
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
     
   
 

 
 
 
 
 

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: 
 

Suzanne (de la Vergne) McIntosh (57) 
billmcintosh@att.net  
 
  
 
 
Edward Klohe (57) 
Edward.Klohe@ventana.roche.com. 
 
 
 
Vaikai Brown (57) 
vebrown@voyager.net  
 
 
 

New Address: 
   __________________________________ 
     
 
 
 
      
 
 
(Editors Note: If anyone knows of birthdays 
coming up in November please send the name(s) 
no later than the 20th of October so I can get 
them in the November issue.) 
____________________________________ 
        
 
 
 

 
Rob Lyle (54) 
Robvlyle@cs.com  
 
 
Several recent stories in Bushy Tales 

reminded me of a few bicycle trips I took on the 
Continent. The first one was the summer of 1952,  

 
just before Bushy Park opened. I was with Hunter 
Low and Harper Keeler. Hunter Low never went to 
Bushy Park High School - he left London at the end 
of that summer to return to attend Syracuse 
University. Harper did attend Bushy Park in the 
opening months but left for Frankfurt around 
Thanksgiving that year. 
 
That trip was my first introduction to wine. Not 
trusting the quality of the local water supply, wine 
was the common beverage. We mostly stayed in 
Youth Hostels. We ended up in Paris for a few days 
in some back street hotel on the left bank (on a shoe 
string budget). I recall that one night we went to a 
small smoke filled jazz club called the Vieu 
Columbie (not sure of the spelling). The featured 
musician was Sydney Bechet an American 
clarinetist who played New Orleans type jazz. The 
French loved it. I doubt if there was a cover charge 
and drinks must have cost peanuts. Unfortunately, 
when slipping into a little cubbyhole of a table I 
accidentally knocked over a drink of one of the 
locals sitting at the next table and I bought him a 
replacement. I think we nursed one drink the entire 
night and heard some good jazz. 
 
Another trip was in the summer of 1953 with Hank 
Mason who had just graduated from Bushy Park. 
On the Channel crossing we bumped into Mr. 
Forston and Mr. Dickinson who were starting their 
own vacations in France. We biked through 
Normandy and Brittany and the Loire Valley, again 
ending up for a few days on the Left Bank in Paris.  
 
Again we stayed mostly in Youth Hostels. However 
one night we seemed far from any hostel so we 
decided to sleep in a haystack close to the road. At 
dawn, on hearing what seemed like a gun shot (very 
close by), we immediately jumped out of the 
haystack, gathered our stuff and hit the road. We 
later decided it must have been a car or truck 
backfiring on the road next to the hay field.   
 
I remember having $50.00 in my pocket at the start 
of that trip. As we were getting ready to board the 
ferry to go back to England (I think we were in 
Dieppe) we still had a fair amount on money so we 
decided to splurge and go to a nice restaurant for a  
full French meal. We then boarded the ferry. Just 
beyond the jetty we encountered some very rough 

Memories of Bushy 

Roster Changes 
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water. What happened next was we quickly lost our 
meals over the rail! 

 
Tom Rousseau (57) 
trousse1@nycap.rr.com  
 
I have been reading and enjoying for 
years yet have been too lazy, shy, 
selfish to write.  I choose to start on 

my trip to England and finish now.  Feel free to edit 
this for content and length to fit the newsletter. 
 
I appreciate the challenge of getting enough 
information to publish a newsletter monthly.  I 
appreciate your efforts. The attachment is my 
attempt to BRIEFLY cover what has happened in 
my life since leaving to go to England in 1954.  You 
have my high school photo on the web site.  I 
included a current one with a hat covering my 
balding head. I am going through photos to see if 
any might be of interest. 
 
In October of 1954 I left Starkville (Mississippi) 
High School to join my father at RAF Station, 
Upper Heyford.  We, my younger brother, my 
mother and me, went through Brooklyn to get on 
the ship.  I think it was the MSTS Thomas.  I ended 
up in a dormitory for the crossing.  Most of the trip 
was a blur.  I do not traverse oceans on ships well.  
We arrived and somehow I was registered as a 
sophomore in Central High School, Bushy Park.  I 
was put in a room in the “last” wing of the boys’ 
dorm. 
 
