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This was a sad year 

for our family.  Our 

wonderful Aunt Velma 

died  on May 14, 2015. 

She was 90 years old. 

That’s the longest any 

Bragg family member 

has lived so far which says a lot about how tough 

she was! 

My Mom and Dad always called her the “Smart 

One”, because she and Tom moved away from the 

family! I used that fact one year when I was back in 

Maine with friends, and we had Lois, Bette,  and 

Velma with us in our rented minivan. I announced 

that fact from the back row of the minivan! It caused 

quite a flap! Lois and Bette would not talk to me for 

2 days! HA! Velma was enjoying it. Every 

correspondence that she sent to me like birthday 

cards or Christmas 

cards, she would 

sign it, “Love, Aunt 

Velma, The Smart 

One”. It was great! I 

will miss her so 

much.  We loved 

you, Aunt Velma, 

and going home to 

visit Maine or 

visiting Donna and 

Pete in Louisiana 

won’t be the same 

without you. Rest in 

Peace, dear Aunt 

Velma. 

My friend Mary Blain took 

this picture of the three 

remaining Bragg girls 

when Velma was still 

working at H.O.M.E. in 

Orland.  

I think she enjoyed 

working there. She 

worked there into her 80s.  

I think I’ll finish this with 

pictures. Some are from 

my Mom and Dad’s 

collection. Some I took 

over the years. And some 

I got from Donna. 

Velma was always 

mischievous! In the above 

picture that Mom and Dad 

had, she was balancing a 

paper cup on Mom’s 

head.  

Early bathing beauties—

Velma and Deanie! 

This was her obituary: 

Bangor & Clifton - Velma Bragg McDonald, 

90, wife of the late Thomas McDonald, went 

to be with the Lord Jesus, May 14, 2015 in 

Bangor. She was born in Clifton, the 

daughter of Harry and Effie (Gray) Bragg.  

Surviving are two children, Donna Sjogren 

and her husband, Peter of Homer, LA and 

Kevin McDonald of Orland; a daughter-in-

law, Teri McDonald of Franklin; six 

grandchildren; numerous great 

grandchildren; two sisters, Betty Harlow and 

Lois Ginn; one brother, Wayne 

Bragg;  nieces and nephews. She was 

predeceased by her husband, Thomas, her 

son, Thomas, Jr. and a grandson, Mark and 

five siblings. She will be missed by many 

friends in Maine and Homer, Louisiana. 

A young Aunt Velma. 

Velma Bernice Bragg McDonald—(1924-2015) 

Velma and Deanie. 
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Aunt Doris, Aunt Velma and Mom, Deanie! 

Thank goodness Velma was with us, because without her help, I 

wouldn’t have gotten the three blossoms to pose for this 

picture at the Deer Isle Causeway. See, that didn’t hurt a bit, 

girls! 

I got the picture below from my Xmas Newsletter of 1999. 

Even then, you could count  on Aunt Velma to help you out! 

I caught 3 sisters , Bette, Velma, and Lois, chowing down at the 

lobster feed! I title this picture : 

EAT NO EVIL, SEE NO EVIL AND SPEAK NO EVIL! 

I got the picture below in the 2000 visit to Maine. 

Aunt Velma and Aunt Lois do not like their pictures taken; so, 

NEVER SMILE! As a matter of fact, they look a little mean, 

don’t they ?!! 

I got this one from a 2002 newsletter. 

Aunt Lois and Aunt Velma at Jordan Pond House. 

They hate having their picture taken! 

I got these two  from a 2006 newsletter. 

Aunt Velma, Aunt Bette, and  David’s kids Mary and Chelsea 

at Eggemoggin Point with Pumpkin Island lighthouse in the 

background. 
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Aunt  Velma and her world famous 

sticky buns! She made the BEST sticky 

buns ever!  Even better than Aunt 

Doris’s (and no one beat Aunt Doris at 

cooking!) 

I got the picture below from a 2008 

newsletter. 

Aunt Velma putting a puzzle together in 

Homer, Louisiana. She was a champion! 

I got the picture below from a 2013 

newsletter. 

I got this from Donna. This was Aunt 

Velma’s 90th birthday celebration. 

Pete let her borrow his hat! 

90th birthday! (Now I would 

have tried to put 90 candles on 

the cake and cause the smoke 

alarm to go off! Ha!) 

Four generations! Velma, her daughter Donna, Donna’s 

daughter Toshia and Donna’s granddaughter Jessika! 

Donna sent me this of Velma 

about 3 weeks before she 

passed away. 

