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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 

 
Judith Kay (Stewart) Sprott (57) - 
lives in MA.   
 
 
Ann (Arnquist) Mills (57) 
She lives in CA - Apparently it shows 
on the website that she is 
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deceased.  She wants us to know that she is very 
much alive. 

 
Karen (Kircher) Righetti Morton - 
(59) lives in CA  
 
 

Barbara Virginia (Linthicum) 
Abbate (59) - lives in Colorado 
nilousn@q.com  
 

 
 

Betty L. (Sallee) Mann (61) - lives 
in TX 
 
 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 

     
 

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. 

 
Barbara (Hodgeman) Rohret (54) 
No other information. 
 
 

 
 

Serrye R. Francis (58) 
No other information. 
 
 

 
 
 

 
 

 
Jack Fisher (61) 
Jack Fisher 
jack@mauirealestatebroker.com  
 

Aloha from Maui: Please know that I 
read the newsletter every month; thanks for putting 
it together with such regularity. It helps me find and 
stay in touch with all the other "kids." 
 
Here's a story you may publish for all my old 
classmates to see: 
 
After living in Europe for so many years as a 
teenager, I guess I never figured out how to live in 
the "Land of the great PX." Which is why I came to 
Maui in 1974 for a two-week vacation -- AND 
NEVER LEFT!!  
 
I'm a 1961 Bobcat, with extraordinarily fond 
memories of life in London as a teenager in the late 
'50s and early '60s. For me it was absolutely the best 
of times. I was a commuter student, living in Pinner, 
Middlesex, riding a very nice motor coach to school 
each day with all of my friends. 
 
My father, an Air Force mustang Captain, was 
assigned to a London posting from his OSI duties in 
Ft. Holabird, MD. My parents and the four of us 
brothers had been on a rare summer vacation to my 
maternal grandparents' rural homestead near 
Crowley, TX, a small town probably now 
incorporated in to greater Fort Worth, when the 
orders to London came in late 1957. 
 
My father returned to Baltimore to pack up the 
household goods and depart for London to find a 
suitable home for the family; my mother and the 
four of us kids stayed in Fort Worth until we 
finished the first semester of yet another.school. I 
attended 17 schools in my 12 student years. This 
time it was Fort Worth Technical High School, 
where I excelled at Photography and failed Algebra. 
 
We departed Texas in a TWA Constellation in  
1958, with a stop in Keflavik before flying over 
Shannon Ireland and on to London's Gatwick 
airport. I can remember the vivid green of the 
countryside as we flew over Great Britain -- how 
very different from the dry plains of Texas, where a 
long drought had leached every drop of moisture 

Classmates Who Have 

Transferred To The 

Eternal Duty Station 
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from the surroundings and all was dead and brown 
and baked well done.  
 
And thus began a three year adventure as an 
American teenager in London, and another year in 
Naples, Italy. Between LCHS at Bushy Park, the 
American Youth Association teen club at West 
Ruislip, the bowling alley where I was a pin-setter 
for $.10 per line and the pool tables at the EM Club 
at South Ruislip, and the teen club at The 
Columbia Club in central London, I was seldom 
home. Ah, the wonders of the London 
Underground and Bus system! Just about anywhere 
for thrupence ha'penny. 
 
I earned the money to buy my first electric guitar at 
16 acting as an extra in the move "Lolita," working 
with such luminaries as the great Stanley Kubrick, 
James Mason, Shelly Winters, Sue Lyon, Peter 
Sellers, and Bill Bixby. Our art teacher, Mr. 
Abramowitz, had friends in the creative community. 
When the word came down that Kubrick needed 
"real American teenagers" for the Prom scene in his 
production of the Vladimir Nabakov novel, he 
promptly picked a dozen or so of us students for the 
part.  
And, of course, I was constantly surrounded by a 
terrific group of kids: Bob Desloge, Dave 
Ludeman, Jerry Bijold, Peter Junker, the son of an 
engineer from Hungary who had fled to London 
when the Soviets invaded his homeland in 1956. 
Pete had a fantastic car, an Armstrong Siddley 
Sapphire saloon with (by English standards) a huge 
Merlin engine) -- think Spitfire -- and an early 
version of an automatic gear box, which was quite 
luxurious. Desloge drove the family '59 VW Bus, 
which had no fuel gauge, so one had to keep an 
accurate accounting of mileage. Ludeman drove his 
father's "crispy" MG Magnette. Me? I never learned 
to drive until I was 19 and in the Navy in Panama -- 
but that's another story. Visit this London 
Central.org link to see some of my great photos 
from "the day." 
 
