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Exciting Seasonal Opportunities at

Requirements for all positions include:
• Applicants must be available to work day and/or night shift 

and overtime.
• Must be able to read, speak and write English.
• Positions available in South San Francisco or Daly City.
• Previous experience in manufacturing preferred.
• Able to perform the essential functions of the job, including 

lifting 30-50 lbs. frequently, depending on position.

UTILITY – Starting Rate: $12.50/hour
Assist in the manufacturing & packing of candy in Production and Packing.

QUALITY ASSURANCE INSPECTOR – Starting Rate: $15.00/hour
Check the weight, appearance and overall quality of the product at various steps 

of the manufacturing process.  Must pass written test.

PRODUCTION SPECIALIST – Starting Rate: $13.50/hour
Assist with candy production.

SANITATION – Starting Rate: $13.50/hour

sanitary conditions in accordance with Good Food Manufacturing Practices.

MACHINE OPERATOR – Starting Rate: $13.50/hour
Operate and maintain all kitchen machinery or wrapping equipment.

SHIPPING – Starting Rate: $14.00/hour
Fill orders for product and/or materials supplied to the manufacturing depts. 

shipping information.  Must pass a written test.

Apply at 210 El Camino Real, So. San Francisco, Monday-Friday, 
8:30 am – 3:30 pm, at the Guard Station on Spruce Street, 

Rear Parking Lot.     EOE

NOW HIRING!

DESCRIPTION OF POSITION
The Specialty cook and First Produciton cook 
will prepare hot food items for the airlines 
according to specific menus. 

COMPANY BENEFITS:

supplemental)

long-term)
 - Employee assistance program

HIRING BONUS OF $1250 
FOR EVERY SUCCESSFUL CANDIDATE!

QUALIFICATIONS & 
EXPERIENCE

RESPONSIBILITIES

shifts including weekends and holidays.

SPECIALTY & FIRST PRODUCTION COOKS
STARTING AT $16+

Applicants can apply in person at 

or call (650) 204-8306  |  (650) 259-3100
or email resume to sheila.wiley@lsgskychefs.com

Carla didn’t get along well with her children. 
She screamed at them, and they screamed at her.  
So in our marriage, part of my job was to wrangle 
the children and try to make peace.

Carla still put in public relations time with the 
kids, driving them to school occasionally, and 
attending parents’ nights. She made it clear to me 
early in our relationship, however, that this would 
now be part of my job.

It was fun. I like little people, and working with 
them was amusing. At least some of the time. Oth-
er times, not so much.

But part of me thought I had the makeup to be 
an elementary school teacher, and in another life, 
might have pursued that vocation. Of course the 
money there is limited, so I went down a different 
career road.

In the early days of our marriage, I juggled. On 
Tuesdays in July I would drive Damien over to his 
friend Charlie’s house, where his mother drove 
them both to summer school. Then I’d go back 
and get Angela, and drive her to computer camp. 
Ted often took his bicycle to soccer.

I like to cook, so after the kids were gone, I’d 
make some leek and potato soup, and at 11 a.m. 
I’d sit down to binge-watch a few episodes of 

“Longmire.”
Angry daughter

What surprised me, after Carla’s death, was 
the battle over the money. The kids were upset 
that their mother had died, but they seemed more 

concerned with the will. How much was there, 
and where was it going? They immediately started 
fi ghting.

“Who gets the money?” Angela asked me.
“What money?” I said.
“My mom’s money,” she said.
“Well,” I said, “I think there are trusts for you 

and Damien. So you will be taken care of for 
college. And I think you will get a healthy monthly 
payment, as well.”

“How much?” she asked.
“I don’t know for sure, sweetie,” I said. “I hav-

en’t fi gured this all out. I’m still grieving.”
“Don’t call me sweetie,” she said. “I hate you.”

Kindness?
“Angela,” I said, “This is a diffi cult time. We are 

all suffering. We all loved Carla.”
“You didn’t love her,” said Angela.
“We need to be kind to each other,” I said.

“When were you ever kind to anyone?” she said.

“Angela,” I said, “I always try to be kind.”

“That is such baloney,” she said, although she 
didn’t use the world baloney. 

I fi gured I’d just let Angela settle. But I was 
offended by her attitude. I’d worked my tail off 
raising those kids. Driving them to sports, theater 
classes, camps.

Children are high maintenance. They take a 
lot of time, and they take a lot of resources. How 
many hundreds of thousands of dollars does it take 
to raise a child and give the child opportunity? I 
mean, I don’t know how women do it — the old 
school women, that is, the ones who want to be 
stay-at-home moms. I guess you just have to love 
it.

About the murder charges
I’d talked with each of the children and ex-

plained how the charges against me were ridic-
ulous. I told them that the evidence was non-ex-
istent, that I’d be acquitted post-haste and that 
they’d charged me simply because they’d heard 
that Carla and I argued. But who didn’t argue with 
Carla?

The kids heard that. But they were traumatized. 
They didn’t know what to believe.

Tomorrow: Episode 21. To catch up on previ-
ous episodes, go to johnangellgrant.com. 

Carla’s kids fi ght over her money
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