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Happy Independence Day
Sunday ~ July 4th, 2021

 Well, it seems that when I said this may be my last column 
as your president, I was right!  As of July 1st, Mr. Mike Nagan has 
agreed to a one-year term and then we will see what happens 
after that.  We have a large group of candidates to choose from. 
 Now, just because I am no longer your president, I am still 
on the Board for the next three years.  I will try and l keep you 
apprised of my adventures, as boring as they may be.  
 I want to thank all of you for your support—especially my 
two editors.  First, my wife Karen Meadows who does the initial 
proofread; correcting spelling, punctuation, and tries to make 
sense of what I have written.  Then my last editor, Lee Sattler, who 
does such a great job of putting out the ARSCE News and making 
sure that what I am saying is within the boundaries of ARSCE.  
Thanks to both of you. 

  Now enough about that and something about the Seattle City Employees’ Retirement System (SCERS).  As I mentioned in my previous 
article, we had put in a request for SCERS to record their Board meetings and put it out so that our members could have a chance to hear 
their meetings and see the Board at their convenience, instead of only being available at 10:00am.  We did hear back from Councilmember 
Teresa Mosqueda, Board of Administration Chair.  She said she would see what she could do to make SCERS meetings more accessible and 
transparent.  Also, we received a letter from Jeff Davis, SCERS Executive Director, who also acknowledged our requests and concerns.  I am 
not including Mr. Davis’s letter in this edition.  
  SCERS is having a trustee election.  The two candidates are Sherry Crawford and Amy Woo.  It is my understanding, at this time, that 
ballets will be sent out soon and instructions for voting online will be sent out soon as well.  
  There were 47 retirements and withdrawals in the month of March and 48 in the month of April.  
  Good news—the estimated funding level of the retirement fund is 76.4% as of the 4th quarter of 2020.  Councilmember Mosqueda stated 
that her staff will continue to gather information on what City peers are doing in terms of divestment.  Mr. Davis replied that the conversations 
on ESG, (Environmental, Social, and Governance strategies) climate change, and divestment have been productive and informative.  Going 
forward, conversations will be broader and have less of a focus on divestment and rather on how do we look at climate change and the 
impact it can have on the SCERS portfolio.  
  An update on Mr. Lou Walter—he is having some ongoing medical issues and was back in the hospital, so send positive thoughts his way.  
  Well as I said in my last article, thanks for putting up with me for these last 10 years or so—it has been a blast! 
Your president,                                                                                                                                                                                                                  
John Masterjohn 

Thank you, John, 
for your many 

years of service 
to ARSCE!

 Lou is a bit more alert, but still very fragile.  I have no updates, currently, on 
the status of his MRSA (Methicillin-resistant Staphlococcus aureus: caused by a 
type of staph bacteria that’s become resistant to many of the antibiotics used 
to treat ordinary staph infections), but hope to know more shortly.  Lou would 
greatly appreciate a card from you.  His mailing address is Manor Care, 2811 NE 
139th St., Room 143, Vancouver WA  98686.  He was in quarantine as of this report 
and I was not able to visit him on my final two days in Portland, so we talked via 

Facetime.  Or, rather, I said hello, and he went back to sleep.  He is very, very tired and has issues with his heart now.  Once he is out 
of quarantine he would LOVE to have visitors.  Appointments for a visit are required and I know they allow visitors on Thursday and 
Saturday (they mentioned another day, but, honestly, I wasn’t listening).  They did move him to a room with an outside window and 
Joe and Isaac were able to talk to him through that window.  You can call him on his cell phone: 206-915-6844.
  Joe has asked that no one send flowers, plants, or candy because he just can’t take care of the plants and flowers (and Joe 
doesn’t want any!) and candy is tough on his diabetes.  (I thoroughly enjoyed the chocolates sent to him previously when I visited 
him.  Thank you very much, not that my waistline appreciated the joys of chocolate.)

YOUR PENSION NEWS
By Lou Walter, Retired Employee,
Member: Seattle City Employees’

Retirement System
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Website: www.seattle.gov/retirement
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Contact us at www.arsce.org                        
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Alan Brittenham Reporting

Old Timers Luncheon Group
MTD/DAS/ESD/FFD/FAS

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

Late-Breaking OTLG Luncheon News

  As I mentioned via email to the Old Timer’s Luncheon Group 
recently, Vini has been working on a possible north end location for 
our luncheons, which have been at Feast Buffet in Renton since the 
Super China Buffet in Shoreline closed abruptly two years ago.  The 
most reasonable spot appeared to be a place in Marysville, but wait!  
The latest word is that the Super China Buffet has re-opened, as of 
May 1st (Thanks, Tony Wong, for discovering that)!

          We want to get someone to try them before 
we make the decision, just to be sure they still 
are acceptable, but the fact that they are now 
open does leave us in a bit of a pickle, in the 
form of a question:  Assuming they are open, 
and acceptable in terms of quality, which of 
several options would we prefer to choose?
     One idea is that we could abandon the  
Renton location, Feast Buffet, and move back 
to the Shoreline location.  Supporting that 
argument is the fact that Feast Buffet has 
raised their prices (along with many other 

