
	 1	

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

CLASS REPRESENTATIVES 
 
1953 – Jackie (Brown) Kenny 
JKYKNY@aol.com 
  
 
 

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

 
  1955 –  Volunteer Requested 

 
 
 
1956 – Edie (Williams) Wingate 
WingW@aol.com 
 
 

 
 
1957 – Shirley (Huff) Dulski 
sedulski@gmail.com 
 
 

 

 
 
1958 – Pat (Terpening) Owen 
nemoamasa@sbcglobal.net 
 
 

 
1959 – John “Mike” Hall 
MGHall@Q.com 
 
 
 

 
1960 – Ren Briggs 
rpbjr@frontier.net 
 
 
 
 
1961 – Betsy (Schley) Slepetz 
bslepetz@comcast.net 
 
 

 
 
1962 – Dona (Hale) Ritchie 
DonaRitchie@aol.com 
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ROSTER CHANGES 
 

 
From: Pat Terpening (58) Owen 
 
 
 

Continuing on with the classes, this month the Class of 1954 is being highlighted. 
 

There were 67 students from the Class of 1954. Of these 34 have been located; 14 have not 
been located and 19 are deceased. 
 

LOCATED: 
Roberta Adeska Glovin - NV 
Gary Baldwin 
Robert Barton - SC 
Virginia Beard Pitt - IL 
Clarence Cain - MD 
Diane Calderwood Caldwell -  NH 
Raymond Chandonnet - FL 
Daniel Chew - WI 
Charles Clemens - OK 
Peggy Corder Johnson - FL 
Billie Culp Bules - AZ 
Mary Easley Brokaw - AR 
Karin Fricke Jacobsen - no address 
Gemma Gamble Rettman - OR 
Suzanne Garrison Mayo - CA 
Kathleen Gfeller Smith - LA 

Raymond Harper - NM 
William Kane - CA 
Gail Lemmon Welch - SC 
Robert Lyle - CT 
Joan Maltman Rindfleisch - NJ 
Johnny Meurer - FL 
Diane Miller Kampe - CA 
Donald Miller - MD 
Samuel Myers - TX 
Betsy Neff Cote - PA 
Edwina Parker Furman - TN 
Mike Salmon - VA 
William Stone - GA 
Edwin Toone - NC 
Pat Wells Johnson - CA 
Joanne Witzel Martin - CA 

 

NOT FOUND: 
Deanne Allegier Stewart 
Jerry Chisolm 
Geraldine O. Clem 
Joy Grantham 
Barbara Grinnell 
Carol Hall 
Fred Hart 

Judith Hearn 
Richard K. Jackson 
Louise Jordan 
Robert Parker 
Leroy Rogers 
Janice Staples 
Margaret Wright 

 

More information on most of the following can be found by going to Google.  
Those deceased are: 
Craig S. Barnes - 2015 
Gordon Stanley Barnette - 2007 
David Sheridan Betts - 2010 
Ronald Bowers - 1987 
Miles A Connor - per sister Martha 
Barbara "Lani" Leilani DeVaughn Dunker 
- 1980 
Frank Embree -  2016 
Helen M. Flatters Oswill - 2010 
James Goodeve  - posted in an issue of 
Bushy Tales. I have no other information. 

Barbara Jean Hodgeman Rohret - 2011 
Ginger Ann Ireland Green - 2003 (per SSDI 
records) 
Henry Lemmon - 1964 - auto accident 
Giles London - SSDI records 
Lynn Noel Neavling - 2004 - SSDI records 
Harl Piety - 1974 
William Byng Robbins - 2011 
Helen Speed Harris - 2011 
Betty Sullivan - no further information 
Diane Tiffany - no further information
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_____________________________________________________________________________ 
 

A little reminder to all –if/when you change your email address, please let Pat Terpening 
nemoamasa@sbcglobal.net  or me know, if you want to continue to receive the newsletter. 
Too many times we only find out when you send us an email saying you haven’t received 
the newsletter in few months. Thanks, guys. 
_____________________________________________________________________________ 
 

 
 
 
 
 

  
 
 
Eleanor "Missy" Bennett (55) Marlow of La Salle, Texas, died 
February 7, 2013. 
 

