I’ll refer you to my
source. I get my numbers from the SCERS Board of
Administration meetings that I attend on a regular basis.
The current estimated funding level of the retirement
fund is 70.3%, as of May 2018. This amount is an estimate
calculated each month by the staff at the Retirement
Office. I talked to Jeff Davis in late July. I did ask him why
it had gone down and he said, “It depends on the market.”
As anyone who follows the stock market knows, it has
been pretty flat this year overall. Also, I was asked to dig
up some more information on the losses on investments
reported in the Seattle Times article of May 13, 2018.
Please look for that follow-up in my next column.
Now for any readers who stuck it out through my
column, I’ll tell you that Karen and I ferried to Vancouver
Island for a week with friends. We had a timeshare in
Courtney Bay and drove up the island as far as Campbell
River. It was so beautiful and the Canadians were very
friendly and welcoming, in spite of the tariffs debate.
Thanks to you all,
John

Contact Mr. Masterjohn at president@arsce.org
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YOUR PENSION NEWS
By Lou Walter, Retired Employee,
Member of the Seattle City
Employees’ Retirement System

Is Building a Better Future
an American Value?
The following is a poem my father carried with him
until his death in 1962. My mother gave me his wallet
and I found it tucked away in one of the compartments.
I was moved when I read it and realized that this poem
reflected my father’s values and purpose of commitment
to himself and to others, as a citizen. I am personally
motivated by the principles expressed in this poem. The
poem changed the way I viewed myself, and my purpose
in life. It challenges us to work to our better angels, to
think beyond our personal interests, to a calling of
supporting others to the greater good. I’m sharing this
with you again, hoping you’ll find it helpful as I have.

The Bridge Builder
By Will Allen Dromgoole

An old man going a lone highway,
Came, at the evening cold and gray,
To a chasm vast and deep and wide.
Through which was flowing a sullen tide
The old man crossed in the twilight dim,
The sullen stream had no fear for him;
But he turned when safe on the other side
And built a bridge to span the tide.
“Old man,” said a fellow pilgrim near,
“You are wasting your strength with building here;
Your journey will end with the ending day,
You never again will pass this way;
You’ve crossed the chasm, deep and wide,
Why build this bridge at evening tide?”
The builder lifted his old gray head;
“Good friend, in the path I have come,” he said,
“There followed after me to-day
A youth whose feet must pass this way.
This chasm that has been as naught to me
To that fair-haired youth may a pitfall be;
He, too, must cross in the twilight dim;
Good friend, I am building this bridge for him!”
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Old Timers Luncheon Group
MTD/DAS/ESD/FFD/FAS
By Jerry Robertson

The Old Timers Luncheon Group continues to meet
the first Monday of every month. I will give you all
the dates for the rest of 2018: September 10,
October 1, November 5, and December 3. We
encourage all former employees of MTD, DAS, ESD,
FFD, and FAS to join us at our luncheon each month.
Our luncheon in May was attended by nineteen,
which was the average number for our luncheons.
June, again, was up to a larger group of twenty one,
and it was very nice to see and visit with each and
every one of them. July numbers were down a bit at
only sixteen. We enjoy all of you whom attend and
add to our friendly conversation and ideas.
Birthdays for May were celebrated by Bob Bentler,
Rose Brittenham, Rita Graumann, Lloyd Hansen, and
Dave Van Dan Acker.
June birthdays included Pete Gaiser, John O’Day,
and Jerry Robertson.
Taps: We all were saddened with the news that
“Tosh” Okamoto had passed away. Our condolences
to “Toshi” and all of the family.
You can reach Mr. Robertson at oldtimers@arsce.org

We Get Phone Calls
from Our Members

I had a wonderful conversation a few weeks ago
with Patricia M., a 1985 Health Department retiree,
who lives in Oceanside, California.
She told me that she thought the Seattle Times
was picking on our retirement system with their
article that was reference in the last edition
(July/August 2018) of ARSCE News. She was glad
that Jeff Davis from the Retirement Office responded
to the article.
She wanted to let the ARSCE Board know that she
appreciates the hard work that all of us do, for all
retirees [and active employees]. She especially loves
the columns on the movies and books that appear in
the paper.
We appreciate hearing from members on the good,
and in their opinion, the not so good things that
ARSCE does. So if you have a concern, question, or
comment, please feel free to let us know.
~ Submitted by Victoria Troisi, Financial Secretary

Donations to
ARSCE are
Tax Deductible

ARSCE is a 501 (c)(3) organization. Your donation
is tax deductible within the limits established by
the Internal Revenue Service. Thank you.
Application form on Page 8.

ARSCE is looking for a

RECORDING S ECRETARY
This person, male or female, will
take the minutes at our monthly ARSCE
Board meetings and luncheons.
Next, you’ll transcribe the minutes
and email them to all Board members,
along with an agenda for the
upcoming meeting.
The Recording Secretary will receive a small
monthly stipend.
Please email your interest in this position to:
president@arsce.or
g.
president@arsce.org

Essential Telephone Numbers
And Web Addresses
ARSCE:
425.443.3799
(Change of Address/Membership Questions)
E-mail:
financial.secretary@arsce.org
Website:
www.arsce.org
Mayor’s Office for Senior Citizens: 206.684.0500
(Information on available programs/services)
E-mail:
seniors@seattle.gov
Website:
www.seattle.gov/seniors
Personnel Department:
206.615.1340
(Benefits)
E-mail:
benefits@arsce.org
Website:
www.seattle.gov/Personnel/
Retirement Office:

206.386.1293 or
1.877.865.0079
(Retirement Checks/Health & Dental Benefits/General
Questions/Change of Address/Tax Withholding)
E-mail:
retirecity@seattle.gov
Website:
www.seattle.gov/retirement

Statement of Ownership
And Management
1) Owner and Publisher: Active & Retired Seattle City Employees
Address:
P.O. Box 75385
Seattle, WA 98175-0385
2) Title of Publication: ARSCE News
3) Frequency of issues: Six (6) issues each year.
4)
John Masterjohn, President
Barbara Graham, Vice President
Joanne Kinsella, Recording Secretary
Victoria Troisi, Financial Secretary
Elizabeth Paschke, Treasurer
Lee Sattler, Editor
5) Bondholders, Mortgages, and Security Holders: None
6) The Association of Retired Seattle City Employees, d/b/a Active &
Retired Seattle City Employees (ARSCE), is a non-profit organization
for educational purposes according to section 501(c)(3) of the Internal
Revenue Code. Contributions are tax-deductible.
ARSCE annual dues are $12.00 (July 1-June 30). Opinions stated by
various writers are their own and do not necessarily reflect the policy
of ARSCE.

