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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  
 
   

Correction: May issue # was wrong. It 
should be Issue #2.  
____________________________________ 

    

     

  New Email address: 

Issue #3                                                                        June 2012                                                         Volume #12 
Gary Schroeder (55), Editor gschroeder4@att.net   

Visit the Bushy Park Web Site at http://www.bushypark.org/  
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Janis “Skippy” (Middlestadt) Ronnestad 
(57) 

I wanted to share this information which I 
recently found out about from her sister 
Sandy Mittlestadt Buchanan who is living 

here in Florida now...we had a lovely lunch last week.... 

Vail Daily obituary: Janis Lee Ronnestad, 1938-2012 | 
VailDaily.com  Skippy Mittlestadt  Class of 57 

Also probably need to share for those who dont know 
that I lost my son Chaz McGuire to his long fight with 
cancer in January,  he was 40 years old and left us with 
two beautiful granddaughters...Aariel age 20 and 
Shaylee age 6...a wonderful son, father and husband 
who fought very hard...miss him terribly....Carol 
Yacovone (Albert) class of 57 

 

 

 
 James R. Bass (58) 
JrBlaw@sbcglobal.net  
 

Though it seems like it was a million years ago 
(think it was 1956), some other military brats and I, 
along with some English young men worked as pin-
boys at the bowling alley at South Ruislip. We were 
paid, I think, 10 cents U.S. per line (about 20 rolls 
of the bowling ball for you non-bowlers) plus tips.  
 
We usually worked only on the nights they had 
leagues when there would be approximately 60 
lines played on 2 alleys (each pin-boy could take 
care of 2 alleys at the same time) and with tips we 
would make about $10.00 U.S. per night. Good 
money for that time and place.  
 
The pin-boys would set on a shelf that was about 3 
feet higher than the bowling pit behind where the 
bowling pins were set. When the pins were set, a 
bowler would bowl a ball at the pins. As soon as the 
bowling ball hit the pins, the pin-boy would jump 
down off the shelf; pick up the bowling ball and 
place it on an inclined ramp that would return the 
bowling ball to the bowler; the pin boy would then 
pick up the bowling pins and place them in a 
“stacker” that would align the pins on the alley; and, 
then the pin boy would with the weight of his body 
push the “stacker “ to the ground and the “stacker” 
would set the pins on the alley in the correct 
alignment.  
 
The work was hard but we were young. There were 
only 2 dangers that I can remember- Sometimes an 
inexperienced bowler would bowl his/her second 
ball while the pin boy was still picking up pins in 
the alley. While the bowling ball could easily break 
a leg, what would usually happen would be for the 
pin-boy to get hit by some of the pins which would 
only bruise.  
 
One evening one of these inexperienced bowlers 
threw his/her second ball while one of the English 
pin-boys was still in the alley and hit him with the 
bowling ball. Fortunately, the ball did not break his 
leg but it did severely bruise. The pin-boy picked up 
the ball and rolled it back at the bowler. It missed 
the bowler but knocked a hunk out of the bench on 
which the bowlers usually set.  
 
The Bowling Manager realized that bowling the ball 
back at the customer was justified but he had to do 
something. He had a meeting where he told all of us 
that the bowling balls were only supposed to go one 

Classmates Who Have 

Transferred To The 

Eternal Duty Station 



3 

 

way and cautioned us not to bowl any more balls at 
the customers.  
 
Equally as dangerous was the flight of the pins 
when they were hit by the bowling balls. Usually, 
we set on the ledge with our feet together facing the 
pins so as to block any errant pin. Unfortunately, 
one of the English pin-boys was sitting on the ledge 
one day with his feet correctly out in front of him 
but he did not have his feet together. A ball hit the 
pins and one of the pins flew between the feet and 
impacted on a very tender/personal part of his body. 
The hit pin-boy gave out a cry that sounded like a 
wounded animal and, like a slow motion film, 
slowly fell in the pit. Suffice to say he did not work 
the rest of the night though I think he made a full 
recovery. That experience taught me two things: 1. 
Try to be aware of what is going on around you and 
2. Always keep your feet together.  
 

