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Class Representatives
1959 – John “Mike” Hall
1953 - Jackie (Brown) Kenny
JKYKNY@aol.com

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

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

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

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

____________________________________

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

1. We'd love to be able to remember everyone's
maiden and married names and the year they
graduated. Unfortunately, we can't, so

when you send a note for the newsletter (or just a
note), please remember to put both your married
and maiden name (and if you used another name at
Bushy, include that also), also the year you
graduated. Thanks.

I had come from a girls boarding school in Chile
(the first school for girls in that country) that had
been founded by Methodist misssionaries in 1880
and going to Central High School was definitely a
culture shock. I had never had American literature,
or American history, or American government and
coming from South America I had to either gain a
half year or lose a half year. My parents decided
that I should lose the half year so that I could take
science and other subjects besides the requirements
for graduation. I was the only girl in physics class
my senior year. Jan Rodemeyer was my roommate
my junior year. We used to sometimes stay up all
night studying. Our room was always graded the
best on the daily inspection so we got to go to a play
in London each semester. We saw Julie Andrews in
"My Fair Lady" when she was only 19. There are
so many wonderful memories. Our senior trip to
Brussels during the World's Fair was so incredible.
Pat Ness Rodgers and I talk on the phone
frequently. We were best friends during our senior
year. She was a townie and I was a dormie so our
experiences after school were very different. I
visited her in Dayton, Ohio after spending two years
at U. of Maryland in Munich, Germany. We lost
touch some time after when we moved and married
and had different names. i am now in Guangzhou,
China taking care of a new little granddaughter and
will be returning to the US in January. Anyway, i
just wanted to thank you and all the people who
make the Bushy Park newsletter so wonderful.

2. If you stop receiving the newsletter, it's probably
not because Gary stopped publishing it. It's because
your e-mail address bounced back, and without it
we're not able to get the newsletter to you.
Therefore, if you're going to be changing you’re email address please let us know so we can change it
in our lists. Thanks.
Editors Note: When sending articles and/or
pictures to Pat Owen for the newsletter please
use nemoamasa@sbcglobal.net email address.
DO NOT USE HER OTHER ONE. She only uses
that one once a month anything sent there may
or may not get into the next issue of the
newsletter.
__________________________________

New Email address:
Connie Haave Saunders (58)
CFHaave@yahoo.com

I claim San Luis Obispo, California as my home but
besides making a yearly trip to Asia, I spend a lot of
time in San Jose because my brother and sister live
there, about half the year in the midwest in Ames,
Iowa and Sioux Falls, South Dakota, and in
Newport, Rhode Island where my children and
grandchildren live. I retired from bilingual teaching
for the San Diego City Schools so have a lot of
friends there too. I just mention them because there
might be someone from Central High School
nearby, married and had different names. I am now
in Guangzhou, China taking care of a new little
granddaughter and will be returning to the US in
January. Anyway, i just wanted to thank you and
all the people who make the Bushy Park newsletter
so wonderful.

__________________________________

Memories of Bushy

Marian (Lane) Bailey (58)
marianbailey99@gmail.com

I wanted to thank you for putting me in
touch with Pat Ness (58) Rodgers and with the
Bushy Park newsletter. The two years I spent at
Bushy Park are such a valuable part of my past. I
think I became a teacher in large part because of the
astounding education I got at Central High School.
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Pat Nelson aka PJ (61)
pjs3ds@hotmail.com

I attended Bushy my Junior year from
'59 - '60. During that time my father was assigned
to RAF Station Sculthorpe. Recently, I discovered
that the base property had been renamed WickenGreen, and that the houses were up for sale. Those
who came from Sculthorpe may be interested in
seeing it now. Below is the website:
http://www.rightmove.co.uk/property-forsale/Wicken-Green-Village.html
When my family first arrived in England, we lived
in 'The Old Rectory' in Burnham-Deep-Dale. The
money exchange rate was greatly in our favor, so
we lived as if we were rich in the most luxurious,
spacious house I've ever called home before or
since. Our furniture fit into a medium sized room
we called 'the den'. Fortunately, the place came
furnished, because we would never have been able
to fill it with our small belongings. It was a storybook kind of home that came with two gardeners,
an animal keeper (for the pigs and prize-winning
chickens), a maid, three greenhouses that were
attached to various rooms in the house, two formal
living rooms, a massive dining room, den, seven
bathrooms, eight bedrooms, servants quarters
through the kitchen, an orchard, a formal English
flower garden, a vegetable garden, a private minichapel, a lillie-pond, and 22 acres of land of which a
dike held from the North Sea. All this cost $150 per
month rent - which was a bit steep in those days, but
affordable. The home belonged to a British
Admiral who was assigned to Greece for a year or
two.

