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Special thanks to Will Hannig, my grandson, who became my pen pal in late 2017. As you may remember, I first wrote my memoirs because I was pen pals with Joe, Will’s older brother. During this correspondence period, I would add a paragraph called, “When I was a girl” in every letter. These stories were the basis of these memoirs. When Will asked me to be his pen pal, I immediately said yes but told him I would include my ‘small world’ stories that I had been meaning to write for my second and last edition of my memoirs! Thanks Will! And thanks, Zak, for being my editor!
My original memoirs ended in December, 2006 but before I go on, I need to make a correction to my original one. Julia was born on July 25th and Will was born on July 30th. I had these reversed. 

Both versions of these memoirs can be found on Buhale on the Family Facts and Fun page.


From 2007 to infinity

I will try to bring you up to date with my life over the past 10 plus years as there have been such wonderful things! But I must start out by saying who we have lost. Within a span of eight years, I lost the last four relatives from the generation above me:
· June 18, 2007

Aunt-Ellen Shore-Wife of Russell
· April 2, 2010

Uncle-Russell ‘Tootie’ Shore-Husband of Ellen
· October 7, 2013
Aunt-Carolyn Shore-Wife of Bob

· February 2, 2015
Aunt-Geraldine ‘Jerry’ Buening-Wife of Jerry

In Hank’s family, we lost his Aunt Marion on March 29, 2008 and Hank’s mom, Adella passed away at the age of 96 on November 6, 2014.
But on the plus side, as of this writing, we have increased our family with the addition of three great grandkids!

· October 14, 2012
Brooke DeZarn was born (daughter of Chris & Katie)

· August 1, 2014
Harper Hannig was born (daughter of Joe & Hope)
· May 11, 2017

Blake DeZarn was born (son of Chris & Katie)

In April of 2007, Hank and I took a 17 day adventure across the United States. In preparation for our ‘big trip,’ our kids surprised us with many gift cards for our birthdays which included a $100 gas card, a $100 motel card, lots of restaurant cards, travel items, and enough $2 bills to buy two lottery tickets in every state we visited. The cities we traveled through included Louisville, KY; Nashville, TN; Memphis, TN; Little Rock, AR; Fort Smith, AR; Oklahoma City, OK; Amarillo, TX; Flagstaff, AZ; LaJolle, CA; Las Vegas, NV; Denver, CO; Kansas City, MO; and St. Louis, MO. We went through 16 states. Coincidently, my niece’s daughter Jennifer had planned their wedding to be in Vegas while we would be there. So we were joined in Vegas by Tom, Nancy, Sue, Scott, Jill, and Mike! The wedding was awesome but our trip was the best trip we ever had. We did nothing but talk and talk some more. It was terrific!
Our grandson Zak, age 21, took a trip to Nigeria to help build orphanages. He has traveled to so many places in this world at his young age.
In January, 2009, Chris DeZarn proposed to our granddaughter Katie. Our first grandchild was getting married! 
In July, we took Joe, Will, Julia, and Daniel to the Great Smoky Mountains for Camp Grandma’s! Wes was able to join us for the rest of camp after we got home. He had played in his State Championship Hockey Game.
2010 was an awesome year! In March, we had a Linderwood Lane reunion and those who came were Ron & Barb Rose, Darlene & Ernie Gooch, Steve & Liz Shearer, Joanne Fancher, Charlie & Karen Lane, Bill Clary & Sherry, Larry & Janine Heppner, Margo McDonald, John & Linda Clark, Jack Schneider, and Kandi Carboy. Since then, we have lost Margo, (Bill), Jack (and Darlene S), and Linda. ( So very sad when you lose people you had so much fun with!
On June 18, Katie & Chris got married and Zak performed the ceremony! They got married at Mariemont Community Church and their reception was at Receptions! They honeymooned in Florida. Julia was the flower girl and Joe, Wes, Daniel, and Will were ushers. 
On September 3, 2010, we celebrated our 50th wedding anniversary! After enjoying dinner at Outback with the entire family, including Hank's Mom, Jill & Mike hosted a party at their home. Katie & Chris let us use their champagne glasses for a toast. We received many wonderful, memorable gifts from our kids and grandkids. It was one wonderful evening. Details can be found on the Family Facts & Fun Page of Buhale called Sandi: Our 50th Anniversary Article.
In 2011, Katie and Chris moved to Muskegon. It was wonderful having them live so close. After Brooke was born, they would take her for walks and stop by our house often. They have since moved to another gorgeous home.
2012 was an eventful year! Katie and Chris checked into the hospital on Friday, October 12th for the birth of their first child. I packed a little bag with crossword puzzles and snacks and was going to stay until she was born as of course did Jill and Mike. As night fell, I slept on a waiting room sofa. She still wasn’t born. I spent all day and all evening there but I wasn’t going to leave. Hank came and went and other relatives came too. Finally, Brooklyn Christine DeZarn made her debut on Sunday, October 14th at 12:45 am!
On October 28, 2013, I received a phone call from Dr. Glassman. A chest X-Ray I had (thanks to Hank and Jill making me go see the doctor) showed a 1 ½ inch cancerous tumor in my right lung. You all know my story. I sent out so many emails to keep everybody up to date on my progress that I copied and pasted them into a 7 page Word document. After lots of pretests, I had the surgery on 12/16/13 (they removed 2/3rds of my right lung), and I got home on 12/23/13. We celebrated Christmas on New Year’s Day. I started chemo on 1/29/14, got my head shaved on 2/27/14! I had five chemo treatments and when my hair finally grew back in, it was not only gray, but I had tons of cowlicks which I still fight with every day. But, my lower eyelashes had them too and they grew into my eyeballs! A small surgery and all was well. I added this part of my story in case it happens to someone else.
We had another blessing on August 1, 2014 when Hope and Joe welcomed Harper Lee Hannig into the world at 10:51 pm. She weighed 8 lbs., 11 oz. She was 19" long. There was meconium in the fluid and her breathing was labored. They transported her to Miami Valley Hospital where she received antibiotics for at least one week. She was on oxygen 
and an IV. It was a scary time for all. But she’s happy and healthy now!
One outstanding day we had in 2015 was on June 6th. The entire story can be found on the 2015 photo page on Buhale, but basically, all five grandsons surprised Terry the barber so we could pay homage to him. It was a memorable afternoon. I wrote up a story and asked Terry if I could send it to the community newspaper, which I did. When it was published, I had the article framed for him. I found out a few months later that Joe, Will, Wes, and Daniel (and Tammy & Kindra) came to Cincinnati earlier in the day. They went to Sky Galley (Lunken Airport) restaurant to have their pictures taken holding hands crossing the street. When they were 12, 11, & 9 at Camp Grandma’s, I made them hold hands crossing the street and they never let me live it down. So they had their moms take a picture of them coming and going, had them framed, and gave it to me! What a funny moment! Thank you.