 
Lindsay Ervin (60) 
lbe@lbegolfcoursedesign.com  
 

Hi Gary,  I like the new format!!   

I remember the "smoking wall", that Jim Hartung 
mentions in the most recent newsletter.  Since we 
weren't supposed to smoke to be able to play on the 
basketball team, I remember hiding behind the wall 
to get in a smoke with some of the other basketball 
team members.  Unfortunately Coach Cannon saw 
myself and Frank LeGate smoking somewhere and 
we did not make the initial team, one year -57&58 
season, but we promised we'd quit and he gave in 
and let us back on the team.  Our "stop smoking 
promise" lasted about two or three weeks and one 
day Frank and I were going somewhere on the old 
"double-decker" bus (that I really missed after 
coming back home) and both of us had had a fight 
with our girl friends for some reason thus both of us 
agreed that the stress of these fights was sufficient 
reason to get a cigarette so that we did.    

Gary thanks again for all you and Pat do with this 
newsletter......................IT IS GREAT!!!!!!!!!!! 

 
 

 

 
Reunion 

Information 
 
 
 

 
 

  
Gemma (Gamble) Rettmann (54) 
Darett@comcast.net  
 

A Toast to Tucson 
 Many of you missed a glorious 

Springtime in Tucson!  Where were you for our 
Reunion? What a treat twenty plus of us enjoyed as 
the desert flowers came alive with vivid 
colors.  Right off we started our adventure with a 
presentation by Ted Hopkins.  We learned of the 
many tribes and chiefs of the area, and how, one 
after another, they were taken over with broken 
treaties by the "white man" (us).   

Monday found us at the Arizona Desert 
Museum, cacti showing off their blooms, and 
wonderful birds (thanks Ruth) up close and 
personal, showing us their eating habits!  We 
explored the Titan Missile site, (35 feet down) , 
drove up Mt. Lemmon, ate super meals, and 
finished with a trip up Saguaro  Canyon on the 
tram.   

Our Mexican style banquet brought us all 
together,(almost all) for a great evening, and over 
La Quinta breakfasts we elected to meet next back 
in San Antonio, where this all began!  Peggy 
Johnson volunteered to head it up.(way to go Peg). 
So if you couldn't make it this time, try for next 
time, all years' graduates are included, and we know 
you won't be sorry! Thanks to all who made this 
special! 

 
Nancie (Anderson) Weber (55) 
nancieT@verizon.net  
 
(See the last page of this newsletter for 

Nancie’s article and pictures about the 
Tucson Reunion and also see the other attachment 
on the email you received this newsletter on for 
another article on the reunion.) 
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Pat (Terpening) Owen (58) 
nemoamasa@sbcglobal.net 
 
This one is 'for the girls'  

Does anyone remember what 
summer it was that we went to a dance at the 
Columbia Club at which the the first 
graduating class of the Air Force Academy 
were the guests? 

Also that same weekend, the Coast Guard ship The 
Eagle, was doing their around-the-world tour, and 
were anchored in The Thames, and Prince Phillip 
came on board?   

How many besides myself, Connie Haave 
(58) Saunders and Celeste Plitouke (57) Brodigan 
attended either event? 
 
 
 
 
 
  
 
 

 
Pat (Terpening) Owen (58) 
nemoamasa@sbcglobal.net  
 
 Mike Murphy (58) and Judy Risler 

Covington Murphy (60), spent a few  
days the end of April with Pat Terpening (58) Owen 
and her husband, John.  
 
Mike and Judy arrived on Thursday afternoon, and 
drove over to Lawrence, Kansas on Friday morning 
to visit the Brit Shoppe there.  We had a good time 
looking around and reminiscing about things we 
remembered from England - and also bought some 
goodies.  They had a guest book to sign for Queen 
Elizabeth's Jubilee, which they're going to send to 
her, so we all signed it and sent her greetings and 
congratulations.  

