
     
   

clutter-solving expert.  Check out her ad 
on page 3, then give her a call.  Clearing 
the clutter is so much easier with 
someone who knows how to help.   

Scammers… Really?  Still?  
It seems that no matter how often we are 
warned, still there is a never ending horde 
of miscreants out there devising ways to 
get money from seniors.  Remember, 
protecting yourself is more about what you 
DON’T do: 

• Don’t respond to emails, texts, calls, 
or voicemails no matter how scary 
they seem.  You can call the agency 
or company they claim to represent by 
getting the real phone number from 
the real website.   

• DON’T click links in emails unless you 
know the sender. 

• DON’T answer calls from unknown 
phone numbers (be sure your friends 
and family are listed as contacts) 

• DON’T fall for hard luck stories. 

DO give to the charity of your choice 

You Ought to Know… 

What a month!  What a year!  2021 will be here soon, and that’s a good reminder 
that our WSK Board of Directors elections are coming up in January.  The 
nomination period is closing so call the office if you want to be a candidate. 

Unless you’ve been hiding under the bed, you know that Covid hospitalizations are 
up and once again social restrictions are tightening.  While we do have a November 
board meeting scheduled, we may choose to hold a Zoom voice/video meeting 
instead of in-person.  We’ll let you know.  Also, it’s the end of the WSK pool season 
so be sure to see Nancy’s note on pg. 2 regarding pool closing.  Keep in mind that 
the spa building is still being locked and unlocked daily by board members. 

Using our new TV, informative presentations were given at our October meeting on 
important projects such as the Donoso water leak, the 30-year Reserve study, fire 
risk, and our WSK finances.  Sadly, after board members had spent hours preparing 
to give our residents an information packed meeting, the Pledge of Allegiance had 
been overlooked.  The board always appreciates friendly reminders, but the outrage 
expressed by a few residents was unnecessary and disappointing.  More insulting 
was the questioning of our patriotism.  Several board members have risked our lives 
in service of our country.  Others serve on our HOA board and volunteer in law 
enforcement and in local charities.  Next time try respectful questions, first. 
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From the 2020 
Board of Directors 

 If you have an opinion, a 
brief article, a joke, or an 
interest that you’d like to 

see in the Newsletter, 
send it to the editor at: 

newsletter.wsk@gmail.com 

Got Ants on Your Bird Feeder? 
They love the sweet nectar in our 
hummingbird feeders and will find a 
way to get to them.  The first step in 
stopping them is to get rid of their path 
to the feeder.  If after clearing all twigs, 
branches, and leaves from touching 
your feeder you find that they’re now 
marching up the pole or hook that holds 
your feeder, try using “Nectar Fortress 
Natural Ant Repellent” (Lowe’s), or if 
you want to get really tough, go out and 
find the “Tanglefoot Insect Barrier”.  It’s 
gooey and sticky but works great.  With 
either product, apply in a thick band 
around the pole about halfway up.   

A Curse with a Cure! 
A life well-lived often means a lifetime 
spent accumulating STUFF.  Usually, 
lots of stuff.  Not only is it tough for us 
to wade through it all, much less 
organize it, we aren’t doing our family 
any favors by leaving it all for them to 
sift through after we’re gone.  Now’s the 
time to tackle it!  But it’s not an easy 
task.  So, we put it off.  Yet again… No!  
Not this time.  Now, there is someone 
that can help.  Your neighbor Terry is a 

The mysterious 
water under 

Donoso 
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WSK Book Club 
On hiatus.  For info, call 
Marcia L. at  
951-440-5611   

Nancy’s Facilities Update 

The new spa window looks great!  What an improvement.  It’s the 
end of the swimming season but it looks like the warm weather has 
returned and will be here through Friday 11/6.  As a result, the 
pool will be officially closed at the end of the day on 11/6.  As usual, 
the spa will remain open throughout the winter.  Covid rules are still in effect. 

WSK Gardening Notes 
- by Henry 

As winter approaches, food sources start to dry up for many birds,  
especially our local hummingbird population.  There are less nectar  
sources for them to feed on as it gets colder.   We can help by providing  
them with hummingbird feeders (one part sugar to four parts water – no coloring 
needed).   The same is true for our seed eating friends.  There is also less of a 
supply of seed for the birds during winter.  Adding a bird feeder stocked with seed 
will help them too.  Yes, the least we can do is provide them with a free 
lunch.  After all, we have destroyed most of their natural habitat.  Another good 
idea is to plant trees and bushes that provide fruit during the winter as 
well.  Native toyon (Christmas berry) bushes provide hundreds of bright red 
berries for birds and are green and red for the Christmas spirit.  Other winter fruit 
producers are holly, coffee berry, red chokeberry, sumac, cotoneaster, privet and 
pyracantha,  Now is a good time to also plant many native plants.  As always, call 
me if you have any questions. 