places) for lunch, with the Senior Citizen discount now at $17.09 
each.  Super China Buffet, according to their website, is still less 
than $10 for the Senior discount lunch.  Opposing that argument is 
the sheer size and diversity of Feast Buffet’s menu items.  Can you 
say chocolate fountain?
  The second idea is that we could alternate, going to Feast in 
Renton one month and Super China Buffet the next.  The problem 
with moving to Renton is that we lost a few regular attendees from 
the north end and Snohomish County, for whom the extra driving 
was a deal breaker.  So alternating locations could allow everyone 
to attend, at least, every other month and catch up with gossip and 
see familiar faces.  The problem with this is that all the south end 
folks who used to have to drive to Shoreline to attend the luncheon 
have made it pretty clear that they like going to the Feast and are 
not eager to change that.  It is also true that the long-term closure 
of the West Seattle Bridge has made it exceedingly difficult for 
anyone from the West Seattle/White Center area to fight their way 
to the highway and get through town to the north end.
  The third possibility is that we could do both.  If enough north 
end folks were willing and able, we could split the month in half and 
have a south end luncheon in Renton at the Feast and a north end 
luncheon at Super China Buffet!  We could set the dates two weeks 
apart, say, the first and third Monday of every month, which would 
allow for some folks to show up at both luncheons, while minimizing 
drive times for those who liver further out in either direction.  The 
result of this could be better total turnout for the luncheons every 
month.  Some of us, myself included, would be happy to show up at 
both places.
  I’d love to hear from any or all of you in the meantime.  We will 
call them options A, B, or C, with A being move back to Super China 
Buffet, B being alternate monthly with the Feast in Renton, and C 
being two separate luncheons every month on the first and third 
Mondays.  Let me know your preference.  We will discuss it at the 
next luncheon, and, as usual, the group will vote with their feet.

North end?

      South end?

Application on page 12.

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

Join ARSCE today

National                        
Friendship Day

Sunday ~                     
August 1st, 2021

Tell a friend how much they mean to you!
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Mr. Mohundro’s Column in Memoriam

Lights, Camera, Action!
Some Favorites on DVD

By Jim Mohundro

The Art of Production 

 Sometimes when we go 
to  the movies, we’d rather 
like to feel “at home,” hence 
the immense popularity, in 
the 1930s, of Hollywood’s 
comforting vision of small-
town America—Andy Hardy’s 
oak-treed, vaguely Midwestern 
Carville. Other times perhaps, 
we’d like to be in (if not of) a 
galaxy far, far away. The art of 
production design lands us in 
another place. 
 Production designers work 
directly with a film’s director and 
producer to create a film’s overall 
“look,” selecting the settings and style 
to visually tell the story. In 1939’s Gone 
with Wind, Producer David O. Selznick 
elevated the long-established Art 
Director title to Production Designer 
to reinforce the film’s prestigious 
image. These films use art direction 
and production design, often with 
extraordinary effect, not to put the 
audience in its’ place but in some other 
place, and often, in some other time. 
 Things to Come to Come (1936) H. G. 
Wells has unusual supervisory influence 
in the making of this film based on his 
earlier works. Things anticipates the 
Second World War with remarkable 
prescience, with Director William 
Cameron Menzies and Art Director 
Vincent Korda working closely together 
on the stunning sets. While Ralph 
Richardson is The Boss in the War’s 
aftermath, Raymond Massey, as John 
Cabal, and later as Oswald Cabal, is on 
a higher plane.
 The Adventures of Robin Hood 
(1938) Art Director Carl Jules Weyl 
turns California’s Alhambra, Chico, 
Calabasa, Pasadena and Warner’s 
Burbank Studios into 12th Century 
Nottinghamshire.  Errol Flynn, Olivia de 
Havilland, Basil Rathbone, and Claude 
Rains do the rest. 
 It’s less than a mile from Saint Paul’s 
churchyard to Angel Street at MGM 
in 1944’s Gaslight, and veteran MGM 
Art Director Cedric Gibbons creates a 
deceptive Victorian tranquility in this 
quiet neighborhood for handsome 
couple Ingrid Bergman and Charles 
Boyer. 19-year old Angela Lansbury   
wins an Oscar nomination in her first 
film role. 
 Phantom of the Opera (1943) Four 
art directors reuse the Paris Opera 
set from Lon Chaney’s 1925 silent hit, 
but with three-strip Technicolor in 
hand, they bring this remake home 
an Oscar winner, happily sharing the 
film’s honors with its Academy Award 
for Cinematography (Color). Nelson 
Eddy and Susanna Foster, the singing 
leads, light up the screen. Claude Rains 
darkens it in his solid update of the 
Chaney role. 

 The claustrophobic confines of Amsterdam’s Anne Frank 
Huis at Prinsengracht 263 are faithfully reproduced in 
Director George Stevens’ 1959 The Diary of Anne Frank, 
winning the Oscar for Best Art Decoration-Set Decoration, 
Black-and-White Film. Millie Perkins is effective in her first 
film as the young, optimistic Anne, as are Shelly Winters, 
winner of the statue for Best Supporting Actress, and 

the sometimes overlooked Ed 
Wynn as the dentist Dussell and 
Joseph Schildkraut repeating his 
Broadway role as Anne’s father, 
Otto Frank. 
 It could have been just a 
hightech buddy film, but NASA 
adventurers Tom Hanks, Kevin 
Bacon, and Bill Paxton, and 
their launch team, not the least 
of whom are the families left 
behind, deliver great humanity to 
Apollo 13 (1995).  The art direction 
brings its Oscar nomination 
back to earth, in its authentic 
reproduction of a very small 
space in a very large space.

