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1953 - Jackie (Brown) Kenny  
JKYKNY@aol.com  
 

 

1954 – Betsy (Neff) Cote  
betsycote@Atlanticbb.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 
nemoamasa@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  
   

   

  
 Classmates that were lost but now are found 
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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. 
 

 
Darby Grimes Wyatt (60), sister of 
Bill Grimes (56) passed away on June 
1, 2014.  
 

 
  

 
 

 
 
 

 
 
 

      
Candy (Jeffers) Lovegrove (61) 
candylovegrove@hotmail.com  
 
I always look forward to the news 

you send every month and haven't 
written to you for some time as I was only at 
Central High for a couple of years without much 
happening!  
  
I'm writing now because I remember reading that 
the US Air Force had a camp here in Thanet, Kent 
at Manston (near Ramsgate). Manston has been in 

use as an airport for nearly 100 years and was an 
important place during both world wars. Since then 
it has been used in various ways including as a 
passenger airport and a freight airport as well as an 
emergency landing place as it has a very long 
runway. Though the roads to Thanet were very 
poor, in the past twenty years or so the road 
network has been replaced and it is now an easy 
journey from London. Also there is a good rail 
service to Ramsgate which is only a few minutes' 
drive from Manston. 
  
Six months or so ago, the airport was bought and 
the new owner said she would work to keep the 
airport going for at least a year or two but in (I 
think) March this year she decided that the airport is 
not viable and put it up for sale - this, though KLM 
was using it for several flights a week and planning 
on more. Though there were several good offers 
from an American company, one of which was for 
the 'asking' price, they were turned down. Now we 
find that the owner wants to turn the land into a 
'Garden City'. 
  
Thanet is one of the least wealthy areas of the 
country with jobless numbers quite high (and higher 
now that the airport has been closed!). On top of 
this the schools are already over subscribed, there 
aren't enough doctors or dentists and there are no 
jobs for the people who might move into the huge 
housing estate that would raise enormous amounts 
of money for the owners. 
  
It's possible that there are others who read Bushy 
Tales who have memories of Manston and could 
make their feelings known to the British 
government by email or, perhaps, sign the petition 
at https://you.gov.38degrees.org.uk/petitions/save-
manston-airport. 
  
Thanks and best wishes to anyone who might 
remember me! 
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San Antonio Reunion 
April 21 to April 24, 2014 

 
 

Betsy (Neff) Cote (54) 
jpacote@atlanticbb.net  
 
Gary, First of all I want to say how 

great it was that you were able to join 
us for a very well planned reunion one 

that will be hard to follow.  We got to see and do 
things we probably wouldn't have done on our 
own.  While in San Antonio we even got to spend 
an afternoon with friends we had in Germany 40 
years ago.  Never in a million years would I have 
thought that getting married in England before 
returning home that we would be celebrating our 
59th Wedding Anniversary with former classmates 
from Bushey Park.  The one person missing was 
good friend and former classmate Pat Wells 
Johnson who was our maid of honor. Having the 
reunion in Texas we put over 4,000 miles on the car 
and were able to stop and visit family in Georgia, 
Alabama, Texas and Tennessee.  Really hoping we 
can all do another reunion. Cheerio! 
 

 
 

Las Vegas Reunion 
April 27 to April 30 2014 

 
 

Judy (Risler) Murphy (60) 
lchs1960@aol.com  
 
As usual for us, we had an "I Love 
Lucy" experience while we were 

there. During a lull in the reunion 

action, we decided to go into Old Town and see 
what we could see. Besides, we'd already lost about 
$40 on the penny machines, and figured maybe 
we'd fare better in one of the older casinos. We got 
the shuttle to Bally's then walked what, at the time, 
we considered a short distance to the strip to catch 
the bus to "old town."  
But we didn't fare any better, so after putzing 
around for a while, we meandered back to catch the 
bus back to the shuttle stop. 
  
Howsomever, by this time it was quite late in the 
afternoon, and the bus was very crowded. It took 
much longer to get back to where we wanted to be, 
which "near" Bally's. But by now we were tired, 
and hungry, and anxious to get back to The Orleans, 
and "near" took on an entirely different meaning 
than it had earlier that day. The streets were filled 
with bumper to bumper people, and while we did 
see some interesting things on our weary way back 
to the shuttle stop (like, two almost nude girls 
standing outside the Flamingo, wrapped up in see-
through scarves, selling tickets to whatever), it 
seemed like it took forever to get back to Bally's, 
and the comfort of our little shuttle bus. 
  
We finally did get to Bally's, but then had to wait 
almost thirty minutes for the shuttle to arrive. We 
got on thankfully, and settled in for the short ride 
back to our hotel. Of course, we were yakking and 
laughing about this and that, and really weren't 
paying attention to anything. The shuttle crossed 
over the strip bridge, stopped at two different 
casinos, and at the third one, we just got off like we 
knew what we were doing. 
  
We'd told our friends we'd meet them back at the 
pool for afternoon drinks and even more stimulating 
conversation. The trouble was, once we got in the 
casino, we couldn't find the pool. No problem, I told 
Mike. It's just that these places are so damned big, it 
takes a few minutes to get acclimated. The check in 
counter looked the same, but it was in the wrong 
place. We saw the restaurant, which I knew was 
close to the pool, but when we went by, there was a 
wall where the pool entrance should have been. 
Everything looked the same, but it was all different. 
It was crazy!  
  
Finally, Mike said, "I think we're in the wrong 
casino." 
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How could that be? I wondered. I've been out here 
lots of times. I know my way around. It just wasn't 
possible. He stopped one of the change ladies 
wandering by. "What casino is this?" he asked, 
without batting an eye.  
  
