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Class Representatives 

 
1953 - Jackie (Brown) Kenny  
JKYKNY@aol.com  
1954 – Betsy (Neff) Cote  
betsycote@atlanticbb.net   
1955 – Nancie (Anderson) Weber 
nancieT@verizon.net 
1956 - Glenda F. Drake 
gfdrake@swbell.net 
1957 –Shirley (Huff) Dulski 
shuffy2@msn.com   
1958 – Pat (Terpening) Owen 
nemoamasa@worldnet.att.net  
1959 - Jerry Sandham 
Jsandham@quixnet.net   
1960 - Ren Briggs 
renpat1671@uneedspeed.net  
1961 - Betsy (Schley) Slepetz  
sbslepetz@erols.com  
1962 - Dona (Hale) Ritchie 
DonaRitchi@aol.com  
 
 
Your Editor goofed on the September issue! 
The heading should read “Issue #7” and the 
month should be “September” Sorry for the 
mistake and I will try to do better in the 
future. Thanks to all of you who sent 
information for the Hurricane issue. 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Roster Changes 
 
New Email addresses: 
 
Christine Onufrock (57) Reppucci 
cmreppucci@adelphia.net  
 
Keith Chermak (59) 
rusty97070@hotmail.com  
(503) 784-3500 
 
Heidi Roberton Penfield (60) 
bkwrm6006@yahoo.com  
 
Dale Morfeld (61) 
brewer007@netzero.net   
brewer007@hotmail.com  
 
New address and phone number: 
 
Virginia K. "Kaye" Caldwell Jones (56) 
Kayeone@Lcox.net  
110 Nantucket Island 
Centerville, GA 31028 
(478) 971-3799 
 
Barbara Bookhamer Luehrs (57) 
551 Riverwood Drive 
Dayton, Ohio 45430 
(937) 426-6913 
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Look Who We Found 
 
John Murphy "Mike" Hall (59)  
mike.hall@ericsson.com  
9598C, Brentwood Way 
Westminster, CO 80021 
 

Memories of Bushy 
 
From Wendell Jones (??) 
wendelljones@earthlink.net  
 

Thoughts about My Many Journeys 
By Wendell Jones 

 
I was raised on a small subsistence farm with a 
widowed mother whose only income and food 
for the family came from cows we milked by 
hand and foods we raised.  The farm included 
a house with electricity but no running water, a 
smoke house where cured meats were stored 
all winter, a cellar filled with fruits and 
vegetables canned every summer, and a cistern 
with rain water for drinking, cooking, and 
bathing.  We kids were bathed in a washtub 
every Saturday with water heated on the black 
wood stove in the kitchen. I never really liked 
farm life and dreamed of travel to far away 
places. 
 
One day my sister, who was fourteen years 
older, approached Mom about me joining her 
family when they move to England. “We 
would like to take him with us to England to 
live with us” “How long will he be gone?”   
“Three years.  William’s tour of duty with the 
Air Force is three years” “That is a long time 
for a mother to be away from her youngest 
child” “Yes Mom, I know it is.  But it will be a 
good experience for him. “No mother should 
be asked to give up her last child so young”    
Mom was an uneducated woman who never 
ventured far from home.  The next county was 
almost a foreign land for her.  She could not 
even travel to her son’s wedding years later 
because it was hundreds of miles away.  

Yet on that day she knew deep down that it 
was a special opportunity for her son.  I will 
always admire her and be grateful that she did 
not insist that her youngest child remain home 
with her.  It was an unselfish act for my 
mother and my sister and a decision that 
changed my life forever.  The experience of 
living and going to high school in London was 
a profoundly significant experience that was 
the beginning of a journey to see and 
experience the world that remains with me to 
this day. 
 
I have traveled this world and have always 
appreciated people from all cultures.  And on a 
negative side, I have witnessed religious 
bigotry, racial prejudice, abject poverty and 
the violence of war. But more importantly, I 
have appreciated the beauty of the countryside 
in Southeast Asia, Europe, China, Japan, and 
the Middle East--yes, the Middle East, as even 
the desert has a special beauty of its own.   
 
