
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
     
   
 

 
 
 
 
 

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: 
 
Diane (Lathrop) Zumwalt (56) No picture 
available 
dhzumwaltdorsey@cox.net  

 
Anita (Lewis) Hummell (59) 
ahummellhc@frontiernet.net  
 
 
 
Pat (Brady) Thurman (60) 
Patnmco@msn.com  
 
 

New Phone Numbers: 
 
Carol (Albert) Yacovone (57) 
CYaco149@aol.com  
 
Sorry for this but we had to get new Cell 
phones and our old numbers are not 

available any longer so here are the new contact 
Cell phone numbers for both of us.  
PHILLIP 321-684-1038 CAROL  321-652-8085 

��������	
���
Dedicated to all who attended London Central High School 

at Bushy Park, London England from  
1952 to 1962 

 

Issue #8                                                          November 2008                                                           Volume #8 
Gary Schroeder (55), Editor gschroeder4@comcast.net  

Visit the Bushy Park Web Site at http://www.bushypark.org/  
 

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. 

 
Marilyn Ada (Burch) Harkey (55) 
August 18, 1937 - September 13, 2008 

 
(From Ruth (Lund) Bethea 55) On 
August 25th I got word from Marilyn’s 

brother, Jim (a minister like their father had been) 
that Marilyn was in the hospital with pneumonia.  
While treating her they discovered she had masses 
in her lungs.  After further testing they diagnosed 
aggressive small cell lung cancer.  I called her while 
she was in the hospital and she said the doctors 
thought it had already spread into her skeletal 
system.  She had two chemo/radiation treatments 
and was so weak that they had to stop them.  They 
advised her to get an oncologist upon her release. 
 
By September 7th she had been moved from the 
hospital to the retirement home she had previously 
picked out for herself.  She had her grandson, 
Stephen, at her side.  On September 10th her 
brother Jim arrived and he spent the remaining days 
with her and was with her when she passed 
peacefully at 6:06pm on September 13th.   
 
No one could have predicted how little time she 
had.  On her birthday just a month before, she had 
been fine with no knowledge of anything being 
wrong.  It was a shock to her as well as all of us.  
Yes, and she remained upbeat and fun right to the 
end - Marilyn being Marilyn. 
 
It took Marilyn 3 tries before finding the love of her 
life, Stephen Harkey, who died just before their 
25th anniversary in 1999.   She had 1 son, Don 
Roberts and 2 grandchildren, Amber and Stephen 
whom she loved dearly. 
 

 
We all knew how she felt about her Bushy Park 
days and friends.   We were all very special to her.  
She and I remained close over all the years; always 
able to pick up where we left off��  
 
Services were held on September 27, 2008 in 
Howard, KS where she surely was put to rest beside 
her beloved Stephen. 
 
I haven’t heard from her family since the services 
but I have email addresses and her home address, 
where I believe her son Don Roberts lives: 
  10918 South 87th East Avenue 
  Tulsa, OK 74133-7222 
�

Jim Burch              jburch9@cox.net  
Bill Burch              lwsputnik@comcast.net  
(It might do well to put Bushy Park alumni in the 
subject line of any email.) 

 
Sharon Ann (Johnson) Tiglas (55) 
October 27, 1937 - August 8, 2006 
 
(From Ruth (Lund) Bethea 55) Sharon 
died in August 2006.  She had long-time 

diabetes.  She developed back problems and when 
the surgeons went in to correct the back issues, they 
discovered cancer.  She lived less than 6 weeks after 
diagnosis.   
 
Sharon had 3 marriages - Robbins, DeMeurichy and 
Tiglas.  She had 2 sons, Mike and Gary and 1 
daughter, Heidi by her first husband.  Sharon was a 
nurse for many years before giving up that 
profession and becoming a bartender, which she 
loved. 
 
My ex-husband, Bill, went to visit Sharon many 
times while on business trips to the area.  He said 
she was the best of bartenders - full of life and fun.  
At one time Sharon’s daughter, Heidi, came east for 
a graduate program and we had a chance to visit.  
She really enjoyed the photos of her mother as a 
teenager and looking through our yearbooks.  Later, 
Heidi made a trip to visit the home Sharon lived in 
outside London and was invited to tea by the 
current resident.  Heidi is a lawyer now and 
practices in the Seattle area.  I don’t know anything 
about Sharon’s 2 sons.   
  