I was lucky; my roommate was Sheldon Peters, Pete 
then, and Fr. Aaron now.  We became and remain 
close friends.  The dorm wing was named, “Cats’ 
Cave” (we had not yet learned to replace c with k) 
and being a new boy on the street I was initiated 
into the neighborhood.  One of the better things was 
the game room in the opposite wing off the central 
corridor.  I was inept as a pool player but became a 
slightly above-average ping-pong player.  I enjoyed 
the ladder, but never got close to the top.  
 
I struggled through Algebra II, had a ball in French 
II, enjoyed chorus, existed in English, and cruised 
through General Science.  My first report card was a  
revelation to me and to my father. He impressed  
 

 
upon my rear the necessity to perform at a higher 
level.  I did. 
 
The weekly bus trip from and to Upper Heyford 
was dull.  Most of us napped to recover from a 
weekend of fun.  The trip in the heavy fog was 
exciting.  Of course, none of us could see anything.  
Fortunately, the driver was better at seeing than 
were we.  There were few teenagers at Upper 
Heyford.  I set pins at the base bowling alley with 
“Stan” Beverly (56) and his younger brother (58).  
After making $2.00 a day on the farm in 
Mississippi, 10 cents a line was big money.  As 
many of us did, I rode my bicycle many places.   
 
In October of my junior year, my family moved to 
Heidelberg.  I became active in the Boy Scouts.  
While working as a counselor at Camp Freedom in 
the summer of 1956, my father died and the rest of 
us moved back to Jackson, Mississippi.  The high 
school was new and the students were my 
playmates from grades 1 – 3.  Of the 173 graduates 
in the class of 1957, 172 of us went to college.  That 
last one went to pharmacy school.  I went to USMA 
at West Point. 
 
Graduating in 1961, there were many things going 
on in the world to keep me busy.  I deployed with a 
task force from the 4th Infantry Division to 
Germany when the Berlin Wall was built.  In 1963, 
shortly after I returned to the States, I went to 
Vietnam.  At that time in Danang the war did not 
exist.  Later, while at Ft. Carson, CO, I met and 
married my wife, Anne, in July of 1965.  She went 
to Vietnam in January 1966.  I was a “waiting 
wife.”  Shortly after her return to the U.S., I went 
back to RVN.  This time there was a war going on. 
 
I was reassigned to graduate school and then to a 
teaching assignment at West Point.  During this 
time my two sons were born.  From West Point I 
went to Ft. Ord, CA, just outside Monterey.  I left 
active duty in 1975 and returned to Rensselaer 
Polytechnic Institute to obtain a Ph. D. in 
mathematics.  Being a slow-learner, I finally 
completed my degree and became a productive 
member of society in 1984.   I became a member of 
the Mathematics Department at Siena College and 
stayed there until my retirement in September 2008. 
 I still teach on a part-time basis to earn some beer 
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 money.” 
  

             
 

Warren Welch (62) 
warren@kutwel.com  
 
Reflections of Bushy Park by Warren 
Welch (62) 

 
Unlike most students at Bushy Park my parents 
were not in the military as my Dad worked for an 
engineering firm in London. I was plucked from my 
tiny existence in small town Maine (population 
2,000), where I had lived all my life, to everything 
that London England had to offer a 16 year old 
male. My Dad’s company sent us across the 
Atlantic first class on the Queen Elizabeth. My 
brother and I rapidly tired of the stuffy English 
existence in first class, and found the parties were 
much better in cabin class.   
 
After we landed at Southampton, a chauffer driven 
Rolls awaited to drive us to London. It definitely 
was a different and exciting life. I ended up going to 
Bushy Park when it was determined that at 16 the 
curriculum from my previous schools was not 
conducive to going to an English school.  
 
Our first home in England was at Kingston-on-
Thames just down the street from my best friend 
Norman “Happy” Chalmers. Good old Hap showed 
me all the ins and outs of getting around in London  
 

 
along with Russ Haggerty. I can remember being 
amazed at being saluted by the guards at Bushy 
Park when Hap and I drove on base in his father’s 
1958 Plymouth that had the Naval Captain’s 
insignia on the windshield.  
 
