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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  
 
   

   
    

  New Email address: 
 

Hal Dayhuff (55) 
 hdayhuff@att.net 
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Carol (Condron) Coles (62) 
ccoles@bellsouth.net  
Our new address is 6972 Sugartree 
Lane, Frisco, TX 75034.  My cell 
phone is 228-324-9060, and my 
email address remains the same. 

 
 
Your editor is up to his old tricks again – I leftt 
something important out of the article from 
Sherry Burritt Konjura (57) in last months issue. 
I am reprinting below the portion of the article 
that goes with the picture I left out.  So sorry 
Sherry. 

Sherry Burritt Konjura (57) 
Sherger2@gmail.com  
 
The good thing about the end of this 
year is that the theatre that produced 
the play I wrote in 2001 -- 

Christmas in Paradise -- is doing the 
show again this Christmas. The premise of the show 
is a family group of six hapless New Yorkers 
who get stranded in a snow storm in Paradise, 
Pennsylvania on Christmas Eve and are helped out 
by an Amish couple. It is a comedy highlighting the 
misconceptions many tourists have about the Amish 
and how the Amish couple helps to set them straight 
and also helps them to realize they can depend on 
one another to help solve a serious family problem. 
Back in 2001 my husband Gerry and I both played 
members of the NY family. This time around we are 
playing "Abigail and Samuel", the Amish couple. 
We enjoyed our roles in 2001...but are loving 
playing our current roles. It is such a joy to hear the 
laughter rolling in from the audience! (Photo 
attached) 

           

 
                                                     

 
. 
 
 

 

     

 

 

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. 
 

 
 
Ruth Davis (53) 
 
From Suzanne “Snookie” (Garrison) 
Mayo (54): I wanted to tell you that 

Ruth Davis, who use to ride Bus 3A 
and was in the class of '53 died in December.  There 
were no services for her and I have no knowledge of 
where her daughter can be reached. 
 
 
Henry Guertin (59) no picture available 
 
From his sister Coralie Guertin Lajoie (55): my 
brother Henry(59)  passed away this past 
September, and was buried with full military 
honors in the military cemetery in Bourne, 
MA  which is situated on Cape. One of his favorite 
places. He is dearly missed by his six sisters.   

 

 
 
 

Classmates Who Have 

Transferred To The 

Eternal Duty Station 
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Walter “Wally” Costa (55) 
grtwaldo@gmail.com  
 
Does anyone remember the play we 

did Called "Sunday Cost Five Pesos" 
back in '54? If so write the paper and let’s see how 
many of you can recall.  
 
I remember it wiped out a career in acting for me. 
We had two performances. One for the students, 
and one for everyone else. Got though the first one 
with flying colors. Second time proved to be my 
undoing.  
 
Seems like only a few minutes into the play and all 
of a sudden the ole brain went completely blank and 
I just stood there. I remember there was someone 
trying to prompt me from the wings to no avail. 
Then after the prompter, walking out on the stage 
and practically screaming in my ear I got my brain 
in gear and started to recall my lines. But after that I 
was so rattled the words came out of my mouth in a 
dead pan monotone because all I could think of was 
my lines and not what they meant. There went my 
acting career right down the tubes. I'm sure 
everyone was pretty discussed with me as was I. 
Just another part of growing up. What hockey pucks 
we all were then, smoking cigarettes and being bad 
asses. Didn't know our butts from first 
base!   Somehow we all survived. 
 
 

 
Reunion 

Information 
 
 
 

 
 

 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  
 

        
 
 
Vere Timmons (59) 
veretimmons@comcast.net  
 
Remember this guy & the group in 

his pic?? Lived around the corner from 
me in Ickenham & rode our bus..Steve emailed me 
in response to my comments in Bushy Tales. (see 
next article) 

Steve Connell (59) 
Chr3327@blackfoot.net  
 
Hola Vere,  

It has been some time and it was a 
surprise to see your note in Bushy 

Tales.  It is good to know that some of us are still 
around as I am tired of good friends checking out. 
My only direct link to those day has been Gail Kelly 
and we have been in touch all of these years until 
recently. 
 