Safety on our Roads 

- A Community Safety note from Henry 

The speed limit throughout our community is 20 miles an hour.   I live on Via La 
Colina and see residents and visitors not only going above the speed limit but 
actually speeding up and down the street.  I’ve seen and heard instances of WSK 
residents out for a walk being almost grazed by fast moving vehicles.  Please tell 
your visitors to slow down to avoid hitting a resident out walking, another car, or 
our wildlife that also crosses that street.  Going faster on our streets will only save 
you a few seconds of time wherever you are going.  If you see a speeder try to get 
a photo of the vehicle and license plate.  Better yet, try to get the address of the 
residence they are coming from or going to!  

Please slow down while driving on our streets! 
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 Other Volunteers 
 

 

Activities 

Sherry Tatar 

951-536-4604 
 

Audit Committee 

Woody Smith 

951-760-6133 
 

Clubhouse Rental 

Marsha Brinker 

951-219-3691 
 

Emergency Prep 

Jim Francis 

951-440-2215 
 

Library 

Pierce & Norma Box 

951-696-1070 
 

Newsletter 

Glenn Ingraham 

951-642-2897 
 

Senior Advocate 

Shelby Price 

951-461-7557 
 

Website 

James Sebring 

760-294-1122 
 

Welcoming Committee 

Judy Raleigh 

480-202-3009 

Your Name Here 

XXX-XXX-XXXX 

 

Yard Maintenance Com. 

Shirley Sebring 

760-522-9262 

Murrieta Senior Center 

(951) 304-7275 
 

Police (non-emergency) 

(951) 304-2677 
 

Waste Management 

(trash bin replacement) 

(714) 558-7761 

WSK HOA Financials as of  

August 31, 2020 

Operating Account:  $    55,304 

Reserve Checking:      $    94,591 

Reserve Savings:  $  133,434 
 

Total Balance:  $  283,329 

From the Treasurer WSK Board Meeting 

Wednesday 
November 18 

10 am 
Face covers/social distancing 

 Flyer will be distributed if it 
is held as a teleconference 
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The YMC has been inactive this past month or so, but we’ll be making the rounds again in November. 
We’ve noticed a few issues that need attention.  So please, help yourself and us by looking around your 
home for safety issues, trash bins properly stowed, leaves cleared out, etc.  I want to give special thanks to those 
that continue to do such a great job maintaining their home!!  And there are some real gems out there. 

Yard Maintenance Committee – Shirley Sebring 

WSK Street Maintenance Project Coming… 
The Board selected a paving contractor, signed the contracts, 
and now we are just waiting for the contractor schedule for the 
work.  The map on the right shows the streets affected.  Be 
sure that we will schedule the work in phases and sections to 
limit any inconvenience to residents.  Remember, that this year 
we are mainly doing Seal Coating (asphalt preservation) with a 
bit of actual asphalt repair done here and there.   

  Please note - you will not be able to drive on freshly seal 
coated streets for at least 12 hours after application - so plan 
ahead to leave cars, carts, vehicles parked on other, nearby 
areas/ streets if you will be needing them.  

Specific details will be passed along via flyers to those affected 
residents as we get closer to the actual street repair work. 
Call me if you have questions:  951-440-2215 
 - Jim Francis 
 

Looking for a 
Friend that will 
Love you Always? 

One waits just for you!   
Call “Friends of the Valley” 951-506-5069 

Emergency Preparedness 
- Jim Francis 

We are still looking for someone to accept the mantle of WSK Emergency Preparedness Coordinator.  Don’t 
forget that I am stepping down from this role at the end of the year.  If you are interested and would like 
additional information before committing, please give me a call  at 951-440-2215.  You’ll be doing your 
community an important service that doesn’t take much time. 

Living Alone? 
Should something awful happen – maybe a fall or other 

disabling medical emergency, who will know?  What if you 
can’t reach your phone or even operate it?   

Who will find you?  Who will care for your pet?  Make sure  
that someone is checking on you regularly! 
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Senior Advocate – Shelby Price 

We’ve been using disinfectants and sanitizers a lot this year, but are we using them correctly and effectively?  
According to the CDC, “cleaning,” “sanitizing” and “disinfecting” all have different definitions. 
• Cleaning removes germs and other impurities from surfaces but does not necessarily kill them. (Most soap products) 

• Sanitizing lessens the number of germs on surfaces, either by killing them or removing them to a safer level, 

according to public health standards.  (Spray-on and wipe-off products with chlorine or ammonium) 

• Disinfecting kills germs on surfaces or objects.  (Spray-on and leave wet:  Chlorine, alcohol, hydrogen peroxide, etc.) 

