
 

 

  So Sad... 

The oil business has been down for quite a while now. 

Our little company, EnSoCo, Inc. has survived a 

looooonng time, but this latest downturn finally hit us 

hard. John was trying to get work to do and develop new 

prospects, but nobody was interested right now. They 

are circling the wagons and no money was to go to 

companies outside their own. Sooooo...May 1st, my 

boss since 1992, John Conner regretfully laid me off. 

Now that’s pretty bad considering I was the only 

programmer they had!! I just found out recently that 

EnSoCo was closed permanently Nov 1. Boo-hoo...that 

is so sad. We had some good guys working there and 

leading it but you can’t fight the economics of it all. 

So, I am now retired and living on social security. 

Another boo-hoo, because I have no money. My 

Christmas presents will be affected; so, sorry, guys.  

Bah-humbug! 

  Bellville 

Trip  

Every so often 

some of us artists 

travel to Bellville 

where we are in a 

gallery there 

called the Holland 

Street Gallery”. 

Well, they are 

having trouble 

surviving the 

downturn too, so 

they asked us to 

come get our 

paintings. At the 

same time, we 

meet up with Jean 

Norris (who lives in 

Bellville) for  lunch! 

We sometimes 

went to the little 

café on the town 

square. First thing 

we noticed was 

that it had changed 

its name to “Trump 

Café”! Oh, my 

stars! Wellll, we 

decided to check it 

out! It wasn’t too 

bad! 

Anyway, I thought 

you all would get a 

kick out of the 

Trump café...and, 

this is interesting, the couple that owned the café were 

Muslims! Ha!  

We also took a ride around the square.  The horses 

were named Clevis and Clyde and looked pretty bored 

with all this!  

After that we went to the Fayetteville Art Walk just a 1/2 

hour down the road. That was pretty crowded 

but fun! 

 

Mary and I at the life sized picture of 

Donald Trump! Geesh! 

Me and Mary checking out at the 

Trump Café! 

They had a wagon ride around town square that was fun! 
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Barbara’s 

75th 

Birthday! 

Barbara 

Hawkins’ 

children had a 

special birthday 

party for 

Barbara’s 75th 

birthday! It was a 

great party! 

And… 

unbeknownst to Barbara, they hired an Elvis 

impersonator to serenade Barbara!  

It was quite a surprise and I think Barbara enjoyed it! 

He even had Barbara pose with a Teddy Bear while 

he sang the Elvis hit song “Teddy Bear”! 

Back to Maine 

What I decided to do is go back to visit Maine and the 

relatives before I had NO money! I asked the first girls 

I ever took back to Maine to go back with me one 

more time. So, Shirley Blevins, Mary Blain and Jean 

Norris accompanied me home to Maine from July 

19 to Aug 2.  

AND...I was able to get Mary Lee, Chelsea and her 

hubby John to fly up and meet us for one of the weeks! 

They flew into Portsmouth where they stayed a day 

with Linda and Dusty. Then the whole group drove up 

north to join us. They were going to stay at my 

Grandfather Lee’s camp, the Bunbill, and the rest of us 

landed at poor Aunt Bette’s house!  

Delta Airlines—LaGuardia Airport 

What I usually do is reserve airline tickets on Delta 

because they are reasonable and Mary and I had used 

them a couple times before. When we used Delta, the 

flights went through Detroit which was relatively easy. 

They didn’t have a good combination of flights for the 

timing we needed; so, I booked us on Delta flights 

through and out of LaGuardia. BIG mistake! 

Once we landed, we went to the gate where the flight 

to Bangor connected. Then we noticed people getting 

up and leaving. They said that Delta had changed 

gates but they only found out from one guy who had 

asked a question of the Delta dude at the counter. Off 

we go to the new gate which was a long way from this 

particular gate. We are old geezers now and Shirley 

has trouble walking that far. We finally found a ride to 

the gate. Once we got there, they changed the gate 

again. This time it was closer, but we still had to move. 

Then one more change to a close by gate and we 

FINALLY begin  to board….a BUS! Now there were 

Delta employees helping Shirley and Jean to make that 

initial high step, and we got seated on the bus.  Then 

we had to get off, but no one to help on that high last 

step. A couple gentlemen helped us get down. 

