
 

 

 

 

 

 
 
     

David Arnold, CERTIFIED FINANCIAL 
PLANNER™ -  

 am going to skip any Halloween stories from my 

childhood and go directly to the joy of being a dad 

when it’s time to play dress up with your daughter. 

Sammy absolutely loves Halloween!  Granted, she 

wears a dress almost every day (her pants are collect-

ing dust somewhere in her closet) but for Halloween 

it’s extra special; hair, clip on earrings, and a costume!  

As you might guess, she wants to be a princess.  

Shown below is a picture from last year when she was 

Cinderella. 

 

 
 

 

This year, we’re going to see a performance of Alad-

din on Halloween weekend, and there’s been vigorous 

debate as to which princess to be - Jasmine from Alad-

din, or her favorite, Elsa from FROZEN.  Lauren and  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

I aren’t much help, apparently.  We keep saying “be 

whomever makes you happy” but that’s not good 

enough for Sammy.  She’s very concerned that the rest 

of the attendees won’t know who she is.  I don’t have 

the heart to tell her that no one will be looking at her 

once the show starts.  On the plus side, this devotion 

to character should get me to a Comic-Con or two as 

she gets older! 

 
Edith Hileman, Operations Manager – 

t was 1978, the summer of my Freshmen Year at 

Penn State. I did summer stock theatre in Reading, 

Pennsylvania. The cast stayed in student townhouses 

on the outskirts of town. I was the only first-year stu-

dent in the company and the only member of the cast 

who didn’t know anyone else, so I got the private first 

floor bedroom. 
 

My four roommates and I made popcorn, and since we 

didn’t have a TV, shared ghost stories. Around 11 

o’clock everyone turned in for the night. I assumed 

that my room would have an overhead light, so I didn’t 

bring a lamp. Once the sun went down my bedroom 

was pitch black.  

 

I opened my window for ventilation and cautiously 

felt my way to the bed. After about an hour of tossing 

and turning I rolled over to face the window and saw 

a pair of glowing eyes staring in at me! I hoped that it 

was the ghost stories or the unfamiliar surroundings 

playing tricks on my mind. I closed my eyes and 

slowly reopened them. The glowing eyes were there 

just as before. I did what most people would do under 

such circumstances, I pulled the covers over my head 

and tried to sleep. The same thing happened for the 

next 3 nights only now the visits were accompanied by 

a strange, unearthly wailing.  

 

That first week of rehearsal, we spent all day at the 

theatre, never getting home until after dark. Finally, 

Sunday came, and we had a day off. This was the first 

time that I was in my bedroom during the evening 
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hours, and I thought that it might be time to catch up 

on some of the sleep that I had been missing. Just as I 

was nodding off, I heard something at my window, 

“Oh no, not before the sun goes down, am to have no 

peace?”    

 

There in my window sat the biggest black cat I had 

ever seen. He sat and stared at me as if to say, “Who 

you lookin at?”  He was the source of the glowing eyes 

and his mating calls … the ghostly wailing. In the end, 

my mysterious stalker was just looking for the previ-

ous tenant who, as I later discovered, used to leave cat 

treats on the windowsill. 

 
Kayla Printz, Customer Service Repre-
sentative– 

 hen I was a little girl, I would sometimes hear 

ominous sounds coming from the attic at my 

grandparent’s house. I come from a family who 

firmly believes in the supernatural and they would 

tell me it was my great grandmother’s ghost up there. 

I never understood why my deceased great grand-

mother would be hanging around in the attic. Doesn’t 

she have other places to be? 

 

Recently, I purchased my first home in Poolesville 

MD. It’s a 2-story townhome with an attic space ac-

cessed through my bedroom closet. Last week as I 

was getting ready for work, I heard weird thumping 

coming from just above my bedroom. I immediately 

called an exterminator assuming that it might be a 

raccoon or some other animal. The exterminator 

checked my attic and my roof and reported that there 

weren’t any signs that an animal had been up there. A 

week passed, and I was still hearing this loud thump-

ing.  

 

I called my grandmother for advice, and she told me 

it was probably a spirit in my home. Unable to find 

any other explanation, I started to consider that 

maybe my house was haunted. Another morning 

rolled by and this time it sounded like someone 

dropped a boulder on my house, I ran outside to see 

if I could spot anything on my roof. As I walked to 

the front of my house, I was startled by six turkey 

vultures. Apparently, they have been dropping dead  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

animals from the sky and picking them apart on my 

roof. I finally had a non-paranormal explanation; 

grandma was wrong. Safe to say I would have rather 

had a ghost than prehistoric dinosaur birds treating 

my roof as a meat locker. 

 
 

 
Eric Blackman, Intern – 

ne of my favorite memories of Halloween is 

decorating my house for the special night. 

Every year my dad, brother, and I would spend hours 

getting the spider’s web exactly right and the perfect-

ing the lights. We even hung props from the windows 

and above the door. Decorating my house always 

brought me joy because it was something I could do 

with my family.  

 

My neighborhood holds a contest every year for the 

best decorated house and our house always made the 

top ten. Once I was too old to Trick or Treat, I had 

fun handing out candy and watching the kids’ eyes 

light up.  

 

As the years went on, the other houses in my neigh-

borhood took the decorating more and more seriously 

so the tradition continues. Halloween is a time for the 

kids to take a break from school and just enjoy being 

a kid and that is why my family keeps putting up the 

decorations year after year. Now that I am in college, 

I can’t help with the decorating, but I am just as ex-

cited for Halloween as I was when I was ten. Happy 

Halloween! 
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One of the Vultures that came with Kayla’s new townhome 

We are happy to announce that we will be moving from quarterly custody statements to monthly statements for your accounts at AssetMark Trust. The new state-
ment design will include enhanced features like a portfolio summary in addition to required minimum distribution and beneficiary information. Also, custody state-
ments will be available up to 10 days earlier than in the past. 
Another change happening in November is that AssetMark Trust account numbers will expand from 7 digits to 8 digits. A 1 will be added to the beginning of exist-
ing account numbers. 

If you have any questions, please email edie@arnoldfinancialLLC.com 
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