
 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
     
   
 

 
 
 
 
 

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  
 

  ____________________________________ 
 
 

 
New Email address: 
 

 
Robert Goldenstar (62) 
disneyme@att.net  
 
 
 
Gary Schroeder (55) your editor � 
Garybushypark55@gmail.com  
 
We will be moving at the end of May 
and will be changing service 

providers for email. Rather than take a chance 
on losing any Bushy Park information for the 
newsletter I have set up an account with gmail 
(see above) that is in effect now.  This email 
address is for Bushy Park articles and 
information only. I will let everyone know when 
I get the new address for other mail but I will 
still maintain the gamil account for Bushy Park. 
 
___________________________________ 

Bushy Tales  
Dedicated to all who attended London Central High School 

at Bushy Park, London England from  
1952 to 1962 
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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. 
 
 
Diane (Lathrop) Zumwalt-Dorsey (56) no picture 
available. 
 
From Paul Middlebrook (56) This is to inform you 
that Diane Zumwalt-Dorsey (Lathrop), class of '56, 
passed away in Lawrence, Kansas on March 27, 
2011.  I do not know the cause of her death,  but 
suspect it may have been a heart attack as my last 
email from her was on March 18 and she said 
nothing about being in ill health.  It was her non-
response to my emails that caused me to  try and 
find out what was happening and I found her 
obituary in the Lawrence newspaper.  I will miss 
talking to her.  
 

 
Brian McDuffie (60) 
 
From Ward Wescott (61) I spent a heap 
of time at their home in St Georges Hill 
(near Weybridge, Surrey) during my 

years we shared the same school bus to Bushy.  I 
boarded the bus just a couple of stops later in 
Burwood Park.  Brian and Mike really "showed me 
around" in London, inclusive pubs, trad jazz clubs, 
coffee houses, motorcycles, parties, and "you name 
it."  As a result, I led a double life:  American at 
school, and nearly British after hours, as they were 
half British, and had lived a most significant part of 
their lives in London. 
  
This most fantastic eulogy, by his wife Magali, was 
delivered at the funeral ceremony at Bond 
University, Gold Coast, Australia held in honor of 
Brian's life. In his later years, he was a much loved 
and much decorated Professor there teaching film.  

 
 
Ron Streed (60) 
 
Dear Bushy Park group,  It is my sad 
news to let you know that Ron Streed 
passed away March 3, 2011 from 
complications of cardiac surgery.  

 
Sincerely,  
Ron's wife of 40 years, Crit Streed 
 
 
____________________________________ 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Virginia English Taylor (58) no picture available 
ginnyt627@sbcglobal.net  
 
When we were in the UK and attended school at 

Bushy Park in '52 to 54' 
 
My dad was in the Air Force stationed at West 
Drayton, and we lived in Chiswick first, but there 
were 7 of us kids, 5 of whom were in school, so a 
bigger place was needed.   
 
When they found the house in Laleham, we moved, 
however, at that time there was no school bus for 
us, so we had to ride the bus to the Underground 
station I don't remember where, but we rode the 
Underground to Twickenham, and then rode 
another bus on over to a few blocks to Bushy Park 
and walked the rest of the way to school. Later on 
the Air Force furnished a bus for us and other kids 
who did not live too near Bushy Park. 
 
The house in Laleham was a wonderful house called 
Church Farm and wonder if Ellis might have sent 
some picture of the town back then, a cyber friend 
in Australia went to visit his relatives in the UK and 
went to Laleham and took some modern pictures of 
the home.  Am enclosing a couple you can send to 
Ellis, we use to go to Staines all the time on the bus.  
Before the reformation the Monks lived there in the 
house and made wine. 
 

Classmates Who Have 
Transferred To The 
Eternal Duty Station 

Memories of Bushy 
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We really loved the house Church Farm there, had a 
gardener who taught us to eat Brussel Sprouts and 
summer squash.  The pictures are from a few years 
ago, when a friend of mine visited London and went 
to see the house and town, we lived there during 
1953 and '54. The house was different when we 
lived there, there was still a bomb shelter, and the 
town has grown up too. 
 
I have others.  Please forward these to him with my 
email and I would love to see some of his pictures.  
Thanks. 
 

 
 

 
 

 

 
Brenda (Farmer) Bering (59) 
brenbee73@aol.com  
 
My family arrived in the UK on a 
beautiful Bank holiday in August of 

1958.  My father's duty assignment was RAF Croft, 
Lancashire.  We were to be the only other family on 
the base besides the Commander and his family.  
 
Our living quarters took a little getting used to.  
Quite unusual as I recall.  We entered the building 
(house) and one room went into the other in a  
straight line!  My Mom had a new six month old 
baby at the time and I think the living conditions 
were hard for her to adapt to.   
 
I was in my senior year of high school, one other 
sister, Laura, was a sophomore and the next one 
was 10 years old at that time.  The Base 
Commander’s children, one girl, a freshman in high 
school, and her brother a little younger, plus my 
sisters and I were bussed to school at Burtonwood 
American High School, Warrington.   
 
