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 I can’t believe this is the last ARCSE newsletter of the 
year 2020.  I will be so glad to see this year go–it has been 
a terrible year. 
 As I am writing this, we just heard about the death 
of the Supreme Court’s Ruth Bader Ginsburg.  What a 
remarkable woman she was as a champion for equality.  
Filling her vacant position deserves to be done with respect, 
especially for her great contributions to our nation.  By 
the time you read my column, the decision whether to go 
ahead and nominate her replacement or wait until after 
the November election will have been made.
 I have heard that Lou Walter is recuperating down 
in Oregon, and we all send our best and hope he gets        
better soon. 
 Jeff Davis told me that in 2020, SCERS began rolling 
out the next phase of the system; the member self-service 
portal which will give members increased access to their 
retirement information, including a benefit estimator    
tool.  SCERS has sent out 2,500 notices to members in the 
last month and will be sending out another 4,000 in the 
next month.  
 2019 was a strong year for investment returns and at 
the end of 2019, SCERS was managing over $3.1 billion in 
investments.  This will continue to provide the foundation 
for our retirement.  Their strategic asset allocation is  
designed to meet long-term obligations and to protect 
your benefits.  The estimated funding level of the retire-
ment fund is 67.6% as of June 2020.  Again, we would like to 
emphasize that the volatility in the financial markets will 
not impact retiree benefits.  
 Some of the SCERS services delivered to members in 
2019 included 800 new members added to the plan, 400 
members retired, 1,800 benefits estimates were prepared 
for members, 209 withdrawals were processed and paid, 
162 survivorship payments were created, and 42 seminars/
benefit fairs and orientations were held.  
 Be sure and vote in this most important November  
2020 election! 
 Once again, I am sorry to report that we, as the Board, 
have made the decision to cancel our Christmas luncheon 
this year because of the coronavirus.  However, we’re 
excited to ask you to join us for our “Virtual” Christmas 
gathering online—Wednesday, December 9th, 2020.  
Please see all the details on page 12 of this ARSCE News.
 Please wear your masks, wash your hands, and stay 
safe. Have a great holiday season.  I guess we’ll all learn 
how to do that with our new protocols.  

John 

If we CAN’T MEET IN PERSON, THEN WE’LL ADAPT!

  “vIRTUAL cHRISTMAS pARTY” ONLINE.
tHE BIG EVENT IS  

wEDNESDAY, dECEMBER 9TH, 2020 AT NOON!

 Once again, Lou Walter’s column will not appear in this issue 
due to injuries sustained in a horrific car accident this past 
summer.  Here is the latest update from Terry Walter:
 After sustaining multiple, serious injuries from the 
accident, Lou was diagnosed with MRSA (Methicillin-resistant 
Staphylococcus aureus).  It’s tougher to treat than most strains 
of staphylococcus aureus—or staph—because it’s resistant to 
some commonly used antibiotics.  Though most MRSA infections 
aren’t serious, some can be life-threatening.  Because it’s hard 
to treat, MRSA is sometimes called a “super bug.”   
 Recently, Lou received a PICC (peripherally inserted central 
catheter) line to facilitate the use of IV antibiotics which are 
being used to fight the MRSA.  

When successful, the doctors will be 
able to move Lou to a skilled nursing 
facility where he can continue his 
physical and occupational therapy.
    We ask for your continued thoughts 
and prayers for Lou.  Please, get well 
dear Lou!
    You can send well wishes to Lou at 
caringbridge.org  

Son, Grandchild & Lou

fIND ALL THE DETAILS ON PAGE 12.

Christmas Party

jOIN US FOR OUR 
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Retirement Office: 206.386.1293 or
  1.877.865.0079
(Retirement Checks/Health & Dental Benefits/General 
Questions/Change of Address/Tax Withholding)
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Statement of Ownership
And Management

1) Owner and Publisher: The Association of 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
  Edie Jorgensen, Vice President               
  Alan Brittenham, 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 (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 $15.00 (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

Application on page 12.

Complete Our Circle

Join ARSCE today 
as a Retiree, Beneficiary, or Active Employee                                                
looking forward to a future City retirement.

  

You can reach Mr. Brittenham @ abrittenham1@comcast.net

‘Til We Meet Again

Tuesday ~ November 3rd, 2020

Alan Brittenham Reporting

Old Timers Luncheon Group
MTD/DAS/ESD/FFD/FAS
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 As City of Seattle employees, albeit of the 
retired persuasion, as it were, we have all, hopefully, 
worked ourselves into the position we now occupy, 
that of having a choice where and when we spend 
our time.
 This means, in terms of our regular luncheons, 
which have been held at Feast Restaurant in 
Renton until the pandemic hit and we all ran for 
home, we have the ability to pick and choose when 
and if we will venture back out into the suspicious 
areas of public congress for purposes of fellowship 
and gustation.  
 When I spoke to Feast after learning they had      
reopened, they left one critical bit of information 
out when they told me they can allow parties of 5 
people at any one table—the rule that those folks 
had to come from the same household.
 Several of our sharp-eyed brethren, among 
them Reiner Graumann and Mike Minato, were 
quick to point this out;  the gist of the opinion 
shared by all who responded to my email asking if 
we were ready to venture out is that we are not.
 The anomaly is that Gene Lucas got 5 people to 
say they would show up when he contacted them 
by phone, so who knows?
 The bottom line is that we are going to hunker 
down for a few more months, or as long as it takes, 
because that is the smart thing to do under the 
circumstances, and we are smart, are we not?  So, 
hang in there for a while longer, take the fam to 
Feast if you like it there, and send us pictures of all 
the goodies we won’t be sharing when you do.
 Let us put our minds to the upcoming virtual 
Christmas party on December 9th, to be held via 
Zoom, and to which any or all of us are invited.  
Please check this ARSCE newsletter (see page 12 
for details).  I’ll see you there.  I’m not sure what I’m 
going to make yet, but I suspect chocolate, most 
likely will be involved.
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By Alan Brittenham

Ramblin’ Roads

You can reach Mr. Brittenham @ abrittenham1@comcast.net

Mathematics Made Easy

NEXT NEWS DEADLINE:  
November 10th, 2020

Send ARSCE Your News, Short Stories & Poems
Send your information to:  P.O. Box 75385, Seattle, WA 98175-0385

Or, email your news & information to:  arscenews@arsce.org
(All submittals become the property of ARSCE.)

