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Is 2020 a year we want to forget for all the disruption and human misery it caused or remember 
for the resilience of communities, including Rossmoor, to sustain a way of life amid the viral 
pandemic?

Let?s just say most of us have some mixed feelings about 2020, because even when life is dark and 
difficult meeting the challenge is part of the deal. 

Rossmoor was lucky to have a low rate of COVID-19 infections compared to similarly sized 
communities in Southern California and across the nation. According to the Orange County Public 
Health Department, there were 76 confirmed cases of COVID-19 in our community, as of the 
beginning of December. Los Alamitos, which has only a slightly larger population, had 303 cases.

It?s hard to be certain why Rossmoor numbers remained low. Perhaps the data collection was 
imperfect. Or perhaps the large number of professionals, who work from home, and retirees who 

do not go into a workplace, made a 
difference. Of course, Los Alamitos 
has a number of nursing homes and 
senior care facilit ies, which are known 
to be transmission risks.

The community did not shut down 
and RHA was able to continue with 
many of its missions to watch out for 
Rossmoor and keep up the quality of 
life here.

We sponsored and organized the 
senior graduation parade (left) that 
gave hundreds of 12th graders the 
only 
event 
that 

recognized their achievement and one last time to assemble (at a 
distance) with their classmates. We had 4,000 participants in what 
was surely the largest parade in Rossmoor history. It looks like we will 
be sponsoring a similar parade in the spring.

We also moved ahead with a new painting scheme for addresses on 
our curbs, putting some color and design on the former utilitarian 
design. It cost us about $14,000, one of our biggest contributions to 
the community. Our contractor, Tim Majors (right) used an electric 
powered cart he built to stencil numbers on more than 3,000 homes. 

 Surviving the Crisis of 2020 

Cont inued on page 3

By Ralph Var t abedian,

RHA president
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continued from page 2

RHA: Watching out for your Communiity and giving a voice to 
our members. 

We handed out two scholarships to graduating 
seniors this year, but we were unable to have a 
presentation as we usually do at one of our board 
meetings.  (At right: winners Brian Rogers and 
Ashley Maritato.)

RHA is more committed than ever to serving the 
community, sponsoring events that bring together 
people and provide unique benefit. We held blood 
drives, holiday toy collections and a paper 
shredding service. We began spontaneous birthday 
greetings for some of our older residents, who live 
alone.

But most importantly, RHA has for 60 years served as a watchdog on government agencies that 
have a direct impact on your quality of life, such as Caltrans, the California Highway Patrol, the 
Orange County Sheriff, the Los Alamitos Unified School District and closest to home: the Rossmoor 
Community Services District.

RCSD has jurisdiction over Rossmoor parks, street lighting, public trees and street sweeping. We 
support and partner with the district in many areas, but we also have an independent voice when 
it comes to their role as a government agency.

 Cont inued on Page 4
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We have been asking the district for a long time to 
adopt an improved street sweeping program that 
does not prohibit parking all day on the first and 
third Mondays of each month. 

It is one of the biggest irritations of Rossmoor 
homeowners. RCSD has been working on such an 
improved system, but it has taken too long. It does 
require the county?s assistance and COVID-19 has 
slowed down almost all of the administrative 
functions of the county. Do governments ever take 
too long to get things done? Almost always.

RHA also has pressed Caltrans to address the significant increase in noise along Tigertail and 
Martha Ann that has resulted from the 405 widening project. Together with residents, we met with 
legislative leaders to arrange acoustic tests that Caltrans had long refused.

We hope this direction encourages more people to join RHA. We have had thousands of  loyal 
members through the decades. If you aren?t a member, it costs $30 a year and you can do it online 
at OurRossmoor.com/join. 

Accompanying this newsletter is a paper application form. The 13-member RHA board wishes all 
of our members and the entire community the very best for 2021, good health and hopefully a 
return to normalcy.

RHA paper shredding service on Oct. 31, 2020. 

RHA: continued from page 3
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Some journeyed from New York City. Others from Ohio, Kansas and Missouri, even Switzerland. A 
lot of people merely took a short drive in their Chevrolets or Studebakers from their hometowns in 
Southern California.

One way or another, they found the road to Rossmoor.

They were young, ambitious, educated and cultured, these men and women who were ready to 
start families in the remarkable era of the baby boom.

They were the first owners of Rossmoor homes, the place they wanted for their kids. They grew up 
often less well off, getting through the Great Depression. Some served in World War II or the 
Korean War. Many wandered into Rossmoor randomly after coming to California for a better life.

A handful of them are still living in the houses they bought for $16,000 to $22,000 between 1957 
and 1961. At times, they stood in line at 5 a.m. to get dibs on a Rossmoor home.

They are among the most loyal members of the association and among the most affectionate 
about where they live.

During its 35th anniversary in 1992, RHA published a roster of 390 original homeowners who lived 
in the community. 

Based on RHA research of its historical records  in 
the past month, roughly a dozen RHA members 
still live in their original homes and perhaps 
another one or two dozen non-participating 
households are likely to still be here. 