Contact us at www.arsce.org
Or telephone us at 425.443.3799
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for years for their rights before
recognition was finally granted.
Duffer’s Corner
Some have only recently had
By Joe Matthias
reservations established for them
once the government had
recognized them as viable tribes.
They Are Legend
Oddly enough, the one
benefactor
for the Indians came
Before the arrival of the Denny
in
the
form
of Doc Maynard, a
party, the Northwest, Puget Sound,
hard
drinking
entrepreneur who
and the rest of the state and lands
was
instrumental
in the founding
around it had, for as far back as
and expansion of Seattle. He was
anyone could remember, been
good friends with the local
occupied by Native Americans. That
peoples and several of their chiefs.
is with the exception of the
And he was smart. Smart enough
occasional trapper or explorer, but
to see they were getting the short
those were very rare. They existed
end of an already bad deal, so he
as one people, though were
fought for their rights, though with
separated into tribal groups. They
little success. In the end, he
warred against each other and
established a reservation himself,
traded with each other over the
specifically for displaced tribal
ages, often travelling to the east
peoples to go, if they chose, and
side of the Cascade Range and
many did.
But from their
interchanging with similar peoples
beginnings
the
local tribes have
of that area. If there were peoples
struggled
to
survive
on these
here before the coming of the
reservations
mostly
due to
American Indian, whom it is believed
unfulfilled
promises
made
through
migrated to the North American
treaties signed.
continent across a now nonexistent
The one bright spot in recent
land bridge from Asia, is something
history
has been the acquisition of
lost to the ages and no history of
legalized gambling on Indian
that has ever been found nor is it
lands, most prominent being Las
likely ever will be. They subsisted
Vegas style casino gambling
on cultivated crops, wild fruits and
Native
&
Settlers
circa
1850s
Americans
offering everything from poker, to
plant life, all manner of sea foods,
keno, roulette, and, of course, the
and game, all of which was in great
infamous slot machines. Holding
abundance. The Indians believe they
a
virtual
monopoly
on
this
type
of entertainment was literally
were spirited here and the land given to them by their gods.
handed
to
them
by
our
state
legislators, who made it
All the tribes believed in this one tenet, though each tribe had
impossible, legally, for private enterprises to enter this realm,
adopted different names for the same deities, something that
including any state run systems such as what exists in, say,
one would assume would cause a lot of problems, but was in
Maryland. What it didn’t cover was what could be done on
fact handled with a lot of honor and cooperation between
sovereign Indian land, and that has proven a bonanza.
these amazing peoples. Communication was accomplished
Thousands of people regularly visit a network of casinos on
through the Salish dialect, also called the Lushootseed or
reservations all around the state generating millions of dollars
Whulshootseed and was spoken by all west coast tribes and
in tribal income. I know we donate on an all too regular basis
many inland tribes as well. When one refers to the Salish
and are, to my best knowledge, supporting at least two young
peoples of the Northwest, they are not talking about a distinct
individuals through the college of their choice.
tribe, but instead a common language that allowed these tribes
to be peacefully and productively tied together.
This has led to greater access to better more dedicated
lawyers who are slowly examining treaties, both from this state
Enter the Denny party in 1851. With their settlement and
and around the country, in an effort to ensure they are honored
others, and the sudden interest in acquiring land by incoming
in the spirit it is believed they were signed. It has also given
settlers, the local tribes were soon overwhelmed with people
the indigent peoples of this country a stronger voice in
wanting to homestead their land. This led to several treaties,
government and future laws that directly affect them from
all orchestrated and promoted by our newly appointed
local government to state to federal.
territorial governor Isaac Stevens. He was tasked to negotiate
with the local tribes and acquire their lands, if possible. The
They have an unprecedented pride in their heritage and a
idea of ceding their rights was something new to the Native
genuine interest in preserving the customs and beliefs that
American. They considered all the lands, the creatures therein,
their forefathers lived by for hundreds of years. I sincerely
and the resources found there to be living entities meant to
hope that continues. Not just in the practice of performing
coexist with one another, not to be owned outright, so it
ceremonies and rites handed down through millennium, but
came as quite a shock when they finally grasped the idea of
also in truly grasping the intent of what these ceremonies and
someone fiercely defending land they had traditionally hunted
rites were to their forefathers, in how it helped them in their
and fished on.
daily lives, and how past wisdom learned might be applied to
today’s hectic world.
Governor Stevens saw it as his mission to move the local
peoples to reduced reservations and acquire their lands for
Their presence can be seen, nearly from those early days,
westward expansion under the Oregon Donation Land Claim
in the names given rivers, towns, parks and more. Names of
Act of 1850, and that is exactly what he did. First with the
rivers include the Stillaguamish, Snohomish and Skykomish,
Treaty of Medicine Creek, which is near what is now Mukilteo,
and names of cities include Seattle, Tacoma and Puyallup, to
then the Treaty of Point Elliott, and finally the Treaty of Walla
name just a few. Much of their local language has been
Walla. Along with these major treaties were a number of minor
assimilated into our society and into our daily interactions.
settlements. When all was said and done, he had managed to
This is just some of the rich heritage the Puget Sound area has
acquire their lands without giving a lot in return, in goods or
adopted in honor of those here before us. Not officially and
services. At best they managed to get wording protecting
not with a lot of fanfare, but naturally as if it always belonged,
their hunting and fishing rights, but even that would take
and maybe that is as it should be. There is so much more if
decades and a court ruling by Judge Boldt to clarify to their
you take the time to look around.
satisfaction. In fact the Treaty of Point Elliott was so vague
I could write much more about each of these local peoples,
and one-sided that Chief Patkanim of the Snoqualmie declared
and probably should, but I just do not have the space. I can
war, though very short lived, with the territorial government
easily see a minimum of five full articles, probably more. And
to show his disapproval. When the dust had settled, four
they would be fascinating.
reservations had been established on the west side of the
They were here ages before the arrival of settlers. They
Cascades, others on the east side. The west, the area we are
suffered both losses and gains in their interaction with the
focusing on, being at Port Madison for the Suquamish, one
spread of civilization as we know it. They have done so
each for the Swinomish and Lummi Tribes, and the Tulalip
honorably and with dignity. They are legend.
Reservation consisting of the combined tribes of the area that
Duffer—nem et wictmncn (see you later)—out.
chose to move to that parcel. No reservations were set
aside for the Skagit, the Duwamish, the Snohomish, the
Muckleshoot or the Snoqualmie Tribes and they had to fight
Joe Matthias, Lighting Department (Lineman), Retired
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and that’s where I found the robots. It’s interesting that, in
this Amazonian day and age, the robots are one of the few
products that Amazon does not carry, probably for the same
reason I discovered after I had paid thirty bucks for mine.

Ramblin’ Roads
By Alan Brittenham

Childhood Memories
Every now and then, as we get older, something triggers a
childhood memory and brings back all the joy and pleasure
we had attached to that memory all those years ago. Which
makes us wonder if those joys and pleasures can be found
again, if we only had one of those things just like back in the
good old days. These thoughts are dangerous, and should be
resisted at all costs, lest we be reminded once again that time
waits for no one.

