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CLASS REPRESENTATIVES 
 
1953 – Mariann (Walton) 
            McCornack  
mgm2010@comcast.net 
 

  
 

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

 
  1955 –  Volunteer Requested 

 
 
 
1956 – Edie (Williams) Wingate 
WingW@aol.com 
 
 
 
 
1957 – William Douglas 
rwmdouglas@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 
(58) 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. 
_____________________________________________________________________________ 
 
 
 

Shortly after sending out last month’s newsletter we received emails from two 
readers, each volunteering to be their class’s representative. The first was from Bill 
Douglas (’57). Two days later the second came in from Mariann Walton (’53) 
McCornack. Whatever “duties and responsibilities” apply to this position are lost in 
the mists of the passage of time, if they ever existed. They certainly can be a focus 
of interest from fellow classmates relating to Bushy Park. Their names, email 
addresses and photos appear on page 1 of each newsletter. In my tenure as Co-
Editor, I have never called upon these kind folks listed as Class Reps to do anything.  
I do not mean to make light of the position. We are deeply grateful to Bill and 
Mariann for their willingness to come forward and volunteer for these positions. We 
welcome you to our newsletter family.  All are welcome to communicate with Bill or 
Mariann regarding anything Bushy Park related. 
 

With our thanks, 
 

Bill Rumble (57) and Pam Terpening (58) Owen, Co-Editors 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

#### 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 

Mitzi Jo McCurdy (53) Holley - September 4, 1936 – January 28, 2017 
 

Mitzi Jo Holley, 80, of Vienna, W.Va., passed away Saturday, January 
28, 2017, at her residence. 
 

She was born September 4, 1936, in Troy, Alabama, a daughter of the 
late Rogers and Roxie Gilbert Craig. 

 

Mitzi was retired from Nelsons and Rite Aid Drug Stores. She enjoyed gardening, nature, 
hummingbirds and flowers. 
 

Classmates Who 
Have Transferred to 

the Eternal Duty 
Station 
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She is survived by her daughter, Jo Anna Holley of Vienna; one son, Stephen R. Holley 
(Joshua Martinez) of Las Vegas, Nev.; one sister, Jane Doody (RJ) of Florida; one brother, 
R. Stephen Craig (Gretchen) of Florida; two grandchildren, Jessica Burnside (Billy) of 
Mineral Wells and Jamie Barbe of Vienna; and great-grandchildren, Landon Burnside, 
Noah Staats, Cohen Staats, Jaden Harbin, Aubrie Harbin, Chloe and Asher Patterson, 
Stephanie Burnside and Baby Burnside who will arrive in August. 
 

There was no service at per Mitzi’s request. 
 

Lambert-Tatman Funeral Home and Cremation Services assisted the family with 
arrangements. 
 
 

### 
 

Janice Staples Longston, Class of 1954 married Leroy Longston in 1959 and is 
deceased per her mother, Neoma M. Long's obituary. She passed away sometime 
before 1975.  
 
 

 
 

### 
 
 

Elizabeth Campbell “Betsy” Thomas  
March 16, 1938 - March 2, 2020  
 

La Jolla, CA - Elizabeth Campbell Thomas, 81, affectionately 
known as Betsy, passed away on March 2, 2020, surrounded by her 
loving family. She was preceded in death by the love of her life, 
Cdr. Richard "Dick" Thomas, USN, whom she married on 