They are smart, articulate, independent, tough and 
still imagining big ideas.

They arrived when today?s stately sycamores on 
Rossmoor streets were seeds or saplings. There 
were no 405, 605 or 22 freeways. There was almost 
nothing south of Tigertail. Only a two lane rural 
road, then named Bay Blvd., went down to Seal 
Beach?s Old Town. The nearest grocery store was in 
Long Beach. Moving to Rossmoor was almost like 
moving to the country.

Many were aerospace engineers, who arrived to 
help build the massive new spacecraft that would 
take Americans to the moon by 1969.

They worked in Downy, where North American Aviation was building the Apollo command and 
service modules, or Seal Beach where the second stage of the Saturn rocket was underway. Some 
worked at Douglas Aircraft in Huntington Beach or Autonetics in Anaheim. Others were at Hughes 
Aircraft. When Americans walked on the moon, it was in part an accomplishment of Rossmoor 
engineers.

Meet  Rossm oor 's Or iginal Hom eowners, st i l l  
am bit ious, independent  and st rong af t er  60 years

Or iginal hom eowners continued on Page 6: 

    Apollo 11: A bit of it originated in Rossmoor 
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 The RHA has sought out these original owners to provide a brief snapshot of life in the 1960s and 
biographies of your oldest neighbors, the originators of Rossmoor?s identity and values.

Wayne Kerbs:

Wayne Kerbs (see magazine cover photo) looked around at other communities in 1960 before 
deciding to buy a home in north Rossmoor and never regretted the decision.

?The longer we lived in Rossmoor, the more there was a difference in the character of the people 
who live here,? he said.

Wayne studied electrical engineering at Kansas University and Ohio 
State University, followed by service in the Navy (in uniform at right). He 
was discharged as a lieutenant in 1958 and headed to California to get 
a master?s degree in engineering at UCLA.

?I fell in love with California,? he recalled. By the time he moved to 
Rossmoor, he was working on space programs at Hughes Aircraft, 
which pioneered the geosynchronous communications satellite and 
built the Surveyor probe to explore the Moon, which Wayne worked on.

Eventually, Wayne and his wife, Pat, wanted a bigger home and looked 
at moving out. But after searching other communities, they decided to 
stick with Rossmoor and remodeled their home into one of the most 
unique in Rossmoor.

There are roughly 1,500 swimming pools in Rossmoor, but Wayne may have the only indoor 
swimming pool, which dominates a three-story atrium in the entry. Off the pool deck, there is a 
library and an office. A perch at the top of the home has views over the surrounding neighborhood 
and Rossmoor Park.

Wayne worked with luminaries of the early space program, such as Harold Rosen, pioneer of the 
Syncom communications satellite. Eventually, Wayne left Hughes and became a successful investor 
in real estate.    

 Or iginal Hom eowners  continued on page 7

Or iginal  hom eowners  continued from page 5
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Herm an Rubin:
When Herman Rubin bought a Plymouth model destined for a lot on Loch Lomand, he waited for 
six months for it to be completed.

?We thought we were moving into the country,? he said. ?I never regretted it.?

Herman and his wife, June, raised three children, who all still live in Southern California. Herman 
is now 94, though his strong voice and ready wit make him more like a 50-year-old. June died last 
year.

His father was a concert pianist, who left him with the love of music. He has played classical 
pieces on the piano in his Rossmoor home for the last 60 years.

After growing up in New York City, Rubin volunteered for the Army and served in northern Italy 
at the end of World War II.

When he left the Army, he took his discharge in Marysville and decided to see what he could 
make of himself in California. He studied music for four years at a conservatory in Los Angeles, 
but never played professionally.

?I worked jobs here and there,? he said. In 1970, he started a real estate company with a partner 
and did business in Arizona, the Central Valley and Oregon. He worked successfully at the 
business until his partner passed away and then he retired in his 70s.

Or iginal hom eowners  continued from page 6
When Wayne's wife of 60 years died a year and a half ago, he looked to the future.

?I said to myself, what the hell can I do? I decided I want to improve the nation?s transportation 
system,? he recalled.

Wayne is actively working to establish and fund a nonprofit transportation research institute that 
would coordinate work at multiple universities around the nation. He seeks to coordinate different 
transportation modes into a unified system that can better serve the nation. 

It is undoubtedly a lofty goal, worthy of a person at any age, but particularly for a man in his 90s.

Or iginal hom eowners  continued on page 7
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Or iginal hom eowners  continued from page 7

Susan Haggard 
By Ralph Vartabedian

Aerospace played such a large role in early 
Rossmoor, but it was an aviation accident in 1966 
that destroyed Susan?s garage.

A Navy Skyhawk jet crashed into Yellowtail and 
debris set fire to her home, which was saved by 
nearby county workers who were able to fight the 
blaze even before fire trucks arrived. 

A jet engine turbine disk landed on her front 
doorstep, a fuel tank in her front yard and other 
debris set a fire in her living room and her garage. 
She still has the turbine disk in her garage (right).

