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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  
 
   

 

Oops your editor and his fat or fast fingers, your 
choice, did it again. In last month’s issue the 
article was from Sherry (Burritt) Konjura (57) 
but had a picture of Sherry (Gregory) Carson 
(53). In my photo file for Bushy Park they are 
right next to each other and since I was in a 
hurry to get the issue out on time I just clicked 
on the wrong picture.  My apologies to both of 
you.  I will try to be a little more careful in the 
future. 
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  New Email address: 
 

 
 Sandy (Dawe) Werner (57) 
sandra.werner272@gmail.com 
 
 

 
 

Diane (Lund) McMahon (58) 
dianelm@windstream.net  
 
 

 

                                                     

 
 

Elizabeth (Fricke) Viets (56) 
Elizabeth_viets@verizon.net  
 
 

 
 
Mark Kallin (63) 
markkallin@gmail.com  
 
I just found your site and have 
enjoyed exploring the various areas 

and links.  I have a couple of things that I can add or 
make you aware of... 
 
My step-brother, David Grace (Class of 1960) is 
deceased.  He passed a long time ago and I don't 
remember the year.  I was a freshman at BP in 1960 
and also attended as a sophomore the following 
year.   
 

Also, when browsing the yearbook for 1961 (one of 
the HTML versions), it seems to crash after page 
138.  Page 139 won't load, but if I edit the web 
address from 139 to 140, then page 140 does 
load.  Unfortunately, there doesn't seem to be any 
content after that.  Perhaps it's just a broken link. 
Do you know of any site or source for a PDF 
version of the 1961 yearbook?  I'm guessing that 
you probably do not or it would be up on your site 
but thought I would ask anyway. 
 
Anyway, thanks for all the work you and others 
have contributed, and continue to contribute, to the 
site. 
 
 

 

     

 

 

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. 
 

 
Connie (Carpenter) Golden (53) 
 
Golden June 7, 1935 - June 24, 2012 
NORMAN Constance L. ("Connie") 

Golden passed away at her home in 
Norman on June 24, 2012 at the age of 77 
surrounded by the most important people in her life. 
For more than thirty years, Connie was the owner 
and publisher of Speedhorse, Inc. After acquiring 
the company in 1977, she transformed the 
struggling, indebted publication into a strong voice 
in the Quarter Horse Racing Industry. In her role as 
publisher, Connie felt a deep responsibility to use 
the publication's platform to make the industry 
healthier.  Connie's global perspective was shaped 
by early international experiences. She was a 
member of the first graduating class (1953) of the 
Central High School in Bushy Park, London, 
England. 
 

Classmates Who Have 

Transferred To The 

Eternal Duty Station 
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Lyn (Peterson) Stinnett (58) 
 Roverlyn@yahoo.com  
 
I am back in Egypt, again, still working 

and enjoying not being retired yet. There 
are still places to see and people to meet... 

I will be working here for DynCorp for the next six 
months, seeing patients in Cairo and in several of 
the compounds we support in outlying areas of 
Egypt.  

For the 4th of July I went to a convention in Reno, 
Nevada and spent the day in Silver City, costumed 
up as a Train Robber. See the attached photo with 
the "sheriff" standing behind me. We had a great 
time roaming the streets in "period dress" and 
posing for the other tourists' cameras. 

 

Since Pat asked about memories of our time spent 
with the "Tall Ship" Coast Guard Cadets and the 
Air Force Cadets for a formal dance...here is what I 
remember of that summer between our Junior and 
Senior year. 

Somehow the invitation came to attend a Sunday 
Brunch aboard ship. "Morning dress" is the way I 
remember we were supposed to dress so my mother 
took me out for a shopping trip to Watford. We 

found a pretty print summer frock complete with 
white gloves and heels. I can't remember the trip to 
the dock but I do remember standing next to "my 
cadet" when we heard the piping whistle 
announcing someone was coming aboard. Lo and 
behold! It was Prince Philip who was escorted to 
each small group and we were introduced. I 
remember I really did a curtsy of some sort as it is 
not in our usual method of greetings! After he left 
so did we...the Cadets were anxious to get into 
London for sightseeing. My journey home back to 
Northwood Hills wasn't long...and neither is this 
back in time memory from 1957/1958. 