I agree about the good education formal and 
otherwise. I returned to SoCal, taught at UCSB, U 
of Utah and retired from the U of Montana and live 
on a small cattle ranch. Luckily for me our two kids 
and I share some of the same passions so sailing, 
skiing/snowboarding, MX, surfing, eating and 
drinking are woven into our lives. We were lucky to 
be together in Austin recently for some BBQ, 
sailing and Formula I racing.  
 

Mini 

Reunions 
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Enough ... and with the notion that a picture is 
worth a thousand words ........ 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 

 
 
 
 

 
Cliff Gunderson (Faculty) 
cliffordg9@cox.net  
 
Hi Gary, 
 

Pat and I wish you and the Bushy 
Tales readers the very best in the 2013 year. 
 

We celebrated our 64th Anniversary, July 17, 2012. 
The raspberry on my cheek was the result of my 
walker running away. 
  
 

 
Diane and Alan took me back to my hometown, 
Dix, Nebraska, and to a Graham Reunion of my 
mother's branch in Kimball. 

 
 Reunions are so very important! 
 
Our Bushy Park Gatherings have been important to 
us, as our family Reunion, has brought us together. 
It is enlightening to read the stories such as Judy's 
to have the feeling of belonging. 
 
Your good work of publishing the "Bushy Tales" 
gives record of the wondrous events of our lives. 
 
 

Marcia (Carver) Thomas (53) 
txstarmt@aol.com  
 
Thank for a year's worth of good 
reading anyway.........have a Great 
New Year!  
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Suzanne “Snookie” (Garrison) 
Mayo (54) 
sgmayo54@att.net  
 
Golly Gary, Guess, the Christmas 
season got the best of everyone and 

we all were too busy to send you anything.  I like 
the way you got our attention. 
 

 
Coralie Guertin Lajoie (55) 
mondo19341@aol.com  
 
Hi Gary, 

  

No matter how long or short the newsletter, it is 
always welcomed.  My mind immediately becomes 
flooded with fond memories of classmates, dorm 
friends, graduation and being taken to the base 
theater to watch Marlon Brando in On The 
Waterfront.  I can't wait for the 2014 reunion in San 
Antonio.  This time I'm insisting that my sister 
Cindy (57) join me.  Though we are many miles 
apart (she lives in Louisiana) we are very 
close.  She lost her husband last January and is 
alone now as her two boys live in other states 

 
Lydia “Biddie” (Ropp) Crewdson 
(62) 
lydiacrewdson@yahoo.com  
 
Thank you for all you do sending 
wonderful news from our friends.God 

bless and have a fabulous New Year. 

 
  
I never really liked the terminology "Old Person" 
but this makes me feel better about it.  And if you 
aren't one, I bet you know one!  I got this from an 
"Old Personal friend of mine"! 
  
When you get to be an "old person", you can be like 
this also--I know you are not there yet.  
 
OLD PERSON PRIDE I'm passing this on as I did 
not want to be the only old person receiving 
it.   Actually, it's not a bad thing to be called, as you 
will see. 
 

* Old People are easy to spot at sporting events; 
during the playing of the National Anthem. Old 
People remove their caps and stand at attention and 
sing without embarrassment.  They know the words 
and believe in them. 
 
* Old People remember World War II, Pearl 
Harbor, Guadalcanal, Normandy and Hitler.  They 
remember the Atomic Age, the Korean War, The 
Cold War, the Jet Age and the Moon 
Landing.    They remember the 50 plus 
Peacekeeping Missions from 1945 to 2005, not to 
mention Vietnam . 
 
* If you bump into an Old People on the sidewalk 
he will apologize.  If you pass an Old Person on the 
street, he will nod or tip his cap to a lady.  Old 
People trust strangers and are courtly to women. 
 
* Old People hold the door for the next person and 
always, when walking, make certain the lady is on 
the inside for protection. 
 
* Old People get embarrassed if someone curses in 
front of women and children, and they don't like 
any filth or dirty language on TV or in movies. 
 
* Old People have moral courage and personal 
integrity.  They seldom brag unless it's about their 
children or grandchildren. 
 
* It's the Old People who know our great country is 
protected, not by politicians, but by the young men 
and women in the military serving their country. 
 
This country needs Old People with their work 
ethic, sense of responsibility, pride in their country 
and decent values. 
 
We need them now more than ever. 
 
Thank God for Old People 
 
 
 
 
 
 



���������������������������������������������������������������������������
���������������������������������������������������������������������������������
�����������������������������������������������������


