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RETIREMENT

In 1991 IBM announced an early retirement incentive plan called the Individual Transition Option (ITO).  There was a monetary bonus and an improved retirement pay calculation.  The main thing that caught my eye was the promise that anyone taking the offer, and their spouse, would be covered under the IBM medical plan for life.  At this time it was free.  For years I had looked forward to my 55th birthday because if you were 55 or had 30 years service with IBM you were eligible for retirement and retirees were covered for life.  I had become 55 on June 14, 1986 and had 30 years October 17th that same year.

I must have been the only one in the office that had read the whole plan because when I took it to my Manager Buddy Height and showed him what it said about future medical coverage he immediately took me to see the Branch Office FE Manager Chuck Waller.  Buddy asked Chuck if he had noticed what it said about future medical coverage and he had not.  You could ask for acceptance into the ITO plan and had until December 31, 1991 to turn it down if you changed your mind.

I had originally planed to work until I had 40 years service in 1995 and would be 64 years old.  The thought of maybe loosing free medical coverage for life worried me so I put in for the ITO.  Buddy Height also requested it.  In July I received a letter that said, “Your request for the Individual Transition Option Program has not been approved because management has determined that you are necessary to the efficient operation of the business”.  Buddy Height was accepted and retired December 31, 1991.

IBM did not get the number nor the people they wanted to retire.  Some of the dead wood that could not get another job didn’t ask for the ITO and some of the very good people took the extra money and turned to some other career they always wanted to try.  IBM then offered the ITO II plan and word was passed down from headquarters that no one that requested it would be turned down.  You had until July 31, 1992 to accept or decline it.  I again applied for it and was accepted this time.

During the last months of 1992 I worked a lot of overtime mostly on assist calls on 3800 printers.  There were two occasions I worked all night at First National Bank’s new data center now called First South Services. Their printer room had a large window next to the printers where the output could be pass to the next room.  The air conditioning blew through that window like a wind tunnel.  After the first time I ended up with a terrible cold and missed several days work.  The next time it went into severe bronchitis and I was out again taking antibiotics.  

At this time IBM was in their new 55 story office tower in Midtown Atlanta.  The FE offices were on the 16th floor and the Specialist on the 15th floor.  When I returned to work I noticed that when I ran up the stairs from the 15th to the 16th floor I had this raw burning feeling in the left side of my chest.  I thought it was an inflamed bronchial tube.  I always ran up the stairs instead of waiting for the elevator and had never felt this before having the bronchitis.  When I went to my doctor for my yearly check up I told him about it and he did an electrocardiogram that showed nothing.  He sent me for a thallium treadmill test that showed low blood flow to the left side of my heart.  Then I had a heart catheterization that showed my left anterior descending artery was 100% blocked but collateral arteries had formed from the front of my heart to supply what blood was there.

That was quite an experience because the heart doctor could have been Michael J. Fox’s twin brother in his early years.  They had a large stereo system in the operating room and he and the nurses were dancing around waiting for the Valium they had given me to semi sedate me.  I almost told them to turn that boom box off and pay attention to what they were doing.  After I got to the recovery room he came out to talk to my family.  He said that in my case they would not do any surgery because with only one blocked artery and the collaterals I had it would be better to treat me with drugs.  I found out that at that time 2 out of 100 people that had the surgery died and 2 more were turned into a vegetable due to blood clots in the brain and problems with the anesthesia.  At this point I knew I was going to take the retirement.  If I had kept working IBM would have killed me before I made the 40 years I had planned on.

When I retired on July 31, 1992 I received a years extra pay and was paid for the 26 weeks vacation I had not been able to take.  I had already received my pay for the time worked in 1992.  

After I retired IBM started making people take their accrued vacation instead of paying them for it.  They also cut off the years of service calculation at 30 years. People with more than 30 years at that time were grand fathered at the years they had but working longer did not increase their retirement pay.  I have always said I left at the best time I could have for me.

It was an exciting, challenging job and a wonderful company to work for.  I loved it so much my job was also my hobby.  When I bleed it’s blue.

Parting note:  When I retired I left a message on my phone at the office.  I made it using my IBM audio capture card in my PC.  I have heard that someone would call and get my message then turn about to the people around them and have them call.  So many calls were coming in they took my message off the voicemail after two days but left all the other retirees message for a month.   
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