On June 5, 2016, we had a Buening cousin reunion at our home. Coni & Chris (Loveland, OH), Sue & Scott (Sarasota, FL), Jack & Nancy (Jacksonville, FL), Shari & Jim, (Kissimmee, FL), Paulette & Jerry ‘Butchie’ (Dayton, OH), and Pam (Cincinnati, OH). We had a wonderful time except we missed Tom & Nancy (North Olmsted, OH) and Don and Gayle (Ft. Lauderdale, FL). They came at 2:00 and stayed until 10:00. Awesome day!
On March 8, 2017, we had a family outing at Skallywag Tag, a laser-tag facility that the cousins of Camp Grandma’s went to every year. It was closing. All our grandkids and great grandkids and Jill, Mike, and Tammy had a pizza dinner at our house, then went to Scallywag Tag, and then to Graeter's Ice Cream. What a wonderful but bittersweet night!
And guess what happened on May 11, 2017? Our first great grandson, Blake Christopher DeZarn was born at 5:15 pm. He weighed 9 lbs. 6 ozs. and was 22 inches long!
July 15, 2017 was our final Buhale Golf Outing. It was a gorgeous day and I think everyone that was there had a great time. Having two new babies to coo over didn't hurt either. We do have one great family!
On August 4, 2017, Ray Shore, son of Ira and Elsie Shore, and sister of Mom, got a recognition plaque installed in the Scouts Club at the Great American Ball Park for all his work with the Cincinnati Reds. Cousin Nancy had told us about Uncle Raymond’s picture originally being there with another scout’s bio. We Shore cousins worked with a gentleman from the Reds about getting him the credit he deserved. And they did! The plaque can be found on the Newspaper/Family History page.
And in more baseball news, on February 6, 2018, the Cincinnati Reds posted this announcement: "JUST ANNOUNCED: Starting pitcher Fred Norman and manager Dave Bristol will join Adam Dunn to complete the Cincinnati Reds Hall of Fame’s Induction Class of 2018. Fred Norman was a mainstay of the Big Red Machine’s starting rotation from 1973-79 and recorded double-digit victory totals in each of his seven seasons in a Reds uniform. Dave Bristol was a major contributor to the creation of the Big Red Machine and managed the Reds from 1966-69. The three will be honored during Reds Hall of Fame Induction Weekend, July 21 & 22." 

Scott created a Facebook page called Dave Bristol for Reds Hall of Fame in 2015. He wrote letters, made phone calls, and kept posting on Facebook. If you go to this site and select About, you can read the reasons why he did this. After this was announced, Dave's son Lance sent Scott a couple of private messages on Facebook to tell him how moved his dad was and later in the day, Dave himself called Scott to thank him for all his efforts. 
Before all of this happened, Scott had illustrated three books. I will list them and include the dedications plus inscriptions:

HUTCH (2011) This book contains over 800 illustrations! The dedication reads: 


FOR MY BEAUTIFUL WIFE, TAMMY.

Despite the fact that I am the way I am, you love me anyway!


