
 

Where Are They Now? – May 

 

Seth Moorhead – Orlando, Florida 

 

One of the happiest days of my life was the day I heard from 
friends that Martin was building a plant in Orlando, Florida.  With 
an Aeronautical Engineering degree and having been raised in 
Charleston, South Carolina, I had not yet found a place where I 
really wanted to live and work.  I had turned down Seattle and 
tried Los Angeles (Douglas Aircraft) one summer but came back 
east and was working at a company called ERCO in Riverdale, 
Maryland. So I went up to Baltimore and met Clay Johnson and 
applied for a job.  His main concern was whether I knew anything 
about electronics and when I told him I had built a Heathkit Hi-Fi, 
he said, ”So you can read a schematic.” and I was hired.  

 

We sold our home in Cheverly, Maryland in two weeks, packed 
my wife and two children in our station wagon, stopped by 
Charleston to pick up my mother and aunt and arrived in Orlando 
in a driving rainstorm in June 1957.  I went to work for Ray 
Patterson in Advanced Design and enjoyed every moment of 
it.  In those days life was much simpler than it is now.  Some of 
my fondest memories were calls from the Model Shop saying, 
“We cannot build this thing the way you have it designed, come 
down here and change it.”  So I would take a red pencil, go down 
to the Model Shop, mark up the drawing and initial it and that was 
all the paper work they needed to proceed.  

 



So where are we now?  We are here at Rio Pinar Country Club, 
playing golf twice a week and Gin Rummy in between times.  Now 
we have three grown and successful children and two grandsons 
all of whom live here in Florida.  My wife and I used to be 
volunteers for Hospice back when it was a non-profit organization 
but now I drive the Shriner’s van to transport children to and from 
the crippled children’s hospital in Tampa.  Otherwise, I keep busy 
managing five stock portfolios, writing a book and running a stock 
selection contest.  Right now the house is in its annual turmoil 
prior to the Derby Day party which my wife again says this is the 
last one.  But my daughter says not to bother sending out 
invitations because everyone will come anyway.   Y’all come! 

 

Jackie Keller – Orlando, Florida 

 

As requested, I’ve decided to write about my wonderful retirement - I 
LOVE EVERY MINUTE OF IT!  Some background: I worked at Martin 
Marietta for twenty years.  I started on TCCF in Building 10 in 1981, 
hired by Jo Warren via Raul Llamas (a friend for many years). Bob 
Klenner was my first very compassionate boss, then after a few months, 
I became secretary to Dr. Harold Cates and Fred Curtis. When Dr. Cates 
moved to EE Director, I went with him to the Seventh Floor in the 
Tower and picked up Harold Straut also; then on to ESC on the 
LANTIRN program with Dr. Cates. When he left the company, I went 
back to the Tower to work for Dr. Bob Douglas (that lasted fifteen 
years!) and his wonderful OA group. I had many outstanding, talented 
bosses – among them Russ Blatt, John Lupo, Bob Voke, Jerry Smith, 
John Lovell, Mike Madding, Avery Owen, Ron Marini, Dave 
Swartwood, Hawk Eggerton and Rob Hearst.  If I have left anyone out, 
blame it on a Senior Moment!   

 



Enough of that…RETIREMENT…one of the greatest words in the 
dictionary!!! Mine started on January 1, 2002 when every day became a 
Saturday. I could sleep late and not feel guilty. I had spent three years in 
Europe when I was first married so I had seen it all and have no desire to 
go back. I also have no desire to travel anywhere else – home is where I 
want to be (living in the same home since 1965). I took a couple of 
cruises (protesting the whole time) but I must admit I thoroughly 
enjoyed the midnight buffets!  

 

In 2005, my Mother’s health failed and she came to live with me. So, 
until 2008 when she passed away I was her full time caregiver. Then 
there’s my wonderful grandkids - what a joy! My oldest grandson, SPC 
Brian Fay, is in Iraq. I see the other two, Cooper (12) & Noah (8) often 
since they live only a half a mile from me. My church is important in my 
life; there’s always lots to do there - Choir, Sunday School and of course 
delicious potluck suppers! I eat lunch out with friends four or five times 
a week so that doesn’t leave much time for reading and gardening, 
which I love. Oh - I almost forgot the dreaded torture chamber  - the 
gym! I hate it, but I know exercise is a good thing, so I suffer there three 
times a week.  

 

So, that’s it. Maybe it sounds boring to some but to me its pure heaven 
to be able to do what I want, when I want, and I thank God that He has 
allowed me to enjoy every single day.  I am truly blessed! 


