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CLASS REPRESENTATIVES 
 

1953 – Volunteer Requested 
  
 
 
 

 
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 
MGHall446@gmail.com 
 
 
 

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

 
 
1962 – Dona (Hale) Ritchie 
Dona.Ritchie@att.net
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_____________________________________________________________________________ 
 

A little reminder to all –if/when you change your email address, please let Pat Terpening 
Owen 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. 
_____________________________________________________________________________ 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
From Muriel DeSteffany (62) Karr: 
 

Hi, Pat - I have learned of the death of one of my 1962 Lakenheath classmates - Jacqueline 
Pagliarulo (Kerce) Thomas - my records indicate that Jackie also attended Bushy - here’s a 
link to her obit - as an aside: after one of our Lakenheath reunions, Jackie reunited with, 
and married, her high school sweetheart Bill Thomas (or so the sweet story goes) (Bill, 
Jackie & I were 1962 Lakenheath grads).  
 

https://obituaries.valdostadailytimes.com/obituary/jacqueline-ann-pagliarulo-thomas-1078511279 
 

Jacqueline Ann Pagliarulo Thomas, 76, of Hahira, passed away 
on Wednesday, February 26, 2020 at Tallahassee Memorial 
Hospital from a sudden illness. She was born on February 25, 
1944 in Norwich, England to the late Albert Daniel and Joan Kay 
Huckle Pagliarulo. She had been employed with Walmart as a 
Salesclerk. Mrs. Thomas was known for her happy, energetic 

personality and looked at people and life in general in a positive way. She had a heart as big 
as the sky and always wanted the best for everyone she came in contact with. She was a loving 
wife, mother, and grandmother and was a member of the First Baptist Church of Hahira.  
She is survived by her husband, William (Bill) Thomas of Hahira; a daughter and son-in-
law, Anita and Richard Jansen of Mt. Pleasant, South Carolina; two sons and daughters-in-
law, Dale and Teresa Hritz of Hahira and Richard and Kelly Hritz of Valdosta; step-
daughter, Debra Thomas; two step-sons, William Thomas, Jr. and Rolin Thomas; her 
grandchildren, C. Michael and Kami Granade of Charlestown, Indiana, Brent Hritz, Trevor 
Hritz and his fiancé, Kayla Kincaid all of Hahira, Matthew Greenwell of St. Lake City, Utah, 
Leah and Jason Fost of Lake Park, Taylor Hritz and Blayne Hritz both of Valdosta; a great-
grandchild, Caden Fost; three sisters and two brothers-in-law, Mary and John Blankenship 
of Alaska, Susan Sangalli of Hahira, Linda Pagliarulo and Louis Boehmer of Columbus, 
Georgia.  
Donations may be made to Mustian Center of Tallahassee Memorial Hospital or the Lowndes 
County Humane Society. Condolences to the family may be conveyed online at 
www.mclanecares.com Martin/McLane  Published on February 27, 2020 
 
 

### 
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Calvin Stanley (Stan) Chesshir (57) - September 29, 1939 - February 9, 2020 
 

Calvin Stanley (Stan) Chesshir, 80, of Fort Worth, TX, passed 
away February 9, 2020. He was born in Sherman, TX on 
September 29, 1939. Stan graduated from Bushy Park High 
School, London, England and received his business degree from 
the University of Texas at Arlington. He was married to Sandra 
Jean Self Chesshir on November 22, 1975, in Fort Worth, TX.  

 

Stan worked for General Dynamics and EFW for over 30 years. He had a passion for 
woodworking, gardening and traveling. Stan made numerous keepsakes for friends and 
family in his fully appointed woodshop, including yearly Christmas ornaments for his 
grandchildren. He was preceded in death by his parents Alfred Lonzo Chesshir, Sarah Jane 
Summitt Chesshir Tipps and stepfather Wesley Tipps. 
 