And this is not to bring back other childhood memories,
such as the time I found myself staring at an electrical outlet
with a hairpin in my hand, wondering what that little slot in the
plug did, and how deep it was. Such memories can be
shocking and are best left undisturbed.
So, it was that I found myself perusing the latest edition of
the Duluth Trading Company catalog that arrives all too
frequently in our mailbox, since they got their
hooks into us, and found, deep in the back
pages, that they had revived one of my
childhood favorites—Roc’Em Soc’Em Robots!
These are two plastic robots about six inches
tall that stand forever nose to nose in a plastic
ring with their dukes up and a permanent sneer
on their spring-loaded ratcheting faces,
controlled by two hands on the plungers that
slide out from under the ring and work the
hands and fists of the belligerent bots. A direct
hit with an uppercut, the only punches these
pugilistic paragons can deliver, to the chin of
the opposing puncher will pop the head up on
its extended neck and signal a victory of some
sort, though often the enemy will land the same
punch at the same time, leading to a
vociferous argument about who struck first,
especially if your opponent is your 11-yearold granddaughter who has just beaten you
for the eighth straight time.
The Duluth Trading Company, for those of
you fortunate enough to have avoided their
grasping clutch, is a small company in
Minnesota who puts out a catalog that shows
how they are all just a bunch of good ol’ boys
and girls from the country, and all their foreignmade clothing and related stuff is very high
quality (and price), just the solution for a
problem you didn’t know you had, like a
plumber’s pencil holder, or pants like a cheap
hotel, with no ballroom. I will grudgingly admit
that I have a drawer or two full of their stuff,
which really is pretty good, as does my wife.

In the back of that catalog are always a few
pages of interesting tools and handy gadgets,

Wednesday,
October 31st,
2018

Because that is the dirty little secret of many of our
childhood memories: We have the attention span, in cultural
terms, of a gnat, and an idea that sounded fabulous when
it was first derived quickly loses its flame when exposed to
the cold wind of the actual experience. Roc’Em Soc’Em robots,
like Slinkys and Hula Hoops and so many other fads, get
boring real fast. Once you have assembled the kit, which is
easy, and admired the simple mechanical mechanism that
takes no batteries, needs no oil, but does need an opponent
to become something other than an exercise in selfflagellation, you are left waiting for the kid to come home
from school, so you can demonstrate the superiority of the
good old days once and for all.

Your enthusiasm is almost guaranteed to take a dive after
she comes in and sees the new toy, says, “Cool!” and then
proceeds to beat the plastic pants off you with ease. I should
have known. Today’s children are the second or third
generation that has been raised from infancy surrounded by
electronic devices, and quickly demonstrate a practiced
efficiency with them and an innate
understanding of how to make them work
that is difficult to understand for someone
who remembers dial telephones with numbers
that start with a word. An eleven-year-old kid
already has five or six years of joystick
experience, so we have nobody to blame
but ourselves.

As for the robots, they are already gathering
dust on a shelf while waiting for White
Elephant status next Christmas. Our families
started this tradition years ago, where you
search around your house for some useless
item like a Singing Bass plaque, or the
Norwegian Briefcase (a pair of tightey-whiteys
with a handle sewn into the waistband), wrap it
up in tissue paper (newsprint works), and put
it under the tree with the rest of them. The
wrinkle is that, as each “gift” is unwrapped and
displayed to much groaning and laughter, the
next person in line (you draw numbers) has a
choice between one of the still wrapped
packages or any of the already revealed items.
The best stuff changes hand several times
during the course of the evening, and the loser
of the chosen piece gets to pick again, with
often hilarious results and comments. It beats
the heck out of Christmas shopping, not to
mention the chance to return an idea to the
dustbin of memory where it belongs.
So the next time you stumble across a blast
from the past, and are handed an opportunity
to go there and maybe do that again, think
twice, then a third time. Sometimes those
things belong right where you left them, in
the past.

Halloween Facts:

 Dressing up in costumes dates back to the Middle Ages when poor folks would dress up and go

door-to-door on Hallowmas (November 1st), receiving food in exchange for prayers for the dead
on All Souls Day (November 2nd).

 In early Celtic celebrations, turnips or other root vegetables were used in place of pumpkins.

Send ARSCE Your News,
Short Stories & Poems

ARSCE’s

FALL LUNCHEON

ARSCE News
You can send your information to:
P.O. Box 75385, Seattle, WA 98175-0385

Or email your news & information to:
arscenews@arsce.org

NEXT NEWS DEADLINE:
September 18th, 20
18
2018

Famous Dave’s BBQ~ Everett
September 12th, 2018
SAVE THE DATE!
Registration form on Page 12.
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ARSCE

Summer
Luncheon

We learned about the City’s plans
for the Seattle Waterfront from
Project Manager, Angie Brady

Pho
Photto
Review
Pasta & Pleasure abounded!

Image courtesy City of Seattle

Swearing in ARSCE Board members
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A Life Well-Lived
By Joyce Dickhaut

How I Learned Not to Lie
The recent atmosphere of accusations of “alternative truth”,
fake news, and random lying brought to mind my childhood
and how I learned that lying always comes back to haunt the
culprit. It started with one of those dreamy summer days
when you could almost taste the breeze and the clouds
mounded like meringue. We kids were savoring the first week
of vacation, lying on our backs in the slightly damp, fragrant
grass in the back yard, trying to think of something to do with
the rest of the afternoon.
Ralph Olsen was a gangly twelve year old with a thatch of
unruly strawberry blond hair, horn rimmed glasses, and
freckles. For lack of anything better to do he was hanging
out with his ten year old sister Jean, Lenny Gordon, and me.
Jean was skinny with blond hair frizzed from a recently
inflicted permanent. I was also ten, a chubby shy kid, always
ready to follow, but hesitant to offer any of my own
suggestions. Jean and I played together, not because we liked
each other very much, but because the Olsens and my parents
lived in the same apartment building. Lenny Gordon was a
spindly mamma’s boy, age seven, who tagged along whenever
anyone would let him. At the advanced age of seven, he still
sucked his thumb when he got nervous or didn’t get his way.
He was only endured by the three of us in case we needed a
fourth for a game.
We all lived at 30th and Yesler Way in a brick
fourplex with two upstairs and two downstairs
apartments and each had a large plate glass living
room window facing the street. The grassy front
yard was shielded by shrubs between the yard
and the sidewalk. In back was a spacious lawn
and garages which faced the alley behind. The
lawn was ideal for games of kick the can and dodge
ball, but those games needed some of the other
neighborhood kids. Today everyone was gone.
The Olsens lived in one downstairs apartment and
the Gordons lived in the other. My family occupied
one of the upstairs units and Mademoiselle Duval,
an ancient French spinster, resided across the hall
from us upstairs. Mr. Olsen owned the building
and was pretty strict about what the kids could
do in the back yard. He depended on Ralph and
Jean to keep the neighbor kids in line. But on this
summer day Mr. Olsen was at work and no
grownups were around to interfere with any wild
ideas we might have to amuse ourselves.
Ralph sat up suddenly. “I’ve got a good idea.
Let’s play target practice.” Ralph, being the oldest,
automatically assumed the role as leader and he
usually had the best ideas for things to do. Jean
said, “That doesn’t sound like any fun at all. We
don’t have a target to shoot at and we don’t have
anything to shoot with.” Jean was feisty and always
challenged any idea her brother presented and
he routinely ignored her. I asked, “What do you
mean target practice?”
Ralph said, “We’ll try to hit a target and everyone has to
give a prize, something they really like, and the one who
gets closest to the target the most times gets all the prizes.”
It didn’t occur to us that Ralph was stacking the deck in his
own favor and that Lenny, Jean, and I had less than an even
chance against a twelve year old boy who regularly played
ball with his classmates. “The prize has to be something we
all can use, no girl junk like doll stuff, okay?” Ralph declared.
“Everyone go get a prize and meet back here, then I’ll tell you
how we’ll play.” I scrambled up the stairs to our apartment
where my mother was standing over an ironing board with a
wicker basket full of laundry in our small dinette. I dug into
the chest where I kept some of my less treasured objects and
found a whistle, a relic from a crackerjack box, and dashed
downstairs. Jean had produced a rubber ball, Ralph a
dilapidated balsa wood airplane, and Lenny brought forth a
scarred metal model car.
“Okay, here’s how we play. We’ll go out in front and
I’ll make a target with chalk on the building. We’ll toss lumps
of dirt at the target and that’ll make marks on the brick.
We’ll each get three throws and the one who gets closest
to the middle of the target gets the prizes. Since you’re girls
and Lenny is just a baby, I’ll let you guys stand closer to
the target than me.” Ralph’s sense of fair play hadn’t entirely
deserted him.