 
That evening we went out to dinner, and as we were 
sitting around talking, our waitress came up and let 
us know that a tornado warning had just been 
sounded, so we left, and about the time we got out 
of the restaurant the sirens went off.  As we weren't 
far from home, it didn't take us long to reach our 
basement (where Judy thought it might be a good 
idea to just spend the night!!!).  It was all over 
within half an hour, and nary a tornado was spotted, 
but Mike and Judy said it was an experience - one 
which they hoped never to revisit.  
 
Saturday we went to the Kansas Historical Museum 
and looked at things there that brought back 
memories - like 45 rpm records, Princess 
telephones, a soda fountain, and hula hoops.   
They left to return to Louisiana on Sunday and were 
home on Monday.  We had a good time talking over 
old times 

 
Dave Mangold (57) 
dmangold27@yahoo.com  
 
Dave Mangold (57) and Fr. Aaron 

(Sheldon) Peters (57) taken while 
Fr. Aaron was on vacation and stopped by to 
visit Dave. 

 

 
Renold “Ren” Biggs (60) 
rpbjr@frontiernet.net  
 
     Mini Gathering 2012 

 On April 22, 23, 24 and the 25th we had a 
Mini Gathering in Oklahoma City. It has been 2 
years since our 50th anniversary for the Class of 59 

Mini 

Reunions 
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and 60 in Las Vegas and it was time we get 
together. The location, hotel accommodations, and 
weather could not have been better. We had quality 
time to spend with each and every Bushy Brat just 
catching up on old times. As a group we toured the 
Oklahoma City National Memorial and Museum on 
Monday. Very heart rendering and brought back sad 
memories of that black day. We also as a group 
toured the Cowboy Heritage Museum on Tuesday. 
Outstanding works of art and displays.  

The attendees were Jim and Barbara Davis, 
Bill and Donna Percy, Ren and Pat Briggs, 
Judy ( Risler) and Mike Murphy, Mike and 
Gloria Hall, Judy (Hall) Reazer, Bob and 
Deborah Harold, Anita (Hardy) Johnson, Jerry 
and Sandy Kelly. Sorry to say that several 
others had to cancel out, they were missed but 
we talked about them. Hopefully the next time 
they will be able to attend. 

Lots of good food, drinks and talk was 
enjoyed by everybody. Keeping in touch with 
old school mates after so many years is 
something that we all look forward to. 

 
. 

 
 
 
 

 
Marcia (Craver) Thomas (53) 
TxStarmt@aol.com  

 
Hi Gary.........I continue to enjoy the newsletter and 
catching up with all the old timers. I certainly was 
sorry to read of Hal Baldwin's passing........I didn't 
know them well and hardly remember many of the 
first grad class since I left at mid-term, but I met 
most of them at class gatherings from years back.  I 
haven't made one lately unfortunately.  The world 
has changed a lot since our day but, like my first 
granddaughter, I plan to take my second trip to 
London and Paris when she graduates next year.  I 
was there last in Spring of 02 so we'll see what else 
has transpired.  Thanks for all the updates.     

 
Judith Bourgeois Jensen (56) 
judithbj@bellsouth.net  
 
Thank you for your production of 

Bushy Tales.  I look forward to it every 
month. Even though I was there for only one year 
(my senior year) and was a Townie, I have such 
fond memories of Bushy Park.  I still keep in touch 
with Roberta Sharpe Martin (56) and wonder about 
Judy Dobson (57).  Is she on your mailing list? (On 
Judith Dobson (Nelson) (57).  I found her at some 
point (don't know when), but she's not interested in 
reconnecting and don't know where she is or have 
any further info on her.  Pat) 

 
Bill Rumble (57) 
gfgcamarillo@verizon.net  
 
Very nice format! Looks very jazzy. I 

say keep it. 
 