Here biggest fear at the moment of impact was her 
son, who turned out to be down the block and safe.

It was a foggy day, which was more typical before 
the 405 freeway was built, she said. The jet took off 
from the Joint Forces Training  Base under visual 
flight rules and clipped a eucalyptus tree, Susan 
recalled.

Eventually, the Navy paid for part of the repairs, but 
it took a vote of Congress to make happen. 
Insurance covered the garage.

Susan, along with her aerospace engineer husband, who worked at North American Aviation in 
Downey, and their three children, drove from Westchester in their Studebaker Commander to their 
new home on Yellowtail in 1960.

The couple paid about $20,000 for an Estates model, which included the refrigerator. ?It was the 
best one I ever owned,? she recalls. Susan got to know the other moms on Tigertail.

?When I moved here, there weren?t many 
working women on the street,? she said. ?We all 
stayed home and we?d watch each other?s kids.?

The familiarity waned over the decades until 
this year?s pandemic sent everybody walking 
for exercise. ?I?ve gotten to know a lot of my 
neighbors,? she said. 

Susan is a long time RHA supporter. ?I don?t 
know why everybody doesn?t join,? she said. 
Like many original homeowners, she is still put 
off by Seal Beach's annexation of the Rossmoor 
shopping center. 

Or iginal hom eowners  continued on page 8
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Irene Bunker
Irene Bunker and late husband, Wally, moved to Rossmoor in 1960 with their children Steve and 
Judy. They were in love not only with each other, but their El Camino model on Brimhall that 
featured a large picture window in the kitchen and cathedral ceilings in living- and dining-rooms.

Judy recalled that before nearby shopping centers were built, it was common to buy local produce 
and dairy products directly from a farm or have it delivered to the front door. Her relatives owned 
a nearby chicken farm.

At the time, Irene worked at Davidson?s Childrenswear on Wardlow Road. Wally went to work at 
North American Aviation?s engineering department in Downey in the late 1950s. During the Apollo 
Program from 1963 to 1972 he advanced to purchasing manager.

But Wally had another interest: he was a dedicated musician with a degree in music and was 
long-time secretary of the Musicians? Union. His happiest hours were spent performing the music 
of Glen Miller, Benny Goodman, the Dorsey Brothers and Ray Anthony. Friday and Saturday nights 
his band performed at high profile attractions such as Disneyland and the Queen Mary.

At the 1982 anniversary celebration of the original homeowners, sounds of ?Sentimental Journey?, 
?String of Pearls? and ?Stompin? at the Savoy? drifted from the tennis courts of Rossmoor Park with 
Wally on tenor sax, Jim Wilson on drums, Tom Hammell on bass, Gene Hazlett on guitar and 
?Bruck? Bruckart on trumpet.

On 2019?s last day, Judy and her friends searched for a local, authentic venue in which to welcome 
the New Year. Boon Docks, with its old-fashioned 
juke box, proved an ideal place to reminisce. ?Most 
people there were from Rossmoor,? Judy noted, ?and 
they remembered everything about its beginning. 
Walls in the Boon Docks are covered with pictures of 
Rossmoor during its earliest days.?

Margr it  Kendr ick
Margrit Kendrick, the first Rossmoor historian, 
moved here when the tall brick stacks of a sugar 
beet factory, which processed locally grown crops, 
still loomed in the distance.

?We received the keys to our new home on my 
birthday, July 17, 1959, in tract number three,? noted 
Margrit.

Margrit was born in Switzerland and is fluent in five 
languages. Born on a stormy night in on the north 
side of the Rhine River in the litt le village of Stein, 
Margrit?s path to Rossmoor was a journey.

She met her future husband, Earl William Kendrick, 

Or iginal hom eowners  continued  from page 7

Or iginal hom eowners  continued on page 10
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in the Swiss capital of Bern. Earl was a WWII veteran who had fought at Iwo Jima and was able to 
study medicine at the University of Bern under the G.I. Bill.

She immigrated to America in 1955 after meeting the strict immigration laws of the time, which 
required her to show she would be an asset to the nation and had a qualifying bank account. She 
booked passage on the S.S. United States.

?That was before the days of stabilizers,? Margrit explained, ?and I was seasick most of the four-day 
crossing.?

Opportunity beckoned the couple to San Francisco where Earl did an internship at St. Mary?s 
Hospital and then Salinas where he did his residency at Monterey County Hospital. By 1959, the 
couple was living in Whittier and looking for a home. A colleague of Earl?s mentioned he bought a 
home in Rossmoor.

?Where?s Rossmoor?? Earl asked. He learned it was in a place called Orange County.

Their 1959 memories of Rossmoor remain vivid. ?De Benedictis Realty, a sales agent for Rossmoor 
homes, had a line forming outside its office door at 5:00 a.m.,? Margrit recalled, ?The model I 
wanted already sold, so I bought the Princeton on Orangewood.?