http://londoncentral.org/classreps/61co/jackfisher61
.htm   
 
Two days after graduation from LCHS, my father 
retired from USAF and took a job doing the same 
job (special investigator) with the Navy in Naples, 
Italy. So we crammed the family of six (plus 13 

suitcases) into a '56 Hillman Minx and drove to 
Italy in the summer of '61. 
 
I joined the Navy in December and flew back to 
Great Lakes Naval Training Center for Boot Camp 
and Journalist school on the "milk run" special: 
Naples to Sigonella, Sicily to Port Layaute, French 
Morroco to The Azores, to Keflavik, Iceland to 
Coos Bay, Labrador, to St. John's, Newfoundland, 
to Norfolk, Virginia for a weekend, then on to 
Columbia SC, Columbus, Georgia, Indianapolis, IN, 
and on to Chicago. 
 
From there in '62 it was on to Panama for a 2-year 
tour in the Canal Zone as a Navy photojournalist, 
newspaper editor and bi-lingual radio-TV news 
announcer, then back to DC to finish my service in 
the Pentagon. 
 
There in DC I found Bob Desloge again, along with 
a batch of other guys whose fathers had moved up 
the military hierarchy and were now senior officers 
in Washington. We mostly raced sports cars, tore 
down sports cars, rebuilt sports cars, ripped up town 
in sports cars, etc. and drank as much beer as 
possible. 
I returned to school at St. Mary's College in 
Southern Maryland, working my way through as a 
lay-out editor on the local weekly newspaper. Later, 
marriage for about 6 years - no kids. It's been more 
than 30 years since the divorce and I hardly 
remember anything about her. I worked for a bunch 
of Govt. contractors doing software and technical 
publication support for major military systems 
acquisitions.  
 
I moved to Phoenix AZ in 1972 and opened my 
own business selling Native American jewelry, 
pottery, basketry, rugs, etc., to rich collectors on the 
East Coast. 
 
Then, in 1974 I came to Maui for a two-week 
vacation -- and never left. About 8 years later I 
woke up one morning and the thought came into my 
head: "I wonder what ever happened to my house in 
Phoenix, the car in the garage, the furniture, the 
lawn service, the maid service, the pool service, the 
mortgage, the credit cards, etc." I never did find out, 
and I don't really care.  
 



4 

 

Life here on Maui has been a truly amazing 
adventure, mostly as a working musician, recording 
engineer, concert sound engineer. I had two music 
instrument retail stores for a while, one here on 
Maui and the other in Honolulu. It took me a few 
years to realize that I really liked to play music but 
hated the "business" of music. Hence my migration 
to the real estate business. As a sole proprietor 
Broker I have only a home office, with most of my 
business coming from my Internet web site 
http://MauiRealEstateBroker.Com  and 30 years 
worth of friends and contacts on the island. 
 
I have been a daily practitioner of Ashtanga 
Yoga, a very vigorous and aerobic form, since 
1978. I teach privately here on Maui to visitors and 
local residents alike. Had to endure a complicated 
bit of open heart surgery in 2001, including strokes, 
seizures and a new mechanical aortic valve. Still 
practicing and teaching yoga, and, at age 70, I'm 
stronger and healthier than ever. And, of course, I'm 
still playing Rock & Roll and Rhythm & Blues 
guitar and bass with my band "Sound Wave," a 
four-piece retro instrumental rock band with about 
100 songs in our repertoire, encompassing surf 
music, blues, jazz and rock. Here’s a live sunset 
performance at the Maui Artsand Cultural center:  
http://vimeo.com/1049132?pg=embed&sec=104913
2  
 
My next goal is to still be playing electric guitar and 
practicing Ashtanga Yoga when I'm 90. If you 
happen to come to Maui, look me up. I know we 
could kill an hour or two talking about London. 
 
