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His and Her Unemployment

When my husband got the ax, he stayed busy.

When my turn came, I took a different approach.

ight years ago, my husband lost his job. The regional retailer that
had employed him for 17 years succumbed to the competition of

national big-box chains and expired, offering up a pink slip instead
i Whenhe wasn’t seeking a new

of abonus the week before Christmas.

Istillhad my job, and since my
contribution to the family bank
account was not insignificant, we
rewrote our budget and managed.
After taking planned time off over
the holidays, my husband plunged
rightintoajobsearch, spending
hoursin front of the computer,
reviewingjob websites, following
up onallleads. When not network-
ing, sending resumes, or arranging
interviews, he kept himself busy
around the house. Had it not been
for the missing paycheck, it would
have been awonderful time. Our
then7-year-old daughter, a day-
care girl from day one, came home
after school rather than staying
late. My husband ferried her toac-
tivities and appointments, picking
her up from Girl Scout meetings
and taking her to the dentist.

‘While she was in class, he
completed the projects around
the house that had drifted to
the bottom of the to-do list,
installing closet organizers and
mounting panelingin the garage
over 50-year-old insulation. He
cleaned cupboards and painted

¢ trim. Tknowthat hisunemploy-

i ment status bothered him, but

i henever complained, kept his

: head down, and at the end of six

. months was rewarded withajob
i offer. It was 60 miles from home,
: inanother state, butitwas ajob,

i andgiventhathis industryhas

i beendisappearingfrom the Mas-
¢ sachusettslandscape, it seemed

: prudentto take it. Knock on

i wood, he’s still there.

For most of the time he was

. withhis previous employer, and

i forthesevenyearsthathe’sbeen
¢ withhis current, Iwas employed
: byalocal company. Thatis, until
: last month, when the economy

i struckalethal blowand I wasin-
: formed onaWednesdaythatthere :
: would be no Thursday for me.

Aswehad thelast time, we

i analyzed the family finances, put
i ourselvesonabudget,and asa

¢ resultofagenerousseverance

i package, we are managing. What
. isdifferent, though,ishowIam

: approaching the jobsearch. My

: husband gotright down toit. He
i knewhe needed ajob; he took

i hisresponsibility seriouslyand
i worked at finding a position com-

parable tohis previous situation.

i meansto provideapaycheck, he
i accomplished things at home.

Though 'm working at the job

i search, Pmkickingand screaming
i allthe way. With our daughter’s

i college education looming in our

! none-too-distant future, it’s clear I
! needtobringinanincome. Yet the
: ideaofreturningtothe careerthat
: hashelped supportus for somany
i years makes my stomach churn.

i Instead of embracingall thatI've

¢ accomplished and rushing out

i therewitharesume, I've spent

¢ weeks trying to determine what I

: wantto donext. I'vestartedablog,
: sharingmythoughts onsudden
unemployment, and, yes, the fin-

i ishedresumeisgetting closer. But
i inbetween, ’'m sorryto say, there

is not much getting done around

: thehouse. Instead, ’'ve been out

¢ with myworking-in-the-home or

i part-time employed friends. When
i the pocketbookallows, there have

¢ beenlunches, butmost times,

¢ i’swalking, for milesatastretch,

. combined with hours of thought-

i ful conversations analyzing our

: currentsituationsinlife. I,t0o,am
¢ happily chauffeuring our daughter.
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: These days, though, she’sabusy

¢ butnonlicensed teenager; she

i stillneeds me, butif not in school,
i shewelcomesalone timewhile

i Itraipse seaside neighborhoods

: inhaling the salt-ladenair.

ThenIgethomeand force

! myselftodosomethingrelated to
i ajobsearch. Sowhile myhusband
i hadconcreteaccomplishmentsto
i point to during his time off, Thave
i less tangible things - heartfelt dia-
i loguesreflected in stronger calves.

Yet,just as Istood by my

i husband eight years agowhile

i hepursuedhis disrupted career,

i hesupports me asIreconfigure

i mine. For better or worse, richer

i or-these days, unfortunately -

i alot poorer,nomatter howheand
i - Iindividually manage unemploy-

! ment,weareinit together. That’s
i peace of mind that doesn’t come

i alongwithdirect deposit.

Sowhile I knowI’ll get my act

© ingear soon, ’'m grateful for his

i patience. The bad newsis that the
i porchrailingis peeling,and ’'m

i not sure how long Pmgoing to get
i awaywithnot paintingit.

i Liza Carens Salerno lives, walks,

i and, with any luck, will work again
i soon onthe South Shore. Send com-
i mentsto coupling@globe.com.
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