Valentine's day in 1962. Betsy was born on March 16, 1938, in Chicago, Illinois, to Eleanor 
Carlisle Campbell and Lt. Col. Paul Andrew Campbell, MD. She was the great-
granddaughter of Clement Studebaker, the founder of the Studebaker Automobile 
Company. She attended Alamo Heights High School and graduated from London Central 
High School, Bushy Park, Teddington, Middlesex, in England. She attended Queen's College 
in London, England. She also attended Randolph-Macon's Woman's College in Lynchburg, 
VA, the University of Texas, where she pledged Kappa Alpha Theta sorority and graduated 
from Trinity University in San Antonio, TX. She also received a master’s degree from 
Vanderbilt University's George Peabody College for Teachers. Betsy was the American 
representative for the London Debutante 1955-56 season. One of the highlights of her 
younger years was when she was maid of honor at the Queen Charlotte's Ball in 1955 and 
was presented to Her Majesty Queen Elizabeth II, in November 1955 at an evening reception 
at Buckingham Palace. Betsy also graced San Antonio's social season from 1959-60 as a 
debutante and was Duchess of the Armed Forces in the Court of Theatre, presented by the 
Order of the Alamo. She was Queen of Texas at the Black and White Ball in 1959. She was a 
member of the Junior League, La Jolla Cotillion Club, The San Diego Yacht Club, The La 
Jolla Beach and Tennis Club, the Argyle, the San Antonio Country Club, and the Army-
Navy Club of Washington, DC. Betsy and Dick loved spending time between their two homes 
in La Jolla and San Antonio so that they could have quality time with all three children that 
lived in both cities. They also loved travelling and spent their 50th wedding anniversary in 
London. Betsy was an outstanding bridge player who was kind to new players learning the 
game. She loved to knit her family sweaters and needlepoint magnificent Christmas stockings 
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and other lovely items. She was an avid reader and enjoyed giving the best books to her 
family and friends on their birthdays. She is survived by her children, Richard Campbell 
Thomas and wife Kelly of La Jolla, Ernest Andrew "Andy" Thomas of San Diego and 
Eleanor "Libby" Thomas Bentley of San Antonio and her grandchildren; Carlisle and Jake 
Bentley and Kenan and Jett Thomas. A graveside service was held on March 13, 2020, at Ft. 
Sam Houston National Cemetery with a celebration of life immediately following at the San 
Antonio Country Club. In lieu of flowers, contributions may be made to the Sisters of St. 
Francis of Perpetual Adoration, PO Box 766, Mishawaka, Indiana 46546.  
Please sign the guest book online at legacy.com/obituaries/lajollalight 
 
 

### 
 
 
 

Carl Bruce Meeks (57)  
December 11, 1937 – February 9, 2012 
 
NORFOLK, VA - Carl Bruce Meeks, 74, of the 8600 block of Glen Myrtle Ave. 
passed away on Thursday, February 9, 2012 in DePaul Hospital. He was born 
on December 11, 1937 in Savannah, Georgia; and was preceded in death by his 

parents, Carl S. and Anne R. Meeks; and his wife Dorothy Meeks. He retired from the U.S. 
Coast Guard before retiring from the Navy Exchange in Norfolk as a warehouse worker. A 
funeral service was held on February 17, 2012, in Sturtevant Funeral Home, Portsmouth 
Blvd. Chapel by the Rev. Mike Putnam. Burial was in Meadowbrook Memorial Gardens. 
 
 

### 
 
 

Sherman D. Messinger (58) 
 

Warren, MA – Sherman D. Messinger, 75, of Hines Avenue, died Tuesday, 
August 16, 2016 at his home after a brief illness.  
  

He leaves his loving wife, Linda L. Wrobel;  two sons, Sherman “Bunky” 
Messinger of Deerfield, and Lance Messinger and his wife Jennifer of Ocala, 

Florida; one sister, Ann Wilbur and her husband Robert of Oregon; his mother-in-law, 
Leona Wrobel, four sisters-in-laws, Anne Banville and her husband John Nason, Robin 
Wood-Drew and her husband Wil Drew, Alice Witaszek and her husband James, and Ellen 
Garrepy and her husband Michael, as well as many nieces and nephews.  He was born in Los 
Angeles, son of the late Rudolph and Helen (Sherman) Messinger. 
  

Sherman was a Supervisor at Massachusetts Container Corporation for many years.  
 