FOR MY CHILDREN JOE WILL JULIA


You can’t begin to know how much fun it is being your dad.

FOR MY MOM



You have always encouraged me

AND FOR THE MAN THAT I ADMIRE MOST, MY DAD, HANK HANNIG



You have always been my hero, Pop

The inscription reads: 
“What more can I say to such a wonderful Mother except…. Thanks Mom!”
CINCINNATI REDS LEGENDS (2015) The dedication reads:

FOR MY BEAUTIFUL FIRST GRANDDAUGHTER, HARPER LEE HANNIG

LEGENDS OF GIANTS BASEBALL (2016) 
The inscription reads: “Thank you for having sex with my father (whoever he was). Love ya!”
For my 77th birthday in April, 2018, besides receiving gift cards and flowers, I got two exceptional gifts. The first one was two tickets to see Pentatonix, an a cappella group that I had recently discovered. All my children gave me this gift. Their songs and videos are spectacular! The concert is in September and Julia will be joining me. She loves their Christmas songs. The second one was a typed-up coupon from Katie & Chris for a four-generation round of golf plus lunch at Skyline Chili. So the foursome will be me, daughter Jill, granddaughter Katie, and great-granddaughter Brooke, who is 5 and hasn’t started Kindergarten yet. But she and her dad have been going to the driving range, putt-putt, and the par three. I think she will be ready and I can’t wait!
My 14 ½ Minutes of Fame
In the fall of 2017, Carrie Ann Inaba was filling in for Kelly Ripa. She told Ryan Seacrest that she was getting married soon and she needed to get rid of a little weight, as she grabbed her belly. Ryan was wise enough to say nothing. So I sent them the following email (they sometimes have an Inbox segment at the end of their show). As the show was closing, she started reading my email but didn’t get to finish it as they ran out of time. Anyway, what I wrote was: “I just posted this on Facebook and thought you would enjoy it. My old favorite saying was ‘A woman who has a few extra pounds on her will live longer than the man who mentions it.’ My new favorite saying is ‘I’m not fat; I’m just easier to see!’
###
On February 26, 2018, I wrote this email to John Matarese of Channel 9 WCPO:    My issue is that you when you use a Mastercard gift card at a restaurant or salon, they will not process your card unless it covers the 20% tip. On 2/14/18, I got a pedicure at Valenti Salon. I brought a $50 MC gift card by mistake instead of a $100 one (my husband gives me these gift cards for Christmas, birthdays, anniversaries, etc). My bill was about $60+ and I was going to have them use the $50 and then pay the balance and the tip with my charge card. They said they couldn't process the card for $50 so she tried $40 and it worked. It wasn't until I got home, checked the balance online and called MC. It showed $40, minus $8 (for the 20% tip). It was added back on and it did show the balance of $10.00. Today, 2/26/18, I was there again for a massage. I had a $100 MC gift card and my bill was $93+. Again, they couldn't process the card because of their 20% tip rule. The attached document states "Most restaurants, salons and other services where you typically tip may temporarily add approximately 20% to your bill to cover the tip!" As you would say, doesn't that stink! Not only can they not process my card for the real amount of money on the card, they take away your free will. These establishments don't automatically deserve a tip. Is there any way we can get Mastercard to change this rule?
I sent it at 3:06 pm and received a reply at 3:14 pm, asking me if I would be willing to talk to him on camera. I did, of course, and I only put this story in my memoirs in case they ever change their policy, even after I am gone.
###

So a few days after I appeared on Channel 9’s ‘Don’t Waste Your Money,’ Jill called to tell me she had another project/problem for me to tackle. It was to get rid of Daylight Saving Time! When I told her it was a state by state issue and asked her if she was asking me to write to 50 governors, she said no, just write to President Trump—which I did! I live by two sayings when it comes to doing things like this: It never hurts to ask and nothing ventured, nothing gained. I made three short points: 

1. That he could be a hero to all Americans if he got rid of it by contacting the governors or getting it on a ballot.

2. Pick DST or normal time but stick to it.
3. The sun shines the same amount of hours no matter what the hands on the clock say!
There is no ‘fame’ here yet, but here’s hoping. I put this story here in case something does happen.
This pretty much brings us up to date with just the highlights of my existence. 
Traditions