“Okay” Jean agreed,” but I get to go last. I want to see
how you guys do before I do my turn, okay?” “Okay, okay,”
Ralph said. “Let’s go.” We went around the building into the
front yard. A flower bed nestled under the large plate glass
window of the Gordons’ apartment. Ralph climbed into the
flower bed and drew a circular pattern on the brick directly
under the window with chalk he pulled out of the pocket of
his gray cords. We all dug into the slightly damp flower bed
for our ammunition. The dirt, fresh from a recent sprinkling,
smelled good and clumped together nicely. I thought, this is
going to be fun. Ralph marked off the firing lines, about
eight feet away from the target for the girls and Lenny and
about twelve feet for himself.
“Okay, Lenny, you go first. Take three shots and we’ll see
how you do,” the self-appointed target master directed.
Lenny, proud to be included in this game, was anxious to
please. He fired with predictable results. His missiles didn’t
even reach the side of the building. “Okay, Joyce, you
next. You can do better than that. At least throw hard enough
to hit something!” Ralph coached. I concentrated and threw
my first shot which failed to reach the building. Rats! I
thought. I squinted and focused my gaze on the target and
threw, hard. I heard a sharp sound. As if in slow motion, a
crack gradually crawled from the bottom of the huge plate
glass window to the top, spreading small branches as it
traveled. My breath caught in my throat as I asked my mentor
Ralph, “What happened?”
“Didn’t you check to make sure there were no rocks in
the dirt, you dummy? You’re gonna get it, you’re in trouble.”
Ralph threatened. “I’m gonna tell what you did as soon as
my dad gets home.” I was petrified. I wasn’t sure what had
happened, but I knew it was bad. Without a word, I left
the scene of the crime and slowly plodded up the stairs to
our apartment. Daddy would be home from work
in a half hour. Without saying anything to
Mother, I grabbed a book and plopped down on
the sofa and tried to read. My eyes went over
and over the same lines without comprehending
them and my head felt swollen from trying to hold
back tears.
Suddenly, from the open living room window,
I heard my dad on the front steps talking with our
neighbor Mr. Gordon. And then through the
window, “Joyce, come down here for a minute.
I want to see you.” I dragged myself up from the
couch, my heart thudding, and shuffled down the
stairs. My dad was standing in front of the
Gordons’ broken window.
“What happened here? Did you have anything
“I didn’t do
to do with this?” He asked, peering intently into
anything.”
my face. I don’t know how I thought I could get
away with it, but I lied. “I didn’t do anything.
Ralph and the other kids were throwing dirt
against the wall and I guess the window got
broken.” An instant later my dad swung his hand
in an underhand arc connecting with my rear end
with a loud thwack, just once. I was stunned.
He had never, in my whole life, hit me before
this. He said, “Go upstairs right now and we’ll talk
about this later.”
I burst into tears and ran inside, crying loudly.
I ran directly to the bathroom, slammed the door
and locked it. Burying my face in a towel, I sobbed, full of
self-pity. Daddy should have known it was an accident. I
didn’t mean to do it. He didn’t have to hit me! But I knew his
fury wasn’t about the broken window. The rest of the evening,
nothing more was said. The next day he was back to being
Daddy, good natured and understanding. He told me it was
my lying that caused him to explode and do the one thing he
promised himself he would never do, spank me. But then he
told me something that made me feel worse than the slap.
His salary was $37.50 a week. The cost to replace the window
was $18.75, exactly half of Daddy’s pay for a week and I knew
how hard money was to come by.
In the Great Depression waste was unforgivable. Mother
was able to salvage something out of my expensive blunder.
The broken window was thick plate glass, only cracked, and
not shattered. She painstakingly cut patterns from newspaper,
shaping them to the curved edges of two “French period”
tables in our living room. The glazier, who had replaced the
window, cut the glass to mother’s patterns and our tables
received glass tops from my expensive accident. Each time I
went into the living room, those tables glittered spitefully at
me reminding me of my disgrace. And Daddy never hit me
again, but I never lied to him again. I had learned my lesson.
It is a lesson we hear almost daily: it’s not the misdeed, but
the cover-up that ends up hurting the liar.