### 
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Carol Farber (59) Mandeville  
October 23, 1941 - February 3, 2020 
 

Carol A. (nee Farber) Mandeville - Loving mother of David (Mary) 
Mandeville and Laura Best; Grammy of Noah Best, Lauren Best, 
Haley Best, and Grace Best; Sister of Joyce Trenchard and Donna 

Chretien; Former wife of Claude Mandeville; Carol graduated with a master’s degree from 
Miami University. She was a loving, tender hearted, empathetic and sometimes sarcastic 
woman. Carol was a devout Christian that prayed consistently about social issues, and was 
a great story teller; Carol will be greatly missed and pleasantly remembered by those who 
knew and loved her.; Passed away, Monday February 3, 2020, Age 78 years; Resident of 
Milford, OH; A Celebration of Carol's life was held on February 7, 2020, at Evans Funeral 
Home. If so, desired memorials may be made to Shriners Hospitals for Children - Cincinnati 
3229 Burnet Ave #3018 Cincinnati, OH 45229. 
Leave a message of condolence 
 

### 
 
 

Joseph W Bonebrake (60)  
April 29, 1942 – April 23, 2018 
 

Mr.  Joseph W Bonebrake, age 75, of Bentonville, AK, passed away April 23, 
2018, at Circle of Life Hospice in Bentonville. He was born April 29, 1942. 
Arrangements are incomplete at this time but will be announced by Benton 
County Memorial Park Funeral Home, Rogers, Arkansas. 

 
### 

 
Judith A. Hall (60) Reazer 
March 13, 1942 - November 20, 2019 
 

Judith A. "Judy" Reazer, age 77 of Guthrie, OK, passed away on November 20, 
2019 in Oklahoma City, Oklahoma. She was born on March 13, 1942 to John 
Leary and Hazel Mae (Murphy) Hall in Sayre, Oklahoma. 

 

Judy attended school in Blytheville, Arkansas, and graduated in 1960, then attended Patricia 
Stevens Modeling School. She was employed at Pepsi Cola as an inventory manager. Judy 
was a member of St. Mary Catholic Church where she and Jim Reazer were married on 
August 1, 1981. She owned and operated an upholstery business and enjoyed working with 
her customers. 
 

Survivors include her husband Jim of the home in Guthrie, her two children Tracey Cox of 
Yukon and Taz Tyrone and wife Meredith of West Memphis, AR, her brother Kelly Hall 
and wife Gina of Checotah, sister Katy Hall of Dallas, TX and brother John Michael Hall 
and wife Gloria of Trinidad, CO. She is also survived by her four grandchildren, Tyler, 
Cooper, Lawson and Owen. Judy was preceded in death by her parents.  
A memorial service was held November 23, 2019, at Hayes Funeral Home Chapel. Services 
are under the direction of Hayes Funeral Home. 
 

Friends and family may sign the online guestbook at www. hayesfh.com. 
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### 
 

 
Michael M. Sokol (62)   September 21, 1944 – April 16, 1968 
 

Michael Sokol was born in 1944 in Florida, to Bronislaus M. Sokol and Cecilia 
Sokol. 
He had two sisters: Anne V. and Stephanie M.  
Michael passed away April 16, 1968, at age 23, in Los Angeles, California. 

 
 

### 
 
 
List of All Bushy Park Students Who Are Now Deceased: 
 

Pat Terpening (58) Owen has been working her way through our roster of CHS, Bushy Park, 
students to find those who are now deceased. This is part of the process to “find” everyone. 
She has sent a detailed list of names by class number to Bob Harrold, who maintains the 
BushyPark.org website. It is nine pages long, single spaced in table form! Far too large to 
include it here. The list is accurate to the extent possible up to this month. If anyone would 
like to receive the table in PDF form, send me an email request at BushyTales1@verizon.net   
Thanks for your efforts, Pat! 
 
Here are the numbers by class: 
 

‘53 - 18 
‘54 - 24 
‘55 - 32 
‘56 - 42 
‘57 - 39 

‘58 - 49 
‘59 - 44 
‘60 - 76 - *** 
‘61 - 55 
‘62 - 56 

 
*** - Wonder why this particular class is so high? Have to wonder if Classes 60/62 were 
more exposed to the Nuclear Age? Have to wonder how many of their fathers were 
attached to missile bases. How many were updraft from the atom bomb explosions in 
Nevada (I was downwind, but St. George, Utah got hit pretty hard).  I do know that quite a 
few of the classmates died of cancer.   
 