SURVIVORS: Wife of 44 years, Sandra Chesshir; daughters, Terry Hitt and husband 
Joseph, Alysia Hickman and husband Jeff, Melissa Smith and husband Shawn, Lane Ann 
Simmons and husband Jeff; grandchildren Amanda Young and husband Richard, Brianna 
Gray, Jessica Gazaway and husband Shannon, Allison West and husband Spencer, Sanger 
Smith, Summer Smith, Sophie Smith, John Paul Simmons, Maggie Simmons, Lily Simmons, 
AJ Simmons; great-grandchildren Finley and Felix Young, Hayden, Harley and Lydia West; 
sister-in-law Verene Warren; niece Cindi Yaddow and husband Todd, nephews Guy Warren 
III and wife Wendi, Trent Warren and wife Genea; great nieces and nephews and treasured 
friends. 
 

In lieu of flowers, please consider a donation in Stan’s memory to your favorite charity. 
 

https://www.dignitymemorial.com/obituaries/fort-worth-tx/calvin-chesshir-9033433 
 
 

### 
 
 
Patricia Ann Phillips (57) Neafie - May 16, 1941 - January 31, 2020 
 

Patricia Ann (Phillips) Neafie, 78, formerly of Huntington Mills, died 
Friday morning, January 31, 2020 at the Joe Raso Hospice Residence 
in New City, New York. 
 

Born May 16, 1941 in Washington, DC, she was a daughter of the late 
George Edward Phillips, who died April 20, 2005 and Margaret 
Adelle (Olive) Phillips, who died June 11, 1987. 

 

Patricia attended elementary school in Washington, DC and graduated from Central 
London High School in London, England.  She later earned her BS degree in Education and 
in Russian from the University of Maryland. 
 

She taught high school for four years and she also worked as a substitute teacher for four 
years.  Later, she was a government worker at Walter Reed Medical Center for 18 
years.  More recently she had been employed as a part time secretary for the Northwest Area 
School District until her retirement. 
 

Her hobbies were quilting, crocheting, crafts and loving animals. 
Surviving are her two children:  Andrew Phillip Neafie, of Benton and Starlee (Neafie) 
Qualter, of Bardonia, New York; two grandchildren:  Kerry Anne Qualter and Thomas 
Edward Qualter.  Also surviving are her brother, John Christopher Phillips; Nieces:  Molly 
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Phillips Rinker, Jennifer Phillips and Amy Phillips Moore; two nephews:  Ned and David 
Phillips. 
 

Along with her parents, she was preceded in death by a brother, George Edward Phillips, 
II on Dec. 12, 1990 and a sister, Margaret Joy Jarosiewicz on February 5, 2007. 
Private Graveside Services were held at the Pine Grove Cemetery, Harveyville,, PA with 
Pastor Paul S. Moseley, Sr., officiating.  The McMichael Funeral Home, Inc. of Benton is 
honored to serve the Neafie/Phillips family.  For online condolences or for additional 
information, please visit our website:  www.mcmichaelfuneralhome.com 
To send flowers to the family or plant a tree in memory of Patricia Ann (Phillips) Neafie, 
please visit our floral store. 
 

### 
 
Letters to the Editor 
 

 
Bill: 
 

Two questions:  
 

1. Never got the most recent issue of Bushy Tales. A friend sent me one 
when she read about my military career.  Her copy contained a list of other recipients of 
Bushy Tales. However, these recipients numbered maybe eight total. Surely there’s more 
than eight who receive Bushy Tales? 
 

Regardless, I didn’t get one. 
 
2. Has anyone prepared an article about the virus that sent lots of Bobcats to the hospital 
during winter 1959 or maybe 1960? 
 

I was one who got hospitalized but can’t remember why. What I recollect was being in a 
ward with other guys for one maybe two nights. I don’t recall being sick or why 
so many were sent to the hospital. But I do recall I had no say in the matter. I 
went. Was put in a bed. Fed. Slept. Read. I remember that I was loath to go 
back to school when they told me I was being discharged.  
 
Jim Roberts (61) 

*** 
 
Bill: 
 

Thanks for explanation about the newsletter distribution.  I haven’t had any problems 
receiving it in the past, nor does it go to my spam folder. 
 

Not sure what may have happened when Pat sent it. Maybe my copy is still floating out 
there in the ether. 
 