As a founding member of Rossmoor, Margrit gave back to the community by becoming civically 
active. Immediately after gaining her American citizenship in 1969, she ran for the local school 
board, winning the election. She remained 
on the board from 1970 to 1984, serving 
intermittently as the first woman 
president.

Margrit was on the Orange County 
Historical Commission for twenty-seven 
years and held officer tit les in both the 
RHA and Rossmoor Community Services 
District. Most notable, was her pivotal role 
in negotiating with the Los Alamitos School 
District during the tumultuous acquisition 
of Rush Park in 1991.

Dorot hy St auch
Dorothy is living for now in Idaho, but still 
owns the Rossmoor property she bought 
in 1961 and calls it home. She purchased it 
with her late husband Lane on Kensington, 
moving from Naples in Long Beach. She 
considered Rossmoor a better investment.

She met Lane, a mechanical engineer who 
specialized in refrigeration, on Catalina 
Island and they dated for three years. 

Or iginal hom eowners  continued from  page 9

Or iginal hom eowners  continued on 

page 11
Our Rossmoor Winter 2021 Page 10
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Or iginal hom eowners  continued from  page 10

They were among the early devotees of Disneyland, which had opened in 1955.

Lane, a USC graduate, had just returned from Saudi Arabia, where he designed the kingdom?s early 
cold storage systems for food. They had the first of their three children in 1963 on a street full of 
children. Rossmoor founder Ross Cortese owned a home up the block, she said.

Dorothy attended Pasadena City College and became a teacher. She spent a summer working at 
the Los Angeles Times library, known in those days as the morgue, filing stories. She fondly 
remembers getting to write one story that summer, headlined ?Why the difficult teenager.?

She saw her share of rambunctious kids in her teaching days. She remembers the day when she 
discovered a boy had brought in a recording of the 1969 Woodstock music festival and a group of 
students were enthralled at the ?listening post,? a table where kids who had completed their work 
could listen to recordings on headphones. She put a prompt stop to it. It was pretty tame by 
today's standards, but she recalled, ?We didn?t like stuff like that."

Another student, reputedly the grandson of actor Charlie Chaplin, removed the school house door 
from its hinges when he was dismissed for bad behavior in her classroom. He was a child model 
and had his picture on Mattel toy boxes, she said.

Bob Gil let t e
Bob Gillette is another of Rossmoor stalwart mature guys, who at 92 is still busy at work.

Bob, along with his two daughters, operates the private 
financial advisory firm Centaurus Financial Inc. with 
offices in Los Alamitos.

He moved to his home with his late wife Doris (right) on 
on Brimhall in 1960, when everybody on the block was 
new, he recalled. Bob was originally from Los Angeles 
and Doris from Chicago.

?It was pretty sparse,? he recalled. ?There was no 
landscaping. No trees. There were no additions. There 
were no restaurants.?

Early in his career, Bob was an IBM salesman for the 
company?s electric typewriter division. Bob?s sales career 
was hopping when IBM first came out with the Selectric, 
which had a type ball nstead of individual hammers.

He later joined Paine Webber, a major brokerage of the 
1960s era, and then in 2004 became independent.

Doris died two and a half years ago. ?We were happy 
here,? Bob said. ?The kids went to St. Hedwig Elementary 
and then St. Anthony?s in Long Beach.

Or iginal hom eowners  continued on page 12
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Or iginal hom eowners  continued from  page 11

Looking back at his at his $19,000 home purchase, Bob quipped, ?Wouldn?t it be wonderful if 
you bought a whole block of houses.?

Rossmoor homes have done well, compared to many other places, but when Bob puts his financial 
advisory hat on, he correctly notes that an investment in the stock market in 1960 would have 
yielded more gain than a Rossmoor home, even assuming a basic model would sell today for $1 
million.

The appreciation of a Rossmoor home during the last 60 years amounts to about 7% on a 
compound annual basis. ?At first glance, it looks like a great deal,? Bob said. By contrast, the S&P 
500 over those same years has gained an average rate of 10% with the reinvestment of dividends. 
Of course, your family can?t live inside your stock portfolio.

"Buying a home here was a good investment, but other investments would have had a higher 
return, " he said. 

Belva Vukovich
By Diane Rush, Rossmoor Historian

Belva Vukovich lives in the original maize-colored Montpelier on Bradbury that she and her 
husband Eli purchased in 1957.

?It was the third house ever sold in Rossmoor. You know how much we paid then ?  $16,000,? her 
enthusiasm palpable even over the COVID-safe phone line.

Belva, a nurse by profession, continues to thrive, the pandemic barely interrupting her busy 
lifestyle.

?On May 21st, my 95th birthday, there was a drive-through celebration of friends and neighbors. I 
still have some of the beautiful signs they displayed from their cars. There was even a band playing 
across the street.?

During World War II, Eli had served as an Army Sergeant under Douglas MacArthur in the 
Philippines. The couple met when a fellow nurse trainee at San Diego County General Hospital 
introduced her brother to Belva.

