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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: 
 

Ann (Besancon) Moore (58) 
amooridge@comcast.com 
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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. 
 
 
 

 

 
 

 
Editors Note:  Two of our class mates submitted 
items for the newsletter, however due to the format 
and size of the items I was unable to put most of 
what they sent into the newsletter in a format that 
could be read. I was able to get two of the class 
pictures in and they are on the last page of this 
issue. Indicated below is what I received for each 
and I am sure they would send you copies if 
requested. 

 
Richard W. “Bill” Douglas (57) 
rwmdouglas@verizon.net  
 
Ran across a 1956 Student Directory 
that I thought there might be interest 
in. Thought you might put a note 

that it was available in the newsletter and that I 
could provide a copy upon request. (He also sent 
the two class) 

 
Gary Hughes (61) 
gary@metalroofingcontractors.com  
 
 Thinking some CHS alumni might 
find this interesting, 1960 USAREUR 

Basketball Tournament.   Note 3rd place trophy 
presentation to Doug Eskra and Dave Moss, also in 
background Jim Hollister tournament MVP. (This is 
a PDF file and is just over 3 Megs) 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Anthony Taylor (58) 
usna1964@earthlink.net  
 
The "Taylor" Reunion! 

As most followers of this fine 
publication of all the news that is fit to print, some 
months ago Pat (Terpening) Owen and I finally 
tracked down one of our "missing" Bushyites, one 
Janice Taylor who now disguises herself (as so 
many fair ladies do) with another surname. So, yes, 
we found Janice (Taylor) Ramey '57 who, it turns 
out, lives half of the year just a few hours away 
from us in Sequim, Washington, across the Puget 
Sound on the Olympic Peninsula. But at the time 
when we found Janice, she was still living in her 
snowbird get-away with husband, Gene, in the 
sunny climes of Arizona. Of course we knew that 
once the word got out, everyone who remembers 
Janice from her days at Bushy Park would want to 
have their own little mini-reunion with her or at 
least give her a call or drop her a line. It did not take 
long for the calls to come in, and as reported by 
Janice last month in Bushy Tales, she has already 
had a reunion with her dear dorm friend, Phobe 
Ford, as she and Gene were heading home to 
Sequim, and I understand that she is already making 
plans to meet up with some other classmates after 
she returns to their Southwest home this fall. 
 
But this tale today is about the "Taylor" reunion 
here in the Northwest. No, we are not related, but 
we did attend Janice's Senior Prom together in the 
spring of '57, and we met again a few months later 
when Rik Henslee '58 and I stopped to say "hello" 
at her parent's quarters in Kaiserslautern, Germany. 
Rik and I were into our second week of a month-
long sojourn across Europe by bicycle when we 

Classmates Who Have 

Transferred To The 

Eternal Duty Station 
Mini 

Reunions 
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realized that we were not that far from 
Kaiserslautern where Janice's father was now 
stationed, so we thought that here was a chance to 
maybe get a good meal and a shower. Of course 
when we knocked on the door unannounced, her 
gracious mother invited us in and offered that Rik 
and I spend the night (we got Janice's room... she 
got the couch). It was a hot summer day and, as I 
recall, her dad drove the three of us to the base 
swimming pool in their new car, the first car I had 
ever been in that had air conditioning. But that was 
56 years ago, and finally now after so many years 
and after so much history has passed, it was time for 
our first Taylor Reunion.  
 
In early June, my dear Gitta (whom I had met in 
London also in 1957), and I took the ferry over to 
Bainbridge Island and across the Hood Canal to 
Sequim to re-une (is that a word?) with Janice and 
to meet Gene in their cottage by the sea. Actually, 
Gene and Janice have a lovely little home right on 
the beach facing the waters of The Strait of Juan de 
Fuca ( a large body of water about 95 miles long 
that is the outlet from Puget Sound near Seattle to 
the Pacific Ocean). The weather that day was ideal. 
We could see Whidbey Island and Vancouver 
Island in British Columbia across the strait, and 
even Mount Baker to the far north above Everett, 
Washington. And, of course, our little reunion was 
so much fun after so many years. In some ways we 
were all strangers, but then again when one meets 
up again with long lost friends, there is always a 
special bonding that makes it all the more fun. 
Janice and Gene were perfect hosts and Janice had 
prepared a fabulous Thai meal for lunch (the word 
around Sequim is that Janice is famous not only for 
her Thai food, but also for being everyone's best 
friend and hostess extraordinaire). After lunch we 
took a long walk down the beach in the direction of 
the Dungeness Spit (named by the British 
explorer George Vancouver in 1792). We had 
planned to go strawberry picking in the afternoon, 
but by the time we got around to it the fields were 
closed, so we stopped by the local corner market for 
our strawberries to go with 
her luscious meringue  dessert. At the end of a 
lovely day with new-found friends, Gitta and I left 
for our trip home with a promise that Gene and 
Janice come visit us at our home in Redmond in the 
foothills of the Cascades just 20 miles east of 