We had 3 pooped out artists by the time we 

finished looking around! Patty, Mary, and Leah 

Elvis Serenades Barbara with “Teddy Bear”! 
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THEN...we had to go up the plane’s steps to get in the 

plane and that first one is pretty high. They were slow to 

help us get up the stairs and into the plane.  

On the ride back to Houston, we had a very similar little 

dance with Delta...changing gates without 

announcements...etc...and the bus and the planes etc.  

So...I was not very impressed with Delta in LaGuardia. 

NEVER using that city as a connecting point again! 

Detroit was a Delta connecting city that was MUCH 

BETTER. Geesh! 

We arrive at Aunt Bette’s 

The 4 of us  all descended upon poor Aunt Bette! The 

first thing we got acquainted with was her schnoodle 

Ivan the Terrible! She named him that because he 

doesn’t want to be housetrained, and he is VERY 

inquisitive! I have some pictures of Mary playing with 

Ivan.  

If any food is involved, Ivan is REALLY good at begging! 

He’s pretty good at 

sitting with you and 

cuddling. 

He even marks his 

territory (hopefully 

someone notices, and 

stops him...otherwise 

…). My suitcase was his 

first territorial marking 

incident. I was not 

entirely pleased!! 

Geesh! 

Then one morning 

we were all 

drinking coffee at 

the dining room 

table when he 

brought out 

Bette’s underwear 

and started 

chewing on them. 

Bette ran to the 

rescue and shut 

her bedroom door!  

Ha! We continued 

on until he came 

out chewing on 3 

socks he had 

found in Mary’s 

room. Her door 

was shut, but he 

snuck in when she 

opened it to check on 

something! Geesh! Then the 

menace came out and lay 

down in his favorite chew 

spot and was chewing on a 

nail file that I had just used 

and stuck in my purse. 

Apparently, I had left a half 

inch still poking up out of my 

purse. Geesh! 

The Governor’s 

We started the first morning 

by meeting Cousins Renee 

and Terri and Aunt Lois at 

Mary and me getting our picture taken. Notice that Shirley is at 

the top of the stairs and having a hard time negotiating the 

steps. 

Ivan the Terrible 

Ivan smells ham and starts begging 

Shirley to give him a sample! 

Ivan is cuddling with Jean! 

He LOVES tug of war with his 

toys. Jean  plays with Ivan on 

Bette’s back patio. 
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The Governor’s for 

breakfast! Yummy 

place for breakfast! 

Schoodic 

Peninsula   

One of my favorite 

places is the 

Schoodic Peninsula. 

It is part of the 

Acadia National 

Park, but MUCH 

LESS tourists!  

After climbing on the 

Schoodic 

rocks, we 

decided to 

take a little 

trip over to 

Corea which 

is on yet 

another Maine 

peninsula. I 

remember 

Mom  

reminiscing 

about the 

picnic trips 

Grandfather 

Bragg would 

take the 

Bragg family on in Corea. I don’t think I had ever 

been there; so, off we go! The weather was pleasant 

and the scenery was magnificent! Great artist material! 

“Acadia National Park on the Schoodic Peninsula in 

Ivan LOVES tug of war and DOES 

NOT let go! To the kitchen #1 Mary drags him back toward the 

living room—still attached! #2 
And the back to the kitchen.  

We were a magnificent crew for breakfast! That’s Mary Blain, 

Jean Norris, Terri Ginn (hiding behind Jean) and Aunt Lois. On the 

right side is Shirley Blevins, Aunt Bette, and Cousin Renee. 

We were a magnificent bunch...ahem...except for Terri’s 

picture avoidance syndrome and Aunt Lois’s “I’m gonna’ 

make a bad face when I get my picture taken” syndrome. 

Geesh! 

Now , my Aunt Lois is really pretty nice, but she doesn't like to 

have her picture taken. Then she becomes quite 

cantankerous! 