He was seeking a date to accompany him to a special event, and Belva was volunteered. Eli and 
Belva eventually married and remained lifetime partners. They had three sons, Steven, Ted and 
Dale, who married his high school sweetheart and relocated to Utah.

?He?s the one with a good sense of humor,? she added with an affectionate voice. Living so close to 
Seal Beach, her sons occasionally played hooky and found their way to the shore with surf boards.

?I knew when I started medical training, I had found my calling,? Belva recalled.

Belva found her ideal job in the emergency room of Long Beach Community Hospital. Many 
memories evoke fondness, but she cherished one in particular, ?We had several patients with 
scoliosis and some required surgery. One from Mexico was only fifteen.?

Belva has kept his letter of thanks for her healing care all these years. Her youthful patient wrote, ?I 
know I?m only a 15-year-old kid, but I really love you.?

Her earliest visions of Rossmoor include her favorite restaurant ?  the beautiful Tudor-style 
Rossmoor Inn next to Rossmoor Bowl. ?There is so much to love about Rossmoor, but best of all, is 
having caring neighbors. Every day, someone asks me if I want some homemade soup or a ride to 
the store.?

Our Rossmoor Winter 2021 Page 12
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Growing up in Rossmoor in the 1960s, 
as told by the children of the original                 

homeowners
By Michele Fieldson

My parents moved into this neighborhood in October 1960. I have so many fond memories of my 
childhood here. It was a much simpler time, 
and my street was lined with young kids about 
the same ages as my two brothers, sister, and 
me.  

We had a jungle gym in our backyard and 
eventually a basketball hoop above our garage 
door.  It was a hectic house here, kids coming 
and going.  Our gate and doors were always 
unlocked, never thinking twice about security.

I?d play pick-up football games with the 
neighborhood boys at the park.  Nobody cared 
that I was a girl.  It was just a good time.  For a 
while I thought I?d become a professional 
football player when I grew up.  I?m pretty sure 
mom was thrilled when I decided against that 
career choice.

Living across from Rossmoor Park, a lot of us 
kids would get together and play over-the-line 
baseball.  We?d play until dark or one of our 
parents called us home.  Life was about being 
outdoors.

But the best part of growing up here was playing softball.  The fields were litt le more than dry 
grass, but it was what we had, and I could have cared less.  I just loved playing.  My sister and I 
were a couple years apart, so we got to play together a lot.

There was no snack stand, drinking fountains, storage shed, field equipment.  There weren?t even 
any restrooms!  Living across from the park, our front yard hose was the drinking fountain.  Our 
bathrooms were the default.  Our garage was the storage shed.  Coaches would come over before 
games and get the bases out of our garage and return them after the final game.   Our uniforms 
consisted of wearing our own shorts and then purchasing short-sleeved sweatshirts with our team 
name/logo silk screened on the back.  I?d walk across the street to play games or practice, 
sometimes riding my bike to Rossmoor Elementary if practice was there. All I had to bring was my 
glove.  All other equipment was whatever the coaches brought.  Again, I was just happy to be 
playing. 

Sofltball girls Michele (left) with her  sister Nancy 
(right). Their hose was the drinking fountain. 

Grow ing up in  Rossm oor  continued on page 14
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With my two brothers in Little League and my sister and me in Bobby Sox, our summers were 
nonstop ball games, and I loved everything about it.

Summer days I?d ride around Rossmoor on my Schwinn seeing if I could get lost and find my way 
back home. I had a litt le flowered wicker basket on the front of my bike.  I put a soft blanket in it 
along with my litt le poodle, and we?d ride all over Rossmoor, her ears flapping in the wind.    

Ar t  Rem net
As I was walking with my grandson over to Rossmoor Park, I was reminded of how much things 
have changed in Rossmoor and yet they are still very much the same as they were when I was just 
?growing up? here. My parents were fortunate enough to buy our family home just before it was 
built and a litt le more than a year before I was born.

It was a simpler and freer time. But that is true about things 
everywhere. Yet fast forward 40 years or so and Rossmoor is 
still a great place to grow up and be a part of. There are many 
fewer bikes but more dogs taking their owners for walks. The 
trees are fuller and more mature, our parks are beautiful and 
used frequently, and of course our schools are still some of 
the best in the state.

Early Rossmoor memories are of my mom walking me to 
kindergarten at Richard Henry Lee (we were the Lee Lancers 
then) and looking at the homes and yards on the way to and 
from school.

My mom would point out different plants and lawns. We?d talk 
about the beautiful roses and ?kitty cat? grass. This taught me 
a lot about seeing the environment around me. But I digress. 
Those days at school seemed to go by quickly. I recall at 
recess, I?d look over the fence at the ?big kids? playground and 
see friends that were older playing and having fun and I 
couldn?t wait until the next year when I could be a ?big? first 
grader and play there.

During the summer, Lee played host to actual carnivals complete with live bands and ?carnie? type 
games and booths. Ah, the adventures of elementary school.

