r of her company t :
the state unemployment pmcess & administrators, pos :

nent to create jobs for people who by all nghts are unemployable in the real world.
a fee company for a little while doing premium audit, and although she wasn’t technicall
to an oar or chained to a road gang, she got a good taste of what slave labor is like. She e
icense and did some independent audit work on her own. Just when we were getting fina
to enable her to do the stay-at-home parent thing and hang out with the soccer moms and
‘he afternoon, an unexpected position came open at a regional mutual insurance company
to a great opportunity for her to create a department in her discipline from the ground u
how her knowledge in the profession. And it’s fun to count the cows on her commute to rural
, along with the prestige of working for the biggest thing in town since the pickle factory cl

own E-Ticket ride as well. I’m coming up on 12 years with Safeco and last year was a wild ol
you can get working for an insurance company). Although | seem to fit the mold of and IT D
etic, kind of geeky, well versed in worthless facts), I’m really just a guy who likes to go hikir
s. So | have been pursuing other opportunities within the company that would take me bacl
e of things and the areas where | am well versed and enjoy. A perfect claims management D
p for me in over in Spokane. The job | wanted in the city | wanted to work. Everything was
he move package was in the works, and we were looking at homes and schools. But just bef: '
ligned and | got the sweet taste of that hot Eastern Washington air, some senior managemen
ugly head. They didn’t feel comfortable with an IT person handling those oh so complicated ag
claims losses (obviously they didn’t see that two million dollar project | worked on last yea
've got designations equivalent to a masters in insurance). So the opportunity unexpectedly
nd | returned to power washing moss off the roof every spring and trapping moles in the yar
y say every time a door closes, another one opens. |’ve just got to remember to pull in my ‘
wings shut.

I’ve gotten to know doors pretty well; at least interior ones. Upgraded to all new raised six
closets) thru the entire house. Other than that home projects have been pretty tame this
re was a very reai chance we wouldn’t be here, i was actually contemnplating on what little

niceties |’ve built into our humble abode that | wanted to rip out take with me (and what
in the walls for the next people). Lately it’s been little fine tuning and maintenance ef
which equates to crown molding, chair rails, and figuring the odds on which tree in the.

; greenbelt will fall on the house next (wouldn’t mind a direct hit to the kitchen). | picks
up a lathe recently to fill in the gap amongst my wood shaping arsenal, which mean

besides burning time in the garage making things square AND round, | can now happ
crudely copy anything and call my mistakes ‘old world charm’. But | still have t
many fingers and too few scars to be considered any kind of professional.

room for stitches to his head. Still waiting for that knock from child prote
services. He’s three now, repeats everything, and has the attitude of a

disenfranchised government employee. He’s heavy into Thomas the Train
although | think little engines running around a track with faces and ta
kind of creepy, at least he can appreciate the difference between steam
and diesel-electric power. From his build and strength, if he fattens up a

little I’m afraid we might break the generation’s long drought and have an
actual athlete in the family (there go Saturday hikes). Too soon to tell if he’s

® 2005 G5!