  David Lean’s 1946 film of Charles 
Dickens’ Great Expectations tells 
the story of Pip’s long journey from a 
memorably creepy cemetery in the 
Kent marshes to Miss Havisham’s self-
constructed crypt of a great room. 
John Bryan and Wilfred Shingleton 
win Oscars for Best Art Direction-
Set Decoration, Black-and-White. 
John Mills is Pip, Martita Hunt is Miss 
Havisham, Alec Guinness is Herbert 
Pocket, and a young Jean Simmons is 
Estella. 
   In their introduction to A Matter of 
Life and Death (1946) writers, directors 
and producers Michael Powell and 
Emeric Pressburger (“The Archers”) 
write “…Any resemblance to any other 
world known or unknown is purely 
coincidental…”  The viewer must decide 
how known or unknown or purely 
coincidental is a world shot in “colour 
and dye-monochrome processed in 
Technicolor.” Roger Ebert: “…one of 
the most audacious films ever made 
—in its grandiose vision, and in the 
cozy English way it’s expressed…” (This 
film won neither the BAFTA [the British 
Academy’s production design awards 
did not begin until the 1960s] nor an 
Oscar, but is solidly in the Film Guy’s 
all-time top ten.) 

 And here’s a bonus: If you thought 
Conrad Veidt a sinister Major Strasser in 
Casablanca, you’ll love to hate his villain 
in 1940’s The Thief of Bagdad, but the real 
stars are the sumptuous settings, a giant 
genie, a flying carpet, June Duprez’ beautiful 
princess, and a thoroughly engaging Sabu 
as The Thief. Michael Powell is one of three 
directors who share credit for this film, but 
his visual touches are evident here.

 These films have subtitles in 
English or “close captions” for 
the hearing impaired, and are 
around town at video stores 
that carry decent inventories 
of the classics, but the films 
may not be available with 
subtitles or close captioning 
from cable or satellite, or from 
“streaming” resources such as 
Netflix and Amazon. 

Photo Courtesy: artdepartmental.com
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Guest Columnist
By Lee Sattler                                                

ARSCE News Editor

Report, Or Keep Mum?
 Recently, a friend shared with me a most harrowing story.  It is 
true, and it happened to her.  It ended in a quandary.  Read her tale 
and think about what would you do if this happened to you.
 Susan (not her real name) was driving home from a doctor’s 
appointment.  Her cell phone rang.  She answered it with the sound 
pulsating through the car’s audio system.
 “Hello, may I help you?”
 “You don’t know 
me, but I live in a 
house a couple of 
blocks from you.  
I keep llamas 
at my place. My 
name is Penny.”
 “Yes, I know 
your home, 
Penny. I love to 
watch the llamas 
in your yard. My 
name is Susan.  
I noticed that I 
don’t see your 
llamas anymore.”
 “Actually, that’s 
why I’m calling.  
Last March, your neighbor’s dogs got out and breeched my fence.  
They attacked my sweet llama.  There was screaming and blood 
everywhere!”
 “Oh dear.  Hang on a minute, Penny.  I’m driving and I want to 
pull over.”  After parking, Susan took a deep breath and said, “Oh 
Penny, I am so sorry this has happened to you.”
 “Thank you,” Penny said. “The police were called, and it was 
determined by the Snohomish County Animal Control that while 

this issue was being adjudicated, because the offender’s property 
was fenced, the animals could remain at home.  The only stipulation 
was that the dogs could only be outside in their yard with human 
supervision.  Here is where I need your help.  You can see directly into 
their yard.  I’m asking you to make a report every time you notice 
the dogs outside without the required supervision. I’m texting you 
the proper forms and the contact information where to send them.”
 Susan was careful not to commit, one way or the other, to 
performing such a task.  “Again, Penny, I am so sorry you’ve lost 
your precious pet.”
 “My only recourse,” Penny said, “is to sue in small claims court. I 
have no idea how to do that, but I will figure it out.”

 Susan said 
goodbye and  
disconnected the 
call.  What was 
the right thing 
for her to do?  
Since moving 
to this beautiful 
area, she and 
her husband 
had grown quite 
fond of these 
two  dogs.  Her 
husband didn’t 
buy it.  He thought 
she must have 
been mistaken.  
Penny said her 

neighbor witnessed the tragic event and knew the offending dogs.  
  Susan thought it over, and her decision was not to participate.  She 
would not watch for and report on any offenses of the dogs outside 
alone.  Susan and her husband have a long-standing relationship 
with the dog owners and a new relationship with the former llama 
owner.  In the end, Animal Control said the dogs had to be moved 
or put down.  A home for the pair was found out of state.  So, here 
is the question – What would you do if this happened to you? 

ARSCE is Looking Out for You!  

From Your SCERS Board
Seattle City Retirement Employees’ Retirement System

 In May, ARSCE’s President, John Masterjohn, contacted SCERS (Seattle City Employees’ Retirement 
System) to request that they “allow access to view/attend virtual SCERS monthly Board meetings; and to 
record SCERS monthly Board meetings.”
 John recalled, “ARSCE members have a continuing interest in what the SCERS Board discusses and 
ultimately votes on.  Your work is important to us.” 
 Currently, SCERS Board meetings can be listened to, but not seen.  In the spirit of transparency, ARSCE 
requested for SCERS Board meetings to be viewed virtually and to record the meetings and allow them to 
be accessed for ARSCE members to view at their convenience.
 These requests we sent to Teresa Mosqueda, SCERS Board of Administration Chair. 

 Shortly after receiving ARSCE’s request, Jeff Davis, SCERS Executive Director, responded positively: 
“Over the last week we have worked with the City’s Information Technology department to find ways 
to address the concerns of the Administrative Committee.  We believe we now have a workable solution 
and will begin allowing members of the public to watch the virtual SCERS Board meetings, including the 
Investment and Administrative Committee meetings, starting in June.”