Then of course there was playing at Rossmoor Park, before it was really a park at all. Some sand, a 
couple big red left-over clay sewer pipes, a metal monkey bar set and of course a big metal slide 
that got super-hot in the summer sun. Oh, we?d put sand on the slide to make us go down faster.

There was a large hedge of those bottle brush (Callistemon) plants along the west side that we 
used to climb and play in and around. That was the ?park,? an undeveloped, planned sixth 
Rossmoor elementary school that was never built.

Grow ing up in  Rossm oor  continued from page 13

Grow ing up in  Rossm oor  continued on page 15
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Grow ing up in  Rossm oor  continued from page 14

Skipping ahead a few years, as teens we rode all over the tract on our bikes: friends? houses, the 
Rossmoor Shopping Center, the Youth Center at Katella and Los Al, and the volunteer fire station 
to check out the engine. And we rode just to ride.

We played ditch?em on our blocks and at the schools (since all the school campuses were open, 
hiding around the buildings was great fun). There were countless after school and weekend 
baseball games played, along with pickup basketball games.

Ann Ticehurst
When my family moved to  Hedwig Road in 1959, Rossmoor was still a work in progress. The 
Rossmoor shoping center was one big empty lot with huge mounds of excavated dirt to ride bikes 
on and race around on our own track.

When good things come, good things go. One really special place we lost was the locale of the Old 
Ranch Golf Course, which was a beautiful unique Eucalyptus grove. We played there as kids, 
looking for frogs, alligator lizards and each other. It was a great place to play hide and seek. The 
fragrance of the trees was lovely. There are still a few left, but it is not the same.

I attended Laurel Elementary, waiting for Lee Elementary to finish construction. Laurel was then 
located on the corner of Katella Ave. and Los Alamitos Blvd., where Shoe City and the former Hof?s 
Hut are located. Laurel school was beautiful old classic building. 

We Rossmoor kids had to be bused to school. One of my best memories was at Christmas time, 
when the bus driver took a detour to drive us by all the homes that had won awards for the best 
decorations.

Anyone growing up here in the 1960s remembers the Rossmoor Bakery in the shopping center.  
Before that, the Helms Bakery truck came by regularly, selling the best glazed donuts and other 
pastries. My favorite shop was Helen Grace, where the Best Cleaners is now located. We all went 
there, not just for the candy, but the best ice cream creations with hot fudge you can imagine. 

My boyfriend, who later became my husband, and I would go 
there with our friends during high school. It was like the old 
days of malt shops, where you could sit down in a booth and 
hang out with friends.

I think about all the years I have lived here in Rossmoor--60 
plus years, and all my great memories--it really is a special 
place.

Diane Rush
The thing that most stands out about Rossmoor is that it was 
so education oriented. Every Wednesday, the preschool kids 
would go to the library for story hour. I remember  the 
Geoffrey Chaucer tale ?Chanticleer and the Fox.?

My mom  (original homeowner Gloria Rush at right with Diane)  
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would take me and a friend in our red Radio Flyer wagon with a Conestoga top down Tigertail all 
the way to the library. 

Everything that happened in Rossmoor involved civic minded organizations. My mom was Den 
Mother of a Cub Scout troop and I joined the Campfire Girls. I loved earning honor beads for 
various disciplines (like science, citizenship, business and art) and going to ceremonials as a part of 
the Campfire tradition. We wore Native-American inspired gowns. I guess today it would be called 
cultural appropriation.

I would go horseback riding every week at Lakewood Stables. We?d get there at 6 am and ride a rural trail 
along the San Gabriel River for an hour and then stop for breakfast. Then we would ride back for another 
hour.

I had friends on Martha Ann and we would jump over the back fence. There was no sound wall in those 
days. We would go down to Coyote Creek and catch pollywogs. I found a necklace down there once and 
thought it was the greatest thing ever.

In those days, parents really made sure kids did what they should. When I got to middle school it was a 
culture shock. I remember one day on the bus, two bike riders with long flowing hair were in the middle 
of the street and the driver was trying to get around them. She yelled out the window ?Hey, you girls get 
of the way.? When they turned around with bearded faces, everybody burst out laughing.

Rem em ber ing t wo civic leaders, who m anaged busy 
engineer ing careers w it h t heir  devot ion t o t he com m unit y: Bil l  

Gek ler  and Everet t  Knell

By Ralph Vartabedian

RHA works well because of a long 
history of civic engagement among 
our residents. I want to cite two of 
these outstanding leaders, Bill 
Gekler and Everett Knell, both of 
whom died in 2020.

 They shared two things in 
common: service to the 
community and backgrounds in 
chemical engineering.

Bill (right), who died Aug. 4, was a 
genial man of extraordinary talent, 
who served for a long time on the 
RHA board and as its president.
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Many knew Bill as the chief of the RHA paper drive, greeting community members at Rush Park 
with a warm smile as they brought their loads of paper for recycling. He was a volunteer in the 
RHA?s Spring Fair and a stalwart in its public oversight activities, including the traffic committee.