Aunt Velma and Aunt Bette 

at Teri McDonald’s Lobster 

feed in 2014. 
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Easter 2015 

Dwain and Mary Blain always take in “adopted” 

family members for their get-togethers. I was no 

exception. “The group” was invited to attend Easter 

festivities out at Mary’s son Danny’s place.  It was 

quite a crew! We had a great time. I will complete 

this narrative with pictures. 

 

 

Danny’s wife Carol and daughter Mandy handled 

the chaos in the kitchen! 

The Patriarch of the clan, Dwain, “observed” from 

the back patio with son Danny. 

Mary and Dwain’s great-granddaughter Lilly with her 

mother Jaycee  get introduced to Carol and Danny’s 

dog Cooper! 

Austin, 

Mary’s 

grandson, 

and Lilly try 

out the 

backyard 

slide. 

Cooper 

“helps” them 

out! 
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Dwain and Susie watch Susie’s granddaughter, Emmy 

eating. She tends to favor fingers above forks and knives! 

Danny 

carves 

the 

turkey 

for the 

feast! 

To the right, the 

family gathers on 

the patio before 

the feast.  

Carol and 

Danny’s son 

Luke swings 

Cooper in the 

back yard. 

Mary helps  

set-up the 

buffet with 

Mandy, 

Danny and 

Carol. 

And , after the feats, the kiddos got to search for Easter eggs 

carefully hidden by very devious people!  

A great time was had by all! 
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Retreat at the Bunkhouse! 

I had tried to get an art retreat together for out at the 

Bunkhouse with Dena Wenmohs in May. That’s a 

great time for an art retreat, because the cactus are 

blooming. But...no one could come; so, Mary Blain 

and myself went out for the weekend.  It was good 

to see Dena. As you 

can see from the picture 

to the left, she is 

keeping herself slim and 

trim. But still 

cantankerous as ever!! 

HA! (Okay, just joking, 

Dena!). 

This is currently an El 

Nino year. What that 

means is that it was 

looking green and lush 

out there with LOTS of 

rain. We have been 

dealing with a drought. 

Well, it was definitely 

looking good out there 

rather than all dried up! 

Dena said that a windstorm had come through the 

night before, and she had to sweep up some baby 

bird bodies and possum babies that got blown out of 

trees and were dead. That was sad. I asked how the 

cactus blossoms were doing during all this rain. She 

said that they were pretty good prior to the 

windstorm. It came through with nearly straight line 

winds and blew off all the blossoms! RATS!  

There were LOTS of totem poles thanks to the 

Tuesday group! 

The Bunkhouse yard was looking lush and green 

The Tuesday group (local artists who meet at Dena’s to do 

artwork) had decorated the barn, the posts around the 

barn and, as far as I could tell, everything in sight! HA! 

Yup, Tuesday group art! 

We stopped at a store in Rosenberg on Hwy 36 to get 

some ice. Together, we managed to lock Mary’s car 

keys in the trunk.  Oops...luckily, Mary was able to call 

Dwain and have him bring out the extra set of car keys! 

Boy! Didn’t auger well, huh?!! Luckily, things went up 

from there! 

Dena Wenmohs 
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Mary and I decided to go into 

Fredericksburg the next day to 

do some looking around. There 

are SEVERAL knick-knack shop 

for tourist there! 

It was maybe a not so good day 

to pick, because they had some 

festival going on and LOTS of 

people! Not so many parking 

spots! BUT...It was fun. On the way back, we 

stopped in Johnson City to get some breakfast 

supplies at what used to be the Shop N’ Save. Now 

it was called  that 

plus Lowe’s 

hardware. An 

interesting 

combination! As we 

left, the rain 

started. OH, MY 

GOSH! It was 

POURING! 

Unfortunately, it 

was my turn to 

pump the gas. The 

pumps were 

covered, but you 

would never know 

it, because the rain 

was coming in 

sideways! I was 

standing on dry 

pavement when I 

started pumping 

and when the tank was full, the whole parking lot was 

covered in a half-inch of water! WOW! 

So, we called Dena and asked her it the Old Cypress 

Mill road was better or Route 972 when we came 

back. She suggested 972 and to keep close watch on 

the low water crossing poles that had footage 

marked. If the water was over 2 feet, then don’t go 

through the crossing! YIKES! 

Mary was driving her Buick LaCrosse. We started out 

on 181 in Johnson City. Holy Smokes! It was totally 

covered with water. Mary was used to driving in the 

like, since she was raised in Salt Lake City. She 

started plowing through it and said that was the best 

way. I was hanging on for dear life!! 

See the well cover to the left of this picture? When I was 

last at the Bunkhouse, it was just a plywood painted white. 