SCERS Board Meetings — meet the second Thursday of each month at 10:00am.
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By Joe Matthias

Duffer’s Corner

SEE-elth: Tyee of Suquamish

 At the intersection of Denny Way, Cedar 
Street, and 5th Avenue there is a statue with 
a story to it that goes something like this:
 Sometime during the year of 1786, give or 
take a year or so, a child was born.  The son 
of Schweabe, tyee (chief) of the Suquamish, 
he was named SEE-elth, or as we were taught 
Sealth, or to be more precise, Seattle.  His 
mother, Sholitza, was Duwamish by birth, 
related to the Duwamish tyee.  He was born 
along the Black River near what is now Kent.  
The actual location is a mystery today as 
the Black River ceased to exist once the 
Ship Canal was finished, which dropped the 
shoreline of Lake Washington by some odd 
thirty feet, eliminating water flow to the river.  
 His early achievements were noteworthy 
for he was a skilled leader.  Warring with 
other tribes was common then and he led 
many successful expeditions against the 
enemies of his people.  Most noteworthy 
was a raiding party on the Chimakum who 
had been a constant irritant, near what 
is now Port Townsend, which resulted in 
nearly eradicating the entire tribe.  Though 
considered a brilliant, gifted leader in battle, 
peace was what Sealth always sought.
 In the early 1830s trappers from the 
Hudson’s Bay Company entered the area 
establishing Fort Nisqually, and he quickly 
became acquainted with them.  Because of 
his size and physical stature, the trappers 
nicknamed him Le Gros (the big one).  It was 
probably somewhere in that time period 
he inherited the title of tyee (chief) of the 
Suquamish, and eventually the Duwamish 
also through connections from his mother, 
namely from his maternal uncle.  
 He had a commanding stature, considered 
handsome by many, had a charismatic 
personality, and an innate ability to speak 
well. He could also speak three languages; 
Suquamish, Duwamish, and the local 
Lushootseed which was spoken by all the local 
Salish tribes.  Although well respected as a 
warrior among his people, he was convinced 
that the better road for all concerned was in 
establishing respect and cooperation among 
each other.  To that end he worked tirelessly 
in his early years and achieved a great deal 
of success toward peaceful cooperation 
among the forty-two separate communities, 
or tribes, within the Puget Sound area.  
 The 1850s saw the advent of the Denny 
party, the founding of a potentially great city, 

and the beginning of a mass migration of white settlers.  Chief 
Sealth, though aging, again met the challenge with open arms, 
always the diplomat, welcoming the newcomers to the area.  But 
of all the people he met he was closest to Doc Maynard, who would 

eventually try to help Chief Sealth in his 
dealings with the Territorial Government.  It 
was Doc Maynard who eventually persuaded 
the city forefathers to rename the growing 
metropolis after his friend, naming the city 
Seattle instead of ‘Duwamps,’ which was 
what had been suggested. Seattle, though 
not right, was as close as the settlers of the 
city could get to pronouncing his given name.
      Chief Sealth’s ability to make friends, adapt 
to new surroundings, recognize that change, 
good or bad, was not only coming but was 
unavoidable, allowed him to keep a calmer 
head than many of his contemporaries.  The 
one thing he would not do, though, was speak 
English, sticking to his native tongues, or most 
often the common Salish dialect.  He was, 
however, at that time considered an old man.  
Because of that he found himself in unfamiliar 
territory as chief Patkanim of the Snohomish 
rose to prominence and acquired a greater 
influence over the local tribes than he.  
    Chief Sealth remained active as much as 
he could in the years that followed.  He was 
able to keep his people out of the troubles 
when the settlers and many of the local 
tribes clashed in 1856.  He was there for the 
signing of the Port Madison Treaty, and was 
verbally against combining the Duwamish 
and Snohomish on the same reservation, 
noting the potential for conflict as the two 
tribes were not friendly toward each other.  
He pleaded, and won, the right to retire to 
his father’s longhouse in Agate Pass where 
he spent the remainder of his life.  Chief 
Seattle died on June 7, 1866.   He is buried in 
the Suquamish cemetery on the Suquamish 
reservation just outside of Port Madison.  
   The next time you’re around the Seattle 
Center, say, on the south side near the space 
needle, you may notice a statue of an Indian, 
arm raised, residing in a triangular section 
where Denny Way, Cedar Street, and 5th 
Avenue all intersect.  It is a statue of Chief 
Sealth.  Cast in the early 1900s, it was placed 
in 1912 in the exact spot where it still resides, 
though there was little around it in those 
early days.  To me the statue doesn’t do the 
man justice.  From everything I have read he 
was much larger, much more commanding, 
so much more the leader than what one can 
discern from just looking at the bronze.  And, 
also, there is so very much more to the man 
than what little I have organized here.  
    If not, why would we have named our city 
after him?  
Duffer, out.

Chief Seattle - only known photo taken 
in 1864.  Courtesy: wikipedia.org

Statue of Chief Seattle - 1908
Courtesy: wikipedia.org

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

NEXT NEWS DEADLINE:  
July 13th, 2021

Send ARSCE Your News, Short Stories & Poems
Mail your information to:  

ARSCE P.O. Box 75385, Seattle, WA 98175-0385

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

(All submittals become the property of ARSCE.)
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By Joyce Dickhaut

