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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: 
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Rozann (Brodney) Feldheim (61) 

 
Pat Owen (58) has an email address 
for her if anyone wants to contact 
her. 

 
Jerrill Timmons (61) (no picture available) He 
doesn’t have an email address but if you want to get 
in contact with him you can contact his brother  
Vere Timmons (59) at veret4143@att.net    
 
 
 

     

 

 

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. 
 
The following information was received from Pat 
Owen (58) 

 
Patricia Anne De'Arcy Horen - 
Class of 1953 - passed away April 
2013 
 

 
Lee Braeutigan - Class of 1956 - Deceased August 
18, 2005 (no picture available) 
  
 

 

Ed Brown (58) 
Easyed598@aol.com  
 
As most of us are aware Annette 
Funicello recently passed away which 

reminded me of my Mickey Mouse club story and 
Bushy Park connection.   
 
One day when leaving my last class at Bushy Park 
High School the school buses were lined up to take 
Townies back home. A film-maker was taking 
videos of Americans high school kids who travel 
back and forth each day to attend school.  The 
movie maker grabbed my arm and told me to get on 
the bus. I explained to him that I was a dormie and 
that I didn`t take the bus.  He said it didn`t matter, 
we just need bodies to fill the bus and after filming 
you can get off and go your merry way. I said OK 
and got on the bus for the filming.   
 
I never knew what the film was going to be used for 
until our family got reassigned back to the States in 
1955.  Our family never had a TV for 3 years while 
living in England and after arriving back I watched 
endless hours of TV including the Mickey Mouse 
Club.  One afternoon during a Mickey Mouse news 
clip about Americans teenagers living overseas, 
there was the film showing High Schoolers 
travelling to and from the only American High 
School in England (Bushy Park)  That was my one 
and only venture into movies. 

 
Ward Wescott (61) 
WWescott@balmain.com.au  
 
Hi Gary: 
  

I had the perhaps unique opportunity 
to catch up with 3 1961 Bushy Park classmates in 
March/April plus John Hoberg's wife Judy from the 
class of 1963.  In each case we enjoyed a relatively 
long lunch followed or preceded by conversations 
and photos.  Noni Hoagland Kripal and her husband 
Frank were visiting the Phoenix area from their 
home at Scottsbluff, NE;  John and Judy (Kirtley) 
Hoberg were at home in Columbus, OH, and Mike 
and Joan Mortensson were at home in the Russian 
River Valley wine country outside San Francisco.  
Ward was in the USA from his home with wife 
Sokee in the Manly suburb of Sydney, Australia.  
Our conversations as they related to our high school 

Classmates Who Have 

Transferred To The 

Eternal Duty Station 
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experiences were structured to conform to common 
topic lines: 
  
Quality of education at Bushy Park and some 
teacher comments in support of that quality: 
  
We agreed unanimously that the education we 
received was of a very high standard as compared to 
our previous high schools and prepared us well for 
college.  Ward would add that the initial year of  
University was a breeze after our Bushy Park 
experience. 
  
Mrs Edna Leigh was our most feared, and in 
retrospect, most appreciated teacher.  All that 
memorization greatly aided our understanding of 
English Lit, aned we can to this day recite lines of 
Shakespeare and other English playwrights and 
poets. 
  
Mr Frank Janusz is second most praised for his 
course structure and assignments in Problems of 
Democracy.  We gained a good understanding of 
government systems, and were pushed to do 
independent research and submit term papers. 
  
Additional strong positive mention of Messrs 
Abramowitz, and Threlkeld, and Judy fondly 
remembers their collaboration to write musicals 
('That was the Day that My Mother Made Tee 
Shirts', and 'The First American Kid') in which she 
performed which, in turn, prepared her for a lifetime 
of amateur theatre in Columbus, Ohio. 
   
London Experiences and the relevance to our 
lives and personal development since: 
  
We all benefitted greatly from our experiences in 
London, which have certainly influenced our 
attitudes to the world and benefitted our personal 
development. Some examples: 
  
The Theatre:  We all learned to appreciate the 
theatre and attended while in London, and since.  
Ward and Noni saw several plays together in our 
Senior year, and Judy has has a career in musicals.  
How can we ever forget seeing Julie Andrews live 
in My Fair Lady, and in The Sound of Music?  I 
remember Cliff Richard in "Half a Sixpence" and 
saw him again live at the Sydney Opera House just 
a few weeks ago (age 72?). Mike has not only 

attended plays but also been a play reader, producer 
and occasional actor! All of that for (lower priced 
seats up with the 'pidgeons') 3s 6p or about US 50 
cents ! 
  