Joyce Dickhaut, Fleet Administration Manager, Retired
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A cohousing community is planned, owned, and managed by
its’ residents and any kind of legal agreements and conditions
are agreed upon by the group. Most homes in cohousing
By Laurie Needham
communities are purchased individually, with public areas
owned collectively like a condo project. However, some
communities offer people the chance to “rent before they
Is Cohousing in Your Future?
own” to make sure they are a good fit. Nearly all communities
have a “vetting” process to ensure that the new resident
understands both the benefits and the commitment that living
My husband and I spend a week every summer at Blue Lake
in the community requires.
in eastern Washington camping and boating with good friends.
I’ve noticed that each year we spend more time relaxing on
Cohousing communities invite residents to be neighborly
the beach and less time doing the partying and water skiing.
and stay socially active. The amount of interaction is up to an
Conversations eventually get around to getting older, Medicare
individual, but it is expected that everyone pitches in to ensure
options, and plans for care and living. As independent, active
that the needs and commitments of the community are met.
baby boomers, none of us savor the idea of expensive assisted
Common areas often include a guest house for visiting family
living communities, with planned
members, or the potential to use
activities and schedules and
for live-in caregivers. While not a
progressive care options.
solution for serious medical
conditions, it allows a resident with
One day friend Janice brought
less severe conditions to live in
up an idea I had never heard of
their home to an advanced age due
before; cohousing communities.
to the care and cooperation of
She thought it might be a sensible
close ties to their community.
idea for us to consider. As she
explained the concept, it conjured
But what about the legal
up memories of hippie communes
contractual aspects of joint
of the sixties or maybe an Israeli
ownership in a community such as
kibbutz. Quite simply, instead of
this? This is the complicated part.
Potential Cohousing Layout
paying outrageous sums of money
Although
some
cohousing
for assisted living and ultimately
communities in the U.S. are
nursing care, a group of cohousing
organized as limited equity
cohorts would live as a community
cooperatives, most are structured
and be responsible for caring for
as condominiums or planned unit
one another. Janice and her
developments. In what is called
husband Jerry had even gone so
the “lot development model,”
far as to visit a cohousing
members jointly own the common
community. But, in order for it to
property and facilities, and are the
be successful, friends will need to
sole owners of the lot on which they
buy into the concept, too. It
build their own single family house.
sounded like it could be a huge
Tenants in Common allows each
and complicated commitment,
co-owner to own a separate and
but an intriguing idea.
The
undivided interest in the same real
conversation stuck in my brain; like
property and have an equal right
a tune I couldn’t get rid of.
to the possession and use of the
I needed to know more.
property. A Joint Tenancy, with
right of survivorship (JTROS,
Few of us want to consider
JTWROS or JT TEN WROS) is a type
where we will live, who will take
of concurrent estate in which
care of us, and how our days will
right
of
survivorship
, meaning if one owner
co-owners
have
a
unfold when we, for whatever reason, can no longer do what
dies,
that
owner’s
interest
in
the
property
will pass to the
we do now and cannot live safely on our own. For those of us
surviving
owner
or
owners
by
operation
of law thus
with parents in assisted living or skilled nursing facilities, we
avoiding
probate.
The
deceased
owner’s
interest
in the
know what those options looks like. But, for most baby
property simply evaporates and cannot be inherited by his or
boomers, we have started the conversation on how and where
her heirs.
we will be living in 10 to 15 years. Long term health care
insurance is becoming more common, wills are in place, and
As with most of our beachfront conversations, our grand
families have had discussions on what mom and dad would
plans for a shared community are benched for now. Janice
like to happen when we cannot live safely on our own anymore.
and her husband just purchased a fixer-upper with a million
dollar view of Lake Washington and the rest of us have no
I liked the idea of sharing a community with my oldest and
plans to uproot from our already paid for homes in today’s
dearest friends. We have similar lifestyles and values, we are
booming real estate market. But cohousing remains an
financially comfortable, and for the most part, enjoy the same
interesting option to consider and it’s growing in popularity
activities. We could have our own homes, but could design
with younger groups as well. A search on the internet shows
and build public areas such as a communal kitchen where cooks
more and more information on the subject. A good one to
can prepare meals to be shared, a shop where equipment,
start with is: http://www.cohousing.org/
tools and vehicles could be stored and maintained, and for
my group, a giant storage area where boats, ski equipment
NOTE: As I was finishing this article, I happened upon an
and other toys could be stored. Gardeners could grow gardens,
article in the Seattle Times, June 3rd, by Nicole Brodeur. Its
mechanics could fix vehicles and equipment, and caregivers
subject was cohousing and in particular, an architect, Charles
would provide care, and so on and so on. A kind of old folks’
Durrett, who designs cohousing villages, and lives in one as
egalitarian utopia. I was intrigued; my husband not so much.
well. It reinforced my thinking that people of a certain age
are not content to simply go with the norm when
I looked up cohousing on the Internet and found it
contemplating their living options; but are interested in
described as an intentional community, composed of small,
exploring new options when making their decisions.
private homes, supplemented by common facilities and spaces.

Find Your Passion

Rising Costs Next Year
Here’s where you’ll find
the latest news from
ARSCE. Look us up!
When you visit www.facebook.com simply type in:
ARSCE-Active and Retired Seattle City Employees Group

It has been many years since ARSCE has increased
your annual dues.
Because of rising costs for print and postage, etc.,
beginning next year, it will be necessary for ARSCE
to raise the annual dues from $12.00 to $15.00.
We just wanted to let you know ahead of time.
As you’ll remember, dues are collected in July of
each year.
Thank you for continuing to support ARSCE.
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WELCOME NEW MEMBERS!
Richard Montemayor, Network

Ed Reichelt, SPU

Robert Vogler, Budget Office

Donations
Robert Branigan

Golden
Contribution

LaDonna Dolan

Darlene Hamilton

Paul Bonin

Patricia Muirhead

In Memory
Note: Names with asterisk (*) were ARSCE members

Connie L. Butler,
DPD
Died: 04/29/18
Age: 71
Florence A. Carlson
Died: 04/14/18
Age: 96
Theresa M. Donnelly
Died: 05/04/18
Age: 73
Thomas J. Dunlap, Jr.
SCL
Died: 06/06/18
Age: 67
Diane L. Estep
Beneficiary
Died: 04/13/18
Age: 86
Opal J. Gaskill
Died: 06/06/18
Age: 93
Wilbur Gates, Jr.*
SCL
Retired: 03/86
Died: 04/29/18
Age: 94

William S. Johnson
Died: 05/01/18
Age: 92
Robert R. Lesher*
SCL
Retired: 05/97
Died: 04/17/18
Age: 82
Mary A. Lockhart
Died: 06/18/18
Age: 86
Edgardo R. Manlangit
DPD
Died: 05/22/18
Age: 75
Robert B. Millard*
Seattle Center
Retired: 07/91
Died: 06/07/18
Age: 87
Marvin Morgan
Died: 05/26/18
Age: 74

DONATIONS TO ARSCE
Since ARSCE operates on a limited budget; donations
are always welcome and very much appreciated. ARSCE is a
501 (c)(3) organization. Your donation will be tax deductible
within the limits established by the Internal Revenue Service.
Regular donations are noted in the “Golden
Contributions” section of ARSCE News, listing the donor’s
name and department retired from.
Donations in memory of someone are noted in the
“Memorials” section of ARSCE News. The name of the
deceased person for whom the donation is made and the
donor’s name and department retired from are listed. If
you would like the family of the deceased person notified of
your donation, please include their name and address. A
letter will then be sent to them telling them of your
memorial donation.
Mail donations to ARSCE, PO Box 75385, Seattle, WA
98175-0385; or go online to www.arsce.org to contribute.
You may also fill out the “Membership Application Form” on
page 12 of each issue of ARSCE News, or donations can be
made utilizing a luncheon reservation form. If you have
any questions, please call Victoria Troisi at 425-443-3799.

