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Dedicated to all who attended London Central High School
at Bushy Park, London England from
1952 to 1962
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|ssue #10

December 2009 Volume #9
Gary Schroeder (55), Editor gschroeder4@comcast.net
Visit the Bushy Park Web Site at http://www.bushypark.org/
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Class Representatives

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

Y 1959 John Mike Hall
MGHall@Q.com

1954 Betsy (Neff) Cote
betsycote@verizon.net

1960 - Ren Briggs
rpbjr @frontiernet.net

1955 Nancie (Anderson) Weber
nancieT @verizon.net

1956 - Edie (Williams) Wingate
WingW@aol.com

1962 - Dona (Hale) Ritchie
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1957 Shirley (Huff) Dulski
shuffy2@msn.com

DonaRitchi @aol.com

1958 Pat (Terpening) Owen INFORMATION
CHS1958@shbcglobal.net

REMINDERS AND SPECIAL
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Don't forget, if you're planning on changing your
e-mail address (especially if you’ve been using a
work e-mail to receive the newsletter and are
planning on retiring soon) to let either Gary or Pat
know so you can continue to receive news about
your classmates.

2. Pleasetry to remember to put BUSHY PARK or
something similar in the SUBJECT line when you
send us something. |f we don’'t recognize your
name or e-mail address we might deleteit. (I've
done that in the past - Pet). \We also need your

classyear.

3. If you decide you no longer want to receive the
newsletter, just send an e-mail to either Gary or Pat
and let them know and you’ll be taken off.

4. 1If you haven't received your newsletter by the
5th of any month (unless Gary or Pat let you know
if there will be adelay), please contact either of
them and they’ || get a copy out to you.
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New Email address:

Craig Barnes (54) no picture available
craigatsantafe@gmail.com

Patti (Fawbush) Webb (58)
teapartypattiwebb6@gmail.com
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Lynne (Fitzgerald) Drews (59)
drewsla@frontier.com
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(Editors Note: If anyone knows of birthdays
coming up in January please send the name(s) no
later than the 20™ of December so | can get them
in the January issue.)

One we missed from November.

November 8"
Valerie (Filnson) Katz (61)

December 15"
Al Koltermann (57)

L ook Who We Found

Leland Lee Beach (59)
|.beach@yahoo.com

Richard Dick Hesse (59)
rhesse34@hotmail.com

Mynaikai Kaye (Brown) Butler (60)
| mynai@mynaikai.com

Donald Drasheff (62)
Springband@aol.com

M emor ies of Bushy

A
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Diane Helen (Lathrop) Zumwalt (56) no picture
available.
dhzumwaltdorsey@cox.net
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EﬁIﬁhave been enjoying the Bushy Tales for quite a
while and it has followed me in moving from
Kansas to Arizona and now back to Kansas.

| remember my year (53) a Central High with
some nostalgia and wonder how we all made it
through being "on our own" (sans parents) for

probably the first time in our young lives.

| know my parents sent me to CHS with some
trepidation as | had been pretty "sheltered” and they
were loving but strict. It must have been areal
shock to them when | "grew up" with the assistance
of all night parties in the dorm, swapping my good
clothes and never getting them back, having my
pricy new hair style ruined with the "help" of my
scissor-happy roommates, the "bad" language |
picked up (we never used 'those words' at home -
my father said | had learned words at school that he
didn't even use!) It all seems pretty amusing now
from a vantage point of more than 50 years, but
having since raised two girls of my own, | can truly
sympathize with my dear departed parents.

However, my time in England gave me an
appreciation for things "Brit" and | still confess a
fascination with the royal family, British mysteries
and dramas (I have lots of CDswhich | treasure
including "As Time Goes By, starring the
wonderful Judy Dench; "Cadfael,” with Derek
Jacobi, the story of a medieval monk who plays
detective to solve crimes; "Foyle’s War" all about a
WW Il small-town English detective; and "All
Creatures Great and Small" aterrific series about a
British vet.

| have always wanted to go back to England to

see the places | lived and didn't live (castles,
Scotland, etc) but | imagine | will have to exist on
my CDs, Brit books and fond memories of my wild
and crazy days at Central High School.

Thanks for your work on the newsletter and | am
glad to be able to contribute.

Mike Murphy (58)
oldsalt1223@aol.com

Just a short story. | roomed my first year
at Bushy with Hank Clark and a fellow
named Julius(don t know the last name) Hank was

w

studious type, but Julius and | were more free
spirited. We got along fine, except the day after |
got there, 1 got in my bunk and found the sheet
much too short. Both Hank and Julius were busting
agut, and | was miffed. it wasthen | found out what
"short sheeting meant”. Taking it in stride | felt |
had been accepted, only to find out the next day all
my school papers were taped to the ceiling. | also
took that in stride and from then on, throughout the
year we were fine.

