
        
     
         

Class Representatives

  

1953 - Jackie (Brown) Kenny  
JKYKNY@aol.com

    

1954 – Betsy (Neff) Cote  
betsycote@atlanticbb.net      

1955 – Nancie (Anderson) Weber 
nancieT@verizon.net

    

1956 - Glenda (Fuller) Drake 
gfdrake@swbell.net

   

1957 –Shirley (Huff) Dulski 
shuffy2@msn.com

      

1958 – Pat (Terpening) Owen 
CHS1958@sbcglobal.net

    

1959 - Jerry Sandham  
j_sandham@comcast.net

    

1960 - Ren Briggs 
renpat1671@uneedspeed.net

                   

1961 - Betsy (Schley) Slepetz  
bslepetz@comcast.net

    

1962 - Dona (Hale) Ritchie 
DonaRitchi@aol.com

    

_________________________________    

New Email address:

  

Vaikai Brown (57) 
VEBROWN@Voyager.net

     

New address and phone number:

  

Billie (Culp) Bules (54) 
DWBCBULES@aol.com

   

1830 N. Fallbrook Way 
Fayetteville, AR 72704-6965  

Telephone:  479-527-6587  

Myranda (Randy) Tringale (61)                                
mlt1221@cox.net                                                        
5500 Orchard Villas Circle,                                          
Roanoke, VA 24019 
Home: 540-206-3486 
Cell : 703-209-0443 
    ___________________________________  

Roster Changes
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Our love and prayers go out to the family and 
friends of our classmates who have gone on 
before us.  We will miss them, yet we can find 
comfort in knowing that one-day we will all join 
them for the greatest of all reunions  

Carol (Sather) Hill (58) 
I am sorry to tell you that my sister, 
Carol Hill, passed away Saturday at 
1:30 am.  A gathering in her honor will 
be held on Saturday, June 28th from 
10-12noon at Messenger Mortuary.  It 

is on the corner of Indian School Rd. and Miller Rd 
in Scottsdale. You may contact me at 
stampmill88@comcast.net or at 480-250-6305. 
Karen Sather 
P.S. Carol requested no flowers, but instead, 
donations to the Girl Scouts or the Arizona Humane 
Society.  

   
Reunion

  
Information

   
Nancie (Anderson) Weber (55) 
nanciet@verizon.net

   

A pretty decent turnout is materializing 
For:  

NASHVILLE, TENNESSEE 2008

 

London Central at Bushy Park

 

Classes 53-54-55-56 and some from 57-58

  

5-8 October 
*Early arrivals who've signed up will attend the 
Grand Ole Opry on the 4th   

Guesthouse Inn & Suites 
615.885-4030: Group Sales phone number 
$83.40/night all inclusive 
2420 Music Valley Drive, Nashville 37214   

SCHEDULE OF PLANNED EVENTS

 

Saturday, 4th:  Grand Ole Opry  ($49 each) 
Sunday, 5th:  Informal Gathering with refreshment 
(Combined with Banquet $50 each) 
Monday, 6th:  Banquet 
Tues, 7th:  Gen Jackson Showboat lunch ($49.12 
each)   

Reunion Coordinator: Bob Lyle '54 
860.651-0852, Email Robvlyle@cs.com

 

109 Hopbrook Rd, Simsbury CT 06070   

DEADLINE FOR RESERVATIONS

 

Tuesday, 2 September 2008   

All that being said, 
22 alumni are committed including from '55

 

Marianne Bramlett Glantzberg and Fred 
Marilyn Burch Harkey 
Pat Miller Hodges 
Ted Hopkins and Dawn 
Nancie Anderson Weber and Paul   

And 2 partially committed, presumed attending

 

Ruth Lund Bethea 
Dianne Pendergrass Hopkins 

Classmates Who Have 
Transferred To The 
Eternal Duty Station
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And declared fence-sitter

 
Fred Tims    

That's not bad for class turnout, but we'd like to 
see more. Nashville's a fun city, lots to do (check 
the internet). Please join us.   
Contact 
Bob Lyle for questions and reservations. 
Me--Nancie--for fun (951.244-6673, 
nanciet@verizon.net)  

Editors Note:  See the last 3 pages of this issue for 
another reunion flyer. 
        ___________________________________    

Sherry (Burritt) Konjura (57) 
sherger@juno.com

   

Just met with Celeste Plitouke Brodigan 
(57) and Bill Cooper (57) for a 

wonderful dinner this past Friday night (6/6 - D-
Day!)  in DC. We spent several hours catching up 
with each other. I was down because I was leading a 
Student Tour to the city all last week and had a 
night off. Couldn't think of a better way to spend the 
evening than with two dear friends!   