"The Gold Coast." 
  
"We're supposed to be at The Orleans," he said. 
  
Bless her heart, she didn't laugh at us. Instead, she 
directed us back to the shuttle stop, and told us to 
wait for the next one, which would be there in about 
twenty minutes, and it would take us to The 
Orleans.  
  
Mike and I swore a blood oath that we wouldn't tell 
anyone what had happened. But when we did get 
back to The Orleans, and did find the swimming 
pool right where it was supposed to be, we blabbed 
everything, laughing all the while. 
  
I have since put the entire episode down to having a 
prolonged senior moment.  
  
That evening, we had dinner with many of our 
friends, at which time I was presented with a huge 
slice of chocolate cake, topped with a candle, in 
celebration of my birthday!  What a fantastic end to 
a, shall we say "interesting" day. 
  
With the exception of our jaunt to The Pawn Shop, 
and the memorable shuttle/bus ride to and from Old 
Town, we spent the rest of our three days with our 
wonderful buds from Bushy Park. The consensus of 
opinion is that we will have another gathering in 
two years, probably in the same place. Maybe Mike 
and I won't get too far off track in that length of 
time. But don't bet on it. 
 
 

 
 

Patti Fawbush (58) 
sandyfrantz@goeaston.net  

If 3 classmates can make up a mini reunion, we just 
had one.  Patti 
(Fawbush) and her husband, Henry came east from 
Nashville to Baltimore to the Southern Baptist 
Convention, where Henry was to receive an award.  
They drove over to Maryland's Eastern Shore for a 
delightful lunch at our home, trying to catch up on 
56 years since graduation!  
 

 
Pictured left to right--Henry, Patti, Sandy (Kosanke) 
and Dan Frantz, And our Teddy in front. 
 
 
 

 
 

 
 
 

 
 

Georgia Sue (Talbot) Cameron (53) 
billsuebosco@bellsouth.net  
 
Thank you for sending me the 

newsletter...I lived in San Antonio 1946-
1951 and so wanted to come but my 

husband of 59 years had died in January and I was 
not up to the trip at that time...hope to come next 
time...Gary Baldwin brother "H" was a good 
friend...Lois Fontaine Pinkney and I call one 
another several times month...favorite 
memory...when there was the deadly fog in 1952 
there was no transportation to the base so we 
formed a Congo line all the way...I know the 
neighbors wondered what was going on! 
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Billie (Culp) Bules (54) 
bcdwbules@att.net  
 
Thanks for the Bushy Tales, Gary.  It 
was great seeing you in San 
Antonio.  As always, I really enjoyed 

the reunion; always so nice seeing all the good 
friends from England.  I hope next time your wife 
will be able to come with you, so we can meet her. 
 
Thanks for the time and effort you put into Bushy 
Tales. 

 
 

Roberta (Sharpe) Martin (56) 
rsybl@aol.com  
 
Thought I would mention that "The 
Band America" with the two 

remaining men from Bushy Park, 
Gerry Beckley and Dewey Bunnell will perform on 
the closing evening of the Del Mar Fair (here in San 
Diego County, California) on the 4th of July with 
the Navy Band.  Our Fair starts this week with 
headlining groups performing each day in various 
venues on the Fair Grounds.  I know that Gerry, 
Dewey and the late Dan Peek came to Bushy long 
after I left in 1956, and never was aware of their 
connection to the school until the past 5 years or so. 
I mentioned this to you as many of our classmates 
may know their famous songs, but not realize where 
they got their start.  There is quite a bit of 
information about them on line and their ties to 
Bushy too.  
  
There are many others from our school that made 
names for themselves in show biz and I wonder if 
they ever get the wonderful newsletter that you 
produce each month. 
  
Thank you for all that you do to keep our former 
class mates kept up to date with news from them 
and their memories. 
 

 
Ward Wescott (61) 
WWescott@balmain.com.au  
 
Hi Jack: (referring to Jack Fisher 
(61) article in the June issue) 

Thanks for your newsy article in the Bushy 'Times' 
just received.  I was non-military and non-
diplomatic and enjoyed every minute of life in 
London once I discovered the many differences to 
be celebrated. 
 
Congratulations on a great attitude to life and music 
at this stage of our lives.   My London (after school) 
weekends, afternoons and evenings were all about 
trad jazz clubs, pubs and coffee house 
conversations,  hanging about with the McDuffie 
brothers in that period of '58 - '61. 
 
The geography of our 'stomping grounds' was more 
south and southwest London suburbs (say in the arc 
from Kingston-on-Thames around to Maidenhead), 
so I do not think that our after school social groups 
were overlapping very often. 
 
I caught up with Noni Hoagland, John Hoberg and 
with Mike Mortensson a year or two ago in what I 
called a 'serial reunion' as we did not come together 
in one place, just me travelling about catching up 
with classmates. 
 
I shall catch up with Mike McDuffie in Ireland this 
August (his brother Brian is no longer with us), and 
can find Craig Sams (still in the UK). 
 
My Hawaii visits are mostly to the Big Island where 
a great grade school 
buddy now lives some 9 months a year.   My wife 
Sokee has about 50 cousins 
on Maui whom we visited almost 20 years ago (all 
hail from Ilocos-Sur in the north of the Philippines). 
 
You never know when our paths might cross, and 
do look me up if you come down to Sydney (suburb 
of Manly). 
 
PS. Gary and Pat: I wish to add my sincere thanks 
to those many others. The newsletter is the glue 
that keeps us all in touch. 
 

 
Ron Crowe (64) 
roncrowe@pacbell.net  
 
Thanks Pat and Gary. 
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