The Tuesday group painted the rocks on it to look like the 

ole stone Smokehouse to the right! Pretty Cool! 

I think the Tuesday group painted every pole in sight 

and made several cool totem poles!! 

Dena’s Agave plant had grown 

so much because of all this rain, 

that it threatened to hit the 

electric line! 

There were some wildflowers, but most had been beaten 

to death! Bummer! 
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We were lucky and 

made it back AOK!  

Dena was at a 

retirement party of a 

friend and decided 

to leave from that 

early. Good thing 

she did, because 

the low water 

crossings prevented 

the rest of the 

guests from leaving 

as they were closed 

off just after Dena 

had gone through 

them.  

The next day, Mary 

and I drove back to 

Houston. We went 

out via Rt 972 and 

hit the low water crossing at Cypress Mill. I have 

NEVER seen it flooded like it was! Wow! I am 

including pictures. Mary and I turned around and 

went west on 972 to 181 and then hit 71 into Austin. 

Pretty amazing! 

The storm travelled with us to Houston and Houston 

got hit pretty badly, too! My street flooded overnight 

and we weren’t able to get into work the next day. 

This was known as the Great Memorial Day flood!  

It caused LOTS of damage down in inner Houston. 

Mary’s house was okay, but our friend Helen’s 

house was damaged a little (not totally flooded like 

during Alison). 

We had fun on our trip and also had some impressive 

rain pictures! 

This was Rt 972 at the Cypress Mill low water crossing. 

The water was just POURING over the roadway.  

This is how that crossing usually 

looks. See the 3 culverts up 

high and dry? In the picture to 

the right, you  can barely see 

those culverts! 

There is supposed to be a creek here called Cypress 

creek, not a lake! 

See the 3 culverts just barely? 

The next morning, my street was flooded, and we couldn’t 

get to work! 

Street in front of my house...or, at least I think there is a street 

under there!! 
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Kathryn and Darrell’s 

Wedding 

My older brother Darrell is now living in Las Vegas. 

He and his wife, Sharon, had moved there from  San 

Diego. Apparently, it is expensive to retire and live 

on retirement in California! Anyway, their son, Darrell 

Jr. (I will refer to Darrell Jr as DJ for the rest of the 

story to avoid confusion!) and his lady Kathryn had 

been living together for like 10 years. They had 1 

son, Derek. They finally decided to get married. I 

tried to get a romantic reason out of them as to why 

NOW, but, sigh, they just decided that now was the 

time! 

The last time I had seen DJ was when he was 20 

inches long. It was up at my Aunt Lois’s camp on 

Hopkins Pond in Maine. He was now 43 years old. 

Geesh! I figured that it was about time that I met that 

side of the family!! So, I flew out to attend the 

wedding in June.  I can’t put all the pictures into this 

newsletter; so, I have made a website for the 

wedding at http://www.nancyswebsite.com/

KathrynAndDarrellsWedding.htm. Check it out! 

 

 First Day–  

June 24 

Well, I was supposed to 
arrive at Las Vegas 
airport and get 
baggage at Terminal 3. 
When I got off the 
plane, I asked the 
stewardess what to do. 
She said, follow the 
signs to the baggage 
claim and take the tram 
to the terminal; so, I 
arrived at Terminal 1 
and asked where to 
find the baggage claim 
for United. She said to 
go outside, across a 
couple roads for 
picking up people and 
catch the shuttle to 
Terminal 3. Well, huh. 

So, I found 2 
other fellows that 
were looking for 
it and went to 
wait for the 
shuttle to 
Terminal 3. I 
called Darrell 
who had gone to 
Terminal 1 and 
then got sent to 
Terminal 3. He 
was at the 
carousel waiting 
for my luggage! I 
asked him to pick 
up the black bag 
that had a tag 
saying 
"IMATEXN" on 
it!!! He managed 
to find it and 
when I got there 
on the Terminal 3 
shuttle ( which 
took a 
while...geesh!), 
he was there and 
we took off. 

The plan was to 

drop me at their place while they finished working. 

The pick-up at the airport was supposed to be done 

during lunch break, but turned out to be a tad longer! 

Well, I asked if he couldn't just take me to work with 

him, and I could just sit and talk or MAYBE...help! 

Kathryn poses for a picture. She 
and Darrell Jr and the kids had 

driven up from San Diego . It took 
7 hours, but they stopped at 

some fun spots along the way. 
They were to stay at the "Grand" 
hotel for the first day. Sharon got 

them a free night stay there.  

