
Nearly a decade ago, Dean “Bing” 
Childs, ’56 connected with the Project 
Healing Waters Fly Fishing (PHWFF) 
team in the Pacific Northwest forming a 
relationship that would spark numerous 
projects to help disabled veterans.  
PHWFF is a nonprofit organization 
focused on rehabilitation of injured active 
military and disabled vets through fly-
fishing.  Childs owned a small business 
in Sequim, WA that crafted handmade 
fly-tying tools.  After spending time 
volunteering with PHWFF, he found a 
way his skills could support their efforts.  
He recruited friends from the Olympic 
Peninsula Fly Fishing Club and the 
Greywolf Fly Fishing Club to help him 
make quality tools free of charge for the 
PHWFF fly-tying programs.

Over a five-year period, a team of 20 
motivated local volunteers produced 
8,000 tools in Child’s shop that were 
packaged and sent to over 1,000 
veterans as tool sets.  The donated sets 
reached 190 PHWFF programs at VA 
facilities, military bases and hospitals 
and also went to dozens of anglers 
with stroke and hand/arm injuries.  In 
addition, fly club members pitched in 
to build a 16-foot cedar strip boat for 
PHWFF fly-tying outings at Fort Lewis 
and designed special flies reflecting 
each military campaign ribbon for 
fundraising at fly-fishing shows.  Again, 
everything was donated free of charge.  

In 2012, Jesse Scott, a retired Air Force 
Colonel from Arlington, WA, approached 
Childs for help with a related project.  
After volunteering at Madigan Army 
Medical Center in Tacoma, Scott realized 
his fly-tying hobby could be therapeutic 
and useful in rehabilitation.  Fly-tying 
involves manipulating various materials 
onto a hook using fine motor skills in 
one’s fingers.  Jesse asked patients to 
tie flies to regain mobility and dexterity 
through an activity that reinforced 
methods of physical therapy.  After 

meeting individuals 
who had lost a limb or 
the function of a hand, 
Jesse spent three 
years developing the 
“Evergreen Hand,” a 
one-handed fly-tying 
device that ENABLES 
an individual with a 
missing or disabled 
hand to tie fishing flies.  
Scott partnered with 
Childs and utilized his 
tool-making expertise 
to help him refine 
his design, reducing 
production time and cost of materials.  
Again, members of the local fly clubs 
formed volunteer work-parties and 
built 350 devices that were shipped to 
programs and individuals across the US 
and Canada for free.

Although time is freely donated, the $25 
to purchase the materials and distribute 
each Evergreen Hand is not.  Seeing 
the value of their work, the Fly-Tying 
Group of the International Federation 
of Fly Fishing (IFFF) donated $4,000 
of seed money to get the project 
started.  The project picked up speed 
and those involved formed Olympic 
Peninsula Fishing Innovations (OPFI) IN 
2013.  OPFI is a nonprofit organization 
that relies on grants and charitable 
contributions to make products capable 
of healing the mind, body and spirit.  
In 2013, Coop Cooper urged OPFI 
to design and build a device for one-
handed fly-fishing.  Like fly-tying, fly-
fishing is a two-handed sport with one 
hand on the rod and the other on the line 
and reel.  Individuals from local fishing 
clubs collaborated with the OPFI team 
to design the first prototypes.  Together 
they built eighty Casting Partners which 
allows one to tie knots, fight a fish and 
land a fish single-handedly.  This allows 
a one-handed angler to fish completely 
independent of help from others. 

Currently the IFFF and PHWFF 
help distribute the Evergreen Hand.  
Availability of the Casting Partner is 
dependent on the availability of funds 
to move forward with production.  Their 
goal is to ship 500 Evergreen Hands 
and 1,000 Casting partners every year 
for free.  OPFI also envisions expanding 
beyond PHWFF programs to help 
anyone who could benefit from their 
products.  Every day individuals around 
the country start occupational therapy 
after a stroke, car accident or work-
related injury that affects their ability to 
function.  Those individuals want to hear 
what they can do instead of what they 
can’t do. 

Replacing a disability with an ability 
can dramatically improve the outlook of 
some one battling PTSD or depression.  
When one is not defined by his/her 
disability, limitations are removed and 
it becomes easier to move forward.  
Oftentimes, finding an activity one can 
do well opens the door to trying new 
things and discovering new capabilities.  
OPFI hopes their adaptive products can 
bring opportunity, peace of mind and a 
little fun to those facing a challenging 
recovery.  It is amazing what a few 
people are capable of achieving when 
united by the belief they can help others.  
For OPFI, it’s not about making money; 
it’s about making a difference.
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Fly-Fishing for Recovery, by Megan Brocco
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Thank You!AHSAA Thanks You
for your Financial Support
The Ames High School Alumni Association has received contributions and/or memorials from the following supporters during the 2018 
calendar year.  Thank you to all alumni and friends who have generously sent contributions to the AHSAA.  All contributions are greatly 
appreciated and provide support for our various projects.  Memorial contributions go entirely into the “Second-Generation Scholarship 
Program.”  (* = memorial contribution) (** = in honor of) (Our apologies for any omissions or errors!)

GOLD CLUB
($ 1,000.00+)                                                                  
Estate of Annabelle V. Corey, ‘43
David L. Everds, ‘54

SILVER CLUB
($ 500.00 - $999.99)                                                       

BRONZE CLUB
($ 100.00 - $499.99)                                                       
*  AHS Class of 1962
*  Judson “Jud” Alford, ‘79
*  Edith Lillie Bartley, ‘57
*  Sandra Peterson Blalock, ‘59
*  Jerold E. Bowen, ‘65
   Thomas J. Brindley, ‘67
*  O’Dale B. Brue, ‘50
*  Barbara Kurtz Bunning, ‘57
   Dan, ’69 & Julie Cook Craig, ‘68
   David J. Crawford, ‘76
*  James W. Dresser, ‘58
*  Alvin B. “Bud” Erickson, ‘58
   Joni Brown Ervin, ‘65
*  Sandy Mickelson Farner, ‘61
*  Diana Rex Gammell, ‘56
   Jeremy Gardner, ‘94
*  Carolyn Burnham Guzman, ‘61
   Nancy Lysen Kirtley, ‘53
   Jonathan C. Lewis, ‘78
*  Richard A. “Rick” Lloyd, ‘63
*  W. Kendall Morgan, ‘48
   Philip J. “P.J.” Obrecht, ‘83
   Scott G. Pope, ‘78
*  Theil Baumann Ramsbey, ‘57
*  Steven W. Risdal, ‘65
*  Deborah Ann Zack Schultz, ‘66
*  Elizabeth S. Toresdahl Siemers, ‘52
*  Jason, ‘89 & Jennifer Huber Teal, ‘88
*  Jerry, ’61 & Karen Skold Tow, ‘63
*  Christie Love Von Protz, ‘66
*  James T. Yoder, ‘49
*  Janet McCoy Yoder, ‘49

ORANGE AND BLACK CLUB
(up through $99.99)                                                      
*  AHS Class of 1958
   Marilyn J. Alger, ‘71
   Michael J. Anderson, ‘70
   Scott G. Angelici, ‘83
   Joseph L. Balloun, ‘59
*  Norma Roelofsen Bappe, ‘50

*  Gary L. Bath, ‘64
   Theresa K. “Terry” Benson, ‘55
*  Connie Moore Betten, ‘51
   Anne Bourdine, ‘82
   Barbara Mahlstede Boyer, ‘74
*  Kendrick Lee Brown, ‘62
   Norman Brown, ‘47
*  Jean Bachman Bruner ‘58
*  Joan Burnet Bruns, ‘73
   Mary Lou Gould Bryan, ‘58
   D. James Bundy, ‘54
*  Karen Burke Burianek, ‘72
   John M. Burns, ‘64
*  Robert C. Callahan, ‘57
*  LoAnn Campbell, Staff
   Philip W. Carr, ‘64
   Terry R. Carroll, ‘73
*  Jeffrey A. Carter, ‘74
   Cynthia N. Clark, ‘73
*  J. Paul Clark, ‘61
   Martha Stokke Clayberg, ‘51
*  Robert P. Crockett, ‘79
   Patricia Curtis
*  Judith Sawyer Davis, ‘60
*  Diane Erickson Davison, ‘67
*  Roger A. Deal, ‘51
   Beth Ricketts Dean, ‘78
*  JoAnn Hoffman DeVolder, ‘50
*  Donovan “Don” F. Diehl, ‘55
*  Leisa H. Doran, ‘71
   Kevin E. Fehr, ‘88
   David C. Fitz, ‘73
   Christopher M. Flynn, ‘82
*  Shirley Stevens Freshwaters, ‘55
*  Sara Beals Fugitt, ‘66
   Doran, ’78 & Nancy Sprowell Geise, ‘79
   Ellen Green Geurts, ‘63
   Monte Ray Gibbs, ‘65
   Sheila Glenn-Whitford, ‘73
   Julian R. Goeb, ‘52
*  Bruce L. Gore, ‘47
   James W. Gould, ‘62
*  Karen Houge Haines, ‘58
*  Debra A. Hall, Daughter 
*  Phyllis Heffron, ‘59
*  Sara J. Hilton, ‘77
*  Sally K. Horn, ‘56
   Kim Knutson Hurt, ‘76
   Brian D. Johnson, ‘69
   Clair E. Johnson, ‘79
*  Richard C. Johnson, ‘61
   Susan M. Jones, ‘73
*  Karen Allen Kerper, ‘76