There, I was to be one of five seniors in the school.  
So I have the distinction of having my senior 
picture in the 1959 Vapor Trails Year Book twice!  
Dad was sent down to Ruislip outside of London at 
the end of December 1958 and I became a senior at 
Central High School, Bushy Park.  There I was, 
from a class of five to a class of almost a 100!  But 
that's the military life...new situations all time.   
 
Of course, the highlight of Central for me was our 
class trip to Rome.  I really had not gotten to know 
my classmates as well as I would have liked to, but 
I have great memories of the ones I did get to 
know.   
 
After graduation I went to work at the Officers Club 
(The Columbia Club) in the offices.  My sister 
Laura and I also sang with an English group we got 
to know from the The Douglas House (Airmen’s 
Club)!  I also met the man I am now married to at 
The Douglas House.  He was in the Navy at the 
time.  We have been married 50 years this year.  So 
England was a real turning point in my life and I 
cherish the adventure.  My husband and I returned 
to England in 2004 and I was able to visit the areas 
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where we had lived .  It was a wonderful experience 
all in all. 
_____________________________________ 
 
 
 
 

 
Bill Grable Rees (57) 
brees01@comcast.net  
 
Mini reunion in Crestview, Fla. Class 
of 57.....Dave Mangold and Bill Rees 
 

 
 
Sherrell Melton Bair (60) 
sherrellbair@yahoo.com  
 

MINI REUNION 
 

 February 1st Sherrell Melton Bair (60) 
lost her husband, Bill to Leukemia.  He had been 
fighting it for five years.  When Mel Smith 
Springborn (60) heard Bill had passed away she 
called and said she would like to go the Texas and 
help.  Sherrell told her she could help her more if 
she would wait awhile so they could enjoy each 
others company and spend some quality time 
together. 
  
The fourth week of March Mel drove from 
Oklahoma to just north of Houston , Texas to the 
small town of Montgomery to visit Sherrell.  They 
had a wonderful time staying up late, very late  
 

 
going through the '57 year book, old pictures and 
talking about the good times they had with past boy 
friends and girl friends.  And also wondering where 
some of them live now and how they are doing.  
  
You couldn't have asked for better 
weather.  On Saturday they enjoyed sitting poolside 
at her son's place visiting and drinking 
wine.  Sunday afternoon they went to Market Street 
in The Woodlands doing what they really enjoy 
doing....shopping. 
  
On Monday Sherrell had a luncheon for Mel at her 
home so she could meet her great neighbors and  
friends.  All of these women were very helpful and 
supportive these past five years. They enjoyed 
meeting Mel and looking at all black and white 
photos of Sherrell and Mel taken in the '50's.  After 
lunch Mel and Sherrell entertained the ladies with a 
little skit which was well received. 
  
Monday evening they called another brat, Carolyn 
Rogers Bohan.  The three had a great visit over the 
phone.  They made plans to try and meet in 
Colorado in the fall.  Mel hasn't seen Carol since 
1957 and Sherrell hasn't seen her since '58. 
    
On Tuesday evening they went to Papa's On The 
Lake ice house on Lake Conroe.  They were joined 
by more of Sherrell's neighbors.  They had planned 
to go by boat but the weather wasn't co-operating.  
Storms were in the area.  Tuesday night is steak 
night.  You get a steak with mushrooms and onions, 
baked potato and salad for $13 which is served on a 
small pizza tray.   Who could ask for more?   Good 
food, good wine and good friends and great 
fellowship. 
  
Mel and Sherrell were so glad they decided not togo 
by boat because during the middle of dinner it 
started pouring down rain and turned much cooler.  
The ones in boats were not happy. It was a cold and 
wet ride home. 
  
On Wednesday Mel returned home to Oklahoma 
much to the sadness of Sherrell.  They had a great 
time seeing each other again.  
  
There is nothing better than a very good friend to 
 help you through the very difficult times in your 

Mini 
Reunions 
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What are we doing 

now? 

  
life. 
 

 
 

 
  _________________________________________ 
 
 
 
 
 
 
        
 
 

 
Lydia (Ropp) Crewdson (62) 
lydiacrewdson@yahoo.com  
 
I, Lydia “Biddie” Ropp, am so glad to 
have received the Bushy Park 

Newsletter.  I am presently living with my husband, 
Bob Crewdson, in Sun City Hilton Head, SC.    
 

 
I remember doing the play, "Oklahoma", while I 
was at Bushy.  I still have acting in my blood.  Bob 
and I are participating in the stage play, "70 Girls 
70".  It is a spoof on the elderly getting younger and 
younger as they steal fur coats to sell. They use the 
money fix up the rat trap old hotel where they are 
living.   I am Mrs. Whitteker a tennis player ( and I 
do not play tennis) I also dance, and sing in the 
play.  Bob is a bit player, dances and sings.  I have 
never laughed so much in all my life at us trying to 
do things we are not use to doing.  All actors in the 
play range from 59 to 80 years in age.  
 
We are in the Sun City Chorus and will have our 
spring concert the last weekend in April.  Who said  
you cannot have fun when you retire.  I wonder 
when I ever had time to work.   
 