She was born August 18, 1937 in Washington D.C. to Eleanor Freeborn Graves and Gen. 
Davis Dunbar Graves. Missy had success in many careers: teacher, writer, advisor, 
secretary, philanthropist, caregiver, mother and grandmother. Missy enjoyed many things 
in life, dancing, skiing. riding, fishing, art, theater, music, literature, poetry, ice hockey, 
cooking, the beach, mountains, and people. 
 

She attended St. Mary's Hall in San Antonio, graduated from Middlebury College, 
Middlebury, Vermont. 
 

Missy was preceded in death by mother Eleanor Graves Bennett, her father General Davis 
D. Graves, her step father General John M. Bennett III, her brother Davis Graves Bennett. 
She is survived by her sister Carolyn Wood Jackson of Middlebury, Vermont, her brother 
John S. Bennett of Basalt, Colorado, her children, Dave Ogden Marlow and his wife Diann, 
Christopher Hugh Marlow and his wife Sirima and Andrew Graves Marlow, all of La 
Salle. Grandchildren Robert Lee Marlow of La Salle, Jennifer Marlow Kaune (Anthony) of 
Carver, Minnesota, and William Dunbar Marlow of La Salle and numerous nieces, 
nephews, and friends. 
She will be remembered as the brightest light at any gathering, the ultimate hostess, the 
person everyone wanted to know. Her wit, humor, and ability to tell a tale entertained all 
who knew her. Her honesty, love, and generous hospitality were legendary; None were 
turned away, all were welcome and accepted, loved and fed. Her home and heart were open 
to all walks of life. 
She adopted all strays as her own. She loved to dance. She loved to laugh. 
She led a vibrant life. 
A celebration of life will be held on a future date. 
Missy's favorite charities were Hospice of South Texas, The Blue Bonnet Youth Ranch and 
the Wounded Warrior Project. 
Published in Express-News on Feb. 11, 2013 
 
 

---- 

Classmates Who 
Have Transferred to 

the Eternal Duty 
Station 
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Ferdinand Clarence Bidgood (56), Colonel, U S Army Retired 
May 28, 1938 – September 27, 2015 
 

Fred was born at the station hospital at Fort Benning, GA, the son 
of Lt. Clarence Bidgood (USMA ’35) and Isabel McKee Bidgood. 
In 1955, he graduated from Central High School in London 

England, spent a year at Braden’s Prep School in NY, and entered West Point 
with the class of 1960. Upon graduation in June he was commissioned as a 2LT in the 
Army and married Marilyn Louise Clark on July 9, 1960 in Rutherford, New Jersey. He 
served throughout the world in command and staff positions in both the Artillery and 
Corps of Engineers. He received a Bachelor of Science degree from the Military Academy, 
a Master’s degree in civil engineering from Texas A&M, and is a graduate of the Armed 
Forces Staff College. His final military assignment was as Executive Assistant to the 
Administrator of the Veterans Administration. His military decorations include four 
awards of the Legion of Merit, the Bronze Star, two awards of the Meritorious Service 
Medal, the Air Medal, and the Army Commendation Medal. Upon retirement, he worked 
as Associate Executive Director of the Paralyzed Veterans of America in Washington, DC 
and served as Chief of Staff for the National Victory Celebration welcoming home the 
troops from the Gulf War. He was a Director on the Board of Governors of the World 
USO, and was Chairman of the Human Resources Committee and a member of the 
Executive Committee for more than four years. He was also a member of the Board of 
Advisers of National Handicapped Sports. His service to America’s veterans was 
recognized by the American Legion, The Veterans of Foreign Wars, the Paralyzed 
Veterans of America and the Disabled Veterans of America. 
 

Fred was an avid golfer and a longtime member of the Army Navy Country Club where he 
was twice the senior club champion. 
 

He was preceded in death by a daughter Kerri in 1965. Survivors include his wife Marilyn 
of 55 years, two sons, Mark (Lori) and Matthew (Nora), and beloved grandchildren 
Damon, Haley, Aidan and Brianna. 
 