Acting in the film Lolita:  Many of us not only were 
"extras" in the London filmed "Lolita" with Sue 
Lyon as Lolita, we benefitted by a few days off 
school, even got PAID (5 Pound a day, I think).   
Bob Overton got the 'lead' as Lolita's boyfriend, and 
Mike Mortensson landed a small speaking part.  
Great to see the workings of a real film at such a 
developmental stage of our lives. 
  
Pomp and Ceremony, formal Gardens:  We got to 
see and experience up close the formality and 
ceremony of many regular occurances in London.  
This ceremony of the Monarchy continues to have a 
world influence today.  Noni recalls the well 
groomed and maintained formal gardens, and Mike 
became a Queen Scout and marched past Queen 
Elizabeth at Windsor Castle as she saluted their 
accomplishment. 
  
Travel:  We all travelled both within the UK, and 
outside, becoming much more familiar with all 
things non American and the differences between 
those UK and continental lifestyles and our own.  
Ward went on to learn languages and become a 
Citibank expat banker following somewhat in the 
footsteps of his father (business transferree to 
London).  Noni was all set to attend university in 
Munich until the Berlin wall cut off that option, 
which saw her attend U of Nebraska instead (and 
whiz through in 3 years).  We continue to share 
these experiences and viewpoints with our children 
at every opportunity. 
   
The School Bus:  Commuting to School and what 
that has meant to us: 
  
We had varied experiences in this category, from 
"not important"  (Mike and John) to very important: 
  
Noni remembers that the 90 minute commute was 
an important part of her social life and fondly 
remembers Donna Newell, Marina Daseker, Ellen 
and Norman (Hap?) Chalmers and even the bus 
driver Bill Dorie, not to mention the bus monitors ! 
And that time could be used for study in times of 
need. 
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 Ward remembers the British/American friendships 
with Brian and Mike McDuffie and their family 
who lived up the road in St George's Hill, 
Weybridge. They were well plugged into British life 
and were happy to take the young newcomer along 
to coffee shops, jazz clubs and parties etc. 
  
Judy remembers great fun and good friends, and 
thanks the Bushy Park newsletter for assisting in 
finding some of these again more recently. 
  
Parties, Sports, Activities: 
  
None of us must have been very sporty, although I 
fondly remember Coach for his patience with my 
efforts at track and field, and John remembers the 
soccer team.   
  
Activities got high marks with John gaining great 
experience from school offices inclusive Class 
Senior Year President, Judy's activities in musical 
programs and productions, and Mike as editor of the 
'High Times' (mimeographing - ugh!).  Mike later 
became a Public Informatin Officer for the Forest 
Service, and still writes articles and conducts 
editorial activities today.  Noni fondly remembers 
her experience as a Camp Mohawk  Summer 
Counsellor her junior and senior years:  taught her 
important maturity lessons, and she went on to 
become a career teacher.  John became a career 
lawyer, initially specializing in Energy, and then 
Environmental Law. 
  
For Mike and Ward, Parties were highlights (the 
rest pleading the 5th):  Mike confirms that the 
notations in his Yearbook attest to the fine times at 
the Mortensson residence, often with his parents 
away for a night or two.  Ward had a real education 
in the parties and jazz clubs of the traditional jazz 
loving crowd into which he was initiated by the 
McDuffies.  All great fun and not too much to drink 
as I often had to drive back home via motorbike.  
Judy was more involved in the American side of our 
lives, frequenting the High Wycomb teen club to 
keep up with the latest  music and dances from 
Stateside.  Of course, our Senior Year Prom was a 
highlight, and Ward shall long remember dancing to 
"Moon River" with Noni.   
 Return Visits past or future: 
  

Most all of us have been back to London.  The 
perfectly bulldozed section of what used to be 
Bushy Park base, and our school in the WWII 
converted barracks, now restored to nature and 
returned to the deer of the park is a bit empty and 
nostalgic.  But the excitement, formality and 
traditions of London live on in our memories, and 
most probably in our futures, as we would all enjoy 
another visit. Thank you, Bushy Park !!!" 

Mike Mortensson and Ward at the Mortensson home in 
the Russian River Valley (Sonoma) CA 

John and Judy (Kirtley, class of '63 Bushy Park) Hoberg 
outside at their home.

