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THE PENINSULA IS LOOKING FOR A FEW GOOD BOONDOGGLE BUSTERS 

By Wanda Sue Parrott 

BUSTING boondoggles isn't really a career, is it? If it weren't for something William Randolph Hearst's grandson 

said to me around fifty years ago, I wouldn't—probably couldn't—even ask!  

 So, as I prepare to put Homeless in Paradise to bed, here's my personal epiphany that led to this call for 

tomorrow's cadre of boondoggle-buster trainees because, to paraphrase a Marine Corps poster: "Uncle Sam is 

going to need you." So is Gavin Newsom, as his California Comeback intensifies! 

 

Heroism of Hearst 

George R. Hearst, Jr. was descending the legendary marble stairway in the old museum-like Herald-

Examiner building at 7th Street and Broadway in downtown Los Angeles as I was returning from lunch. Rumor 

said items too numerous to be put into the Hearst Castle were incorporated into the Moorish design newspaper 

building with a dome filled with artifacts and vintage photos. 

 We met a few steps above the Italian-tile floor that had—like us—survived a Molotov cocktail bomb 

protesting Hearst's boondoggle bust that helped change the communications industry forever.  

The longest strike in newspaper history was fresh when I was hired in 1968. I was paid the salary of a cub 

reporter to put out an ombudsman column seven days a week. In charge of a team of six rag-tag reporters, I was 

exempt from "scab" (strike-breaker) status because of my high-sounding rank: Answer Line Editor.  

We answered readers' questions about everything except legal matters, lonely heart issues, and sex. 

 

Witnessed By Angels 

By the time I encountered George Hearst descending the stairway to the lobby's ancient Italian-style tile 

floor, debris from the blast was cleaned up. Carved cherubs on the banister were now whitewashed angels under 

latex.  

Boondoggle Busters-- 

the Fund for Homeless Women's 

first co-founders’ team: 

Left: Kathy Whilden 

Center: Father Michael Reid 

Right: Marian Penn 

This trio started 

The Friends of Homeless Women 

to serve Monterey 

Their fund started with 

one $5000 gift 

in 2012 

The Fund still exists 

along with its spinoff groups 

serving homeless gals 

 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
  



Violence had abated among strikers, so being ferried to work in "scab cabs" was long behind us. So was 

trucked-in food that once included green-ham sandwiches. I'd been promoted to staff feature writer who, like 

famed New York reporter George Plimpton, tried things that could be dangerous, then wrote about them.   

For instance, I tried to infiltrate an ashram to catch fake gurus who were seducing rich young women from 

Beverly Hills. I tried doing the aerial ballet with Ringling Bros./Barnum & Bailey Circus. I tried riding a western 

saddle horse and competing in a championship indoor rodeo at the Forum.  

Pausing face-to-face, my boondoggle-busting publisher-boss. asked, "Wanda, have you thought of 

changing careers?" 

I froze. Am I getting fired?  Gulp. Then, defensively: "I love my work." 

"Well, you should think about becoming a Brahma bull rider." George grinned and moved on.  

What just happened?  

My Muse reared like a bucking bronco. "George just paid you a high compliment. He loves rodeos. He 

likes your feature about losing the barrel race." 

My tennis shoe got stuck between the barrel and the stirrup when the horse just stopped and stood still. 

So how could the man who excels at polo on horseback like such trivia?  

Muse responded, "George was metaphorically applauding your potential. He had a message. Don't waste 

it writing fluff. Use it to bust Brahma bulls." 

Aha! 

Never underestimate the power of your Muse to translate truth and point the right direction to take for 

your own highest good. I know it works because I've spent half a century letting my Muse guide me, thanks to 

the late George R. Hearst Jr. 

 

Boondoggle Busting And Homelessness In Our Backyards 

The metaphoric Brahma bulls I've busted throughout my career as a mixed-genre writer have been 

boondoggles.  

A boondoggle is: any action, scheme, plan, project or simply deed that could and should be addressed 

and completed, but is ignored, delayed, shifted, shuffled, or shoved out of sight and left undone.  

The major boondoggle busting in Missouri that led to publication of my book The Boondoggler's Bible—

How to Fight Like City Hall to Win! is still a work in progress. In 2009, I was paid $91,000 for property damaged 

by city-caused stormwater and raw sewage flooding. Still to be collected is more than $200,000 in out-of-pocket 

compensatory damages with possible punitive damages to be added.  

So, my 21-year history of fighting Springfield's city hall prepared me for what I discovered after returning 

to the Monterey Peninsula in 2009 after leaving in 1965: Homelessness was rampant and boondoggling at top-

levels was making it worse. Even more shocking was the fact that women not only were living on the streets and 

in their cars, but there were no facilities or services specifically for women-in-need on the Monterey Peninsula.   

  That has changed some. 

  So, since focus on homeless women got me into this work, I'd like to return to the beginning. 

 

The Fund For Homeless Women 

My first visit to the monthly meeting of Friends of Homeless Women was in fall 2013, when I was the 

guest of Kelli J. Keane, then-homeless-advocate for women without adequate housing. "Friends" was and still is 

the outreach arm of the Fund for Homeless Women, a field of interest fund of the Community Foundation for 

Monterey County (CFMC). This column evolved from what Kelli told me about the Fund's history. 



Back in 2010, Episcopalian priest Michael Reid, who was serving at St. Mary's by the Sea Episcopal 

Church in Pacific Grove, met Kathy Whilden, an ordained Buddhist Priest, at a writing workshop at California 

State University at Monterey Bay (CSUMB). In 2011, a letter from a homeless woman sought help from Father 

Michael. Then, in 2012, Marian Penn, a member of the CFMC Board of Directors, who is of the Jewish faith, 

teamed up with Michael and Kathy to establish the interdenominational Fund for Homeless Women. It raises 

money that is distributed to local service providers through a grant process administered by the CFMC.  

Mission of the Fund for Homeless Women is: To inspire the community through education, innovation, 

and the development of resources to end homelessness for women on the Monterey Peninsula. 

Vision of the Fund for Homeless Women is: We envision a future in which every woman has access to 

safe, affordable housing. 

No fall fundraiser is planned in 2021, but a spring fundraiser will be announced early in 2022. Meanwhile, 

details about the Fund are available at: info@fundforhomelesswomen.org. 

Some of the Fund for Homeless Women's remarkable boondoggle-busting achievements will be shared in 

next week's column. As to statistics? There were around 500 identified homeless women on the Peninsula when 

I wrote my first promotional piece for a fall fundraiser. Today, the number of homeless women in our own 

backyards is unknown.  

So, back to square one: how and why was George R. Hearst, Jr. my inspiration and where do I go from 

here? 

George stood up to the Newspaper Guild, which represented continuation of the old-fashioned way of 

publishing via hot type. By transitioning to cold type, our old upright typewriters were replaced with computers 

and non-flexible journalists of our age group became "dinosaurs" while still alive. 

Now facing extinction at age 86, I'm retiring to finish my own personal boondoggle bust.  

Springfield, here I come! Needed: one attorney unafraid of city hall! 
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