My second year at Bushy Park we had moved to 
Weybridge and I had to endure two hours on the bus 
every day to get to school. Later on my Mom and 
Dad split and when she moved back to the States, 
my Dad arranged for me to be able to drive to 
school in our old 1959 VW Karmann Ghia. I really 
thought I was a big shot because I could drive to 
school in a car instead of taking the bus.  
 
I remember Russ and I playing chess at chess club 
meetings and his dad’s extensive Jazz record 
collection. Going to see Hamlet at the Old Vic as 
part of our English Class was definitely a plus we 
wouldn’t have experienced at most other schools. 
Not studying the Civil War in American History 
Class because of the controversy didn’t make much 
sense to me however. English being my downfall 
forced me to take a fifth year of High School, so 
when the High School moved to Lakenheath my 
Dad sent my brother, sister and I to boarding 
schools back stateside.  
 
After a year of college I dropped out and joined the 
Army just in time to go to Viet Nam for the whole 
of 1966. The last 20 years plus I have worked in my 
computer business in Deep South Texas and enjoy 
spending time with my 5 grandchildren. You can 
check out my web site at 
http://www.warrenwelch.us. 

 
Ray Millar(62)  
  ray.millar@verizon.net  
 
 I attended BP for one year as a freshman 
for the school year 58/59. My father was 

stationed in Norway and we didn’t have an 
American HS. Oslo American Elementary School 
only went thru the 8th grade at that time. We arrived 
in Norway in the summer of 57 and due to 
  
movement reasons I repeated the 8th grade at OAS. 
So the next year I was packed off to BP. Being a 
freshman, a dorm rat, on my own for the first time, 
created an unique situation for me. I thought I was 
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 ready for it. I wasn’t. At first I was roomed with at 
sophomore that was a lot more worldly than I was. 
He taught me quite a bit about music, people, and 
social stuff. Thanks to him, I became a more aware 
person of things that were socially pertinent.  
 
Being a freshman, I was co-opted into the ritual of 
becoming a slug for an upperclassman. I had to 
clean his room, polish his shoes, and just make 
myself available to run errands for him whenever he 
felt like it. I didn’t find out till after Christmas 
break, the school had a policy that said, slug time 
was suppose to cease at the end of October. When I 
told the upperclassman, he got belligerent  and said 
that if I didn’t continue some physical problems 
could possibly happen. I stood up to the 
upperclassman and said no, it was ended. A couple 
of days later, I was jumped by several 
upperclassmen, and given a roughing up. Nothing 
serious, just shoved around, pushed, down, and 
mostly humiliated by them. I came out of it with a 
few bruises and a skinned knee. After that, I was 
left alone and nothing else happen. I never said 
anything to the dorm supervisors about the incident.  
 
One of the highlighted memories is about the 
sophomore I had roomed with. He built a kayak, 
with then his present roommate, in the game room 
one weekend. They started on Friday night and 
managed to finish it by Sunday evening. They 
floated it on the Thames a few times. I don’t 
remember what happen to the kayak. The other is 
being part of the building of the commando 
obstacles out behind the game room. I still have the 
certificate, somewhere in my stuff, from that. 
  
Two years ago, I returned to England for a visit. 
The entire base has been eliminated, except for the 
flag pole, and has been turned back into the park 
that was on the other side of the fence. I had heard 
that this had happened, but was still surprised to 
find the base completely gone.  
 
The other event that showed me the difference in 
time frames was when I visited Stonehenge. Back 
when were at BP, a lot of us dorm rats got on a 
school bus and off we went one Saturday to  
Stonehenge. When we arrived there, the bus pulled 
up onto a gravel parking space, we unloaded and 
were able to just wander around all we wanted. We 

climbed on, touched, and just moved around thru 
the site without any restrictions. 
 
There was a totally different type of visit two years 
ago. Using a tour service we went back to 
Stonehenge. A totally different experience was had. 
The place now has a toll gate, bathrooms, gift shop, 
a walkway around the site, and a tape setting a limit 
on how close the site can be approached. No contact 
allowed with the stones. The closest one can get is 
about 50 feet away. Wasn’t the same. 
 
