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1. 45th Reunion

On Founder’s Day this year, 21 classmates participated in a series of events over two days.  Attending were:  Joe Alberici, Dennis Bevans, Myron Caplan, Rocco D’Amico, Adam Deveney, Ed DiRomaldo, Charles Ellis, Bill Evans, Dan Ferro, Joe Frigiola, John Gearhart, Dennis Gries, John Kane, John Myers, Rich Page, Dave Phillips, Ron Saracini, Bruce Seaman, Bob Skrobiak, Jim Stidham, John Tait.  The Mss. Bevans, Deveney, Ellis, and Phillips also were in attendance.
Beginning Friday morning, a number of classmates played a very soggy round of golf at the Alumni Association’s annual golfing outing.  The brave ones got in around nine holes and then retired to the clubhouse for “refreshments.”  That evening, Adam Deveney and his wife hosted a catered gathering at their home attended by most of the above.  As usual it was a time for much laughter, and reminiscing.  

On Saturday the group reconvened at the Hum for more of the same.  Many classmates entered the chapel to watch the Class of ’55 sing the Farewell Hymn, and then march back down the aisle.  A real tear-jerker, as these “old guys” all similarly attired in blazers, slacks, and ties wept through the song.  We then retired to the Radisson in Valley Forge for dinner, drinks, an off-Broadway production, and then a hospitality room far into the night.  Finally on Sunday morning, a small group brunched together before all went their separate ways.  
Many regrets were received from those who had other commitments including Duke Devlin, Pete Shoemaker, Al Bullock, and Don Ratajczak.  We missed you, so mark your calendars for the Gala 50th in 2010.  A few folks have already asked whether there might be a get together prior to then.  Joe Hagerty plans to take his family to the 2006 Founder’s Day, and was wondering whether any one else is planning to be there.  Another suggestion was for a get-together in Atlantic City during a non-peak month.  There is also a stir in Florida to have a get-together for the many residents and snowbirders down there.  If anyone is planning, (or would like us to plan) a mini-reunion between now and 2010, let us know.  Please note Founder’s Day in 2006 is May 20.  Other dates would be: 2007-May 19th; 2008-May 17th; 2009-May 23; and 2010-May 22.  Don’t pull a “Skrobiak.”  (See 2 below.)
2. Lost and Found

John Gearhart came up to the Hum from Baltimore on Saturday with his wife and kids.   Guess what: nobody recognized him, and he recognized none of us.  Talk about missed connections!  Well it has been 45 years.  John later got together in Pittsburgh with his senior class roommate, Toby Caplan, so that’s a start.  In an earlier issue of the Scratch Sheet we mentioned John’s world renown as a stem cell researcher.  If you Google him, John D. Gearhart, you will be impressed with his many achievements since graduation.  See especially http://www.achievement.org/autodoc/page/gea0int-1  for a profile, and an interview where John talks about the Hum, and the influence the experience had on his life.
On Saturday morning, Bob Skrobiak called us at the Radisson and asked if we were getting together this year.  He had just returned from a Hawaiian cruise.  When told we were, he said he would fly up from Florida. Right!!  Not only did he drive from the East Coast of Florida to the West to visit his mother, he then hopped a plane and arrived at our hospitality room at 11PM.  The guys who had turned in early were rousted to see a guy we hadn’t seen in 47 years. In 2004, Bob went to Founder’s Day, he thought.  He was a week early.  They let him drive around the Hum, but wouldn’t let him get out of his car.  Talk about missed connections. Had he come the following week, he would have found the around 15 classmates who came to the Coccagna memorial service. We filled Bob in on everything he has missed in the last 47 years.  He especially inquired about his old Jersey commuting buddies, Mike Lane, and Don Johansen.
3. Oh How the Mighty Have Fallen

We had become accustomed to Dennis Bevans appearing at these get togethers with “trophy” girlfriends.  Dennis had remained a bachelor all these years.  Well guess what:  he appeared this year with a “trophy” wife.  (Please excuse the political incorrectness.) Congratulations to Dennis, and to Suzanne, the beautiful lady who captured him.  She is an assistant principal in the Virginia school system.  They met on a blind date, and Dennis was instantly smitten.  (Not hard to understand!) Dennis also acquired an instant family in that Suzanne has two girls who are both on their own.  
4. “Till Our Hearts Be Still”

Since we last communicated we have learned that Jim Rule passed away.  Jim was a decorated Vietnam war vet, and has been a counselor for the VA in Oklahoma for a number of years.  We will try to put together a more complete biography with his wife, Fern, for the next issue of the Scratch Sheet. Catching up with others, we have included a remembrance of Joe Diorio from Al Bullock, and a newspaper obituary announcing the death of Bob Kelly.  
Joe Diorio – 1942-1997:  A Remembrance

Submitted by Al Bullock, ’60-His friend
It’s easy to remember Joe Diorio.  From the time he entered the Hum in House C (West End) from his home in Jenkintown, Joe and his brother Tony (’56) shared the same congenial personality, finding humor in practically every circumstance of Hum life.