My Vietnam War experiences showed the 
good in people in even the worst of 
circumstances.   The Japanese people 
befriended me at every opportunity during my 
journey through Japan, showing a much 
different people from the Japanese who 
committed unspeakable cruelties during WW 
II.   
 
My 2002 trip to China leading a trade 
delegation was special as one of a few 
Americans publicly introduced in the Great 
Hall of the People.  “What an irony”, I thought 
at the time—“I spent two years of my life in 
Vietnam fighting the Communists so that the 
Red Chinese would not dominate the world.  
Now, I am proud to be an honored guest of the 
Chinese government. “ As a guest of the 
Jordanian government a year later, I had a 
special opportunity to socialize in an informal 
setting around a campfire with King Abdullah.   
While all of these journeys are great 
memories, the most influential was my three 



 3 

years in England as a boy age 15-17 living 
with Lieutenant William Sumner, my sister, 
Rosanna, and their two young boys. 
During those three years William and Rosanna 
rented an old English manor house with 
fireplaces in every room and a huge coal stove 
in the kitchen to heat a house with eight 
bedrooms.  Ten months later, we moved into 
base family quarters with an 1100 square feet 
three bedroom house.  Our first Christmas was 
without William who was away on temporary 
duty.   
 
During the school year, I lived in a dorm and 
attended school in London at an American 
school with both dorm and day students.  I 
came out of my shell and gained enough self 
confidence to run for senior class president.  
Much to my surprise, I won by two votes.  I 
and my other class officers were dedicated to 
making it a meaningful senior year—we had 
weekend outings in London, Friday night 
socials, and we earned enough money to pay 
for a senior trip to the Worlds Fair in Brussels 
where we all stayed with Belgian families. 
I enjoyed British pubs playing darts and 
drinking warm beer.  Pub keepers never asked 
in those days for your ID card because the 
legal age was 18. As a tall boy, they must have 
assumed that I was of legal drinking age.  I 
learned to love the British way of life and at an 
early age got the bug for travel and new 
experiences which are still with me today. 
 
My life has been filled with many challenging, 
exciting and interesting journeys.  While those 
early experiences in England were influential, 
without question, the happiest journey of all 
has been my forty-five years of marriage to my 
wife, the mother of our three children and the 
grandmother of our seven grandchildren.  Each 
time we packed and moved, it was primarily 
her responsibility to get the kids into school 
and make the new residence into a home, 
while I immediately reported for work.   
Within days I was often into long hours at 

work or days away from home on temporary 
duty or a business trip.   
 
We enjoy our time together as much today as 
ever.  Our love life and love of life are still as 
good and strong as ever, and we are always 
dreaming of embarking on new journeys.  I do 
not know when time together will end, but I 
suspect that until then, we will be embarking 
on journeys physically for as long as we are 
able and mentally until the final moments. 
 
From Penny Schmid Shoppel (61) 
stknpenny@sbcglobal.net  
  
Thank you for the Katrina updates. I have been 
intending to write something to include in the 
monthly newsletter and have been somewhat 
intimidated because my memories are not as 
crystal clear as many who have written. I 
finally found my scrapbook and have a 
number of memory joggers now. I couldn't 
even remember my five roommates names as 
they were not the girls I have stayed in contact 
with over the years. I was at Bushy Park most 
of my Junior year, then went to Lakenheath 
with many of my friends. There were a few 
interesting dorm stories I do remember vividly 
and will relay them for the November issue.   
Thanks again to everyone who helps with the 
newsletter. 
 

Mini Reunions 
 
From Pat (Terpening) Owen (58) 
nemoamasa@worldnet.att.net 
 

Pictured are Tina Pisanelli (59) Carder and 
Paul Griffiths.  Tina and her family  traveled 
from her home in Arizona to visit Paul, who 
lives in Maryland.  Paul was a friend of not 
only Tina but also her brother Danny and Joe 
Miranda (60) while they were stationed at 
Wethersfield (Braintree).  They hadn't seen 
each other since the late 1950s when both were 
teenagers.  Paul always said that Mrs. Pisanelli 
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introduced him to pizza.  Paul and his family 
moved to the United States in the late 1960s.  
Paul is also a friend of Pat Terpening Owen 
(58). 