Mike “Jitter” McManis (58) (no picture available) 
MMiros@aol.com

   

June 20th 2008 Harold “Snake” Dilley (56), Bill 
Grimes (56) and I got together and what a good 
time was had.  We had not seen each other since 
1956.  Of course we recognized each other right 
away.  We spent three hours going over our lives 
and the good time s at Bushy Park.  

If any of your ears were burning we were talking 
about you, especially the girls.  

       _____________________________________        

Billie (Moe) Crouse (57) 
agstrk@msn.com

    
Attached are photos from before the 
Prom in 1956. Seniors, Juniors, and 

Sophomores Bob, Billie, Jerry, Shari, Larry, and 
Francis. We were getting ready to go the Prom.  I 
will have to look up the last names of the boys.  I 
was with Bob Dorman. 
From Sheri McClaren and Billie Moe.  

    

      _________________________________       

Walter Costa (54) (no picture available) 
grtwaldo@281.com

  

This and That

 

Memories of Bushy

 

Mini

 

Reunions
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Hi Gary, 
First let me thank you for a really stellar job on the 
monthly paper. Not only that but staying with it so 
long is to be highly commended. .   

Just thought I'd bring you up to date on my present 
condition. Turning  seventy two this year and while 
I'm not as quick as I used to be and getting up in the 
morning I seem to discover pains I never thought, 
I'm still the handsome virile dude I was in '54, just a 
few more wrinkles and a whole lot less hair.  

You may remember I and my child bride moved to 
Texas nine years ago. We bought some airport 
property and I built a hangar for my old biplane and 
a home for myself and the "Star of the Orient".   

To be honest we hated the place at first, and even 
without having to pay the outlandish hangar rent we 
had in California it took us sometime to get used to 
things in Texas. It was mainly a culture shock! That 
and the loss of the comradeir I had developed after a 
life time in Orange County.   

But as they say "time heals", and we've kind of 
gotten used to the place. Periodic visits home 
usually helps. The traffic, the congestion, the crime 
and the list goes on, has its sobering effects and we 
are now happy to get back to our quiet country 
setting.   

I stay pretty busy. I have the plane that I still 
manage to struggle into the air on occasion, a 
couple of antique autos and an old boat which keeps 
me pretty busy not to mention gardening and yard 
work. Frankly I don't know how I ever managed the 
time to hold down a full time job. I'm glad I retired 
when I did.   

I wonder how many of us thought of what things 
would be like at this juncture in life in 1954.  What 
a foolish lot most of us were. It's true. Youth is 
wasted on the young!  

Anyway that's a long winded way to let you know 
I'm doing very well. Happy as if I had good sense, 
and healthy considering.  

I hope everyone from the class of '54 are okay, 
although I am sure some of you have joined the   

eagles by now, but if any of you have a mind and 
can still whack a keyboard, drop me an E-Mail at 
grtwaldo@281.net. I'll be glad to respond . Thanks 
Wally '54    

Here's another feeble at poetry: You have the option 
to publish or no: 
                           Crap Shoot

 
                       
                       Life’s like Craps  
                       One enters life  
                       Who knows how long 
                       Quickly snuffed 
                       Perhaps agonizing pain  
                       Sooner or later 
                       Usually unprepared 
                       Perhaps a better place 
                       Gods roll the dice  

Rosa (Arns) Pollock (54) 
rosap1935@pldi.net

   

THEN  -- 
Being an American in Norwich, 

England, in the early 50's was quite an 
adventure.  We lived in a house (two-story, as 
opposed to the English term bungalow for a single 
story home) No central heat.  We used Coleman 
heaters in the downstairs and upstairs halls and kept 
all the doors open as opposed to the English custom 
of only heating the room being used.  

Red drove to Sculthorpe each day in his small 
English car, leaving our 1950 Ford coupe to Mother 
and me to drive.  It was easy to find our car after 
shopping because there was always a crowd around 
it awed by its' size.  

Norwich is a market town and it was not unusual to 
find a shepherd driving his flock to market right 
down the middle of the street. Remember the thick 
fogs?  One evening I had driven the family to town 
center and when we started home, the fog had rolled 
in.  Red had to walk by the front fender to make 
sure I did not hit anyone.   

I don't know if anyone else experienced this - I went 
shopping for yarn so the girls at Notre Dame could 
teach me to knit.  When I told them what the shop 
charged me, they said it was too much.  There were  
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