Name:

Mayra Martinez Loeber




Address:  
2696 South Arbor Drive

Phone:
770-924-3170 

E-Mail Address:
dloeber@comcast.net (hm), 
mayra.loeber1@wachovia.com (wk) 

Occupation:
Wachovia Securities - Broker Sales Asst.
  

Family Information that you’d like to share: I have been married to Don for almost 18 years (He was actually my date to the 10th reunion), and I have two wonderful kids, Mandy (33) and Donny (25).  No I did not have them in HS…“technically” I am the Step Mom (definitely not wicked though!!)  No grandkids yet, but two grand-dogs.  Bailey (very smart and loves to give High 5’s) and Marley, 6 month old black lab baby.  We also have 2 cats and a very old, but spunky, Peke dog (Misha).  

Hobbies/Special Interests:
Diggin’ in the dirt and playing with flowers (either growing or arranging), quilting, hooking (rugs that is!), and creating dolls and angels.  Top that off with volunteering with kids (Rainbows) and church, and it does not leave much time to just be idle.

Regarding future reunions, would you like to combine reunions with other DHHS classes such as ’73 or ’75? Sure, the more the merrier.

What’s the best thing(s) to happen to you in the last 30 years?  Meeting Don and sharing my life with him and the kids.  He is my absolute best friend and you can always count on him for a laugh!  

Even after 18 years, he still surprises me.

What’s the most significant event to happen to you in the last 10 years (since the 20-year reunion)? Almost dying from a misdiagnosed and eventually ruptured appendix….It taught me to stop sweating the small stuff and focus on family and friends.  Life is soooooooo fragile, and working non stop doesn’t matter in the end.  What matters most?  A clean desk?  Or a friend’s smile, and a Hug from someone you love??  No contest in  my mind!

What’s important to you now? Obviously…Family and friends.

Where do you see yourself in 10 years? Retired with Don, living on water…Lake, river, or beach…not choosey…enjoying sunsets and hopefully spoiling lots of grandkids! 

Who are you most looking forward to seeing at this reunion?  And why? Everyone….I have only kept up with Cindy Caldwell, so it will be a blast catching up with the rest!

If you’d prefer to provide other stuff, that’s great; please do so in this space: My best memory is of Oran getting his due from none other than my Mother…..Do you remember that LONGGGGG list of what rules (or commandments) we got the first week of our senior year?  It made this kid jump from goody two shoes to Queen of skipping (lunch period that is).  Who was he to tell us that campus was as “far as the eye could see”, but you were off campus if you crossed the street.   Dahhhhh I could SEE the other side of the street!  Anyway, that fateful day a car full of us decided McDonalds was more tempting than the slop in the lunch room.  Being the unexperienced crew that we were….we got caught on the way back in.  Oran was an expert at hiding under rocks!  Of  course our parents were called in after school.  I thought my strict Cuban mother was going to kill me and ground me for life.  As soon as Oran explained why I was in the wrong, and now branded a terrible kid…My Mother proceeded to rip him a new one!  How dare he keep kids from eating a decent meal?  She would not feed our dogs the crap they served in the lunchroom.  And why as he wasting his time with me, when she could smell the pot coming from the boys bathroom.  Oran was speechless (one of those rare times), and I was freed without detention.  When we got back to the car, I thought the other shoe would drop, but all she said was….”Don’t get caught again!”.  What can I say?  She was my hero and I will never forget the look on Oran’s face that afternoon.  It kept me motivated, and I enjoyed a year long of McDonald and Zesto lunches!!!!!!

There were many other “good” memories, but they pale in comparison to that day! 
