
I am a mostly casual photographer. Reviewing my photographs from the past 

few years, I found that I photographed things more than I did people. I must 

photograph more people in the future. 

My pictures of Diane are few, and some of them were for medical purposes. 

(No one needs to see those!) I have collected some of my better pictures and as-

sembled them into this album. I hope you enjoy them. 

Lionel Deimel 



Friends of Diane were used to seeing her with dense black hair. Not everyone 

realized that the black hair was a wig. I never photographed her wearing it. 

Shortly after I moved to Indiana, I convinced Diane that she needed to show 

her real hair, which looked just fine. She admitted that she wasn’t a young ac-

ademic anymore. 

I don’t recall where this photo was taken, but it is a favorite of mine. 





Traveling with Diane once she became wheelchair-bound presented many 

challenges. She was lifted into a railcar with a forklift. She was unable to visit 

all of Frank Lloyd Wright’s Kentuck Knob because a hallway was too narrow 

for her wheelchair. (The hallway was claustrophobic even for those not in a 

wheelchair.) Diane made many perilous transfers using her walker. 

Attending an Episcopal Relief and Development meeting outside of Baltimore, 

she needed to use a stairlift that no one seemed to know how to run at first. 





Diane was proud of her Swedish heritage. She had some fun with this head-

piece. It was only worn once. 





Diane grew up on a dairy farm beside the Allegheny River in the small Penn-

sylvania town of Corydon. The town was inundated when the Kinzua Dame 

was constructed. For many years, former residents of Corydon met for annual 

reunions. Friends updated one another about their lives, discussed old times, 

vied for prizes, and enjoyed a meal together. 

This picture shows the former Corydon residents at one of their gatherings. 

Diane is seated near the middle in her wheelchair. The meeting took place in a 

firehouse. 





Diane and I took a number of auto trips. We visited several tourist railroads, 

the Railroaders Memorial Museum in Altoona, Valley Forge, Longwood Gar-

dens, and the area around Ashtabula to see the many covered bridges in the 

area. 

We also attended shows at museums in Ohio and Pennsylvania. Both muse-

ums were wheelchair-friendly, and Diane could maneuver through the galler-

ies at her own pace. This picture shows Diane at the Columbus Museum of Art 





Once Diane began dialysis, she had to undergo the procedure three days a 

week. She observed that this was like having a part-time job. Although the ob-

ligation was limiting, we took two trips that included a dialysis treatment 

away from home. Indiana’s Dialysis Clinic, Inc., did everything possible to 

make having dialysis as pleasant as possible. On one occasion, patients were 

challenged to wear spring hats. We managed to put together a colorful hat for 

Diane, which is the background for this picture. 





When Christ Church undertook producing a photo directory, Diane could not 

easily travel to the church to have her portrait taken. Diane was allowed to 

submit her own photograph, however. We created a background with a bed-

sheet and took a series of photos of her in front of it. This photograph may or 

may not have been the best one of the lot, but it is at least typical. Admittedly, 

she seems particularly sober here. 