 

 

Reunion 
Information 

 
San Antonio Reunion 

April 21 to April 24, 2014 
 
Mariann (Walton) McCornack 
(53) 
mgm2010@comcast.net  
 
Gene and I agree, that except for his 

grand tumble into the lobby everything was very 

well planned.  I had an idea that maybe we could 
plan one around the balloon festival in 
Albuquerque. I think it is in October.  Gene's 
middle son lives there and might be able to help 
some.  Thank you to everyone who looked out for 
us and to Pete for pushing Gene around the Intrepid 
and what an experience that was! 
 
I want to thank all the people involved in the 
reunion in San Antonio. Everything was so well 
planned-time to see the Fiesta events and time for 
us to visit.  
 
Someone suggested others might like to read the 
excerpt I shared from my salutatorian speech at the 
first class graduation in 1953. Here is part of it----
use what you want from it. 
 
After welcoming Gen. Griswold and everyone I said 
"As our forefathers were pioneers in America, we 
are pioneers in England. The first year of any 
endeavor is always the hardest, and especially is 
this true of schools. Although few of us knew each 
other at the first of the year, we were drawn 
together by our mutual circumstances and we 
immediately began to help establish Central. An 
auditorium and a chemistry lab were built, a library 
was equipped and by April we had been accredited 
by the North Central Association. 
 
When we entered high school as freshmen none of 
us had any premonition that we would be 
graduating in England. But unlike other American 
graduates, many of us have traveled to numerous 
countries and come in contact with peoples of all 
nationalities. We represent most of the states of the 
United States and some of us have lived in 
Germany, Italy, Japan, Spain and Hawaii. A few 
weeks ago the 32 of us were polled and it was 
discovered that we have lived in 415 communities 
and attended 338 schools. 
---we shouldn't complain because we have been 
fortunate in----and even being able to view the once 
in a life time Coronation of Queen Elizabeth II." 

 
Gemma (Gamble) Rettmann (54) 
darett@comcast.net  
 
Viva Fiesta! That was the cry, as we 

gathered together in San Antonio for our 
60th (gasp!) Bushy Park Reunion .We arrived at the 
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Crockett Hotel, some of us with assistance to help 
us around to the various events, (we are getting 
older, but we still laugh a lot)! 
 
Many people put time in to guarantee a good 
reunion: Peg, with overall preparation and planning, 
Ruth and Diane with our great hotel rooms and 
breakfasts plus our Intrepid visit, Gary Baldwin 
with Riverwalk night time parade arrangements 
(super seats!), and as our tour guide and leader! 
(Gary knows and loves San Antonio!) 
 
We saw the Alamo IMAX movie of the famous 
battle, the NIOSA crowd in Old San Antonio with 
its mobs of people in festive colors, and an oompa 
polka band and beer garden.  We had a sumptuous 
Mexican dinner at Casa Rio, followed by a 
Riverwalk  boat ride with Marcus as our captain and 
narrator, double decker bus rides around the city, 
with assistance as needed to climb the stairs, (whose 
knee did I grab to reach the top, he wasn’t one of 
ours)! 
 
We honored Gary Schroeder with a plaque thanking 
him for his many years of Bushy Tales, he’s also a 
great storyteller!  
 
Dairy Queen and Haagen-Daz were popular places 
to cool off, as was the hotel bar and our favorite 
bartender, Heather. Many hours were spent at the 
end of the day, sipping drinks and swapping 
memories late into the night (for us!) 
 
Once again we reveled in the ways we stay in touch, 
remembering with fondness those who couldn’t 
make it, or only came for a short time, treasuring 
friend ships and continuing to come together to 
celebrate more years as alumni of Central High 
School, at Bushy Park, London, England .Viva 
Fiesta till the next one! 
  