I enjoyed the weekends I spent riding on top of the 
double decked busses around London. It gave me a 
great view of the city. When I went back two years 
ago, I did the same thing. Used the busses, or 
walked, never used the tube or taxis.  
 
Another memory is of the fog days. At the base the 
sun was shining, no fog or rain, but the school day 
was cancelled a couple of times. It seems that there 
was fog somewhere, so thick, it prevented the 
school busses from getting to the base, so school 
was cancelled. Thought it was great, until at the end 
of the year we had to make up the days by staying 
in school extra days.  All in all, my memories of BP 
are on the good side.  
   ___________________________________ 

 
 

Reunion  
Information  

 
 

Ruth (Lund) Bethea (55) 
rbethea@verizon.net  
 

 
LONDON CENTRAL HIGH SCHOOL 

at BUSHY PARK REUNION 
Classes 1953-54-55 & Friends 

 
Here we go again, setting off on a new adventure 
destination!  This time to the historical and 
charming town of Wilmington, North Carolina, 
located on the Atlantic Ocean and Cape Fear River.  
We plan to stay at the Best Western Coastline Inn, 
located in the charming Historic District on the river 
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(http://www.coastlineinn.com) with all rooms 
having riverfront views. 
 
The hotel will furnish complimentary room delivery 
each morning of a newspaper and breakfast in a 
basket, giving it an English touch.  The hotel also 
provides free high-speed wireless internet access 
and free parking.   Each room will be $89 + tax per 
night, based on two-person occupancy.  The 
targeted dates are Sunday evening through 
Thursday, September 19 - 23, 2010. 
 
Preliminary events being planned are a Welcome 
Reception in our event room, beginning at 5 PM 
Sunday.  The reception will include hot and cold 
hors d’oeuvres and a cash bar (we will need 30 
people for the cash bar).  Monday will be a tour of 
the area, including the Battleship North Carolina.  
Tuesday we plan to take a bus tour through the 
historic area surrounding Wilmington.  Wednesday 
evening our banquet will be held at one of the finest 
restaurants in the area.  
 
Beaches are near-by (a short driving distance), as 
are museums and shopping (within walking 
distance).  Other fun activities will also be planned.  
More information will follow soon.  Come join us 
for a Southern coastal celebration!   
 
We'd like you to be in touch with us, even if you're 
not sure about attending, as we have some literature 
we'd like you to receive.   
 
Ruth Lund Bethea, Pat Miller Hodges, and Dianne 
Hopkins Pendergrass 
rbethea@verizon.net ; pathodges@earthlink.net ; 
dhopkins400@peoplepc.com  
Class of 1955 
 
 See last two pages of the newsletter for a flyer 
about another reunion. 
        _________________________________ 
 
 
 
 
 

Kathleen (Casey) Sanders (55) 
HSand12380@aol.com  
 

 
Recently Kathleen Casey Sanders '55 and Dianne 
Pendergrass Hopkins '55 got together at Dianne's 
timeshare in Wilmington, Vt.  Dianne lives near 
Atlanta, GA and Kathleen in Albany, NY so it is 
always a treat when they are able to connect.  They 
attended the English school in Fakenham before 
rooming together at Bushy Park for two years.  
Their dads were stationed at Sculthorpe. 
  
A few years ago, thanks to the tireless efforts of the 
Bushy Park "super sleuths" they were reunited after 
almost fifty years. 
  
In the picture left to right:  Kathleen, Dianne's 
daughter Teri, Dianne 

 
   _________________________________ 
 
          
 
 
 
 
Tom Drysdale (no picture available) 
tdrysdale@cox.net  
 
Thanks for another excellent issue of the BP 
Newsletter. Do you have the e-mail address of Dee 
Davis Roth, Gail Kelly mentions on page 3, who 
has been trying to establish a special edition 
 
regarding the crash of an air force plane in Munich 
many years ago. The plane hit a crowded streetcar 
in the heart of the city’s shopping district.  
 