A Life Well-Lived

It’s a Small World — Strange Travel Tales

Find Ms. Dickhaut at joyce4ever@comcast.net

 It was 1977 and my husband Merle and I were about to embark       
on a dream adventure.  We were going on our first cruise!  To the 
Greek Islands! Starting in Venice!  When planning the trip, we 
decided to fly to Nice, enjoy the beach, see the French Riviera for 
a few days, and then take the train to Venice.  But this story is not 
about that cruise.
 After enjoying several days in 
Nice, we boarded the train that 
would take us on our ten-hour 
journey to Venice. European 
trains have compartments and 
we shared ours with another 
American couple from Los 
Angeles.  While traveling in 
close quarters with strangers, 
travelers tend to become 
friendly and share stories.  By 
the end of this trip, we were 
“new best friends.”  We shared 
contact information and of 
course the usual invitations that 
“if you are ever in Seattle” and 
“if you are ever in L.A.” and we 
assured each other we would be 
in touch.  Somehow those well-
meaning assurances, as often 
happens, evaporated and we 
never heard from one another 
again.
 In 1984 we booked our second 
cruise, this time with a couple 
of old and close friends, Bill and 
Shirley, to the Mexican Riviera 
starting in Los Angeles.  Bill and 
Shirley’s cabin was not near ours, 
so we communicated by phone 
to meet for meals and other 
activities.  After my husband and 
I settled in to our cabin, we left 
to meet our friends for drinks.  
Just as I opened our door, the 
next cabin’s door also opened 
and the couple leaving were–I 
am not making this up–the 
couple from the Nice to Venice 
train trip.  They were traveling 
alone.  We asked them to join us 
and our friends and we all hit it 
off and became companions for 
that seven-day cruise.  Pledging to keep in touch at the end of the 
cruise but we never heard from them again, nor did we reach out.  
As the saying goes, just ships that pass in the night.
 In 2000, Merle and I were on a river cruise from Amsterdam to 
Budapest and became friendly with a couple, Charley and Beverly 
from Ohio.  We were very compatible and enjoyed their company. 
Experience had taught us to make no promises to keep in touch.  
But fate is a trickster.  Around 2004, we went to Palm Desert to visit 
our friends Bill and Shirley.  A favorite Sunday activity was to explore 
the huge, weekly flea market there.  As we strolled and browsed, 
among the thousands of other shoppers, we suddenly came face 
to face with Charley and Beverly who were also visiting there for a 
week. We caught up on our lives, said our farewells, enjoyed the visit 
and never saw them again.
 This tale is about paranoia. In 2005, Merle and I took a long 
tour of China and one of the legs of the journey involved a three-
hour flight.  This was just a few years after 9-11 and flying for 
many Americans was a scary proposition with stringent security 
measures on domestic flights in the U.S.  However, in China this 
security was not the case. Our tour group was seated randomly in 
the plane.  Merle was in a window seat and I was in the middle seat.    
The man sitting next to me on the aisle was a dark-skinned middle 

eastern looking man who seemed to be traveling with another 
similar-looking man across the aisle.  During the flight they were 
involved in an animated conversation in some foreign language 
that I could not identify.  My imagination started working overtime 
and I envisioned a high-jacking or something worse.  After a while, 
I decided to relieve my tension and my over-active imagination 
by speaking to the man, not knowing whether he knew English.  I 
pointed to his large complicated watch, complimenting him on it.  
He answered me in perfect English, saying he had purchased it in 
Hong Kong.  When I asked him where he lived, he told me his story.
 He had been a high-ranking military attaché working at the 
Israeli embassy in Beijing for about 12 years.  He spoke fluent 
Chinese, English, and the language I heard him converse with his 

friend; Hebrew.  He loved China 
and its culture and when he 
retired from the Israeli Army, 
he decided to become a tour 
guide and take groups of Israeli 
tourists to China since he knew 
the country so well. He and his 
friend across the aisle were 
escorting members of a tour 
group who were in scattered 
seating in the plane.  Since I 
had visited Israel, we had lots 
to talk about and the rest of 
the trip was spent in enjoyable 
conversation.  I realized how 
foolish my paranoia had been 
and how one’s imagination can 
lead one astray.
   In 2015 my friend Bruce and I 
took a cruise on what was then 
the largest capacity cruise ship 
in existence, The Allure of the 
Seas, which carried about 5,500 
passengers.  It seemed that 
each time we left our stateroom 
we would see a certain attractive 
room stewardess in the hallway.  
After a few days, Bruce, being 
the friendly fellow he is, asked 
her name so we could greet her 
by name.  She said her name 
was Paula.  Bruce said, “that will 
be easy to remember because 
I used to date a lady named 
Paula.”
 Later that same day we 
were heading for an elevator 
on the ship.  Because of the 
huge passenger capacity, the 
elevators were always packed. 
We got on the first elevator 
that came along and moved 
to the back to make room for 
others. As people crowded in, a 

lady pushed up against Bruce who looked down at her, stunned.  
“Paula?!”  Sure enough, his old girlfriend Paula who he had not seen 
for perhaps 25 years was on that ship on that very elevator stepping 
on his toes.  We walked off the elevator together and laughing and 
talking, however, we did not see her again on that cruise; the ship 
was just too big and there were too many activities to pursue.
 One last tale which fits our theme was a recent cruise.  We were 
seated at dinner with an older couple, Gloria and Gene, from Seattle 
who were celebrating their 70th anniversary.  They had married as 
teens, were in good shape, beautifully dressed and good dinner 
companions at our table of eight.  One evening Gloria ordered fish 
and chips for dinner and when someone asked her how they were 
she said “They were fine but not as good as Skippers”.  Bruce spoke 
up and said, “Joyce’s uncle was one of the founders of Skippers.”  
Then Gloria countered with, “Well I don’t know who your uncle was 
but I worked for Herb Rosen for 20 years and he was one of the 
original partners.”  Astounded, I said Herb was my uncle and then 
I found out that she had worked for my uncle, knew my grand-   
father and dad and other family members over the years. What 
were the chances?!
 As the Disneyland song notes, It’s a Small World After All.