Keep up the excellent work, Gary. Always an 
enjoyable read. Hard to believe it has been nearly 
60 years since I was riding the bus to Bushy Park! 

 
Lydia “Biddie” (Ropp) Crewdson (62) 
lydiacrewdson@yahoo.com  
 
Pat and Gary,I love the new Bushy Park 

New Letter.  I read it every time I get 
it.  I was at the dorm from 59 to 61. My 

name was Lydia Ropp. Sometimes I was called 
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Biddie. My father was stationed at Driffield RAF 
Base in Yorkshire, so needless to say I was a 
dormer. I did not get to graduate from Bushy as my 
father was transferred to Offutt Air Force Base.  
 Boy, did I miss it and every one of my friends.  
 
 My husband ,Bob Crewdson, was stationed on 
Guam and whom do we meet but Harlan.  Hi 
Harlan! Bob and I remember you and your wife 
with fond memories of Guam.  I just saw your 
comment to Gary and wanted to say "hello".  Isn't it 
wonderful to keep in touch this way 
 
I sang with the Central Singers and have continued 
to sing ever since.  My Husband of 47 years, Bob 
Crewdson, and I continue to sing in the Sun City 
Chorus and just finished our spring concert. We 
sang 18 songs, one from "Star Wars'' written in 
Sand script to all of the score from "The Wizard of 
Oz".  It is a variety of different music and is very 
challenging, but we love to sing. 
 
Keep up the good work. 

 
Gary Brown (62) 
jangary@turbonet.com  
 
Really like the dorm life stories.  We 

lived in Harrow-On-the-Hill, so bussed 
back and forth and didn't get a chance to 

get into trouble (fun).  

When we went to England, I thought the move from 
Mountain Home, Idaho to London was a cultural 
shock, but moving from London to Fort Worth, 
Texas was right up there with the best of them, 
landing in Texas in the middle of my sophomore 
year.  

Having not been exposed to any aspects of the 
internal combustion engine during my stay in 
London, it took me several years to catch up and 
familiarize with the different model cars and their 
workings.  It's amazing how much of the American 
way of life you miss out on being away during your 
junior and early high school years.  When I first 
heard the term "peeling out" I thought it meant 
slamming on the brakes to make the tires squeal.  

Don't get me wrong...I did catch up (in spite of the 
fact my first car was an Opel), and I have realized 

over the years that the London experience was an 
opportunity most don't get the chance to enjoy. 

 Children Are Quick 

TEACHER: Why are you late? 
STUDENT: Class started before I got here.  
____________________________________ 
TEACHER: John, why are you doing your math 
multiplication on the floor? 
JOHN: You told me to do it without using tables.  
__________________________________________ 
TEACHER: Glenn, how do you spell 'crocodile?' 
GLENN: K-R-O-K-O-D-I-A-L' 
TEACHER: No, that's wrong 
GLENN: Maybe it is wrong, but you asked me how 
I spell it.  
(I Love this child)  
__________________________________________ 
TEACHER: Donald, what is the chemical formula 
for water? 
DONALD: H I J K L M N O. 
TEACHER: What are you talking about? 
DONALD: Yesterday you said it's H to O.  
__________________________________ 
TEACHER: Winnie, name one important thing we 
have today that we didn't have ten years ago. 
WINNIE: Me!  
__________________________________________ 
TEACHER: Glen, why do you always get so dirty? 
GLEN: Well, I'm a lot closer to the ground than you 
are.  
_______________________________________ 
TEACHER: Millie, give me a sentence starting with 
' I. ' 
MILLIE: I is.. 
TEACHER: No, Millie..... Always say, 'I am.' 
MILLIE: All right... 'I am the ninth letter of the 
alphabet.' 
________________________________________ 
TEACHER: George Washington not only chopped 
down his father's cherry tree, but also admitted it. 
Now, Louie, do you know why his father didn't 
punish him? 
LOUIS: Because George still had the axe in his 
hand.....  
______________________________________ 
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Perhaps the most lightly attended of remembered reunions, '12 in Tucson reinforced the maxim that no matter how 
many and where, London Central at Bushy Park alumni will not fail to make it a bang-up, memorable occasion. Twenty-
one, including sixteen actual alumni representing classes 54-58, came from all over.  
 

