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If Only Autumn Weather Could Last as Long as Autumn the Cat 

The Vallone TimesThe Vallone Times   

She was given a semi-

private cremation and her 

remains were entombed in 

a great wooden sarcopha-

gus that holds a place of 

honor somewhere on a 

shelf behind some old 

books. 

Quiet farewells were spo-

ken as her humans remi-

nisced about the stronger 

days of her youth.  They 

remembered how she was 

worshiped at the holiday 

dinner table with a crystal 

chalice of fine pate.  How 

she was adorned with the 

finest of garments while 

Happy Spine-aversary, Samantha! 

After 20 golden (as in wor-

shipped cat goddess) years, 

Autumn the Cat has finally 

succumbed to the call of 

Winter.  Several false fina-

les over the years had con-

vinced her owners that she 

may have indeed had more 

than nine lives.  The seem-

ingly eternal feline had 

been living a life of igno-

rant bliss for years – deaf, 

partially blind, bladder and 

bowel incontinent, yet for 

the most part still obeyed by 

her human and canine co-

habitants.  She refused to 

relinquish rule over her 

plebian empire. 

But soon after she cele-

brated her 20th year of 

reign, the pain of her con-

ditions finally convinced 

human leaders of her do-

minion that it was time to 

let go and allow their 

queen to pass into the 

realm of the great beyond. 

to try the Whirlwind for 

the first time and loved it.  

When school started up 

again in September she 

even joined the Junior 

Varsity Tennis team with 

her best friend.  She will 

continue to be followed-up 

every 6-12 months to 

make sure the tether does 

not over-correct until her 

spine stops growing.  

Happy Spine-aversary, 

Samantha!! 

July marked the one-year 

anniversary of Samantha’s 

spinal tethering surgery, 

an occasion that was lov-

ingly pre-ordained as the 

“spine-aversary”.  All 

hope was that at one year 

beyond surgery she would 

show full recovery from 

the surgery with continued 

straightening of her spine.  

Indeed this was the case!  

Don drove Samanantha 

back down to Shriners 

Children’s Hospital in 

Philadelphia for her sec-

ond 6-month follow-up 

with her surgeon, who was 

relieved to see all is pro-

gressing just as expected.  

All activity restrictions 

were officially lifted and 

Samantha promptly set out 

to exercise her new free-

dom.  The girls received a 

SeaBreeze annual pass for 

their birthday this year and 

Samantha rode the Jack 

Rabbit and her favorite 

ride, the Bobsleds, for the 

first time since before her 

surgery.  She even dared 
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royal portraits were fash-

ioned.  All belongings in 

their home were hers to 

enjoy. No sacred human 

object was off limits to 

her destruction.  Her 

subjects will fondly re-

member and continue to 

worship the memory of 

her existence. 

Like a fine wine or a 

beautiful sunset, Au-

tumn’s life will be cele-

brated for having added 

purpose to the beings of 

lower eminence that she 

leaves behind.  
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Countdown to 

Incredibly, the twins are 

turning 14 already and have 

had a healthy and active 

year.  They have been in-

volved in chorus, drama, 

band, and tennis.  They’ve 

been babysitting and pet-

sitting.  They enjoy partici-

pating in their church youth 

group, and Samantha even 

does nursery care during 

service and helps Amy 

teach Sunday school.  With 

the decision about college 

and careers still a few years 

away, it came as a surprise 

that Maranda started receiv-

ing packages from colleges 

this year inviting her to tour 

their campuses and apply to 

attend!  It was surprising 

that although being the 

younger twin (by two 

minutes) and the one who 

hates school the most, she 

has received preferential 

selection over her sister by 

all of the big schools.  Amy 

and I agreed it would be fun 

to sign her up to be the first 

13-year-old college fresh-

man on campus! Maranda 

fails to see the humor and 

keeps throwing her college 

recruitment paperwork in 

the garbage. 

When the New York State 

Fair opened for its run this 

year, we surprised Maran-

da with a day trip to the 

state fairgrounds in Syra-

cuse.  She has an unap-

peasable passion for ani-

mals of all shapes and 

sizes, and the Fair is even 

better than the zoo as far 

as she is concerned be-

cause there are farm ani-

mals (especially cows)!  

She roamed from building 

to building, passing over 

rides and junk food in fa-

vor of a long visit with the 

pigs, chickens, rabbits, 

birds, and other assorted 

livestock.  The best part of 

the day was the lesson we 

walked away with – that 

sometimes the simplest 

interactions can be the 

most important growth and 

bonding opportunities for 

a family. 

Marco Island Beach Sunsets welcomed Garrison 

family from near and far to celebrate the wedding of Danny and 

Ana in August of this year.  The magic of Marco has been a family 

tradition as each of Bill and Diane’s three children have married 

their sweethearts on the beach at this location.  A rehearsal dinner 

celebration was held at Snook Inn leading up to yet another perfect 

Florida sunset for the photo albums.  Congratulations to the happy 

couple as they continue their honeymoon year of marriage. 