Now for the Air Force Academy Cadets and the 
dance. Once again an invitation for the Senior girls 
to act as "dates" for the Cadets as they were on a 
tour, starting in London. Add one more shopping 
trip for a suitable gown for a formal dance. I 
remember I was sixteen and my "date" would be 
a Senior at the Air Force Academy! Too cool! My 
mom and I tried on dress after dress before finding 
the perfect one at the last minute before the store 
closed. My puffed up, filled with pride chest 
actually filled out the strapless pink, eyelet 
dress...but only until I got home and exhaled. Down 
it came.  

Mothers are wonders with needles and thread in a 
pinch, but just not enough as the evening wore on. I 
remember trying to breath in and not out for long 
stretches of time, but it was a long evening and then 
the dancing!  

We boarded the busses from the dorm in our 
evening gowns for the trip into town. Everyone was 
excited and looking forward to a real "grownup" 
evening. Even now I remember one girl who wore a 
bright dress with a wild flower pattern. Lovely! 
Who was she?? 

When we got to the event we were herded into three 
lines, as I remember, with tall girl, medium girls, 
and the shorter ones. I was in the tall line. As we 
walked out our "Cadet" met up at the other side of 
the stairs and together we descended into the 
waiting "receiving line" at the bottom of the stairs. I 
remember my name was called out along with my 
date ??? It was something along the line of 
"Presenting Lyn Peterson and ?????" My date was 
taller than I and later he told me they were also 
lined up and a man would hold up one finger or two 
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or three so each Cadet ended up with a suitable 
female who was shorter than they! 

We were given dance cards and the evening was 
lovely. At one time we sat out a dance and joined 
several other couples. The men talked in Air Force 
lingo..."360 this and that's a 360!"  Now I know 
they were just as nervous and excited to be in 
London as anyone could be then. My date was 
polite, but it was not a match made in heaven...he 
was forgettable in name but not in event! 

I hope this brings back some memories of others 
who were there. These were mine. 

 

 
Reunion 

Information 
 
 
 

 
 

Editor’s Note: I have some pictures from the 
Class of 62s 50th reunion but I haven’t received 
the article yet.  Since I don’t know when I will 
receive it and don’t want to delay sending out 
this issue see the last two pages of this issue for a 
few pictures from the reunion. I will print the 
article and additional pictures in the next issue. 
 
  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
Elizabeth (Griffiths) Jackson (62) 
ljackson262@msn.com 

Eight members of the Bushy Park 
class of ‘62 got together July 30th for a 

luncheon in Arlington, VA to celebrate our 49th 
graduation anniversary.  The old yearbook was a 

great reference and there were many memories and 
good laughs.  Amazing how much we all 
remembered!  All of our classmates were in our 
thoughts that day and it was hard to image so many 
years had passed. In addition to lunch, several 
sightseeing trips were scheduled plus Friday night 
dinner at DC’s Old Ebbitt Grill.  As usual, our 
expert photographer, Charles Arnhold, took the 
attached photo: (Editor’s Note: The picture went off 
into cyber space and I can’t find it but printed the 
names so everyone would know who was there.) 

Standing from left: Ila Newsom Brunson, Bob 
Goldenstar, Kathlee Knopke Bryan, Charles 
Arnhold 

Seated from left: Bonnie Fritz VanKeugelen, Gail 
Hermansen Pantezzi, Anne Cable Silver, Liz 
Griffiths Jackson.  

Thank you for sharing our reunion photo and 
sending our regards to our classmates everywhere!  
 
 

         
 
 

Frank Janusz (Faculty) 
fjanusz@comcast.net 
 
The Great Lecture Series DVD on the 

History of London is now available for 
further distribution. The use of the DVD is at no 
cost, except the recipient will be responsible for 
forwarding the DVD's to the next applicant. 
Those interested should e-mail 
fjanusz@comcast.net for mailing instructions 
Thanks, 

 
  Aaron S. Peters (57) 

Aaronosb@hotmail.com  
 
FYI folks 
 

Barbara (Bookhamer) Leuhrs(57)   and 
husband Lawrence will be celebrating their 50th 
wedding anniversary this coming August 24th. 

Mini 

Reunions 
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That date is a milestone in their family. 
Aug 24th is also: 
Lawrence the elder’s birthday 
Lawrence the Younger’s birthday 
And it is their grandson Christopher’s 16th birthday. 
 
Now I think that calls for an extra special card from 
us all. 

