
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
     
   
 

 
 
 
 
 

Class Representatives 
 
1953 - Jackie (Brown) Kenny  
JKYKNY@aol.com  
 
 
1954 – Betsy (Neff) Cote  
betsycote@verizon.net  
 
 
 
1955 – Nancie (Anderson) Weber 
nancieT@verizon.net 
 
 

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

 
1957 –Shirley (Huff) Dulski 
 shuffy2@msn.com  
 
 
 
 1958 – Pat (Terpening) Owen 
CHS1958@sbcglobal.net  
 
 
 
1959 – John “Mike” Hall 
MGHall@Q.com  
 
 
1960 - Ren Briggs 
rpbjr@frontiernet.net 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
1961 - Betsy (Schley) Slepetz  
bslepetz@comcast.net  
 
 
 
1962 - Dona (Hale) Ritchie 
DonaRitchi@aol.com  
 

  _________________________________ 
 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 1.  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.  Please try to remember to put BUSHY PARK or 
something similar in the SUBJECT line when you 
send us something.  If we don't recognize your 
name or e-mail address we might delete it. (I've 
done that in the past - Pat). We also need your 
class year. 
  
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.  If you haven't received your newsletter by the 
5th of any month (unless Gary or Pat let you know  
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If there will be a delay), please contact either of 
them and they'll get a copy out to you. 
        _______________________________ 
 

 
New Email address: 

 
Vaikai Brown (57) 
vaibrown38@yahoo.com  
 
 
 
Carolyn Bassham (57) 
carolbassham@att.net 
 
   

__________________________________ 
 

 
 
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 

 
Hal Dreibelbis (56) 
 
From Jon Searles (55) This is to let you 
know that Hal Dreibelbis (Bushy Park 
class of 1956 and USMA class of 1960) 

passed away August 29, 2009.  He had retired 
sometime ago as a Colonel, USAF.  His death 
occurred in Palm Springs, CA and he will be buried 
in Forest Lawn.  Nancie, although not a Bushy Park 
1955, he was a close friend of mine and Paul's since 
he was also in F-1. 
      ________________________________ 
     
 
 
 
      
 
 

 
(Editors Note: If anyone knows of birthdays 
coming up in December please send the name(s) 
no later than the 20th of November so I can get 
them in the November issue.) 
 
November 7th. 
Carol (Albert) Yacovone (57) 
 
November 14th. 
Gary Schroeder (55) 
 
November 15th. 
Richard “Rick” Schroeder (55) 
 
____________________________________ 
        
 
 
 

   
Carol (Garside) Brooks (62) 
carol.delimama.brooks@gmail.com  
 
This is the only one I can find but I'll 
keep looking - I may have others but on 

slides. 
 

 
 
 

Gail Kelly (Faculity)  
martha.kelly@virgin.net  
 
Bobcats - the sign which adorned the only 
purpose-built building London Central  

Memories of Bushy 

Roster Changes 

Classmates Who Have 
Transferred To The 
Eternal Duty Station 
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ever had was 'liberated' by my sons Sean 78, Duff 
82 and Jesse 84 the day before the base was locked 
and posted to Ron Crowe 64 for display at the 
recent San Diego LCHS Reunion. All attending 
signed the back of it before Ron posted it to the 
Wichita Archives. Thanks for the memories - cheers 
and best. 

    
 

   
 

     

 
 ___________________________________ 

 
 

Reunion  
Information  

 
 

        _________________________________ 
 
 
 
 

 
Don Mercer (62) 
donm@mei.net  
 
I recognized her in an instant, even at 
forty yards and after forty-seven years.  I 

could tell from her size, unchanged!  More than 20 
years dancing and teaching ballet left her with a 
trim athletic look.  I could tell from the cut of her 
hair, the eyes and smile.  In a nanosecond I 
recognized Margaret Solem, the great love of my 
senior year.  Oh sure, like every teenager I was in 
love with dozens of girls during my three years at 
CHS living in the dorm.  Margie was different.  
Beautiful, smart and sophisticated.  Even with crazy 
hormones running around during those years, she 
made me feel relaxed and cared for just as I was.  
Heavy stuff in those days. 

Our fathers were in the Air Force, but at widely 
separated bases so there were no weekend dates.  
But I got to know her during the senior play where 
Margie was the helper/gopher volunteer and I 
played the bad guy in Arsenic and Old Lace. Being 
in the play was a life changing experience for me in 
several ways and hanging out with Margie was the 
highlight.  After college and a stint as a stewardess 
for Pan Am Margie married an Air Force pilot and 
her next career began.  I took Army ROTC in 
college and embarked on a career.  The military 
does get in the blood.  We both have a connection to 
counseling (she still works in the field) and we have 
discovered many other ways our lives have 
paralleled. 

Our coffee date just outside of Seattle ended far too 
soon.  For a couple hours we were in a time warp 

Mini  
Reunions 
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interrupted for only a minute to get someone to take 
our photo.  I wondered for over forty years and 
eventually did the internet search for several.  In 
1962 I never quite had the courage to tell her 
exactly how I felt.  Now she knows.   
Our plans are to get our spouses together at my next 
trip to the area.  Another article. 

In the photo:  Margaret (Solem) Foley and Don 
Mercer class of ‘62 

 
 
   _________________________________ 
 
          
 
 
 
 
 

Connie (Newlin) Drennon  (60) 
conniedre@att.net  
 
I found a clipping I thought I had thrown 
away.  It dates from late ' 02.  Here is my 

version of the story. 
 