   
All 20 aboard the plane, mostly students going 
home for the holidays, and 29 Germans on the  

This and That 

Mini  
Reunions 
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What are we doing 

now? 

 
ground were killed. The USAF Third Air Force 
Commanding General at South Ruislip in London, 
had sent his plane to Munich to pick up London 
Central HS graduates attending the University of 
Maryland Munich Campus and return them to 
England for the Christmas Holidays.   
 
That was a long time ago. I was Ass’t Supt., at 
South Ruislip, for dependents schools in the UK, 
Belgium, Netherlands and Iceland, and well do I 
remember the deceased students being air lifted to a 
building next to ours, and parents sadly arriving to 
identify their sons and daughters. That was awful to 
witness. For some time I have been trying to get the 
full names of the students who died in the crash, 
and also the names of surviving family members.  
At this late date, I am still in hopes of establishing a  
special memorial for those all those students.  
 
 The AOSHS office in Wichita is Cc on this 
message in hopes Sara or Nancy can tell me if they 
have received the special remembrance plaque Gail 
mentions, with the names of the crash victims. 
 

Elizabeth “Libby” (Estes) Shepp (59) 
lshepp@pbwt.com  
 
The Munich plane crash affected my life 
in a subtle way, and it's unexpected and 

still heart breaking to read about it from others.   
 
I graduated from Bushy Park in 1959 and went to 
Munich that fall, where I roomed with Judy Senn 
(now Pollock), and knew many of those who died in 
that crash.   
 
That first year those of us from England had flown 
back and forth in the Air Force plane.  My parents 
had been determined that I would return to Munich 
for the second year, but I'd found a program for 
foreigners at the Sorbonne and declined to return to 
Munich, to the extreme annoyance of my parents.  
 
The day of the crash, I'd taken the boat train from 
Paris to join my parents at High Wycombe, where 
my father was stationed.  That evening there was a  
dance at the High Wycombe Officers Club, and 
when I arrived (late) the look on my parents' faces 
(and the faces of the other USAF people there) told 
 

 
me that something inconceivable had happened.  
From that day on, my parents let me follow my own  
 
instincts (maybe they shouldn't have, but it was 
their response).  Judy Senn, who had come back to 
the States to attend College Park that fall, is also 
alive and well and lives across Central Park from 
me in Manhattan.  I am happy to see her face often, 
and the faces of those who died in that crash will be 
in my memory forever. 
        _________________________________ 
 
 
 
 
 
    
 
 

Rosemary (Hexberg) Allen (61) 
allenwr@mcn.org  
 
I went to Bushy Park my sophomore and 

junior years, 1959 and 1960. I am a professional 
artist now, married to another artist, Howard 
Wheatley Allen, and living in the San Francisco 
Bay Area. I currently have a showing of my work in 
downtown San Francisco. It will be up until 
Thanksgiving, so if any of you are visiting the area, 
check it out.  
 
I am attaching an announcement with a photo of the 
show. My website is rosemaryallen.com 
Thanks for keeping in touch. 
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CONSTRUCTION WORKERS 

 
OIL PAINTINGS  

BY  

ROSEMARY ALLEN  

 

ON VIEW AT 333 BUSH ST.  

SAN FRANCISCO  

August 19th through November 25th 

8 A.M. to 5 P.M. Monday – Friday 

9 A.M. to noon on Saturday 

 
        ______________________________ 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Carol (Smith) Benjamin (59) 
carolbenjamin@knology.net  
 
Thank you once again for an outstanding 
job on this edition.  I particularly enjoyed 

Felicia (Hardison) Londre's article on the French 
class.  I too had Mr. Mitchell for French and did 
love that guy.  It was wonderful seeing the pictures 
with him in them.  Can't thank her enough for 
sending that!   