Traditions we have started that hopefully might be carried on:
1. Newborn grandchildren’s gifts: When the grandchildren were born, I wrote them each a letter, and we gave them a monetary gift, a baby gift, and an inscribed brick. Jill and Mike had bought Zak his brick when he was born. It was at Sawyer Point. We took up the tradition and bought bricks where they were being sold: Katie’s is at Mercy Hospital-Anderson, Joe, Wes, Daniel, and Will’s are all at the Anderson Township Community Heritage Center at the corner of Eight Mile and Forest Road, and Julia’s is at Great American Ball Park. Hank made a crib when Zak was born and all seven grandkids and two great granddaughters used this crib. Plaques were added for each birth.
2. Haircuts with Grandpa: In the summer of 1988, my husband Hank Hannig began a wonderful tradition that just ended on June 6, 2015. That day in 1988, we (plus of course his parents) took our first grandson, Zak, for his first haircut to my husband’s barber, Terry Owens, who was at Cherry Grove Barbers at the time. My husband insisted on paying for his haircut and the tradition was born. Not only did my husband decide to pay for his first haircut, he decided to pay for ALL his haircuts until he turned 18 and graduated from high school. As the years went on, we were blessed with four more grandsons and they too were included in this wonderful bonding experience. Two traveled from the Liberty Township area and two traveled from the Miamisburg area. Hank would often take them out to lunch after their haircuts too. We also have two granddaughters who have had their hair cut by Terry on occasion. Each first haircut was, of course, videotaped. At one point in time, we made a DVD for Terry of all the first haircuts. And another time we gave him a picture collage of each one getting their first haircut. Our party for Terry on 6/6/15 was described above.
3. Camp Grandma’s: I started Camp Grandma’s in the late 90’s and at first, it was only a weekend but very soon they all lasted one full week. I always made them a journal that included pictures. The ‘recipe’ for Camp Grandma’s and the journals can be found on Buhale. In one of Will’s letters to me, he said Camp Grandma’s was always the highlight of his summer! 
4. Being pen pals with grandsons: I started writing to Joe when he was probably 7 or 8. Tammy had always sent us thank you notes when he was young and then she would have him write them when he got older. I got such a kick out of getting mail from him, I thought he would enjoy getting mail from me, and that’s how it started. Will must have remembered this and we are now pen pals!
5. Christmas tree decorating: We have hosted Thanksgiving for over 40 years and have always put our tree up the next day (probably to avoid Black Friday shopping). Whenever they were able, our grandkids would spend Thanksgiving night (or come back on Friday) and decorate the Christmas tree. I did end this tradition in 2016 as it was the last year I had a big tree. Six of our seven grandkids plus one great granddaughter were there (Joe had to work). It was always such a fun day!
6. Casinos: As each grandchild turned 21, we and their parents would go to a casino. I think with Zak and Katie, Jill and Mike treated us to supper first but with the rest, we ate at the casino’s buffet (we usually got comped). We would give each grandchild $100.00 in tens, to gamble with. Zak went to The Argosy; Katie to Belterra; Joe and Wes to Horseshoe (now Jack); and Daniel and Will to Belterra Park. After Will’s visit, I had contact with a manager of Belterra Park and told him about this tradition. He was impressed and designed and distributed a flyer for his team members called ‘Be a Memory Maker.’ More details, of course, can be found on the 2017 page of Buhale.
7. Memories: Also when the grandchildren turned 21, I made them each a scrapbook, a box of photos, and a memory box. I had also made these for Brent, Jill, and Scott after I retired. After the first few scrapbooks I made, it was too hard to make them sequential so the rest all had special pages. The first one was their birth (baby pictures, etc), and the other ones were, as an example, Parents, Grandparents, Halloween, Christmas, Summer Fun, Too Cute, Cousins, Groups, Teenage, and Graduation. I would sort their pictures in their photo box with those headings and then use the best pictures for their scrapbooks. So both their scrapbooks and photo boxes were divided up like that. Their memory boxes include any drawings they made us, any cards they’ve sent us, and basically any items I’ve saved from their childhood.
8. Buhale: [BUeningHAnnigLEvison] I mentioned in my original memoirs that in 2005, Zak taught me how to make my own family website (Buhale.com). I did have experience from when I worked at Beech Acres in IT. I actually was in charge of their intranet. One thing I learned there was to keep putting new information on the web site so it wouldn’t be stagnant. Besides posting family pictures, news, and historical information, I update it twice a week with trivia questions, riddles, and other games. I actually went through the picture pages of Buhale to remind me what I’ve done these past 10+ years! I am quite proud of this website and hope to keep it going for many years. You can create a folder on your hard drive, open one of the pages, and do a File, Save As just in case Buhale suddenly goes away. The photo and historical pages would be the most important!
9. Sending Greeting Cards: Once I published everybody’s birthdays and anniversaries on Buhale, I made it a point to mail each one a greeting card for these special occasions. 
10. The Dumb Shit Award. If case anyone forgot, I named it after my mom because she liked calling people that. Brent, along with Scott and Mike, were painting the trim on our house. When Brent came down the ladder on the side of the house, he told his dad that the tree stunk and we should get rid of it. But he had stepped in the neighbor's dog poop and had gone up and down the ladder, spreading the joy! It was a wonderful tradition that we continue to this day. All winners and their stories can be found on Buhale.
11. Photo calendars: I create family photo calendars every Christmas for immediate family members. Since I’ve been doing this, I kind of stopped updating my own photo albums. These calendars can serve that purpose!
12. Needle pointing: I started needlework back in the 70’s and detailed this in my memoirs. All my work is also on Buhale on the Handiwork page but the tradition is that I needle pointed the churches where our children got married plus their first homes.