Classmates Who Have 
Transferred To The 
Eternal Duty Station 
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I called Sharon’s widower, Gordon.  It took about a 
week to hear back from him as he was traveling.  
He sounded so warm and friendly and we had a nice 
get-acquainted talk (he lives in Castro Valley, 
outside San Francisco).  He shared Sharon’s last 
days with me and said he would mail me the card 
from the funeral home, which he did.  Sharon was 
cremated and her remains rest with other family 
members in the Chapel of the Chimes, I believe in 
Oakland.  Sharon was raised by an aunt and uncle in 
the hills of Hayward so she didn’t stray far from her 
roots.     
 
Gordon said Sharon always spoke fondly of her 
days at Bushy Park.  He said he encouraged her to 
attend reunions but thought she was shy about being 
overweight.   
 
You might remember that Sharon’s father, Homer 
was the American Red Cross director in London.  
He died a few years back but Sharon’s step-mother, 
Florence (who will soon be 99) is still living in the 
San Diego area. 
 
If anyone is interested in contact: 
  Gordon Tiglas 
             22000 Queen St. 
  Castro Valley, CA 94546     (510) 889-1316 

 
Lewis Babbidge (60) 
 
Hello 
  
I wanted to let you know that Lew 

Babbidge has passed away suddenly on Aug 31, 
2008 while on a trip to Scotland with his wife.   
  
Here is a blurb that was written up on him:  
http://www.vma.org/IndustryNews/Overview.asp 
  
I wanted to let you know because I know my dad 
was a proud Bushy Park student.  I remember the 
reunion here in Houston ~1990...I even found all 
the items (tickets, programs, etc) from that reunion 
in a folder.  So I know it was more than special that 
he attended Bushy Park.... please do publish the 
importance of Bushy Park to my father.  It is more 
than evident as I go through his belongings.  Even I 
have memories of the Houston reunion that was  
 

 
~20yrs ago.  I was young but I knew even then the 
importance of that reunion to my father. 
  
THANKS 
Margie (his daughter) and The Babbidge Family  

 
Terry (Williamee) Sandry (60) 
 
(From Edward Buthcer  ??) It is with 
great sadness I inform you of the death of 
Terry (Williamee) Sandry, class of 1960. 

 
Terry passed away on August 11th, from 
complications of a stroke.  She had suffered a stroke 
a couple of months earlier that left her blind, but in 
typical Terry style, she was talking about training 
seeing eye dogs for others.   
 
I spoke to her about a week before her death and 
was so happy to hear her upbeat voice and attitude.  
She and her husband, Russ, were making plans 
to travel to New York in order to visit with Terry’s 
brothers.  Terry needed a surgery to clear her 
carotid artery before she could travel and during 
that surgery she suffered a second stroke and died a 
few days later. 
 
She and I were both from Sculthorpe so had many 
long bus rides together with lots of fun and 
laughter.  Because of Bushy Tales, we were able to 
locate each other and then we were both at the San 
Diego reunion where we had a wonderful time.   
 
The first time Terry and I spoke on the phone after 
40 plus years, we laughed so hard we were both in 
tears.  We talked until her cell phone went dead, 
then after it was charged a little we ran it down 
again.  When Terry phoned me the third time, she 
said Russ had told her the phone went dead because 
it was tired!!  
 
She and Russ were full time RVers but for the last 
couple of years stayed in Alamo, TX where they 
were camp hosts.  In the heat of the summer they 
would head up north and visit their children.  Terry 
and Russ had been married 42 years and had 5 
children.  I will miss her so much and am extremely 
grateful for the Bushy Tales, which reunited us.  
Thank you Gary and Pat. 
        ______________________________ 
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Reunion  

Information 
    
 

 
Gemma (Gamble) Rettmann (54)  
darett@comcast.net  
 

Bushy Park Reunion  October 5-7, 
2008 

by Gemma Gamble Rettmann (54) 
 
Nashville and the Guest House Inn welcomed us 
with great southern hospitality. Y�all have a good 
visit, let us know if y�all need anything. Grand Ole 
Opry was the first group event, and many attended 
and returned with much enthusiasm. Sunday 
evening our hotel hostess, Patty, put on a great 
�meet� and �greet� happy hour as we drank, nibbled 
goodies, and enjoyed memories and memorabilia. 
Name tags were courtesy of Clare and John Enroth, 
(56). 
 
After hours dinners and country western music 
rounded out each evening, as various classes got 
together to share stories and laughter! Monday 
several of us drove to the Hermitage, Andrew 
Jackson�s home, and saw much of the lifestyle he 
and his family lived, raising cotton, being served by 
slaves, and learning of Rachael Jackson�s untimely 
death before she could join him in the White House.     
 