Band members remember his clarinet in the woodwind section under the baton of Mr. Morrison.  Wrestling at 133 lbs. under Coaches Bradley and Wolstenholme, Joe could return from a meet five pounds heavier, having stopped to wolf down a jumbo cheesesteak at “Mario and Phyl’s” before reporting in.  His Allen Hall roomies, Paul Jayne and Tony Fiore remember his antics in the Talent Show, and on graduation night starting at Adam Deveney’s and ending at Rocky D’Amico’s in South Philly.
Following graduation he entered Temple University as a “pre-med” (Dentistry), but graduated with a BA in Political Science.  He was a teacher, the Dean of Students at Father Judge High School where he organized and coached their first wrestling team.

Joe moved his wife (Ruth Ann) and children (Joey, Anthony, and “Teenie”-Ruth Ann Jean) to Atlantic City in the early ‘70s when the casinos were being built, and served as the Director of Transportation for Steve Wynn’s “Golden Nugget” and at “Trump Castle”, bringing in high rollers from all over the world.  Despite these achievements, he always felt that his children were his greatest accomplishment.  All three are college-educated, married, and have families of their own.

In the 90s, Joe’s high blood pressure caused him to suffer a series of disabling strokes.  Recovering from a particularly severe episode, he served as Best Man in his friend’s wedding, and received in appreciation, a Class of ’60 pin made into a ring that he wore, replacing the pin that he lost so many years before.

Joe succumbed to a stroke in 1997, and his family and friends gatherered to return his ashes to the ocean in Atlantic City, in the shadow of the casinos where he once served.

A brick on “Senior Walk” marks the memory of Joe Diorio, fondly remembered by all who were privileged to know him.

Bob Kelly  (1943-2000)
Bob Kelly passed away on February 23, 2000. we were able to track down the follow obituary in the Hazelton Standard Speaker.  This is sparse, and if any of his close friends, or roomies can volunteer more we will publish it in the next Scratch Sheet.

Robert John Kelly, 56, of 88 N. Cedar St., Hazelton, died Wednesday morning at his residence.  Born in Hazleton, he was the son of the late Francis and Ellan (White) Kelly, and resided in the area for his entire life.  
A graduate of Girard College, Philadelphia, he also attended Penn State University.  He served in the United States Army Reserves as a military policeman.  He worked for the Liquor Control Board, Harrisburg; Royal Swan Distributors, Berwick; and had been employed by Leader Data Processing for the past 20 years.

He served as vice president of the ILGWU, and was a member of the Mountain Valley Golf Club, and the Most Precious Blood Church.  Surviving are his wife, the former Donna Gemetro; sons, Keith and Shawn, both of York, daughter, Tara Sokolofski, Hazelton, two sisters, and three grandchildren.

5. Class of ‘60 50th Year Gift
A Message from Myron Caplan

Dear Classmates,

Now is the time for all good Girardians to come to the aid of their CLASS!  Sound familiar?

If you have ever reflected on your life, you know that we are a select and a fortunate few to have been taken under the wing of Stephen Girard’s benevolent gift of a sound education and preparation for life.  Girard College has been open now for over 150 years, yet there are less than 20,000 men (and women) who can call themselves Girardians.  We truly are a special group and the Class of 1960 is even specialer!  Sorry Caswell!

As we look forward to May of 2010 when we will be privileged to walk down the aisle in the Chapel celebrating our 50th year after graduation, we as a class are obligated by tradition to make a monetary gift to our school.  Class gifts in the past have ranged from $20,000-30,000.  At present the Class of 1959 has about $27,000.  Our account holds about $5,000 and just recently 3 classmates have pledged just over $8,000.  So we are on our way to being that Specialer Nifty class of 1960!  Do we have a goal?  No, not yet but in talks with Johnny Myers, we agree that our gift must and will be memorable!