At the beginning of the next year my dad was
transferred from Croft to West Drayton, so |
became atownie. On the day | told Hank | wasnt
going to be a dormie anymore he just laughed and
said | could come and visit anytime. We became
good friends but | felt I owed him one, so one
morning | went to the dorm, he wasn't there, o |
promptly tied all his shirts and pants in knots and
put them back in his drawer. He never said aword
to me about it. Payback is hell. After graduation |
never heard from him or Julius again. (Added by
Pat Terpening (58) Owen - Julius was Julius Lloyd
(58). Neither he nor Hank have been located to
date.)
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Jerry Kelly (58)
JKelly1597 @aol.com

- Remembering England:

The family flew over to England on a
MATS C-118 and asto time in the air it is still the
longest flight | have ever been on. We landed at
night in Prestwick, Scotland and | remember the
cold and dampness of the place even now.

We finally ended up in an English house just
outside of High Wycombe and if you took a bus
from town it was the # 27 busto Little Kings Hill.
After a couple of months we finally moved into
guarters on the base and life seemed more normal.

Like many other guys | worked in the commissary
bagging groceries and stocking shelves and
sometimes on Friday or Saturday nights | worked in
the NCO club but did not handle any liquor, just
washed glasses and kept the ice buckets full and
cleaned up the place. | stayed in the dorm for only
afew weeks until the bus service was extended out
tothearea. | hadto
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ave eaten in the AFEX cafeteria but have no
memory of it so it couldn’t have been that bad.
| had to do alot of extra school work having missed
acouple of months in transit form the states but the
requirements in California were more that Bushy
Park so after my junior year | had enough unitsto
graduate except | needed English 1V and US
Government so my senior year wasn't bad but |
really didn’t strain myself studying.

| made alot of rockets with most turning out to be
just big firecrackers and | am lucky to have left the
country with all my parts. Some funny things were
at the commissary when word got around that a case
or two of "Delsey" toilet paper had arrived and
sometimes a case of stateside lettuce came in but it
was usually all rotten. All in all I was happy to
graduate and get out and back to the states.

Looking back now | was as dumb and naive asthe
present generation but | am sure they will make it
too.

Winter in High Wycombe
e =
=
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n Tony Taylor (58)

:j/ usnal964@earthlink.net

‘l‘ If you are still interested in photos that
show the original school sign, here is a photo taken
in front of the Bushy Park in October 1957. Miss
USA, Charlotte Sheffield, came to speak to the
students during an outside assembly (the only place
big enough for the entire student body to gather),
just as it started to rain. So as not to pass up the
chance to keep the moisture off the lovely lady’s
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head and fur cape, | borrowed a"brolly" from one
of the teacher and stepped up to do my duty... could
| have done anything less? (The autographed photo
bears a message that is only privy to Charlotte and
me! ) FY1, shewasonly 19 at thetime... the same
age as Brigitta, whom | was dating, and whom later
became, and still is, my wife.
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Gary Brown (62)
jangary@turbonet.com

gy Well, | finally did it. After planning for
WSS six months, my wife and | traveled to
England and Paris for a wonderful ten day visit. |
didn’t really know what to expect after 50 years, but
was pleasantly surprised that most things|
remembered hadn’t changed.

The tubes still ran like clockwork and there was still
alot of walking in some of the larger

stations, although many of the long staircases had
been replaced with escalators, and the tubes were no
longer the old maroon cars with the wooded doors

(I can still remember the sound of all of the doors
slamming shut before the trains departed for the
next station). The doors open and close
automatically now, imagine that!

All the magjor historical buildings in downtown
London are more beautiful than | remembered. |
realized over the years | was just too young to really
appreciate what | was seeing when | was there in
the late fifty’s. One difference now isthe covering
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Eﬁ:f large areas of many buildings with scaffolding
and tarps for the endless cleaning they are doing to
keep the structures looking their best. Coal smoke
is no longer a problem, just the accumulation of
industrial dirt as a byproduct of metropolitan
activity.

We visited our old home in Harrow-on-the-Hill and
the neighborhood looked almost the same. | was
still able to find everything | remembered, with the
exception of the business street in Harrow where |
used to buy model kits and chemicals for my
chemistry set. All the small shops were gone,
replaced with two large office buildings that took up
several blocks.

We visited several pubs, trying all the local food,
including fish and chips, of course. | didn’t recall
the large mound of (English) peas that come with it
now.