A funeral service was held in the Old Post Chapel at Fort Myer, VA on Wednesday, 
February 24, 2016. Interment with full military honors was held at Arlington National 
Cemetery. 
 

In lieu of flowers, the family requests that you please consider a memorial contribution in 
Fred’s name to the Wounded Warrior Project, 4899 Belfort Rd #300, Jacksonville, FL 
32256.    
 

---- 

Richard Burton Askew (56) 
September 18, 1938 – April 12, 2014 
 

Richard Burton Askew, 75, passed away on Saturday, April 12, 
2014. He was born in Hampton, Virginia and was a resident for 60 
years. He was a member of Hampton Baptist Church and sang in 

its choir. Richard was a member of the Hampton Heritage Society, a Board member of the 
Hampton Historical Society, and a member of the Hampton History Museum. He also was 
involved in the Blackbeard Festival and played Lord Dunmore, Governor of Virginia at his 
last appearance. Richard graduated from Richmond Professional Institute (now VCU) in 
1962, with BA and MA degrees, and taught the history of costume there for a few years. He 
later worked in...  
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Richard Burton Askew, 75, passed away on Saturday, April 12, 2014. He was born in 
Hampton, Virginia and was a resident for 60 years. He was a member of Hampton Baptist 
Church and sang in its choir. Richard was a member of the Hampton Heritage Society, a 
Board member of the Hampton Historical Society, and a member of the Hampton History 
Museum. He also was involved in the Blackbeard Festival and played Lord Dunmore, 
Governor of Virginia at his last appearance. 
 

Richard graduated from Richmond Professional Institute (now VCU) in 1962, with BA and 
MA degrees, and taught the history of costume there for a few years. He later worked in 
sales at various antique shops and later began his own business as an antique appraiser. He 
was last employed at Goodman Hardware and retired in 2006 after 20 years of service.   
 

Richard was preceded in death by his father, George W. Askew, Jr. and brother, George 
Ward Dusty Askew. He is survived by his mother, Evelyn R. Askew; brother; Robert 
Barry Askew and wife, Mary Ann; nephew, Jon Askew and wife, Renee; niece, Heather 
Elko and husband, Mike; great-nephews, Aaron and Sean Elko; aunts, Martha J. Pollock 
and Carolyn Dutton; close cousins, Larry Pollock and Robert Buttons Dutton; numerous 
other cousins; and longtime friends, Dr. Jimmy Moore and Robin of Petersburg, VA.    
 
 

 
Kenton Harman Pattie (56) Age: 76 • Staunton, VA 1939 – 2016  
 

Kenton Harman Pattie was born on October 9, 1939 in Richmond, 
VA to Barton Duvall and Augusta Christine (Harman) Pattie. He 
married Betty Ann Pogue on August 10, 1968. Kenton passed away 
on Tuesday, Feb 9 in Fishersville, Virginia. He is predeceased by 
his wife, Betty, and his parents Barton Duvall and Augusta 

Christine Pattie. He is survived by his daughter, Valerie Pattie Lackey and husband John 
of Centerville, VA, son Marshall W. Pattie and wife Megan of Staunton, VA, his grandsons 
Archer and Abram, and his brother Barton Pattie and wife Bonnie of Connecticut. 
 

Kenton worked in the United States Senate for 10 years. He went on to become the 
Executive VP for International Communications Industries Association. Later, he 
cofounded and became the Executive Director of the National Emergency Equipment 
Dealers Association. He was a graduate of Ottawa University (BA) and The George 
Washington University (MA). 
 

Kenton had a great enthusiasm for community service and served numerous organizations 
in Executive roles, including CEO of Coalition for Prompt Pay, co-founder and board 
director Coalition Government Procurement, co-founder, Executive Committee Chairman 
state activities Business Coalition for Fair Competition, and the Copyright Remedies 
Coalition as well as many youth organizations. 
 

Kenton was recognized in the White House Rose Garden by President Ronald Reagan. 
Other honors include Gold Medal Award, Excellence Award and Excellence Innovation 
Award with the American Society Association Executives. Kenton had a great passion for 
health and fitness and competed and won several Triathlons. He belonged to US Master 
Swimmers, USA Triathlon and the US Cycling Federation. 
 