 
Ed Brown (58) 
Easyed598@aol.com  
 
Just happened to tune in the Olympics 

Women Bicycle Race in London over the 
past weekend. I was surprised to see the 

race going by Bushy park and Hampton Court 
where a lot of us spent our High School years. 
Brought back a lot of memories. In addition, I 
watched the Queen`s Jubilee back in June and that 
also brought back memories of how my family, 
every Christmas, would travel to Sandringham to 
see the Queen. (Dad was stationed at Sculthorpe 
and we lived in Hunstanton). The first time was in 
1952 before she was the Queen and the next two 
years after she was the queen. The Royal family 
would be coming back from Church and they would 
actually stop outside the gate and spend about 15 
minutes talking to the small crowd(about 30 
people). Queen was in her 20`s then and Prince 
Charles was around 5 or 6 . I believe security would 
be a lot tighter today. 

Herbert “Chip” Delap (62) 
cdelap@duffordbrown.com  
 
This follow-up to my piece in last 
month’s newsletter is somewhat short 

since I am trying to finish some 
projects at work in time to leave for Washington, 
D.C. this weekend to attend a gathering of the 
members of the Class of 1962.  Contrary to my 
rhetorical statement of last month’s newsletter about 
“what type of class reunion,” if any, there would be 
for the Class of 1962, some thoughtful classmates, 
Liz Griffiths Jackson, Charles Arnhold, and Patty 
Jones Lawrence, have actually organized events for 
the weekend of August 17-19, 2012, in the nation’s 
capital.1  It should be fun and interesting, to say the 
least.   

                                                             
1 Oh yea of little faith – should have known better. 

To take up where my last month’s newsletter bit left 
us (Southampton boat train at Victoria Station), we 
were met by our Air Force “host” family and driven 
by staff car (it was crowded) to the Ethorpe Hotel 
on Packhorse Road, Gerrards Cross, which is just 
off the A40 on the way to Oxford. If one Googles 
the Ethorpe today, it must have been remodeled or 
upgraded significantly.  In my memory, I do not 
recall it looking nearly as good as the pictures on 
the website.  But that was 54 years ago.  And, of 
course, any comparison to my prior experiences 
with a motel on Route 66, going to or from 
California, is ridiculous, to say the least. 
 
Arriving late evening on a cold, drizzly May day, 
the Ethorpe’s down comforter was a very pleasant 
surprise.  Breakfast the following morning was even 
more of a surprise.  A soft-boiled egg in a sterling 
silver egg cup plus toast delivered in a sterling 
silver toast rack with jam or marmalade.  Tea from 
a real tea pot which was produced from underneath 
a tea cozy.  Two lumps of sugar and milk had been 
my only method of having a cup of tea since that 
first experience.  However, the cold baked beans 
and round red slice of something (later identified as 
“blood sausage”) were hardly appetizing.   
 
After a few days at the Ethorpe, we moved into a 
“small” three-bedroom house in Iver Heath, near 
Pinewood Studios.  Again, a few surprises.  The 
kitchen was a room, not much bigger than a good 
sized broom closet, which was “equipped” with 
what I thought was a miniature stove.  The 
refrigerator was a small, white contraption about 
waist high with a strange fan device on top.  There 
was barely enough room for a small table to set 
dishes on.  One ate in the dining room. 
I had a bedroom on the second floor under the eve 
of the house which was just big enough to contain a 
single bed, a small table underneath the window and 
a dresser.  In the evening sitting at the small desk, 
one could crack open the metal framed window and 
look out on a meadow filled with mist drifting 
towards the house.  Right out of Sherlock Holmes’ 
“Hound of the Baskervilles.”   
 
Inserted in the interior wall, three feet off the floor, 
was a porcelain device about the size of a cafeteria 
tray.  There were three lines of single spooled wire 
which ran horizontally from side to side in the 
porcelain fixture.  When one flipped a switch, the 
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strands of wire glowed and produced “heat.”  This 
device did produce some amount of heat which was 
recognizable only if a person stood within two or 
three feet of the heating coils.  Needless to say, 
curiosity got the better of me.  As a test, I touched a 
piece of notebook paper to one of the heating coils 
just to see how hot they really were.  Not 
surprisingly, the paper began to smolder and burn.  
Lesson learned, do not stand close to the wall 
heater.   
 
Our house was not too far from the pubs and the 
shops.  On my first day to explore the 
neighborhood, I happened upon two men who were 
approaching each other on opposite sides of the 
road.  One man said to the other, addressing him in 
a loud voice from across the street, “Ahoy, Mate.”  
To which the man on the other side of the street 
replied, also in a loud voice, “Ahoy Mate.”  My first 
reaction was that I could not believe people actually 
talked like that in real life rather than in the movies.  
So much for the local English dialect.  
 