 Mathematics starts with the concept of nothing, 
expressed as a zero, and continues to infinity, shown 
as a lazy eight laying on its side.
 Since explanations are my stock in trade, I have 
come up with simple, understandable demonstrations 
of these two concepts, which I am happy to share.
 Zero is easy, learned as a toddler.  You have a nice 
piece of Halloween candy in your hand, and you put 
it in your mouth.  Pleasure ensues, leaving a sticky 
residue on your fingers and face.  So, you go to Mom and ask for 
more.  First thing she does is drag you to the sink and wash off your 
hands, along with your snotty nose.  The sticky residue is gone—all 
gone, just like the candy.  So, zero means no more, and there is no 
tantrum or plea that will make 
it come back.  A bitter lesson to 
be learned from something so 
sweet.
 The hardest lessons are 
learned early.  I remember my 
son one time, he was about 
three, maybe.  We were at 
the store, and he wanted a 
treat.  I said, “No, put that 
back.  Payday is Thursday, and 
we can’t afford any treats till 
then.”  “But Daddy,” he said, “Can’t we just go to the cash machine 
and get more money?”  That was when I realized his understanding               
was that when you grew up, they gave you a magic card and 
you went to a machine and made it spit money out any time you 
wanted.  Ah, if only that were true!  The funny thing is, he’s a lawyer 
now, and it is.
 Infinity, however, is a bit harder to grasp.  I found it in my bathroom.

 Back when my illustrious wife retired the first time, before they 
called her up and said nice things to get her to come back as a 
temp, she looked around and decided the upstairs needed a bit of 
sprucing up.  Thirty thousand or so dollars later, one of the changes 
was a nice new medicine cabinet in the bathroom, which featured 

mirrored glass panels on all surfaces—behind the 
shelves, glass—on either outside vertical panel, 
glass.  Inside both doors, more mirror.  There is no 
place in that room where you cannot look at the 
cabinet and see yourself looking back, if the angle is 
right.  I understand what Lewis Carroll was thinking.  
And here’s where infinity comes in, and you can 
try this at home with no danger other than to your 
mind if your bathroom cabinet is similarly equipped.  
The doors open to the side, meaning you can stand 
in front over the sink and open both, then lean into 
a point where you can look to either side.

 You quickly realize that both doors can be gently positioned 
to show the reflection of the one on the opposite side, with your 
head in the middle, and, when you do, you are looking directly (out 
of the corner of your eye) at infinity.  As far as the eye can see, 

followed by as far as the mind 
can think, there it is, laid out 
for you to contemplate, your 
smiling face, and your hair, 
too, if any.  I’d say it was mind 
boggling, but I don’t know 
what that means.  If you could 
somehow magnify your vision 
you could theoretically look far 
enough down the line past all 
your noses to where the image 
would be lost in the Brownian 

Motion of the particles of glass, itself an extremely viscous liquid, 
like hair gel.
 So, infinity is related to hair gel, and that’s as far down that path 
that any sane person wants to go.  If any of you are so intrigued 
with this notion, but not equipped to experience it in person, give 
me a call.  For a small fee I can arrange a personal visit to infinity, 
one at a time. 

 Annual enrollment for 2021 retiree medical benefits will 
be November 2–November 20, 2020.  For retirees currently 
enrolled in a retiree medical plan, the Benefits Unit mailed benefit 
packets with 2021 plan summaries and rates to homes at the end 
of October.  The packets also included the annual notices that 
the City is required by law to distribute.  A copy of the packet is 
in the Retirement Information section available on the Benefits 
Unit website at:                  
http://www.seattle.gov/human-resources/benefits/retirees/scers 
  
 

Retiree 
Medical Benefits

Annual Enrollment
for 2021:

November 2-20, 
2020

 Please check your mailbox for your enrollment packet.  (Retirees 
who are not currently enrolled in a City retiree medical plan will 
not receive a packet.)  Changes for 2021 must be postmarked by 
November 20, 2020.  Please note: The Seattle Municipal Tower is 
closed due to COVID-19, and we will not be able to accept drop-
off forms.
 If you have questions about your medical plan, please contact 
the Benefits Unit at (206) 615-1340 or email:     
Benefits.Unit@seattle.gov
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Fifth Column

Some Favorites on DVD
By Jim Mohundro

Lights, Camera, Action!
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 In 1776, few civilian and military representatives of 
the British Crown are supportive of this new country 
formed by its Declaration of Independence.  Americans 
call the conflict that followed the American Revolution, 
the British, The American War of Independence or the 
Rebellion.  Some British military remain to fight for 
Britain’s interests.  Some British military leave the North 
American continent for England or its many remaining 
colonies, and some become spies for England or traitors 
in their new guise as American citizens.  The best known 
may be General Benedict Arnold, Aaron Burr, and Philip 
Nolan, protagonist of Edward Everett Hale’s fictional 
short story, The Man Without a Country.
 There have been enemies of the United States, 
indeed even the idea of the United States, through all its 
wars and other conflicts from the American Revolution 
to today.  Some are natives of the Soviet Union or its 
satellite allies, other countries, and some are Americans 
who are traitors.
 U.S. Senator Joseph McCarthy, his followers, others, 
and Hollywood’s 1950s Blacklist pursued and brushed 
with red paint many in the arts and entertainment, 
education, and other businesses and professions for 
their actions and/or affiliations that mostly reflected 
their interests in what is now often called “social justice.”  
Some are open and public and members or former 
members of the Communist Party U.S.A. and its many 
affiliate organizations; some, however, are paid or unpaid 
agents of Russia, their activities secret and aimed at 
defeat of the American republic’s great experiment.
 The British Empire may deserve pride of place here 
with MI5 and MI6 in film’s portrayal of espionage with 
films like The Man Who Knew Too Much (1934), The 39 
Steps (1935),  The Spy Who Came in from the Cold  and 
The Ipcress File (1965), and Eye of the Needle (1981), but 
here are just a few made in the U.S.A.:
Spies of the Third Reich
 Confessions of a Nazi Spy (1939) Edward G. Robinson 
is the FBI counterintelligence agent, George Sanders 
the Nazi spy, with Francis Lederer, Paul Lukas, and a 
large cast of character actors, members of the pre-
Second World War German American Bund established 
in 1936 to carry out acts of propaganda, espionage and 
sabotage against the United States.  The American film 
industry’s shame is that the successful box office for 
American movies in Germany well into the later 1930s 
delay Confessions’ production and make it likely the 
first Hollywood movie to portray Germany and the Nazis 
openly in an American film.  
 Director Henry Hathaway and his principal actors 
William Eythe, Lloyd Nolan, Signe Hasso, Gene Lockhart,  
and Leo G. Carroll tell the true story of the capture of 
a Nazi spy ring in New York in 1945’s semi-documentary 
The House on 92nd Street.  The movie’s cast is joined 
by actual FBI agents and FBI Director J. Edgar Hoover 
presenting a short preface to the film.  
 All Through the Night (1945) Vincent Sherman 
benefits from the Hollywood studio system, so this time 
the Nazi spies are rounded up by a Warner Brothers cast 
in which the good guys are American gangsters and the 
Nazis are, well, Nazis.  Humphrey Bogart is gang boss 
“Gloves” Donahue, and Jane Darwell, Frank McHugh, 

Judith Anderson, and a half dozen studio gangster and comedy 
players provide a workable mix of menace and humor.  Second 
World War Hollywood casting includes Conrad Veidt, Kaaren Verne, 
Peter Lorre, and Martin Kosleck, most of whom are villains here, but 
all of whom fled from the Nazis in the 1930s.

