
Not Retired—yet 

In looking back at last year’s 

Gazette, I was amazed by all 

the stuff we did: A drive to 

Arizona for a 90th birthday 

party for Leonor’s aunt; A 

trip for me to Nebraska for 

my aunt’s 95th birthday 

party and visiting cousins in 

Kansas; a stay in Ashland, 

OR, to attend some theater 

at the Oregon Shakespeare 

Festival; a trip to Hermiston 

for my 45 year class reunion; 

and a tennis trip to the 

South, visiting Mississippi 

and playing in a national 

tennis tournament in Mobile. 

This year, in comparison, 

has been really boring: an-

other drive to Arizona; Sev-

eral week-long stays in our 

favorite place, Sunriver, OR; 

seventeen days in Italy; two 

weeks in Mexico; another 

trip to Ashland… Hmmm, 

maybe this year wasn’t so 

boring after all. 

My primary client whom I 

have worked with since 1992 

or so is (was) a lumber com-

pany with two lumber 

mills—one here in Tacoma 

and one way up in the far 

Northwest corner of the 

state.  

Their mill here in Tacoma, 

where I spent most of my 

time, was located on the site 

of and leased from the Port 

of Tacoma. The Port, having 

decided it could profit more 

from using the land in other 

ways, did not allow us to 

renew our lease. That, along 

with the dive in the housing 

market, spelled the end of 

the company. 

So they sold the mill in the 

Northwest, dismantled the 

mill here, and vacated the 

site, moving to a small office 

while wrapping up legal 

stuff. Almost two years later, 

we are still wrapping up 

stuff! Now down to 4 part-

time employees, the com-

puters must be kept run-

ning, so I keep busy for a 

while longer.  

I still have a couple of soft-

ware development clients 

active, but I may be “mostly” 

retired before much longer. 
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Our “pet” deer visiting our 
bird feeders in Sunriver. 

Cold! 

As I write this, we are in the 

grips of record cold tempera-

tures for December. Down into 

the low teens at night, and 

“warming” to the low to mid 20’s 

during the day! 

Maybe it is my advanced years 

(holy cow, am I really almost 

64?!?!), or maybe because we 

were just in Mexico a month 

ago, and enduring record highs 

in Italy in May, or maybe just 

because I like warm weather, 

but I’ve had enough of this bit-

ter cold!!  

(Note: it is now a couple of days 

later, and the dreary gray skies 

and rain and moderate 40-50 

degree temperatures have re-

turned. I’m not sure I like this 

much better…) 

Meow!! 

Remember last year? We 

had become the proud 

“parents” of two kittens, 

Casper (mostly Siamese) 

and Sketch (mostly mixed, 

but definitely some Sia-

mese). 

Well, they continue to enter-

tain and train us. I had al-

ways heard that cats weren’t 

trainable, but they certainly 

are capable of training their 

“owners”.  

These two are no different— 

we have been successfully 

trained how to recognize 

when they are hungry (we 

feed them), when they are 

bored (we get toys like cat-

nip mice for them), when 

they want to hunt (we let 

them out onto our deck 

where they pretend to catch 

birds and other critters). 



small towns in that region close from 

about noon until about 4:00. I mean 

really closed. There might be an occa-

sional bar open (a “bar” there is much 

like a coffee shop), but there are no 

shops, museums, or restaurants 

to be visited. So we learned that 

it was best to make two trips a 

day, one by 10:00 and one about 

4:00. Since those towns were 

mostly within an hour of our 

apartment, that worked out 

pretty well. 

We spent the last three days in 

Rome. What an incredible city! 

Here is a photo of the Coliseum, an im-

pressive structure by any gauge.  

To see more pictures of the trip, visit 

my travel site at www.rockyp.com/

travel/Italy2009/index.html. 

The highlight of this year for us was a 

17-day visit to Italy. We were lucky to 

find a fellow here in Lakewood who 

owns an apartment in the small town of 

Ferentillo—so that became home to us 

for two 

weeks in 

May. Fer-

entillo is 

located 

near 

Terni, 

about one 

hour 

north of 

Rome, two 

hours south of Florence.  

Along with our friends, Vern and Dar-

lene, we visited several hilltop and hill-

side towns. We learned early on that 

Visit to Italy, or  
“Mamma Mia, What a Beautiful Place!” 

A Few Family Pictures from the year 2009 

JoAnn & Pierre’s Charles Elie, just 
turned two years old. 

Rebekah’s Addison, also two . 

Kelly’s Brook, 15 (and driving!!). She’s in a spe-
cial program in school, spending a big chunk of 
every day attending college classes. 

Jennifer’s Nick, 13. He’s a 
budding basketball star (with 
feet as large as mine!!) 

Jennifer’s Carly, 10, beauti-
ful, and straight A’s in 
school! 

Our Jeremy, almost 14, play-
ing a trumpet solo in his last 
concert. 

JoAnn’s Ian, 13, the race-car driver!! 

Zoe, 15, and her dad, Pierre. 