Allure of the Seas

Charley, Beverly, and Joyce in Budapest
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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.

It is our fervent hope that by December we will have the opportunity to hold—in person—our

mark your calendar: wednesday, December 8th.  Stay tuned for confirmation.

Annual Christmas Party!Annual Christmas Party!

Wisdom     Humor for these crazy days

I don’t want 
to brag or 
make anyone 
jealous but...

I can still fit into the earrings I wore                       
in high school.

Courtesy: funsubstance.com

&

Courtesy: ponwell.com
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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 Hillary Hamilton at 206-683-5461.

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 Hillary Hamilton at 
206-683-5461.

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!

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

Mike Eckart, SCL - My wife Antoinette (Toni) Steinebach passed on 4-16-21. She worked at KC Health.                                       

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.

Donald Blankenship, DOIT       Garry Boulden, Police       Barbara J. Bowman, Libary       Corrine Early, DOIT       Mike Eckart, SCL

       Debra L. Hillary, Human Resources       Carol Jackson, Parks       Lios E. Kireto, SDOT       Andres Macadangdang, SPU

       Kevin McClaskey, SCL       Tim Ramsaur, SPU       Diana Rodriguez, Library       James E. Starrett, SCL       Allan Yamaguchi, SCL

Golden Contribution

James Aldrich
SCL
Passed: 3/10/2021

Gary Eugene Beard
SCL
Passed: 4/07/2021

Jaybe Beaver
Parks
Passed: 3/27/2021

A.L. Bjorkstam*
Engineering
Retired: 02-1984
Passed: 3/3/2021

Marjorie Clark
Law
Passed: 3/3/2021

Brenna Clausen
Parks
Passed: 3/23/2021

Shirley R. Cotter*
Parks
Retired: 04-1997
Passed: 3/24/2021

Boyd J. Cutler
SDOT
Passed: 2/24/2021

Jerald Davenport
SDOT
Passed: 2/25/2021

Felix Demello, SCL
Passed: 3/18/2021

James Ditolla*
Metro Transit
Retired: 01-2001
Passed: 1/22/2021

Frank A. Evans*
SCL
Retired: 01-1980
Passed: 3/3/2021

Marshall J. Fahlstrom*
SCL
Retired: 01-1980
Passed: 3/7/2021

Richard C. Hablewitz*
SCL
Retired: 06-1984
Passed: 2/2/2021

Thomas L. Harman
Personnel
Passing date unknown

Marvin Jackson*
SDOT
Retired: 07-1986
Passed: 2/17/2021

Charles V. Johnson
Municipal Court
Passed: 12/29/2020

Fred Y. Jun
Parks
Passed: 3/6/2021

Lesley Karabach
SCL
Passed: 1/31/2021

John W. LaFond*
SCL
Retired: 07-1990
Passed: 4/8/2021

Clayton Leming*
DCLU
Retired: 09-1987
Passing date unknown

Rubie Maekawa*
Seattle Public Utilities
Retired: 01-1988
Passed: 4/24/2021

Alfred McCargo
SCL
Passed: 4/19/2021

Henry C. McClenny
SDHR
Passed: 3/5/2021

Brenda R. McCoy
Municipal Court
Passed: 3/27/2021

Angus McMillan
KC Health
Passed: 2/4/2021

Nancy L. Montgomery
Information Technology
Passed: 12/26/2020

Richard Mowry*
SCL
Retired: 02-1980
Passed: 3/13/2021

Paul Olson*
Seattle Public Utilities
Retired: 11-1991
Passing date unknown

Alan Painter*
Human Services
Retired: 12-2018
Passed: 5/5/21

Sheila M. Phillips
SCL
Passed: 3/14/2021

Rachel Pitts*
KC Health
Retired: 03-1987
Passed: 4/4/2021

Barbro Poullos
Treasury
Passed: 3/13/2021

Rivers Robertson, Parks                              
Retired: 9-1996                                               
Passed: 2/9/2020

Daniel Sabado
Information Technology
Passed: 3/8/2021

Jerome Salomon*
DAS/Finance Accounting
Retired: 07-1991
Passed: 3/31/2021

Catherine A. Schluter
SCL
Passed: 3/4/2021

Antoinette (Toni) Steinebach
KC Health
Passed: 4/16/21

Marie Watson*
Library
Retired: 01-1987
Passed: 12/13/2020

Paul A. Wilson*
SCL
Retired: 09-1993
Passed: 2/28/2021
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BOOK NOTES
By Lorry Garratt,

Library

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 
sometime 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 
Tony Raimondi at tony14007@hotmail.com.

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.    

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

Contact Ms. Garratt at booknotes@arsce.org

SHEDDING OUR STARS; THE STORY OF 
HANS CALMEYER AND HOW HE SAVED 
THOUSANDS OF FAMILIES LIKE MINE. By 
Laureen Nussbaum, (Non-Fiction) ~ 2019
    I am very pleased to include this title 
written by a friend and neighbor in our 
retirement community.  Laureen and the 
legendary Anne Frank were childhood 
school friends and in 1947, when Laureen 
and Rudi married, Anne’s father, Otto 
Frank, was the best man.  Years later, 
Laureen was a professor in Oregon and 
still a close friend of Otto who gave 
her permission to write and teach 