Bill and his wife Jan bought one of the last newly built homes in Rossmoor in 1962 on Quayle Run, 
where they raised three children. Jan made button bracelets that she sold at local fairs.

Bill had a degree in chemical engineering from the Colorado School of Mines and did graduate 
studies at Oxford University.

Bill had a wealth of knowledge about chemical engineering and could easily discuss the pros and 
cons of how to treat radioactive sludge from nuclear weapons or anything else in the field you 
could dream of asking. 

Engineers are often characterized as nerds who don't communicate very well, but it 's a major 
misconception. I am not an engineer, but I have known thousands of engineers in my career and 
have come to appreciate their outlook. While scientists can be prickly, engineers know that to get 
anything built in this world takes a patient and 
collegial attitude. They have to get along with 
financiers, politicians and bureaucrats. 

There is an old saying that optimists view a glass 
as half full and pessimists view it as half empty. 
But engineers take a more practical approach: 
they would say the glass is designed twice as large 
as it needs to be.  

Bill and Everett epitomized this character. They 
didn't talk a lot, but when they spoke it had 
impact.

Everett (right) was RHA?s long time membership 
chairman, the guy who managed the internal nuts 
and bolts of a 1,200-member organization. Every 
year, Everett would gear up to recruit every RHA 
member anew and maintain the detailed records 
of our membership. He was known on the board 
for a dry wit and strong opinions.

He created the RHA?s member spreadsheet, an 
invaluable historic resource of who lives in 
Rossmoor, when they moved here and much else.

Everett was a longtime researcher at Occidental 
Petroleum, where he worked on synthetic fuels 
during the oil shortages of the 1970s that left people waiting in long lines to get a tank of gasoline. 
He obtained his undergraduate degree in chemical engineering from Penn State University and a 
master?s degree in the field from University of Virginia.

Everett was certainly dedicated to Rossmoor. When he decided to move, he simply switched 
streets in Rossmoor. He and his wife Joanne, high school sweethearts, raised two children here. His 
daughter, Emily, a local real estate agent, has taken over his role on the RHA board as membership 
chair.

Civic leaders contued from page 16
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  The RHA 
Fiction Contest

By Susan Denley, Fict ion Contest  
Judge

This year?s Rossmoor fict ion writ ing contest 
wove Rossmoor characters and places 
through a variety of genres.  Horror, humor, 
fantasy, a homespun heart warmer, an ?advice 
column,? and  even a classic tall tale involving 
giant roosters were among the offerings. To 
see all the entries go to  OurRossmoor.com. 
Congratulat ions to second place winner 
Karen Gardner:

Barriers 

by Karen Gardner

The kidney shaped pool sparkled as two 
small water falls cascaded into the blue 
water. Palms shot out tall in surrounding 
planters, giving the illusion of a tropical 
island. But this was no tropical island, just a 
backyard pool in the quaint Southern 
California suburb called Rossmoor near the 
405 freeway.

 There were six chairs placed around the 
pool that would normally be circling the 
patio table. Today, the table did not provide 
the necessary separation, but the pool 
would be a more adequate barrier. Book 
club day. 

Normally a joyous day of discussing a 
mutual love of books amongst friends at a 
local coffee shop, but the virus made a 
change of venue necessary. 

One by one, the women entered through 
the side yard with face masks adorned and 
books in hand.

 ?Well this is very pretty,? Mindy said 
admiring her surroundings. ?Yes, there 
could be worse ways to continue book 
club,? another laughed. 

?I think I actually? .? Carol started, gulping 
her face mask into her mouth when she 
took a breath. ?? .prefer this,? she exhaled. 

They were so happy to see each other in 
person making sure they were separated by 
at least ten feet in all directions and glad 
their litt le book club did not exceed the 
ten-or-fewer gathering requirements. 
Jeannie, the hostess, passed out bottled 
water and individually wrapped chocolate 
chip cookies as she announced she had 
scrubbed each chair with anti-bacterial 
soap. 

Settling down, the women opened their 
books and began the discussion 
underneath a cloudless, sunny day. ?I really 
enjoyed this book,? Mindy said. 

?I learned so much about World War II in 
that region of the world.? All the women 
leaned out of their chairs toward Mindy.

?What?? Jeannie shouted.  ?I couldn?t hear you. I 
think your face mask is muffling your speech. Can 
you speak louder?? 

?I thought the book was great!? Mindy shouted.  All 
the women leaned back and nodded in 
agreement. 

 ?The characters were so real,? Mindy continued.  
?My favorite was Henry and how caring he was.?  

All the women leaned out of their chairs toward 
Mindy. ?What?? Jeannie asked.   

 ?The characters were fantastic.  I loved how 
Henry cared about everyone.? Mindy shouted 
again.  ?Is the freeway louder than usual?? 
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?Yes,? Jeannie shouted.  ?Since the Stay-At-Home 
order, the freeway hasn?t been busy and they?re 
speeding by.  You would think it would be quieter 
with less traffic, but it?s actually noisier.?  