 
John Hoberg and Ward, outside the Hoberg residence in 

Columbus, OH 
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Frank and Noni: 

Ward and Noni

Ron Crowe (64) 
roncrowe@pacbell.net  
 
Edie - I'm the '64 class rep of London 

Central High and was at Bushy Park for 
my sophomore year since the school was moved to 
Bushy Hall in the fall of '62.  
 
I organized a London reunion in 2000 and was 
given a binder by Maggie Byford the 
Administrative Officer, Bushy Park which contains 
several articles and artifacts about the school and 
the park.  I had contacted them to get permission to 
have a chartered bus drive to the site that used to be 
the school.  Marian Celeste Brodigan, class of '57, 

who attended the reunion gave me copies of several 
newspaper articles, a copy of the 1956-1957 
Handbook,  a copy of the '56 yearbook.  
 
 

 
Reunion 

Information 
 
 

 
Anyone have 

information on any upcoming reunions? 
 
 
 

 
 

 
Pat (Terpening) Owen (58) 
nemoamasa@sbcglobal.net  
 
I'm on the hunt for classmates again.  I 
thought I'd do it class-by-class and as 

the early classes were much smaller, I think I can 
include everyone missing in one issue.  Here's the 
start for Class of 1953.  Does anyone have any 
information about any of these 'still missing' 
classmates.  Some helpful information might be:  
Father or mother's name - names of any siblings - 
middle name or initial.  It's surprising the 
information that might help locate these classmates.  
Thanks.  Pat 
  
1.  Bobbie Nelle Brewer 
2.  Eugene Clifford Cain - did he have a brother 
Robert? 
3.  Richard Carver 
4.  Cecile Erichs - father was a Colonel - she made 
her First Communion in New York  
5.  Sarah Grantham  
6.  Ann Hern 
7.  Henry Sage Mason - I think he lives in Florida - 
Father was Colonel C.O. Mason 
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8.  Mitzi Jo McCurdy 
9.  Kay Owen 
 
 
 

 

What I did after 
Bushy Park 
 
 
 

 
 
Janice Rae (Taylor) Ramey (57) 
sequimers2@msn.com  
 
Someone suggested that I tell you a 
bit about my life and where I have 

been for 56 years.  So here goes. 
 
After graduating from Bushy Park in 1957, my 
father was transferred to Kaiserslautern, Germany.  
That fall I enrolled at the University of Maryland in 
Munich where I completed my freshman year.  By 
then my father had been transferred to Bainbridge 
Island, WA, so in the spring of '58 I came home on 
a troop ship and was put into a cabin with a family 
of three--mother and two daughters.  What a 
difference between that and the SS America, the 
ship we had come over on in '56. One memory is of 
watching a movie with a movie screen hanging 
freely from the ceiling and moving back and forth 
with every roll of the ship.  It was funny to watch 
the movie audience dwindle.  We girls also had a lot 
of fun parading around the deck while the troops 
watched from below. 
 
It was fun traveling with other teens and I felt quite 
the world traveler.  After we docked in New York I 
made my way to the airport to fly to Seattle. The 
planes were smaller then and we flew right through 
thunderstorms.  Scary!  My parents met me in 
Seattle and we traveled by ferry to Bainbridge 
Island and home.  That fall I enrolled at the 
University of Washington and each morning I 
would take the ferry over to Seattle to then catch a 
bus to class.  
  
I have three children and three grandchildren.  My 
daughter's two boys from Cle Elum, WA, visit us at 

our Arizona home every spring break. Each year we 
have "adventures," and last year we took them to 
Vegas and had a blast. Melissa (daughter) and 
Winston Norrish, her husband, both work at Central 
Washington University in Ellensburg, WA--he 
teaching geology and Melissa teaching finance and 
accounting. Previously Melissa was a partner with 
Arthur Anderson in Houston, and was later a Vice 
President with Enron. What a resume!!!!!!!!! They 
live on a beautiful 20-acre ranchette above Cle 
Elum with three Arabians (horses, that is), several 
barn cats and five dogs. 
 
It will be such a pleasure getting to know my 
roommates again as we find opportunities to have 
reunions.  Phoebe Ford and I hope to get together as 
we stop on our drive up I-5 in California on our way 
back home to Sequim.  I am so excited to see her 
again.  It still blows my mind--56 years since I have 
seen any high school friend.  And when we get back 
to Sequim, Tony and Gitta Taylor have an invitation 
to come over for a crab feed (we live on Dungeness 
Bay.) 
 
