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Curious about what Senior members are doing now? What general thoughts they may have? Life after retirement?  

SENIOR MEMBERS WHERE ARE THEY NOW? 

I am one of the very Senior Members, from 1984 on.  About a month ago, I turned in my last edition of the last book 
I will do (Thoracic Imaging 3rd Ed), likely it will be out by the RSNA.  I am still working (although it is very busy, 
with lots of cases, and more tedious than it used to be) and going to meetings and lecturing, at least when I get paid, 
since, being Emeritus I no longer get support from the University. 

Murray, you were always the member than made me feel most welcome whenever I came to a meeting. From my first 
day as a member.  The meeting never started in my opinion until you said hello and shook my hand. 

Being a member of the FS results in a million great stories. Too many to mention. But I have always loved those 
which happened my first year. 

My first meeting with the FS was in 1985, I think, in Santa Fe. Chris Flower, a gentleman among gentleman, joined 
the same year, and it was wonderful being welcomed to the FS by Ben Felson, Fraser, Heitzman, Greenspan, 
Genereux, Janower, Figley, Reid, Nadel and all the greats — everyone I had heard about, and whose stuff I had read. 
They all came over and welcomed me with a drink in their hands, except for Lynne; I had to ask her for a dance.  And 
from then on, and for the next 30 years, being among the best of the new leaders.  Having a beer with Colby in the 
Eagle bar in Cambridge is one other thing I remember (of course, I paid). And talking to Ewald at any time, but I 
digress. 

When traveling from one place to another on the Santa Fe trip, I was sitting on the bus next to Mel Figley, Editor of 
the AJR at the time, and a wonderful man, a classic Chest Radiologist. I was in awe, as we saw lightning flashing over 
the hills, and, surprisingly, he was interested in my opinion on things. 

In Santa Fe, Carl Raven, Phil Alderson and I (the young guys at the time) went out looking for action in the red 
Firebird that Phil had rented (We thought Phil was really cool, and we did get some really good tacos!). But it seems 
that the Firebird may have been the only car available. 
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The next year, when we were all in Hawaii, Carl, Phil, and I went out to dinner at a beautiful beach front restaurant in 
Lahina that I knew about from our UC courses, and after a great dinner.  After dinner, our loosely-clad waitress 
slipped into a seat at our table, between Carl and Phil, and asked, with a sly smile, what we guys might like after 
dinner.  Carl almost choked.  Phil, ever the cool dude, led off with “I’ll have a decaf”.  End of story.  And that is what 
the FS is all about; lots of stories, but maybe not so many cool dudes. 

The FS has always been cutting edge, important in dissemination of knowledge, and, at least important, a great deal of 
fun. 

 

Rick 

Webb, Richard Richard.Webb@ucsf.edu 
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