Kenton will be interned at Thornrose Cemetery next to his parents. The family will hold a 
memorial service at St. John’s United Methodist in Staunton, VA on Sunday, February 14 
at 3 pm. The public is invited. In lieu of flowers, the family suggests donations be made in 
Kenton’s name to St. John’s United Methodist Church in Staunton or Ottawa University. 
Published in The News Leader from Feb. 11 to Feb. 14, 2016 
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Carolyn Barna (62) Schaefer 
 

Carolyn Schaefer Carolyn Schaefer passed from this life on July 15, 2006 
after a courageous battle with cancer. She was born in Dallas on April 9, 
1944. She lived in the Austin area, and met and married Andrew Schaefer. 
They settled in Round Rock and raised three children. Carolyn was an active 

member of Palm Valley Lutheran Church, Eastern Star, Daughters of the Nile, and Austin 
Antique Car Club. She volunteered with Round Rock Caregivers, Berkman Elementary, 
and ushered at performing art theaters. Carolyn was initiated into Round Rock Chapter 
Number 316 OES on May 10, 1982. Carolyn served as Worthy Matron and Deputy Grand 
Matron. In 1998, she was appointed as Grand Representative to Nova Scotia and Prince 
Edward Island in Texas. She is preceded in death by her husband Andrew Schaefer and 
father-in-law Louis Schaefer. Carolyn is survived by her parents Andrew and Geraldine 
Barna, sisters Wendy Young, Barbara Wyatt and husband Doug; children Kenneth 
Schaefer, Diane Hale, Connie Oestreich and husband Brett; grandsons Andrew and 
Nathan Hale; many nieces and nephews; mother-in-law , Rosemary Schaefer and longtime 
companion John Kaighen. The family would like to thank Drs. Costanzi and Ferson-
Stroud. A memorial service was held held July 20, 2006, at Palm Valley Lutheran Church, 
2500 East Palm Valley Blvd, Round Rock. In lieu of flowers, family wishes memorial 
donations to: Round Rock Caregivers, Berkman Elementary, Shari Oestreich Endowment 
Fund (Security State Bank, Fredericksburg, Texas), of Scottish Rite Children’s Hospital, 
Dallas.  
Published in Austin American-Statesman on July 20, 2006 
 

---- 
 
Memories of Bushy Park       
 
The last edition of Bushy Tales explaining how some of my 
teachers now have streets named after them in a housing 
area on what was once High Wycombe triggered a sharp 
recollection of one of them, Jack Wernette. Jack became 
permanently etched in my life immediately after the last 
English class in which he was the teacher and I was his 
student. 
 

Up until that moment, we had a traditional student-teacher 
relationship. If anything, I thought he looked on me favorably because I agreed (under 
duress) to become a cast member in one of his plays.  And, I’m glad he persuaded me. It 
was one of those turning moments we all had when we were finding our way. I liked the 
experience so much that I have enjoyed the theater ever since.  
 

During his last English class, he returned to all students – save one – graded papers 
representing a semester-long writing assignment. The papers were short stories. A passing 
grade meant graduation; a failing grade meant not graduating. However, since my paper 
wasn’t returned, I wasn’t alarmed nor was I surprised when he asked me to stay after 
class.  
 

I was secretly gratified. I knew he wanted to compliment me. He likely would ask about my 
well-paced story construction, mature word use and the technical knowledge I used to craft 
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my tale of a hapless pilot who survived an inflight engine failure by parachuting from his 
crippled airplane into the Pacific Ocean.  
 

Also, I was positive he would like my ending in which the bright yellow, small rubber raft 
that gave the pilot refuge floated into the Bikini Atoll just before the last atomic bomb test 
there occurred. It was a good short story with a surprising ending. Jack, however, didn’t 
like it one bit. 
 

He had me meet him privately after class so he could tell me he was sorry. He had to fail 
me. He simply would not tolerate plagiarism. He said more, but the only part I remember 
was his serious, I’m-not-kidding look while accusing me of copying my short story 
verbatim from an adventure magazine. 
 