Darrell Jr is a good dad! I can't 

imagine my Dad loading both Darrell 

and me onto his lap! HA! Jordan is 

Darrell's daughter from his first 

marriage. Trent, who you will see 

later is Kathryn's son from her 

previous marriage, and Derek is 

Kathryn and Darrell Jr's son 

We had lunch at the Loose Caboose. This is DJ, Kathryn, 

Derek, and Jordan. 
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Guess not, so, I 

figured I was 

doomed to a dull 

afternoon! Darrell 

Jr and Kathryn 

SAVED me! They 

brought the kids 

over to Darrell 

and Sharon's 

place and spent 

the rest of the 

afternoon with 

me until Sharon 

and Darrell Sr. 

got back from 

work! We even 

went out to the 

"Loose Caboose" 

for lunch! It was 

FUN! 

After Darrell and 

Sharon got off 

work, we all travelled down to the hotel to get DJ 

and Kathryn and kids checked in. 

Second Day–June 25 

The next day we were at the Excalibur to make 

some arrangement for the wedding which was being 

held there. Sharon suggested that we drive over to 

the Cosmopolitan to see all the crystal decorations 

they had inside. Darrell said "Oh, it's just across the 

street...we can walk". Should have been our first 

warning! HA! Darrell is a lot like my dad. Dad would 

take different "shortcuts" driving from Eliot, Maine to 

Bangor, Maine to visit the aunties. They almost 

always seemed LONGER to Mom rather than 

shorter!!! Anyway, I have a map of our approximately 

4000 foot journey on my website  

http://nancyswebsite.com/

KathrynAndDarrellsWedding_Cosmopolitan_justAcrs

sTheStreet.htm! Now, this would not, ordinarily 

cause a problem, BUT it was 110 degrees out and 

Sharon was looking a little peaked after a couple 

streets later! I’m simple minded and didn’t 

notice...HA!  And, 

Kids are not allowed in the 

casinos; so, Derek and Jordan and 

I waited while the ADULTS 

checked in! HA! 

 

After dropping off the family, Darrell and Sharon drove me 

by this crazy building! It is definitely cool! (I think some of 

my family could use the services offered at this building! 

HA!) 

Lou Ruvo Center for Brain Health 

Cleveland Clinic Lou Ruvo Center for Brain Health is a 

unique and exciting concept in medicine: a medical center 

dedicated solely to the pursuit of more effective treatments 

for brain diseases and to the provision of state-of-the-art 

care for patients affected by these diseases and their 

families. 

Darrell told me to pose 

in this hand in front of 

the appropriately 

named store 

"Stupididiotic"! By the 

time we finished, my 

buns were 

BURNING!!! That 110 

degree temperature 

had heated my 

newfound chair 

considerably! 
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Third Day – June 26 

On Friday, Dennis wanted to go to the Mob 

Museum. Dennis was a history teacher before he 

retired. So, Darrell stayed with Ardis playing the 

slots and Dennis, Sharon and I went to the Mob 

Museum just across the street! 

"It's no secret, Las Vegas has mob ties. They don't 

call it Sin City for nothing. Visitors can learn all 

about the city's sordid past at the Mob Museum in 

the heart of downtown." 

It was very interesting but also very crowded! If you 

really wanted to read all the exhibit explanations,  it 

was really hard to get close enough!  

They had the actual wall that was the backdrop for 

the St.Valentine’s 

Day massacre.  I 

didn’t see any blood 

marks, but someone 

had red paint 

smeared on it in a 

couple places.  

When we exited, they had a place set up where they 

would take MUGSHOTS of you and send them via 

email! It was most definitely cool!  

They even have the actual room at the court where 

some of the trials went on. The Mob Museum used 

to be the old courthouse. 

 

 
Before the Chippendales, we went to the airport to pick 

up Sharon’s mother Ardis and her brother Dennis who 

had flown in from Minnesota. Then we went to feast at 

Applebee’s. Very tasty but a little pricey! 

Dennis posed at a laser machine 

gun exhibit which was next to the 

St. Valentine's Day Massacre 

wall. He missed most of his 

shots, but did look like a mean 

mobster posing! 

Sharon took this picture of 

me getting electrocuted in 

the electric chair! 

I wanted to look shorter so scooched down! Mary Blain 

says that I was not supposed to be smiling! HA! 

The last photo that they took, we were supposed to 

point to the guilty party. Sharon and I pointed to 

Dennis , and he pointed to me! WELL! I was NOT guilty! 
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The 

Cosmopolitan 

display was 

very beautiful! I 

took a lot of 

pictures of the 

crystal displays 

which I put on 

my website. 

Check it out! 

In the evening, a bachelorette party 

was arranged to see the 

Chippendales! Sharon was really 

looking forward to that! It was quite 

a show. We all sat in the back and 

even got to participate every now 

and then. 