13. Mother’s Day: Since Hank’s birthday is May 10th, we’ve had a combination Mother’s Day/birthday party for family and friends for many years. I put together a tray of small gifts for the ladies they could pick from plus lottery tickets for each one. Even the youngest girls would get to pick a gift because they may be mothers one day. And of course we had cake and gifts for Hank! This year (2018) we are celebrating Hank’s 80th birthday!
14. Easter: I know everyone hides Easter eggs for the kids but once our grandkids got older, I included lottery tickets, gas cards, and lots of money. One time I included different clues in the eggs and hid a special egg with a $20 bill in the mailbox. It was in their mailbox and Wes figured it out! I only did it once. When we had great grandchildren, I made them their own egg hunt with same color eggs with fun stuff inside! In 2018, April Fool’s Day fell on Easter so there were three pranks. First, Katie gave us a fake snake so we put it next to a very visible egg so many would go for it. But Julia was the fastest and even though she jumped back, she did grab the egg. The video is on Buhale. Before we had this egg hunt, we put out two empty eggs and pretended to put out all of them. When they ran out for the egg hunt and finally figured out there really weren't any eggs to find, we all yelled "April Fools!" And I nested 5 eggs inside each other with a jelly bean in the smallest egg and wrote April Fools on it. However, I also wrote 'See me' and gave Ali a $10 scratch-off since she found it.
15. Mail surprises: When our first great-granddaughter Brooke was turning 3, Katie mailed out birthday party invitations. One of her cousins mailed back her reply addressed to Brooke who was so thrilled to get a piece of mail. So I thought I would buy a few things from the Dollar Store and mail her something every once in a while. She got so excited that I changed it to once a week. When Harper got old enough, I included her too. Most of the time the gifts are only dollar gifts but the postage sometimes cost almost $5 to mail! One time I made a small photo album for both the girls with only pictures of the two of them together and called it Best Friends Forever. 

In addition to traditions we started, we have carried on the following traditions. I do hope that my descendants try to carry on some of our family traditions. I always think it’s the glue that keeps families together (and happy!)
1. Holidays: My parents always hosted Thanksgiving dinners and Christmas Day get-togethers for as long as I can remember. I took over Thanksgiving dinner in the mid 70’s and so far, still going strong. I took over Christmas Day probably in the 80’s. Once I did that, my parents still hosted a get-together for their children, grandchildren, and great grandchildren. Once they stopped doing that, we took that over too, usually about 10 days before Christmas. We only stopped doing it in 2013, when I was going to be having surgery. But it was fun while it lasted! We also still have Super Bowl Sunday, Mother’s Day, Thanksgiving, and Christmas at our house. Thankfully, Jill & Mike host the 4th of July and Christmas Eve and Brent & Kindra and Scott & Tammy take turns hosting Easter. And there are always extra get-togethers because we all just like to get together!
2. Buening Golf Outing: My mom and dad’s anniversary was on August 28th and to celebrate, they created a family golf outing in the early 90’s. We ‘played’ 9 holes at the Little Miami Golf Center. At first, we would go to their house after golf, then we went to buffets, but in the early 00’s, we had the family here and had Skyline Chili and Coneys! These outings were so much fun because first of all, most of the family members only played golf once a year; Sherry would drive the beer cart and let the little girls ride with her and ‘sell’ the drinks and snacks and keep the money for themselves; Sherry would collect money for golf prizes and Chris would present money to the winners for 1st, 2nd, and 3rd place plus closest to the pin and longest putt; Chris created a winner’s trophy with Dad’s pipe on it and a Junior trophy with a picture of Mom and Dad and Mom’s watch; Amy bought a toy port-a-potty and created the Tucker Award (I played like crap). This was to honor my Dad who had fallen out of the port-a-potty at the golf course. We continued this wonderful tradition until 2017. It was so much fun while it lasted!
3. Life stories: My dad wrote his memoirs on a typewriter and had copies made for all his children and grandchildren. He inspired me to write mine. Like I said in my first one, I wish my ancestors would have written theirs. I would have loved to hear about their daily lives that included their work and their play. I hope that some of my descendants (after they retire) take time to pass down information about their lives.
Generations

In 2012, we had five generations for over two years. Brooke was born on 10/14/12 and Hank’s mom (Brooke’s great-great-grandmother) was with us until 11/6/14.
In 2018, our dentist for over 40 years, Larry Heppner, retired. Our family was his only five generation of patients: my parents, Hank & I, our children, our grandchildren, and our great granddaughter Brooke.  And this may be a small world story, but I’m putting it here. Larry went to Terry to get his hair cut and Terry went to Larry for his dental work. Two of our favorite service providers patronized each other!
Once Brooke started playing soccer at the age of 4, I would tell people this story of how old I was: “I span seven generations. At this end, I have a great granddaughter who’s on a soccer team. At the other end, I had two great grandmothers who both died in 1951 when I was 10 so I remember them well and they were both born during the Civil War!” Now I knew that Grandma Gertie’s mom was actually born in 1866 but that was close enough. I thought Grandpa Herb’s mom was born during the Civil War but I recently looked it up and she was born in 1859—two years before the start of the Civil War! And that’s how old I am.
Our son Scott and our grandson Zak traced our ancestry (from my mom’s dad) back to 45 AD. They said that once they traced it back so far, they found royalty who had kept records. This file can also be found on Buhale on the Newspaper/Family History page.
My small world stories and other odd happenings!

