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The Way I See It

 People

 Leonard was born in Monroe, 
WA Nov. 10, 1923 to John (Jack) 
Simon and Emma (Crawford) 
Simon. He attended Monroe 
Elementary School and graduat-
ed from Monroe High Schoool in 
1941. In August 1941 he married 
Martha Sielaff and they resided 
in Monroe until 1954. During 
that time he served in the Second 
World War and the Korean War. 
He was also partners with his 
dad, brother Warren and Lester 
Broughton in the Monroe Lumber 
Co. until he moved to British 
Columbia, Canada to form his 
own lumber company in 1954

 He was predeceased by his par-

ents, his son, Jack and daughter, 
Carolyn. He is survived by his 
wife, Martha, his son, Martin, 
grandson & wife, two grand-
daughters & husbands, three 
great-grandsons & one great 
grand-daughter. Also his brother 
Warren & wife, and sister, Joan 
Reed, along with nieces & neph-
ews. Cousins Robert Crawford & 
wife, Audrey McEwen, Bob Simon 
& wife, and Dorothy Hogle.

A “Celebration of Life” will be 
held at his home July 25th at 2  
p.m. He will be entombed in the 
Williams Lake, B.C. Cemetery be-
side his son & daughter.

Leonard George Simon
 Nov. 10, 1923-June 14, 2009
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Editor’s Notebook
by POLLY KEARY, editor

Golden age

Every holiday that comes, I find myself trying to 
come up with a column to match. Something on 
fathers for Fathers Day, something on history for 
Thanksgiving, etc. 

After a while, it starts to feel a little contrived. And 
I have written so much on what it means to be an 
American, I thought perhaps I would take a break 
and write about something else for the Fourth of 
July issue. 

But last night I had a terrible nightmare and woke 
up at 6 a.m. unable to go back to sleep. 

I had a dream the country was invaded, and ev-
erybody fled Seattle all at once, and I got stuck in 
the downtown core, watching some unknown army, 
alien in all regards, roll in. 

I woke up with a head full of reasons why we have 
it good. 

Growing up in the Okanogan County, a place that 
seems to attract the kind of people that like to go 
to extremes, I got to know people from both the 
extreme left and the extreme right. 

There were communes all over in those days, at 
the dawn of the 80s. And there was an active chap-
ter of the John Birch Society and a lot of religious 
fundamentalists. 

Among both groups, it was fashionable to be 
harshly critical of America. 

Hard-left wingers pointed to American involve-
ment in Latin America and its bloody history of 
slavery and genocide. They saw America as a greedy, 
overweening entity that would soon implode, justly 
crushed by its own corpulence. 

Ultra-rightists saw it as a place of moral decay, a 
rebirth of Gomorrah, decadent, soon to justly fall 
in the tradition of Rome. 

There’s more than a hint of those philosophies 
alive in both parties today. 

I’m not a my-county-right-or-wrong person by any 
means. When my county is in the wrong, I consider 
it a patriot’s responsibility to speak up. 

But it’s astonishing the number of eyebrows that 
go up when I say that I think this is the greatest 
country in the history of the world, or that we have 
a reached a moral golden age.

I do. That’s actually not saying as much as it 
sounds like, though. 

The history of the world, as well as its present con-
dition in many places, are ugly. Political philoso-
pher Thomas Hobbes called life when lived by man 
in his natural state “solitary, poor, nasty, brutish 
and short.”

He’s not far off. 
I say we’re the best we’ve ever been because we 

haven’t burned or hanged a witch recently. Not only 
are lynchings illegal, racism is desperately unfash-
ionable. That’s a first in the history of the world, as 
far as I know. 

It’s not legal to beat women any more. That’s rela-
tively new. It’s not universal either. 

The list of advances in human rights in this coun-
try in the last century alone could take up a book. 

We take them for granted now, but there are plen-
ty of people alive today who can remember when 
they were revolutionary. 

In fact, the mere idea that people are equal, that 
equality is a worthy goal, is fairly recent in human 
government, if not philosophy. 

