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If God really does wrirte straight with crooked lines, Bary Wal-
do is among the lIving wimesses.

Though not everything in ber life has mmed out a5 planned,
much bas murned ont for the 27 year-old wife and mother of
thres.

Az the fifth of seven children bom to Gary and Becky Wald
of Maddock, M.D., Mary entered 2 world of non-stop activin.
Mot surprisingly, by her high-school gradustion in 2003, she
was orienting hersalf toward a fomre of high drams. “The mors
siress, the befter was my mentality at the thne ™ she szid.

hiary began nursing school at Morth Dakota State University,
but as things moved along, she began to feel unsenled. 5o, she
left with an eye toward the wilder pursuit of paramedics.

The drama did come, but not in the form that bMary would have
wanted. Mews that her mother had been diagnosed with a rare
and aggressive form of cancer rocked Mary®s world, cansing
snother shift in priorities. Her father would need help with her
youmgest sister, Mezan (13), and her mother would nesd her,
top. Mary set off for home to do whatever needed doing.

“T was in the best position of 21l of us to do that, since I was sort
of at an in-berween place in my life,” Mary said. “We found ot
on a Friday that RMom had maybe two weeks left, so I walksd
into ber room and apneouncesd that I was going to move homs
and assared her everything would be fine ™

While accompanying her mother to chemotherapy sessions,

Mary's paszion for the pursing profession reignited. “It can be
the best experience for the family or the worst, and it's all de-
pendent oo the pursing staff ™ Mary said. “It's mot just about a
sick patient, bat all members of the family.™
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In hu:ndslzl:u Mary is thankful for the intermuptions and begin-
nings. “It wasn't that marsing wasn't right fior me. but there’s a
time for everything and it wasn't the right time.™ she said “If
I'd hawe stayed at WDSTU when MMom zot sick, I would ve had
oy caresr and it would've been nmch harder to leave my Life
that was established. There was another plan. ™

But even that didn’t unfold Aawleszly. bary admitted that she
wasn't living the life she should have been and needed “a made
slap in the face ™ “As hard as it was to lose a parent, especially
in my 2 "IIIE. MMom's pa:-:J'J:nE was my wake-up call, 3 chance to
start owver,” she said. “So for me, the whole experience was a
tmze Blessing. Moving back bome, having to be responsible for
someone—it was definitely the right thing in my life.™

It also allowed bher mother to pass in peace a mere seven months
after the diagnosis. After taking soone fime to grieve, Mary re-
nurned to oarsing school, commuting between hMaddock and
Devils Lake, her beart still intent on belping ber dad raise he-
gan.

The time allowed the two sisters to form a tight bond. Also dur-
mg thiz period, Mary accepred a pari-time jokr as an adminismra-
tive assistant for the police academy in Devils Lake.

Roxane B. Salonen | writer
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As it twrns out, a g.n named
James Waldo was a student of the acad-
emy. Though she’d brushed past him here
and there while at her job, Mary hadn’t
really talked to him until the night when a
group of academy workers and graduates
went out to celebrate.

Early inmto
their conversation,
Mary realized that
James wasn't typi-
cal. He was a sin-
gle father with full
custody of his two
boys from a previ-
ous relationship—a
packaged deal. But,
she found something
about James hard to
resist. “With so many
people, it’'s more
about “What am I gzo-
ing to gain from this
relationship?’” Mary
said. “But with him, if everyone else has
what they need, then he’s happy—then he
feels like he’s domng his job in life. He's
ever the caretaker.”
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Bictured: Mary Wwith her mom Becky.

After all she’d been doing for
others in the previous months, a small
part of her ached to be on the receiving
end of that protective nature.
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F back to the academy grad-
uati'on pm:
where a young
woman  and
man mtroduce
themselves in
a bar “T'm a
very private
person,  but
mom had a
ring made from
a spoon handle
and I wore it
on my left ring
finger as a kind
of symbol that
Megan comes
first—not a
guy or amy-
thing else,” Mary said.
When James asked about the ring, Mary
hesitated, feeling it was too soon to ex-

plain all she'd been through. She also
recognized that keeping things real would
help her know whether James was worth
her time. So she told him about losing her
mother and how Megan was a priority.

Without fiinching James lis-
tened and then shared some stories of his
own. “I realized in that moment what a
special man he was. Because, how many
single men have full custody of their
kids?” she said. “And they're so well-
behaved. He’s done a good job.”

The feelings of respect were nm-
tual. James told Mary that he admired the
fact that she’d been through some real-
life experiences and had her prionities fig-
ured out.

Within the year, the two became
engaged, and on the third anmiversary of
Mary’s mother’s death, learned they were
expecting a child They married this past
April. and in August, welcomed a daugh-
ter, Tenley, into the fold.
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In July 2010, Mary became a li-
censed practical nurse, and by the follow-
ing May, a registered nurse.

Several months before gradu-
ation, she recomnected with Pauline
Economon of FirstChoice Clinic in Far-
go. The two had crossed paths a few years
earlier, and Economon had been struck by
her. As it turned out, the Devils Lake sat-
ellite clinic had an opening. Economon
asked Mary if she’d be interested After
some prayer, she agreed and began work-
ing as purse manager there in February
2011 — two years after the opening of the
satellite clinic.

Initially, she worked Tuesdays
only, but more recently increased hours
of operation to three days a week: Mon-
day through Wednesday, or by appoint-
ment if needed
“I love FirstChoice. I love our mission
and the work that we do,” Mary said.
“We're truly here for everybody involved
in a pregnancy situation; the mother, the