That gives you a glimpse of my life.  Now I hope 
some of you can help fill me in on some of my past 
life that currently escape me. There are several 
episodes from my year at Bushy Park I remember--
such as climbing over the fence enclosing the girls' 
dorm.  We had been out walking that evening and 
were so enamored by the beautiful English custom 
of nodding and saying "Good Evening" that we 
forgot all about time.  Anyway, that's how I 
remember it and I'm sticking to my story.  
 
And do you remember the fog that was sometimes 
so thick that it was difficult to see five feet?  The 
guys seemed to think it was hilarious to leap out of 
the fog and scare us girls.  One time I got off the 
path and nearly ran smack into a tree.  Another 
thing I recall is when we were on a bus and a mob 
of demonstrators were surrounding us.  We were 
told to keep quiet and not let them know that we 
were Americans.  Apparently it was a group of 
communist sympathizers trying to keep Britain from 
helping the Hungarians after the Russians invaded.  
If anyone has more information about this, I would 
love to hear it. 
 
We are still in Arizona and it is about this time of 
year I start thinking about my garden in Sequim and 
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wonder whether the daffodils are blooming. Last 
year we had such a cold spring that the daffodils 
and tulips both were still blooming when we pulled 
in the driveway in mid-April. I have chosen plants 
that can survive neglect since they have no help 
from November through April. When we bought the 
house there was nothing in the front yard but a drab, 
sickly looking lawn covering gravel with some sand 
mixed in. Gene didn't want to ever mow the lawn 
again, so I decided to turn the entire yard (not a very 
large one) into a flower garden. We moved to 
Sequim in 2002 and it is taking a long time to find 
out what thrives, what doesn't, and how to care for 
the plants.   Being right on the Strait of Juan de 
Fuca, there is nearly always a cold wind blowing in 
our back yard overlooking the water, but a warm, 
sunny front yard facing South and the mountains.  
So gardening is a challenge. 
  
Gardening (or lack thereof) is entirely different in 
the Arizona climate. We have what is known as a 
"dry yard" and it has nothing but cacti--thus no 
water is needed. We have two saguaros with arms in 
the back yard and a saguaro which is very tall with  
no arms in the front. There are several golden barrel 
cacti which have multiple barrels and a few other 
types which I don't know. When the cacti bloom in 
April here, it is a truly magnificent sight.  Our house 
is on a golf course, which is good for the beautiful 
sunset views and the wildlife.   

         
  
It has been such an awesome and exciting month 
since being "found" and my perspective on 

everything seems different.  Thank you to all who 
have contacted me.  I will actually have friends 
from high school like all the normal people do.  
What a blessing.  
 
Here is one of the cactus in our Arizona yard: 

    
Thank you so much for the newsletter and all the 
work you do to keep us informed.  I really regret 
that it took so long to "find" me, because I missed 
the reunions.  It has been great fun being in contact 
with former classmates.  If I can be of help to you in 
any way, please let me know.  I plan to write more 
in future editions and hope the newsletter will 
continue. 

 
Paul “Romeo” Thomas (58) 
prthom@gmail.com  
 
          and 

 
 

Ruth “Sandi” (Johnson) Thomas (58) 
prthom@gmail.com  
 
 

We are really doing quite well. I retired, 
sort of, just before I turned 66 in July 2006, but I 
still run a recording studio for no pay called The 
Chaucer Studio and we also have a press where we 
publish scholarly books, mostly about medieval 
literature but not just that. Sandy and I are going on 
our annual May trip to Kalamazoo, MI where the 
International Medieval Studies Congress is held 
each year and about 3,000 medievalists from around 
the world attend each year. In early July, I’ll be 
leaving Sandy behind in Oxford, where we own a 
flat we let out during the university’s academic year 
(late September to late June usually), and I’ll be 
representing The Chaucer Studio/Press at Leeds 
University from July 1st to the 4th, selling our CDs, 
books, DVDs, etc. (tee shirts and tote bags too!) 
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This European International Medieval Congress has 
been gathering in about 1800 medievalists, mostly 
from Europe but from other areas as well. 
 