   John A. Kuhl, ‘87
   David A. Kyllo, ‘78
   Susan Wilder Lantz, ‘70
*  Julie, ’74 & Jeff Larson-Keller, ‘74
*  David L. Litchfield, ‘77
   Patricia Hadaway Lowe, ‘71
*  Diane Fitz Lozovoy, ‘70
   Debra Carlson Maaske, ‘72
   Glenn R. Mallory, Jr., ‘59
*  Jerry D. McCoy, ‘68
*  Mary Barrow McFarland, ‘71
*  Lance M. McGilliard, ‘71
*  Beth Ann Scholtes Meda, ‘61
*  Carolyn Hagen Mehus, ‘63
   Mary G. Metzger, ‘60
   David Morgan, ‘74
   Ronald A. Morrow, ‘57
*  Mary E. Walsh Neitge, ‘58
*  Doreen Nervig, ‘64
   David Opheim, ‘54
*  Karen “Kari” Runyan Peterson, ‘61
*  Dorothy Sue Mendon Powley, ‘60
   Linda Petefish Rexroat, ‘69 
   Emily Mize Robare, ‘97
    Jennifer Roberts, ‘74
*  Tamara Rood, ‘81
   Pamela Rae Satre, ‘70
   Rosemary Summers Shearer, ‘56
*  Jerrold “Jerry” Soesbe, ‘56
*  Diana K. Soper, ‘68
*  Ann Fox Stensland, ‘56
   Cheron Stenson, Spouse
*  William A. Stoever, ‘57
   Stephen Carter Strand, ‘59
*  Micki Johnson Strusky, ‘63
*  Kathleen “Kit” Carr Struthers, ‘58
   Linda L. Swift, ‘86
   John Tamashunas, ‘71
*  Lawrence R. Thorpe, ‘49
   Margaret Ann Thompson Trail, ‘59
   Sara Packer Van Horne, ‘68
   Spenser C. Villwock, ‘92
*  Margot Schmidt Volding, ‘50
*  Anita J. Wald-Tuttle, ‘45
   Stephen Ward, ‘69
*  Molly McGuire Warner, ‘61
*  Mark E. Watson, ‘61
*  Thomas, ’75 & Kim Thompson Wierson, ‘76
   Charles A. “Chuck” Williams, ‘64
   Franklin K. Wolf, ‘53
   Jeffrey A. Wolters, ‘82
   Nancy M. Yang, ‘66
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We Get Letters...

Phyllis Bogenrief, Mother of 6 Ames High Alumni

My mother, Mildred J. Bower, passed 
away on January 8, 2018.  She was 
102!  She was mentally sharp and was 
able to live in her own home.  She had 
fond memories of Ames High School 
and she always enjoyed the newsletters.  
Her only complaint was “having to sew 
pantaloons.”  Her sewing skills were not 
the best, and she disliked the lavender 
color of fabric.  It was a joy to have a 
mother who was so mentally acute all her 
life.  Her memories of a good, peaceful 
life in Ames, Iowa made her a content, 
optimistic person.
Nancy Hanson, Daughter

_________________________

You guys and gals do one terrific job with 
the Ames High Newsletter.  When I find it 
in my mailbox, I sit down and read it cover 
to cover.  Thanks!   Cleo Fitzgerald, ‘49

_________________________

I’m sorry I will have to stop the 
Ames Hi Alumni News.  I am having 
health problems.  I have enjoyed the 
communication, and I have enjoyed 
hearing about the news of the alumni.  I 
had many good experiences at Ames Hi.
Elinor Bratton, ‘47

Re: “I LOVE RAGBRAI” in the December 
issue:  I’ve lived in Delaware for many 
ears now and have long realized, in spite 
of all the hype, that the RAGBRAI is for 
sissies.  The RAGBRAI riders need seven 
days to cross the state.  We have a ride in 
Delaware where you cross the state twice 
in the same morning.
Charles Adams, ‘54

_________________________

Merry Christmas to you all and thank you 
for all you do.  Now that I am 2000 miles 
away from Ames, I really miss it and all of 
you.  I still make it back to Iowa 4 times a 
year.  Mom will be 100 in January, and we 
still come to the lakes (Okoboji) as well.
Mary Jackson Harrison, ‘65

_________________________

First of all—Merry Christmas!  Second—
last newsletter—color—tremendous—and 
“Lot sa” content!  Great Job!  Third—I 
wish to donate to the Alumni Association 
in memory of my friend and “Car Buddy” 
Bob Palmer, class of 1967.  Thanks, and 
a Big “GO LITTLE CYCLONES”.
Mark E. Watson, ‘61

I especially enjoyed the picture of the 
Class of 1963 Reunion.  I wish my 
brother, Chuck, could have attended, but I 
know that he was there in spirit.
Ann Proffitt, ‘65

_________________________

The Class of 1968 50th Reunion was 
fantastic!  Thanks to the Planning 
Committee.
Mary Uthe Borkowski, ‘68

_________________________

Enclosed is my check for my subscription 
for the Alumni Edition.  An update on 
me—I am 97+ years of age living in my 
home.  Since I cannot drive, I have a 
care-giver to drive me to the grocery 
store.  I purchase the groceries once a 
week.  The care-giver also drives me to 
doctor appointments, to church, etc.  I 
do some of the home maintenance items 
and take care of all finances.
Maynard Taylor, ‘39

Our Mothers are precious to all of us. Yet 
the world never knows the commitments 
that our mothers give to their families.  
No rewards except those taken in the 
pride of their children’s accomplishments 
do most mothers receive.  My mother, 
Phyllis Bogenrief, dedicated her life to her 
6 boys. She spent many hours cooking 
meals, patching our holy jeans, washing 
our clothes and getting us to church, or 
sporting events. I remember her care in 
making sure that our football pants were 
no longer grass and dirt stained. My 
brothers and I could not have been easy 
to keep up with.  For our early years, 
she did not drive.  She walked us to the 
playground and walked blocks to get us 
to our swimming lessons at Carr’s Pool. 
When we entered junior high, she and her 
friend, Joyce Sullivan, decided to learn to 
drive so they could take their children to 
their events. 

My mom never missed a football game or 
track meet of my brothers and me. One 
day at a track meet my mom over heard 
two ladies saying “I hope the Bogenrief 
boys’ mother did not give them their 

Wheaties this morning.”  My 
mom turned to the ladies and 
proclaimed that she was the 
Bogenrief boys’, mother and, 
yes, she had served them their 
Wheaties that morning.  She 
honored us boys in everything we 
did.  The crafts we did in school 
got put on the refrigerator and 
displayed on the coffee table 
in the front room. Throughout 
our years growing up, my mom 
sold Avon, and she earned 
many sales awards. Just as 
she displayed our awards, she proudly 
displayed her own. Throughout her home 
were the pictures of her sons’ senior 
pictures, weddings and their families.  
She extended her pride of her sons to 
her grandchildren by attending their 
graduations.  She made all of her family 
feel special in her heart.

Phyllis Bogenrief is not an honorable 
mention. She is an “All-Stater”, a “Hall 
of Fame” mother. Her accomplishments 
deserve to be honored. Six Ames high 
graduates, Brad, ‘68, Rod, ‘71, Doug, ‘73, 

Eric, ‘74, Mark, ‘75, Matt, ‘85.  Eric and 
Mark were All-State track athletes, and 
Mark was a Drake Relays Champion. She 
never gave up in believing in her sons.