Aunt Bette and her pal Ivan the Terrible! 
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Maine is the only part of the 
park that is located on the 
mainland. It has very similar 
geological features as 
Mount Desert Island but is 
more secluded and has less 
commercial development in 
the surrounding villages. 
Because of this “less 
traveled” aspect, there are 

many who are passionate 
about the region. 

The Schoodic Peninsula section of Acadia National Park 
covers approximately 2,366 acres. There was a recent 
increase of 100 acres when a Naval facility on Big 
Moose Island was decommissioned and converted back 
to national park land. The existing buildings now serve 
as part of the Schoodic Education and Research Center 
known by the acronym of SERC. Schoodic Point, 

located at the southern tip of 

Schoodic Peninsula in Winter 

Harbor, Maine, provides one of the 

best places to view pounding surf 

during rough seas as well as 

stunning views of Cadillac Mountain 

to the West. It is also one of the 

best places to view diabase dikes. 

These are large veins of dark basalt 

that forced their way through the 

older granite along the Schoodic 

I took a picture of the harbor at Corea.  

It was a pretty little town...very peaceful. 

We happened upon some fields of this lovely purple 

flower. I  made Mary and Jean pose next to the flower 

field. Turns out it is Purple Loosestrife. “An attractive but 

invasive perennial, purple loosestrife has become 

established in a wide range of habitats including river 

banks, lake and pond shores, irrigation ditches and 

roadsides. 

Close-up! 

Here’s a 

picture of Jean 

taking pictures 

of lobster pots 

which were 

stacked up on 

a dock in 

Corea. 

This is the “King of the Rocks” 

seagull!! 

Purple  

Loose Strife 

In 2003 , I took a picture from Schoodic Point that looked out 

over the bay to Bar Harbor. I had Mary and Chelsea with me 

then and I made Chelsea bend over so that I could caption the 

Bar Harbor picture!!  We used to have so much fun when all of 

us were younger!  Caption from 2003—>I asked Mary and 

Chelsea to pose at Schoodic Point. I had Chelsea bend over 

because she had bought a pair of shorts in Bar Harbor that 

had BAR HARBOR plastered all over the butt. I figured since I 

was taking a picture of Bar Harbor in the background, it 

would be a good caption! Ha! 

Bar Harbor 
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shoreline. Both the older granite, and the much 

darker basalt, are igneous rocks that were formed 

from the cooling of magma during past volcanic activity. 
The contrast between these two can easily be seen 
throughout the peninsula. You may have noticed this in 
the thousands of boulders on the shoreline as well. “ 

Bangor Excursions 

We spent some time during our vacation just tooling 

around Bangor. We started at the Thomas Hill house 

built in 1831 and were hoping to get a tour. 

Unfortunately, they had things kind of in a mess while 

they changed out some things; so, we headed up to the 

most interesting of all—Stephen King’s house...Ooooo, 

scary!! 

Then Aunt Bette navigated us to the nice park that they 

had made along the Penobscot River. It was a pretty 

little park along the shoreline.  

The Penobscot River Walkway runs for quite a way 

along the banks of the Penobscot . We 

spent some time there taking pictures! 

 

No trip to Bangor can be complete without a stop at 

Stephen King’s house. It’s pretty impressive! 

The intrepid FIVE down by the Penobscot River in Bangor, 

Maine. Me, Aunt Bette, Mary Blain,  

 Shirley Blevins and Jean Norris. 

We started out at the  Thomas Hill House where the Bangor 

Historical Society was housed. They were doing some stuff and 

weren’t giving a full house tour; so, off we went! 

Got the above photo from the website. Pretty, huh? 
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We like to check out the Thomas Hill Standpipe 

every time we are 

in town, because 

it has great views!  

“Thomas Hill 

Standpipe, which 

holds l,750,000 

gallons of water, 

is a riveted 

wrought iron 

tank with a wood 

frame jacket located on 

Thomas Hill. The tank is 50 

feet high and 75 feet in 

diameter. Built in l897, it is 

the District's oldest 

standpipe and has been in 

use since its construction. Its purpose is the same 

today: to help 

regulate 

Bangor's water 

pressure in the 

downtown area 

and to provide 

water storage 

for 

emergencies.“  

The view upstream. Jean and the view downstream. 

