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Cranberry resident Dick Wain hated to trade cars in,
partrcularly when they were his old favorites. And once his
career became established, he ended the practice. But as a
younger man, he reluctantly did whatever needed to be done
= with the cars he was forced to retire. One of them had been
the two-door Chevy Bel Air that he and his bride Lillian
gave themselves as a honeymoon gift following their wed-
ding on December 26, 1953. It was a time — and a car —
that both of them recalled with genuine affection. But after
several years, the newlywed’s needs changed, and the car
quietly slipped into the second-hand market, disappearing
from the family forever.
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Wain’s aversion to trading actually began in his youth, on
urgh’s North Side. There, before his enlistment in the
and serving in its World War II Pacific fleet, he briefly

] b which required him to take a blowtorch to restor-

> Model T Fords and other early production cars, reducing
them to tiny pieces. It was a time, toward the end of the
Great Depression, when his family simply could not afford
the $5 to $7 it would cost to rescue an old car from its fate as
scrap metal. Wain knew full well that his work had snatched
dozens of irreplaceable relics from the reach of would-be
restorers — including people like himself — and into the jaws
of smoke-belching steel furnaces llmng the Mon. And he
regretted it.
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Years later, following his return from battle during which he
narrowly survived a Kamakazi attack that almost sank his

ship, Wain met, and later married Lillian — a Cranberry farm
girl with whom he was to share the rest of his da
there, after settling into the life of a mamtenance
his brother-in-law’s refrigeration company in Zel
:Wam S mtereﬂt in collectrng, flxmg, and enj ymg

“Dad was just an antique carfan, he loyédithem;

Rich Wain, the 34-year old son who becarn'é”

main liaison to the Palermo shop’s restorauo \ .
ing his father’s unexpected death last spring. “He was k
always looking for bargains on cars, and back around 1985 -

he heard of an estate sale near Evans City. And along with
the estate of this elderly man came his "53 Chevy. So Dad
went over and took a look, and it was the exact cOlo‘r,Vstyle,",” :
interior, and everything else as their old one. It was all origi-
nal. It had very little rust. And it only had 47,000 miles on V

 the odometer. So he decided to buy it, and the price was

right; around $2,300.”
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