On my mom’s side of the family, one cousin I’m going to tell you about is Nancy, the third child of my Uncle Bob and Aunt Carolyn. She had married Dale Dimmich and they had a son named Scott (who became a meteorologist on our Channel 12 in Cincinnati (WKRC). Her husband Dale was a pilot and died in a plane crash with one other passenger when Scott was 11.
We had lost contact until about 5 years ago. I was at Sonya’s getting a haircut. There was a post-it note on her mirror with the name Nancy Dimmich and a phone number! I said, “I have a cousin by that name” and tried to describe her to Sonya. I also wrote down my name and phone number and asked Sonya to give it to Nancy the next time she came in to get a haircut so she could call me. This part should be of interest to you and it makes this story fit into my small world story. Nancy’s husband Dale always got his hair cut by Terry so Nancy started going to Sonya. When Scott was born, Terry cut his hair too!

A few months went by and when I was at Sonya’s, she said, “Guess who my next appointment is?” I said “NANCY!” And sure enough, in she came! We talked, and talked, and talked! I gave her my email address, phone number, and Buhale website. 

A few months later, I decided that I wanted some of us cousins to meet for lunch. So I asked Teri (Uncle Russell’s daughter) and Debi (Uncle Ray’s daughter) and Nancy (Uncle Bob’s daughter) if we could meet for lunch at The Cheesecake Factory and they all agreed. Well, the first time we met, Nancy told us that she was wearing a wig and had had breast cancer and chemo. 
So now for the past 4 years, we have met for lunch every other month. We usually meet at 11:45 and usually don’t leave the restaurant until 4:00! Twice a year we include other cousins. I did have her go to the golf course with me, my brother Chris, and her brother Mike and they reunited. The next time we went to play golf, she suggested that Scott go with us and now he does! I’m so happy to be reunited with my cousins!

After my retirement party at Beech Acres in 2005, we had a party at our house that included family and friends. Ed and his family were there as was Gloria Ann and her family. Since both families had lived in the house next to us, I introduced them. Gloria Ann was asking Ed different things about the house and they got to talking about a lot of things. One must have asked where they were originally from and they said New Jersey. The other one said they were from New Jersey too. Then they found out they were both from the same city AND they were both born in the very same hospital in a small town in New Jersey! It was the Muhlenberg Hospital in Plainfield, New Jersey. I believe their moms also had the same doctor, Dr. Lewizo. They were, however, born 7 years apart. Talk about a small world!

In 2007, Hank & I took a 17 day road trip to California and back in April! We had this trip planned for many months and as luck would have it, Jennifer & Dan invited us to their wedding in Las Vegas! We were going there anyway and it worked out just great. Tom & Nancy were there of course, and Sue & Scott made it too as did Jill and Mike. We all had a great time in Vegas and of course at the wedding and reception. Jill & Mike shared a cab ride back to our hotel after the reception. The cab driver asked us where we were from. When we told him Cincinnati, he said he was in Cincinnati one time. He was an insurance agent sent to work on The Who Concert tragedy which happened on December 3, 1979. Eleven people died during the stampede and 26 were injured. Jill, of course, spoke up and said she had been at that concert (which of course we knew) but Mike said he had also been there that night (which we did not know). Jill and Mike didn’t start dating until the 80’s. I thought that was a small world incident!

I also forgot to include a story in my first bio from 1958. My brother Tom was working at WKRC as a floor director. Aunt Dot played a part in getting him hired and getting him a role in the movie Some Came Running. He had two lines with Shirley MacLaine! About 55 years later, Scott Dimmich also worked at WKRC.
When my Dad went to the Mt. Washington Care Center in 2004, he was in a room with another gentleman. On the hall wall outside their room, they posted the patients’ names, writing their first names larger than they last names and side by side. So the sign looked like this:

In the Spring of 2017, our neighborhood had a lot a tree trucks around. I guess they worked for the utility company, cutting down limbs that were in the way of the wires. So I’m on my way to Kroger and pulled up behind one of these trucks at the corner of Northport & Eight Mile (by the school). Not only was the back flap flying open and closed, so was something on the side of the truck. Well the light turned green and I was hoping to get a chance to tell him something was wrong with his truck. Luckily, he made a left turn at Beechmont and was heading toward Kroger. Now when I go to Kroger, I usually pull into the driveway by Chipotle’s. And what do you know, he pulled into the same driveway! I thought maybe he was going to Kroger and that way I would have a chance to talk to him. But at the first Stop sign (which is really the exit for Skyline’s drive-thru), he started turning right. Of course his truck was too big to make the turn. I watched as he started to back up but as he did that, he hit the Stop sign and snapped it right in half! He kept backing up, then went to the next Stop sign, turned right, went to the light, and turned right and left the scene. I went into Chipotle’s to report what happened. I knew the name of the company and the license plate was from PA. They thanked me but I knew there wasn’t really anything they could do. So for the next few weeks, the sad little Stop sign was still broken. BUT, about a month later, I go to Kroger and what do I see? Workmen fixing the sign! So not only did I see it destroyed, but I saw it getting repaired! My timings must have been good!