Shirley, Aunt Bette, Mary, and Me. Across the Penobscot at high tide. 

Jean, Shirley and Aunt Bette at the 

Standpipe. 
It also has trails. Page 7 



 

 

 

Bangor Farmers’ Market 

We hit 

Bangor’s 

Farmer’s 

Market one 

day. It was 

fun seeing the 

different 

booths. 

Renee  found 

some pretty 

flowers to 

take home! 

The 

entertainment   

consisted   of 

a father and 

his two 

daughters . 

The Dad was 

playing and 

singing on the guitar and the daughters were playing 

violins.  We put some tip money in their bucket! 

Then we went downtown and looked around.            

Shirley goes into a local farmer’s booth. 

Aunt Bette with Mary at the Farmer’s Market. 

Aunt Bette and Renee coming out of a booth 

that sold pretty flowers! 

Shirley watches the guitar player who was accompanied by his two 

violin playing daughters. They did a great job! 

Aunt Bette and Me at the Bangor Farmers’ Market. Jean and 

Shirley are in the  right background listening to the family guitar 

Downtown. Not as bustling as it used to be. Page 8 



 

 

It wasn’t as busy 

and bustling as 

the old days.  We 

went into 

Rebecca’s , a gift 

shop. I was 

talking to the 

owner and asked 

him about all 

those FOR SALE 

signs I was 

seeing around 

Bangor on the 

houses. He said 

that everything 

above Bangor was 

almost dead as far as 

jobs and businesses 

were concerned, Even 

the Bangor Mall had been hit hard. Macy’s shutdown 

at the Mall.  K-Mart had shutdown in Bangor. BUT he 

said Bangor, was beginning to show some promise of 

recovering from the economic slump. Well, I hope so, 

too bad. 

Grotto Cascade Park & 

McLaughlin's 

Bette then took us to the Grotto Cascade Park. It has 

fountains and lights of different colors at night. 

“By far the city's most beautiful and popular park, 

Cascade Park features a lighted water fountain and a 

water fall that's more than 20 feet high. The park, 

which overlooks the Penobscot River, also has a 

small gazebo, picnic tables, and short walking trails. “ 

After our busy day,  Aunt Bette took us to a cool 

restaurant near her house in Hampden called 

McLaughlin's at the Marina . It had outside dining as 

well as inside ; so, that we could look at the pretty 

scenery.  

This is one of the lighted fountains. Aunt Bette is on the trail on the 

other side of the pond. Jean is on the arched bridge. 

Looking across the pond where Bette and Jean are on the walkway 

and (almost hidden in the background) Mary and Shirley are seated on 

a bench! 

This is the main restaurant at McLaughlin’s.  

This was the view from our outside tables. It was 

beautiful! Upstream from Bangor in Hampden. 

Jean took this of me and Aunt 

Bette at the Park. 
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Mornings at Bette’s 

We all managed to get up in the morning at a decent 

time so that we could do some thing exciting for the day.  

That did NOT mean we were perky!! See photo to the 

right. 

BUT...give them a cup of 

coffee and they perk right 

up!  

See Mary to the left! 

One morning, Renee 

brought her 

granddaughter Maya 

over for a visit.  Maya 

is Jeffrey and Jenny’s 

daughter. She was so 

cute! When they were 

leaving, Maya did her 

best leading lady toss 

of the head. Very 

Sexy! 

Stonington 

I always like to check out 

the Stonington Peninsula. 

It’s beautiful and not many 

tourists go there! 

To get there we go through 

Deer Isle. Very Pretty. 

There is a branch off just 

after the tourist bureau 

building that leads to a 

view of Pumpkin Island 

lighthouse which is just off 

Eggemoggin Point (below). 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

         

 

 

Maya tosses all that hair in a 

sexy Marilyn Monroe head toss! 
Some of the houses at Eggemoggin Point. Must be nice…

except in the winter, of course! Below left, is Pumpkin 

Island Lighthouse as a sailboat passes it ! 

Jean’s picture of Renee and 

Maya. 