Bob is a retired FBI agent. When we lived in Guam 
who did I see again but Harlan Frymire. He and his 
brother attended Bushy.  Harlan was older than I.  It 
was really exciting to see some one who had similar 
experiences.  
 
Thank you again for all you do to keep us informed 
about our Bushy friends. 
 
____________________________________ 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Lyn (Peterson) Stinnett (58) 
roverlyn@yahoo.com  
 
This is from my last interview by a 
reporter in Gilbert, Az. Go to link 
below for the article and photo. 

http://www.azcentral.com/community/gilbert/article
s/2011/04/06/20110406gilbert-nurse-travels-globe-
her-work-peace-corps.html  
 
This week I am writing from Egypt and England, 
vacation!  
 
My old home in Croxley Green is the same. The 
elevator I used to operate in Watford has changed  

This and That 
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into a little silver box instead of the shiny brass door 
and handle which I used to run at age 15 in 
Clements Department Store, Watford.   
 
It was nice to see England again, but the prices!!!  

 
Vicki (Brown) Tidwell (61) 
d.vtidwell@charter.net  
 
We sailed to England during late 
summer of 1957 on the S.S. America.  I 
would love to see photos of her posted 

in the newsletter.  The S.S. America is no longer in 
operation, but I have some vivid memories of our 
voyage across the Atlantic on that ship.   
  
I communicated for a while with Sonny Houston 
after we both returned to the states at different 
times.  He and I were an item, briefly, While 
attending 9th grade at Bushy Hall.  My last 
correspondence with a mutual friend informed me 
that Sonny had returned to England as an adult.  I 
would love to know how he fared there...should 
anyone have access to that information. 
  
I thoroughly enjoy reading your newsletter, Gary; 
thank you. 

 
Susan (Miller) Dalberg (62) 
wolfpaw@socal.rr.com  
 
Next news letter I want to hear from 
folks about their moving experiences 
from London back to US.  We were all 

kids, but a few of us, for whatever reason, wound 
up moving the household ourselves.  
  
My mother was shipped back to the US with TB, in 
April.  Come May, our moving date, dad of course 
was working, so it was left up to me to organize the 
pack and ship and store process.  I had to leave for 
school but had managed to move everything that we 
wanted in hold containers into one bedroom.  I told 
the movers I'd be back after school, but to pack 
everything else (pointing to the living room, dining 
room, extra bedroom, etc. into the single container 
for first shipment to duty station, knowing the hold 
containers would be three or four months arriving. 
 
 

 
Well, they did what they were told:  When I got 
home, there wasn't a dish in the house, and 
everything, including the trash and the greasy skillet 
I'd cooked dad's breakfast in that morning was 
packed and gone.  All my clothes were gone as they 
took dresser and all!  Thank God daddy's uniforms 
were at the cleaners, but his extra set of shoes were 
gone.  Next week was quite an experience! 
 
Ah, the wonderful memories of a Brat!  Susan 
Miller Dalberg 62'  PS:  Greasy skillet and trash 
arrived just fine, thanks :) 
  ___________________________________ 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Alan Phillips (55) no picture available. 
abphillips59@gmail.com  
 
Bushy Park ’55 classmates Ruth Lund (Bethea), 
Diane Pendergrass (Hopkins) and I were honored 
and pleased to be able to join Nancie Anderson 
(Weber) at West Point on 4 April for the interment 
of Paul Weber (West Point Class of 1959), Nancie’s 
beloved husband of five decades. (see picture on 
next page.)  He rests in peace adjacent to the Old 
Cadet Chapel and alongside their daughter Kristin 
and Nancie’s mother, Vera Anderson, whom some 
of us will remember from our London days.  The 
ceremony, with military honors, was both a somber 
and emotionally uplifting affair; including the ever-
haunting playing of taps, the firing of volleys and 
the presentation of the burial flag to Nancie by the 
representative of the Superintendent of West Point.  
Especially poignant were the remarks delivered by 
Eric Matthew, their older son and the tributes given 
by the the family’s grandchildren from Texas and 
Florida.  Following the burial Nancie hosted a 
lovely reception at the historic West Point railway 
station providing the guests an opportunity to offer 
condolences and meet the wonderful Anderson-
Weber progeny and friends. 
 
 

Letters to the 
Editor 
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Ellis Young (59) 
eyoungf64@me.com  
 
Does anybody know how many contract 
buses transported the townies to and 

from school every day. Must have been quite a few 
considering the greater London area size. In 1957 
my sister and I rode Bus 102 from 
Staines/Laleham/Ashford/Sunbury & Hampton 
Court. The bus may have originated in Windsor or 
Egham. Seems like Bus 101 operated to South 
Ruislip. 
 

Carol (Condron) Coles (62) 
ccoles@bellsouth.net  
 
This month’s newsletter was absolutely 
wonderful—a testament to why we all 
have to contribute and keep it going. 

 
    _____________________________________ 
 

Now for a few fillers. 
 

Here a couple of the pictures Ellis Young (59) sent 
from his trip. 

 

                  
 
 
 

 
Windsor / Eton, UK 

 
 

 
Kensington Gardens, London, UK 
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