about the three versions of the diary.  Now in her mid-90s 
Laureen is still active and still receiving academic honors.  There 
are many wonderful photographs in the book.  (Cover courtesy: 
amazon.com)
CAVE OF BONES. By Anne Hillerman ~ 2018
 Following her prestigious father, Tony Hillerman, the author has 
created a vivid mystery against the backdrop of the Navajo Nation 
in Arizona.  Keeping two of his best-known characters, Jim Chee 
and Joe Leaphorn and the culture of the tribe, she makes the 
native beliefs interact with the laws of the white man and muddies 
the waters of solving the crime very effectively.
THE LAST TIME I LIED. By Riley Sager ~ 2019
 Tragedy strikes Camp Nightingale in upstate New York when 
three girls vanish from their cabin in the middle of the night and 
are never seen again.  Emma Davis, their younger roommate, is 
left behind.  15 years later Emma, now an accomplished artist, is 
determined to solve the mystery, so when the camp reopens for 
the first time she hires on as camp art instructor.  Past and present 
are intertwined as memories and formerly hidden clues haunt and 
terrify her. 
THE MIIDNIGHT LIBRARY. By Matt Haig ~ 2020
 Nora Seed is contemplating suicide after a number of personal 
disappointments, but before she can act on it, she wakes from a 
strange sleep and finds herself in a library of infinite books and 
there meets her school librarian who guides her to “The Book of 
Regrets” which lists every choice she had made and then on to 

other books that take her on journeys to visit the lives she might 
possibly have had.
THE ROSE CODE. By Kate Quinn ~ 2021
 In 1940 three women came together from different backgrounds 
to begin a close friendship as they live together and work as 
codebreakers at Bletchley Park using intelligence, grit, and    
tenacity to unravel German battle tactics.  In 1947 against the 
backdrop of the royal wedding of Elizabeth and Philip, who had 
dated one of them, they must tie up the ends and root out the 
spy among the hundreds who worked on the enigma machine, still 
maintaining the pledge of total secrecy which they made about 
their incredible work.
ALL THE DEVILS ARE HERE. By Louise Penny ~ 2020
 Penny’s familiar and much-loved characters are in Paris—
Gamache and his wife to await the birth of a grandchild, their 
son Daniel has moved there for a new job, and Gamache’s                 
billionaire godfather who partially raised him has joined them.  But 
on the first day he is a hit and run victim 
and near death, which evolves into a 
tangled mystery of murder and long-ago 
family secrets.
BLUE LIGHTNING. By Ann Cleeves ~ 2010
 The Scottish Shetland Islands is 
the setting for the renowned Fair Isle 
Bird Observatory which draws large 
numbers of visitors each year, some for 
scientific study and writing, some just 
to enjoy the multitudes of birds and 
their habitat.  What it does not feature 
is murder—not only one—violent, 
bloody, terrifying, and well planned.
28 SUMMERS. By Elin Hildebrand ~ 2020
 Jake and Mallory are in their 20s when they meet at Nantucket.  
It is an instant attraction that becomes a deep love, but Jake 
is committed to Ursula, who is on an upward track in major                
politics, and Mallory has inherited a cottage and decides to 
become a teacher and live there.  Unable to let go of each other 
and declaring their passion, they meet annually for Labor Day 
weekend for 28 years to be together.
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Tales from Banti Creek

Ramblin’ Roads
By Alan Brittenham

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

 There is a special place tucked in along 
the banks of the Yakima River below a 
steep slope that overlooks a small valley 
carved out by the river as it passes by what 
became the town of Cle Elum, Washington 
in recent years.  The gravel road that winds 
down the hill has a sign at the entrance 
announcing the neighborhood of Banti 
Creek.  I’m sure the creek is down there somewhere, 
if only evidenced by the wetland marsh on either 
side of the road as you approach the homestead.
 There are some special people who have built a 
cabin on a few acres of forest land in that valley, and 
what makes it a special place is that for many years 
they have hosted an annual party over a weekend 
in the summer that has become a thing of legend 
among those fortunate to receive an invitation.
 At the center of the celebration is a whole hog, 
the roasting of which over an open bed of charcoal 
below a spit captured by temporary sheet metal 
walls is the featured activity of most of the Saturday.  
The pigmeister oversees this process through the 
heat of the Eastern Washington summer as people 
show up on site and set up their camps where      
they may.  Dinner that evening is a giant potluck 
to which nobody arrives empty-handed.  The 
minimum donation is a bag of charcoal briquets for 
the pig and a roll of toilet paper for the outhouse in                 
the woods.
 There is a trail that starts by one of the neighboring 
permanent houses, marked by carved bears on one 
side, and wanders through the woods to the bank of 
the Yakima river.  Part of the magic of the site is that 
every year the river is in a different place, motivated 
by log jams that form spontaneously during the 
winter months and force the river into different 
channels every time.  Upstream a little way is a 
fisherman’s dream of shallows and pools and 
a rocky beach that allows for sunbathing and 
wading, for those who can stand the icy cold 
waters coming down from the mountains to    
the west.
 At dinner time, when the bell is rung, we find 
out how many people showed up this year, and 
it’s always more than you’d think, given that 
everyone is out doing fun stuff all day.  Coolers 
open to disgorge a veritable feast of side dishes 
of all types and cultures as the diverse crowd 
brings out their specialties to share with everyone else.  Over the 
years, we have witnessed the growth of children into adults as 
the adults turn into elders.  We have seen 60-foot-high Doug Firs 
become exposed on the opposite bank of the river as the timeless 
dance of slowly falling water eats away the soil around their roots 
until they become part of the log jam or float downstream on their 
way to the Columbia.

 After dinner, the crowd gathers 
around the picnic tables as the evening’s 
entertainment spontaneously begins.  
There is tradition to follow here, as well.  
Anyone who wishes to tell a joke, or a story 
must straddle a log on a teeter-totter plank 
while wearing a mariachi hat on their head.  
This applies to everyone from young to old, 
and what follows is just one of the stories 
that has come out of the gathering.  There 
may be others as time goes by.
Sven and Oly
 Sven and Oly were the best of friends 
who grew up in Ballard (pronounce Bollor 
by those of the Scandihoovian tradition).  