I was shocked and crestfallen. My world went dark; plans unraveling, ignominy and 
embarrassment arising. Even my voice was affected. I started stammering. When I found 
my mental footing, I explained over a tortuous thirty or forty minutes what I wrote.  
 

Apparently, I did well enough that Jack was minimally persuaded my short story was my 
work and mine alone. He let me graduate, but without grading my paper and without the 
Atta-Boy I deserved.  
 

Soon after graduating, our family returned to the US. I am now in San Antonio, Texas, our 
family seat. My 1961 summer consisted of dutifully accompanying my parents as they visit 
relatives; buying provisions to take to college and complaining about the heat and humidity 
of south Texas.     
 

Little did I know that, in August 1961 along the shaded banks of the Medina River in 
Castroville Texas – a circa 1845 German-speaking Alsatian community west of San 
Antonio – Jack would become even deeper etched in my life.  
 

The occasion that August was the annual St. Louis Festival, the patron saint of Castroville. 
My parents were in a world of their own renewing friendships, reconnecting with distant 
relatives; having a ball.  
 

I was a square peg in a round hole. I knew no one; had never been to Castroville and 
thought St. Louis was in Missouri. All that changed when, barely ten yards away, looking 
at me as if I were an interloper, was Jack Wernette. Of all the people on the planet, the only 
person I knew at this lively festival of beer, wurst and Oompa music was Jack Wernette, 
my doubter.  
 

I don’t recall what we said, but I do recall Jack being thoroughly perplexed why I was 
attending his community festival. His bafflement dissipated during our ensuing amical 
conversation in which we discovered, to our mutual shock, that our respective families 
were among the original settlers of Castroville arriving when Texas was a republic. 
 

The last time I saw Jack was at an All Class Bushy Park Reunion in Atlanta in the late 
1990’s. He looked great; remarked his Mother was still living in Castroville, and told me 
that his daughter was attending school in Washington State and that he was doing story 
research in London libraries.   
 

We also spoke about our mutual love of England and discussed Castroville fondly, but 
neither said a peep about the Bikini Atoll story. Had we cleared the air then, or 
better yet when we bonded along the shaded banks of the Medina River, I can’t 
help but wonder, with his encouragement, what different roads I would have 
traveled.  
 

Jim Roberts (61) 
Alexandria VA 
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---- 

 
Since I went to 3 different high schools in 4 years, I never felt very connected to any of 
them. Yet, when I read about Edna Leigh in the last issue, I suddenly felt connected to 
Bushy Park in a wonderful way. I had forgotten her name, but she was the absolute best 
teacher I ever had. She had an enthusiasm for literature that she passed on to her students. 
I am so glad she had us memorize. I still know word for word “The Raven” by Edgar Allen 
Poe and “All the World is a Stage” from Shakespeare’s  “As You Like It”!  
When I returned to the states for my senior year, my counselor looked at my grades and 
said, “You need to be in advanced English”. It seems I got a very good English education at 
Bushy Park. Thanks, Edna Leigh!  
 

I attended Bushy park, spring of ‘59 and ‘60. Rode the bus from Sculthorpe Air Force Base 
in Norfolk county. 

 

Guess where we were before England? Paris, France! My dad was stationed at 
Orly Field. Yes, we used to have a base there. I went to Paris American High 
School. Before that Austin, Texas and before that Hawaii! Except for South 
Dakota, we were really lucky!  
 

Rosemary Hexberg (61) Allen 
  

---- 
 
Letters to the Editor 
 
To: Pat (Terpening) (58) Owen, Assistant Editor  
  

Hi Pat, 
  

John “Mike” Kelly (61) here, you may remember me as the only 
“Bobcat” living in Singapore . My brother Jerry (58) recently visited 
Singapore and we managed visiting most of the best Singapore attractions. The photos only 
highlights’ a few of the attractions that we visited but you will get the idea. I am not sure 
how to organize this message so feel free to change things around to suit Bushy Tales. Any 
“Bobcats” heading this way can contact me for directions at: jmkelly@singnet.com.sg 
  
Cheers from Singapore, 
  
Mike Kelly 
Class of 61 
  
 
 
 
 
 

Jerry	Kelly	(58)	
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Photo #1 – The Fountain inside the Raffles Hotel with 
Raffles City in the background – The Raffles Hotel is one 
of the oldest hotels in Singapore and famous for 
its Singapore Slings (horrible taste) at the Long Bar. 
There is a lot of history associated with the Raffles and 
worth the visit. 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
Photo #2 – Three towers of the Marina Bay Sands 
Hotel – The Marina Bay Sands Resort & Casino (World 
class) has a huge shopping mall that keeps females busy 
for hours while the men are in the Art/Science Museum 
or checking out the infinity swimming pool spanning the 
top of the three towers. 
  