Sickness Affecting Many: Good idea to pose the question to your readers. 
 

Surely, I’m not the only one left of the group hospitalized for reasons I can’t remember. 
Nor do I recall exactly when it occurred. Perhaps 1960. 
 
There were a fair number declared sick; we were put on a bus and taken to a hospital. 
Can’t recall if it was local or military.  
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I vaguely recall it was winter if only because getting to and leaving from the hospital was 
dark. 
 

Also I recall not feeling sick. It seemed as if I was swept up and shipped off to a hospital 
because I might be sick. 
 

Must have been some nasty strain of flu but that’s just a guess. What’s interesting is the 
reaction by medical officials then is essentially what’s happening now. 
 
Jim Roberts (61) 
 

### 
 

From: Mike Murphy (58) 
 

My brother, Jack Murphy, Bushy Park Class of 1957, was a U S Army veteran 
of 24 years. Sadly, he died 8 years ago in Fayetteville NC. He was a Vietnam 
veteran and army paratrooper. He was in the Special Forces and was also a 
member of the US Army’s elite jump team, the Golden Knights. During his two 
tours in Vietnam, he was assigned as a communicator with the 6th 

Special Forces, Green Berets. During this time, he earned two Bronze Stars, 
one Silver Star and numerous other medals. He retired as a Master Sergeant. 
He made over 150 jumps as a paratrooper. He was mainly at Fort Bragg, but 
did spend some time in Germany, and other bases. Jack was a good man. He 
graduated Bushy Park in 1957. I was a year behind him. 
 
 

### 
 
From Ron Crowe (64): 
 

Many, if not all, of us are self-quarantined and running out of things to do.  How about 
spending a few minutes bringing all of us up to date on what’s going on in your life?  I’ve 
scanned two books I got for Christmas, “Everything You Know About London Is Wrong,” 
and “Everything You Know About England Is Wrong,” and they both are entertaining and 
a myth busting.  They made me think about the Hepatitis scare we had a Central and the 
friends that had to be quarantined back then – remember the sugar cubes with 
medicine?  Would that work today?   
 

So, here’s what I’m thinking.  While we have time, why not get on your computer and bring 
all of us up to speed on your life?  It will certainly be more satisfying than staring out the 
window wondering when this pandemic will settle, and we can get back to somewhat normal 
lives.  Doesn’t have to be a long email and could possibly open the door to more conversations 
with friends we have missed for years. 
 

I’ll start with a personal example and look forward to what you have to write.  Just imagine 
what it will be like to re-connect with individuals we have known for over 56 years!! 
 

I’ve retired to Ventura, CA. from working in television production since 1976 – stints in Fort 
Worth, Houston, Seattle, Dallas, San Francisco, and Los Angeles.  Closed out the career at 
KNBC-TV the NBC owned station in Los Angeles as Vice President Creative Services five 
years ago.  My wife, Anna, and I also owned a small agency developing advertising primarily 
for television networks like Disney Channel.  Now our big challenge is driving the four miles 
to the ocean and strolling the beaches with our dog, Samantha.  I’ve got more to share but it 
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is your turn now.  It will help eliminate some of the downtime during the quarantine and 
we’ll get some smiles I’m sure. 
 

I look forward to reading what you have to say soon. 
 

### 
 
 

From: Robert D. “Bob” Hurt (61) 
 

I entered the Army in 1966 after graduating from ROTC at Loyola University, 
New Orleans. My first tour of duty was in Germany as a Platoon Leader, and 
Troop Commander of a Divisional Cavalry Squadron. I learned to love Germany 
and ended up spending three tours there. Left Germany and served with the 
Blackhorse (11th Armored Cavalry Regiment) in Viet Nam in 1969 as H Company 

Commander, earned two Silver Stars and was awarded the Purple Heart. Crazy time, but 
proud to have served. In 1970 as I returned to Ft. Knox for schooling, I was honored to be a 
founding member of the Blackhorse Association, as well as being the first Secretary. From 
there I served in multiple troop assignments which included a third troop command in 
Germany. 
 