 
Dianne (Pendergrass) 
Hopkins (55)  
dhopkins400@peoplepc.com  
 

Thanks Gary and Pat for our 
newsletter every month that we couldn't do without. 
We can never thank you enough for this labor of 
love.  
 

We had a wonderful reunion in San Antonio. I also 
agree that it is great to be with all of our friends 
having such fun and remembering our bond with 
Bushy Park that has held us together all of these 
years and feeling young again.      
 
Thanks to Peggy, Ruth, and Gary B. for all of your 
hard work in putting this all together for us. Thanks 
also to Pat (Miller) Hodges for making the 
arrangements for our visit to the Intrepid. What an 
amazing place for our wounded troops to come 
home to. We can't do enough to repay them for 
their bravery and love for our country. God Bless 
our country always. 
 
I enjoyed being with each of you and know that I 
would not have made my trip in my "boot" without 
really wanting to spend time with everyone.  
 
There are many lovely memories that help us each 
to know that our Bushy Park Family remains a part 
of us wherever we may go. Thank you Gary for 
making this possible. 

 
John Enroth (56) 
johnemenroth@q.com  
 
Our Reunion in San Antonio, Texas 
April 21 to April 24, 2014 

 
We were part of the few overseas brats whose 
fathers were not military nor belonged to the 
diplomatic service.  As a result our adventures in 
the British Isles began in September 1950 shortly 
after the start of the Korean War.  My brother 
Richard and I spent three years in English schools.  
This education was very different from the schools 
we attended in America.  It was more intense and 
longer. 
 
I attended London Central High School at Bushy 
Park from September 1953 to June 1956 when I 
graduated.  Being subject to the British draft since 
we were a civilian family, my father shipped me 
home to college.  My parents and my brother 
Richard stayed there until December 1957 when my 
father was reassigned to San Pedro, California.  
Richard returned to the USA in the middle of his 
junior year.  Sound familiar?   
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I guess all overseas brats experienced this type of 
turmoil.  As much as we hated the moving and 
leaving friends many of us got used to the routine 
and accepted the nomadic life.  Richard and I never 
stayed in one place long enough to establish lasting 
friends so we looked on our moves as new 
adventures to new places and exploring other parts 
of the country and the world.  We did look with 
envy at people who stayed in one place and 
established roots.  We thought we were being 
cheated.  How wrong we were!   
 
What we did not know was the solid education we 
were getting by being a witness to the European 
challenge of trying to recover from the most 
devastating war in history.  Observing the damage 
caused by evil men and listening to people who had 
to endure the Blitz, serious food rationing, losses at 
Dunkirk, North Africa, D-Day as well as escaping 
from V1 and V2 rockets.   
 
On the more pleasant side we were able to see the 
Coronation of Queen Elizabeth II, Roger Bannister 
breaking the 4 minute mile, the re-election of 
Winston Churchill and many interesting sites.  But 
most of all we received an education in British 
history, European history, world politics, social 
science and economics.  It did not mean anything to 
us then, but now as we are older and hopefully 
wiser, we have an appreciation of being Americans 
and a better understanding of the world and the 
attitudes of other people that many Americans who 
never left their town or state do not understand.  
This brings me to our latest Bushy Park reunion in 
San Antonio. 
 
With the help of people like Gary Schroeder who 
has worked hard for some 13 years to publish the 
Bushy Park newsletter, we find that we do have old 
friends.  Friends with shared experiences that help 
us realize that we were not cheated.  Maybe we are 
a little better off.  The Bushy Park newsletter has 
helped us re-establish those wonderful years we 
spent “overseas” and brought old friends back 
together.   
 
At the reunion in San Antonio with the leadership 
of Gary Baldwin, Ruth Lund and Peggy Johnson we 
once again enjoyed the life we lived so many years 
ago.          
         