Also, some could be related to Vietnam, but I could find less than 5 that were actually 
killed in Vietnam.   Pat 
 
 

### 
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Memories of Bushy Park       
 
 
Robert Harrold (60) maintains a Bushy Park website at 
BushyPark.org Among the things you can see at this website 
is a “Guestbook”, in which many website visitors have left 
comments. There are many entries, dating back to April 
2007.   
Here is a direct link: Bushy Park Guest Book 
 

From: Toni Cooney (62) Clem 
 

Hi there...this is Toni (Cooney ‘62) Clem.  
Just looked at the program from the 1958-59 freshman graduating class at Bushy 
Hall, provided by Chip Delap (62) for the July issue of the newsletter. I was in 
that class, and I was the pianist playing Beethoven. God knows how I ended up 
volunteering for that.  

 

I had been practicing Beethoven’s “Fur Elise” AND “Smoke Gets in Your Eyes.” for weeks 
in preparation. The day arrived and I had a panic attack in the morning. I was taking piano 
lessons from a guy who played in the States with Gene Krupa’s band. He recognized that I 
play by ear, so instead of drilling me on music theory, he taught me chords and how to read 
the treble line. (It was a bit like learning French in Morocco. I get by, but my grammar is 
terrible.) 
 

So...I woke up, realized what day it was, and panicked...what if I make a mistake, what if I 
get lost and forget notes...I went to bed crying and refused to get up. Mother called a doctor 
friend at the South Ruislip base clinic (the proctologist, who was practicing dermatology), 
and he said to give me two Miltowns (that era’s Valium). Well…. that promptly knocked me 
out. Mother and Dad spent the rest of the afternoon trying to get me to stay awake long 
enough to drink coffee. Then the coffee gave me such a bad case of jitters that I ended up 
scratching the last two movements of the Beethoven. I got thru it, but I was a little rocky. 
 

I think there was a dance after and a drawing for a door prize, that my father won. It was a 
Grundig stereo (radio, record player, etc.). I wish I still had that lovely piece of blond mid-
century design. 
 
 

### 
 

   
From: Pat Terpening (58) Owen 
 

Toni - loved your piece that Bill's going to put in the next newsletter. 
 

I graduated from BP in 1958, and to keep me out of trouble, my dad got me a job at South 
Ruislip (it wasn't legal, but after this many years don't think anyone cares anymore). 
Anyway, I got paid $30.00 a week for 5 8-hour days per week and had to pay my parents 
10%, which would have been about $3.00. They saved up that money and bought one of 
those lovely Grundig's. Think theirs was something like this one: 
 
 
 



 8 

 

 
 

They had it for quite a few years.  
 

Loved your story. Really loved the part of the proctologist masquerading as a 
dermatologist.  LOL. Pat 
 

### 
 
 

From: Thomas Whitaker (62) 
Bushy Park: In the Long Shadow of an Atomic Age 
 

Many alumni can safely bet, and I am no gambler, that many students at that 
time went back to parents who had connection with or responsibility for storage 
and readiness of “special weapons” under US control. While there are and were 

atomic secrets, it was no secret that the UK was a major platform in a standoff, nuclear and 
otherwise, between NATO and the Soviet Bloc, and Bushy Park served the families that 
maintained that platform.  
 

For me, in 1958-59 I did not return on weekends to a base with strategic weapons. Instead, 
my overseas home was Norway, the one European NATO country that bordered directly on 
the Soviet Union. Threats of missile attacks raised during the Hungarian, Suez and Lebanon 
crises were real and sobering.  
 

Fast forward to 1968: I joined a naval aviation squadron as reconnaissance attack navigator. 
The unit had a secondary mission of nuclear attack, though I did not carry or deliver any in 
flight. In drills nuclear bombs or ‘shapes’ were loaded, tested, then set aside, secured 
separately from the wiring harnesses for fusing, a practical relief. From land or sea, as 
aircrews we concentrated mainly on reconnaissance missions, including over Vietnam, but 
had to plan for a possible nuclear or post-nuclear mission if conditions changed.   
 