Our gift could fund a project on campus such as windows for Founder’s Hall or help with the new roof and skylights on our main building.  By now you should know that Girard has received a grant of over $500,000 from the National Parks Service toward this roof/skylight project but this gift is contingent on receiving an addition $800,000 from other private sources.  These are just two ideas.  Please communicate any of your thoughts for projects you consider important and lasting.

I, along with Class Gift Committee members Bill Evans, Adam Deveney, and John Myers are asking for your support in this effort.  If you can, we suggest that you make a yearly commitment (pledge) for the 5 years remaining and send a check each year.  However, if you prefer you may make a one-time contribution.  Please communicate your intentions directly to me and don’t forget about the possibility of your company matching your gift.

Checks should be made out to The Girard College Alumni Association (GCAA) and in the memo space note that your contribution is for the Class of 1960 gift.  I would prefer that you send your checks to me at 110 DeAngelo Drive, Pittsburgh, PA 15209.  In this way the committee can maintain a running total so we can keep you informed.  We will then acknowledge your gift and send the checks to the Alumni Office to be deposited in our account.  The Alumni Office will also acknowledge your gift for income tax purposes.  (For those contemplating retirement soon, now is the time to contribute, since the income tax deduction will probably be greater while you’re still working.)
As a special group we can make a difference and give a piece of our success back to the school that gave us an opportunity.  Let’s be proud that we are Girardians and prouder that we are the CLASS OF 1960!

Hail Girard!

Myron (Toby) Caplan

412-821-4256
6. Communications

Harold Cohrs sent us a set of photos from the 25th reunion.  They are available for viewing on the internet at Deveney.net/25.  We sent notice of the photos’ availability to classmates for whom we have email addresses, and we heard from Pete Shoemaker, and Matt Mills.  Their emails are below.  

From Pete Shoemaker:  These are great. Hard to believe it was 20 years ago. This is probably a good time to give you my perspective of what’s going on at Girard. Since I was living in the Philadelphia area and thought I “retired”, I started getting involved at the Hum about 5 years ago. One thing led to another and I was asked to join the Board of Managers, the Board with primary oversight for the school. The President of Girard (Dom Cermele) reports to the Board of Managers and we report to the Board of City Trusts. I have recently been appointed Treasurer and Chairman of the Finance Committee. As a result, I’ve become fairly active in the goings-on at the school. Having said all of that, my real message to you is about the school. If you could spend a day there, I think you would be pleased with most of what you would see. The faculty and staff are extremely committed and are continually being upgraded. For example, all new Resident Faculty (Housemasters) require a college degree. The enrollment has increased each year for the last several years and we have the highest number of students in 40 years. I attended the Chapel service last week in which the National Honor Society members were inducted and it brought tears to my eyes. Watching the seniors walk in, singing “Hail Girard” and seeing over 700 well behaved kids was moving. Financially, we’re in decent shape. We can always use more money, especially for capital requirements, but the Board of City Trusts has seen to it that funding has improved dramatically over the last 10 years. I could go on and on. While we may not all agree with everything happening there, one thing is clear that hasn’t changed. When asked to speak at the Texas Chapter of the Alumni Association, one of the guests from the Junior Class said it best, “Girard College changes lives.”  Pete       

From Matt Mills:  Hap, Thanks for the pictures. It brought back a lot of fond memories for me. To see so many of the guys again was really neat. John Houghton and Duke Devlin are the only two guys I get to see on occasions.

 

Played golf last year with Duke up here in Boston, and I see Howdy on my trips back to the Philadelphia area on certain occasions.

 

One of these days I'll get to a class reunion at the Hum on Founders day.

 

Take care, Matt
In addition we received a follow-up communication from Harold Cohrs:

Hi Guys...Hope everyone had a chance to see the pictures of the 25th year reunion. I also have a video tape taken at the 30th year reunion and was wondering if anyone has an interest in getting a copy. The tape runs about an hour and includes a walk through of what was left of the Mechanical School. The only shops left were the auto shop, the machine shop and the carpentry shop. All the rest were gone. Then we walked up the road to the armory. Inside we saw all the hanging championship flags. The class of 1960's wrestling championship flag was still there.