We enjoyed the riverboat fiesta, visiting the Alamo 
and a sobering tour of the Center for the Intrepid at 
Fort Sam Houston where our real Heros who lost 
limbs in Iraq and Afghanistan are being cared for.  
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The high light of our Wednesday dinner was 
watching Gary Schroeder get the shock of his life.   
We honored Gary Schroeder for the work that he 
has performed with the newsletter.  It was important 
to let him know how much joy he has brought into 
our lives. It is very important that all of us who 
enjoy the newsletter keep it going with our 
experiences and adventures we would never get 
elsewhere. 
 

 
 
Thank you again, Gary.  We hope to see you at our 
next reunion and all of the Bushy park classes 
should try and attend. 
 

 
Sammy Myers (54) 
slmyers@mac.com  
 
Buckets of kudos to Peggy, Ruth, 

and Gary B. for planning and carrying 

out a great gathering of the faithful from Bushy 
Park. The hotel was fine, the dinner by the river was 
great, the Center for the Intrepid tour was inspiring. 
Activities were not so busy - appropriate to our age 
and stage - and we had plenty of time to talk and 
share memories and updates. Great job by all and 
Leslie and I appreciate all the time we spent 
together. Let's not wait so long to do it again! 

 
Billie (Culp) Bules (54) 
bcdwbules@att.net  
 
I ditto Sam's comments about the 
San Antonio reunion.  Great fun and I 

think everyone felt the same.  It was 
well balanced as far as activities and I add my 
thanks to Peggy, Ruth and Gary B. for all the time 
and effort they put into making sure we had a good 
time.  Isn't it great to get to feel young again for a 
few days, every other year? 
 
Let's don't let these reunions fall by the wayside, 
let's continue them as long as we can.  Is there 
anyone among us who has never planned a reunion, 
who would volunteer to organize the next one?  

 
John Enroth (56) 
johnemenroth@q.com  
 
Clare and I want to add our thanks 
for a great Bushy Park 
reunion.  Many thanks to Gary B, 

Peggy and Ruth for their efforts in making it one of 
the best.  San Antonio and the timing of the reunion 
with the Fiesta River Parade, the Alamo and the 
moving visit to the Intrepid made it all that more 
special.  We especially enjoyed the dinner and 
much deserved award to Gary Schroeder.  We owe 
him more than we can ever say to his dedication to 
the Bushy Park Newsletter and helping us feel 
young again. 
 
Clare and I topped it off with a visit to the National 
World War II museum in New Orleans.  We spent 
the entire weekend following the Bushy Park 
reunion going through the history of WWII.  It was 
a special visit for those of us who spent so much 
time in England shortly after the war.   
  
We just got back to Mesa, AZ and we are looking 
forward to the next reunion.  
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Gary Baldwin (54) 
gbaldwin36@verizon.net 
(Editor’s: Note: this is a copy of the 
letter he sent to the Intrepid} 

 
Gary A. Baldwin 
Seabrook Village 
201 Sandy Cove 

Tinton Falls, New Jersey 07753 
 gbaldwin36@verizon.net  

Phone:   732-922-9227 
 
May 1, 20914 
 
Brooke Army Medical Center 
Attn: Gift Coordinator 
3551 Roger Brooke Drive 
JBSA Fort Sam Houston, TX 78234-4504 
 
On Thursday, April 24, 2014, I was part of a 
reunion group who toured the Center for the 
Intrepid. The tour was an itinerary item for our 60th 
high school reunion event. Our school was a 
military dependent's school located at Bushy Park 
Air Base, in the suburbs of London, England. The 
majority of our group were dependents of military 
personnel stationed in the British Isles.  
 
We wish to thank the staff of the Center for giving 
us an excellent tour of this wonderful facility by 
making a small donation.  Please accept the check 
for $100 on behalf of the Bushy Park HS Reunion 
Group. 
 
Thank you. 
Gary Baldwin  
Retired USAF Officer 
 

      

 
Robert “Bob” Lyle (54) 
robvlyle@cs.com  
 
Great idea and very nice letter. 

Thanks Gary. 
 

 
Gary Schroeder (55) 
Gschroeder4@att.net  
 
What a great idea Gary. Thanks for 

doing it. 
 