_____________________________________

Mini
Reunions

William “Bill” ( Grable) Rees (57)
brees01@comcast.net
Bill ( Grable) Rees & Vaikai Brown
class of 57 Bushy Park High School,
London, England having lunch in
Kalamazoo, Michigan.

Guess what? The Old Rectory is also for sale. If
you'd like to see it, below is the website: (you'll
notice there is no posted price. If you must ask, you
cannot afford it. I know I'll never have that kind of
money.)
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Grand Circle Tours, we floated down the Seine
from Paris to Normandy.

Connie (Newlin) Drennon (60)
conniedre@att.net
A few weeks ago I had a mini reunion
with a Bushy classmate. Some time
back you published a picture of my
prom date and I, a picture I had no remembrance of
existing. Fifty one years later, Richard Davies, his
lovely wife and I had lunch together. I did not
attend the class of 60 gathering in Vegas, but
Richard did and evidently found my email address.
We discovered that he lived less than seventy miles
from my brother. I combined a family visit and
seeing my old date. It was a kick to catch up on all
those years.
We discovered that we each have a grown child
who graduated from the University of Virginia.

Ah! The wine, the food, the weather! Deck top
cruising except for one day in Normandy ("if it's not
raining there it's about to"). A sobering visit to the
beaches and the American Cemetery.

Thanks for helping us old Bushy classmates find
one another. It is like finding attic treasure and all
your work has made it possible.

Starting in Paris, we had time to take the Metro to
the Louvre and buy some Eiffel Tower key chains five for a Euro!- from a gentleman who I learned
was from Nigeria. Along the down the Seine, we
visited the places where Cezanne, Van Gogh,
Monet lived and painted. Walked the gardens and
hiked the hills to stand where "Sunflowers" was
painted, saw -and was somewhat disappointed inthe water lilies of Monet.

P. S.
The 2012 Olympics will host track events in the
same town where many Bushy classes graduated.
The 2007 Wembley Stadium is not far from the
Wembley Town Hall, used for at least three Central
graduations, as I recall. Sad to find on a satellite
map that the site of my family Wembley semidetached house is now a parking lot for a new
apartment complex. Time marches on.
_______________________________________

I did a lot of geocaching, a favorite past time of
mine; caches all over France, mostly in French. Had
a chance to brush up on my language skills trying to
read descriptions; it's been a long time since French
2 with "Pierre la Loup" at Central in '54 and '55.
Anyone remember reading "Les Trois Petites
Cochons" in his class?
Did I mention the wine and the food? Sparkling
cider and escargot?

Jerry Berry (55)
memnosine@hotmail.com

Martha (Connor) Bartsch (56) No picture
available.
Talon3811@aol.com

Linda and Jerry Berry ('55) went to
France this August, a revisit for me and a new
country for Linda, her sister, and her brother in law.
In the photo, that's Cindy Moore, Jerry Berry (55),
Linda Berry, and Johnny Moore. Traveling with

First of all, thank you for taking the time to do what
you do for a lot of folks!
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I entered BP in 1952, graduating from St. Francis
De Sales H.S. in Geneva, NY in 1956.

positive manner by surviving family members and
friends. The Memorial had a “bench” by each
individual’s name along with a running stream
linking all individuals in a common location. The
individual benches were set out by each person’s
date of birth, and I hope the attached photos
properly illustrate this rather unique but impressive
theme presentation. We were both quite moved
again by the Memorial. It was well done.

One other "side" question, Gary. Who was the
fellow in our class whose first name was "Peter"....I
think he was the only guy whose first name was
"Peter". I feel sure you have more important things
to do than answer this question, but if you can,
GREAT!
Jerry Hoffman (59)
riverrun@crosslink.net
911 MEMORIAL TRILOGIES

My wife Katharine and I decided to take a rather
different driving trip recently. Together, either
through business or personal travel, we have seen
the better part of the world. We returned from a
four year business stint in London in 2006 vowing
to see parts of our own country not visited in years
past. Recently, we both watched the television
programs during the 9/11/2001 ten-year memorial
coverage. I suggested we should visit the 9/11
memorial locations, and she immediately said that
she would like to do that as part of her upcoming
birthday celebration. Off we went on a very
moving trip to the three memorial locations. Each
location had very special meaning to both of us for
different reasons.