The Mysterious East and West  
 In February 1942, after Japan’s December 7, 
1941 attack at Pearl Harbor in the Hawaiian Islands, 
President Franklin D. Roosevelt signs Executive 
Order 9066 relocating and incarcerating about 
120,000 men, women, and children of Japanese 
ancestry in concentration camps in this country.  
80,000 are United States citizens.
 Actors of Asian ancestry work on American 
stages and in film from the 1920s, often as villains or 
minor characters, or as servants.  Some, like Anna 
May Wong and Sessue Hayakawa become major 
motion picture stars, but cannot play romantic 
leading roles if the potential romantic partners 
are Caucasian actors (Hayakawa’s wife was the 
only actor he could kiss on screen).  As sound is 
added to movies, non-Asian actors play principal 
Asian characters, particularly in major roles such 
as Charlie Chan in the long-running, successful 
B-movie series based on Earl Derr Biggers’ novels.  
The Charlies were Warner Oland (Swedish), 
American-born Sidney Toler, and the English 
Roland Winters.  Hungarian actor Peter Lorre stars 
as Interpol detective Mr. Moto in in a series of films 
loosely based on the John P. Marquand novels, 
but the Pearl Harbor attack ends the Moto series 
and Japanese and Japanese-American actors’ 
participation in American movies for the duration 
of the war.  After the war ends and, for a time after, 
Japanese characters are almost always villains in 
American films.
 Defeating Japan, its spies in the United 
States and its military is popular propaganda and 
entertainment during the Second World War.  With 
actors of Japanese ancestry not working in movies, 
Korean-American Philip Ahn, U of C, Berkeley, and 
Chinese-American Richard Loo, USC, and other 
Asian-American actors, were busy impersonating 
Japanese army and naval officers, based, perhaps, 
on the fiction that all Asians look alike.  Because 
Japanese spies could not logically appear openly 
on an American street, these roles become those 
of behind the scenes bosses of Axis spy rings in 
Saturday afternoon serials. 
 Japanese spies in American films were almost 
as elusive as the spies themselves, but we can take 
a trip Across the Pacific (1942) with Bogart as a U.S. 
undercover agent who, almost single-handedly, 
prevents sabotage of the Panama Canal.  Bogey 
is joined by Maltese Falcon faces Mary Astor and 
Sidney Greenstreet, and Richard Loo, Philip Ahn, 
Victor Sen Yung, and Keye Luke (Sen Yung and 
Franklin High School’s Luke were Charlie Chan’s 
sons in the Chan series).
 North Korean/USSR plotting inspires John 
Frankenheimer’s 1962 The Manchurian Candidate, 
based on the Richard Condon novel and one of the 
great thrillers of the 1960s.  The always icy Laurence 
Harvey is the Manchurian Candidate, Raymond 
Shaw; Frank Sinatra is Major Marco, haunted by his 
Korean brainwashing experience; and Janet Leigh 
is wholly plausible as Marco’s girlfriend.  Angela 
Lansbury is Harvey’s mother, perhaps the most 
frightening monster in film.
Reds
 Samuel Fuller’s Pickup on South Street (1953), 
is a violent, well-plotted story in which Jean Peters 
plays a young woman conned by a former boyfriend 
to deliver to one of his friends a wallet containing  
supposed business secrets (it’s the only way she 
can brush off the former boyfriend); however, he 
is a Communist and the secrets are actually top 
secret government information.  Richard Widmark 

Editor’s Note:
Mr. Mohundro was diagnosed with a very 
serious medical condition.  He had surgery 
in late September, and as of this post, he 
was doing well.  Please send your thoughts 
and prayers Jim’s way.  Thank you.
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Fifth Column...continued from page 4

Engineers’ Luncheon:  Seattle Engineering Department (and SDOT 
& SPU) retirees meet for lunch quarterly.  Call Barbara Graham @ 
206.356.8606; Harvey Knizek @ 206.526.1251; or Colleen Brown @ 
206.244.6489 for information. Please join us, hopefully beginning 
in 2021!

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 8:00AM.  Call 
Bud Eickstadt at 206.362.8336 for information.

RCLEA (Retired City Light Employees’ Association) Lunches:                               
If you retired from City Light, you will be able to access the 
newsletter on our website: www.rclea.net.  If you wish to receive 
an email notice of our newest edition, send your email address to 
Anne Ducey at ducois@gmail.com.  For more information contact 
Jack Kelley at 206.522.0807.

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. 

City Light South End Crews and Friends:  This group will meet 
for breakfast at 9:00AM 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.

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 8:30AM for breakfast.  Contact Al Ramey at 206.243.8504.

METRO Retirees’ Lunch:  This group meets at 11:00AM the  second 
Tuesday of Jan., Mar., May, July, Sept., and Nov.  at the Crazy 
Moose Casino, 22003 66th Ave. West in Mountlake Terrace.  At 
11:00AM 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 7:30AM.  

Old Timers Luncheon Group MTD/DAS/ESD.  This group meets at 
11:30AM the first Monday of the month at the Feast Buffet, 485 
Renton Center Way SW, Renton, WA.

Engineering Retirees’ Lunch:  Engineering Dept. Field Personnel 
Retirees meet the 1st Wednesday of the month, 10:00AM 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 11:30AM for lunch.    

Fellowship All Over Town
w w w w w w w w w w w w w w w w

Please check with your group before attending. 
Many organizations are staying home due to Covid-19.

You’ll find Mr. Mohundro at filmguy@arsce.org                                                 

is the pickpocket who lifts the wallet from Peters and the chase involves the FBI and the spies.  The solid supporting cast includes Richard 
Kiley, Thelma Ritter, Murvyn Vye, Milburn Stone, and Parley Baer.
 Breach (2007) Gray-suited, white-shirted, sober-necktied Robert Hanssen is the quintessential high-level FBI executive.  He is also a 
traitor.  Chris Cooper is Hanssen, tracked by young agent Ryan Phillippe in this true story that made quiet headlines just a few years ago. 
 Steven Spielberg’s 2015 Bridge of Spies tells the story of the 1962 exchange of Soviet spy Rudolf Abel (Mark Rylance) for U.S. U-2 pilot Francis 
Gary Powers shot down over Russia on a U.S. aerial spy mission, put on trial, and imprisoned.  The exchange is arranged by American insurance 
lawyer James B. Donovan (Tom Hanks) and carried out on a bridge in a dramatically reproduced 1962 Berlin.  The first rate supporting cast 
includes Scott Shepherd, Amy Ryan, Sebastian Koch, and Austin Stowell as Francis Gary Powers.