 

 
 
 

Reunion News 
 
From Celeste Brodigan (57) 
Mbrodi1939@aol.com  
 
Dear Gary: 
  
Wanted to wish you Godspeed on your Coast 
Guard duty.  I understand that of all the efforts 
those of the Coast Guard have been superb.  I 
am distressed that I cannot go.  I am a member 
of the Loudoun County Medical Reserve 
Corps and was called up but with my foot in a 
non-walking cast would be a burden. They did 
say efforts will continue for months so perhaps 
in late October I will be able to assist. Here is 
a short piece for the next  newsletter: 
  
"REUNION" 
  
"Reunion" a splendid word.  Over the years I 
watched my parents attend several gatherings 
of old friends. My children and I were able to 
go to an Air Force Celebration with them once 
and it was just delightful seeing them visit 
with friends of long ago.  Never did I think 

that I would be able to feel the same way until 
Pat Owen, our terrific detective, found me. 
  
Attending three Reunions was delicious, one 
in Las Vegas, another in Branson and then in 
San Diego.  All of the organizers put a 
marvelous effort into planning and we enjoyed 
every moment. 
  
If you have not been to a Reunion please put it 
on your wish list.   You will not regret going. 
  
The next is in DC from October 7th through 
the 10th less than a month away. The Central 
event will be a dinner/dance on Saturday, 
October 8th from 7 to 12 p.m. at the Holiday 
Inn in Rosslyn, Virginia.  If you live in the 
area at least plan to be there on this lovely 
evening.  Contact Bill Cooper at  
liammail@erols.com or (301) 262-6865 for 
details. 
  
My month was initially too complicated for 
me to attend but being in a non-walking cast I 
now have that lovely option and am looking 
forward to seeing everyone.   
  
"...Fan the sinking flame of hilarity with the 
wing of friendship; And pass the rosy wine...." 
Charles Dickens 
  
Thanks again Gary for your continued good 
labors for all.   Celeste Brodigan  
1957 Mbrodi1939@aol.com  (703) 726-9288 
 
From W. W. Cooper (57) 
liammail@erols.com  
 

DC 2005 LCHS Reunion 
First, if you've already signed up for the 
reunion but will not be able to make it because 
of Katrina-related problems, I will, of course, 
refund your registration and dinner/dance fees.  
Just be sure to tell me before 30 September. 
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Second, for those of you who haven't signed 
up but would like to come, it's not too late to 
join the DC 2005 LCHS Reunion in 
Washington D.C., 7 through 10 October,  
2005.  The Holiday Inn, Rosslyn, will honor 
our special reservation rate until 16  
September, and those who wish to attend can 
register with me for the reunion and 
dinner/dance as late as 30 September.  If you 
need an info/registration form, just email me at 
liammail@erols.com or snail mail at 9916 
Dolby Avenue, Glenn Dale, MD 20769. 

 
This and That 

 
From Gail Kelly (Faculty) 
martha.kelly@virgin.net  
 
As always, an enjoyable Newsletter, Gary. 
None of your crowd would remember Steve 
Warren, Science/Physics teacher at both 
Bushey and Wycombe - started the first 
Computer Class at High Wycombe.  
Steve used to live in that single dwelling at the 
front of West Ruislip Base - he and his wife 
Veronica had 10 children, all of whom went to 
our schools. Personally, I never taught a 
Warren child who wasn't pleasant, cooperative 
and friendly to all. I, along with all my 
colleagues and students with whom I am still 
in touch, feel very saddened by the email 
below I received from Joe Burke, a Wycombe 
student. Martha Gail Kelly 
 
Sent: Saturday, August 27, 2005 4:54 PM 
Subject: Loss of a friend 
 
Friends and Family, 
 
I recently returned from an overseas trip and 
received a letter from Mr & Mrs Warren to 
inform us of their son, Charles, death in Iraq.  
Charles is Tom and Rachel Warren's younger 
brother.  He was serving in the GA National 
Guard in Iraq.  He and two others were killed 
when the vehicle they were driving in hit an 

IED, a mine.  He is survived by his wife of six 
years Carol and their children Jackson and 
Madeline.  Charles never got the chance to 
meet his new daughter Madeline who was 
born a month ago while he was deployed.  A 
rust fund has been set up for the children, info 
is below.  I have also included Mr. & Mrs. 
Warren's address for those that wish to contact 
them.  Please keep the Warren family in your 
thoughts and prayers. 
 