Aurora, Indiana is a small town on the Ohio River. We would drive through it whenever we went to the Grand Victoria Casino in Rising Sun, Indiana. Hank knew one person in Aurora. His name was Jim Allen and he was in real estate and worked with Naish Mayflower for house selling/buying and moving. Probably back in the mid-90’s, long before he met Coni, my brother Chris was single and started dating a lady named Sherry and she was from Aurora so now we knew TWO people from Aurora. One Thanksgiving, Chris and Sherry came and she brought her son and daughter. Her daughter brought her boyfriend. He happened to be Jim Allen’s son!

My dad’s brother’s name was Jerry. He married a lady named Geraldine who everyone called Jerry. They named their first and only son Jerry. So here is how people distinguished them when they talked about them and I can still hear my parents and grandparents talking like this: “He-Jerry got a promotion at work. She-Jerry started doing volunteer work. And It-Jerry is getting good grades!” It still makes me laugh.

When I worked at Beech Acres in IT, one of my jobs was to give computer tests to people who were applying for jobs. A lady named Cheryl (that I still have lunch with every month), came in for her test. I asked her how far she had to travel and she said she lived in Pleasant Ridge. I told her my mom’s parents lived on Harvest Avenue in Pleasant Ridge and we had lived with them for a year. Cheryl said she lived on Cortelyou. I told her that my mom’s best friend had lived on Cortelyou and her name was Eileen Chalfin. She told me that she lived next door to the Chalfin family (Eileen had long since passed). Eileen’s son Eugene now lived in the house as did his sister Kathy who had MS. Eileen used to bring Kathy to our parents’ house on many occasions. Since I still have lunch with her, you know that we did hire her. After she started her job, I told her I would bring a picture for her to give to Eugene. It was a picture of my mom, myself, my brother Tom, and Eileen. We had our sleds on a snowy street but I didn’t know where the picture had been taken.  When I gave her the picture the next day, she said, “Wow, that’s my house in the background!” Now for some extra facts: I’ve told this story many times and twice have been told that they too had lived on Cortelyou! One was my cousin Nancy and the other was a lady from the spa. One more fact about Cheryl—her birthday is the same as Hank’s!
I once forwarded a funny email to many in my contact list. A man named Jeff, who played golf with us every month plus went with us to our golf weekend every Memorial Day, called me. He said he was looking at the names on the email I sent and asked if the man named Mike Shore might happen to live in Mt. Lookout. I told him yes and that Mike was my cousin. He said he played golf with Mike and met him because he was Mike and Marilyn’s ‘mole’man. I don’t know what company he worked with but they removed moles from yards. So I thought that was cool that they knew each other. Well, at one of our weekends in May, Jeff brought a friend with him named Don. We were chatting and Don said he was retired from P&G. I said I had worked there a looooong time ago (from 1958 until 1961). I told him my cousin had worked there too many years ago and actually met his wife there. When I mentioned Mike’s name (knowing that chances were slim he would know him since Mike left P&G in 1981), Don said, “Mike and I have lunch every week!” They also played golf in the same league. Mike recently told me that they have met for lunch at Dixie Chili every Wednesday since 1978!
My boss thought I was a witch! I worked at Beech Acres for 26 years. In 1996, my boss was Sarah. She had been a foster child and had been adopted by her foster parents. These facts will come into play later.

On the last Friday in September, 1996, I told her to have a good weekend and that I would see her on Monday if we didn’t win the lottery. Well, you know we did! Hank’s ticket had six of the seven numbers and it paid $100,000.00. (Today, we would have won $2,000,000.00!) I actually did go to work that Monday thinking Hank could just go to where he bought the ticket in Kentucky. She was pretty shocked when I told her we had won. Hank called me to say he had to go to Lexington to collect. So I drove home and we headed to Lexington! 

On Friday, March 13, 1998, I again told Sarah I would see her Monday if I didn’t break my leg ice skating! I wonder what she thought when one of my family members called her on Monday to tell her I broke my leg ice skating. I was off work for three months!

And this third story is why I think she thought I was a witch (or a great predictor of things to come.) One morning, during the holidays, she told me that she had a wreath on her front door and that a bird had made a nest in it. She said her daughter opened the front door and the bird flew in. I said “Oh my God Sarah! Hank’s Grandma (Bough) believes that when a bird flies in your house, it means a family member will die!” She didn’t say anything else about it but the next day she said “When you told me that yesterday, I was stunned and couldn’t reply. I had just gotten word that my biological father had died!”