Oodles of Doodles 
October brought the annual Lakeview Doodle Romp, a gath-

ering of generations of golden doodles that were born into the 

Lakeview doodle family through the years.  Many of the doo-

dles attending were either siblings from the same or different 

litters or were related through a common single parent or 

grandparent along the way.  Some were not physically relat-

ed, but shared a common bond of being born at the doodle 

ranch where this year’s event was held.  Many seemed to re-

call something familiar about the place and the other doodles 

they got to romp with.  Appropriately, a “hot dog” roast gave 

doodle families an opportunity for some mealtime mingling.  

A family portrait documented the occasion.  Can you find 

Teddy? 

Maranda Has a Cow 

Dan & Ana 
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Getting Out of Rochester 

As the routine of life and 

the monotony of Rochester 

weather drones on, it 

seems we are always 

dreaming of getting out of 

town for a vacation.  Any 

excuse will do.  This year 

we had many of them 

(excuses).  It was a year to 

celebrate family and mile-

stones in the Thorn family.  

Carrie and Dennis cele-

brated their 15th wedding 

anniversary this year, 

while Amy and Don cele-

brated their 20th.  Don 

turned 55 and retired from 

his career as a software 

test engineer.  Jan and 

Dave are about to turn 70 

and will soon celebrate 

their 50th wedding anniver-

sary!  Those alone sound-

ed like good reasons to 

plan a big family vacation. 

Amy and Don still remem-

ber how they enjoyed the 

last Thorn family vacation 

renting a house on Marco 

Island and not being able 

to get there because a bliz-

zard trapped them in 

Rochester…”No vacation 

for you!” screamed the 

howling wind and snow 

piling up to cancel all 

flights out of the region.  

But that was February and 

blizzards can be expected 

in the middle of winter.  

This year would be differ-

ent because a family cruise 

to the Bahamas was 

planned for November.  It 

would be Indian Sum-

mer…the harvest season…

autumn.  The temperature 

would be in the 50s or 

maybe even the 60s.  

Heck, last year in early 

December the temperature 

was still close to 70.  No 

worries. 

As the trip grew nearer, 

the sixth week of an un-

precedented early cold 

outbreak was bound to 

give way to Indian Sum-

mer at last…or so we 

thought.  Well, at least we 

would be getting away 

from the cold, and the 

tropical hurricane season 

was just about over with 

no activity for the better 

part of a month.  But as 

the suitcases were getting 

packed, with just days left, 

the forecast grew increas-

ingly ominous.  An early 

winter storm – a 

Nor’easter - was possible, 

and there was an increas-

ing threat of hurricane de-

velopment just east of the 

Bahamas.  By 48 hours 

before the trip, Amy re-

fused to listen to any more 

weather reports and insist-

ed that it was all baloney 

Spiders and Maggots 

The downward spiral of 

mismanagement and cor-

ruption at a once top-rated 

local corporation has 

pushed hundreds into un-

employment lines, Psych 

Center beds, or for a lucky 

few - an early retirement.  

The one-time leader in 

medical diagnostic solu-

tions was sold by its parent 

corporation several years 

ago to an investment 

group that specializes in 

finding homes for such 

orphan companies quickly 

after their acquisition. 

However, a lack of direc-

tion and focus at the high-

est levels of management, 

combined with a hemor-

rhaging of experienced 

senior leaders has recently 

accelerated the decline.  

Poor leadership decisions 

have led to costly and mis-

managed programs that 

have failed to produce rev-

enue in the timeframe de-

manded by investors.  

Now, desperate and fever-

ish to demonstrate viabil-

ity and relevance, the com-

pany has been forced to 

cut corners like never be-

fore in order to sustain and 

even accelerate their pipe-

line of product releases 

with a dramatically re-

duced staff.  “No prob-

lem!” says senior manage-

ment, “…those who are 

left can just continue to do 

the work of a dozen people 

each, and do it in an on-

going crisis mode.”  

“Make them work 90 

hours a week and con-

stantly re-invent them-

selves.”  “Don’t let them 

rest!” they added exuber-

antly.  Company leaders 

vowed to cancel company-

sponsored events and take 

away anything frivolous 

(such as working comput-

ers and file systems) until 

employee attitudes have 

been crushed into blind 

submission.  Janitorial 

staff is on a strict cost-

cutting program to avoid 

general repairs, reduce 

replenishment of soaps 

and paper products, and to 

not interfere with the sud-

den infestation of spiders 

and maggots in the bath-

rooms and 

office areas. 

Human Services represent-

atives who are busy hiring 

minimum-wage replace-

ments for burned-out em-

ployees, boast that “New 

York State is an employ-

ment at will state, which 

means no one is bound by 

contract in the employ-

ment relationship.“    With 

much reciprocal reverence, 

Don has joined the leagues 

of senior talent who are 

reveling in the 

“WalkAway” campaign.  