I submit that, although we haven’t achieved any-
thing like perfection, we are better than we have 
ever been. 

As for moral decay, it seems that our country is 
exploring sexuality more than ever, in terms of en-
tertainment and advertising, dress and living ar-
rangements. That really alarms some people. But if 
the trade-off is that we have become more accepting 
of each other, less bloodthirsty, and more compas-
sionate, we are way, way ahead. 

I once was in a health food store listening to a 
number of people discussing Bush’s re-election four 
years ago. Two people agreed that it might be time 
to move to some country that was freer and more 
safe. Africa was mentioned.

I snorted. 
I recently stumbled across a YouTube video of the 

amputation of a child’s hands during a jungle war 
in the Democratic Republic of Congo. I saw a photo 
of a woman in the immediate aftermath of a rape 
in the Congo, another common war strategy there, 
and saw a naked, starving boy trying to drink di-
rectly from a starving cow in the Sudan. 

In much of the Middle East, women aren’t even 
allowed to drive. It’s perfectly legal to beat and even 
kill women in some parts of the world to this very 
day. For example, in India, disputes over dowries 
are sometimes settled by burning the bride alive. 
If that seems to hard to believe, google it. The law 

turns a blind eye. 
Girls have been blinded with acid for going to 

school in Afghanistan. 
And even in the places where such egregious vio-

lations of human rights are rare, voters helplessly 
languish under the weight of corrupt entrenched 
governments, throughout Latin America, Asia and 
Africa, making it impossible to lift themselves out 
of the poverty that grinds people down young. 

For much of the rest of the world, life is still nasty, 
brutish and short. 

For those of us lucky enough to live here, we have 
it so good we don’t even understand to what extent 
we have it good. 

There’s plenty to address. I don’t think anyone 
feels good about the number of abortions per-
formed in this country annually; some people see it 
as an ongoing genocide. 

I personally don’t think we’ve accomplished so-
cial equity until gay couples can marry. 

We use 25% of the world’s resources; that’s not 
sustainable. 

And sometimes I despair at the uncivil and shrill 
tone of public discourse. We’ve artificially dichoto-
mized the country, and it’s not doing the country 
any good.

There is plenty to criticize. 
But for me, this week is going to be a week of cel-

ebration and gratitude for my citizenship, and for 
the simple fact that this country exists. We can work 
to make it better, but let’s acknowledge that we’ve 
got it good.

It is a very bad idea for the city 
to pay Chief Quenzer the salary 
he seeks. He cannot possibly do 
his job as chief (for which he al-
ready receives an enormous sala-
ry) and the city manager job and 
do both well. I think he should 
take one job or the other, get a 
modest pay increase and then 
settle into the role he prefers. 
Frankly, I think the city manager 
job requires a much different 
level of experience than Quenzer 
has from his lifetime of police 
work. If veteran police officers 
with administrative skill were 
suited to become city managers, 
why don’t cities seek people with 
Quenzer’s background? With all 
due respect, the special knowl-
edge of each profession qualifies 
people to do certain jobs well. 
In this case, it seems to be about 
having cake and eating it too. 
Not only that, in these parlous 
economic times, it is an example 
of extremely poor judgement to 
allow this move to take place.

If the council OK’s the increase, 
I think it will be the undoing of 
Mayor Walser,  who is a personal 

To have your cake and eat it too
Ruth Agnes Osborne passed 

away on June 27, 2009. She was 
born on December 15, 1937, to 
Clarence and Stella Paulson in 
Red Lake, Minnesota. She gradu-
ated from Monroe High School 
in 1956.

Ruth married Dick Osborne of 
Sedro-Wooley in 1957. Together, 
they raised six children. They 
traveled extensively with the Air 
Force until the death of her hus-
band in 1983. Then, she returned 
to Monroe and was employed 
with Coast to Coast, Fred Meyer 
and Boeing, until her retirement 
in 1999.