These films have subtitles in English or “close captioning” for the hearing impaired, and may be around town at video stores (there are just 
two in Seattle at this time) that carry decent inventories of the classics, but the films may also be available with subtitles or close captioning 
from the Seattle Public Library and other local libraries, cable or satellite, or from “streaming” resources such as Netflix, Amazon, Hulu and 
the Criterion Channel.

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 
located at (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.

Daylight Saving Time Ends
Sunday ~ November 1st, 2020

 When local daylight time is about to reach
Sunday, November 1, 2020, 2:00:00am, clocks 
are turned backward 1 hour to Sunday, 
November 1, 2020, 1:00:00am local standard 
time instead.
 Sunrise and sunset will be about 1 hour 
earlier on November 1, 2020 than the day 
before.  There will be more light in the morning. 
It’s also called “Fall Back” and “Winter Time.”
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Find Your Passion
By Laurie Needham

w w w w w w w w w w w 

The House on Bayview Lane

 I grew up in Federal Way, Washington in the 50s.  It was an 
isolated community, not yet a city, with no interstate connecting 
it to anywhere.  Back then, it was a woodland wonderland that 
spanned both sides of Highway 99.  I had a pretty normal, uneventful 
childhood until the 2nd grade when I met Nancy.  I first noticed her 
on the playground.  I was appalled as she hung upside down on 
the monkey bars, her dress 
covering her face and her 
underpants exposed to the 
boys who were perched on 
top like birds.  Why she, with 
her brashness and bluster 
and I, quiet, shy, ‘colorer-
within-the-lines’ were drawn 
together I shall never know.  
She could pull me into her 
schemes that would give 
pause to the devil.  We 
became inseparable. 
 Nancy lived with her 
parents, Jim and Frances 
Whitemarsh, and her older 
brother Jimmie.  In those 
days, parents meant a mom 
and a dad, a couple, that 
socializing in those days 
depended upon.  But in 
1964 my parents divorced.   
Friends and neighbors who 
my parents had known for 
years made it clear that 
singles were not welcome 
in their couples-only social 
circles—the Whitemarshs 
included.  When my brother 
Larry graduated from high 
school that year my Mom 
and I moved to north Seattle 
where I finished high school.  
Nancy and I remained friends 
and I remember she would take the Greyhound bus to Seattle to 
spend a weekend.  Still, I secretly held a grudge against her mother, 
but never mentioned it.  She had abandoned my mother when she 
needed her friends the most.
 When Nancy’s dad retired, her parents wanted to move to the 
ocean.  Jim wanted to try commercial fishing.  They bought a lot 
at the end of Bayview Lane in Nahcotta, a small oyster harvesting 
community on the Willapa Bay side of the Long Beach peninsula.  
They lived in their travel trailer while building their dream home; a 
3-story beach house surrounded by wild rhododendrons, big leaf 
maples and mountains of oyster shells.  By this time, all of us kids 
had left home, and Nancy had met and married a man from New 
Jersey where she stayed to raise her family.  Her brother Jimmie 
lived in Palm Beach, Florida.  They were about as far away from the 
Northwest as they could possibly be.  
 One day in 1986, Nancy called telling me her father had been 
diagnosed with lung cancer.  I offered my sympathies but was not 
surprised; he was a heavy smoker and drinker.  But it was her next 
statement that caught me off guard.  Would I be willing to let her 
mom and dad come up from Long Beach and stay with me?  He 
would be undertaking advanced cancer treatments at Veterans 
Hospital in Seattle.  Since I owned a large home on Mercer Island, in 
which only I and my two dogs lived, it seemed a reasonable request.  
I couldn’t decline even though every bone in my body screamed 
NO!  I hadn’t seen her parents in years and although my anger 
had mellowed, my dislike of them hadn’t.  One week later Jim and 
Frances, who everyone called Frannie, moved into a spare room 
and my quiet, peaceful existence ended.  They lived with me off and 
on for about a year, and ultimately Frannie came to stay one last 
time when Jim spent his final days in hospice care at Veterans.  
 But, out of this prolonged tragedy something unforeseen 
happened.  Nancy’s tiny Italian mother won me over.  I would come 
home from work to hear a running dialog of her day, my laundry 

done, the house cleaned, and wonderful smells coming from 
the kitchen.  Frannie was a whirlwind of activity and continually 
expressed her gratitude for my hospitality.  She even took my two 
dogs to Veterans at times to visit patients.  My long-held resentments 
melted away and I found myself drawn into the uproarious and 
whacky world that Frannie lived in.  The apple had not fallen far 
from the tree.  
 There was no question that after her husband died Frannie 
would return to Long Beach.  Her life was there.  I became a 
frequent weekend visitor and would often bring friends along to the 
house on Bayview Lane.  Friends were encouraged to ‘sign in’ on 
the roughed-in door frame, which remained unfinished for just that 
reason.  She especially loved clam digging but before heading to the 

beach, she would make us 
a huge breakfast of pan-
fried oysters or clams and 
eggs, served with stiff 
Bloody Marys.  For many 
of my friends, it was their 
first time to Long Beach 
and the first time digging 
or eating razor clams.  We 
often came back soaking 
wet, with more stories to 
tell than clams, and she 
would scoot us upstairs to 
shower while she prepared 
large Italian dinners.  
While Frannie loved to 
indulge her guests, the 
house, battered by salt-
laden winds and rain, 
became neglected amid 
encroaching mosses and 
ivy laden trees.
 Towards the end of 
September in 2007, Nancy 
called to tell me her 
Mother had died.  Frannie 
was found in her bed by 
a concerned neighbor.   
She was 78 and had died 
of a brain aneurysm in her 
sleep.  It was a logistical 
nightmare for Nancy, who 
had to take an unplanned 
flight to Seattle and a 