We have traced lines of Sandy’s family and mine, 
and tend to do more of that research in England than 
here, as we aren’t as distracted about the business 
side of Chaucer Studio and the keeping up our 
home and yard. In our flat in Oxford, all the yard 
work is contracted out, sort of like a condo, 
allowing time for some more complex recording 
sessions, such as one that took two summers to 
complete last year, a full recording of a history of 
Britain of a sort from early Middle English entitled 
La3amon’s Brut. The number 3 is close to the look 
of a letter called a yogh that we no longer have in 
our alphabet. Sometimes the letter functions as a y 
and other times as a Germanic gh, as in the name 
Laghamon, the author of The Brut; his name is 
sometimes spelled Lawman. 
 
 It’s expensive living in the UK nowadays, but we 
love the break and renewing our deep ties to 
England and the rest of Europe and their cultures 
and history. I went on a mission, as I said earlier to 
England in 1960-62, and Sandy went on a French-
speaking mission to Switzerland and southern 
France. This summer, after sailing to Spain from 
Plymouth, it looks like we will go around parts of 
Spain and return through parts of southern France 
where Sandy was in her two-year mission from 
1961-63. After her mission was over, she took a 
semester’s course at the University of Strasbourg, 
and then we got married in June of 1963. Our 50th 
anniversary is this year. Our four boys and families 
are planning something before we leave in late June 
for Oxford and the UK more generally.  
 
We have lived in the UK off and on ever since 
finishing a D.Phil degree at the University of York 
in 1982, especially during the period I was involved 
in research into all the manuscripts and four early 
printed versions of Geoffrey Chaucer’s Canterbury 
Tales. I taught at BYU from 1980 to 2006, and my 
association continues with the recording of various 
literatures with world experts on the texts as well as 
some of us lesser types. Ros Allen was the fine 
scholar who recorded the Brut poem I mentioned, a 
poem five times longer than Beowulf at about 
16,000 lines of verse. Ros recently retired from one 
of the colleges, Queen Mary, of the University of 

London. Our current big project is getting a book of 
essays published in time for the Kalamazoo 
Congress to honor a retired professor at Dartmouth 
College, a festschrift in his honor.  
 
We’ve been on a service mission in the community 
helping the under-employed and unemployed in the 
Provo area get jobs. We’ve enjoyed it; quite 
exhausting work to get people who are often 
discouraged to find out their strengths to go about 
finding a job as though that were their full-time job, 
but we’ve loved being of help to both LDS people 
and anyone else who comes into our employment 
center seeking help. We will be released this year 
on May 1st; time is growing short! 
 
We appreciate all you do to make the monthly 
newsletter interesting to us oldies. 

 
Pat (Terpening) Owen (58) 
nemoamasa@sbcglobal.net  
 
We've lived in Topeka since 1971.  We 

initially came to get away from the rat 
race in DC, and were only going to stay 2 years and 
then move on, but somehow it never happened, and 
although there are good things and bad things here 
(as there are anywhere else) we just haven't found 
any place that doesn't have a lot of traffic, yet still 
has the things we want, that's as good as here, so 
here we'll probably stay until we're either too old to 
care or pass on to the next level. 
  
After I left England in 1959, we were stationed in 
Los Angeles and I worked in the dental clinic there, 
and went to visit a former dorm mate,  Carol Sather,  
who's dad was the Provost Marshal at Nellis, and 
while I was there decided to see if they had any job 
openings on base for future reference.  They had 
one opening, sent me on an interview, I got hired 
and 10 days later I was back in Vegas (I'd grown up 
there, so knew it at the time quite well).  Carol and I 
moved in together, and then Barbara Dunnard (from 
Class of 57) joined us, and my sister Marty so there 
were 4 of us there.  Over time we met our future 
husbands and three of us married and moved on.  
John, my husband, was being transferred to a 
remote radar site in Alaska, so I moved back to Los 
Angeles, Carol moved to Massachusetts, and Marty 
to Florida.  Stayed there a year until John got back 
(we were on Truth or Consequences for the 
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Christmas show that year, which was surprising as 
on those remote sites, you're there for the duration 
and aren't normally allowed home on leave, but he 
got a week's leave).  Then we were stationed in 
Albuquerque and they decided that the sort of radar 
work John did was going the way of the dodo and 4 
months before he was to leave the Air Force they 
told him he had to cross-train (very traumatic as we 
were ready to become civilians, but it wasn't to be). 
He went to computer school in Texas and we spent 
the next two years in San Bernardino, CA.  He did 
leave the military in 1965, and joined the Postal 
Service in their computer department in DC, and I 
went to work for the POD in Traffic.  We left DC in 
1971 and here we are in Topeka.  John retired from 
the Postal Service in 1987.   
  