 

 

The crystal display at the Cosmopolitan 

was really pretty , but Sharon looked 

VERY beat. She was so nice to suggest 

it, but I think the walk was a bit hot for 

her. ( I told her to look like she was 

dying for this picture...didn't take much 

acting). She told Darrell to smile...this 

was as close as he got! HA!! 

Sharon was looking forward to 

Thursday night's bachelorette 

party at Chippendales! I caught 

her as she came out of her 

bedroom after dressing "just so" 

to attend the show! 

Chippendale Dancers-hubba...hubba..! 

Crazy women screaming and trying 

to get pictures on their phones of the 

dancers . They let us take pictures at 

the end, but we were not allowed to 

during the show...bummer! 
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After the Mob Museum , we joined Darrell and Ardis at the slots. Darrell is over to the left playing the Buffalo machines and 

Sharon, Ardis, and Dennis are trying their luck at other machines. For a while, Sharon and Ardis played the Mother/Daughter 

combination luck strategy at the slots and were doing well...for a while!!  

That night Sharon and Darrell were footing the bill for a meal 

for the wedding party at the Outback Steakhouse. This is the 

"Kid's" table! From the left, Jordan, Montana (Kathryn's niece, 

Biz's daughter), Derek, Zachary ( Biz's son), Sierra (Biz's daugh-

ter), and Trent (Kathryn's son from a prior marriage). 

 The Bride's table had Kathryn, Darrell Jr, Keith (Biz's husband), 

and Kathryn's sister Biz. 

This was the "old fogeys" table (if you don't count Danny!). 
That's Sharon's nephew, Danny, Sharon, Darrell Sr, Dennis 
and Sharon's mom Ardis. I was seated next to Ardis, but had 

to snap the photo! 

This was Michelle, Kathryn's sister, and her father Bob. Then we 

have Kevin and Gayle. Gayle is Kathryn's mother and Kevin is 

Gayle's husband. 
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Fourth Day – June 27 

Darrell had suggested a visit to red Rock 

Canyon for a photo-op for me! It's just outside 

of Las Vegas. He took us there Saturday 

morning. Got some good shots!  

Red Rock Canyon was designated as Nevada's 

first National Conservation Area. Red Rock 

Canyon is located 17 miles west of the Las 

Vegas Strip on Charleston Boulevard/State 

Route 159. The area is 195,819 acres and is 

visited by more than one million people each 

year. In marked contrast to a town geared to 

entertainment and gaming, Red Rock offers 

enticements of a different nature including a 

13-mile 

scenic 

drive, 

more than 

30 miles 

of hiking 

trails, rock 

climbing, 

horseback 

riding, 

mountain 

biking, 

road 

biking, 

picnic 

areas, 

nature 

observing 

and visitor 

center 

with 

exhibit 

rooms and 

a book 

store. 

Just Before the Wedding  

at the Excalibur Wedding Chapel 

They had booked the wedding chapel at the 

Excalibur for the ceremony. It was interesting, 

because there was another couple getting 

married just before  Kathryn and DJ , and we 

I asked Dennis and Darrell to smile. This is as 

close as I could get! HA! Darrell was wearing 

his Buddha shirt! 

My friend Mary Blain and I got these T-Shirts several 

years ago to wear to Maine. It says "My State is Bigger 

Than Your State". As long as Mary Blain and I did not 

meet into anyone from Alaska , we were fine ! The 

Mainers mentioned it, but just gave a little smile. Utah 

people had some fun with it when Mary took me to 

Utah several years ago. We wore them when we went 

to Chelsea's wedding in Ocala, Fla. The Floridians 

weren't as funny as the Utah people! The Las Vegans 

just ignored me!!! Huh.... 
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had to make way 

for their crowd 

to exit before we 

could enter. I 

was taking 

pictures, but 

found it hard to 

discriminate 

between THEIRS 

and OURS! It was 

comical, but 

they had a 

bunch with a 

sense of humor 

and would pose 

for me. I had to 

sort them out 

afterwards so that 

I just posted 

OURS on the 

website! HA!  

 

This is Jordan , Darrell Jrs 

daughter from his 1st marriage, 

and Trent, Kathryn's son from her 

prior marriage. They made a great 

looking Maid of Honor and Best 

Man! She's 14 and he's 17! 

Sharon with her mother Ardis (93 years young!). 

Two Darrells and a Sharon!  

Oh, my, how did Darrell Jr get to be sooooo tall?! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Everyone looked FINE!  And then we all filed in 

for the marriage ceremony.   

Darrell Sr. , Dennis, Sharon, Ardis,  

Sharon's sister Lynne and Lynne's son Danny. 