Oly was the idea man, quick and short, who always 
had a plan, while Sven was tall and taciturn, happy 
to go along with anything Oly thought up, even over 
his own misgivings about the chances of success of 
a given idea.
     One day Oly caught up with Sven as he was 
leaving Hattie’s Hat after breakfast.  “There you are, 
Sven,” he said.  “I got us a quick job to do today!  I 
was talking to the Parson at the Lutheran church 
and he hired us to paint the steeple!  He even gave 
me the money for the paint, so let’s go to Limback’s 
and get the paint, then we can get started!”
      That sounded good to Sven, so off they went.  
Of course, any good job needs planning and 
forethought to be sure it comes out all right, and 
a planning session needs a few beers to stimulate 
the mental activity to get the right ideas in order, so 
they started at the Sloop Tavern on Market Street.  
That went well, if a bit long, and they discovered 

after they finally got to Limback’s that they may 
have spent a bit more on beer than they should 
have.  Oly allowed as how they could just buy 
water-based paint so they could thin it from 
the hose at the church to be sure it covered, 
and off they went.
 The steeple was higher than they thought, 
and, after a while Sven looked at the remaining 
paint in the buckets, then up at the remaining 
shingles on the steeple and said, “I don’t think 
we have enough paint, Oly.”  Oly climbed back 
down the ladder and topped off both buckets 
from the hose, and back to work they went.
 The same thing happened again a while later, 

so Oly topped off the buckets again from the hose and mixed 
it up with a stick.  As you could imagine, by that time the paint 
was getting pretty close to translucent, but, since the money 
was all used up, they had no choice but to keep going.
   As they got close to the very top, a strange and wondrous 
thing occurred.  The sky, which in typical Seattle spring behavior 
was dotted with billowy cumulus clouds broken by sunshine, 

suddenly turned dark and threatening, but just over the church 
steeple, nowhere else!  As they hurried to reach the top before the 
rains came, there was a sudden rumble of thunder and a flash of 
lightning that shocked both of them out of their wits!  That was 
followed by a giant voice that came down from above.
         It bellowed to them, “Re-paint!  And Thin No More!” 

Banti Creek, Cle Elum, WA

“Re-paint!
And Thin                                                     
No More!”

Do you have a passion to share with others?  Perhaps you have a unique history, interesting hobby, or 
fun passtime you’re excited to encourage someone to try.  Talk to us about it!  It could be that you’re 
our next Guest Columnist.   Tell us about yourself.   Contact us at:  arscenews@arsce.org                 

Writers                                                               
Wanted!

Guest
Join the ARSCE Team as

COLUMNIST
Share your knowledge      with us!



Challenge yourself every day.  Did you 
know that doing puzzles makes your 
neurons fire away and may keep your 
brain healthy and active?
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ANSWERS:

ANSWERS:

Make time to have some fun,      
every day!

Summer Crossword

ACROSS DOWN

3 Good for the mind and soul 1 People you enjoy 9 A very hot season
5 Thrilling 2   A place to visit 11 Using no effort
6 Cease being awake 3 Inactivity 12 Something providing
8 A genre of art, watched on screen 4 A water sport  amusement
10 Holiday using fireworks 7 Having satisfaction
13 Sluggish 

      



Page 12  —  ARSCE NEWS  — July/August, 2021

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 

Name____________________________________Tel. No.______________________

Address _______________________________________________________________

City _________________________________ State ________ Zip_______________

Date Retired _________________ From Dept. _____________________________

Email Address:  ________________________________________________________

 Your dues will be deducted from the check you receive in 
July.  Please fill out the following section for the Retirement 
Office; include it with the rest of this completed application 
and mail it to ARSCE.

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                                          

2021 MEETING AND PUBLICATION DATES

Tues.  July  13  News Deadline (Sep./Oct. Issue)                                       
Wed.  July  14  ARSCE Executive Board Meeting
Fri.  Aug. 13  Mail ARSCE News (Sep./Oct. Issue)
Wed.  Sep.  8  ARSCE Executive Board Meeting   
Tues.   Sep. 14  News Deadline (Nov./Dec. Issue)
Wed.  Oct. 13  ARSCE Executive Board Meeting                        
Tues.  Oct. 19  Mail ARSCE News (Nov./Dec. Issue)

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

~ARSCE~

(Your email is for official ARSCE business only.  We will never share it with anyone else.)

ANSWERS:

Here’s another reminder that dues for your ARSCE  
membership were due in June.  Please check your  

address label.  If it states “SELF PAYMENT” 2021,                                    
please send in your dues right away to: 

ARSCE Dues, PO Box 75385, Seattle WA 98175-0385
Any questions?  Contact Hillary Hamilton at 206-683-5461

ARSCE 
MEMBERSHIP

DUES

A Haiku is made up of 3 lines:
 ~ Line 1 must contain 5 syllables.
    ~ Line 2 must contain 7 syllables.
        ~ Line 3 must contain 5 syllables.

                     A Haiku does not have to rhyme.

A type of short form poetry originally from Japan.

Submitted by Alan Brittenham

4:00 AM

I saw a Robin
With a hawk in hot pursuit
Flying for its life.

I saw a Coyote
Running through the neighborhood
My cat in its mouth.

Now this pandemic
Has us hutched up in our dens
Nothing you can shoot.

Death is all around
As we strive to stay alive
Wear that silly mask.