Fast forward again, but also looking back: 
In 2005, retired from Naval Aviation and a Congressional Fellow in the U.S. House of 
Representatives I was tasked with revision and support of what became H.R. 2962, the 
Atomic Veterans Relief Act, to help veterans exposed to atomic radiation since testing 
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began. My member, then Rep. Neil Abercrombie, was determined to promote the bill 
earlier submitted in 2000 by his predecessor, the late Rep. Patsy Mink. I worked with 
House Veterans Committee staff for needed revisions and updates, and in Summer 2005 
Rep. Abercrombie submitted the bill in that session and resubmitted the legislation in 2007. 
The bill did not become law but pressed the Dept. of Veterans Affairs to improve service to 
those affected. 
 

We can pray, though never assume, that the atomic shadow remains a matter of history. 
 

Tom Whitaker, CAPT USNR ret. (Class of 62) 
 

** 
 

From: Tom Whitaker (62) 
 

Bushy Park: Oui, on parle encore! 
 

Studying French in Mr. Mitchell’s class, 1958-59, he was noted for having his 
students stand to speak and write, keeping the blackboard busy. But we learned 
more than French. He related that the classic brown tweed suit he often wore to 

class he had bought on Dec. 7, 1941, Pearl Harbor Sunday, therefore a mere 17 years old.  
Fast forward to 1982, back in the UK, but in Scotland for a NATO exercise in the North Sea 
area. As the acting naval intelligence officer, I had to provide briefing support to all aircrews. 
As the only operational briefer ‘in the room where it happened,’ I delivered pre-launch 
briefings totally in French to all French maritime patrol aircrews through the exercise 
period. Mr. Mitchell’s teaching was put to good use. 
 

I saved a mug from that exercise, made in Scotland by Dunoon Potteries, that mapped out 
US Naval activities around the UK, not just the better-known submarine base at Holy Loch, 
but several smaller stations.    
 

Tom Whitaker, CAPT USNR ret. 
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Nancy Reed (56) Gesswein  
 

When I learned we were going to be stationed in London, England, I was so 
unhappy. That meant to me I would not get to enjoy my teenage years. I was 
having a lovely time in my second high school in South Carolina, living on 
the Isle of Palms. It was like heaven to me. 
 

My first good experience happened before that trip. We were living in Annapolis with my 
grandmother which was great, and I had friends there to spend time with. 
 

We went to London by troop transport, the Henry Gibbons, I believe. My family had a 
stateroom, but it was too small for me too, so I was sent down four decks to a teenage girl 
room. Yeah! I had never felt so free. 
 

Once in London, we were billeted to a rooming house first, next a hotel room and finally a 
small townhouse that looked out on a private garden. It was lovely. We stayed here for a 
short while and we two girls were enrolled in Dame Henriette, School for Girls, uniforms 
and all. I felt like a potato sack with a string around the middle. The only thing worse was 
the shoes I ended up with. That was the first time I heard the phrase,” you are not in 
America now!" I surely was not! 
 

Before school began, we were moved into a lovely house, 9 Grey Close. I got my own sink 
and my own room! There was an extra room upstairs for a maid or someone. 
 

Being in a girls’ school I learned a lot about the Brits! First, I had the prettiest southern 
accent you ever heard. The British girls would politely laugh at it behind their hands. The 
teachers could not understand, and I had a translator, etc., etc. I was one year behind in 
Latin, and too far behind to even take French. In Geography, I was stranded. I did not 
know the first thing about the British Isle. I was okay to good in Art, history, science, it 
seems there was something else, oh yes, Gym! ALSO, I had over the summer, read the book 
for literature, “The Count of Monte Cristo”.  
 

My life was not my own. The class manager was Miss Riggs who thought to fix me, so I 
wasn’t such a foreigner.  
 

You have the picture. I loved my classmates and most of my teachers. I got a prize in art, 
and did well in English, science, gym, history. Then once I survived the year, almost, I 
learned I was to move to Bushy Park the next year!!! 
 

The first day on the bus to Bushy Park was amazing and so it went. We rode in a real bus! 
Plenty of space and other Americans on the bus and at my stop, like the Cram girls! The 
school building itself was not impressive, but the personnel were very impressive. (In Dame 
Henriette Barnet, school all my teachers were women) At Bushy Park I had all male 
teachers, from Mr. Francis, to a great Brit for English. I even had Coach Cannon for the 
end of the year. Jamie Musgrave was my best bud- at home Janie and Robin Cram were 
friends. Jamie and I suffered through Algebra II together.  
 