Monday evening was our banquet, selected and 
chosen by Billie Culp Bules and Suzanne (Snookie) 
Garrison Mayo, (54s), catered again by Patty, and 
m-ceed by Bob Lyle (54). Fabulous meal followed 
by autobiographical �brief� talks by each of us B.P. 
students. Tuesday morning Ted Hopkins (55) gave 
us a presentation on the myths of actually breaking 
the sound barrier. Informative and interesting, 
followed by some thoughtful questions and 
answers. Then we went off to the General Jackson 
Riverboat cruise, complete with Chinese acrobats 
who were unbelievable! Delicious lunch as we 
boated the Cumberland River. 
 
Sadly, the reunion was �officially� over. Some 
headed for the airport, some got on the road, some  

 
back to the hotel for more visiting or packing. 
Wednesday the few of us left took a tour of 
downtown Nashville, and saw some of the music 
places many country western stars made their debut. 
We also toured the neighborhood of the rich and 
famous, including the homes of Dolly Parton and 
Alan Jackson. 
 
Then a slow, prolonged farewell to Nashville. With 
a �y�all come back soon, ya hear?� ringing in our 
ears. 
 
Those attending by class: 
 
Class of 1953                                    Spouse 
Susie Talbot Cameron                          Bill  
Mariann Walton McCornack               Gene  
Lois Fontaine Pinkney                          Dale  
Arden Atkinson Sederholm                  Chuck  
 
Class of 1954 
Gary Baldwin                                       Ruth Ann  
Mary Easley Brokaw                      
Billie Culp Bules                            
Betsy Neff Cote                                    Joseph  
Peggy Corder Johnson                      
Bob Lyle                                               Lois   
Suzanne Garrison Mayo                       Peter  
Sam Myers                                            Leslie  
Rosa Arns Pollock                                John 
Gemma Gamble Rettmann                   Dale  
 
Class of 1955 
Ruth Lund Bethea  
Marianna Bramlitt Glantzberg               Fred  
Pat Miller Hodges                             
Dianne Pendergrass Hopkins 
Ted Hopkins                                           Dawn  
Fred Tims                                               Sarah-May  
Nancie Anderson Weber                         Paul  
                            
Class of 1956 
John Enroth                                             Clare  
 
Class of 1957 
Bill Rumble                                              Barb  
Charlie Neff                                              Pat  
 
Class of 1958 
Ruth Easley Tidwell (Didn�t get a picture) 
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Class of 1953  

Susie Talbot Cameron, Mariann Walton 
McCornack, Lois Fontaine Pinkney, Arden 
Atkinson Sederholm     

     
Class of 1954 

Peggy Corder Johnson, Suzanne Garrison Mayo, 
Gemma Gamble Rettmann, Betsy Neff Cote, Mary 
Easley Brokaw, Rosa Arns Pollock and Billie Culp 
Bules. Gary Baldwin, Bob Lyle and Sam Myers 

     
Class of 1955 

 
 
 

 
Ted Hopkins, Nancie Anderson Weber, Pat Miller 
Hodges, Marianna Bramlitt Glantzberg, Diane 
Pendergrass Hopkins, Ruth Lund Bethea and Fred Tims 
 

    
Class of 1956 

John Enroth                                              

           
Class of 1957 

Bill Rumble, Charlie Neff                                               

      
Green taggers: Spouses 

 _____________________________________ 
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Gail Kelly (Faculty) 
martha.kelly@virgin.net  
 
Gary, below is an email sent me by Bob 
Harrold (60), Central dormie 56-59. I 

asked him if I could send it to you for the Bushy 
Tales and he hastened to acquiesce. Just take out the 
essence, the body of his email. Hard to 
imagine/remember what you kids endured in those 
days, isn’t it - not often you see today’s high school 
kids walking more than a block in good weather! 
Cheers and best to you both. 
 
Gail, 
I remember one week-end, in ’57 or ’58 (I was one 
of the bus-students from RAF Bentwaters/ 
Woodbridge up by Ipswich/Felixstowe.)  That we 
had to take a train north ’cause of the heavy snows 
made roads dangerous....wouldn’t you know, the 
train got snow-bound for a few hours north of 
London.    
 
I think that was the same year that we got a ’during-
the-week’ field trip to see the Globe Trotters 
basketball team at an indoor stadium somewhere in 
London.  Getting there by bus was no problem, but 
sometime during the game fog, .really, really sooty 
heavy dense ’couldn’t-see-your-face’ smog rolled 
in.   
 
When we came out to find our buses we were told 
that they couldn’t be driven in the fog and that the 
tubes were down. No way to ride back to Bushy.  
 