I later earned an MBA at Syracuse University and subsequently earned a Masters in Adult 
Education at Kansas State University. In 1980 I graduated from the Armed Forces Staff 
College, later graduated from the Army War College. Other staff assignments included: 

o Duty with the Joint Chiefs of Staff in the Command, Control and Communications 
Directorate (1981-1984) 

o US Army Forces Command, Director of Mobilization and Planning (1984-1985) 
o Department of the Army, Deputy Chief of Staff Operations Resources Management 

(1989) 
o Deputy Chief of Staff for Operations for the Army’s Test and Evaluation Command 

(1990-1991)  
 

In 1986-88 I was the Commander of the 3rd Squadron 11th ACR, Blackhorse, in Bad 
Hersfeld, Germany. Back to my favorite Regiment.  Also, my most rewarding and 
memorable assignment. Additional duties while in this posting included:    

o Patrolling 240 miles of what was then the East-West German border. We had outpost 
continually manned to observe and report on the coming and goings of the other side, 
24/7/365. Visiting a few years later, after the wall had come down, was an amazing 
experience. Never thought I would stand on the bad guys side.  

o Operating the only legitimate crossing from Communist East Germany to West 
Germany. This is where the Soviets could cross on liaison missions into the West. A 
game of cat-and-mouse tracking them. We also crossed into their side. Basically, it 
was legal spying with lots of restrictions.  

o Community commander responsible for the daily functioning of McPheters Barracks 
(our home) and the Regimental interface for German American relations for the local 
community.  

 

After retiring from the Army in 1991 as a Colonel, I worked in the energy business for 20 
years in various capacities. My first job took me to Enron Corp (you may have heard of 
them). I had multiple positions over ten years. Vice-President of Account Management, 
responsible for customer relationship, contract compliance and facilities management for 
over 22,000 retail customers. At one point I managed the set-up, implementation and 
mobilization of all new international power projects for the company. Visited many 
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interesting countries. Later I served as General Manager, North and Central America Power 
Operations supervising the daily operations of 7 power stations.  
 

After ten years, Enron unceremoniously threw me (and many others) out on the street, I 
promise I was not involved in the downfall. I became Vice-President Business Development 
for The Keith Companies responsible to manage and coordinate marketing programs for 
three divisions of the company. After that I worked for three years with Globeleq, 
restructuring power plants in developing countries such as South Africa, Egypt, Tanzania, 
Uganda, Panama, Venezuela, Brazil, and Bangladesh. I later worked for Consolidated Asset 
Management Services as Asset Manager for multiple repowering projects, was acting CEO 
for a power holding portfolio, also Project Director for a construction project, and Owner’s 
Asset Manager for one operating plant and four non-operating plants. How did I get into 
this business, funny how life takes you in unexpected directions?  

 
Once retiring from the official workforce, I was an active volunteer in the community as a 
Guardian ad Litem for CASA (Court Appointed Special Advocates) working with the court 
system and Child Protective Services for abused children. Extremely important work and 
most rewarding. I currently reside in The Woodlands, TX with my wife Kathryn who is a 
novelist. Now I am back to work as her back-office man. Basically marketing, finance, sales. 
Keeps me off the streets and quite busy. We get to travel a lot and meet many new and 
interesting people. We spend most summers in Angel Fire, NM enjoying the view and 
tranquility at 9500 feet up in the mountains. I have one son who owns a business in 
Livingston, MT. 
 

A long way from Bushy Park and the daily bus rides from High Wycombe. Lots of fond 
memories. Bob Hurt (61) 
 

### 
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From Bill Douglas (’57): 
 

Hi Bill, 
 

With my 81st Birthday approaching and this Corona Virus keeping us close to 
home, thought I’d get around to responding to telling about our Father’s 
impact and our own service. 