On January 28, 2019 at the age of 89 my 
mother passed away. My family plans 
a memorial gathering for her at a later 
date and those who wish to honor her 
would be welcomed. I can be contacted 
at Mbogenrief56@gmail.com or 515-451-
9026 for details. She was laid to rest next 
to my father, Harvey, at the Iowa Veterans 
Cemetery in Adel, Iowa on February 4, 
2019.Mark Bogenrief, ‘75

From left to right Doug, 73, Eric 74, Rod, 71, Phyllis, Brad, 68, 
Mark, 75, Matt, ‘ 85
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Janet Fanslow has been 
recognized a member of 
the New Zealand Order of 
Merit for her services to the 
research and prevention of 
family violence. The New 
Zealand Order of Merit 
is part of New Zealand’s 
honours system. It was 
established by Elizabeth 
II, Queen of New Zealand, 
to recognize outstanding 
service to the Crown and 
people of New Zealand. 

Janet graduated from Ames High School in 1983, where she 
was active in the drama program, taking a particular interest in 
stage make-up and work backstage, and participated in local 
and State Speech competitions. She earned her BS (Honors) 
degree from Iowa State University in 1987.  She participated 
in a Junior year abroad at the University of Otago in Dunedin, 
New Zealand.  She returned to New Zealand to complete 
her Master’s Degree at the University of Otago in 1989, and 
completed her PhD at the University of Auckland in 1995. 

Janet is now an Associate Professor in the section of Social 
and Community Health at the University of Auckland’s School 
of Population Health. She has been researching family violence 
for more than 20 years and her work has been instrumental in 
proving its high rate of prevalence and exploring means through 
which it can be prevented. 

Her early work in this field, funded by the Health Research 
Council of New Zealand (HRC), was instrumental in establishing 
recognition of family violence as a treatable health issue. She 
was Principal Investigator of the HRC-funded New Zealand 
Violence Against Women Survey (NZVAWS) in 2003, the largest 
study of violence against women undertaken in the country with 
2,855 women consulted in face-to-face interviews. 

She is now co-director of the New Zealand Family Violence 
Clearinghouse, which collates and publishes data and research 
on the issue, offering a suite of specialist information to 
practitioners, researchers and policy workers in the field helping 
to inform program delivery and assist with funding applications.  
She is the author of a number of reports and guidelines 
regarding family violence, child and partner abuse, and elder 
abuse and neglect.

News About Our Graduates...

Here is Real Magic:  Nate Staniforth, ‘01
Astonishment, incredulity, delight, 
wonder—all are possible from a 
simple illusion. That’s the feeling 
that snagged magician Nate 
Staniforth  early in his life.  After 
reading a book by Tolkien when 
he was nine, Nate scoured the 
shelves at the Ames Public Library 
looking for a book of spells, but 
found an instruction book for 
sleight of hand instead. That 
book launched his fascination 
for the experience of magic 

and astonishment, and, years later, a career. Creating that 
experience for audiences all over the world became his life’s 
work.

While a junior and senior at AHS, Nate created two 
performance stage shows that highlighted both traditional 
magic and sleight of hand illusions and were performed 
to sold out audiences. In the eighteen years since his 
graduation, Nate has performed his show in theaters all over 
the world, starred in the Discovery Channel’s international TV 
series Breaking Magic, and lectured about his work at Oxford 
University.

Nate chronicles his journey in his memoir, Here is Real 
Magic: A Magician’s Search for Wonder in the Modern World, 
published by Bloomsbury in January 2018. An Amazon Best 
Book of January, 2018, he writes about his first encounters 
with magic, his observations into human nature, and the value 

of wonder and astonishment in life. The story 
follows his discovery of magic as a young boy 
in Ames, his experiences as a professional 
magician touring the US, and his travels in 
India, where he went to explore its ancient 
traditions of magic and rediscover his own 
sense of wonder and amazement.

An excerpt from the book reads…
“ Life in the world is hard, for some 
more than others but for all more than 
we admit, and we deploy different 
strategies to protect ourselves from this 
hardness. We make our world small so we can control 
it. We make our world simple so we can understand it. And 
we reduce ourselves to this diminished scale so we don’t 
accidentally stray outside this fictionalized world and see the 
danger—but also the majesty—lurking beyond the borders of 
our certainty. The result is a world and a life largely free from 
surprise and uncertainty but also free from seeing things the 
way they really are. ...The danger is that over time, we come 
to see this pale, anemic version of life as the real thing. We 
feel the weight of the world but not the wonder....” page 203.

Nate was featured in an article on wonder in the April, 2018 
issue of Psychology Today and an excerpt of his book was 
included in the December/January 2019 edition of Reader’s 
Digest. Additionally, he has published two books for magicians.  
Here is Real Magic is available wherever books are sold. 
Additionally, an audiobook edition narrated by Nate is available 
through audibe.com

Janet Fanslow receiving the award 
from the Governor General of New 
Zealand, Dame Patsy Reddy.)



Volume 30, Issue 1, Page 5 April, 2019

P.D.Q. Bach, famed composer and 
one-time Ames resident (1935-45) has 
challenged the AHS Alumni Association 
to come up with an Outstanding Alum 
who is “more notorious than I am.”  
Musical literati know that P.D.Q. is an 
obscure, albeit distant relative of the 
famous Johann Sebastian Bach, who 
has been described as” music’s most 
sublime creative genius.”

P.D.Q. Bach’s musical genius was first 
revealed as a youngster in Ames when 
he constructed a melanola out of two 
garbage can lids taken from neighbors. 

[The melanola was wildly popular in 17th 
century Afghanistan until trash bins were 
briefly conscripted for the manufacture 
of plowshares.]

Only after the family moved to North 
Dakota was P.D.Q.’s composing genius 
recognized after his work, “Ode to 
Tinpanny in F Minor” was performed 
by the Minnesota Falls Symphony 
Orchestra and as a result of which 
young Bach (age 12) was offered (but 
declined) a place in the Julliard School 
of Music.

Now somewhere in his 80s, Mr. Bach 
said he wanted to give something back 
to Ames High – “a place I was never 
allowed to enter.”  That “something” was 
embodied in the challenge (à la Martin 
Luther’s 95 Theses) that he nailed to 
the front door of Bill Ripp’s Ames home 
on Northwestern Avenue.  It read: 
“Unless alumni nominate a dozen 
more worthy candidates, I will pen 
an odious dirge for the cello entitled 
‘A Triumph of Incompetence in 
Orange and Black’.”   Mr. Ripp had no 
comment and refused even to confirm 
the existence of P.D.Q. Bach.

Electric snow shovels have been 
installed at both the Ames Middle and 
High Schools on a trial basis. They have 
been successfully used by a variety of 
institutions in Finland.

An Ames High Web poll revealed that 
students favored moats over walls by 
a 2-to-1 majority. A main reason for 
the moat vote was the potential for 
ice skating. Others said they looked 
forward to feeding their school lunches 
to alligators.  Walls were particularly 
favored as “good practice” by those 
contemplating a life of indiscretion.
  
A super-rare Bi-Polar Eclipse will be 
visible from Earth on 1 April 2020.  AHS 
physics teacher Rhonda Easter explains 
that this event occurs when the sun is 
blocked at both the North and South 
Poles at the same time. It last occurred – 
and was visible throughout America – on 
1 April 1870.

Ames High administrators have 
initiated an effort to get boys to check 
their zippers BEFORE they leave the 

bathroom.  “It’s become laughable” 
according to a gaggle of girls in the 
vicinity.

Indirect mirrors are being installed 
outside the exits so boys may discretely 
witness what others are seeing.

FIRESQUAD, the all-male student 
enforcement group from the mid-
20th century, may be re-instated in 
view of the need for extra security at 
the existing high school after it was 
revealed that there were 82 entrance 
points for potential terrorists.  Originally, 
the organization was dedicated 
to evacuating in case of fire, but 
had evolved into mainly identifying 
miscreants who ran in the hallways 
or down the stairs.  A rejuvenated 
FIRESQUAD would almost certainly 
include all genders and be tasked (until 
the new, fortified school is built) with 
standing guard near the school’s many 
access points. 

Two new intramural sports have been 
added to AHS’s already burgeoning 

winter program.  They are curling and 
ice sculpting.

Ames High legend Fred (the Mayor) 
Hoiberg has not denied a rumor 
circulating around local sports bars 
that he might return to take charge of 
the Middle School’s girls basketball 
program.  The notion would seem 
preposterous had it not been said by 
someone that Fred has had a lingering 
interest in developing a Young Women’s 
Professional Six-A-Side Basketball 
League (YWPSASBL).  

Ambidextrous Gene Lamont (Snatch) 
Page, ’47, is the only professional 
baseball player ever to have pitched no-
hitters with first his right and then his left 
hand. At the time (1951) he was with the 
Charlotte Tinbiscuits of the AA Southeast 
Coastal League.  Snatch’s famous 
strikeout pitch, the Flibbertigibbet, was 
timed at a steady 79 mph. He was also 
said to have been the inspiration for the 
movie, “Bull Durham.”