On his 55th birthday in 

November, he officially 

retired from the company.  

He plans to spend endless 

hours napping and nib-

bling on fine chocolates, 

then pursuing his hobbies 

and enjoying family life 

once again on a journey to 

regain his sanity.  
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2018 Weather Discussion 
It was a fairly benign 

weather year in our neck 

of the woods.  The Winter 

was characterized more by 

arctic outbreaks than 

heavy snow. An ice storm 

in April was not as severe 

as forecast but glazed the 

trees with 1/4” of ice and 

closed schools.  The sum-

mer was very warm with a 

near-record number of 

days at or above 90 de-

grees.  We missed being 

impacted much by any of 

the East Coast hurricanes, 

but tornado warnings were 

issued on two separate 

occasions.  90-degree 

weather remained into 

October, when the arctic 

wall of cold returned with 

a sudden plunge down to 

the 30’s…where it has 

pretty much remained 

(except for the occasional 

dive even lower into the 

single digits by early No-

vember).   

Long-range outlooks for 

the Winter ahead are still 

somewhat confused with a 

moderate El Niño pattern 

placing us right on the 

edge of cold, dry air to the North and a milder 

and wetter than normal air mass to the South 

as two branches of a split jet stream keep us in 

a holding pattern of unpredictability!  Here 

are the 2018 climate statistics as measured at 

our rooftop weather station near the lakeshore. 

Getting Out of Rochester (continued) 

and there would be no 

storms anywhere.  Well, 

don’t ever rely on Amy for 

a weather prediction.  The 

day before we were sched-

uled to leave a Winter 

Storm Warning was issued 

for the possibility of 4 to 7 

inches of snow overnight 

near Rochester.  Well that 

would be sloppy but man-

ageable and at least it was-

n’t like a foot of snow was 

predicted.  As we went to 

bed it was barely snowing 

but we were bracing for 4 

inches anyway. 

Morning came and it was 

quiet outside.  There were 

no snowplows so I knew 

there wasn’t that much 

snow.  Well, the 4 inches 

of snow didn’t fall over-

night.  It was closer to a 

FOOT!  Amy’s car was 

buried in the driveway 

because the garage hadn’t 

been cleaned out yet for 

the winter to make room 

for the cars.  Amy dug a 

trail through the snow so 

she could start the car and 

warm it so I could load the 

luggage.  It would be a 

rough drive at best be-

cause roads were horrible, 

accidents were already 

being reported, and area 

schools were delayed or 

closed.  Now the car 

would NOT start.  We 

tried everything but quick-

ly gave up and resorted to 

the option of taking Don’s 

smaller car, but it was in 

the garage directly in front 

of Amy’s dead car.  How 

could I even get it out of 

the garage?  It took deter-

mination and the prospect 

that we could miss yet 

another family vacation to 

get that car out of the gar-

age, over the front lawn, 

and loaded with luggage 

on top of everyone’s lap to 

get out of Rochester! 

By the time the rest of the 

driveway was shoveled 

and Don’s car was loaded 

and backing out, the plow 

came through and buried 

the foot of the driveway.  

As luck would have it, we 

got stuck at the end of the 

driveway for a while but 

managed to rock out of the 

plow’s fresh deposit and 

get on our way.  We 

passed many cars that 

were off the road in ditch-

es, and drove through are-

as of heavy blinding snow 

with suitcases piled so 

high in the back there was 

little to no way to see out 

the rear window.  

Eventually the snow 

turned to rain and ended as 

we got close to New York 

City.  Somehow we all 

made it to the cruise port!  

Boarding the ship was ac-

tually fairly smooth as was 

the cruise to our tropical 

destinations.  The hurri-

cane never developed…

that is until we began sail-

ing back north into the 

Atlantic.  The seas grew 

rough and the captain 

warned passenger to take 

sea-sick pills if they had 

them because we were in 

for a rough night!  The 

open decks were closed 

(although that didn’t stop 

Don from finding a way 

out there to take pictures 

as 12-foot waves crashed 

around us, chairs blew 

over, and water in the 

pools sloshed out over the 

deck).  A crew member 

suddenly noticed Don out-

side and grew mortified 

with fear, motioning vio-

lently to get back in under 

cover before he was blown 

overboard by the strong 

wind that was making it 

almost impossible to walk.  

Yes, it was a wonderful 

cruise with many memo-

ries that we will not soon 

forget. 

2018 Climate Extremes 

Highest Temp: 96 degrees [ JUL 1st] 

Lowest Temp: -1 degree [JAN 7th] 

Total Rainfall: 26.72 inches 

Most Rain in 24hrs: 1.93 inches [AUG 14th] 

Highest Rainfall Rate: 6.13”/hour [SEP 9th] 

Highest Wind Gust: 58 mph [APR 4th] 