We actually did see the crown jewels this time and
they are simply beautiful, including the largest
diamond in the world. We didn’'t see them when we
were living there, but came close once (Dad didn’'t
want to wait in the long line).

After five days in London, including Windsor
Castle, Bath and Stonehenge, we took the Eurostar
under the channel to Paris. At 187 miles per hour, it
only took 2 hours and twenty minutes to go from St.
Pancras in London to Gare du Nord in Paris.

Paris was much more beautiful than | remembered.
Jan is an artist, and we spent a half day in the
Louvre (and only saw one wing). It was wonderful,
but seeing the Mona Lisawasn’t the same. |
remembered standing in front of it in 1959. There
was no one else around me, and it was only
protected by ared rope and some stands about four
feet from the painting. The painting did not have
any glassin front of it. Now, you can’'t get any
closer than about twenty five feet and it is covered
with athick protective glass panel that has a kind of
yellowish tint. There seemsto be a perpetual crowd
around it.

The Eiffel Tower is beautiful at night. It

is beautifully lit with yellowish colored lighting, but
every hour for five minutes, it sparkles with
hundreds of white spot lights positioned all over the
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structure. | would recommend skipping the

lines at the tower and just go to the top of the Tour
Montparnasse (60th floor) at night and watch the
Eiffel fromthere. It isthe best view of Paris at
night.

Anyone who hasn't returned to England because
they think it may have changed too much need not
worry. The old England you remember is
everywhere, and it istruly atrip of alifetime,
especially if you include Paris. We returned with
over four hundred photos and still only saw a small
portion of what isthereisto see. Taand Bonjour!

Reunion
| nformation

M ini
Reunions

Carol (Albert) Yacovone (57)
CYacol49@aol.com

¥

| Asyou know | am one of the many to
celebrate a Birthday in November. Ahh

and sweet 70 iswas. How lucky was | to have been
able to share it with two old class mates from Bushy
Park. My husband was extra nice to me this year
and planned a cruise to the Bahamas for the three of
us....s0....my friend Bev Gehrett Wagner, class of
58, and my junior year at Bushy roommate, along
with the my miracle girl and life long best friend,
Robyn Rudat Allen, class of 58, who despite all her
health problems of the beginning of this year, made
their way here to Florida to help me celebrate,
Robyn from Mississippi and Bev from Arizona. It
could not have been a better Birthday....\WWetook a3
day cruise and got to spend some wonderful time
together enjoying our memories of Bushy and years
of friendship....promised Ms. Kelly | would share
photos and so here they are.....the golden girls of
Bushy....
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Warmest regards for your Holidays ahead to you
and all our friends from CHS

Sherry Burritt Konjura (57)
sherger2@gmail.com

Back in 1985, before we all managed to
connect thanks to the Internet, | was
reunited with one of my best friends from Bushy
Park. We had initially corresponded with one
another, but lost touch when we both moved about
the same time, so there was a 27 year span when we
were out of touch.

| was doing a show in aDinner Theatre in
Montgomery Alabama in January of 1985. My
character was a crazy neighbor to the lead actress
and | not only was dressed in avery frumpy manner
complete with "cat-eye" glasses, but my hair was up
in amessy bun and | walked all slumped over - not
very recognizable as myself.

Nancy Rumph Butzer (*58) and her husband,
Barry, were living in Montgomery where he was
based temporarily with the Army. Someone had
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given them free tickets to the Dinner Theatre and
they had about decided not to use them. However,
one rainy Saturday night they decided to use the
tickets after all.

After the show the actors hung out and met with the
audience members. One woman was dominating my
time and | could see a couple quietly waiting out of
the corner of my eye. Finally the woman left and |
started to turn toward the couple.

Almost simultaneously Nancy spoke my name and |
spoke hers! | would have recognized her adorable
little face anywhere! Barry told me later that she
recognized me the minute I came onstage and kept
saying over and over again throughout the show
"That hasto be her!" My listing in the play program
was not the name she had known me by - so that
was no clueto her at al!

| was off the next day, so went home with Nancy
and Barry that night and spent Sunday with them.
Nancy and | stayed up for hours reminiscing and
catching up with each other’s lives. It was one of
those very special reunions that | cherish. Attached
is aphoto that Barry took of the two of us that
weekend.
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Donna Forsman (59)
dforsman@mac.com

In September | had the great pleasure of
going to lunch with my onetime art
teacher Gail Kelly and her artist-husband Bob at the
pub on Leinster Mews, just down the block from
their mews home. Age may have slowed them
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