Las Vegas Reunion 
April 27 to April 30 2014 

 
 
Ren Briggs (60) 
rpbjr@frontiernet.net  
 
    Gathering 2014 

 
The 2014 Gathering in Las Vegas has come and 
gone. I have to say of all the Gatherings we have 
had, this one will stand out. We had a good turn out 
and it was so good to see new faces that have never 
attended one of our Gatherings before. 
 
We had very good weather, and The Orleans Hotel 
accommodations and facility were everything 
required. Everybody arrived on Sunday except for 4 
of us that were there on Saturday, Sunday night we 
all found a new home. The Brenden Irish Pub 
became our home away from home every night. 
Some even closed it each night. We just moved in 
and took it over.  
 
Monday we had a hospitality room all day for our 
meeting and photo shoot. Monday night we had one 
of the best buffet dinners I have ever been to. The 
setting, and food was outstanding. After dinner, 
back down to Brenden Irish Pub for a late night. 
 
Tuesday was out to the pool for the day. We had a 
cabana for the whole day just for us. 
It provided us with quality time to visit and get 
caught up on old times. Dinner was on your own 
and at 7:30 back to Brenden Irish Pub. 
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Several people departed on Wednesday. The rest of 
us went to the Market Buffet for breakfast. Spent 
the day where you wanted. That night back to 
Brenden Irish Pub. 
 
Of the many highlights we had having Cliff 
Gunderson and Frank Janusz attend was 
outstanding. They both look great and in good 
health. Mr. Gunderson had his son Allen, daughter 
Diane (Gunderson) Yamauchi and her husband 
Brad. Mr. Janusz rented a car on Wednesday and 
was off on Thursday to Utah to see all the National 
Parks that are close by.  
 
I have to say that I did not receive one negative 
remark about the whole Gathering location, and 
events. Everybody had a great time. At the banquet 
dinner Monday night everybody wanted to have 
another Gathering in two years SAME PLACE 
SAME TIME. So mark your calendars for April 
2016 for our next Bushy Park Gathering. Start 
saving because you don’t want to miss it. Thank 
you to all who attended and hope to see you in two 
years. 
 

 
Mike Murphy (58) 
oldsalt1223@aol.com  
 
Great job Gary. Judy and I did attend 

the LCHS Las Vegas reunion.it was on 
Judy's birthday and she and I had a great time. 

          
 We did go to see the gold and silver pawn shop as 
seen on the History Channel. Just a pawn shop and 
no regular TV people were there .had to see it 
though.  

 
 
Vegas never changes. The Orleans hotel is great. 
Would highly recommend it. Looking forward to an 
extended version of Bushy Tales next issue. 

 
Judith (Samms) Stanford (59) 
stanfordwk@earthlink.net  
 
Bushy Park reunion in Vegas was 

great.  Ren did a great job and so nice 
to see everyone again.  Loved every minute of it. 

 
Anita (Hardy) Johnson (60) 
anita42phil@msn.com  
 
Here's a couple more photos from the 

recent reunion in Las Vegas to include 
in your newsletter. I sure enjoyed the get together 
and the chance to visit once more.          

 
Teacher Frank Janusz and Anita 
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Teacher Cliff Gunderson and Anita 

 

 
Bob Percy '60, Anita (Hardy) Johnson '60 

and Norm McCord '60 
 

 
Class of 1957 

  

 
Class of 1958 

  

 
Class of 1959 

  

 
Class of 1960 

(taken by Fred Buhler) 
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Phil Dougherty and Chuck Drude   '60 

  

 
Jim Davis '60, Mike Murphy '58, and Bill Percy 
'60 

  
Norm McCord (60) 
normanmccord@comcast.net  
 
2014 Las Vegas “Gathering” - 

Norman “Chug” McCord 
 
A message for all of you who have thought about 
going to a reunion but for one reason or another 
haven’t made the commitment.  Do it next time.  I 
made up my mind, come hell or high water that 
“now was the time”.  I’m so glad I jumped in! 
 