Very Respectfully, Joseph Burke 
 
Veronica and Stephen Warren 
107 Forest Hill Dr 
Anderson, SC 29621 
 
Trust Fund: 
Synovus Bank 
Carol Warren Children's Trust Fund 
8025 Westside Parkway 
Alpharette, Ga 30004 
Ph: (770) 913-9704 
 
From Billie C. Bules (54) 
BCBules@aol.com  
 
From reading this special edition, I was 
thankful to hear that the one couple living 
outside Biloxi are ok.  I don't know of anyone 
living in that area.  The following is for your 
next Bushy Tales: 
 
I am so proud of my adopted city of Phoenix 
and their response to the hurricane evacuees 
from New Orleans.  They began arriving in 
Phoenix 3 days ago and already many of them 
have moved into homes or apartments, gotten 
employment, children are in school and a lot 
of employers are going to the shelter today to 
interview and hire more of them in local 
companies.  Plus the outpouring of monetary 
contributions and new clothing is wonderful.  
Phoenix, Arizona is truly a city with heart! 
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From Kenton Pattie (56) 
KentonP1@aol.com  
 
Kenton Pattie (Bushy Park 54-55) competed 
for the USA amateur team at the International 
Triathlon Union Long Distance World 
Championship in Fredericia, Denmark (August 
7 '05).  In August, he also competed in Road 
Runner Club of America National 
Championships for half marathon in 
Parkersburg W. VA and for ten-miles in 
Annapolis, MD.  His 05 season has included 
age group finishes including third place at the 
Palm Springs Half Marathon, third place at the 
Sallie May 10K, first place at the White Lake 
NC half Iron man, fourth place at the St.  
Croix half iron man, first place in the Altoona 
15 K, first place at the Hampton, VA Tri-
America triathlon, and first place at the 
Muncie half iron man.  This was Kenton's 
second year on the USA long distance 
triathlon team. After leaving Denmark, he 
spent a week in Cornwall, England mountain 
biking and walking along the coastal pathways 
atop the fabulous cliffs between Penzance and 
Land's End and on the north coast of Cornwall. 
 
From Judy Burks Schroeder (59) 
bandjinTx@earthlink.net  
 
Gary, it seems there are loads of people in 
Texas from Bushey.  I would be interested in 
hosting some kind of meeting, luncheon, etc. 
in the Houston area if there is anyone willing 
to get together.  Let me know.  Thanks so 
much for all you do to keep this alive.  We do 
appreciate it. 
 
From Wendell Jones (58) 
wendelljones@earthlink.net  
 
Gary: 
I will be sending you some input for the 
Newsletter.  Meanwhile, I would like to hear 
from any of our Bushy Park classmates who 
live in Nevada.  I have accepted a one-year 

teaching stint for the University of Southern 
Nevada in its new MBA program.  USN is 
pharmacy school in Henderson offering an 
MBA starting this year.  If they are happy with 
me and me with them, we may agree on a 
contract for 2-5 years.  Meanwhile. I would 
like to make new friends with Bushy Park 
people in the Las Vegas area. 
 
From Peter Burnett (58)  
peterb40@sbcglobal.net  
 
Bobcats, I have been recalled to work at the 
US Small Business Administration,  
Disaster Area 4,(Sacramento) where I am 
employed as a Business Loan Officer/Analyst.   
I have been on a medical leave since 21 July.  
Last year Charley, Bonnie, Jeane and Ivan 
were terrible and we are still dealing with the 
economic support of citizens in Florida, 
Georgia, Alabama and Mississippi to rebuild 
homes, businesses and lives. As a retired 
banker, this became a second career for me, 
and one of the most rewarding things I have 
ever done. The scope of Katrina exceeds by a 
hundredfold all that happened in 2004. One 
thing 2004 did do is provide a ready and 
trained reserve in the SBA Disaster Lending 
that is ready.  I have been advised that SBA 
wants me to head one of the customer service 
teams into Biloxi - Mobile Area as soon as 
FEMA has done what they need to do.  Of 
course we cannot do anything with economic 
redevelopment in New Orleans until the water 
is gone and the land dries out.  As we know 
from TV, that could be 6 - 9 months before 
rebuilding can begin.   
  