Other News Here and There... By  Loof  Lirpa,  Honorary  Alum
REAL  OR   FAKE – YOU  HEARD  IT  HERE  FIRST

Renown Ames composer P.D.Q. Bach 
Challenges AHS Alums to ‘stand tall’ Or face 

the (musical) consequences

AHS bits, bobs and bobbins 
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The most egregious of all printing errors occurred in 1631 
when the King’s royal printers produced a Bible commanding 
“Thou shalt commit adultery.” This mistake not only cost 
the printers a large fine, but they were also stripped of their 
livelihood when their Printing License was revoked.  Among 
other infamous mistakes in modern times was the Chicago 
Tribune’s banner headline in 1948 presidential election mis-
declaring “Dewey Defeats Truman.”  But the typographical 
error that has gone undetected the longest was committed in 
1909 and only discovered in October 2018, thanks to noted 
scholar and AHS grad McGeorge Flimsey (’54).  This mistake 
was made initially by the Yale University press’s publication of 
the popular drinking ditty, “The Wiffenpoof Song,” based in part 
on a poem by Rudyard Kipling and recorded by the likes of 
Rudy Vallee, Bing Crosby, Elvis Presley, Perry Como and the 
Beatles.

Professor Flimsey’s curiosity about this much-loved, albeit 
melancholy, lamentation led him back to the original hand-

written manuscript where he discovered that a short-sighted 
typesetter had mistaken a “b” for a “p.”  Hence, Prof. Flimsey 
pronounced proudly, the actual word was not Wiffenpoof but 
rather Wiffenboof.  Dr. Flimsey explained that, in the days of 
hand-set type, the letters “p” and “b” were easily confused and 
that a mere flick of the wrist could easily turn a “b” into a “p.’

“That was not an uncommon printing mistake,’ he said.  It 
is also why Prof. Flimsey “seriously doubts” that anyone 
connected with the ‘’Wiffenboof error” would suffer punishment 
even remotely comparable to the King’s printers in 1631.  On 
the other hand, Dr. Flimsey was less certain whether the word 
Wiffenboof in 1909 had anything like the current meaning as 
described in Wikipedia and several slang dictionaries or as 
defined recently in the U.S. Senate. That debate continues. 
Meanwhile a crack team of lexicographers, psycholinguists, 
structuralists and morphologists has been created to research 
the puzzling disappearance of the hyphen that they claim 
initially separated Wiffen from Boof.

Jazz Lovers Jolted 
by Proof of Direct 
Link from Polka

Jazz aficionados were stunned into disbelief (& disgust) 
by news that New Orleans was NOT the original home 
of their favorite musical form.  It was the polka – from, of 
all places, Europe.

That’s according to a leading article in the latest number 
of the world’s premier refereed musicology journal, 
Musik Über Alles.  The author, jazz historian Dr. J. 
Robert LeBragonier (’55), confessed his shock after 
finding musical scores and notes from the time of the 
Crimean War (1853-56) when nurses from Scandinavia 
sang and danced with each other to tunes that were 
“undisputedly similar to what re-emerged in New 
Orleans in 1913.”

By 1875 the polka had spread to the ballrooms of Paris 
where African musicians picked up the beat and began 
adapting it to a more modern musical form and calling 
it “Jezzies,” which was their word for “hot music.”  It 
spread from there to Africa and was transported by 
slaves to the Caribbean where it inched north to New 
Orleans. 

Dr. LeBragonier said these scores and documents came 
as such a shock that he contemplated burning them.  
But, in the end, he decided he had to give credit to 
musicians and groups like “Whoopie John and the Six 
Fat Dutchmen,” who are descendants of the musicians 
who, essentially, invented jazz.  

Typographical Error Upends Legendary Yale 
Drinking Song, Bah, Bah, Bah

To the Class of 1969--
50th Reunion

You are important to your classmates.  Yes, you. The classmate 
who has never attended a reunion, the classmate who hasn’t 
attended for a while and those who have confirmed they are 
attending.  I’ve been willing to organize the 40th, 45th and now 
our 50th because every reunion has been fun and special.   But 
at the 40th I saw a difference-classmates were truly happy to see 
everyone who attended.  Not just the people they hung out with, 
but even those they didn’t know well or hadn’t spoken to often.  
It was a beautiful thing to personally experience and to watch.  I 
never knew I could experience that much joy, watching others 
having fun and feeling all the love in the room.  As we get older, 
we finally realize what is precious, what is important in life.  We 
drop our need to impress others and we come to accept ourselves 
and others. 

Last summer, I spoke to a classmate from the class of 1968 
who had never attended a reunion and he said he had been 
determined to attend every event for his 50th and he had a great 
time.  That’s my hope for you and us, that you will attend every 
event and I’m certain you will be thrilled you came.   Every time 
we have a reunion, we are disappointed by those who can’t 
or chose not to come.  You are truly missed.  Be adventurous, 
be courageous, be curious, be ready for fun, be here 
September 5, 6, 7, 8, 2019.  Email me about your attendance: 
littlecyclones1969@gmail.com  (Karen Kellogg, ‘69).

Join the “Ames High School Class of 1969” Facebook group, click 
on this link https://www.facebook.com/groups/351039972053168/ 
and then click the “+ Join Group” button.
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This is a story about a boy and his pet 
--- a raccoon named Oscar.  It took place 
around 1948-49 -- before anyone in a 
small Iowa town would have frowned 
much about keeping a wild animal as a 
pet.  Besides, everyone in Chariton (pop. 
5.500) knew Oscar, if only because he 
rode in the front bike basket while 14-year-
old Chuck Benson (’53) delivered papers 
and ran errands.
But this story begins in 1944.  When 
Chuck was 9, his father suffered a 
crippling stroke after helping police 
separate two locked bumpers after the 
officer’s car had rammed a bank robber’s 
get-away vehicle.  As a result, his father, 
Justy Benson, was in a complete coma for 
three years. He regained consciousness in 
1947, but was still blind, unable to speak 
and mostly bed-ridden for several more 
years.

That left his wife, Vida, and their four 
children scrabbling to keep ends together, 
with help from friends, neighbors and 
farmers. As a result, the siblings were 
“farmed out” during summer holidays, 
which is how Chuck wound up with a farm 
family some 9 miles from Chariton.

Between chores, Chuck and the family’s 
14 year-old son explored local woods.  
One day Gary suggested they go to 
an area where he had heard some 
townspeople were headed to hunt (kill) 
raccoons.  They shinnied up a tree and 
peeked inside a hole in the neck. Inside 
were “a bunch of little, wiggly, fluffy 
creatures.” Gary explained that the parents 
were out foraging for food and that the 
hunters would almost certainly kill them 
(which they did).  Without food, the babies 
were doomed, so he and Chuck each took 
one – leaving three in case the parents got 
home safely.  Chuck named his Oscar.

He and Gary fed their babies fresh cow’s 
milk via toy baby bottles. “They seemed 

to enjoy our attention, which was plenty,” 
he says, “and always went back to their 
box to pee and poop.” As they grew older 
and stronger, both Oscar and his playmate 
crawled up the boys’ legs, arms, bodies 
and “ended up on our neck or heads 
without scratching or biting us.” When 
school was about to resume, Chuck boxed 
up Oscar and took him home, where, to 
his relief, his three siblings fell in love with 
him.  But Chuck was his best friend and 
Oscar followed him wherever he went. He 
even slept with Chuck – until Mrs. Benson 
said Oscar could not overnight in the 
house.  Chuck decided that Oscar needed 
a home in a nearby choke cherry tree. The 
local hardware store owner donated an 
empty nail keg which Chuck strapped to 
the tree just beneath his bedroom window.  
That was Oscar’s bed – except during bad 
weather, when Chuck would  go out to say 
“good night” to Oscar and then smuggle 
him under his shirt to his own bedroom.  
Mrs. Benson (Vida) twigged to Chuck’s 
game, but usually waited a while before 
reminding Chuck that Oscar’s bed was 
outside.

