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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  
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. 
Judith Senn Pollack (59) 
judith.pollack@languageatwork.com  
 
 

 
 

 
 

 

     

 

 

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. 
 
 

 
 

 
 

Marcia (Carver) Thomas (53) 
TxStarmt@aol.com  
 
Hi Gary.....I wanted to send this 

while I had a minute to look it up. I 
noticed that Snookie Garrison Mayo 

sent in an obit on Ruth Davis, Class of '53.  Ruth 

emailed me more than a year ago when I had 
inquired about a classmate and wondered if she 
were the one.  The attached photo is of (L to R) 
myself (incidentally, I was Marcia McCasland not 
Craver in that day; Craver was my step-father’s 
name and he never legally adopted me. It was 
simply easier to use his surname rather than explain 
my maiden name); Barbara Bowman Jones, the 
niece of Colonel and Mrs. Julian Bowman (later 
General Bowman). I found them living and retired 
in Alexandria, LA. his wife’s hometown; they are 
both now deceased and I contacted a daughter a few 
years back); and, I believe the third student is Ruth 
Davis.  The occasion was a field trip to a park and a 
nearby pub where we sat in the sun. It was cold that 
day and all had on heavier coats than I. I don't 
remember being cold much of the time and the thin, 
faille swing coat I was wearing was the "in" thing. 
Hardly ever wore stockings either when "dressed", 
preferring to wear high heel strap sandals that I 
bought at the Delmar Shop (?).  

 
 
I also haunted the Jaeger shop on Oxford that 
catered to high-end cashmere sweaters and suits.  
Speaking of suits, my mother and I were getting 
beautiful, woolen, custom-made suits fitted for us at 
a tailor shop on Baker St once. I had to go alone for 
a fitting one day and while walking fast on the 
sidewalk leading from the tube exit I came face to 
face with a very distinguished, handsome (in a 
"royal" British way) man, nattily dressed and 
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sauntering toward me.  I hardly ever made eye 
contact with men while I was alone (there was a 
reason for that) but something made me look his 
way as we neared each other. He must have felt the 
same pull for as we were almost meeting, we half-
smiled to each other in passing and I semi-
recognized him but couldn't come up with a name.  
He was just "familiar". It wasn't until much later in 
the week that I realized the perfectly groomed and 
expensively dressed gentleman was his Highness-
Abdicator, the Duke of Windsor! I regret now that I 
didn't swoon!   
 
Since I mentioned that I didn't always make eye 
contact with men, I'll tell you why. One day I was 
moving along Piccadilly Circus at a fast clip, having 
just exited the tube station. A heavy-set, nicely 
dressed man who looked every bit like Sebastian 
Cabot, the actor, turned around to follow me and 
finally caught up to me at the corner as I waited for 
a light. He then said, "I beg your pardon, but I'd like 
for you to pose for me to do a painting of the Virgin 
Mary".  Yikes!  I was terrified but polite and replied 
that I wouldn't be interested.  Oddly, a similar 
opportunity offered itself to me again only a few 
years later. I was a young married woman with a 
small child and visiting my mother and step-father 
in Orlando.  A now-famous artist who was an 
amputee of WW II asked me to pose nude for his art 
during a summer session. This time I was all for it - 
but my mother pitched a fit and it was a  
no-go.  He later created a hugely popular "pop" 
painting and became famous.  So much for my 
"artist model" phase! 
 
By the way, my mother will celebrate her 101st 
birthday on Feb. 16 with another big party (last 
year’s was HUGE and FUN!). This year’s theme is 
"It's Magic!", largely because she was a magician’s 
assistant when a young woman.  She was regularly 
sawed in half and this time I WILL BE SAWED IN 
HALF! No kidding! I have a magician coming to 
entertain and I’ts going to be great fun. Her real 
birthday is Feb. 29 since she was a Leap Year baby 
(1912) but her mother chose to use February 28 for 
the record.  So of course she only has a birthday 
every four years you see!  Cheers......... 
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Edie Williams Wingate (56) 
WingW@aol.com  
 
When the Bushy Park Newsletter 

arrives I usually give it a quick glance 
and then later read it over.  It was a shock to glance 
at the fellow on page 2 with the beard; I 
immediately gave him the award for "Least 
Improved."  Then I read that he was in costume!!  
Relief.  
  
I continued on to page 4 and was surprised to see 
the photo that included me (in the long coat).  Must 
admit--I would not have recognized myself, but for 
having a copy of the photo.  Who sent it in? 
  
It was interesting to read Old Person Pride--sadly so 
much of it is true. 
  
Many thanks for ALLLLLL you do to keep us in 
touch. 
 

Mini 

Reunions 
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Judy (Risler) Murphy (60) 
lchs1960@aol.com  
 
This Valentine's Day, I am reminded of 
how lucky I was to have been a student 

at Bushy Park. For it was there I 
experienced, for the first time, the warmth and 
acceptance of instant friendship. And how 
comforting it is now, after all these years, whether 
we see each other often, or never, to still feel that 
special connection with each of you. It has been my 
sincere pleasure to have known you. 
 
 
 

 
 

 
 
 
 

 
Peggy (Corder) Johnson (54) 
petuniapatchjx@aol.com  
 
Thanks Gary for a year of wonderful 

memories.... 
 

Robert E. Kulesh (55) 
rkulesh@MSEGRIP.COM  
 

Thanks again for all of your hard work 
and generosity in keeping us all linked together. 

I am back to London in March and have an empty 
Sunday on my schedule. Perhaps I can find my way 
out to Teddington again… 

Our company, Matthews Studio Equipment, is 
being recognized by the Academy of Motion 
Picture Arts and Sciences for the development of a 
product that has been used on hundreds of motion 
pictures in productions from Moscow to Mumbai… 

Next month we will go to a formal dinner award 
ceremony at the Beverly Hills Hotel. 

For those of us on the technical side of the industry 
this is our “Oscar” ceremony. 

Take care- be well and again my thanks… 
 

 
Sherry (Burritt) Konjura (57) 
Sherger2@gmail.com  
 
Gary, that was so very nice of you to 
reprint that portion of my article about 
the play and include the photo. But, 

Gary...you shouldn't be so hard on yourself! You do 
a wonderful job with the newsletter and I know you 
put a lot of time into it. I, for one (and I know I'm 
not alone in this), am very grateful for all the hard 
work you do with this newsletter. It is wonderful to 
open it up every month and read about the comings 
and goings of our friends and colleagues.  For 
instance, how wonderful to hear from Cliff 
Gunderson...65 years...oh, my goodness! Belated 
Happy Anniversary to the Gundersons! 
 
 
 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



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


