
Magic Moments At The Huber
When  someone  makes  it  not  only  into  our  weekly  hometown
scandal sheet but also in the column of the papers longest,
active  writer,  the  whole  town  knows  it.   For  the  Sunday
matinee of Miracles, I was surprised by a group of 2 “minor
senior citizens” and a few others “who are really working at
being seniors.”  Max’s column, “Magic Moments” is similar to a
weekly blog in which she chronicles her day-to-day life as
well as publishes a few recipes culled from her stack gathered
over her eventful life.  Full of insight and humor the post is
always worth a glance.

Along with Maxine and the 2 minor senior citizens (who I had
been told may be coming) was “Grandma” Margaret.  Ever since
my maternal grandmother passed when I was 8, she and the late
“Grandpa” Roy filled the void.  Three of my favorite memories:

The summer following my 4th grade year my poodle, Buffy
was put to rest.  The following Christmas, we received a
parakeet which we named Corky, after Margaret.
Following a Thursday night college band rehearsal,  Roy
and Margaret came up to take me home for the weekend.  I
would also receive periodic care packages and notes of
encouragement.
After the passing of my two day old nephew, Zachary, (by
this  time)  Deacon  Roy  and  Margaret  traveled  to
Indianapolis  to  bring  the  baby  to  E-town.

Just a few of the magic moments my family has shared with two
of our village’s finest.  Thank you Ruthie and Steve for
bringing her.  One of the cast had to “pay special attention”
to the group after the performance.
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