4-hour drive to Long Beach to take care of business.  When Nancy 
flew home, Frannie’s ashes remained in the house on Bayview Lane; 
her urn placed strategically on the third-floor desk where she could 
still enjoy the view she loved.  
 A few weeks later, Nancy called to ask if I would go to Long 
Beach to help Jimmie.  He would be coming from Palm Beach for a 
few days to pack and clean the house.  I would go, but how sad it 
would be without Frannie waiting at the door in her “I Don’t Need 
a Recipe–I’m Italian” apron, a Bloody Mary in one hand and a 
cigarette in the other.  When I turned onto Bayview Lane it seemed 
the autumn sky had darkened and ominous-looking boney fingers 
of big leaf maples hovered over the house.  Inside, Jimmie gave me a 
big hug and introduced me to his new wife, Saling.  It was Saturday 
afternoon and they were busy packing up Frannie’s treasures in 
large boxes labeled SAVE and THROW.  There would be no gaiety 
at this reunion.  Their time here was short and there was lots to do.  
Chief Supervisor from Afar, Nancy, called to give us another task.  
Would we please box up and send Frannie’s cookbooks to New 
Jersey?  And also, by the way, could we include Frannie’s urn in that 
box?  I thought of the rules and regulations that must be involved 
in shipping human remains by air.  I mentioned this to Nancy and 
reminded her that Frannie didn’t like to fly.  We all chuckled at 
that.  Like so many times, Nancy downplayed my what-ifs and why-
nots with unabashed chutzpah.  Jimmie thought it would work.  
The ‘colorer-within-the-lines’ me, not so sure.  We boxed up the 
cookbooks, leaving a niche in the center for Frannie.  She would fly 
—like it or not.  
 That evening we built a fire in the pot-bellied stove and soon the 
crackling of dry cedar and its’ warmth filled the room.  We raised 
a glass in toast to the good times we had all shared in this house.  
Then it was time to go to bed.  I asked Jimmie where he and Saling 
were sleeping.  He quickly responded, “Well not in Mom’s room.”  I 
asked why.  “Because she died in that bed.”  I asked why he thought 

continued on page 7
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House on Bayview Lane...continued from page 6

that was a problem.  “Because she died in that bed.”  I thought about 
this for a minute while I focused on the dying embers and finished 
my wine.  There was a second guest room upstairs but, “I’ll sleep 
in Frannie’s room,” gushed from my mouth.  While not particularly 
religious I do believe in spirits.  But only good spirits—not bad ones.  
I felt Frannie’s spirit among us as we sat by the fire enjoying our last 
family get together and I just knew she’d be okay with me sleeping 
in her bed. 
 I climbed the stairs and passed the urn still sitting on her desk.  
She would fly tomorrow.  I placed my overnight bag on the dresser 
and looked around the bedroom.  Everything was as it had always 
been, except for Frances.  I heard giggling and the rustling of covers 
as Jimmie and Saling settled into the guest room that shared a wall 
with Frannie’s room.  I hoped this wouldn’t be going on for long.  I 
was tired.  As I pulled back the covers of Frannie’s bed, uneasiness 
overtook me.  I considered sleeping in the other room near the 
bathroom.  I had slept there many times.  “No”, I thought to myself, 
“I will be brave (braver than Jimmie at least).”  What is there to be 
afraid of? 
 I laid in bed, finally getting the nerve to turn out the light.  The 
uncanny silence in the house threatened to disrupt my sleep more 
than Jimmie and his new bride.  My mind conjured up scenarios of 
how she had died and how she was found.  The wind picked up.  The 
house creaked and groaned. “Just like old people’s joints,” I thought 
to myself.  There was a scratching at the window.  When did those 
trees get so large that their branches scraped the window?  I pulled 
the covers up and willed myself to sleep.  And eventually I did—until 
awakened by a loud banging and a shudder of the bed.  
 My eyes popped open and every nerve ending was on alert.  It 

You can contact Ms. Needham @ laurieneedham@comcast.net

Answers:

seemed to be above my head.  How could that be?  There was 
nothing above my head except the roof, no attic.  I had never heard 
these night sounds before.  I dismissed every logical reason I could 
think of as I tugged the covers higher over my head.  And then it 
happened again!  A loud banging and a shudder.  And was that the 
dragging of a chain I just heard?  By now I was hyper-ventilating 
and intelligent thought had escaped me.  Maybe Frannie doesn’t 
want me sleeping in her bed!  And what do spirits care if there is 
an attic or not?  Would I die in this bed like she did?  Is she mad 
because she will fly to New Jersey?  The bedding that had provided 
safety earlier now felt crushing.  I don’t think I slept after that and 
as early morning rays of the sun peeped through the window, I 
silently gave thanks.  I was alive!  
 We resumed boxing and cleaning.  When asked how I’d slept, I 
didn’t mention the frightening night I’d lived through.  I volunteered 
to go upstairs and strip the beds and clean the bathroom.  Savoring 
the morning sunlight, I entered the guest room that shared the 
wall with Frannie’s bed.  I leaned on the bed to pull the sheets off 
and BAM!  The rickety headboard slammed the wall sending shock 
waves downward.  Could it be?  I jumped on the bed.  Sure enough, 
it was the exact noise and vibrations I had experienced.  It was 
merely Jimmie or Saling rolling over in the night that had produced 
the nightmare!  I smiled to myself.  My belief in benevolent spirits 
was restored.  
 As I headed to the main highway, I chuckled about what had 
happened.  Even in death the adventures of Frannie continued.  
I will always have the memories, but I will miss my kinship with 
Frannie, and I will miss the house on Bayview Lane.  

FALL WORD SCRAMBLE
Unscramble the words and write the letters in the 
boxes.  Use the letters in the shaded boxes to form a new 
word that answers the riddle at the bottom of the page.                         
Have fun!

1.

4.

3.

6.

7.

2.

5.

1. QUILT
2.  LEAVES
3. SEPTEMBER
4. HARVEST
5. CHESTNUT
6. AUTUMN
7. FOOTBALL 

Riddle Answer:
SQUASH

You definitely want to keep those 
brain synapses firing!  Exercise 
your brain, as well as your body,                    
so you can spend many years 
enjoying the retirement you 
worked so hard to earn!
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DONATIONS TO ARSCE ARSCE Donation Application

 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.  

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. 

Please check appropriate box.
Golden Contribution o       Memorial o      

Donor’s Name _________________________________  
Dept. Retired from ______________________________ 

For Memorial Only:

In Memory of _________________________________    
Dept. Retired from _____________________________

To Notify Family Donation ~ Provide the following:

Family’s Name ________________________________ 
Address _____________________________________  
City ________________ State ____ Zip Code ________

 

WELCOME NEW MEMBERS!

Memorials Donations

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

     Lawrence P. Ahern, FAS                  James R. Johnson, SCL                  Pedro “Pete” Martin, SCL                                                                                                                   

Lillian Peek, Muni Court                  Shawn Richard-Davis, Muni Court                  Carlos Sanabria, SPU           

                      Victoria Schoenburg, Parks                  Louis Warner, Engineering

   Paul Bonin       Judith Flemings, DHR                                                                                                                  
 In Memory of Robert “Bob” Flemings, SCL

Dan Haw, SCL                                                                                                         
 In Memory of George Rauch, SCL

Please note:  A number of members have asked why we no longer list the ages of retirees in our “In Memory” report.                                  
We have been advised that due to a new privacy policy for the City of Seattle, this information will no longer be available.