Read the labels on the products you use and use them properly.  Let’s all take time to clean, sanitize and 
disinfect surfaces to stay healthy, especially while we’re dealing with COVID- 19. 
 

Quote from a Health Care Provider 

Fear is not the enemy.  Worry is.  Fear is a motivator, a reason to 
change your behavior.  Worry is living in fear without change.  I 
have a healthy fear of COVID-19, but I do not dwell in it.  I do not 
worry about it.  I act on it.  I had a COVID-19 patient cough in my 
face last week without even a hint of fear (from me).  
Why?  Because I respect the reality of that fear and thus had 
donned all the appropriate protective gear before approaching 
and testing that patient. 

Ignoring fear is not wisdom but foolishness. 
Recognize fear and act intelligently without being afraid. 

Knowledge is knowing that a 
tomato is a fruit. 

Wisdom is not putting it in a fruit 
salad. 

Philosophy is wondering if a 
Bloody Mary is a smoothie. 
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Got Underage Folks in your Home? 
Last call!  Yes, it’s still Covid and times are 
tough.  But if you don’t call the office to 

register, then don’t be surprised when the 
penalties roll in.  We are a 55+ community.  

The Pledge of Allegiance  

The Words… What the Words Mean… 

The flag salute 
in the 1940’s  

in the USA 

The Pledge of Allegiance was written in August 1892 by the 
socialist minister Francis Bellamy (1855-1931). It was originally 

published in The Youth's Companion on September 8, 1892. 
Bellamy had hoped that the pledge would be used by citizens 

in any country. 
In its original form it read: 

"I pledge allegiance to my Flag and the Republic for which it 
stands, one nation, indivisible, with liberty and justice for all." 
In 1923, the words, "the Flag of the United States of America" 

were added.  It then read: 
"I pledge allegiance to the Flag of the United States of America 
and to the Republic for which it stands, one nation, indivisible, 

with liberty and justice for all." 
In 1954, in response to the Communist threat of the times, 

President Eisenhower encouraged Congress to add the words 
"under God," creating the 31-word pledge we say today. 

Bellamy's daughter objected to this alteration.  
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In the Spring of 2020, water began 
weeping from cracks in a WSK cul-de-sac 

Hoping that clearing those roots might have solved the 
problem, 5 of us got together and dug to uncover the 
wet soil.  Bud and Henry discovered the water came 
from a specific direction.  We followed the water. 

The Saga of Via Donoso 

After months of many calls, several visits, analysis, 
exploratory work, replacement of one water line, and water 
testing, the water company (EMWD) finally decided that the 
water emerging in the street is Spring Water and therefore 

not theirs to fix.  It was to be a WSK problem. 

We brought in a plumbing/drainage 
expert to ensure that the existing spring-
water drainage systems in the area were 

working properly. 

We built a team of  key WSK residents (Glenn, Bud, Chris, Jim 
F., Tom, Henry, and Eric) to interview experts in geology, 

plumbing, and construction and get bids ($30,000!).  All the 
experts agreed that there is no risk of a sink-hole developing. 

Roots!! 

Glenn Henry 
Bud 

Eric 
Chris Finally, we found a steady trickle with a little 

pressure behind it.  We called EMWD and asked 
them to run a test.  They came out and at our 
direction, turned off the water to the area.  The 
stream stopped.  They turned it back on and the 
steady stream returned.  They now agree that it is 
their system and their problem.  $30,000 saved! 

Gary Hall takes a 

look after 

bringing us water.  

Thanks Gary! 
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Scruffy says…  “It’s about Family… !” 