Jordan and Derek with 

Grandmom Sharon 

Darrell Sr and Sharon, father and 

mother of the groom. 
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 It was a 

beautiful 

ceremony! 

 

 

The Ceremony 

First comes Trent as Best Man 

and Jordan as Maid of Honor. 

Next is Derek, the ring bearer. 

(sorry it's a little blurry!)  

Darrell Jr waiting at the altar. 

Here comes the bride ! 

The Bride's side of the family. Kevin, Michelle, 

Gayle, Kathryn, Darrell, Biz and Keith. 
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After The Ceremony 

One very tired ring bearer! 
 Champagne toast back in the 

hotel room. 

Preparing for the wedding feast at 

the Tournament of Kings in the 

Excalibur Hotel! 

The Arena where the Tournament of Kings will occur. 

Groom and Bride get ready for 

the delicious meal! 

Merlin begins the festivities. He also put the end to 

photos because none were allowed during the 

tournament. You will just have to trust me that 

everyone had a good time!  

Kathryn the beautiful bride. 
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Last Day–June 27-Hoover Dam   

This was Sunday, Jun 28. Darrell Sr took Dennis and myself to the Hoover Dam.  The water level in Lake Meade is down 150 

feet. Notice the lighter colored rock layers across the way. That was where the water was before the drought set in.   

We finally made it to the other 

side and the visitor's center, but it 

was a long walk!  

It was 110 degs and HOT! a couple 

places along the dam, they had water 

fountains for the tourists! Dennis 

made good use of them!  

Upstream and the new bridge. Notice 

the color difference in the water. 

After the dam, we headed back to 

pick up Ardis and Sharon and headed 

over to the Excalibur where Kathryn 

and Darrell Jr and family . We were to 

see them one last time before they 

left the next day. Darrell Jr was on the 

bed next to a pile of towels. There 

ensued a wrestling match between 

father and son! Tomorrow they were 

to travel back to San Diego. Dennis, 

Ardis and Myself had one more day 

before we travelled back to 

Minnesota and Texas , respectively. A good time was had by all! 
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My dear friend Mary lost her husband Dwain this year. 

Dwain was also a good friend to me.  I thought I would do a 

couple of pages in memory of my friend Dwain Blain. 

This is his obituary: 

Dwain Ross Blain, 76, passed away peacefully on Saturday, 

September 19, 2015, surrounded by his wife and family. He is 

survived by his wife of 58 years, Mary; daughter Carla (Blain) Bourkiba and her husband Mohamed; son 

Danny Blain and his wife Carol (Goswick); Grandchildren Jodi Pettifor & husband Thom; Austin Blain 

& wife Jacey (Cain); Cody Blain, Mandy Blain, Jake Blain and Luke Blain. He also considered Paul 

Krushin, Kelli (Krushin) Chambers and Alex Pineda his bonus" grandchildren. His great-grandchildren 

Sophia, Thomas, & Jude Pettifor; Lillian Blain; and Emelia Chambers were also a great joy to him. 

Dwain was born in Spring City, Utah, on January 5, 1939, to Jesse Odell Blain and Flossie (Allred) 

Blain. He entered the Marine Corp on his 17th birthday and served honorably for 3 years. He met and 

married, Mary Dugan, the prettiest girl he'd ever seen, and after he completed his service, the young 

couple moved to Salt Lake City. While Dwain pursued a career as a land surveyor, the couple also 

owned and managed a bar called The Shamrock Tavern. Soon the couple became proud parents of 2 

beautiful children and in 1972, they moved to Dallas, Texas, where Dwain went to work for Texas Power 

& Light. But in 1976, he entered the booming oil & gas industry and settled his family of 4 in Houston, 

Texas. Wherever Dwain & Mary lived, they made deep friendships and enjoyed life. A few of Dwain's 

simple but favorite pleasures included country music, Blue Bell ice cream, card games, yellow "peeps", 

Astros baseball, and his wife's delicious home cooking. His all-time favorite vacation spot was The 

Flamingo Hotel in Las Vegas, Nevada, where he & Mary would stay many times. As the Blain family 

grew, each child knew they could come to Grandpa for anything from a word of wisdom to a chocolate 

malt before bed. Dwain was a strong, steady man of his word. He chose to not discuss politics or religion, 

but you knew where he stood with most anything else; and when he was ready to go home - you knew 

that, too! But he was an extremely loving, loyal and sensitive man who couldn't get through a Hallmark 

card without tearing up. He was never shy in expressing how much he 

cared and he spoke from the heart. He believed that none are given a 

good life or a bad life. We are all just given a life and it's up to us to 

make it good or bad - and Dwain made a wonderful life. He was an 

irreplaceable source of love, strength, and support and although he 

will be greatly missed, he will live on in the hearts of those who knew 

him.  

