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What’s the Riddle Behind Their Success?

If you spend some time with Mike and Betty Kennedy, you'll soon discover
the key to their successful navigation in life is no riddle. However the two did meet
in Riddle: Riddle, Oregon, that is.

Mike was born in Spokane, but in 1952 the family moved to Riddle, where his
dad worked in the nickel ore mine, the only such mine in the Untied States. Mike
remembers thinking what a cool job it would be to haul nickels (as in 5 cent pieces)
out of the ground all day! Betty's family had moved to Riddle from Ohio in 1945; her
dad worked in the local lumber mill.

The two met in the second grade. The only two redheads in their class, they
were drawn together. One day during recess Mike threw a rock that hit Betty in the
head. Betty claims that was the moment their lifelong romance began! They have
remained best friends since that fateful day on the playground.

In 1963 Mike entered the Navy, where Uncle Sam trained him as a photogra-
pher. In fact, he was the photographer for the Blue Angels. He really enjoyed trav-
eling with the Blue Angels team, photographing them in action. In recent years Mike
enjoyed a wonderful experience when he and Betty visited the Smithsonian Museum
of Flight. There before him, covering a wall at least 30’ by 12’, was an enlarged pho-
tograph of the Blue Angels taken by him in 1965!

Mike and Betty were married in 1966 soon after he was released from the
Navy. For a short time he pulled green chain at the lumber mill in Riddle, but soon
decided there were better ways to make a living. In 1967 the two borrowed $100
from Betty's grandmother. Mike left Betty and their newborn daughter, Michelle, at
grandma’s house with $40 for groceries and milk for the baby, and with the remain-
ing $60 he climbed in the car and drove to Spokane seeking employment as a pho-
tographer.

He gave himself one month to find a job, and on the 30" day he landed em-
ployment at a creamery running an egg-breaking machine. Over the next few years
he worked at an insurance agency, a finance corporation, and at Old National Bank
as a collector of bad debt. He worked himself up to a corporate loan officer, and
was going to SFCC at nights (15 credit hours) to earn a degree as a CPA to further
his career when he discovered the degree would be worth only $50/month in pay.
This didn’'t seem like the best use of his time and talents.