November/December, 2020

Willie R. Bailey
SDOT 
Passed: 6/21/2020
 
Michael Burchell Banks*
Metro 
Retired: 04/1998
Passed: 7/2/2020
 
Vevah Carolyn Brown
SCL 
Passed: 6/30/2020
 
Thomas A. Coffey
Vested 
Passed: 6/30/2020
 
Margaret A. Dombek
Library 
Passed: 6/14/2020
 
Ronald Dorsett
Public Health
Passed: 3/23/2020

 
Marjorie Ellis*
Human Resources
Retired: 07/1984
Passed: 3/18/2020
 
Theodore Gabryelewicz
Finance 
Passed: 8/5/2020
 
Kurt H. Hanson
Const. & Land Use
Passed: 7/16/2020
 
Katherine G. Hartman
Finance 
Passed: 6/12/2020
 
Paul R. Hawkinson
SDOT 
Passed: 7/10/2020

Sime Havili Kaufusi
Parks 
Passed: 6/21/2020
 

Alice G. Keefe*
Personnel
Retired: 03/1991
Passed: 7/17/2020
 
Kathleen A. Keegan
SPU 
Passed: 6/9/2020
 
David Lujan, Jr., SCL 
Passed: 8/4/2020
 
Robert Malaspino
SCL 
Passed: 7/26/2020
 
Teddy Miller
Engineering 
Passed: 8/4/20202

Grant Orr, Metro 
Passed: 8/24/2020
 
Gerald W. Phillips
Water 
Passed: 6/25/2020
 

Bernice I. Powell*
Engineering
Retired: 11/1996
Passed: 6/6/2020
 
Linda K. Rayburn
Finance 
Passed: 6/17/2020
 
Judith Robinson
SCL 
Passed: 7/6/2020
 
Marilyn A. Robison
SCL 
Passed: 6/24/2020
 
Lillian Schneider*
SCL 
Retired: 11/1982
Passed: 7/9/2020
 
Michael Sinowitz
SCL 
Passed: 5/25/2020

 
Erma F. Stengl
Public Health
Passed: 6/22/2020
 
Grady Taylor
SCL 
Passed: 7/7/2020
 
Francis H. Watier*
Const & Land Use
Retired: 07/2002
Passed: 8/3/2020
 
Earl Woodford*
Parks 
Retired: 05/1989
Passed: 6/18/2020
 
Dennis T. Yamaguchi
Fire 
Passed: 6/29/2020
 
Augusto V. Yutuc
SDOT 
Passed: 7/6/2020



Contact Ms. Garratt at booknotes@arsce.org

By Lorry Garratt, 
Library

BOOK NOTES
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BLINDSIDE. By James Patterson ~ 2020
   National security may be in danger 
when NYPD Detective Michael Bennett 
is approached by the mayor to find 
his missing daughter in exchange 
for releasing Bennett’s son from jail.  
The search leads to an international 
hacking operation and some very 
nasty murders.
THE DIME. By Kathleen Kent ~ 2017

      Not for the faint of heart, but a 
great read in the genre.  It features 
6-foot tall redhead Betty Rhyzyk 
from a family of Brooklyn police 
detectives, but now settled in Texas 

with a narcotics squad.  None of her 
previous cases fit with the violent Mexican cartels, the bizarre 

crime families, and the violence they employ.
TRINITY. By Louisa Hall ~ 2018
 A kaleidoscope novel about Robert Oppenheimer, father of the 
atom bomb, as told by 7 fictional characters.  Always a complex 
and controversial figure, brilliant, elegant, and elusive, and always 
aware that he created something that could destroy all of mankind.  
For much of his life he was the most famous and recognizable 
personality on the planet.
THE VANISHING MAN. By Charles Finch ~ 2019
 In 1853 London, amateur detective Charles Lenox is retained 
by the Duke of Dorset, one of the highest-ranking nobles in the 
country, to find a portrait stolen from his study.  This was just the 
beginning and there follows a murder and the possible discovery 
of an unknown Shakespeare poem.  The background is the colorful 
and beautifully described life of the noble and wealthy who are 
often outsmarted by their inferiors.

THE PRISONER IN THE CASTLE. By Susan Elia MacNeal ~ 2018
 An opening comment sums it best 
“—If you take a pretty girl and teach 
her to kill, it can cause problems—” 
Maggie Hope is an American born 
spy and codebreaker working 
with the British in WWII and that 
includes top brass all the way 
up to Churchill.  But when she is 
shipped off to a remote Scottish 
island and incarcerated with other 
highly trained agents without 
explanation, none of them are 
prepared for being murdered, one 
at a time.
THE DEPARTMENT OF SENSITIVE CRIMES. By Alexander 
McCall Smith ~ 2019
 In Sweden there is an elite squad of dedicated detectives 
who investigate cases that are considered especially strange for 
ordinary investigation.  These are some of their stories.
RED, WHITE, BLUE. By Lea Carpenter ~ 2018
 A story, told in spare prose and short chapters, about a young 
woman named Anna shared in the first person by the CIA case 
officer who was mentored by Anna’s father Noel and by Anna 
herself.  The business of spy craft is gripping and haunting and full 
of love, loyalty, lies, and betrayal, and perhaps at the end at least 
one final answer.
THE ISLAND OF SEA WOMEN. By Lisa See ~ 2019
 A sweeping and atmospheric historic fiction that takes place 
on the Korean island of Jaju, known for women divers who risk their 
lives doing hard, physical, and dangerous labor while the men stay 
home and tend the children.  This narrative focuses on two fledgling 
divers who become fast friends.

from
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Social Distancing Can Make You Lonely. 
Here’s how to stay connected when you’re                                    
in lockdown.