Bette was the navigator and Mary was 

the pilot on most of our expeditions.   Page 10 



 

 

Lincoln, Maine 

One day we decided to go to Lincoln, Maine to a festival 

they were having. Lincoln is north of Bangor and took 

about 1 1/2 hrs. to get there. Renee and myself piled 

into the back seat of Terri’s convertible. I asked her to 

pull over after a while on the freeway, because I was 

thoroughly windblown! HA! She humored me and put the 

top up, and we continued on.  

This is Stonington Harbor...very scenic! 

The lily pads at Ames pond (a scenic tourist spot) were 

not as pretty this year as in past years. 

Terri’s convertible was a little breezy on the freeway! That 

didn’t seem to bother Aunt Lois and Terri, though!! 

Lincoln Festival. 

Lincoln Loon and harbor. You could see the 

bankrupt pulp mill in the harbor. Maine is 

hurting from Chinese imports. LOTS of jobs lost. 

We got a few pictures of us in front of the Loon! 
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Belfast  

One day we went to Belfast. Belfast is  along the banks  

of the Passagassawakeag River. The name of that river 

inspired me to compose my “Passing gas in 

Passagassawakeag!”  song. I know that everyone was 

impressed with my composing abilities! HA!  

We hit some of the 

knick knack shops. 

One was a shop that 

specialized in alpaca 

clothing articles , etc. 

The cashier told us 

that we should travel 

out to the Blue Alpaca Farm to see a newly born alpaca 

foal  who was just been born the last week. Sounded 

good...so off we went ! The picture to 

the below left  is foal and mother. 

To the 

right, 

Jean got 

a close-

up! 

The baby 

was so 

cute! 

The nice lady who 

owned the farm came 

out and talked to us, 

Her husband was an 

artist! I’ve included 

some of his carving 

work on this page. 

Very cool! To the right 

some of his works. 

Below is Shirley 

taking a picture of 

some more of his 

works. He had quite a 

few carvings ! 

 

I took a picture of the harbor at Belfast.  We always check out 

the lunch menu at the restaurant  right on the harbor.  

Mary Blain took this 

picture of me 

chowing down! We 

had onion rings and a 

lobster bisque that 

was yummy! 
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Ft. Knox Got this off the internet: 

“Maine’s once-thriving 
paper mill industry, like 
American papermaking at 
large, continued its 
downturn in 2015 in the 
face of closures, digitization, 
foreign competition and 
consolidation. Remaining 
players in the industry, 
which has declined from 426 
mills nationally in 2005 to 
326 today, say adaptation 
to changing consumer 
trends is needed for survival. 

On the way back from Belfast, we stopped off at Fort Knox. 

Now, this one doesn’t have ANY gold bars, mind you , but has a 

great knick-knack shop and is cool to walk through! 

Across the Penobscot is the town of Ellsworth. That’s cool 

because it has the Judge Buck’s tombstone that has the cursed 

witch’s leg on it! 

This is the pulp mill at Ellsworth. It went bankrupt when the 

Chinese and other foreign interests took over the paper 

Aunt Bette and Mary 

checking out at the Ft Knox 

gift shop. 

Shirley, Jean Mary, and Aunt 

Bette look around. 

Shirley and Mary walking out of the gift shop...looking VERY 

happy! Page 13 



 

 

Castine  

Another day, we chose to visit Castine. Castine is the 

home of the Maine Maritime Academy.  It also has the 

Wharf restaurant which we used for lunch! I took a 

picture of it below!  

One of the 

waitresses 

told us 

that we 

should 

check out 

Dyce 

Head 

lighthouse. 

Well, now, 

in all my 

years of 

going to 

Castine, 

we had 

never 

seen that; 

so, after 

lunch...off 

we go! It 

was 

beautiful! 

 

Castine Harbor. 

Inside The Wharf. Shirley, Mary Blain, Aunt Bette, and Jean. 

Dyce Head Lighthouse. 