Another American family lived up the street.  Their 
family included a boy who was also in the 7th grade 
like me.  I have long since forgotten his name.  He 
and I were invited to “tea” by the English family 
that was his next-door neighbor.  I renewed my 
experience with a “proper” cup of English tea, 
scones with jam and some small sandwiches with a 
very tasty meat spread.  
  
I finished up the last month or so of the 7th grade by 
taking the bus to Bushy Park.  The junior high 
school at Bushy Hall didn’t open until the following 
year.  Our 7th grade teacher was Mr. Olsen, later to 
be my basketball coach for the 8th and 9th grades at 
Bushy Hall.  Mr. Olsen was not overly generous 
with grading for the last month or so of the 7th grade 
school year.  He gave me all “Ds.”  It possibly had 
something to do with me as an “unknown 
commodity” or my last name.  Not an auspicious 
beginning for my experience with the Air Force 
dependent school system. 
 

 
 

 
 

Pat (Terpening) Owen (58) 
nemoamasa@sbcglobal.net  
 
I have a Facebook account, I don't use 

it, so anyone wanting to contact me 
should do so through regular e-mail 

channels, as I don't look at anything on Facebook.  

Joyce (Knapp) Holland (58) 
Boatdollie@aol.com  

Hello, fellow Bushy Park friends, 
  

Yeah! My new eBook, Murder by 
Design, is now available on Kindle and most other 
eBook devices. 
  
You can follow the link from my web page: Home 
Page  or go directly there. And if you wouldn't 
mind, when you get there, press the "like" button?  
  
Murder by Design (The Tito Prescott Mysteries): 
Joyce Holland: Amazon.com: Kindle Store  
  
Thanks a million 
 

Pat (Terpening) Owen (58) 
nemoamasa@sbcglobal.net  

Gary - found something interesting that 
others might want to try.  I've got the 

Student Directories for a couple of years 1956/57 
and 1957/58, and  just for 'grins and giggles' 
decided to look at my old house in England to see 
what it looked like and then decided to see what 
friends houses looked like now.  I sent a couple of 
them pictures of what I thought was their house, and 
they had fun looking at them.  If anyone else can 
remember their addresses (don't think it would work 
for those living on bases), they just need to go to 
Google or Bing, pop in the address and be sure to 
add "England" at the end, and see what comes 
up.  They'd also be surprised at the prices of the 
houses.  The house I lived in in Wembley Park sold 
earlier this year for $675,000.00 and houses in the 
area are renting for $600.00 a week. 
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(Editor’s Note: Some of our classmates also 
attended Gen HH Arnold HS/Wiesbaden so I am 
including the information below for those who 
may be interested.) 
 
Lyn (Baskett) Fort (76) no picture available. 
lynfort@cox.net  
 
Dear Alumni of Wiesbaden HS/Gen. HH Arnold 
HS, 
  
If any of you have been back to the school you may 
have noticed that in the main hall downstairs there 
are large posters that have several Alumni Photos 
with a quote written underneath. It was surprising to 
find the picture of myself on the wall of the old 
school when I was there in 2009 – the first time 
since graduation in 1976. 
  
Anyway, the school wants to update those pictures 
and quotes. So! I am to send information from 
nearly 100 Alumni to the school.  “We will make 
individual posters of the Alumni. The poster will 
include their picture, their quote or advice for the 
Seniors here at the school, their name, their current 
position and the year of their graduation.  Also, 
please ask the Alumni how critical reading and/or 
critical thinking has impacted their lives.” 
  
If you will; if you can, send me a digital photo of 
yourself along with requested info, and I will 
compile the information, sending it on to the school. 
I will probably use this information in the 2012 
Directory too, unless you say not. 
  
NAME: 
GRADUATION YEAR: 
CURRENT JOB/POSITION: 
QUOTE: 
INFO REGARDING HOW CRITCAL READING 
OR CRITICAL THINKING IMPACTED YOUR 
LIFE: 
  
Take care and Share the Warrior Spirit! 
Lyn Baskett Fort ‘76 
President: Gen HH Arnold HS/Wiesbaden HS 
Alumni Association 
lynfort@cox.net 

2528 NW 32nd St. 
Gainesville, FL 32605 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
See the next two pages for pictures of the 
50th. reunion for the Class of 62. 
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