Around the Benson home, Oscar was 
never chained or tied up. “He was my 
constant companion and at my feet 
following me everywhere, whether I was 
working in the yard, having dinner with the 
family or visiting my dad in his bedroom.” 
That’s when Oscar would snuggle up next 
to Justy’s head – sometimes even licking 
his cheek, nose or forehead.   Oscar also 
rode ‘shotgun” whenever Chuck hopped 
on to his bicycle, planting himself in the 
front basket as they whizzed along – 
delivering papers, running errands or just 
joy riding.  Almost everyone in Chariton 
knew Oscar and most gave Chuck and 

friend warm greetings.  On rare occasions 
when Chuck couldn’t take Oscar, he was 
tethered.  Except the day Chuck forgot 
and Oscar went a-wandering -- and came 
upon a parked car with its back door 
open. Inside were grocery sacks full of 
vegetables and fruits.  Oscar climbed into 
the car and was rummaging around when 
the woman shopper returned and – seeing  
Oscar’s striped tail -- let out a shriek and 
shouted to her husband that there was 
a skunk in the car.  He came charging, 
baseball bat in hand, and began clubbing 
until he had beaten Oscar unconscious.  
Then he called the police.  The chief 
immediately recognized Oscar, put him 
in the squad car and drove him straight 
to the Chariton public hospital.  There the 
Benson’s family physician, Dr. Al Yocum, 
performed surgery on Oscar’s bloody and 
battered nose and stitched it up as best 
he could.  Oscar did recover, but his nose 
remained crooked.

The baseball bat incident persuaded the 
Benson family (including Chuck) that 
Oscar should be returned to nature – sort 
of.  Research turned up a Wildlife Refuge/
zoo at the Ledges State Park that housed 
several species of wild animals.  After 
getting approval from the game warden, 
Mrs. Benson drove Chuck the 100 miles 
to the Ledges to deliver Oscar.  That could 
easily have ended the story – except the 
Bensons still talked – and wondered – 
about Oscar.  So about two years later 
they drove back (from Ames this time) to 
see what they could see.  In an enclosed 
field, Chuck writes, they spotted a small 
group of bears “with a very small ‘bear’ 
alongside the bigger ones.” Chuck said it 
looked like Oscar, so he got out of the car 
and shouted “Oscar” several times. “The 
big bears continued their thing,” he recalls, 
“but this small one stopped, turned and 
looked at us.  “Then he came towards us, 
maybe 50 feet, before he stopped.  Was 
it Oscar?  Yes, it was, because we could 
see the crooked nose.  He was alive and 
apparently contented, which was what we 
wanted.”  Tom Emmerson, ‘55

Editor’s NOTES -- Experts today strongly 
warn against taking wild animal as a pet. 
Classmates who attended Iowa State before 
1968 may well recall Vida Benson as the 
college’s social director – a job she held for 
nearly 20 years.

Chuck Benson and Oscar (his pet raccoon)
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Why Should I Attend My Class Reunion?
By Tracey Stoll, Class of ‘74

When I was in Ames for my 30-year 
Ames High class reunion, a friend of my 
mother’s (whose daughter is in my class) 
asked me if I was having a good time. I 
told her enthusiastically that I was. Then 
she said, “They get better every time.” 
I’ve found her observation so true.  Some 
Ames High alumni wonder what’s the 
point of attending a reunion.  Answer: 
it’s what you get out of it. Fun. Empathy. 
Laughing at ourselves. Grieving for those 
we’ve lost. Enthusiastic mutual support. 
Cheering for others’ successes. New 
friends. Let me illustrate:

The first reunion I attended was 10 years 
after we had graduated, and I had lived 
out of state since then. As I wrote my little 
bio prior to the reunion, I was worried 
whether my then-current life situation 
would be viewed with respect. Had I 
measured up to everyone else?  When 
I read the booklet that was produced 
with each of our stories, many of us 
were just gaining traction with our life 
paths. (Whew!) There were also some 
classmates who shared very difficult, life-
changing events they had experienced. 
They were honest, and they had survived 
tough times. Some of our classmates 
had not survived. Even at age 28, we 
experienced the sorrow of losing our 
peers, some of whom we’d grown up with. 
The upshot of that 10-year class reunion 
was that we had a fun, fun, fun weekend. 
Not only with good friends, but also being 
in a social setting with others who we kind 
of knew in school, but not well. And even 
though we had not been buddies, we 
discovered that we had been appreciated 
and liked, and we had fond memories 
of each other. Funny stories came out. 
I have a personal favorite funny story, 
but I’m saving it to share at our 45-year 
reunion in Sept. 

The 20-year reunion was more relaxed. 
We were more settled and just enjoyed 
seeing those “old” familiar faces, and 
those that were not so familiar. Thank 
goodness we had name tags that year! 
We had a picnic on Sunday morning 
and people brought their kids and 
spouses. It was fun to see the families 
that had sprung up in our midst. A couple 
of classmates who connected at that 
reunion ended up getting married. 

The 30-year reunion was when people 
REALLY started looking different. Going 
into it, some of us had worried about our 
weight gain, hair loss, gray hair, needing 
reading glasses, etc. But it was instantly 
obvious that we were in good company, 
and none of that mattered any more. More 
of our classmates had passed away. It 
was great to be alive, and to learn what 
was new with others. The high school 
cliques had dissolved, and friendships 
from even earlier years bubbled to the 
surface. It didn’t matter what anyone did 
for a living, or their life circumstances. 
There was a LOT of laughter at that 
reunion. And at least three couples got 
together as a result of that time together.  
After the 30-year reunion, Facebook 
took us by storm. Our Facebook “friends” 
numbers boomed as more and more 
of us connected in that medium. We 
got better acquainted, learning about 
hobbies, families, where people lived, 
etc. We rallied around those who became 
seriously ill. One classmate had a liver 
transplant. The daily outpouring of love, 
healing wishes, encouragement and 
constant support on Facebook was a big 
boost for that classmate, who is in great 
health today. Our class, and several 
others, have their own “Ames High Class 
of --” Facebook pages. It’s a great forum 
for staying connected.

Then the 40-year reunion. Amazing 
experience. People attended who hadn’t 
been around. People came who hadn’t 
ended up graduating with us. People 
who had always seemed shy and quiet 
became more visible as a part of the 
group, and discovered that they, too, were 
appreciated during those formative years. 
One guy came who hadn’t been around 
for decades and nobody recognized him. 
He looked like a movie star. But he is a 
rocket scientist! 

By this time – and I don’t mean to sound 
overly mushy here, but it’s true – the 
love was palpable. That caring support, 
cheering for each other, had increased 
exponentially. And more had left us. (I 
confess that I cried through the entire 
beautifully produced video featuring our 
deceased classmates.) 

A year after the 40-year reunion, one of 
our classmates suddenly died. He had not 

attended our reunions in decades. Four 
of us from our class came together to 
attend his memorial service near Phoenix. 
None of us had hung out together in high 
school, nor had any of us ever been close 
to him. But we all knew who he was. Two 
classmates each drove 45 miles to be 
there. We were the only people there, 
other than his brother, who had been a 
part of his youth. After the service we 
went out for lunch. Once again, it felt 
great to be alive and to be able to share 
memories, laugh, and hear about what’s 
going on in each other’s lives. This never 
would have happened if we four hadn’t 
been at the reunion a year earlier. We 
had become friends without the social 
divisions of high school. 

At the final event of our 40-year reunion, 
several people asked the organizing 
committee to not wait for a 50 year. We 
wanted a 45-year reunion. We were 
enjoying each other so much that we 
didn’t want it to end. So this year we’re 
having a 45 year gathering in September, 
instead of in July. (What? A class reunion 
without mosquitoes and soupy humid 
heat?) We are reaching out to everyone 
we can find who didn’t graduate with us, 
but whom we knew and loved and hope 
to have among us. All are welcome.  It’s 
okay to come to a class reunion if you’ve 
never been to one, or if you haven’t been 
in touch with any classmates in decades. 
Or if you’re an introvert, or shy, and only 
knew two people in your class well. Or if 
you don’t remember anyone from your 
class. You don’t need be on Facebook 
to get connected. You will be embraced 
by your classmates, I promise. We have 
missed you. We want to see you and 
catch up on your life. We want to become 
friends.

Although our individual worlds have 
changed, we know that our life 
foundations were in part molded by our 
classmates and shared experiences 
in high school. And now bygones are 
bygone. Where there may have been 
competitiveness, resentment, jealousy 
and hurt in our teenage years, there is a 
sense that life has moved past those old 
energy-sapping feelings. As I said, it’s 
great to be alive. And to have “old” friends.
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The first school in Ames was a one-room frame building built in 
1866.  It was located about three blocks east of Squaw Creek 
and on the north side of what is now Lincoln Way.  The school 
was known as “Hoggatt School.”  In 1867, a two-story frame 
building was erected at the present site of Lincoln School.  A 
four-room frame building was constructed on the site where 
the Etta Budd residence now stands, in the year of 1875.  The 
high school classes were designated as “A” and “B”.  The first 
graduating class in 1878 consisted of four students—three 
boys and one girl.