Dyce Head Light  along with the Keeper’s house from below 

Tourists Shirley, Mary, Aunt Bette, and Jean! Page 14 



 

 

The Florida Crew Joins us and 

We Descend Upon  Bar Harbor 

Shirley, Jean, Mary and I flew up to Maine a week 

earlier than Mary Lee, Chelsea and John did. They flew 

into Portsmouth and spent a day exploring with Dusty 

and Linda. Then they all drove north to stay in the 

Bunbill; so, we now had a full complement of people and 

decided to go to 

Bar Harbor. We 

tried to go 

downtown to poke 

around the knick-

knack shops 

(Dusty had a 

curfew on how 

long we stayed 

in the knick-

knack shops!) . 

We had bumper 

to bumper traffic 

all the way into 

downtown Bar 

Harbor. HOLY 

CRAP! The 

tourists were 3 

or 4 abreast on 

the sidewalks! 

We decided to 

forgo the knick-knack expedition 

and took off for Southwest Harbor 

where we had lunch. Then we took 

the obligatory trip up Mt. Cadillac. 

That was almost bumper to 

bumper too. I have been going 

back to Maine with my buddies for 

a damn long time and had never 

seen as many tourists as this year! 

Geesh! Terri said that at her work, 

they had a hard time keeping enough rent cars for the 

tourists. She said that they tried 

to get rent cars from other 

places in Maine but there were 

no rent cars available. All the 

tourists had them out! HOLY 

CRAP! Maine 

was inundated 

with tourists!  

 

I got a good 

picture of 

Dusty on 

top of 

Cadillac 

Mountain.  

Linda and Dusty on top of Cadillac Mt. 

Mary, Chelsea and John (Chelsea’s husband) on top of 

Cadillac Mtn. 

Aunt Bette and brother Dusty! 

Mt. Cadillac Squirrel! 

Shirley on Cadillac Mtn. 
Jean and Dusty. 

Jean took this photo  

On top of Cadillac Mountain—> 
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Macaroni and Cheese Night 

It is a well known fact that Aunt Bette can make the best 

macaroni and cheese ever! So she spent the day 

cooking for us so that we could have a fun and yummy 

dinner with the Florida crew! 

The 

Bunbill 

Many years 

ago 

Grandfather 

Lee and kids 

and friends 

built the log 

cabin camp 

which they 

called the 

BunBill. It is on 

Parks Pond in 

Clifton, Maine. 

Clifton is also 

where the 

Bragg clan 

had a house.  

Mary , Chelsea and John play with Ivan the terrible on Bette’s 

back patio . Bette was in a steaming hot kitchen finishing off 

the final touches to her dinner. 

Dusty, Mary Lee and Linda watching Ivan! 

Ivan insists upon attention. Mary and then Shirley had to throw the ball 

Yum-mac and cheese! Jean, John, Linda , Dusty, Mary Lee, 

Chelsea, and Shirley  enjoy the meal! 

Everyone had a great time! Thanks to Aunt Bette! 
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Mom was only 1 of 9 Bragg kids! 

Whew!  

When Uncle Billie died Aunt Deaney 

let Debbie (Billie’s daughter) take it 

over but it had to be shared with the 

family. Poor 

Debbie died a 

few years ago 

and now her 

husband Paul 

maintains it (not 

a small chore). 

He let the kids 

and Linda and 

Dusty have it for 

a week while 

they were 

visiting in Maine.  

The kids didn’t want to do much 

sightseeing . They wanted to hike , climb 

the Bluff, or  go swimming; so, they mostly 

stayed out at the Bunbill.  

Mary Lee, and Linda greet Aunt Bette! It 

had been several  years since Aunt Bette 

last saw David’s kids. It was great to get 

them together again! 

Aunt Bette says hello to Chelsea! 

Aunt Bette says HI to  Dusty! 

Me and Dusty on the front porch of the Bunbill. 

John and Chelsea. 

Linda made us some yummy 

breakfast tacos one morning! 
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Terri and Lois’s Front Porch  

Terri and Aunt Lois live in Eddington along the Penobscot 

river. They have a trailer that sits among the Maine woods. 

Very Pretty. This is their front porch. 

This is the view from the front 

porch. 

Aunt Lois.  

Aunt Lois is a little bashful. 