Ren Briggs is our Leader and Master of Ceremonies 
and the go-to guy. How can we thank him? So 
much time and effort is unseen. He says he loves 
doing it but I know it has to be more responsibility 
than we realize.   

You will meet former classmates, dorm mates, 
roommates, girlfriends, boyfriends, and even some 
of the faculty. 
 
I had long conversations about history and current 
events with Mr. Frank Janusz, our government 
teacher back in the day. Believe me he still has a lot 
to teach us. 
 
Mr. Cliff Gunderson was there also; a darling man 
who taught math.  Cliff is very much a part of the 
group and is open to chatting with everyone.  His 
son, daughter, and son-in-law have become regulars 
and have been taken in by the group.  
  
I met with Bill and Bob Percy.  Bill, Bob and I 
haven’t seen or talked to one another in over 50 
years.  We go back as far as 8th through 11th grades 
together.   
 
I talked with Joe Trudo.  He was one of my 
roommates in the senior wing.  Joe enlisted in the 
Army and flew helicopters in ‘Nam and then 
returned stateside to a 50-year career in helicopters 
and is now a published author….. 
 
Bob Harrold was there. Bob is a staunch defender of 
liberty. At first I was somewhat intimidated but 
after a few conversations with Bob I found out that 
we did have common ground. Neil Wolfe was there 
also and it was fun to listen to Bob and Neil Wolfe 
go at it with their differing viewpoints -- no blows 
were struck!!!! 
 
I had a chance to talk with Phil Dougherty.  He was 
drafted into the Marine Corps, went to ‘Nam, 
through hell and back…..what a story.  When he 
was at Bushy you might remember him as being 
one of the Bad Boys. Not sure he actually fit that 
bill and I can tell you he is a gentle, kind-hearted 
soul. 
 
Lyn Peterson Stinnett shared her ongoing Peace 
Corps stories and pictures one night at the Pub.  Mr. 
J, Mr. G, and I enjoyed her world travel tales; what 
a lady!!!! 
 
I talked to Judy (Risler) Murphy and Chief Michael 
Murphy.  Check out their story you’ll be enchanted.  
They are quite a match! 
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Anita (Hardy) and her husband were there….they 
have an interesting “going out west” story. Many of 
you may find it is not unlike your own story in 
many respects. 
 
I got reacquainted with, Stewart “Bill” Lambert and 
met his dear wife, Geri. Bill and I played on sports 
teams but couldn’t remember one another……it 
may happen to you also, but keep talking and 
maybe the memories will come back. Sometimes 
old photos help. Try yearbooks.  Bill and Geri have 
some wonderful stories to tell. 
 
I talked with Jerry Kelly quite a bit at the pool side 
cabana one day and found out that he and I were 
living in the same territory in Northern CA for some 
time but never ran into each other. 
 
Chuck Drude and I got reacquainted. We were 
school mates and dorm-mates.  Chuck and Thyra 
Caldwell are good friends and have stayed in touch 
all these years. Thyra was my high school 
sweetheart for a while and prom date in 1960. 
Chuck and I were probably happiest at the reunion 
when Thyra was close by but she has been to all the 
reunions and has stayed in touch with many and 
probably is the quintessential friend.  We had to let 
that dear bird fly. It was fun. 
 
There were, of course, many more people at the 
reunion. Some you know, some you don’t; I assure 
you that you would probably have a good 
time……we are all from everywhere but the thread 
that binds us all together is Bushy Park.  It amazed 
me what a bond there is….so, give it a go! 
 
 

 
 

 
 
 

 
Suzanne “Snookie” (Garrison) 
Mayo (54) 
sgmayo54@att.net  
 
The reunion was great and it was 
wonderful to have you there.  I loved 

your comments and you have been the main force 

keeping all of us connected. Thank you again so 
much. 
 

 
Susan (Miller) Dalberg (60) 
wolfpaw@socal.rr.com  
 
You are awesome and…the plaque, 
etc. was minimal showing of our 

affection and appreciation! Hugs. 
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