Charles T. Murray*
Engineering
Retired: 01/81
Died: 05/04/18
Age: 96

Randall Revelle*
City Council
Retired: 03/06
Died: 06/03/18
Age: 77

Stella M. Nissen,
ESD
Died: 05/02/18
Age: 91

Michael Richards
Parks
Died: 05/23/18
Age: 76

Toshikazu Okamoto*
DAS
Retired: 06/85
Died: 05/19/18
Age: 91

Deloise A. Shockley
Died: 04/16/18
Age: 88

Lyle R. Oliver*
Engineering
Retired: 06/83
Died: 05/30/18
Age: 95
Edward C. Pontow
SCL
Died: 04/19/18
Age: 93

Glayds C. Sorbo
Died: 06/11/18
Age: 95
Bertha E. Upham
Died: 05/31/18
Age: 94
Betty L. Vogel
Died: 06/07/18
Age: 86
Robert D. Vranish
SCL
Died: 05/19/18
Age: 73

ARSCE Donation Application
Please check appropriate box.
Golden Contribution 
Memorial 
Donor’s

Name

__________________________________

Dept. Retired from _______________________________
For Memorial Only:
In Memory of __________________________________
Dept. Retired from ______________________________
To Notify Family of Donation ~ Provide the following:
Family’s
Address

Name

__________________________________

________________________________________

City __________________ State ____ Zip Code _______ _
Fill in form, clip and send donations to ARSCE, PO Box 75385, Seattle,
WA 98175-0385; or go online to www.arsce.org to contribute. You may
also fill out the “Membership Application Form” on page 12 of each issue
of ARSCE News, or donations can be made utilizing a luncheon reservation
form. If you have any questions, call Victoria Troisi at 425-443-3799.
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BOOK NOTES
By Lorry Garratt,
Library
THE ORPHAN’S TALE. By Pam Janoff ~ 2017

THE BARBED WIRE HEART. By Tess Sharpe ~ 2018

Two desperate women are thrown together by destiny, each
hiding a secret from the Nazi regime. 16 year old Noa has been
cast out of her family after becoming pregnant by a Nazi soldier.
She is forced to give up her baby and lives and supports herself by
cleaning in a small railway station. Then she discovers a boxcar
containing dozens of Jewish babies bound for a concentration
camp, and on impulse she snatches one and flees. She finds refuge
with a German circus where she must learn the flying trapeze act
taught to her by Astrid, the star, who is a Jew in hiding. They forge
a powerful bond which will either protect or kill them.

Harley is the only child of North County’s biggest criminal. Duke
McKenna has run more guns, cooked more meth, and killed more
men than anyone around. Harley began working for him when
she was 16, in training by him to rule the rural drug empire, and
now her family’s biggest rivals are moving in. But now that her
father is dying, Harley wants to protect the people she loves and
also survive the violence. This will take skills and planning that
Duke never taught her.

LET ME LIE. By Clare Macintosh ~ 2018
Anna’s father jumped off a cliff and 7 months later her mother,
also, was a suicide. The two tragedies always seemed so puzzling
to Anna who was close to both of them, but now she has a partner
and a baby and on the first anniversary of her parents’ deaths,
she receives a cruel and frightening note and then anonymous
threats. Sharing it all with a retired detective, who echoes her
questions and fears, the two begin an unofficial investigation.
THE BOMB MAKER. By Thomas Perry ~ 2018
Dick Stahl was the former head of the LAPD Bomb Squad and is
now head of his own security company. When two bombs explode
in a private house killing 14 squad members, he is called back to
head the squad until the bomber is caught. The criminal is a very
unusual mastermind and stays ahead of them with violence and
more deaths while Stahl, equally brilliant, tries to get a glimpse into
his unstable psyche and to protect the woman he has come to love,
who is also a skilled member of the squad and subsequently becomes
one of the victims.
THE GIRL WHO WROTE IN SILK. By Kelli Estes ~ 2016
Inspired by true events this is the story of one family, but told in
parallel narratives. It is a journey through the early settlement
of the Pacific Northwest, of Seattle and the San Juan Island chain,
of the huge Chinese migration which helped to build everything,
and then their disappearance and massacre. The other half of the
story is the present day, a young professional who is starting a
hotel business on Orcas Island when she discovers an exquisite silk
and the history it tells.

THE LAST MRS. PARRISH. By Liv Constantine ~ 2017
Daphne Parrish seems to have the perfect life with a handsome
wealthy husband and two adorable daughters. Then Amber
Patterson comes into her life and becomes her best friend,
although Amber comes from a modest background and needs a
job to support herself. But she also wants a life like Daphne’s,
including the handsome husband, and she has a clever strategy
to meet her goal. The goal and the strategy and the outcome of
the best laid plans are quite a different story.
THE ESCAPE ARTIST. By Brad Meltzer ~ 2018
The US Army has a mysterious century old conspiracy that traces
back to the greatest escape artist of all, Harry Houdini. Nola is a
trained soldier and an artist in residence who draws war’s aftermath
and her drawings often record observations gone overlooked in
the cleanup. Then on her last mission in Alaska, she sees something
no one was meant to see, and now there is someone who considers
her a prime enemy to be pursued until she is dead.
THE HELLFIRE CLUB. By Jake Tapper ~ 2018
Charlie Marder is a WWII veteran and popular academic who
is suddenly thrust into a congressional seat which has become
vacant. His new position and colleagues are not what he
expected in the turbulent days of the 1950s with McCarthyism
and backroom deals, and treachery and conspiracy. Even his
charming wife who is a rising scientist in her own right is exposed
to danger. The story is peopled with the familiar names of that
era and the author was the chief CNN Washington correspondent.

Contact Ms. Garratt at booknotes@arsce.org

Fellowship All Over Town
Engineers’ Luncheon: Retired City and County Engineering
people meet for lunch quarterly. Call Barbara Graham @
206.356.8606; or Joe Curulla @ 425.643.0309; or Sharon
Howell @ 206.363.1909 for information.
City Light Line Crews & Friends Breakfast: This group
meets at Shay’s Restaurant, 15744 Aurora Ave. North, near
160th on the East side of Aurora, on the first Thursday of
the month at 8:00 AM. Call Bud Eickstadt at 206.362.8336
for information.
RCLEA (Retired City Light Employees’ Association)
Lunches: If you retired from City Light, you should be
receiving the Newsletter sent out at regular intervals which
lists the dates and locations of the informal luncheons and
the more formal fall and spring luncheons. For information
contact Jack Kelley at 206.522.0807 or go to www.rclea.net
Retired Range Service Employees meet at the Blue Star
Restaurant, 4512 Stone Way North, Seattle, at 12 Noon on
the second Wednesday of each month.
Seattle Transit Breakfast (North End): This group meets
at Shari’s Restaurant, 15252 Aurora Ave. N., on the first
Saturday of each month.
Transit Retirees (South End): Meet at the Burien Elks
Lodge at South 140th St. and 1st Ave. South on the third
Saturday of the month at 8:30 AM for breakfast. Contact Al
Ramey at 206.243.8504 or Dave Carter at 206.910.8311.
City Light South End Crews and Friends: This group
will meet for breakfast at 9:00 AM the first Tuesday of each