From somewhere someone produced lots of 
faggots.  We lit them and walked a long ways home 
to Bushy.  The fog was so dense that the heat from 
the faggots could warm your face before you could 
see the flame.  The soot was so heavy in the mist 
that all of us, girls’n boys alike, looked like we had 
mustaches hanging down from our noses.   We got 
home that night, those of us that didn’t wander 
off... Fun was had by all. 

 
Patrick L. O’Brien (57) 
agentobrien@comcast.net  

  
After reading the last issue a thought - the 1957 
graduation was in London at Wigmore Hall.  Where 
were others held? 
 

Jerry Kelly (58) 
JKelly1597@aol.com  
 
Having to go to England in late 1956 
was something none of the family 
wanted to do but we had no choice in 

the matter.  We had been in Fairfield Ca, Travis 
AFB for about three years and had settled in there 
very nicely.  I finished the 8th grade and my 
freshman and sophomore years and was well into 
my junior year when dad received his orders for 
England.  After being with the same kids for three 
years I hated to move. 
 
We drove to New York City and waited for our 
"port call".  That took several weeks and we finally 
left out of McGuire AFB, NJ.  The flight seems to 
have been about 18 total hours.  We rented an 
English house for a couple of months and I started 
as a dormie sharing a room with Henry Clark.   
 
The thing I remember most about the dorm was the 
record "Lost in the Jungle" that seemed to be played 
sort of as a wake up call in the mornings.  The line 
"mean while back in the states" has always stuck 
with me.   
 
As soon as the base housing was finished at High 
Wycombe we moved in and that made all the 
difference.  No more dorm but three hours round 
trip on the bus.  It was a scramble for me to catch up 
on the lost time in school but I was able to make up 
everything except my chemistry class.   
 
The senior year was fairly easy and all I had were 
the two or three required classes.  Mr Law for 
English but I don’t remember my US Government 
teacher. 
 
Did a lot of playing around but never ditched any 
school.  Several of us at High Wycombe started 
taking horse riding instructions at a stable in near by  
Beaconsfield.  After I got off the  "leading rein" it 
was a blast.  The riding group settled down to just 
three of us, Karen Cottingham, David Anderson and  
myself.  We would go almost every Saturday unless  

Memories of Bushy 
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we were rained out.  When we would come to a 
long section of grass the horses knew just what to 
do...take off.  Great fun and I haven’t ridden since. 
 
After I graduated I went back to Fairfield CA and 
lived a couple of months with a married sister then 
on to a small town in central Nevada where the 
pavement stopped  at the edge of town.  I never 
thought much about Bushy Park after that but I did 
contact a couple of the girls that were on the bus 
ride everyday.   
 
In early 1963 I actually went on a date with a young 
lady in Yuba City CA who I found out years later 
had attended Bushy Park but the subject of our 
travels never came up.  In 1997 we bought our first 
computer and I got curious and started poking 
around and started collecting stamps on e-bay and 
found Central High School London England on 
Classmates.com.  See you in Dallas for the 58 
Gathering... 
 

Kelly Ross (59) 
kellyr0ss@comcast.net  
 
I am always excited when I get your 
newsletter and yet I think I have only 
once written anything for the newsletter. 

Shame on me.  I have so many great memories of 
Bushy Park and one or two not so great ones.   
 
I was a dorm student as a result of my Dad being 
stationed at East Kirkby which was just far enough 
from school that I had an option of going home on 
the weekends or not.  I almost always went home of 
course.  On one weekend that I didn�t, someone 
arranged for us to go to one of the rowing clubs on 
the Thames and we got to go out in what I think was 
a kayak type boat.  I remember that the guy that 
shared the two-man boat with me couldn�t swim so 
it made the trip a lot more harrowing than it 
otherwise might have been.  It was a great 
adventure, nonetheless. 
 
I find myself thinking back to those days more now 
than I have for years.  I have been trying to get in  
touch with people I knew in high school.  I went to 
a school in Topeka Kansas my freshman and most  
of sophomore year and dad was transferred to 
England.  I tried an English school for a couple of  

 
months to finish out my 10th grade year.  What a 
different system.  The school that I went to was a 
secondary modern school (read borderline trade 
school).  I remember we spent one afternoon a week 
in the wood shop and one afternoon in the garden.  
Instead of a math class we studied surveying.  I�m 
not putting this system down it just didn�t fit for me. 
 
My folks had heard that there was a lot of hanky 
panky going on at Bushy the year before I started 
thus the attempt to have me go to an English school.  
They eventually gave up the fight and sent me to 
Bushy for my Junior year and then we moved to 
London (South Ruislip) and I became a day student 
my senior year. 
 