Seattle.

 
 
And so it was... less than two weeks later Janice and 
Gene arrived at our home on an equally gorgeous 
day. this was a new adventure for them since they 
were not really that familiar with our area which is 
so different from Sequim... higher elevation, so 
many trees, and normally a little more rain when it 
does rain (it does not always rain in Seattle).  They 
arrived in the late morning, and after a quick tour of 
our gardens we drove over to nearby Woodinville 
for lunch on the patio of the Red Hook Brewery. 
After lunch we crossed the road to visit Chateau 
Ste. Michelle, one of the many fine wineries in the 
area (Woodinville is the home to over 130 wineries, 
wine bars & tasting rooms). From Chateau Ste. 
Michelle we ventured over to the Columbia Winery 
for some more tastings until we all decided that 
between the warm sun and cool wine, it was time to 
head back to our home for some relaxation, some 
more reminiscing, and some more wine plus a 
German dinner that Gitta had promised Gene that 
she would prepare... and that included her famous 
home-made apple strudel. Again, it had been a 
lovely day and we all felt that the Taylor Reunion 
was as good as it gets... new friends, good food, and 
good wine.... 
 

 

What I did after 
Bushy Park 
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Leslie (Tanenzaph) Crews (62) 

CrewserJoe@aol.com  
 
This is Leslie Landon Crews (Nee 
Tanenzaph, a name no one should 
forget), and I am turning 69 this 

coming June. My memory is not what 
it used to be, and my days at CHS Bushy Park are 
only a vague recollection. My fondest memories are 
from the field trip to the World's Fair (especially to 
the Russian Pavilion) in Brussels, Belgium and to 
Holland. Does anyone remember this trip?  I also 
remember the Pep Rallies and the French Club. And 
reenacting the Feudal Times in class (dressing up 
like Maid Marian and giving my handkerchief to a 
shining knight before the joust). 
 
After leaving London, my father was stationed at 
Shaw Air Force Base in Sumter, SC for a short 
while (I recently went back there to my 50th High 
School Reunion). He soon got transferred to 
Langley Air Force Base in VA and I actually left 
Shaw just before graduation and ended up 
graduating from Hampton High School in VA. Then 
graduating from Christopher Newport College with 
a BS in Psychology.  
 
I am married to my second husband of almost 40 
years and have two sons and four grandchildren. 
The oldest granddaughter will be getting married 
this August. She will be going to Graduate school 
this fall to become a Physicians Assistant. 
 
I do know that the education I received and the 
experiences I gained living in London were 
priceless! The influences during my teenage years 
there have made me who I am today. I am so 
thankful for those years. 
 

 
 

 
 
 

 
Suzanne “Snookie” (Garrison) 
Mayo (54) 
sgmayo54@att.net  

A great issue, Pat and Gary.  Loved reading all the 
things that our classmates have accomplished in 
their lives. 
Thanks so much. 

 
Betsy (Neff) Cote'. (54) 
betsycote@verizon.net  
 
I had a call from Pat Wells Johnson 
telling me that her Husband Mel 
passed away on Friday June 6th after 

suffering a massive heart attack.  I asked her to send 
me the obituary from the newspaper and will 
forward it to you as soon as I receive it.  We were in 
Georgia at my husband's family reunion over 
Memorial Day weekend and then a few days later 
had lunch with Diane Pendergrass and her daughter 
in Marietta. It is always nice to get to see a friend 
from Bushy Park.  