I went to McNicholas High School from 1954 to 1958. There was a girl named Judy who graduated with us but then her family moved to Hollywood, Florida. They moved back a few years later. I don’t remember where we were, probably at a dance or something, but Judy was there. She knew my maiden name was Buening and she asked me if by chance, I had a relative named Jack that lived in Ft. Lauderdale, Florida. I told her he was my cousin. Jack, Don, and Jimmy were the three sons of Uncle Jack and Aunt Marge’s. She went on to say that she dated Jack when she lived in Hollywood. I thought that was a small world story in itself! However, a few years later, she married a fellow McNicholas grad named John. Guess whose wedding dress she wore? It was Don’s wife Gayle’s! I thought that was hysterical because Judy’s mom owned a dress shop!

A few years ago I had an appointment with Dr. Howard Bell, ophthalmologist. They called me in to do the eye chart test and put drops in my eyes. When I went back to the waiting room before I could see the doctor, two friends I knew called for me to sit with them. They told me that when they heard my name called, they both said at once, “I know her!” These two ladies did not know each other but here is how I knew them. One was Judy Philpot, who actually went to school with Hank but she ended up working at P&G with me downtown and when we were first married and living in Oakley, I carpooled with her. She and her husband Jerry used to come to our apartment too. This had been in the early 60’s and I had seen her a few times in later years. The other lady was Marilyn McDonald, sister-in-law of Bill McDonald, our neighbor on Linderwood. I saw her often at the Summit Swim Club and at the neighborhood softball games and dinner. Anyway, I was telling each of them how I knew the other one. When I told Marilyn that Judy and her husband both volunteered at the California Golf Course, Marilyn said that her husband Joe had just played there two days ago. She added that Joe had left one of his golf clubs at the course. When he called about it, somebody from there took the club to his house. It was Jerry Philpot!
On January 31, 2018, Summit Elementary School was celebrating their 50th year. Since Brent was one of the first students when they opened, I contacted him to see if he would like to go. It ended up that Brent, Jill, and Scott all wanted to attend. They came over and it was the first time in I really don’t know how many years that it was just the five of us in this house. Anyway, I went with them to Summit. Only one hallway was dedicated to the past 50 years and there was only one picture posted—it was Scott’s 5th grade class with Mr. Eads as his teacher. When Mr. Eads first came to Summit, Jill was in his first class. When she graduated a year early from high school, he called to invite himself to our party since she was his first graduating student. Although he moved to Arizona, Scott & Tammy had him to their house for dinner a few years ago. 
This story is one of my favorites but of the four adults involved, I had a hard time getting a straight story from them. So the punch line with be good but getting there contains some iffy details. One of the adults in this story mentioned that there may have been some drinking involved!

Sue and Scott went to Washington, D C during a Clinton Impeachment Rally AND when George W. Bush became president in 2001 (the adults weren’t positive at which event the following occurred). They did agree that they all were at a bar and talking with other participants. When this one couple told Sue and Scott they were from Cincinnati, and in particular, Anderson Township, Sue asked if she knew me. The lady recognized the last name because she went to school with Jill and Sue said Jill was my daughter.” They screamed “We watch Zak and Katie!" It was Neecy and Allen, their babysitters!

One evening, Hank & I went to Bob Evans Restaurant for dinner. Our waitress must have been new because she was the absolute worst waitress we’ve ever had. Hank told me he was not going to leave her a tip. I argued with him but then thought that first, it might help her become a better waitress so she could earn tips and second, it would be a long while before we went there to eat again. So no tip was left.

The very next day, a group of us from work went to Bill Knapp’s for lunch. As I went to pay my bill at the checkout, the clerk asked me, “Were you at Bob Evans last night?” I replied, “Yes, did you eat there too?” “No” she replied, “I was your waitress!” 
What were the chances of one person working at one restaurant waiting on us and the next day working at another restaurant and collecting my money?
Final Thoughts
1. You’re happiest when you’re making someone else happy. This especially goes for husbands and wives.
2. Give kids what they deserve: If they deserve praise, give it to them; if they deserve punishment, give that to them too. Your job, as a parent, is to raise your children to become good adult citizens.
3. This old saying is one that the younger generation, especially the bullies, needs to live by: “If you don’t have anything nice to say, don’t say anything at all.”
4. I have tried to live by the Serenity Prayer: “God, grant me the serenity to accept the things I cannot change, courage to change the things I can, and wisdom to know the difference.” It’s just that any time something is bothering you, try to figure out if it’s in your control or not. 

5. I felt the love from my parents and grandparents all throughout my childhood. And during my married life, I have felt so loved by my husband, children, their spouses, grandchildren, their spouses and loved ones, and great grandchildren. They all tell me they love me but more important is that they show it in so many different ways. They have made my life blissful and wonderful. Thank you one and all! 
6. And most of all, HAVE FUN! Life is short, enjoy it!

JULIUS	CAESAR


Buening		Unknown
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