The trip to Paris was the best activity. I will not tell what we girls did after hours but it was 
not sleep. The best activity was the L’Opera that was even scented. I even got into National 
Honor Society, which CA did not accept. We in NHS had to leave Mr. Francis's history 
class for meetings. Coach Cannon got us. He was a good sport; he gave us the A’s we 
should have earned and put in our report cards on a paper the grades we earned. He was 
correct. On the way home every night, the after-dinner music was a polka AND we had 
enough teens to fill the dance floor. That topped a wonderful Bushy Park year! 
 

The next year back in the good old USA we were stationed in Long Beach, CA, in a school 
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with 400 new students and 555 graduating seniors, me being one of them. They had clubs 
and cliques for sure, new students not being included. There were enough of us new 
students to enjoy life among ourselves.  
 

At the end of the year in English our teacher made an announcement. I want you to know 
that the person with the highest grade in English this year, you probably do not know, but 
she is here in this classroom, Nancy Reed. They were surprised and so was I. That was the 
beginning of the pay offs for living in London after it all was over. 
 

In college, I pledged a sorority-they loved that I had lived in London and traveled with my 
family while there, like we all did. That was a very pleasant experience and people taught 
me things I needed to learn. In my sophomore year I married a returning GI in my English 
class. We enjoyed each other’s company. We married and transferred to Lubbock, Texas. 
We went on the GI bill and graduated together in 1960. Our first child was born the week 
before graduation. (He is very bright, like most kids with a year of college-Joke!) 
 

In 1962 I was a widow with two fatherless boys. I went home to Mom and Dad. 
After 9 months with them in Philadelphia, I moved. I picked the place I was most likely to 
run into some of my Bushy Park buddies. I really have enjoyed doing that from time to 
time. I have also enjoyed the reunions. That has been lovely. 
 

Equally as important has been being able to work with New Zealand and Australian 
citizens. I got into the training for the Teacher Leader position for Reading Recovery. The 
New Zealand and Australian teachers I worked with enjoyed me as much as I enjoyed 
them, I hope. Now in our military retirement community, there is a British girl just down 
the hall. There are lots of people who had parents in the military. It is great to always have 
connections with my youth and be with the best of people. Bushy Park helped me graduate 
high school on time. The great teachers I had at Bushy Park gave me some of the best 
experiences of my early education. My fellow students at Bushy Park were great too. 
Thanks, to all of you!!! 
 

Thanks for letting me share. 
 

Nancy Reed (56) Gesswein  
 

### 
 
From: Kathleen Fardy (62) 
 

Hi, Bill, 
  

I was saddened to read all the obituaries in the July issue of Bushy Tales.  I imagine there 
will be even more due to the pandemic.  But then there was Bob Groundwater’s story about 
the severe punishment threatened in the letter sent to his parents after Bob was caught doing 
the unthinkable -- kissing a girl in the school corridor.  Apparently unforgiveable in those 
distant days.  I empathized, since I too had the misfortune of having my parents dragged up 
to Lakenheath (after my sophomore year at CHS) by a Victorian dorm administrator with 
too much time on her hands. 
  

But then I read Tom Whitaker’s story about competing in the 1958 Stars and 
Stripes regional spelling bee in Wiesbaden followed by the national one in Washington, 
D.C.  I was the Saudi Arabian entrant that year!  Congratulations to Tom for making it to 
the nationals.  I don’t remember how I placed in Wiesbaden, but I do remember having a 
great trip with my family.  Wiesbaden was a wonderful break from Dhahran. 
  

Kathy Fardy (62) 
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### 
 
 
Letters to the Editor 
 

 
 
 
From: Bill (Grable) Rees (57) 
 

Mini-Reunion, Michigan - Class of ‘57. 
Bill (Grable) Rees and Vaikai Brown 
Bushy Park, London, England 
 

 
 
 
 
 

 
 

 
 
 
 
 

--FINIS-- 