  
Ann (Besancon) Moore (58) 
amooridge@comcast.com 
 
Thank you so much for sending this 
newsletter.  I thoroughly enjoyed 
reading and catching up on Bushy 

Park doings.   
 

 
Anthony Taylor (58) 
usna1964@earthlink.net  
 
 
The abbreviated life story that Lyn 

(Peterson) Stinnett '58 told in the last 
edition of Bushy Tales was one of the most 
interesting I have read in a long time. What a 
fascinating tale of adventure!  Lyn has lived most 
people's "bucket list" many times over, plus some 
and then some more!!! Not only did I clip and save 
her letter, but I have shared it with family and 
friends. Marvelous! 
 
Lynn, I hope you are writing a book that I know 
would be a best seller. As for the movie rights, you 
would probably have to condense your life story to 
center on some tale of adventure and romance even 
if it is the kind of romance one feels when watching 
exotic animals play under a waterfall in some far off 
place. Please, Lynn, if you ever get up to the 
Northwest, let us know... Gitta and I would love to 
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host you just to hear some of your adventures and 
ask a thousand and one questions. Of course we 
understand that you have a very busy schedule, but 
even if you have to wait until you retire (will you 
ever retire is the questions), the invitation is open. 
Oh, and one more thing, if you need someone to 
carry your bags, let us know.... 

 
Susan (Miller) Dalberg (60) 
wolfpaw@socal.rr.com  

 

Great issue guys. 
 
I was especially moved by the bushy 

brat dealing with cancer; it's a shame we have to be 
on that slippery slope of death before we get the 
great lessons of life we learn from cancer.  HE Is in 
my prayers.  And, a great laugh, about the brat who 
obviously never outgrew her wanderlust.  Both 
living life to the fullest. 
 
I am still convalescing, at least out of the hospital in 
an extended care facility, trying mostly to get my 
strength and mobility back. I was in bad shape I 
guess. Hugs to all 
 

Exquisite British Humour 

The train was quite crowded, and a U.S. marine 
walked the entire length looking for a seat,  
but the only seat left was taken by a well dressed, 
middle-aged, French woman's poodle.  
 
The war-weary Marine asked, 'Ma'am, may I have 
that seat?' 
 
The French woman just sniffed and said to no one 
in particular 
'Americans are so rude. My little Fifi is using that 
seat.' 
 
The Marine walked the entire train again, but the 
only seat left was under that dog. 
 
'Please, ma'am. May I sit down? I'm very tired...' 
 
She snorted, 'Not only are you Americans rude, you 
are also arrogant!' 
 
This time the Marine didn't say a word, he just 
picked up the little dog, tossed it out the train 
window and sat down. 
 
The woman shrieked, 'Someone must defend my 
honour! This American should be put in his place!' 

 
An English gentleman sitting nearby spoke up,  
'Sir, you Americans seem to have a penchant for 
doing the wrong thing. 
 
You hold the fork in the wrong hand. 
 
You drive your cars on the wrong side of the road. 
 
And now, sir, you seem to have thrown the wrong 
bitch out the window'. 
 

NO PARENT LEFT BEHIND.....   
 

These are real notes written by parents in the Memphis 
school district ....  Spellings have been left intact...  
 
1. My son is under a doctor's care and should not take 

PE today. Please execute him.  

 

2. Please exkuce Lisa for being absent she was sick and I 

had her shot.  

 

3. Dear school: please ecsc's john being absent on Jan. 

28, 29, 30, 31, 32 and also 33.  

 

4. Please excuse Gloria from Jim today. She is 

administrating.  

 

5. Please excuse Roland from p.e. for a few days. 

Yesterday he fell out of a tree and misplaced his hip.  

 

6. John has been absent because he had two teeth 

taken out of his face.  

 

7. Carlos was absent yesterday because he was playing 

football.   He was hurt in the growing part.  

 

8. Megan could not come to school today because she 

has been bothered by very close veins.  

 

9. Chris will not be in school cus he has an acre in his 

side.  

 

10. Please excuse ray Friday from school. He has very 

loose vowels.  

 

11. Please excuse Lesli from being absent yesterday. 

She had  diahre   dyrea   direathe, the shits.  

 

12. Please excuse tommy for being absent yesterday. He 

had diarrhea, and his boots leak.  
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Class of 1955 

    
 

Class of 1957 
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