 

Dad was pretty unique with regard to the Greatest Generation in that he spent 20 of the first 
21 years of his life growing up in the UK after his mother died in childbirth and he was sent 
back by his immigrant father to be raised by his grandmother. Relatively poor, he went into 
the RAF as an apprentice at age 15.5 and had to be purchased out by his Dad at age 21 to 
select US citizenship. When the war broke out and he volunteered, they asked if he had any 
military service and with the RAF maintenance experience, they sent him to OCS to become 
a Maintenance Officer. He arrived in England in 1952 as a Major in Personnel and left in 
1956 as a full Colonel, DCS, Personnel at HQ 3AF (note: most of the tour he had oversight 
for CHS and Bill Cooper’s Dad was the Commander of USAF Station Bushy Park so we may 
have gotten away with more than we should have with the school staff). Unfortunately, 
despite efforts my Dad made for me to stay in England (another story someday) and graduate 
with the Class of ’57, I went home in ’56 after 3 years at CHS to graduate from Falls Church 
High School, VA. 
 

Dad and I had one key thing in common with our careers in the Air Force, both wanted to 
fly, but he was considered too old (31) and I couldn’t pass the vision test. In fact, I failed the 
vision part of the physical for the academies and ended up going AFROTC while he 
successfully worked a vision waiver for commissioning. He was thereby proud to pin on the 
2nd Lt. bars at graduation from George Washington University in June 1963. 
 

Assigned to the SAC B-52 22nd BW at March AFB and working for the Commander, he 
offered to get me a waiver to go to Navigator Training, but I listened to the navigator 
arguments against it at Happy Hour and decided to pursue the only MBA Program open to 
Lieutenants, the Minuteman Education Program, and pursue a non-rated career. Although 
clearly disappointed in my decision, the Commander did get my assignment changed from 
Minot AFB, ND to Whiteman AFB, MO (he told me that there was only one strand of barbed 
wire between there and the Artic). 
 

After four years on a Missile Crew and the MBA, I was selected to go to Boeing in Seattle for 
Education in Industry. Timing couldn’t have been better as we were able to participate in 
the B747 Flight Test Program (only to be turned down by Air University from going to the 
Paris Air Show with the aircraft – did make several working in industry later). Better yet 
career-wise, the tour moved me from SAC to Systems Command and assignments in 
contracting and program management, starting with R&D at Space and Missile Systems 
Organization in LA followed by Base Procurement at Misawa AB, Japan (from one 
earthquake center to another!). While in Japan I finally got my “wings” earning my Private 
Pilot’s license there. My wife and I also did make a stop at Ton Son Nhut AB, Vietnam 
accidently on Pan Am “Space A”ing  around Asia! Busy place that day, with many AT-37, 
F-5, and A-1’s leaving with full weapons loads and some making strikes within sight of the 
field. 
 

We returned to Systems Command with their IG Team in 1974 at Andrews AFB and spent 
half of the next two years on the road (including a week at Thule AB learning to love the cute 
snow foxes around the club) under command of a brilliant young BG Abrahamson. At the 
end of the tour, he sent me to the Pentagon for what turned out to be the best five years of 
my career, being part of the F-16 Multinational Fighter Program (MNFP) working with the 
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Asst. Secretary of the AF who was the Chairman of the Program with Principals from 
Belgium, Denmark, the Netherlands, and Norway. Of course, that meant close coordination 
with said former BG who was now the F-16 SPO Director. Once again, I was on an 
assignment that meant being on the road for almost half the time, but this one meant 
extended travel and stays in all four of the countries working with both government and 
military representatives, making friends that extend to today. Within a year I was the US 
Principal Member of the Subcommittee on Industrial Matters and Alternate Member of the 
Contractual & Financial Subcommittee. An evening that stands out especially today is 
dinner conversation with the female Industrial Subcommittee member from Denmark who 
warned me that “The US will live to regret the relationship they are opening up with China. 
They are not to be trusted.” Another aspect of the job was that we often had the opportunity 
to bring wives along, and gave me the opportunity to take mine both to Bushy Park and walk 
the area where CHS had been (there was a CHS Reunion going on at the same time and I 
sent a picture back), as well as show her the house we lived in at Beaconsfield. 
 