Bonds were issued for the purpose of building a new school 
house in 1880.   The cornerstone of the old Central Building 
was laid in 1881, and the building was completed in 1882.  
Due to the congested condition of the new school, a new 
addition was completed in 1900.  In 1911, the Board of 
Education decided to improve the crowded conditions of the 
high school.  The enrollment totaled 397 students, and only 
five rooms were available for high school classes.  A bond 
issue was voted to construct a new high school.  The site of 
the new school was the half block east of the Central Building.  
The building was erected during the 1911-12 school-year, 
and featured an auditorium with a seating capacity of seven 
hundred, a gymnasium, laboratory rooms, manual training 
rooms and domestic science rooms.  

Since old Central was no longer fit for use and had been 
condemned, bonds for a new school to be built on the site of 
the old Central were issued in 1938.  The new building was 
completed in 1939, and the students entered the halls of the 
present high school (Editor’s note: current Ames City Hall) in 
September of that year.  During the year and a half in which 
old Central was being razed and the new building erected, the 
high school and junior high operated on half-day schedules.  
Both schools used the high school built in 1911-12; the high 
school students went to school in the forenoon while the junior 
high had the afternoon.  

The new high school building was built around a open court 
to provide better lighting for every room.  The auditorium, 
one of the distinguished features of the building, has a 
seating capacity of 1,100 and very good lighting facilities and 
acoustics.  The gymnasium provides a seating capacity for 
1,700.  The cafeteria serves meals daily and the library, with 
its high ceiling and oak finish, is a place conducive to study for 
all students.  (Source: 1941-41 Student Handbook.  Principal:  
Verne M. Young.  Superintendent: Leonard A. Steger.) 

Ames School History from 1866-1941
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New Ames High School to open 
in August, 2022

Voters overwhelmingly approved 
a bond issue in 2018 to build 
new Ames High School east of 
the current high school along 
Ridgewood Avenue.  On Monday, 
February 25, 2019, the Ames 
School Board voted to approve the 
design documents for the new high 
school construction project.  It will 
be a five-phase project, beginning 
in June, 2019 with anticipated 
completion in September, 2023.   
Phase one is site work.  Phase two 
is building construction.  Demolition 
of the old swimming pool, pavement 
and site work is included in phase 
three.  Phase four consists of 
decommissioning and demolition of 
the old high school.  Lastly, phase 
five will feature the restoration for 
athletic and practice fields for the 
new high school.
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60 years 
ago...

50 years 
ago...

From the Archives...
Mr. Adams retires after 25 years as AHS Principal

Homecoming Queens and Attendants

The 1969 SPIRIT staff dedicates their 
yearbook to Mr. C. Herbert Adams, 
principal of Ames Senior High School 
from 1944-1969.  Mr. Adams was born in 
Castlewood, South Dakota in 1904, and 
he graduated from there in 1922.  Mr. 
Adams, a Phi Beta Kappa, received his 
B.S. degree from South Dakota State 
in 1933, and his M.A. from the State 
University of Iowa in 1941.  He taught 
for a year at Hayti, South Dakota, before 
moving to Rock Rapids, Iowa, where he 
served for two years.  He worked for 16 
years in LeMars, Iowa as a junior high 
math teacher, then as the junior high 
principal, and, finally, as the high school 
principal.

In addition to his 25 years as principal 
of Ames High, Mr. Adams served for 
13 years on the Iowa State University 
summer school staff.   He was a member 
of the boards of the Iowa High School 
Insurance Company, the Iowa Association 
of Secondary School Principals, and its 
national counterpart.  He also served 
on the board of the Iowa High School 
Athletic Association for 10 years, and he 
was the first man ever to have served two 
successive terms as president.

1959 AHS Varsity Basketball Team:  (front)  Dave Childs, Bill Draisey, 
Gene West, Steve Burrell, Steve Jensen, Ed Kuhl;  (back)  Jack Carr, 
Mal McGinnes, Gar Smith, Jim Stuart, Dave Posegate, Mike Wolf

Miss Linda Roach, 
Queen Carole Walsh, 
and Miss Ann Farber

Miss Linda McConkey, 
Queen Sandy Underhill 
and Miss Pat Moldenhauer

1969 AHS Varsity Basketball Team:  (front) Coach Cecil Spatcher, Tom 
Mickle (tr), Tom Svec, Dennis Healy, Paul McFarland, Tim Linder, Coach 
George Duvall; (middle) Dave Vandeventer, Kevin Madden, Gary Good, Brian 
Johnson, James Ryan, Clay Bauske, Maurice Miller, Greg Mulhall; (back) 
Chris Dvergsten, Doug Fosberg, Scott Burgason, Jon Nissen, Lynn Jolly, Tom 
Hildebrand, Jim Lytton.  (Not pictured: Bob Myers and Gene Larson)
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Some Have Left Us
The Some Have Left Us list has 111 names on it this issue, the most we’ve ever had. We are thankful to those of you 
who have sent in this information. We continue to need your help. Social media is a place where notices are posted about 
the passing of Ames High alums. If you see a name posted please inform us with the name, date and place. My Email 
address is jack@baseballaddresses.com. Obituaries are also welcome. We are always looking for a change of address 
for those of you who move. Please send that to the same email address.

Recently we have had mail returned because of a bad address. If you can help us with a new address or death 
information, please do so. Here are the names: Myrtle A. (Lande) Johnson ’29, Lois (Barron) Jessen ’33, Hannah 
(Anderson) French ’37, Mildred (Morris) Farley ’37, Mary (Hendrickson) Berry ’39, Lucille (Keigley) Taylor ’41, Helen 
(Gowen) Cameron ’41, Gwen (Miller) Hagerup ’41, Paul Nichols ’41, Barbara (Quandahl) Vorhes ’42, Darlene (Barnes) 
Murry ’43, Jeanne (Nutty) Daniel ’43, Gene Soma ’43, Suzanne (McNeil) McBride ’47, Clair Schafroth ’49, Patricia 
(McGuire) McDowell ’52, Michael Lambert ’63, Basem Gabal ’92. Your help will be appreciated.  (Jack Smalling, ’58)

Class Name Date of Death City, State Class Name Date of Death City, State
1928 Lowell,Eleanor Hector (McMillin) d.6-29-2005 Greensboro NC
1929 Vanderlinden,Mildred (Wheelock) d,6-22-2008 Jacksonville FL
1933 Keyser,Helen Laurence (Johnson) d.4-2-2015 Silverton OR
1933 O’Brien,Joyce Elizabeth (Mettlen) d.6-22-2006 Delray Beach FL
1934 Bower,Mildred Heln (Johnson) d.1-8-2018 Covington WA
1935 Rittgers,Joyce W. (Davis) d.5-30-2017 Westchester NY
1935 Snedecor,James G. d.8-30-1993 Amherst MA
1936 Duermeier,Bernadine Dorothy (Kinkade) d.1-3-1997 San Gabriel CA
1937 Righter,Marguerite Jeanne (Burroughs) d.2-11-2013 North Haverhill NH
1937 Cotter,Mary Alice (Helmick) d.11-13-1993 Alamogordo NM
1937 Caine,Elizabeth Lucille (Quaife) d.3-7-2018 Wylie TX
1938 Morgan,Richard Barton d.2-14-2015 Shertz TX
1939 Hardy,Mirian Celeste (Firkins) d.5-8-2016 Des Moines IA
1939 Berry,Mary Elna (Hendrickson) d.1-9-2017 Webster NY
1939 Kuck,Keith Victor  d.10-24-2012 Indianapolis IN
1939 Riggs,Bessie Darlene (Ragsdale) d.2-12-2013 Vancouver WA
1940 Beaty,Edward E. d.4-29-2016 Salt Lake City UT
1940 Patterson,Maxine (Carey) d.3-11-2016 Freeport IL
1940 Crump,Donald Franklin d.2-21-2014 Ann Arbor MI
1940 Rauer,Rosella C. (Perry) d.1-2-2014 West Jordan UT
1941 Allen,Ralph F. d.4-19-2016 Marshalltown IA
1941 Richert,Katherine Ann (Cox) d.2-17-2018 Richmond IN
1941 Duecker,Hollis Westworth d.3-23-2013 Cedar Rapids IA
1942 Schreiber,Shirley Josephine (Morris) d.9-27-2013 Huntersville NC
1941 Koch,Helen A. Lewett (Olson) d.1-16-2018 Aurora IL
1942 Rademacher,Phyllis (Anderson) d.4-3-2017 Bonita Springs FL
1942 Offenstein,Mary Anna (Defore) d.3-29-2017 Hardy IA
1942 Paulson,Norman Walter d.10-8-2016 Millbrook AL
1942 Aylsworth,Carol Jean (Yetter) d.9-14-2017 Rochester MN
1943 Hartman,James Theodore d.2-2-2018 Lubbock TX
1943	 Wilkins,Elizabeth	Jean	(McClelland)	d.10-27-2015	 Springfield	VA
1943 Ray,Dorothy Jean (Martin) d.4-26-2015 Ames IA
1943 Morrison,Harold Dwight d.6-15-2018 Fort Dodge IA
1943 Kirwan,Betty Jane (Price) d.9-7-2014  Jackson TN