I am not sure when I will be in the field as I 
have some health issues to resolve before I can 
go, but I want to be there in the very worst of 
ways.  I don’t get much "rare" information as a 
GS 13 as I am too far down the food chain.  
But, I will share with my Bobcat family what I 
can as I see and hear it. 
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From Lloyd Bess (59) 
lbess2@cox.net  
 
I looked through the roster we got at the 
reunion in Sep ‘03. (is a newer one on-line?) 
 
Has anyone heard from or know about former 
Bushy Parkers? 
 
Lee Beach, ‘59, Marrero, LA (NOLA area) 
Marc Chamberlain, ‘62, Mandeville, LA 
(NOLA area) 
Carol Condron Iverson-Coles (or whatever) 
‘62, Vancleave/Ocean Springs, MS 
James Defrees ‘58, Jefferson, LA (NOLA 
area) 
Duane Maxted, ‘60, Pascagoula, MS 
Hugh Pell, ‘60, Slidell, LA (NOLA area) 
Robyn udat Allen, ‘58, Gulfport, MS 
Yvette Vaughn Mulcahy,  ‘57, Biloxi, MS 
 
My wife and I were in Gulfport 8/14 to 8/20 
while I did a locums job at Gulfport Memorial 
Hospital. I was scheduled to go back next 
week, but that has been cancelled. The B&B 
we were going to stay at in Biloxi is gone and 
there is no place to stay. The great restaurant 
in an old ante-bellum home where we ate one 
night is gone. Betty wanted to visit Jeff Davis’ 
home, gone now. The radiology group I was 
working with lost four of seven homes. Lord 
knows how many of their staff lost their 
places. 
 
If anyone needs a place to stay in northern 
Arkansas, we might be able to help. 
 
From John Murphy "Mike" Hall (59) 
mike.hall@ericsson.com  
   
I am originally from Oklahoma.  I, 2 
children...one of each.  My daughter and her 
husband just recently blessed us with our first 
grandchild, a boy (12 weeks)...wish we had 
more! Our son-in-law is in law school and 
graduates next year.  My son is a Dental 

Technician and is engaged to a dentist.  They 
are getting married in November. Both my son 
and daughter live in the Denver area, so get to 
visit with them frequently, which is nice. 
 
From Lloyd Bess (59) 
LBess2@cox.net  
 
My wife and I were in Gulfport August 14 to 
August 20 while I did a locums job at Gulfport 
Memorial Hospital. I was scheduled to go back 
next week, but that has been cancelled. The 
B&B we were going to stay at in Biloxi is 
gone and there is no place to stay. The great 
restaurant in an old ante-bellum home where 
we ate one night is gone. Betty wanted to visit  
Jeff Davis’home, gone now. The radiology 
group I was working with lost four of seven 
homes. Lord knows how many of their staff 
lost their places.  (NOTE: Lloyd is a physician 
for those who don't know.) 
 
From Ron Jaskowiak (60) 
ronjaskowiak@yahoo.com  
 
This is a follow up to my previous email about 
Hugh Pell (60).  I received an email from 
Hugh Pell letting me know that he and his 
family came through the storm in good shape 
and damage was minor to their home and 
grounds.  They have had electricity for several 
days. It's nice to report good news. 
 
From Hugh Pell (60)  
hugh.pell@unisys.com  
 
Info to late for the "Special Edition." Thanks 
for your concern.  I suffered a mild heart 
attack the Saturday before the storm hit and 
was in the hospital in Slidell during the storm.  
My wife was with me but my son rode out the 
storm at home.  The house suffered minor 
damage but, with no power or water and no 
way to acquire medication, we decided to 
drive to my Mother’s in Raleigh, NC.   
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We are all okay and planning to return home 
day after tomorrow. I appreciate the concern 
you showed with your message. 
 