I felt like I was in reform school the year I lived in 
the dorm.  That�s probably over stated but they were 
very strict.  There was an episode where some girl 
brought a mostly empty bottle of booze into the 
dorm and each of 9 or so girls had a sip and they 
were all suspended.  Don�t know that was true or 
not but it has made for a great story over the years. 
 
The boy�s dorm was much the same.  I do recall 
sneaking out over the fence one night with my 
roommate and getting away with it.  We went to a 
pub on another such adventure and had a pint.   
 
That reminds me of the Basketball trip to Munich.  
We got bumped out of the tourney early and had too 
much time on our hands.  We worked up the nerve 
to collect some money and talked one kid into going 
out and buying something to drink.  After he hadn�t 
come back for a long time we worked up the guts to 
go after him.  It is the first time I ever got drunk, 
(drinking straight vodka).  I remember hoping that I 
would die the next morning.  Turns out I had run 
into the Vice Principal the night before when I came 
back into the hotel, with a bottle of vodka in my 
pocket I might add.  I was sure that I had fooled her.  
When I got back to Bushy I found out that I hadn�t.  
A number of us were told to go to the principal�s 
office.  As I remember, they really didn�t do much  
to us other than scaring the crap out of us with what 
they might do.  So much for hanky panky at Bushy 
Park school.I regret that I haven�t kept in touch with 
any of the folks from Bushy Park.  If any of you  
remember the skinny as a rail Kelly Ross drop me a 
line.  
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Mercedes (Kelly) “Mercy” Murphy 
60) 
 laughlovelive@att.net  
 
First, thank you for all you do.  
Secondly, I very seldom have anything 

to submit but I do this month. 
 
There were four of us that ran around together 
during our time at Central High.  Lynn 
Thomas Jadovitz who has gone home with the Lord, 
Geraldine Pettigrew who has yet to be found, Gail 
Taylor Adams and myself.  I had only seen Gail 3 
times in 50 years, but in July she flew from her  
 
home in Annandale, Va.  to our home in Kuna, Id..  
Kuna is Indian meaning "end of the trail" which is 
probably why it is not a popular vacation 
destination!  Anyway, my husband and I spent a  
great week with Gail showing her the glories of 
Idaho.  She fell in love with Kuna.  She couldn't 
believe how quiet it is here and how great the 
weather is and the slower pace from what she is 
used to where she lives. We had put her picture in  
 
the local paper and a "Welcome to Kuna Gail 
Adams" was up on the reader board at the Artic 
Circle.  She was so surprised.   It was truly great to 
have her here and we shared the memories I have 
saved from our high school years and poured over 
the annuals.  Wish she could have stayed longer but 
we have new memories now.   
       ___________________________________ 
                                                       
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Suzanne "Snookie" (Garrison) Mayo 
(54)  
Sgmayo54@aol.com  
Does anyone know the whereabouts of 
Ray Algren? 
 

 

 
Frank Hannibal (59) 
frank1430@aol.com  
 
There are a number of Overseas Brats 
that I know that live in the Galveston 
and Clear Lake area.  My wife was an 

army brat and went to high school at the US school 
in Germany.  Small world, we traveled to Europe on 
the same ocean liner, SS Washington, went to the 
same scout camp near Fusen Germany, and never 
met until we were in college.  Since then we have 
meet with a number of the old acquaintances from 
both England and Germany. Many stories I need to 
send to Gary. 
  
We had only minor damage from hurricane Ike, we 
were among the lucky ones.  

 
Mike Kelly (61) 
Mike.kelly888@yahoo.com  
 
Old Timers Road Trip 
September 2008 

 
By Mike Kelly, CHS Class of 61 
 
After retiring around 3 years ago, I finally made the 
move to get out and see a little of the USA with my 
Brother, Jerry, CHS Class of 58. This is not exactly 
easy as I have been living in Singapore as a 
permanent resident for the past 16 years or so. I first 
moved to Singapore in 1969 but was transferred to 
other exotic spots a couple of times and moved back 
on a permanent basis in 1992 and have a total of 
around 25 years or so in Singapore. 
 
Jerry and I wanted to stop and see some of the USA 
we just drove by without stopping – always with a 
“we will make sure to stop next time”! We made 
stops at Meteor Crater, over to Page, Arizona where 
we stumbled on the Slot Canyon’s (see picture) and 
a really nice trip through Monument Valley (we 
actually stopped where Forest Gump quit running)! 
After Page, on to Tonopah & Round Mountain, 
Nevada – a place no one in their right mind knows 
about but we ran across some of our old school 
mates now working at the Round Mountain Gold 
Corporation, a monster of an open pit gold mine. 
Believe it or not, Jerry and I went to school at the 
old Round Mountain almost ghost town way back in  

This and That 