Sources:  Johanna Badcock, University of  Western Australia / Michelle Lim, Swinburne University of  Technology

 COVID-19, the disease caused by the novel coronavirus, is a challenge for everyone.  We know positive social support can improve our capacity to 
cope with stress.  But right now we’re being asked to keep our distance from others to minimize the spread of  the virus.
 Many people are facing periods of  enforced isolation if  they are believed to have COVID-19 or have been in contact with someone who has.  Even 
those of  us who appear to be healthy are being directed to practice social distancing, a range of  strategies designed to slow the spread of  a disease and 
protect vulnerable groups from becoming infected.
 While it’s crucial to slowing the spread of  COVID-19, practicing social distancing will result in fewer face-to-face social interactions, potentially 
increasing the risk of  loneliness.  
Humans are Social Beings
 Social distancing and self-isolation will be a challenge for many people.  This is because humans are innately social.  From history to the modern 
day we’ve lived in groups–in villages, communities, and family units.
 1. Think about how you can interact with others without putting your health (or theirs) at risk.  Can you speak to your neighbors from over a  
 fence or across balconies?  We’ve seen this in Italy.
 2. If  you have access to it, use technology to stay in touch.  If  you have a smartphone, use the video capabilities (seeing someone’s facial   
 expressions can help increase connection).
 3. Check in with your friends, family, and neighbors regularly.  Wherever you can, assist people in your life who may be more vulnerable (for  
 example, those with no access to the internet or who cannot easily use the internet to shop online).
 4. Spend the time connecting with the people you are living with.  If  you are in a lockdown situation, use this time to improve your existing  
 relationships.
 5. Manage your stress levels.  Exercise, meditate, and keep to a daily routine as much as you can.
 6. It’s not just family and friends who require support, but others in your community.  Showing kindness to others not only helps them but can  
 also increase your sense of  purpose and value, improving your own well-being.
 While we know social isolation has a negative impact on health, we don’t really know much about what the effects of  compulsory (and possibly 
prolonged) social isolation could be.  But we expect it could increase the risk of  loneliness in the community.  Loneliness is the feeling of  being socially 
isolated.  Stay connected.
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By Joe Matthias
w w w w w w w w w w w 
Duffer’s Corner

November/December, 2020

 For this issue, I thought 
I’d try something a little 
different for December. 
I’ve always enjoyed writing.  
Whether it be a story, an 
article, or something else, 
it was and is always fun 
putting it together.  And 
I think they have been 
moderately accepted by 
you, my audience, and 
that has been very much 
appreciated.  In my earlier 
days, I dabbled a little in 
poetry as well, and some 
came out fairly good, 
actually.  Surprised even 
me.  So, I thought this 
issue I’d throw something 
together.  Hope you don’t 
mind.  So, here goes. 

 Well, that’s it.  Hope you 
enjoyed it.  We’ll go back 
to tales and storylines 
next issue.  Before I go, I’d 
like to express my sincere 
appreciation to you all for 
allowing me to write for 
you.  It has been a privilege.  
 May the holidays be 
good to you all.  I wish each 
and everyone of you a very 
Merry Christmas and a 
very Happy New Year.  See 
you all in 2021.
Duffer—out.

T’was Christmas Eve and snow was falling all around the house,
The tree trimmed out with colored lights and more.
Around its base lay presents wrapped in ribbon, tape, and boughs,
With labels telling who each box was for.
I sipped my whiskey thinking just how sad the year had been;
A rampant flu, internal strife, the weather.
And hoped amid it all we’d find a way to start again,
Some way to help this country stand together.
Then sadly as I stood and slowly ambled off to bed
Along the hall while turning out the lights,
A clatter rose from where I’d left that made me turn my head
To gaze upon a most amazing sight.
A jolly man, all dressed in red, was sitting in my hearth
All wrapped in soot, a scowl upon his face.
His hat askew, he stared at me, then smiled amid the mess
As though to wind up thus was no disgrace.
I helped him to his feet and asked just who he thought he was.
He looked at me as though I should know better.
Then said with much embellishment “My name is Santa Clause.
I came so we could talk about this letter.”
I stared in wonder at the letter held there in his glove.
I’d written it one night amid frustration
About my feelings, fears, and more about this land I love,
My hopes that we’d start acting like one nation.
“I understand your fears, my lad, I’ve seen these words before
From others with misgivings just like yours
Who know that nothing’s settled when there’s civil strife or war;
That causes fear and closes many doors.
“They say that time can heal all wounds and I feel that is right
But time is needed just as much to cope.
Yet don’t let time go on so long, the message loses sight,
For when it does it also loses hope.
“This country of yours stands alone, a model to the world, 
And yet mistakes have plagued you from the start.
Without the past, though, things could not end rightly as they could:
One people in one country with one heart.
“So do not fear, it all will come, the time though not yet here;
This country is much stronger than you know.
The future will be brighter in this land that you hold dear, 
So, give it all the time it needs to grow.”
He winked again, then turned and crawled back up onto my hearth,
Then lay a finger lightly on his nose.
And in a twinkling, he was gone, and I was left alone
To ponder all the things, he had proposed.
I struggled to my feet and sauntered on into my room,
Then stopped in wonder, staring at the note.
For there on top my letter lay, unopened, undisturbed.
How could the old man know what I had wrote?
I hurried to the window just in time to see unfold
Eight reindeer yoked, a sleigh, and one old man.
He waved goodbye and disappeared into the night so cold,
And left me feeling better than I’d been.
That night I slept the fitful sleep and felt that I’d found hope.
This country, even with its present woes
Would be alright, would rise and shine, would compromise and cope.
I’m sure ‘cause Santa promised, Santa knows.

By Joe (the Duffer) Matthias

Santa Knows
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By Joyce Dickhaut
w w w w w w w w w w w w 
A Life Well-Lived

The Quiz Kid

Contact Ms. Dickhaut at joyce4ever@comcast.net

 In the days before TV, everyone listened to the radio at home 
for entertainment.  Radio quiz shows such as The $64 Dollar 
Question were highly rated; and yes, just $64 was the top prize.  
One of the most popular programs in the 1940s and 1950s was 
called Quiz Kids, where a panel of very bright kids answered 
amazingly difficult questions weekly.  The panel consisted of five 
children, chosen for their high IQs, strong academic interests, 
and appealing personalities, as well as such qualities as poise, 
quickness, and sense of humor.  One of the Quiz Kids was a prodigy 
named Joel Kupperman who at the age of five or six and could 
solve very advanced mathematical problems, almost instantly.  
Panelists rotated, with the three top scorers each week joined 
by two others the following week.  They were no longer eligible to 
participate once they reached the age of sixteen.  All of the kids 
became minor celebrities and were shown meeting movie stars 
and sports heroes.
 T h e 
show was 
broadcast 
f r o m 
C h i c a g o , 
but the 
producers 
decided to 
take the 
show on the 
road.  At 
each city 
they would 
r e c r u i t 
local kids, 
test and 
a u d i t i o n 
them, and 
then select 
a youngster 
to be on the 
radio show 
that week as one of the panelists.  Radio shows were produced in 
studios or theaters with large audiences, so when the show was 
due to come to Seattle, it was scheduled to be staged at what was 
then called the Civic Auditorium.  This venue had a huge capacity 
and was used when any large production came to town.  It was 
later converted to the Seattle Opera House for Seattle’s Century 21 
World’s Fair in 1962.  
 When I was about twelve, we lived in West Seattle and I often 
went downtown either on my own or with a girlfriend, just as 
kids now go to the mall to “hang out.”  One Saturday afternoon I 
wandered into “The Bon Marche” (later Macy’s before its untimely 
recent demise).  There was a booth set up with a sign saying “Want 
to be Quiz Kid?”  I was immediately drawn to it, as this was one of 
my favorite programs.  When I inquired, I was told that the Quiz 
Kids were coming to Seattle and would be broadcast nationally 
from our own Civic Auditorium.  If I wanted to participate, all I had 
to do was fill out an application and I would be notified by mail if I 
had qualified.  I immediately completed the long questionnaire.  I 
certainly didn’t expect anything more to happen.  I was a decent 
student in school but never considered myself one of those high 
achieving scholarly types that every class has.  School came easily 
to me; I was probably a B average student and did enough to 
get along but preferred art, English, and history classes.  I hated 

May we never forget—freedom isn’t free.