1954:  Gary Baldwin from Tinton Falls NJ; Billie Culp Bules, Fayetteville AR; Peg Corder Johnson, Ponte Verda FL; Bob and Lois 
Lyle, Simsbury CT; Pete and Suzanne "Snookie" Garrison Mayo, San Jose CA; and Dale and Gemma Gamble Rettmann, Eugene OR.  
1955:  Ruth Lund Bethea from Springfield VA; Pat Miller Hodges, Waxhow NC; Dianne Pendergrass Hopkins, Cumming GA; Ted 
and Dawn Hopkins, Scottsdale AZ; Coralie "Coco" Guertin Lajoie, Northbridge MA; and Nancie Anderson Weber, Canyon Lake CA.  
1956:  John and Clare Enroth from Mesa AZ; and Paul Middlebrook, Chandler AZ.  1957: Ed Klohe, Tucson.  1958: Jim and Diane 
Lund McMahon from Kerrville TX. Last minute cancels (health): 1955: Fred and Marianna Bramlitt Glantzberg, Kennesaw GA; and 
1957: Bill and Barb Rumble, Camarillo CA. 
 
The Tucson Reunion committee—Chair Bob and Lois, 
Gary; Billie; Ted, Snookie, and Gemma—focused with 
great success on our seeing the very best our host town 
had to offer. Ted set the stage with an in-depth power-
point talk spanning the region's history. The Arizona-
Sonora Desert [Living—flora and fauna] Museum was 
most favored, deserving a full day set aside.  

 
Billie and Gary had us donning 
hardhats (left: Bob, Pete, John) 
before descending nine  stories 
underground to view the Titan 
Missile Museum's Titan II silo'd. 
Midday we then soared to 8,000 
feet at the top of Mount Lemmon. 
One among us collected snow at 
the summit to share with the 
slackers back at the hotel. They 
could have been more 
appreciative. 

 
Something for everyone included the Pima Air & Space 
Museum's Boneyard Tour—the graveyard of nearly 300 
put to rest aircraft, among them some of the most iconic, 
historically significant, and technically advanced aircraft 
ever produced.  
 

Another luring dimension of 
this unique slice of desert—
the Mission San Xavier del 
Bac, founded in 1692 by 
Spanish missionary Father 
Keno and a continuously 
active parish since that time. 
(photo: Clare and John)  
 
By that Wednesday some wilting from three full days of 
unaccustomed exertion expelled a deep breath and 
accepted the challenge to conclude the 2.5 mile stroll on 
the pioneer Presidio Trail with a briskly paced trot to the 
historic Congress Hotel for lunch. It was well worth the 
extra effort. Happily, our final tour, the beautiful Sabino 
Canyon, was via tram. 
 
Predictably, the best part of the do was reuniting our 
very special band. Next, we proclaim, it will be San 
Antonio around April 2014—hopefully coordinating 
with that town's famous Fiesta Days.  
 
Volunteer Chair for Reunion '14 Peg plus Gary, Ruth, 
John, Pat, and Gemma are guaranteeing some surprises 
which we hope will lure all alumni of the Bushy years 
1952-1962. Stay tuned. 
 

BUSHY PARK 

REUNION '12 
 

Classes 5455 

and Friends 
 

1518 April 2012 

Tucson, Arizona 

At the Mission: Dale, Gemma, 

Pat, Bob, Nancie, Lois, Dianne, 

Snookie, Pete, Billie, Gary, John 

(photo by Clare) 
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