 

Photo #3 – View of the Cloud Forest Dome – The 
Flower & Cloud Forest Domes are the world’s 
largest column-less greenhouses designed with 
glass that sits on a steel grid which acts like an 
eggshell, the two cooled conservators’ at Gardens 
by the Bay are the world’s largest column-less 
greenhouses. 
  
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
Photo #4 – The Kelly Brothers on the way to the 
Gardens by the Bay – The Gardens by the Bay 
is the most visited tourist area in Singapore. 
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Photo #5 – Good view of the Singapore Marina Bay 
Sands Hotel – The suspended walk way around the 
Super Trees provides great views of the Gardens by 
the Bay, downtown Singapore and the Marina Bay 
Sands Hotel. 
  
 
 
 
 

Photo #6 – Jerry had to play in the water – Inside the 
Cloud Forest Dome is a massive waterfall, vertical 
gardens and trees from all over the world. 
  
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
Photo #7 – View from the Singapore Flyer of the 
Flower & Cloud Forest Domes – This photograph 
was taken from the Singapore flyer, one of the 
biggest Ferris Wheels in the world and the place to 
go for great views of Singapore. 
  

 
Photo #8 – Jerry & Mike asking for directions – 
The brothers visiting the Singapore River which 
includes Boat Quay & Clark Quay that are lined 
with restaurants and Pubs drawing a great night 
life and fun into the early morning. Being “seniors” 
we were home by 2130 hrs. 
  
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Photo #9 – Evening adventure at East Coast 
Seafood Center – Jerry with a crab claw – 
Singapore is famous for its Chili Crab but 
bring your own New 
Zealand Cloudy Bay Sauvignon Blanc, 
French bread and lots of napkins!  
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___ 
 

 
Here’s a short note for the newsletter. 
Photo is attached. 
 
Jerry Berry (55) and wife 
Linda met with Kathie de 
Russy, (60). Our first visit 
was at the Wings Over the 
Rockies air museum 
where Kathie volunteers; 
that was such a good time 
that we met a month or so later for lunch 
at a local bistro. (Photo is an amateur 
selfie at the museum.)  
 

 
                                                                        Jerry L. Berry (55),  
      Aurora, Colorado 
 
 

__ 
Hi, Bill, 
I appreciate the time, effort and dedication you and Pat Owen put into getting out the 
Bushy Tales newsletter.  I look forward to it every month.  I particularly enjoyed reading 
the May article about High Wycombe AFB.   
  

Two days after receiving the May issue, my husband Bill and I had the pleasure of 
spending time with Jean Lack (59) Griffing and her husband Clayton, who visited us in 
Greenville, SC.  Ironically, Jean’s brother/legal guardian was Col. Wendell D. Lack, the 
base commander at High Wycombe AFB (1958-1961).  Jean’s nephew was Steve Lack, who 
attended Bushy Park for two years.  Jean related her happy memories of living at High 

Wycombe and distinctly remembers the historic bunkers and the red phone 
hotline in their base home. 
  

Keep up the good work, Bill and Pat.  You are keeping our memories alive! 
  

Best wishes, 
Arlene Costello (60) Marcley 

 
---- 

Hi Bill, 
 

Ole' Wally Costa (54) here, still able to chase the ladies, at least for very short distances. 
It's catching them that's the problem!! Probably only one or two of my classmates out there 
that are even able to sit up and take nourishment, or for that matter, even remembers me 
but that's okay. 
 

