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I was born in Oklahoma City, but was brought to Tulsa as a baby to 
grow up.  My mother, having heard that Tulsa was “the cleanest city 
in the country”, thought maybe she wouldn't have to bathe me as 
often.  I had one older brother, Don, who I think, might have been a 
little jealous of the attention his little sister was getting.  One day, 
when he was pulling me around in a little red wagon, he 
(accidentally?) let go of the handle at the top of a sloping driveway 
and I almost ended up in the street!  Don also had a very inquisitive 
mind and liked to take things apart and put them back together.  
Well, I had a little toy piano I was trying to learn to play and Don 
decided he wanted to take it apart to see how it worked, which he 
did.  Unfortunately, he forgot how to put it back together! 
 
Thinking about my brother, reminded me of how I became a Texas 
Ranger baseball fan.  Don played the game and when I was about 8 
or 9, I used to follow him when he walked over to the field, asking if 
I could come along and play also.  I was sort-of a tomboy and had 
been playing softball in school.  I guess I thought I was good enough 
to play with the boys.  Don would turn around and tell me to go 
back home – guess I was a bit of a pest!   About that time, I took a 
trip to Washington D.C. to visit my grandmother who was living 
there.  She had become a big fan of the Washington Senators and 
had a special seat right behind home plate.  I sat with her as she 
cheered for the Senators.  She knew a lot of the players personally 
and they would come over and talk to her.  Then the Senators moved 
to Texas and became the Rangers.  I became a big fan again last year 
when they made it into the World Series for the first time and 
they're very close to actually winning it this year! 
 
 I attended Lee Elementary, Horace Mann Jr. High and Central 
High School.  Although I was not an honor student, I excelled at 



checking out the cutest boys and, since I was slightly “boy crazy” 
anyway, got frequent crushes on boys 
like Willis Clark and Paul Edwards, as 
well as many others who didn't even 
know I existed.  My best friends were 
Marcia Keegan, Jeanne Manley and 
Marilyn England.  I loved going to 

school-sponsored “sock hops” and swing dancing to the rock and 
roll music of Bill Haley and the Comets and “Fats” Domino. 
 
 Before my senior year at Central, my father got an opportunity to 
go into partnership with a businessman in Dallas.  So I was moved 
from my flourishing social life at Central and had to quickly adapt 
into another type of society, which was the “rich girls” of Highland 
Park High School in a wealthy community called University Park.  
Since I spent most of my time at H.P. trying to make new friends, I 
neglected my studies and almost flunked algebra, but, thanks to a 
sympathetic teacher, I graduated.  My parents offered to pay my 
way to Baylor University, but I fancied the idea of getting married 
and having children more than pursuing a career, so I married at 
age 18 to a man that I had dated in Tulsa and had two children, 
Stephen and Susan, by the time I was 21.  That marriage ended in 
divorce soon after Susan's birth.  I dated for several years, then 
married an army lieutenant (it was the uniform!) whom I had only 
known two weeks.  After being married only a few days, he broke 
the news to me that he was being sent to Okinawa.  I decided I 
didn't like him well enough to go that far away with him, so, after he 
left to go over there and find a place for us to live, I had the 
marriage annulled.  But, never one to give up easily, and still in love 
with the idea of a happy marriage, I tried it again, but this one 
didn't last long either.  I had my 3rd child and 2nd son, Kevin, who 
has done very well in the food distribution business and has been 
able to help me financially on many occasions.  And, having an 
interest in health and nutrition, has advised me as to which natural 
herbs are the best ones to take to stay healthy.  



  
My dad, Max, had a business that required him to travel to West 
Texas, frequently, selling assorted products.  Two of these items were 
an odd combination of condoms and bibles.  Well, he figured since 
he had moved to the “Wild” West and the Bible Belt, there was 
probably a market for both.   However, being the strong Christian 
he was, he had the verse from the bible, 1 Corinthians 7:36 KJV, 
printed on each condom (not really), so whomever bought them would 
know they were only for married folks.  Max really adapted very 
well to the western lifestyle and would wear his cowboy hat and 
boots when he rode off in his Buick!  He even had an antique gun 
collection.  He also brought back many tales from his travels, one of 
them was about a strange, rat-like, shell-covered animal he had seen 
on the side of the road.  At first, I thought it was just another one of 
his Texas-size tales.  But, of course, I had never seen or heard of an 
Armadillo while living in Oklahoma! 
 

I'm very proud of my two grandchildren.  
Emma is a freshman at Texas Tech in 
Lubbock and Max is a senior in the music 
program at SMU and has a terrific voice.  
He is extremely talented as an actor, and 
has held several leading roles in local 
productions, the latest being J. Pierrepont 
Finch in “How to Succeed in Business 

Without Really Trying”, a production as good as any seen on 
Broadway!  
  
I've held several jobs all the way from working as a secretary for an 
oil company (Dresser bought out by Halliburton), to being a 
receptionist for a veterinarian.  I took the job with the vet because 
I'm a big animal lover, but after being bitten by two dogs, left that 
job with bandaged hands.  I've also been a caregiver for elderly 
clients for several years, having had plenty of experience taking care 
of my own mother before she passed away.  I live with my 3 cats in a 



cute garage apartment in Garland (a suburb of Dallas), a long way 
from the “uppity” neighborhood of University Park.  I hadn't seen 
many Hispanics or Asians living in the “bubble” (what they called 
U.P.), but now I was surrounded by them.   I took a course in 
Spanish so I could converse a little with my neighbors.  I've served 
as an election precinct worker and been active in a grass-roots 
Republican women’s club.  I much prefer reading than watching 
television (unless it's a Christian station or Fox News).  I especially 
like historical, political and biographical books.  But lest you think 
I've become a “rocking chair” bookworm and left my social life 
behind, no way!  I love to go ballroom dancing and I enjoy other 
active sports, such as tennis and bowling, and go to the Y several 
times a week.  And, by the way, I'm still trying to learn to play the 
piano, this time it's an electronic keyboard. 
 
I met a girl (Esther) at my church who is from Liberia, Africa.  She 
was in a refugee camp for several years and before that, under 
constant threat of being killed in the war (she lost her parents there).  
She somehow made it over here.  So I, and another friend of mine 
have “taken her under our wings”, helped her get settled, provided 
transportation for her to get food and clothing and helped her find a 
job.  She's told us horror stories of how the girls and women are 
treated in Africa.  It makes me feel really grateful to have grown up 
in this country.  
   
I feel extremely blessed and, although I may not have a lot of money, 
I am truly “rich” by having such a wonderful family and friends in 
my life.   
 
 
 
 