As teens in the UK in the 50's, many of us might 
recognize the name Lonnie Donegan.  I recognized 
him as the musician who wrote such tunes as "Does 
Your Chewing Gum Lose Its Flavor" (on the 
Bedpost Overnight), "Rock Island Line", and that 
classic that only American teens in the UK would 
understand, "My Old Man's A Dustman".  Born 
Anthony Donegan in Glasgow, he died at the age of 
71, having changed his first name as a tribute to  
 

 
bluesman Lonnie Johnson.  I was astonished that he 
was the son of a symphony violinist.  He loved 
popular American music.  During service time in 
the British Army, while assigned to Vienna, he was 
influenced by the music he listened to on American 
Forces Radio Network. 
 
His "skiffle" sound is said to have inspired John 
Lennon and others to learn to play guitar.  It was 
introduced to Britain in the 1950s as a mixture of 
styles that had roots in the U.S. of the 1920s.   
 
Skiffle is described as "simple and cheap, 
apparently within the ability of anyone, regardless 
of musical talent.  All that was needed was a guitar, 
a snare drum, jugs, a washboard or a standup bass 
made from a broom handle attached to an empty tea 
chest and two chords."  It became a blend of folk, 
blues, country and western, and jug band.  
 
The song "Rock Island Line" inspired John Lennon 
and George Harrison to learn guitar.  About a year 
later, John Lennon and his skiffle band, the 
Quarrymen, played a church fete where the then 15-
year-old Paul McCartney introduced himself.  As 
they say, the rest is history.  
 
Now that the Beatles' music rights are part of the 
estate of another famous music artist, it could be 
said it all goes back to Lonnie Donegan and what 
we heard in the 50's. 

 
Greer Sells Conrad (61) 
greer.gsc@juno.com  
 
A few years ago I mentioned to a girl I 
work with that I had graduated from 

Bushy Park High School in 1961 and she said "you 
are kidding"  She met her husband there when they 
both graduated from London Central High in 1978.  
She was Carole Campbell then.  She and her 
husband Mike Hull came to the reunion in DC in 
2005 after I encouraged them to go. The interesting 
fact is that we had some of the same teachers.  Miss 
Edna Lee and Howard Abramowitz and I think the 
Mr. Threlkeld was there also.  
 
Geez, I thought they were old when I was there.  
Seventeen years later they must have been ancient. 
 

This and That 
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What are we doing 

now? 

 
Probably about my age now.  Isn't life amazing?  
Just thought I'd share this with you. 
        _________________________________ 
 
 
 
 
 
    
 
 
 
        
______________________________ 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Gail Kelly (Faculity)  
martha.kelly@virgin.net  
 
As always, Gary, your Bushy Tales 
Newsletter is interesting and informative. 

I enjoy sharing the students' reflective memories. 
Fancy Bob Lyle taking off on a cycle tour abroad 
with just $50! That would probably buy him a drink 
or two on the ferry these days.  
 
Tom Rouseau is still far too handsome; he was a 
good looking kid. Warren Welch remembered his 
family moving to Weybridge; it's now part of the 
Millionaire Belt. Ray Millar - poor kid - I'm 
wondering if he was the Freshman kids locked in 
one of the school lockers - sigh.  
 
He'll be pleased to know chaps are still kayaking on 
the Thames and other waterways. We, too, visited 
Stonehenge in the olden wander-about days and he's 
right - it's a dreary, remote experience today by 
comparison.  
 
I looked up Rosemary Hexberg Allen's site; her 
artwork is stunning! I notice she keeps her paint 
brushes in a Harrod's Stilton cheese mug, just as my 
husband Francis Kelly does.  

 
Carol Smith Benjamin's memories of Guy Mitchell 
made me smile - he was a unique teacher, all right, 
and always his own man. Don Eskra expresses his 
memories and reactions to those far-reaching 
experiences beautifully; he says it all for many of 
us. 
 
Indeed, well done, Gary and Pat 
 
   __________________________________ 
 
In the 1400's a law was set forth in England that a 
man was allowed to beat his wife with a stick no 
thicker than his thumb. Hence we have 'the rule  
of thumb'  
 
Many years ago in Scotland, a new game was 
invented. It was ruled 'Gentlemen Only...Ladies 
Forbidden'.. .and thus, the word GOLF entered  
into the English language. 
 
In Shakespeare's time, mattresses were secured on 
bed frames by ropes.  When you pulled on the 
ropes, the mattress tightened, making the bed firmer 
to sleep on. Hence the phrase...'Goodnight , sleep 
tight' 
 
In English pubs, ale is ordered by pints and quarts... 
So in old England, when customers got unruly, the 
bartender would yell at them 'Mind your pints and 
quarts, and settle down.' It's where we get the phrase 
'mind your P's and Q's' 
 
Many years ago in England, pub frequenters had a 
whistle baked into the rim, or handle, of their 
ceramic cups. When they needed a refill, they used 
the whistle to get some service. 'Wet your whistle'  
is the phrase inspired by this practice. 
 
That’s all for this time.  I need your articles if we 
are going to have another issue.  I have nothing 
left but fillers for the next issue. ���� 

Letters to the 
Editor  
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