From Lois (Marushak) Butler (61) 
hdinc@sbcglobal.net  
 
Going through some "stuff" I ran across the 
"Welcome to Lakenheath" handbook printed in 
April of 1959. 
 
Under Education the following was provided - 
"Central High School at Bushy Park, near 
London is available for students in grades ten 
through twelve.  Students board at the school 
during the week and on week ends 
transportation is provided to bring them home 
after class on Friday and return them Sunday 
evening.  The cost for room and board is $1.50 
per school day per student plus $.50 for each 
meal they may eat on Sunday." 
 
Boy did our folks get off cheap!  $7.50 a week 
to not have to get after us to do homework, 
clean our rooms, feed us, get us out the door 
on time every morning and have after school 
activities every day.  It was great wasn't it! 
 
Also included in the handbook is a glossary of 
words. These are just a few I had forgotten 
about: 
 
Air (for tires)- wind 
Barrette - Hair slide 
Bobby pins - Hair grips 
Blanket - Rug 
Electric cord - Flex 
Fender (car) - Wings 
Hardware store - Ironmonger 
Hood (car) - Bonnet 
Horn - Hooter 
Pants (women) - Panties, knickers 
Sweater - Jumper or woollie 
Station wagon - Shooting brake 
Swimming pool - Public bath 
Telephone booth - Kiosk 

Wash cloth - Face flannel 
Weather stripping - Draft excluder 
 
Thank you all for the work that goes into the 
newsletter.  We appreciate it.       
 
From Hugh Pell (60) 
hugh.pell@unisys.com  
 
Thanks for your concern.  I suffered a mild 
heart attack the Saturday before the storm hit 
and was in the hospital in Slidell during the 
storm.  My wife was with me but my son rode 
out the storm at home.  The house suffered 
minor damage but, with no power or water and 
no way to acquire medication, we decided to 
drive to my Mother’s in Raleigh, NC. We are 
all okay and planning to return home day after 
tomorrow. I appreciate the concern you 
showed with your message. 
 
From Ron Jaskowiak (60) 
ronjaskowiak@yahoo.com  
 
This is to make sure others know that one of 
our classmates, Hugh Pell (60), was residing in 
Slidell the last I heard. 
 
I sent him an email this evening (9 
September), but there's not been enough time 
to expect a reply. Apparently, there are other 
alumni nearby who might want to make 
contact in case they haven't already. 
  

Letters to the Editor 
 
From Tom Drysdale 
overseasschools@juno.com  
 
Dear Gary: Thanks a million for another good 
issue of the Bushy Park Newsletter. It is 
historically important, but will be increasing 
more so in the years ahead. We are preserving 
each one in the American Overseas Schools 
Archives in Wichita. 
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From John and Doris Billington (Faculty) 
Billinkton@aol.com  
 
God bless your efforts in helping the survivors 
of Katrina. We have made our home in Sun 
City, Arizona available for some extended 
family members who were caught in 
Katrina.   We also have a home in the Black 
Hills of South Dakota where we could spend 
the winter. God bless you in the name of our 
Emanuel which means "God with us." 
 
From Priscilla (Wilder) Ambrose (55) 
chairman@gwi.net  
 
Gary, what a wonderful idea this special 
Hurricane Issue!  Good for you!  I thought 
folks might be interested in knowing that our 
middle daughter, Edie, has lived in NOLA for 
over 15 years.    They, with their 9 and 8 year 
old daughters, and their two dogs and a cat 
were able to evacuate Sunday afternoon before 
landfall Monday morning.  Many horrendous 
stories but they were eventually able to make 
their way to us in our small fishing village on 
the coast of Maine, Friendship, where we 
spend our summers.  They have moved into a 
house offered by friends, the girls are enrolled 
in the Friendship Village School where they 
are celebrities, and we, of course, are 
overwhelmed with relief that they are safe. 
 
But they mourn their beloved city.  Their 
house on Esplanade Ave. was not flooded, 
damaged, or looted, so far.  Edie is a professor 
at Xavier Univ., badly damaged.  Yakir, her 
husband, an Israeli, is the owner of Stephen 
Ambrose Historic Tours where the roof blew 
off the offices.  He is able to run his tours from 
here and Edie is writing a book but the future 
remains uncertain.  Schools are closed 
indefinitely. Yakir hopes to get back into the 
city this week for reconnoitering, but they will 
probably remain in Friendship for several 
months. 
 