Celebrating our heroes on Veterans Day                     

Wednesday, November 11th, 2020

Joyce

math, which was a struggle for me and science was okay but was a 
necessary evil.
 I was sure nothing would come of my application.  However, 
several weeks later I received a letter on Bon Marche letterhead, 
which I recently discovered in a box with my old photos.  It said, 
“Congratulations!  You have won your chance to be in the Quiz 
Kids auditions.  You are one of the 125 Seattle boys and girls whose 
questionnaires have been marked ‘Excellent’.”  This possibility was 
so far-fetched to me that I could hardly believe I might be in the 
group as a finalist, much less be the one chosen to appear on 
the show.  I was told to show up for auditions, which were held at 
the Bon Marche auditorium, with the date and the time noted.  
My parents were very excited for me.  There would be about forty 
finalists selected and one of them would be chosen to be on the 
panel with the real Quiz kids for the Seattle broadcast.  The others 
would appear dressed in caps and gowns and sit in rows on the 
stage during the broadcast.
 Soon after the auditions, I was notified that I was one of the 
finalists.  I was thrilled!  My parents had to sign a release and were 
given instructions as to when and where I was to be delivered to the 
Civic Auditorium on the day of the broadcast.  Tickets to the show 
were included for my proud family.  I arrived at the designated stage 
entrance, checked in, and was issued a red cap and gown.  Shortly 

a f t e r 
that, but 
before we 
assembled 
to go on 
stage, I 
went to the 
stage door, 
p e e k e d 
out and 
saw my 
parents still 
s t a n d i n g 
there just 
to make 
sure I was 
in the right 
place.  The 
p i c t u r e , 
taken by 
my Mom, of 
the chubby 

girl in cap and gown is me looking down from the entrance.  It was 
taken right before I was called in to go on the stage with the other 
finalists.  We kids sat on rows of chairs behind the panelists and the 
quizmaster.  I don’t remember the Seattle finalist who was chosen 
to appear or how he or she was selected.  That is the extent of my 
memory of that day.  
 I am still a fan of quiz shows and never miss an episode of 
Jeopardy.  I loved Who Wants to be a Millionaire and I adore playing 
trivia.  When we go on cruises the ship’s activities always include 
many team-trivia games and we try to never miss playing at least 
one game a day when we are on the ship.  We’ve won lots of swag 
because my friend is a wonder at things like science, math, and 
sports, while my strong suits are arts, literature, music of all kinds, 
especially classical, and history.  When I watch Jeopardy, I can 
answer what seems like the majority of the clues, but not rapidly. 
My brain, unfortunately, is like an old computer that is stuffed too 
full of data and runs slower these days.  I take longer to retrieve the 
answers from my memory bank.  Perhaps that sounds familiar to 
some of you.  I’m not concerned, however.  They say don’t worry if 
you forget where you put your car keys, just worry if you forget what 
those keys are for.  Perhaps that is what happens to us when we 
have a long “Life Well-Lived.”  So, as for me, so far, so good.



    

“Virtual” Online 
Christmas Party

Join Us For ARSCE’s     

Wednesday, December 9th, 2020
12:00noon to 12:45pm

“Virtual” Online 
Christmas Party
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Note:  Calendar is subject to change by Board approval.

Active & Retired Employees t You’re Invited to Attend the 
ARSCE Board Meetings.  Please Feel Free to Join Us!

Application for Membership:
Association of Retired Seattle City Employees 

New Member o       Beneficiary o

Address Change o      Dues Payment o      Donation o                       

Name____________________________________Tel. No.______________________

Address _______________________________________________________________

City _________________________________ State ________ Zip_______________

Date Retired ___________ From Dept. _______________ Amt. Encl. ________

If still employed with the City, please indicate number of years: _______  

Email Address:  _______________________________________________________

    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.

Association of Retired Seattle City Employees
Dues Deduction Authorization

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 Association of 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 
Association of Retired Seattle City Employees, P.O. Box 75385, 
Seattle, WA 98175-0385.

Name (Please Print)                         Department          

Signature     Date

Address

City                                                           State            Zip Code

Mail to:  Association of Retired Seattle City Employees 
   P.O. Box 75385, Seattle, WA 98175-0385                                          

Attn: Victoria Troisi        
 Or Apply online at:  

    http://arsce.org/membershipapp3.htm

2020-2021 MEETING AND PUBLICATION DATES

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

Tues.  Nov. 10  News Deadline (Jan./Feb. Issue)                             
Wed.  Nov.  11  ARSCE Executive Board Meeting

Wed.  Dec.  9  ARSCE Annual Christmas Party - Online!                                          
Fri.  Dec.  11  Mail ARSCE News (Jan./Feb. Issue)

Wed. Jan. 12 News Deadline (Mar./Apr. Issue)                  
Tues. Jan.  13 ARSCE Executive Board Meeting

November/December, 2020

2021

Annual Dues: $15.00 (7/1-6/30)

See you at the online Christmas 
Party on December 9th, 2020              

at 12noon!

Thursday ~ November 26th, 2020

We miss you!  It’s been too long since we’ve 
been together.  So, we’re going to meet 

online for our Annual Christmas Party.
You must email our Webmaster so she can 

send you a link for the party. On Wednesday, 
December 9th, you will click on the link sent 

to you just before noon. Voila! We will see 
each other for the first time in a long time.

We’ll have a time of catching up with each 
other and then...we’re going to share our 

favorite holiday recipes. You can share your 
special family recipes with us, too, if you like. 
Then we’ll be creating an ARSCE Cookbook! 

This will be available to each member 
requesting a cookbook via email.
Step #1:   To join us for the party -

Email our Webmaster no later than    
December 5th, 2020 at:

Step #2:   To receive a copy of                                 
the ARSCE Cookbook -

Email ARSCE’s Editor no later than     
December 18th, 2020 at:

webmaster@arsce.org

arscenews@arsce.org