This is my memorial: 

I’ve known Dwain and Mary for many years now. I met Mary while 

taking art lessons from Genie Askins. The one thing that I noticed 

above all others about Dwain was his love for his family. He just 

adored all the children.  I was invited to join some of their family 

gatherings. The most respected place in each gathering was near 

Grandpa. 

Dwain Ross Blain—(1939-2015) 

Dwain the Patriarch 2012 
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Dwain “supervises” Larry at frying the turkey 

Thanksgiving 2012 

When Dwain spoke, everyone listened 

Thanksgiving 2014. 

Two old dogs (Dwain loved Dwain loved his children! Luke and Grandpa 

 at  Easter  2014 

Austin, Lily, Jude and Grandpa Thanksgiving 2014. 

Jodi, Jude, and Grandpa  

Thanksgiving 2014. 

Dwain will be so missed at these family 

gatherings, but, hopefully, everyone will 

remember the good times. Dwain leaves 

a very important legacy—his children. I 

will miss him so much at these family 

gatherings. Rest in peace , my friend. 
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Eyes...Blah ! 

Back in the summer of 2007, I had gall 

bladder problems. My 

gastroenterologist, Leka Gajula, sent 

me up north to see a “specialist” called Victor Yang. She 

said it would be less intrusive surgery if I had the gall 

stones that were lodged in my bile ducts removed by 

endoscopic means and then have the gall bladder 

removed laparoscopically afterwards. Famous last 

words…..!  He managed to puncture by duodenum on the 

way out and all that gunk spewed out! Next day I went 

into surgery to repair that “non-intrusive” procedure! As 

most of you know, I was in the hospital for 5 weeks and 

then in rehab for 3 more. 2 chemically induced comas 

and 2 periods of ARDS (acute respiratory distress 

syndrome). They figure that during that ARDS, they didn’t 

get me intubated fast enough and I had a little stroke. I 

may have come out of it battier than ever (if you can tell!) 

but mostly, I came out with double vision. I was able to 

correct that with glasses that had prisms in them. 

 Until this summer. I knew I needed some new glasses, 

because my vision was going double on me again; so, I 

went to Dr. McMenemy to see what could be done. I had 

an exam and they figured it could be corrected,  but each 

lens had to have 12.5 prisms! VERY THICK! VERY 

HEAVY! Sooooo...I figured it was time to get eye muscle 

surgery. Since I AM 67 years old, I thought I better do 

that before I got too much older and while I still felt good! 

And...several people said...babies have this surgery, it is 

EASY!  

Famous last words! I am including a picture of what I saw 

after the first surgery while I was watching TV. WORSE 

than EVER! He pulled the left eye way over to the left and 

now it was seeing to the right of the right eye and tilted at 

about a 20 degree angle.  The trouble with doctors these 

days are that they are too busy! He didn’t take but maybe 

5 minutes to come up with what he thought should be the 

correction and that turned out to be a HASTY judgement!  

So, I go in for another surgery 2 weeks later, He wanted 

to wait to see if , after healing, it got better, but , HEY, I 

had to work and no glasses could fix this problem and I 

could not drive. I have a wonderful set of friends that 

drove me places and would help me get groceries, but it 

was a HUGE imposition, so, I started crying in 

McMenemy’s office and he scheduled me the next week 

for another surgery. Humph!  

It came out a little better, as the 2nd picture show, but 

there was still a tilt to the left eye and everything was a 

little off. I could see the stop lights but 

they were blurred because of the tilt. 

HOWEVER, I went to my trusty 

optometrist, Dr. Fredericks who prescribed some new 

glasses, since the ones McMenemy prescribed were 

TERRIBLE if I tried to drive. The lines in the road made a 

big X and I had to close my left eye like Popeye to drive. 

Sigh...So, unfortunately, Dr. Fredericks had had colon 

cancer last Dec. He went through chemo and everything 

but looked really skinny and sick at the end of the chemo 

in March. He recuperated nicely and was good up until 

recently when they detected cancer cells in his blood. 

They were going to put him through chemo again, but , in 

testing, they discovered a brain tumor. He went in for 

brain surgery on Friday. They lasered his tumor and sent 

him home that weekend. All the glasses that he had 

After second surgery. On top of each other, but left eye has 

an angular tilt of about 15-20 degrees. 

Left Eye Sees 

Right Eye Sees After first surgery— Worse than EVER! 
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prescribed had to be cut to frames on Monday. He 

dragged himself in do that for his loyal customers. 