I owned a business for about 10 years - dancewear, 
but we sold it and I went to work for the Postal 
Service, again, and did that for a year and decided 
working nights just wasn't something I wanted to do 
with the rest of my life, so resigned, and went to 
work for the Department of Veterans Affairs and 
retired in 1998 as secretary to the Chief of Staff.  
Enjoyed working with the veterans, and our hospital 
here is primarily PTSD - Vietnam veterans so 
worked a lot with psychiatric care.   
Since retirement I haven't done much.  I did some 
volunteer work, but primarily I try to find lost 
classmates and sometimes work on my genealogy.  
We travel a little.  Have two children and 4 
grandchildren.  Our son works in Kansas City, and 
our daughter is a CPA, working her own business in 
Cortez, Colorado. 
 
Editors Note: OK, everyone, we know you did 
something after you left Bushy Park.  How about 
telling us about it. 
 

 
People I went to school 
with at Bushy Park and 

other bases 
 
 

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

John Strand (58) was at Bushy Park in 1955 and I 
knew him after Bushy Park at Sheppard AFB, 
Wichita Falls, TX. Also while at Sheppard AFB, 
Judy Risler (60)Murphy -  She was a friend of my 
sister Marty Terpening (59) 
Jerry Connaughton (60) - he was known as Jerry 
"Dutch" Shuffield 

 
Ellis Young (59) 
eyoungf64@cox.net  
 
I was trying to think how many 

students I attended school with before 
Bushy: 
 
Travis (Fairfield/Suisun) Ellis Young, Leanore 
young, Margaret Morris, Mary Morris. La Donna 
Vinson, Bob Beverly and his older brother. Salina, 
Kansas Ellis Young, Leanore young, Margaret 
Morris, Mary Morris La Donna Vinson, Bob 
Beverly and his older brother.  
 
There was a brief stopover at Fairford AFB in 
Wiltshire until the Bushy '56 school year started.  
 
Others might be interested in sharing their 
experiences. 
 
Editors Note: Who did you know at Bushy Park 
that you were surprised to see at another base you 
were stationed at?  Tell us who. 
 

 
 

 
 
 
 

 
Robert E. Kulesh (55) 
rkulesh@MSEGRIP.COM  
 
Hey Gary, 

 
Thanks once again for keeping the 

memories stirred up. I just got back from France 
and UK on a very fast one week business rip. 
 
I got close to Bushy Park- Richmond but rain- snow 
and miserable driving conditions kept me from 
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going further. Next time for certain… Thanks again 
and keep up the good work. Your efforts are greatly 
appreciated. 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Random Facts and Figures about 
Trafalgar Square 

 
Trafalgar Square is one of our favorite places in 
London and is a must stop for any first time visitor 
to London. It’s often considered the center of 
London and it’s actually where distances are 
measured from. It’s doesn’t get more London than 
Trafalgar Square. 

 
 
The centerpiece of Trafalgar Square is Nelson’s 
Column, which was built to honor Admiral Horatio 
Nelson, who led the British to Victory at the Battle 
of Trafalgar Square. Nelson’s Column is 169 ft 3 
Inches tall. When they refurbished it in 2006, they 
discovered that it was actually 14 ft 6 inches shorter 
than previously thought. 

        

The pedestal of Nelson’s Column is decorated with 
four bronze relief panels, each 18 feet square, which 
were cast from captured French guns. They depict 
the Battle of Cape St Vincent, the Battle of the Nile, 
the Battle of Copenhagen and the Death of Nelson 
at Trafalgar. 
 
The fountains in Trafalgar Square, despite their 
iconic position in the square, are not immune to 
government directives and in summer 2012, they 
were shut off for most of the summer due to the 
prolonged drought in Britain. 

 
 
Trafalgar Square used to be famous as a home for 
thousands of feral pigeons. A popular activity was 
to feed them but this made them even more of a 
pest. So, in 2003 then London Mayor Ken 
Livingstone declared war on the pigeons and 
banned feeding them (and the selling of feed near 
the square). They also employed a hawk to keep 
them away. Slowly, the square began to depopulate 
and now it’s pretty much pigeon – and pigeon 
dropping – free. Also, now that it’s pigeon free, 
they’re able to hold concerts and public events in 
the square. 
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