Those years led to moving in 1981 to the International Acquisition Office of the Under 
Secretary of Defense for Research and Engineering, Dick DeLauer, and working issues for 
both him and Deputy Secretary of Defense Frank Carlucci involving policy and industrial 
cooperation with NATO, Egypt, Israel, Pakistan and Turkey. Once again into international 
travel and negotiations in Europe and the Middle East. Some memorable moments being (a) 
the Air Attache in Israel taking us on a low-level tour in the Embassy C-12 from Tel Aviv to 
Cairo including a buzz job of the Pyramids and the Sphinx and (2) wandering off a guided 
tour in a Pakistani AF hangar to explore a curtained area (too much IG experience) and find 
stacks of Stingers, which today we all know why. 
 

Faced with promotion and further 5-year commitment with a return to a procurement job 
at Edwards AFB nearing the end of that assignment (along with two daughters in college), I 
and two friends accepted civilian job offers from Mr. Carlucci who was leaving OSD to lead 
a new company, Sears World Trade, and stay in international business. The rest of that story 
is too long to address here other than to say it was the start of a second career of over 30 
years in international business consulting. For me, my AF Career led straight to a very 
satisfying second career with the opportunity to continue work with people in companies 
around the globe and make friends that last today, even some from those F-16 days. Although 
officially retired over two years ago, I still find myself occasionally consulting for Kawasaki 
Aerospace. 
 

Bill Douglas (’57) 
 

Footnote: Although unable to entice any of my three kids to enter the military, I swore my 
oldest grandson into the Air Force upon graduation from AFROTC. In an uncanny 
similarity, because he failed the vision requirements for flight training, he is today a 1st Lt. 
Minuteman Missile Crew Member, just as Grandad was. They do continue to follow us, and 
it makes me proud.  
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 MCC Whiteman AFB 1964 
              
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

 
 F-16 MNFP Subcommittee on Industrial Matters Brussels 1979 - ^ 
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VE Day Flyover of DC 2015 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

St. Andrews Day 2020 with Wife Eileen 
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*** 

Bill, 
  

Pulling out “stuff” to refresh memories about CHS and Dad for the story, I had run across 
the attached and decided to see if it would be of interest: 
  

In 1955 the Scouting Program sponsored by the AF expanded to add the Explorer level of 
Scouting and opened an Air Explorer Squadron for the London area. One of the early ideas 
was to name the unit after a famous aviator and there was a contest within the unit to select 
a person. Since we were in the UK and I was an avarice reader of books on WWII aviation, 
I nominated RAF Group Captain Douglas Bader and he was selected. The nominator was 
then tasked to see if the selectee would accept the honor, and my Dad being former RAF with 
quite few former colleagues in senior RAF positions, I was quickly put in touch with him and 
he not only accepted, but was gracious enough to agree to come and unveil our new unit flag 
and participate in the awards ceremony. To my surprise, General Wilson, 3rd AF 
Commander invited him to dinner prior to the program and gave me his staff car and driver 
to pick Bader and his wife up (based on a hand drawn map he mailed me that we had to stop 
once for help with) and join them all for dinner at the Columbia Club. What an amazing 
evening, and I was truly amazed at his agility on two artificial legs! The story of his life 
“Reach for the Sky” was made into a movie after I left, but the Air Explorer Unit got 
considerable exposure in the UK press going to the movie making and attending the premiere 
of the movie. Mentioned in the program, or those I remember being there were James Bass 
’58, John Bois ’58, Bob Chilton ’58, Dennis Lindsley ’58, Bob McClelland ’58, Mike 
Moorman ’58, Steve Warner ’58, Dick Wilson ’58, Steve Connell ’59, Al Forsman ’59, & Pete 
Goewey ’59. Picture in Maj. General Wilson, myself, and Group Captain Bader. 
  

Cheers,  
Bill Douglas ‘57 
 

PS – I still have a PDF copy of the CHS Student Directory listing names and UK Addresses 
for ’56-’59 if anyone is interested in it. Think I last offered it in 2013. 
rwmdouglas@gmail.com 
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*** 
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Bill, 
  

Promise, last items I’ll send this month! Again, from 2013 and can’t remember if they ever 
got published. 
  
Bill Douglas (57) 
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--FINIS-- 