1943 Heinrich,Mary Frances ‘Polly’ d.6-2-2018 Wayne IL
1943 Becker,Norma Catherine (Young) d.10-14-2018 Lexington OH
1944 Ruggles,Anne (Boyer) d.4-9-2018 Medina OH
1944	 Duffield,Lois	Grace	(Gilson)	 d.7-19-2015	 Gulford	CT
1944 Holler,Frederick William Jr. d.3-11-2017 Palm Harbor FL
1944 Ziegler,Naomi Elaine (Ryfdal) d.2-6-2012 Diamond Bar CA
1945 Markham,Ruth Louise (Carlson) d.5-29-2013 Thomaston GA
1945 Dietz,Phil B. d.10-28-2017 Knoxville TN
1945 Davis,Dorothy Louise (Keller) d.12-20-2018 Peoria AZ
1945 Hash,Virgina R. (Larson) d.10-30-2016 Middleburg FL
1945 Van Vlack,Mary Catherine (McClelland) d.5-14-2017 Hamden CT
1945 Nicholson,Virginia Phyllis (Mason) d.12-14-2018 Clearwater FL
1945 Coy,Winona Marilyn (Woodard) d.1-16-2016 Story City IA
1946 Hershey,Evelyn Josephine (Willcox) d.4-20-2013 Lacombe CA
1946 Turkington,Lois Ann (Johnson) d.2-18-2018 Keiser OR
1946 Rupprecht,Diana Mae (Magill) d.8-20-2018 Barnegat NJ
1947 Barber,William Phineas d.2-12-2014 Calhan CO
1947 Bechtel,David Harold d.3-30-2012 Des Moines IA
1947 Harper,Dean Harrison d.9-26-2017 Rochester NY
1947	 Hartt,Kenneth	L.	 d.8-2-2017	 Wakefield	RI
1947	 Bedford,Phyllis	Ann	(Jacob)	 d.1-2-2019	 Fairfield	OH
1947 Parish,Thomas Oscar d.6-2-2017 Nixa MO
1947 Ryan,Kenneth William d.3-6-2009 Wheat Ridge CO
1947 Coyle,Miriam Rose (Westervelt) d.9-16-2012 Grimes IA
1948 Long,Lois Evelyn (Cole) d.12-30-2017 Yucaipa CA
1948 Obrecht,Nancy Rae (Malmberg) d.7-19-2013 Anaheim CA
1949 Biondo,Shirley Marie (Foust) d.9-18-2010 Tyler TX
1949 Martin,Thomas Frederick d.4-8-2017 Bethesda MD
1949 Wernecke,Colleen Ann (Powell) d.11-19-1994 Naperville IL
1949 Swanson,Maurice Eugene d.5-19-2010 Boone IA
1950 Ryan,Sally Ann (Cleary) d.10-12-2015 Grand Junction IA
1950 Obrecht,Martin Dean d.10-8-2018 Ames IA
1951 McDaniel Gordon Forrest Jr. d.12-23-2016 Draper UT
1951 Sass,Paul Andrew d.12-15-2012 Fond du lac WI
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Some Have Left Us  Cont.

Class Name Date of Death City, State Class Name Date of Death City, State
1952 Norman,Diana Lee (Alcock) d.11-4-2018 Decatur GA
1952 Kurtz,Lloyd Sherer Jr. ‘Jerry’ d.8-29-2018 Anchorage AK
1952 Eggers,Norma Jean (Lillard) d.2-12-2019 Ames IA
1952 McClure,Charles Edward d.12-14-2018 Ames IA
1952 Paulsen,Judy Mae d.8-6-2011 Dubuque IA
1952 Poletti,Elizabeth Gail (Munn) d.11-27-2018 Naples FL
1952 Robbenz,Jasper Eldon (Roberson) d.3-28-2017 Leon IA
1953 Nass,David Allen d.7-9-2013 Cherryville NC
1953 Nichols,Mary Maragaret d.6-6-2015 Livonia MI
1953 Boyd,Janet R. (Williams) d.1-19-2019 Mason OH
1954 Kershner,Ruth Stetson d.8-13-2017 Bedford PA
1955 Stone,Beverly Janes (Ogg) d.2-21-2019 Londonderry VT
1956 Parlier,James Reed d.4-29-2017 Fort Madison IA
1957 Henderson,David Wilson d.12-20-2018 Bethany Beach DE
1957 Lewis,Virginia Lee (Wright) d.6-30-2018 Dallas PA
1958 Wittig,Joanne Louise (Duffy) d.11-18-2018 Columbia MO
1958 Hanson,Karen Joann (Maakestad) d.6-27-2018 Apple Valley MN
1958 Sills,Dennis Eugene d.2-1-2019 Des Moines IA
1958 Terrones,Mark Joseph d.10-3-2018 Owatonna MN
1959 Nordyke,John Rogers ‘Jack” d.1-31-2019 Ames IA
1961 Higdon,Jean Ellen (Hensing) d.11-12-2017 Richardson TX
1961 Vandermaten,Lucinda Lee (Shockey) d.11-25-2010 Fort Dodge IA

1961 Young,Ronald William d.2-18-2019 Fort Collins CO
1962 Doggett,David Edward d.1-14-2019 Omaha NE
1962 Gaddis,Ann Kathryn (Ragsdale) d.1-6-2016 Round Rock TX
1964 Ferguson,Paulette Larue (Larson) d.12-5-2018 Boone IA
1964 Simonen,Judy Lee (Parks) d.1-28-2018 Richland WA
1964 Penny,Norman Dale d.7-10-2016 Reno NV
1965 Wise,Mary Carol (Bacon) d.12-12-2018 Denver CO
1965 Clark,George Forrest Jr. d.2-14-2019 Durham NC
1965 Webb,Mary Christine d.10-28-2018 Ames IA
1966 Penny,Robert D. d.2-6-2014 Cleveland OH
1968 Blankenship,Ann Marie (Ivie) d.7-10-2018 Hot Springs AR
1968 Tegro,Jan Eileen (Shearer) d.1-16-2019 Greeley CO
1969 Buck,Barbara Ann d.5-17-2016 Osceola IA
1971 Paulsen,Christopher Allen d.1-25-2019 Des Moines IA
1973 Rice,Katherine Faith (Rozeboom) d.12-29-2018 Ames IA
1979 Miller,David John d.5-31-2016 Sioux City IA
1980 Campbell,Robin Faye d.8-6-1988 Princeton MO
1982 Carney,Daniel Gerald d.12-6-2018 Ames IA
1984	 Hegland,Roger	Lee	 d.2-14-2019	 Broomfield	CO
2006 Peterson,Joshua Todd d.1-28-2019 Urbandale IA
Staff Schneider,Richard W. d.11-14-2018 Ames IA

In memory of:  Sharon Small McNeil, ‘56
 By:  Diana Rex Gammell, ‘56

In memory of:  1970 AHS Deceased 
 Classmates
 By:  Diane Fitz Lozovoy, ‘70

In memory of:  Lucille Everds, Staff & Mother
 Joe Paul Everds, ‘57
 By:  David L. Everds, ‘54

In memory of:  Steven E. Gradwohl, ‘79
 By:  Judson “Jud” Alford, ‘79

In memory of:  Robert E. Palmer, ‘67
 By:  Mark E. Watson, ‘61

In memory of:  Laurann McGilliard Ranker, ‘72
 By:  Leisa H. Doran, ‘71

In memory of:  Mark J. Terrones, ‘58
 By:  Kathleen “Kit” Carr 
        Struthers, ‘58

In memory of:  Joe Paul Everds, ‘57
 Jerry J. Shipley, ‘57
 By:  William A. Stoever, ‘57

In memory of:  Delmar M. Brue, ‘56
 By:  O’Dale B. Brue, ‘50

In memory of:  Ronald J. Ross, ‘65
 By:  Steven W. Risdal, ‘65

In memory of:  Mary Ann Dresser Taylor, ‘61
 David D. Dresser, ‘66
 By:  James W. Dresser, ‘58

In memory/honor of:  My 1948 AHS Friends
 By:  Anne Barnard Bice, ‘48

In memory of:  Mary Bacon Wise, ‘65
 By:  Elizabeth Bacon Strain, ‘64

In memory of:  Lloyd S. “Jerry” Kurtz, ‘52
 Charles E. “Chuck” McClure, ‘52
 Diana Alcock Norman, ‘52
 Elizabeth “Liz” Munn Poletti, ‘52
 By: Carole S. Triplett

In memory of:  1957 AHS Deceased 
 Classmates
 By:  Sandra McLarnan Plate, ‘57

In memory of:  Katherine “Katy” Rozeboom 
 Rice, ‘73
 By:  Kristine Fritsch Spoth, ‘73

In memory of:  AHS 1980 Deceased 
 Classmates
 By:  Richard D. Dutmer, ‘80

In memory of:  Ronald W. Young, ‘61
 By:  J. Paul Clark, ‘61

Memorials
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The Ames Education Foundation is excited to announce an 
endowment for the Ames High School Musical Theater needs.  
This gift is given in HONOR of a wonderful student from the 
class of 1957, Barbara Kurtz Bunning. Thanks to Barbara’s son, 
David for his kind contribution to donate this gift in honor of 
his mother.

