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My employment with Martin Marietta began in 1958.  First and 
foremost, I want to say ‘thank you’ for the years I spent with the 
company. 

 

My first job assignment was in the Manufacturing Department as  Nick 
Abey’s secretary. This was a very exciting, busy position.  All of the 
Manufacturing secretaries were friendly, efficient ladies.  We often 
helped each other and became good friends, inside as well as outside the 
office; I loved this job.  I left on maternity leave in 1961. 

 

 I returned from maternity leave in 1962 and was assigned to Value 
Analysis as Colonel Bidwell’s secretary.  I was happy in this job – there 
was lots of dictation, which I thoroughly enjoyed.  Also, I met Mrs. 
Bidwell, a psychologist who provided the material enabling me to teach 
my infant son how to read by the age of two.  Thank you, Mrs. 
Bidwell.  My son, Jeffrey, learned quickly, reading at two, and took over 
the kindergarten class.  I was told by the teachers that children learn 
better and more quickly when taught by another child.  When Jeffrey 
entered first grade he was so advanced he was sent to the Library to 
learn at his own speed.  He grew up, became a business man and now 
owns his own insurance business.  My son, Steve, has a fine job in his 
chosen profession; I am very proud of my two sons and their families.   

 



In October 1968 I returned to being a full-time mother.  I was able to 
stay on top of everything, the children grew to be responsible adults, 
married and provided me with four amazing grandchildren to spoil. 

 

In 1983 I returned to Martin Marietta and was assigned to the Facilities 
Department.  This was a fast-paced, exciting job; I felt I played a small 
part in the early construction phase of the new ESC plant.  

 

In 1985 I was very fortunate to be assigned to the STL.  Ed Jones was in 
charge; not only was he an outstanding boss, but he was the best in 
giving dictation.  He made my work easy as he always knew in advance 
what he planned to say.  I also liked the people I worked with at the 
STL. 

 

In 1987 I was again assigned to the East plant (I felt a kinship).   I 
worked for Nate Jenkins, who also knew the fine art of dictation.  Also, 
being at the East plant, Dick Roberts (who was introduced to me by Ed 
Jones!) and I often had the opportunity of having lunch together.  By 
mutual agreement, we soon decided we’d like to have breakfast and 
dinner together, too . . . so on April 9, 1989 we ‘tied the knot’.  We took 
two wonderful honeymoons, living every day to the fullest.  I enjoyed 
shopping for clothes for him, adding lots of vivid colors to his 
wardrobe.  His poker-club friends loved the exciting colors, taking bets 
on which color Dick would be wearing each week!  We were so happy – 
on top of the world - felt totally alive and giving thanks.  Our world was 
beautiful, lots of joy and laughter, but too soon it was over – Dick 
passed away on July 23, 1990, following heart surgery.  The memory of 
our love will live in my heart and my soul forever. 

 

The RAMM 40th Reunion was in April of 1998.  I met many people and 
I also began a wonderful new friendship at this reunion.  We both 



enjoyed concerts, plays and some traveling.  Our families clicked and 
there was fun and laughter.  Those years of having a good friend cannot 
be easily forgotten.  Unfortunately, my friend passed away on March 6, 
2008 after several years of illness.   

 

My children gave me a unique Christmas present in 2008.  She is a 
beautiful black and white Terrier and her name is Bella.  She and I go 
for walks regularly and we meet all the neighborhood dogs and their 
owners.  I invited our new friends to my house for a Christmas gathering 
in 2009.  When I mentioned to my family that I planned to host a party, 
they asked why I had not invited them!  Of course I immediately got an 
invitation sent out to them in the next day’s mail.  Later I learned they 
thought I might need protection  - what a laugh!  They highly approved 
of my new ‘dog friends’.   

 

Another lovely part of my life is having a good neighbor with a happy 
and glorious voice.  When I was unable to take Bella for her walks for 
several weeks, my neighbor walked her.  My neighbor is Ann Hartle – 
some of you might recognize her name. 

 