Following our visit to the Pentagon Memorial we
drove directly to Shanksville, Pennsylvania to visit
the 9/11 National Memorial. Some of my
comments have been taken from the Memorial web
site, and I encourage all to see the site and view a
detailed image of the Memorial. The United Flight
93 attack on the U. S. Capitol was thwarted after
passengers took a vote to stop the plane from
proceeding further in the mission of death and
destruction. What began as an ordinary morning
ended as a historic day when a common field in
Pennsylvania became a National Memorial under
the care of the U. S. National Park Service. This
visit was particularly poignant for both of us
because the copilot of Flight 93, LeRoy W. Homer,
Jr. was a friend and classmate of my son at the
USAF Academy and a fellow pilot. The Wall of
Names also had photographs of the crew and
passengers of Flight 93 who died on that day in
September 2001. A foundation has been created in
the name of LeRoy Homer. Phase 1 of the
permanent memorial is now complete and open to
the public. Development and work related to Phase
2 is in progress but additional funds are needed for
completion. The Wall of Names cannot help but
touch all who visit and walk along the photos and
names of the deceased. Like the Pentagon
Memorial this one is also very well done but in
contrast to both the Pentagon and New York City

Our trip started at the Pentagon Memorial as we
have a place in Northern Virginia and that seemed
to be a good launch location. We left our home in
Lancaster, Virginia, on what is known as the
Northern Neck of Virginia, about a 2-3 hour drive
from the Pentagon. We spent the night in Northern
Virginia and visited the Pentagon Memorial early
the next morning. We had previously visited the
Pentagon Memorial but wanted to see it again as
part of this trip. The Pentagon was important to me
as I had spent many days in the Pentagon during my
USAF career. I was never assigned there, but my
visits were over a number of years.
We thought the Pentagon Memorial was very well
thought out, and we hoped it would be viewed in a
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Memorials, the Flight 93 Memorial is rather stark
set out in the middle of rural farm land in
Pennsylvania. The Memorial itself is very well
thought out but unlike the other two, you are almost
overwhelmed by the quiet of the place and the
location in the middle of a large field. There is a
very large rock identifying the actual location of
impact and visits to that rock are restricted to family
members only, as it should be. We thought of that
rock as a tombstone for the deceased.

Memorial on rather short notice. Advance
reservations and tickets are required to gain entry to
the World Trade Center site. You can do that
online but be patient. Katharine and I had spent
numerous hours in NYC and around the World
Trade Center in years past training U.S.
Government and Military clandestine surveillance
teams. Additionally, we had and continue to
maintain a very special relationship and friendship
with past and current members of the NYPD. The
enormity of the site takes your breath away.

Moving on with the travels – we spent the night in
Bedford, Pennsylvania where we were pleasantly
surprised with our dinner at the Jean Bonnet Tavern
which featured a nice meal, friendly and efficient
service and a nice selection of red wine. However,
as a Michigan State graduate I did find myself in the
middle of Penn State country!

I have gone on long enough. It was an excellent
choice for a reasonably short trip for the two of us.
It certainly had sweet and sour moments to it but to
show emotion and even grief is rather a good thing
in its own way. We were able to pay our respects to
those who died and experience joy for those family
and friends who continue to celebrate the lives of
the deceased. I am sharing some photos you may
enjoy. I would also suggest you view the web sites
for all three locations as they depict the Memorials
better than I could have through my photos. Maybe
some of you will consider such a trip in the future.
___________________________________

The next morning we left Bedford for New York
City (one of our favorite cities in the world).
The National September 11 New York City
Memorial is a national tribute of remembrance and
honor to the nearly 3,000 people killed in the terror
attacks of September 11, 2001 at the World Trade
Center site, the Shanksville, Pennsylvania site and
the Pentagon, as well as the six people killed in the
World Trade Center bombing of February 1993.
The names of every person who died in 2001 and
1993 are inscribed into bronze panels edging the
Memorial pools, a very powerful reminder of the
largest loss of life resulting from a foreign attack on
American soil and the single loss of rescue
personnel in American history. We were both very
moved during this visit and grateful for a friend
who was able to get us tickets to enter the National

Letters to the
Editor

Coralie (Guertin) Lajoie (55)
mondo19341@aol.com
Hi Gary
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I have had so much sickness over the last year and a
half that I have not been able to keep in touch. I
just opened this month’s newsletter, and I am so
grateful that I will be well enough to attend the
April reunion in Tucson. God willing I will be
there. Looking forward to more info about the
reunion.
Lindsay Bruce Ervin (60)
lbe@lbegolfcoursedesign.com
Hi Pat,
Thanks again for you and Gary's great work in
organizing and sending out this "Newsletter". No
new news from here.............just a note or two from
Bill Rees which are always full of great content.
Take care and hope all is well with you, Gary and
our classmates.
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