When she saw I was taking a 

picture, she rapidly covered 

her face!  Humph! How’s a 

photographer supposed to 

get family pictures ...I ask 

you now!  

Terri makes Thunder gourds that have different designs on 

them and THUNDER when you pull the clapper rope. She sells 

them on the internet for around $40 a piece. Pretty cool! She 

was showing us some of her works.  

Terri has a lot of her gourds on 

her Facebook  and Pinterest 

pages. 

Jean took this picture of the three blossoms! That’s Aunt Bette, 

Aunt Lois, and Shirley sitting on the front porch! 
Mary, Terri Lynn, and me in the front yard! 
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Linda, Mary, Chelsea, Mary, Shirley, Jean, Aunt Bette, John, 

& Dusty 

Some of Terri’s gourds. She sells these for around $40 apiece on the internet. Pretty cool, huh?!  She also makes what’s called 

thunder gourds that make thunderous noises! 

Look at those fried clams! They don’t make’em that way in 

Texas, y’know! I seem to catch Dusty with 

his eyes closed quite a bit!   

Our last day with the Floridians and Linda and Dusty 

The Floridians last day, we met them for lunch 

at the Eagle’s Nest Restaurant in Brewer. As 

you can see from the cars, it’s pretty popular!  We had such a large party, we had 

to wait outside for a bit.  

I asked Chelsea to hug John again 

for a picture and this was as close 

as I could get! 
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The Last Supper 

With those of us who remained, we decided to all meet 

at the Bangor Olive Garden for our last meal together 

before we flew back to Texas. Aunt Lois provided some 

comic relief by entertaining everyone with her antics! 

 

 

 

 

. 

 

Geesh! 

Oh, now she decides to make faces! 

Aunt Lois definitely provided the comic relief for the last 

supper. 

Well, she’s pretty good at making faces! 

The Last Supper crew! Aunt Lois, Me, Mary Blain, Aunt Bette, 

Shirley, Terri Lynn, and Jean! 

I sat directly across the round table from Aunt Lois who 

suddenly turned out to be camera shy! Mary Blain was helping 

her cover up so I couldn’t take pictures of her...humph! 

Oh, my gosh! Some people you can’t take anywhere! Terri was 

trying to help me out! 
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Just Some fun Pictures 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Hurricane Harvey 

On Aug 25 Hurricane Harvey made landfall in 

Houston. Because of 2 high pressure fronts that stayed 

around, it proceeded to flood Houston pretty badly until it 

started to move out Aug 29.  I was okay for a couple 

days, then my subdivision was declared a mandatory 

evacuation. So, I went over to poor Barbara’s house! 

She ended up with 11 people and 5 cats staying there! 

Butch and Sundance were shut in one bedroom with 

their food and litter box. Suzanne, Barbara’s daughter 

had 2 cats shut in their bedroom and Barbara had her 

cat shut in her bedroom! Well, it was quite a sleepover!  

 

 

 

 

One of the stores in Bangor had this sign on 

the Men’s Room door! And they had the 

signs below setup outside! (Maine Humor!) 

Butch and Sundance were NOT happy campers! They spent most 

of those couple of days at Barbara’s either under the bed or on 

this pillow! We had a crowd, but it was fun! See below! 

We had a LOT 

of flooding! I 

got a couple 

pictures off 

the internet. 

Below it 

shows how 

everyone 

helped rescue  

people. 
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Double Vision 

For those of you who don’t remember, I went in for an 

endoscopic procedure on June 5, 2007 with Dr. Victor 

Yang.  He was supposed to cut out the gall stones that 

were stuck in the bile ducts. He did that but punctured 

my duodenum on the way out...sigh. I spent the next 5 

weeks in SW Memorial Hospital in the ICU . 2 periods of 

respiratory distress and 2 induced comas.  Then I went 

3 weeks to a rehab. 

A few weeks later, I noticed that I was having double 

vision; so, went to Dr. McMenemy, and he sent me to a 

neurosurgeon, Dr. Bindal. They figured I had had a TIA 

stroke while I was having respiratory distress ,and it was 

the nerve near the cavernous sinus region which caused 

the double vision. I went until 2015 just getting prisms 

put in the glasses.  Then there were 12 1/2 prisms in 

both eyes. Hhe figured I should think of surgery; so,  Dr. 