Proud of you and your Coast Guard 
involvement.  Edie and Yakir say the  
Coast Guard has always been the most reliable 
first responders in New Orleans. 
 
I'm sorry this has been the first I have 
participated in your very impressive newsletter 
and I send best greetings to all! 
 
From Aaron Sheldon Peters (57) 
aaronosb@hotmail.com  
So good to hear that most of our classmates 
are ok, if not all of them. I’ve been to the 
National Submarine Veterans Convention in 
Kansas City all week and haven’t been near a 
computer.  So this was welcome news to me. 
The Ursuline Sisters throughout the country 
have opened their convents to the Ursulines in 
New Orleans. Our College in Atchison has 
taken a number of students,  free tuition and 
Board and Room for the Semester. And there 
are homes and etc. being offered by various 
parishioners in the Paola KS area. 
 
From Mike Murphy (58) 
OLDSALT1223@aol.com  
 
Hi Gary. Good newsletter. I really think that 
there are lots more people from bushy park 
that have time to contribute to the newsletter. 
Hey gang, lets get it rolling. I remember the 
bus rides from croft. Janice Spencer was on 
my bus as well as my two brothers. Anyone 
else out there remember that? It was 1955. 
Then we got transferred to West Drayton...lets 
not let the newsletter fall. 
 
From Barbara Huffman (??) 
bobbiejeanla@yahoo.com  
 
Hi Gary, 
We live about 200 miles north of N.O., in 
Pineville, LA and didn't receive any rain, or 
wind to speak of.  We were very lucky it didn't 
come ashore farther west of N.O. 
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From Wendell "Oren" Jones (58) 
wendelljones@earthlink.net  
 
Let everyone know that we have an extra 
bedroom in our Gainesville, Florida house if 
any of our classmates need a place to stay for 
awhile.  My contact information is 
wendelljones@earthlink.net  
 
From Ruth (Davis) Zabel (53) 
sharkpack@netzero.net  
Thanks Gary, you are doing a superb job!  I 
have relatives in the Florida Panhandle and 
they got hit pretty bad last year (Ivan I think) 
they fared okay with Katrina.  I knew we 
probably had some Bushy people in that area.   
Such devastation.  I first saw New Orleans in 
1947.  We stopped for the day on our way to 
Savannah, GA (our new assignment).  It was 
beautiful.  Then between my daughters 
freshman and sophomore year in high school 
we went with my parents all the way to Key 
West (Rene had never been out of CA) so had 
another chance to see that beautiful city of 
New Orleans.  How sad that it is all gone but 
the memories will linger on and I have some 
pictures somewhere. I have moved from a 2 
bedroom duplex to a studio and have excess 
furniture.  If anyone needs such, I will be glad 
to give it to them (they'll have to pick up as I 
have no way to get it to them).  If not I will 
call Salvation Army and check with them.  Let 
me know if anyone knows of a need.  Take 
care all. 
 
From Patricia Colacicco (60) 
pcolacicco@comcast.net  
 
Gary, 
I was hoping to make the reunion in October, 
but the high school I graduated from is having 
its reunion the same weekend.  Last year or 
even the year before, someone wrote in 
wanting to know what happened to Carolyn 
Congress (60).  She was in my class at Bushy 
Park my sophomore year.  The following year 

I spent at Carlisle High School at Carlisle, PA.  
When I moved back to Montgomery Co. 
Maryland in 1959 and went to Walter Johnson 
High School for my senior year, Carolyn 
Congress and Norman Cooper (who also 
attended Bushy Park) were in my homeroom.  
I will try to find out about Carolyn at the 
Walter Johnson reunion. 
 