?Oh well,? Carol said.  ?We?ll just have to? ? ,? she 
guzzled in her face mask again, ?? shout and really 
articulate.? Mindy continued, ?I think they all would 
have died if it wasn?t for Henry.? 

 All the women leaned out of their chairs toward 
Mindy, straining to hear. 

 ?I?m going to turn off these waterfalls,? Jeannie 
shouted. Usually I don?t notice how noisy they are 
because they?re in the background of our family 
gatherings.?  Jeannie jogged to the pool pump and 
opened the metal panel, pulling down a small lever 
and the water falls halted like a drought in July. 

 ?Oh, yeah, that?s? better,? Carol sucked in her face 
mask again. 

 ?I loved Henry too.  He reminded? me of that 
lovely man in the last? ? book we? ..read? ..I think 
his name was? ..Oh screw this!? Carol shouted as 
she yanked her face mask off her ears.  ?Sorry 
ladies, but I?m suffocating under here and can?t 
complete a sentence!  You?re all far enough away!  I 
know my spit doesn?t travel that far!? 

The women looked at each other in silence. Carol, 
realizing they were all staring at her as she threw 
her facemask on the ground, sat down again. They 
nervously giggled looking back and forth from 
Carol to each other.  Giggles turned into laughter 
which escalated into hilarity accompanied by the 
dabbing of tears until finally ending in joyful 
exhaustion. 

?Ok, ladies,? Jeannie sighed, ?let?s continue. I think 
we can all agree that we?re practicing social 
distancing and it?s ok if Carol doesn?t wear a face 
mask.  I think Henry, as a protagonist goes, is one 
of the strongest characters I?ve ever read.? 

 ?Oh, definitely!?  They all nodded in agreement.

  As Andrea took a deep breath to shout across the 
pool to contribute to the conversation, Jeannie?s 

husband came out in his underwear, completely 
forgetting book club was moved to his house 
today. 

 Jeannie?s widening eyes and arching eyebrows 
above her face mask revealed her humiliation.  
She sprung to her feet and shouted, ?Danny!  For 
goodness sake get back in the house!? 

 Danny looked up in horror. ?Oh, I?m sorry,? he said 
as he shuffled his feet and covered the front of his 
underwear with both his hands. ?I forgot. Just 
checking the filter? oh crap? .? he said as he leaped 
back through the door.  

 The group continued where they left off 
one-minute prior.  Snorting, wheezing, stomach 
clenching laughter. 

Jeannie was laughing, but not quite as 
uncontrollably as everyone else.  Hers was mostly 
a smirk of concession as she rested her forehead 
in her fingers, half dying of embarrassment but 
recognizing the humor in it all.  She just wished 
she was laughing at someone else?s husband. 

 ?You know,? Carol began, ?Do you think they had 
moments of joy like this during hard times?? 

Who?? A few of them asked.   

?The people in the book during the war.  I know we 
aren?t going through the same hardships as this 
war torn area, but we are going through a stressful 
time and hardships of our own.? 

 ?My husband was just furloughed from his job,? 
Andrea offered.  ?My 80-year-old aunt has the virus 
and is in the hospital,? Mindy said.

 As they offered comfort and support to each 
other, Carol continued, ?I?m just saying I?m happy 
we have each other to release some tension with. I 
would hope people past or present experience 
moments of joy like this during stressful times.  I 
don?t mean to make ridiculous comparisons, but 
laughing with all of you made me feel lighter just 
now.? 

 They nodded in recognition of the same feeling.  A 
break.  A shared experience.  Empathy.  No TV 
news. Laughter.  Something, at last, under their 
control.  
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Rossm oor  Chr ist m as Light s Celebrat ion
A Salute to your Neighbors Spirit - The 
Rossmoor Christmas Lights 
Celebration Awards. Make sure to 
check out the Rossmoor Christmas 
Lights Celebration Awards here 
https://ourrossmoor.com/lights2020

The Christmas Lights Celebration is a 
recognition of the holiday spirit in the 
form of lights and decorations. It 's 
been happening for 14 years. There 
are recognition awards but no 
winners/losers, just those that are 
recognized and those that are 
honorable mentions. It is not  a 
contest and there are NO prizes, just 
recognition of the spirit and effort it 
takes.   It 's always an adventure and not a competition.

Join RHA onl ine at 
OurRossmoor.com/Join

President : Ralph Vartabedian

1st  Vice President : Marian Last

2nd Vice President : Art  Remnet

Treasurer :Pei-Pei Kelman

Secretary: Francisco Alonso

Events: GeorgLyn Seligman, Jo Shade

Communicat ions: Tristan Simpson

Neighborhood Watch: Dorothy Fitzgerald,

              Frank Facey, Tim Weidenkeller

Membership: Emily Knell

Gary Stewart : t reasurer emeritus

RHA Board of Directors

Rossm oor  Hom eowners Associat ion
P.O. Box 5058

Rossm oor , CA 90721-5058
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