 
Doug Eskra (60) 
Doug.Eskra@swic.edu  
 
Hi Gary- 
 
Just a note and special thanks for your 

ongoing, tireless efforts.  I never read an issue 
without learning something new about our beloved 
school, the faculty who taught there or some of the 
people who attended throughout the years of its 
storied existence.  Without exception, every time an 
issue arrives I am whisked back 50 plus years  

 
reliving fragments from that wonderful time in my 
life.  I must admit that sometimes it causes an ache 
in my chest but more often than not a chuckle or 
smile from my lips.  Even though colored by time 
those memories are still extremely rich, fulfilling 
and all together gratifying.  Thanks to you and Pat 
for making this sharing possible and a salute to all 
the who attended our historic high school, 
especially those who so generously touched my 
own life.  What a profoundly exciting experience it 
was.  We were blessed by the opportunity and 
enriched beyond measure by our time at Bushy.  I 
shall carry it with me, always.   
 
Incidentally, I’m probably too late but my birthday 
is September 6th. 
 
   ____________________________________ 
     
YOU'RE PROBABLY A MILITARY BRAT IF 
YOU... 
Answer the question "Where are you from?" with 
"All over the place." 
Still make your bed with hospital corners. 
Graduated from 12th grade and it was your 13th 
school. 
Have been asked, "Where did you learn to speak 
English?" 
Know how to ask for a beer in most European 
languages. 
Don't remember the names of your childhood 
friends. 
Had a supply of K-rations that you traded with 
friends when you were a kid. 
Remember having Thanksgiving and Christmas 
dinners in a mess hall. 
Meet another military brat and instantly bond. 
Thought that a firing range made a great 
playground. 
Went to school in a converted POW camp. 
Get all warm and fuzzy when you see battleship 
grey, AF blue, or olive green. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Letters to the 
Editor  



             
 
 

Bushy Park, Central High Gathering 2010 
     Celebrating The Class of 1959 and 1960 50th Anniversary 
 
The time has come for you to attend the 2010 Gathering. If you have never attended one of our past Gatherings, 
you should make every effort to make this one.  We are planning our biggest and best one to date. For those of 
you that have attended one in the past we are looking forward to seeing you again. 
 

This year we are celebrating the classes of 59 and 60 ,50th year anniversary.  Because they were two of the 
largest classes to attend Bushy Park, we are changing our format and will have a dinner and dance instead of a 
luncheon. 

 

The dates are—May 16th, 17th, 18th and 19th, 2010. 
The Location—The Orleans Hotel, Las Vegas, Nevada  

Reservations number is   1-800-675-3267 
 
You are responsible to make your Hotel reservations. We have received a special room rate for the above dates 
at $50 a night. In order for us to get that rate you must give the reservations people a GROUP CODE NAME 
AND NUMBER. 

 

The Reservations ID NUMBER is – 0LCHC05 and the Group name is –LCHS GATHERING.  Without 
this Group Name and number you will not receive the special rate. The cut off date for room reservations is 
April 14 th, 2010. After that date it will be on space availability. 
.  
We have selected The Orleans Hotel for its location and facilities. There are 1872 rooms , (9) nine restaurants, 
outstanding pool and spa facilities, bowling center, 18 screen  movie theatre, and much more. You can go on 
line and take a virtual tour under The Orleans Hotel and Casino. 
 
We will have a hospitality room available for check in on Monday the 17th and on Tuesday the 18th all day from 
9:00 am to 5:00 pm.  It will be a great place to get together and exchange stories. The dinner and dance will be 
May 18th, Tuesday night in the banquet room. 
 
On page (2) two you will find the information about the dinner/operating costs for reservations. Please print this 
page and fill in the required information. We must have all the dinner/operating costs in hand by April 14 th. The 
Hotel will work with us on late reservations. 
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2010 Gathering Dinner and operating costs 
 

                                 Mail to:   Ren Briggs 
1671 Monte Vista Dr. 

      Bullhead City, AZ 86442 
 

CHS Student Name____________________________________ 
                        (maiden name) 

               Spouse / Guest         ____________________________________ 

               Class of       _______________________ 
 

Address          _________________________________ 
                               City/state        _________________________________ 
                               Zip and phone___________     ____________________ 
                               E/mail            __________________________________ 
 
                              Dinner cost per person $55.00 (includes tax and gratuity)  
 
Dinner ($55.00) number of people ______  equals     $_____________ 
Operating cost per person   $15.00             sub total   $_____________  

     Total submitted     $______________ 

                                            Please make checks payable to Ren Briggs 
                         Mail by April 14th 2010 
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