month at the Denny’s located on First Ave. So. and So. 148th
Street. Call Jack Carlson at 206-790-5022 for information.
METRO Retirees’ Lunch: This group meets at 11:00 AM
the second Tuesday of Jan., Mar., May, July, Sept., and Nov.
at the Crazy Moose Casino, 22003 66th Ave. West in
Mountlake Terrace. At 11:00 AM on the second Wednesday
of Feb., Apr., June, Aug., Oct., and Dec. The group meets
at Billy Baroo’s Restaurant located at 13500 Interurban
Ave. So. in Tukwila. For information call Lonnie Sewell at
206.915.1415.
Another Retired Transit Group: This group meets the
1st Saturday of the month at the Family Pancake House located
at 238th & Aurora at 7:30 AM. Contact Dave Carter at
206.910.8311.
Old Timers Luncheon Group MTD/DAS/ESD. This
group meets at 11:00 AM the first Monday of the month
at the Super China Buffet, 15323 Westminster Way,
Shoreline, WA 98133.
Engineering Retirees’ Lunch: Engineering Dept. Field
Personnel Retirees meet the 1st Wednesday of the month
at 10:00 AM at Shay’s Restaurant at N. 160th St. & Aurora
Ave. N. in Shoreline, WA. Contact Roy Galloway at
206.362.3937 for further information.
Parks Dept. Retirees’ Luncheons are held on the 2nd
Wednesday of the month at the 125th Street Grill located at
12255 Aurora Ave. North. We meet at 11:30 AM for lunch.
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The Film Guy
Some Favorites on DVD
By Jim Mohundro

The Good News: No Norovirus
In Psalm 107:23 and 24 in the King James Version of the
Old Testament it is written, “They that go down to the sea in
ships, that do business in great waters; these see the works of
the Lord, and His wonders in the deep.”
Here are films in which the sea and lakes and rivers confine
the actors in their stories for some, perhaps all of the action.
They may be protected or trapped, aided or endangered, in
an environment like a mighty British ship of the line, a World
War II submarine, a life raft or a row boat.
There are works and wonders in these films. Only the
viewer can decide if these are works and wonders of the Lord.

Mutiny on the Bounty (1935) The action of the famous
mutiny against Captain William Bligh (Charles Laughton) by first
mate Fletcher Christian (Clark Gable) and part of the Bounty’s
crew is an acting field day for the principal players and wins
the 1935 Academy Award for Best Picture. However, the heroic

event in the history of the real-life Bounty is Bligh’s masterful
3,500 nautical mile voyage from the South Pacific west to the
Dutch East Indies with 18 loyal seamen in a 23-foot boat.

The Sea Hawk Errol Flynn’s privateer Geoffrey Thorpe
with his Warners stock company crew, aided by composer Erich
Wolfgang Korngold’s solid score, nearly stop the Spanish
Armada in its ocean tracks in Michael Curtiz’s splendid 1940
swashbuckler. Flora Robson is Elizabeth I and villain Don Álvarez
is played by Claude Rains, Flynn’s frequent movie adversary.
The beautiful Brenda Marshall is Álvarez’s daughter, Doña
Maria. She and Thorpe meet and the rest is history, well, a
sort of Warner Brothers history.
Cary Grant, with his North Atlantic-fading British dialect is
quite effective as the American submarine captain whose boat
penetrates Japan’s submarine net protection in Tokyo Bay in
1943’s Destination Tokyo . The solid crew includes John
Garfield, Dane Clark, Robert Hutton, Warner Anderson and
Alan Hale, Jr. The appendectomy operation aboard the boat
is authentic; it happened on the USS Silversides in World War II.

Lifeboat (1944) Tallulah Bankhead, William Bendix, Walter
Slezak, Mary Anderson, John Hodiak, Henry Hull, Hume Cronyn,
and Canada Lee are crammed into one lifeboat in the WWII
North Atlantic. This is a propaganda film of its time and the
villain is fairly obvious, but the acting ensemble and Director

Alfred Hitchcock’s effective use of close-ups make the movie
work remarkably well within the constraints of the setting.

A Place in the Sun (1951) Elizabeth Taylor, Montgomery
Clift and Shelly Winters give strong performances in George
Stevens’s Oscar-winning direction of Theodore Dreiser’s
An American Tragedy , a story of class and ambitions that
ends in a rowboat.
The Caine Mutiny Edward Dymtryk’s 1954 film of Herman
Wouk’s novel makes an amateur psychiatrist out of the USS
Caine’s Executive Officer Steve Maryk (nicely played by Van
Johnson), and the rest of a fine cast headed by Humphrey
Bogart as a skipper under pressure and suffering what we’d
now likely call PTSD, Jose Ferrer, Fred MacMurray, and Tom
Tully tell a story not so much about cowardice, but about
loyalty in battle.
Henry Fonda was a naval officer in World War II and repeats
his three-year Broadway role in this comedy-drama as
Mr. Roberts (1955), executive officer of the cargo ship
Reluctant. James Cagney is the tyrannical captain, William Powell
the ship’s doctor (his final film role) and Jack Lemmon, as
Ensign Pulver, wins his first Oscar as Best Supporting Actor.

Pursuit of the Graf Spee (1956), aka The Battle of the
Plate. It’s a bit set-bound, but Writer-ProducerRiver Plate
Directors Michael Powell and William Pressburger bring us into
a set of engagements between the Royal Navy and the

German pocket battleship Admiral Graf Spee in the South
Atlantic. John Gregson, Anthony Quayle, Ian Hunter and Jack
Gwillim are the stalwart officers of the HMS Ajax, Exzeter
and Achillies; Bernard Lee, the captured British freighter
captain, whose story glues the two sides of the narrative
together, and Peter Finch is the commander of the Admiral
Graf Spee. This battle is on a scale much smaller than Midway,
but perhaps just as important politically in the naval war.
Cat and mouse and mouse and cat are at the tops of their
game in Dick Powell’s The Enemy Below (1957). Curt Jurgens
is the captain of a U-boat and Robert Mitchum the skipper
of the destroyer-escort USS Haynes, as they hunt each other
in the North Atlantic. Theodore Bikel gives a strong,
sympathetic performance as “Heinie” Schwaffer, the submarine’s
second in command.
In Roger’s and Hammerstein’s The King and I there is a
song that talks about “Getting to know you, getting to know
all about you. Getting to like you, getting to hope you like
me...’ Director Ang Lee (The Wedding Banquet; Crouching
Tiger, Hidden Dragon; Brokeback Mountai
n ) often forms
Mountain
unlikely relationships in his films, and, in his 2012 Life of Pi,
Lee uses real and computer-generated images to tell a simple
story of the coexistence of a young man with a Bengal tiger
on a boat.

These films have subtitles in English or “close captioning” for the hearing impaired, and are around town at video stores that carry decent
inventories of the classics, but the films may also be available with subtitles or close captioning from cable or satellite, or from “streaming”
resources such as Netflix, Amazon, Hulu and Filmstruck.

You can reach Mr. Mohundro at filmguy@arsce.org
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ARSCE is looking for a

R ECORDING SECRETARY
This person, male or female, will
take the minutes at our monthly ARSCE
Board meetings and luncheons.
Next, you’ll transcribe the minutes
and email them to all Board members,
along with an agenda for the
upcoming meeting.
The Recording Secretary will receive a small
monthly stipend.
Please email your interest in this position to:
president@arsce.or
g.
president@arsce.org

ARSCE’s Got A New Website!