I've been luckier than most. My wonderful wife and I live the good life here on a small 
airport in Texas. It's hard to believe that I'm over 80 years and still able to enjoy relatively 

Kathie	de	Russy	(60) 
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good health, thanks to the Korean War, the VA system and Social Security. I'm still able to 
get it up -- my airplane I mean!! 
 

Gosh, that means it's been 73 years since our experience at that terrible Bushy Park 
school.  Hell -- let's be honest. the education there was minimal despite the efforts of the 
teaching staff. Remember we were all "Military Brats" and we were harder to teach than a 
retarded worm. I remember it more like a kid’s club, where we all looked for excitement, 
training to be a adults and seeking adventure rather than wasting our time learning. 
Smoking, drinking, chasing the girls -- that was what I learned with a little history, math 
and self-sufficiency thrown in. After all, most of us lived in the dormitories.  
 

Oh well, I don't regret any of it and I still have some fond memories. Like the time the boys 
raided the girls’ dorm and were captured by the MPs. I still remember the comment the 
MP that grabbed me said -- " I always get my man". I cracked up after he made that 
comment. Pissed him off. Or the times I spent the weekends sleeping in the girls’ dorm. 
You have any idea how difficult it is to sleep two in one of those single cots ??? I sometimes 
look back with distain at the military sending us out into the world with such a limited 
education. Still -- I managed to survive without too much trauma. 
 

Today we live in a much more difficult world. Kids today are of a completely different 
caliber than we were. Today it's drugs, the internet, and terrorism. How they survive to 
college and beyond is a mystery to me, and I wonder what will their legacy be? Thanks to 
our generation, we have a country that is a "World Embarrassment" 
   

Ole' Wally Costa (54) [No photo available, unfortunately] 
 

---- 
 
Hi Bill, 
What an interesting issue. How nice to know that they are honoring some of our teachers 
by naming streets after them. I had both Rosemary Hynes Threlkeld and Martha Gail 
Kelly and loved them both...still in touch with Gail. 
 

I still have several of Bill Cooper's Mass cards so could you re-enter the information that I 
have them in the next newsletter? Tell them to just put "Request for Mass Card" in the 
subject line and have them email me at sherger2@gmail.com. Also tell them to send me 
their mailing address. 
 

I had no idea Ron Crowe was also at the funeral Mass. I would have been 
delighted to see him and speak to him. Bill's daughter had requested that we sit 
up front, so I never really saw anyone sitting further back. 
 

Best, 
Sherry (Cheryl) Burritt (57) Konjura 
 

---- 
Upper Heyford, hardly ever hear anything or anyone from students who lived there. I went 
to 8th and 9th grade on base in WWII Quonset huts, heated with oil burning stoves at both 

ends of the building. Usually had one class on one end of the building and 
another class on the other end. Was there from 1957 to 1960. Went to Bushy 
Park for 10th grade as a five-day student. Would like to hear from others from 
Upper Heyford. We had B47's there cycled through about every three months. 
 
William Baldwin (62) 

 



	 13	

___ 
 

 
Glad to hear from you.  My husband died on May 9th and I have been dealing with lots of 
funeral issues.  Fortunately, he had been seen by the VA here in Martinsburg and they 
were absolutely wonderful.  He was transferred to the VA hospice (which was adjoining the 
hospital) and what a blessing that was.  Eight grandchildren and sisters and one brother 
and in-laws to my children spent 5 days prior to his death gowning up and gloving up just 
to go in and see him and then when he passed, after one day in hospice, they continued to 
stay up here in West Virginia until the funeral.  He was buried in Culpeper, VA, in the 
Veteran's cemetery with military honors and a real bugler from the VFW.  All in all, a 
wonderful experience.  Cannot say one bad thing about the VA! 

   

Now I will be checking the "w" in the little boxes on forms and that will 
seem weird.  57 years is a long time to be married in today's culture. 
 

“Tish” Carolyn De Vaughn (56) Floyd 
 
 

 
Editor’s Note: Tish sent me several of her snapshots of various people at Bushy Park and 
Teenage Club events from her time there. I am going to put a few in to the newsletter each 
month. Some are captioned or annotated, others are not. Perhaps you can figure out who 
these folks are and let me/us know. Here the first three pics: 
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--FINIS-- 