Little Zsa Zsa had run away from home.  My persons were a mess, helplessly looking and calling for her.  But I had  
found her scent-trail easy enough, and my dog-pal Little Limpy had run with me along its winding path through the 
neighborhood.  My friend is an old giant of a dog with a bad limp but there had been no sign of his old injury as we ran 
after her.  Throughout this mad dash, he had held his head high, his eyes shining with a strength I hadn’t seen before.  
Maybe his respect for my persons (they had saved us both from The Pound) and their despair at Zsazy’s disappearance, 
drove him.  Or maybe the firm set of his jaw had more to do with that other scent that had woven with Zsazy’s delicate 
kitty scent all along our path.  The powerful musky odor of Old Tom.  It was hard to miss.  He’s a big tough cat I normally 
did my best to avoid.  In the past when I had come across his scent, I always did the smart thing and went the other way.  
And now I found myself standking on a rise looking across the clearing directly into the eyes of this neighborhood legend.  I 
was suddenly glad to follow Little Limpy’s order to stay back.  Old Tom sat still as stone.  Calm.  At the doorstep of what 
looked like a… house?  It was hard to see exactly what it was.  Maybe it was the strange light of late afternoon or the dark 
trees that sheltered it, but the small building was hard to look at directly.  Like it wasn’t supposed to be seen.  But, the 
solid form of Old Tom sitting erect on the stoop was easy enough to see.  He sat in front of the veiled building like… yes… 
like he was guarding it.  This was all too creepy.  Then, as if I needed more spooky stuff I didn’t understand, I realized that if 
I averted my eyes a bit, just off to one side, my vision of the house sharpened.  From the side of my eye I could see shapes 
occasionally darting across the roof, then a lithe form leaping from a nearby branch into the house through an open 
window.  Were those cats?  So many…  I shivered as an icy fear crept from my tail to my ears, making the fur on my neck 
stand on end.  Careful!  I did not want to give Old Tom any reason to think he needed to sharpen his claws on my tender 
self.  I lowered my back end to the ground in a “look how relaxed and how not-a-threat I am” sitting position.  I smiled the 
friendliest smile I had.  But he had lost any interest in me.  He kept his gaze fixed on Little Limpy.  The big dog continued 
across the clearing, walking towards him with a measured, sure step.  Then, in the middle of the clearing, Little Limpy 
stopped and eased his big body into an erect sitting position, mimicking the same formal intensity of Old Tom’s posture.  
They sat and watched each other, as if waiting.  The bright day had dimmed all too quickly into a darkening late afternoon 
and it had taken my confidence with it.  I had no idea what was happening here.  Was Zsazy here somewhere?  In that odd 
little house?  Little Limpy must know, I thought, realizing that I should have seen that he’d known something since the 
beginning.  I’d done all the sniffing and scent finding, but he’d lumbered forward, straight and true until we found 
ourselves here, facing Old Tom.  And he didn’t seem surprised, or even especially concerned.   After a long moment of 
holding each other’s gaze, Little Limpy gave a small nod and closed his eyes.  Then, with a deliberate slowness, as if 
performing an important ritual, he raised his snout to the sky and with his lips making a perfect O came… music.  Not a 
howl, or the joyous aaarrroooo he shared when riding in the car.  This was like pure water burbling across clean stones.  
Or, if the first rays of the rising sun breaking across crisp icy air could sing, this would be that sound.  Soft and light at first, 
his song then deepened and rose in intensity, then softened and lightened again, caressing.  As if beckoning to any that 
listened.   Then the song seemed to double as a new intensity rose within it.  Almost a growl, a deeper sound rose and fell 
with Little Limpy’s voice.  I opened my eyes (when had I closed them?) and looked past Little Limpy.  Old Tom had raised 
his own nose to the sky.  He yowling song entwined with Little Limpy’s; their voices softening and lightening, then 
deepening and rising in intensity. Then as one, they stopped.  The silence was almost more intense than the music until it 
was broken by Old Tom.  “Fadalach a-rithist granda faileadh sean charaid” he said to Little Limpy.  I sat stunned.  He had 
spoken to him in the language of Little Limpy’s puppy home.  Little Limpy chuckled and looked back at me.  “It’s alright 
now”, he said and motioned with a nod of his big head for me to join him.  I ran to where he sat, never taking my eyes 
from Old Tom.  “How did he know your song?  And how does he know your old family words?”, I said.  “What did he say?” 

“Hmmm, yes”,  Little Limpy said looking back at Old Tom.  “Tom and I have known one another for a long long time.  But it 
has also been quite a long time since we last… adventured together”. 

“Ok, so you know him.  But what did he say”.  I was getting impatient.  The day was gone, and I was tired and I had missed 
a meal and I was cranky.  “Did he tell you where Zsa Zsa had gone?  Is she in that house?” 

“Oh, most certainly she is”, he said almost dismissing the question.  “But that’s not what he said”, drawing out these last 
words, his lips lifted in a smile.  Looking at Old Tom who still sat, impassive, he raised his voice enough that  the tough old 
battered tomcat could easily hear him.  “He said we were right on time and he admired my youth and strong good looks.  
He called me handsome and pleasantly fragrant.” 

Old Tom moved for the first time since ending the song with Little Limpy.  He lurched slightly forward and retched.  “Not 
quite”, he said in a growly voice.  He turned his head and coughed up a small hairball.  “But it’ll do if it makes the old smelly 
bag of bones feel better.”  He stood.  “Let’s go, you were almost too late”  He turned towards the door and it swung open 
as if at his command.  Even from the clearing I could see a soft light in the big room beyond the door.  And I saw cats.  Lots 
of cats.  Sitting and laying alone and in groups.  And in the middle of the room sat one silky sleek black cat with golden 
eyes.  Little Zsazy looked directly at me, meeting my eyes.  (to be continued – thanks for your patience!  – Scruffy) 
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