 
From Wendell Jones (58)  
wendelljones@earthlink.net  
 
I will be sending you some input for the 
Newsletter.  Meanwhile, I would like to hear 
from any of our Bushy Park classmates who 
live in Nevada.  I have accepted a one-year 
teaching stint for the University of Southern 
Nevada in its new MBA program.  USN is a 
pharmacy school in Henderson offering an 
MBA starting this year.  If they are happy with 
me and me with them, we may agree on a 
contract for 2-5 years.  Meanwhile. I would 
like to make new friends with Bushy Park 
people in the Las Vegas area. (NOTE:  I sent 
Wendell a listing of everyone who lives in the 
Las Vegas area.  Pat) 
 
From Your Editor: I don’t often do this but 
this time I just could not help myself. I am 
proud of what the Coast Guard has 
accomplished during the hurricane relief and 
so it seems was someone else.  The picture 
below came from the Editorial Column of 
some newspaper – not sure which.  We have, 
and still are, working hard to see that everyone 
that is danger is rescued and brought to safety.  
That’s our job everyday but at times like this it 
is even more important.  Thank God for our 
training. 
 
It is hard to see, because I had to make the 
picture so small to get it in here, but at the 
bottom of the line is a rescue basket with a 
person in it.  Under that it says “New Orleans’ 
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Saints”.  And for those that don’t know, that is 
a Coast Guard helicopter. ☺ 
 

 
 
Continued from Last issue: 
 

CLASS OF 1958 
 

FOUNDS - P THROUGH Z 
 
PARTRIDGE, Stephen - Illinois 
PETERSON STINNETT, Lyn Carol - Arizona 
PETRY, Robert J. - Arizona 
REEVE JENNINGS, Peggy A. - Kentucky 
RODEMEYERWITMER, Janice (Jan)- 
California  
RUDAT ALLEN, Robyn - Mississippi 
RUDDY, Elena - California 
RUMPH BUTZER, Nancy - North Carolina 
SATHER HILL, Carol - Arizona 
SAWYER HUFFMAN, Barbara Jean - 
Louisiana 
SCHLUSSEL, Stephen Brill - California 
SIEBURTH, Frank - Colorado 
STEWART, Charles - Michigan 
STRAND, John - Texas 
STURM, Gunther - California  
TAYLOR, Anthony (Tony) - Washington 
TERPENING Owen, Patricia - Kansas 
THOMAS, Paul - Utah 

TIBBETTS ROBINSON, Kathleen - 
Massachusetts 
TORRESS DICKSON-ARMENTROUT, 
Mercedes - California 
VORLANDER McNEIVE, Nancy - Illinois 
WALTERS, Tom - Japan 
WARNER, Stephen - Florida 
WESTIN, Paul Edward - North Carolina 
WILSON, Richard - Kentucky 
WITZEL, Tom - California 
YOUNG, Ellis Edward - Oklahoma 
 
DECEASED 
Judy SZALAI,  Judy TEUSINK SEILS,  
Ben TRAIL, La Donna VINSON, Patricia 
WHITE,    
 
STILL MISSING - If you have any 
information about any of the missing 
classmates, please contact Pat Terpening 
Owen at nemoamasa@worldnet.att.net  
 
PARKER, Henry     
PERRY, Lorraine     
PETERSON, Donald A- father Lt. Cmdr. C. J.  
PRATT, Stephen     
RUPP, Barbara A. - father - L. A. Rupp 
SCHMIDT, Jenifer June Spokane, WA  
SCHMIDT, Robert     
SCHOLP, William     
SHANTZ, Frederick     
SHUMAN, Catherine     
SPARKS, Jerry     
STARK, Robert - Vietnam ’65   
STUART, Warren     
SUGGARS, Pauline     
SWEENEY, Susan  - Salt Lake City, UT  
SWORD, Melvin     
TAYLOR, Roger     
THOMAS, Joan - father -Cdr. Newell E. 
VAUGHAN, Bonnie     
VIA, Flora     
VON SASSENSCHEID, Roger 
WATERS, Elizabeth     
WATKINS, Nancy Ann   
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WELDON, James     
WHEELER, James     
WICHMAN, Suzanne     
WILLIAMS, Gertrude    
WILLIAMS, Mahlon L. - father - A. M 
Williams 
WILLIAMS, Nicholos    
WILLIAMS, Parke - father - A. M. Williams 
WILSON, Michael     
WOLFE, Willard (Bill) Lee - Massillon, OH  
WOOTEN, Valerie 
 
   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 