She was a loving mother, grand-
mother, great-grandmother, sis-
ter and aunt. She is survived by 
her children, Lori (Steve), Marty 
(Sharon), Amber (Rick), Marie 
(Dave), and Richard; brother Ray 
(Arlene); 13 grandchildren; sev-
eral great-grandchildren; nieces 
and nephews. She was preceded 
in death by her parents and hus-
band.

Services will be at 1 p.m. 
Thursday, July 2, at Purdy & 
Kerr with Dawson in Monroe. 
Burial will take place at the IOOF 
Cemetery in Monroe.

by KEN ROBINSON, publisher

friend of Chief Quenzer,  re-
cruited from the ranks of the 
State Patrol  following the firing 
of Colleen Wilson, the former 
chief. The mayor’s husband, Fred 
Walser, worked with Quenzer in 
the State Patrol and touted him 
as replacement chief in Monroe.

Finally, all the behind-the-
scenes machinations under the 
guise of potential litigation 
breeds mistrust of the council. 
The citizens who are paying the 
salaries of city officials have a 
right to know what is going on 
and it is not clear they are get-
ting an accurate picture. The use 
of “Executive Session” is a some-
times murky method of avoiding 
public condemnation of your 
actions. Our council is teetering 
on the brink of fomenting such 
criticism.

We know the players here. 
They are all smart, earnest 
people with long service to our 
community. But paying a city 
manager $171,000 a year in a 
city the size of Monroe is way 
outsized to the task. Add the 
fact that we are cash-strapped 

and the idea begins to take on a 
mythic quality. 

As for the re-election of Mayor 
Walser, she could hardly paint a 
bigger target on herself by other 
means to attract her critics. Arch-
enemy former councilman Chad 
Minnick, a latter-day Robin 
Hood without the green tights, 
will line up his bowmen to cre-
ate a withering hail of arrows 
flying in her direction.

Instead of paying the city 
manager a monster salary, why 
not find a way to make the role 
performance-based? For exam-
ple, if the city manager, through 
his own knowledge and prob-
lem-solving skills, can find a way 
to dig the city out of the North 
Kelsey land mess and make a 
profit, give him a commission. 
If he can settle with the prison 
on the water supply issue to the 
advantage of the city, give him a 
bonus. But don’t reward the posi-
tion for work not yet done.

Pick any cliche you like--but 
having your cake and eating it 
too will leave a bad taste in the 
mouths of taxpayers here.

Nowadnick receives EWU’s Francis B. 
Huston Award

Kevin Nowadnick, a 2005 graduate of Monroe High School, has been 
awarded the Frances B. Huston Award, the most prestigious award given 
by Eastern to a student. It is given to graduating seniors for academic 
excellence and outstanding leadership qualities demonstrated at EWU 
or in the community. Students must be nominated for this award by a 
faculty member and selected by the dean of his or her college.

Nowadnick graduated summa cum laude with a degree in Urban 
and Regional Planning from Eastern. His parents are Kurt and Deanna 
Nowadnick of Monroe.

Local students make WWU honor 
roll, Merriman pulls a 4.0

  
The following students from Monroe made the Western Washington 

University Spring 2009 honor roll: Amanda Rea Barron, Jessica Renee 
Miller, Heather Renae Taylor and Grayce Elizabeth Willard.

Kelly Jane Merriman from Monroe accomplished a perfect 4.0 grade 
point average for the semester.

YMCA honors volunteers
The YMCA of Snohomish County honored its outstanding policy, 

program, and youth volunteers at a special recognition breakfast on 
June 10 at the Everett Golf & Country Club.  In recognition of out-
standing service, the following individuals were recognized by the 
Monroe/Sky Valley YMCA as the 2008-2009 YMCA of Snohomish 
County Volunteers of the Year:

Program Volunteer: Pam Malone, Canyon Creek Cabinet Company
Policy Volunteer: Ken Hoover, Monroe Public Schools
Youth Volunteer: Korina Randall, Student, Monroe High School