Barbara was involved with Band, Choir, Pep 
Club, Spirit Staff (yearbook), Spirit Staff Editor,  
Girl Reserve (club), Homeroom Vice President, and GAA 
-Girl’s Athletic Association (intramurals).

Barbara’s son said that his mom always raised him with an 
Ames High motto, “Ames High, Aims High.”  Thank you 
Barbara for your inspiration! Thank you David for your gift. 
The gift in honor of Barbara was presented by Ames Education 
Foundation at this year’s opening night production of  
Fiddler on the Roof.  The high school drama director dedicated 
the night’s performance to Barbara on February 8, 2019.

Barbara Kurtz Bunning
Class of 1957

2019

Annie Arbuckle, Executive and Development Director
ann@ameseducationfoundation.org  |  515-268-6630

Ames Education Foundation

To inquire about leaving your legacy gift – Contact Ames Education Foundation.
Visit us at www.ameseducationfoundation.org  | Like us on Facebook

WAYS to GIVE

-Online Giving – visit us at ameseducationfoundation.org. 
-Matching Gifts – Find out if your company will match your gift. 
-Gifts of Stock – call Annie Arbuckle, Executive and Development Director 
at 515-268-6630.  You will be provided information with DTC instructions for the transfer. 
-Planned Giving – Plan a gift today – to benefit Ames Education Foundation now or in the future.

You may visit us online at ameseducationfoundation.org or contact us at 515-268-6630.
Have YOU Included AMES EDUCATION FOUNDATION in your estate plans?

Kind words, kind thoughts, kind deeds.  Thank you!

There are some common ways to support the Ames Education Foundation of 
your choice.  It does not matter “how much.”  It just matters you care, you give, 
and you help change the lives of our students.  When you help our students, you 
help the Ames community, and the world.  Thank you for the doors you open.

SOME WAYS to GIVE:
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Membership Blank          Membership Blank          Membership Blank          Membership Blank

Mail to Ames High School Alumni Association, 1921 Ames High Drive, Ames, IA, 50010.  Make checks payable to AHSAA.

Please circle membership dues enclosed: 1 year - $6.00 2 years - $11.00 3 years - $15.00
            Outside the USA: 1 year - $12.00 2 years - $22.00 3 years - $30.00

Additional Donation enclosed:   $__________ Memorial enclosed:   $__________
In memory of:   _______________________________________

Name:  ___________________________________________________________ Graduation Year:  ___________

Address:  _________________________________________________________ Graduation Num:  ___________
(first number on name label)

City:  __________________________________________________ State:  ___________ Zip:  _______________

Birth Date: ____________________   If married, is your spouse an AHS grad?  ________     If so, what year?  ________

First and last name of spouse (maiden name of wife):  _____________________________________________________

Your father’s first and last name:  ______________________________________________________________________

Your mother’s first and maiden name:  __________________________________________________________________

Names and addresses of brothers and sisters who graduated from AHS:  ______________________________________

_________________________________________________________________________________________________

Names of other relatives who graduated from AHS: ________________________________________________________

_________________________________________________________________________________________________

Name and address of someone who will always know your address:  __________________________________________

_________________________________________________________________________________________________

Suggestions / comments for the AHAA (special events, newsletter ideas, anything):  ______________________________

____________________________________________________________________________________________________

Book Order Form             Book Order Form             Book Order Form             Book Order Form

Mail to Ames High School Alumni Association, 1921 Ames High Drive, Ames, IA, 50010.  Make checks payable to AHSAA.

Name:  ______________________________________________________________   Graduation Year:  ____________

Address:  ________________________________________________________________________________________

2001 Ames High School Alumni Directory (no longer available)
“Ames-From Marsh to Modern City” by Farwell Brown      qty: _____  x  $20.00 ........ subtotal ____________
“Ames in Word and Picture” by Farwell Brown      qty: _____  x  $20.00 ........ subtotal ____________
“Ames-Tales from Two Old Timers” by Farwell Brown      qty: _____  x  $20.00 ........ subtotal ____________
“Once Upon A Time” by I.W. (Red) Milliken (postage included)      qty: _____  x  $20.00 ........ subtotal ____________
“A Guide to Ames” by Tamara Kuhn      qty: _____  x  $15.00 ........ subtotal ____________

add $5.00 postage for each book ordered: ____________
                     ($10.00 max for postage)         TOTAL ____________

Outside the USA:

“Ames in Word and Picture” by Farwell Brown qty: _____  x $20.00   subtotal   
“Ames-Tales from Two Old Times” by Farwell Brown qty: _____  x $20.00  subtotal   
“A Soldier’s Life, 1861-1865” by Farwell Brown qty: _____  x $20.00  subtotal   
“Once Upon A Time” by I.W. (Red) Milliken qty: _____  x $10.00  subtotal   
“2011 Ames Alumni Directory” (free postage) qty: _____  x $5.00  subtotal   
       ____________
   TOTAL    ____________

Add $5.00 postage for each item ordered:
(Add $10.00 postage outside of the USA for each item ordered.)

1 year - $8.00
1 year - $16.00

2 years - $15.00
2 years - $30.00

3 years - $20.00
3 years - $40.00

(first set of numbers on name label)

Some interest has surfaced from graduates in having 
some “All-Classes Satellite Social Gatherings”.   This 
will only happen if some graduates living in those areas, 
where there are many Ames High graduates, take the 
initiative to plan them.  Our AHSAA officers/staff are all 
volunteers, and we have no financial budget for such 
an activity.  We may be able to assist, however, with 
some advice as to how to get started, by supplying 
mailing labels, or at least, our most recent addresses of 
those graduates living in those areas.  Many Ames High 
graduates live in the greater Phoenix, Denver, Chicago, 
Kansas City, Omaha, Minneapolis/St. Paul, Seattle and 
other large city areas.  Many colleges hold such socials 

annually or even several times a year.  A good place to 
start would be the “Geographical Listing” in the Ames 
High School Alumni Directory.  ($10, including postage, 
for the 2011 edition, if you don’t have one!)   We have 
published three, the latest being in 2011, and it is our 
current plan to publish a new one in 2020.  So, since this 
is the “March Madness” month, the ball is in your court.  
We are interested in your feedback to this issue.  (WCR)

From the Desk of the Editor
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AHSAA Calendar
2019  AHSAA Monthly Meetings:
April 16th AHSAA Monthly Meeting
May 21st AHSAA Monthly Meeting
June 18th AHSAA Monthly Meeting
July 16th AHSAA Monthly Meeting
August 20th AHSAA Monthly Meeting

2019  Class Reunions:
June 14-16 Class of 1979 40th Reunion
July 27 Class of 1984 35th Reunion
July 26-27 Class of 1989 30th Reunion
Aug. 9-11 Class of 1959 60th Reunion
Sept. 6-7 Class of 1964 55th Reunion
Sept. 6-8 Class of 1969 50th Reunion
Sept. 27-29 Class of 1974 45th Reunion

Other 2019 Events:
December 27th All-Classes 
 AHS Holiday Gathering
 7:00 P.M. to Close  — Olde Main

The Ames High School Alumni Newsletter (ISSN 1055-5196) 
is published three times a year by the Ames High School Alumni 
Association (AHSAA).  

Membership in the AHSAA is $8 for 1 year, $15 for two 
years, $20 for three years (see member form for foreign pricing).  
Membership is open to everyone, not just Ames High School alumni.  

The AHSAA meets monthly on the third Tuesday of the 
month.  Please email or call (515-232-0230) for the exact time 
and location of the meeting.  Everyone is welcome to attend.

The Ames High School Alumni Association
can be contacted as follows:

 By mail- see return address.

 http://www.ahsalum.org

 info@ahsalum.org