Parks Department Retiree News
By Alan Hovland

“2018 Special Olympics USA GAMES Seattle” were
as advertised, and more. So many people worked
very hard to make a wonderful event for so many
athletes from all over the country; the first on the
West Coast. Seattle Parks and Recreation were very
involved at all venues.
Laurelhurst Backyard BBQ (Salmon Bake!) will be
held on Thursday, September 6th, 2018. For over a
half-century, the event was known as the Laurelhurst
Salmon Bake, but due to the rising costs of salmon
and the sustainability issue, the event will still have
salmon, and now other great food choices have been
added. Volunteers can contact the Laurelhurst staff
or sign-up online. Cara Brown, the Recreation
Coordinator, sends this website along for more
information on the sustainability of salmon:
https://stateofsalmon.wa.gov/.
Kevin “Kip” Collard, retired Facilities Maintenance
Heating Plant Technician, passed earlier this year.

We’re so excited to share with you our brand
new website. Just hop on the internet at
www.arsce.org and navigate around the site
and see what’s happening.

Burger Master Crew: The cast of Parks and
Recreation Retired including Pam Lucarelli, Randy
Smith, Malcolm Boyles, Kathy Blanchard, Alan
Hovland, and Don Allen were joined by John
Masterjohn for many stories, with lunch on the side
on July 12th. Another gathering is being planned for
a date in September.

Be sure to visit www.arsce.org

Burger Master Crew: Don, Pam, Randy,
Malcolm, Kathy & John (left to right)

Looking for a
Volunteer
Opportunity?
Many ARSCE members currently volunteer. Others
would like to volunteer, but are not sure what
opportunities exist. Space limitations mean we
cannot list individual opportunities in the
ARSCE News.
Please refer to these two extensive websites for
volunteering opportunities in the Seattle area: United
Way of King County (www.uwkc.org/volunteer).
This is probably the most comprehensive of the
local volunteer opportunity websites. A search of
their database using the term “parks” returned 76
different volunteer opportunities; “animal” returned
65 opportunities, “home” returned 141, “senior”
returned 50 and “children” returned 595. You can
register on the site and arrange to have internet
“feeds” sent to you about volunteer opportunities
in areas that interest you.
Volunteer Match (www.volunteermatch.org) is
another very good comprehensive site with some
interesting geographical limit capabilities. Enter your
home zip code to start.

The book on the Zoo “WOODLAND” is great and the
presentations by John Bierlien for the Ballard NW
Senior Center have been wonderful. I won the door
prize—the book—by having visited the Zoo in the 1940s.
Our Poker Group managed to send a donation
to the Willis Ball Scholarship Fund at Western
Washington University.
My daughter Sarah took me to a winning Mariner’s
game on July 12th. I was impressed by the food and
drink choices available at Safeco Field.

Daughter Sarah & Alan at a Mariners Game

Mr. Hovland can be reached at parksnews@arsce.org
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ARSCE’s

FALL LUNCHEON

2018 MEETING AND PUBLICATION DATES

SIGN UP for Wednesday,

September 12th, 2018
Famous Dave’s BBQ

Wed.

Sep. 12

Tues.

Sep. 18

ARSCE Luncheon
Famous Dave’s BBQ
1206 SE Everett Mall Way
Everett, WA
News Deadline (Nov/Dec Issue)

Wed.
Fri.

Oct. 10
Oct. 19

Executive Board Meeting
Mail ARSCE News (Nov/Dec Issue)

Wed.
Tues.

Nov. 14
Nov. 13

Executive Board Meeting
News Deadline (Jan/Feb Issue)

A CTIVE & R ETIRED E MPLOYEES ~ Y OU’ RE INVITED
TO A TTEND THE ARSCE B OARD M EETINGS .
P LEASE F EEL F REE TO J OIN U S !

1206 SE Everett Mall Way
Everett, WA

Note: Calendar is subject to change by Board approval.

11:00am – Noon: No host Bar & Visit with Friends
Lunch Served at Noon:

Application for Membership:
Active & Retired Seattle City Employees

COST: $20.00 Per Person

New Member 
Beneficiary 
Address Change 
Dues Payment 
Donation 

It’s just like a backyard delight!
Yummy barbecue cuisine of BBQ ribs, beans,
sassy salad & corn muffins...so good.
Plus dessert & coffee, tea, or soft drinks.

Name ______________________________ Tel. No.___________________

Beer & Wine available at an extra cost.

Address ______________________________________________________

Reservations due by Wednesday,
September 5th, 2018
(Cancellations no later than 48 hours prior to the luncheon.
Cancellation questions? Call Victoria Troisi at 425-443-3799.)

City ______________________________ State _______ Zip____________
Date Retired ___________ From Dept. ___________ Amt. Encl. _______
If still employed with the City, indicate the number of years: ________
E-Mail Address ________________________________________________
Annual Dues: $12.00 (7/1-6/30)

Food is ordered for reservations only. If you
attend without reserving ahead of time...there
may not be enough food to serve. Please make
your reservations ahead of time. Thank You!

=================================================================

Please make your check or money order payable to:
ARSCE Fall Luncheon and mail it with your
completed reservation form below.

Active & Retired Seattle City Employees
Dues Deduction Authorization

Or, you may register & pay online by going to
www.arsce.org
Click on the “Fall Luncheon” link on the home page.

If you wish to have your dues deducted from the check you receive in
July, please fill out the following section for the Retirement Office and
include it with the rest of this coupon when you mail it to ARSCE.
Or apply online at the email address below.

To: The Board of Administration, City of Seattle Employees’
Retirement System:
The undersigned hereby authorizes the City of Seattle Employees’
Retirement System to deduct from my retirement, beneficiary and/or
disability allowance, such dues as are duly established from time to
time by the Active & Retired Seattle City Employees (ARSCE). Until
further written notice by me to The Retirement System Office, such
deduction shall be made annually from my July allowance and shall be
paid to Active & Retired Seattle City Employees, P.O. Box 75385, Seattle,
WA 98175-0385.

NAME(S) _____________________________________
_____________________________________________
ADDRESS ____________________________________

______________________________________________________

Name (Please Print)

______________________________________ ____/____/_____

CITY/STATE _____________________ ZIP _______

Signature

No. Attending = _____ x $20 each = $
$________

Address

PHONE ___________________ DONATION $ ______
TOTAL AMOUNT ENCLOSED: $ _________________
MAIL TO:

ARSCE FALL LUNCHEON
P.O. BOX 75385
SEATTLE, WA 98175-0385

Department
Date

______________________________________________________
______________________________/________/______________

City

State

Zip Code

Mail to: Active & Retired Seattle City Employees
P.O. Box 75385, Seattle, WA 98175-0385 Attn: Victoria Troisi
Or Apply online at: http://arsce.org/membershipapp3.htm