Unfortunately, when I tried them on , I was still seeing the 

double red lights, etc. BUT at least I could drive better 

than McMenemy’s pair of glasses!  

I was going back to Dr. Fredericks’ the next Friday to get 

the prescription tweaked. They called me on Friday to 

cancel my appointment, because the poor guy had fallen 

and couldn’t get up. They called an ambulance and took 

him to the hospital again where they found a broken hip 

(this guy has worse luck than I do!). He was out of 

commission for at least a month...sigh...so, I played 

Popeye a lot and managed. 

 I decided to go back to McMenemy again to get the pair 

of glasses he prescribed fixed. He actually spent 20 

minutes doing it (more than ever before) and decided I 

had a tilt to the left eye! OH MY GAWD! All my pictures 

showed that, and I TOLD him that, but doctors are way 

too busy and just don’t listen anymore. Sooooo…he 

decided that I needed surgery on the oblique eye 

muscles. OH, Joy! He said he couldn’t do that, because it 

was tricky. He sent me to another ophthalmologist, Ann 

Stout. She worked on his prescription and said it wasn’t 

right. Came up with a new prescription. I went back to 

McMenemy to trade in the bad pair he made me which 

was still (almost) under warranty. 

 Dr. Stout said that she didn’t want to operate right away, 

because, in her experience, the human brain can adapt 

sometimes to the tilt and set it right. Soooo...the new 

glasses are MUCH better...but I don’t think my brain is up 

to learning too much more, because the angle hasn’t 

gotten any better. I think, however, I am putting it off until 

January. I am really tired of doctors and mistakes, etc. In 

the meantime, Dr. Fredericks fell again and opened the 

incision in his new hip and had to go to the hospital . 

That poor guy was having worse luck than me! So, I will 

take Dr. Fredericks’ pair of glasses back in January, 

maybe after the oblique eye muscle surgery. SO...wish 

me luck! I may need it! HA!  

(PS. Since I wrote this poor, Dr. Fredericks has passed 

away. He was so nice and took time with his patients...an 

good, old-fashioned doctor. Rest in Peace...you will be 

missed). 

Tonkinese Breed Asso. Photo Contest 

I joined the Tonkinese Breed Association last year. I 

have 2 Tonkinese cats, Butch and Sundance. Tonkinese 

is a breed that comes from breeding Siamese with 

Burmese. That gives them the pretty coloring of the 

Siamese but the sweet (non-hyper) disposition of the 

Burmese. They are sweet cats, I entered the following 

photos this year. The first one here, won an Honorable 

Mention! The others didn’t win anything, but they were 

still cute! 

“ After a long day of torturing toilet paper, tearing down dryer 

vents and pulling things out of the cupboards, the moral of 

the story is "Let Sleeping Tonks Lie!!!" 

This one didn’t win, but I thought Butch was cute! 



23 

 

This Year’s Cute Cat Pictures! 

I call this one “Cinnamon Rolls”. These were my first 

Tonkinese, Hershey and Jadzia. They lived to be 18 

years old. 

I got an invitation to Kathryn and DJ’s wedding and left it on 

the dining room table. Apparently, it tasted yummy, because 

Butch and Sundance munched the edges to smithereens! 

Sundance snacks on the wedding invitation! 

My RSVP was a little sloppy and had cat cooties and spit and 

teeth marks on it. I was just hoping the DJ and Kathryn had a 

good sense of humor! 

Butch seems to be the dominant cat in this gang! Sundance 

looks like he could care less!! 

Sundance yawns and says...Butch only THINKS he’s the head 

of this gang! 
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Art League Christmas Party Gift Exchange 

Mary Blain and I went to the Northwest Art League 

Christmas Party last Saturday. As usual, we had a 

gift exchange. It was the Chinese “Steal back” type. 

Mary lost her prized brush holder. Because I stole it, 

but, alas, it was stolen from me, too! I ended up 

with a little art supply carrier. I quite liked it;som I 

announced that if they didn’t steal it from me, I 

would take it home and send pictures of how my 

cats Butch and Sundance liked it! HA!! Luckily, I still 

had it when I went home!! And...this is what 

happened! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

MERRY CHRISTMAS! 

Sundance sniffs it out! (notice in the background that I 
MIGHT spoil my cats with playthings. I have a  3 tunnel 

Walmart special in the background!) 

Okay, Butch, let’s give this thing a thorough sniffing! 

Sundance says “ Hmmmmmmm…..!!!” 

I now think that Sundance has usurped my gift!! 

Yup…it’s not mine anymore! Butch just watches as 
Sundance makes the gift his! 
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