McMenemy operated twice. The 1st operation he got the 

left eye seeing what the right eye should see and vice 

versa. I was NOT happy! Had to wear a patch over the 

left eye! He did another operation that fixed the double 

vision, but he managed to catch a fiber from the oblique 

eye muscle which attaches at the same spot as the 

transverse muscles, and he put an 11 degree tilt to the 

left eye.  Sigh...So I lived with that for two years. I was 

okay because I could tilt my head to the left and 

everything came out right.  However, the tilt seemed to 

be getting worse; so, he sent me down to the Houston 

Eye Asso. To a doctor that specialized in double vision.  

Ann Stout was her name.  

Well, since I was not working anymore, I decided to go 

down to the Houston Eye Associates and get my double 

vision fixed.   

Dr. Stout did one surgery on me Aug 19. All what that 

did was take out all the stuff McMenemy did, and now I 

had double vision again. She managed to take out 

SOME of the tilt but not all.  Sigh.  So, I went in for a 2nd 

surgery. This time the double vision was gone BUT the 

left eye was pushed over so that my peripheral vision on 

the right of the left eye was basically not good at all. 

AND I still had double vision if I tried to look to the sides. 

Sigh. That’s where I am at now. If I get tired, my eyes 

see double very easily, and I have to concentrate to get 

it right. So that’s my double vision as it stands now. I 

have an appointment with her Dec 21 to see what’s 

next, but I may try another better doctor or not...I can’t 

figure out how to solve this one...sigh. So that’s 4 eye 

operations so far! Jeez! 

Intracranial Subdural Hematoma 

On Sep 19, I was home fiddling around and suddenly it 

felt like I was having a stroke. I couldn’t finish 

sentences, and I felt pretty dizzy. I called Barbara to see 

if she’d take me to the ER. That’s as much as I 

remember for quite a while. Apparently, maybe due to 3 

falls I had taken, 2 in Maine where I hit my head and 1 

here, I had started a bleed between my brain and my 

skull called an intracranial subdural hematoma. Dr. 

Park, neurosurgeon, cut a 7 inch slit in my left head 

area and drained out the blood. So I am a little bald 

where that cut was made. Sigh! I can cover it with hair, 

but BUGGER! 

When I woke up in the hospital, I was in pretty bad 

shape...couldn’t talk straight, and I couldn't even sign 

my name or write at all. Bummer. I seem to have one 

affliction after another!  My friends were so good to me! 

Mary Blain especially went out of her way to keep my 

cats fed and bring in needed clothing, etc. Since she 

lives almost an hour away now in Pearland that was 

above and beyond.  Anyway, I spent a couple days in 

the hospital and then transferred to a rehab facility 

called HealthSouth. I stayed there for 2 1/2 weeks 

learning how to walk again and sign my name, etc. 

Then they transferred me to The Medical Resort in 

Sugar Land. Not much of a resort! I finished rehab 

there. I was able to write again by the time I left there. 

So, I went into the ER Sep 19 and came home Oct 20. 

Almost 5 weeks. I want to thank ALL my friends for 

helping me in the hospital, especially Mary. Also very 

good to me were Barbara, Leah, Judy, Lise, Patty and 

Kathy. Thanks, girls, you made all of it bearable.  

When I got home,  I had to go in every few  weeks  for a 

CT scan. Apparently, he could suck the blood out, but 

there was other accumulated fluid that he said the brain 

had to absorb.  He had to check to see that that was 

getting absorbed. Mostly it is, but it’s not a fast process! 

I have one more CT scan in January, and, if it is good, 

he says I am free! YAY! 

Anyway, you look at it, it has been a bad year for me! 

HA! Laid off, my little company 

EnSoCo died, 3rd and 4th eye 

operations with mixed results, and a 

subdural hematoma. Sigh...what 

next...NO..shhhh... I’d better not hex 

myself so I’m going to have a better 

year in 2018! 
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