 

We then went up to the Junior School and to Section 7 where it all began for me. With the exception that there was a TV set in the room, everything else looked pretty much the same. Then it was downstairs to the basement passed the auditorium and into the Section 7 washroom where we saw the same sinks that were there 40 years before. I guess that was because of all the loving care we used to give them every Saturday afternoon between 1 and 3 courtesy of Teasdale and Popella. 

 

Then over to the Chapel where we see Joe Alberici, Bill Evans, John Meyers, Dave Paulson, Ed Hill, Jim Ritchie, Bob Himmelrich, Myron Caplan, George Keller, Bruce Seaman, Jim Rule, Ed DiRomaldo, Rocco D'Amico, Frank Rieg, Bob Culver. We hear Rocco describe the mystery of couches that stand on end and "magic" carpets that fly out the windows. An interesting side note to those of you who saw the pictures of the 25th where Bob Himmelrich was talking to George Keller in front of the Chapel. Well, as if frozen in time, the two of them were in the exact same spot talking five years later.

 

Then we went up the road into the high school where we run into John Tait. It was then upstairs to the classroom area. Everything was locked so we couldn't actually get into any classrooms but there was a lot of memories just walking the halls. Be amazed that after 30 years Bob Culver still remembers some French. Then up to the 3rd floor to the Science rooms. Remember all those glass cases in the hall with the stuffed animal, frogs, tape worms.

 

Next it was off to Founder's Hall. See some old pics of Hum life. The West End, knickers, clothes etc. Listen to a BS session between Jim Ritchie, Joe Alberici, Bob Culver. How many of you remember the A. S. A.? ( Allen Smoking Association ) By now it's getting pretty late in the day so it's off to the Main Road again for some final goodbyes. We see Ed DiRomaldo,Bruce Seaman,Jim Stidham,Dave Paulson, Jim Rule, Ron Saracini, Ed Hill,  Dennis Bevans, and Rocco D'Amico.

 

If anyone is interested, let me know. I can only do VHS format for now. Depending on demand I may ask for a small sum to cover postage.

 Thanks....Hap Cohrs
Hap has now upgraded his video tape to where it includes the material above, along with the 1948 film of the Hum which covers Harry Truman’s visit in 1948, (obviously preparing for the ‘48 presidential election which he “lost” to Thomas Dewey), scenes about life in the Hum, Founder’s Day, and the Battalion.  If you are interested in acquiring the VHS tape let Harold know.  We recommend you contact him and let him know that a check for $10 is in the mail, and ask him to send you a copy.  We are attempting to find the 1960 film, and then place all this material on a DVD.  (Sylvia Coccagna is searching for a tape Ed made at the 25th reunion.)  

Harold Cohrs   harcorze@aol.com
62 Plymouth Drive

Iselin, NJ 08830

732-549-3336
Communications About the 44th & 45th Reunions
Ron Saracini:  
It was great seeing the guys, who showed up at Founder's Day. Dennis (bringing his wife) certainly made it that much more enjoyable. Not having my list of the '60 class with me here in Fl., I may have trouble spelling names correctly. Please feel free to make any and all edits and/or corrections. Remember we are only a few years away from Medicare!!  

As we all know the Hum is always changing. New buildings, new teachers and Admin. people, who no longer know us or we them. One thing that will never change are the guys in our class.  Evans is as crazy as ever, and had us all cracking up at the hotel after Founder's Day. Ed D.(iromaldo) and I sat around reminiscing. Also, unlike myself,  he wasn't drinking; so, I can't remember what he said about anyone. I'll have to check with him as to what I said.  I was even able to convince Deveney to show up at the hotel. I reminded him of the time I made one of his get-togethers before Founder's Day and got totally lost coming down that mountain he lives on. It had to be hard for John Myers with that bad hip, coming all the way from Washington state to attend. His hip replacement went well; so, I'm sure he'll be able to move faster at 68  than he did at 63. The topper to the day had to be when Bob Skrobiak showed up after flying in from Fl. What a great guy. You sure that bearded  guy who calls himself “Dave at the beach” (Phillips)was really in our class? I'd rather hammer nails then write stuff; so, I'm stopping. Thanks again, to the crew who made it happen.  (Ron was a big part of that crew.)
Speaking of “Dave at the Beach” Phillips:

Thanks for your efforts in organizing the 45th.  I had not been back to the Hum for 20 years, and I must admit that I had some emotional moments.

Some snapshots, notes, and memories from the weekend:

I was delighted to find that I could stand in the back row for photos.  (I grew 5 inches after graduation.)  I am now taller than Eddie D. and Ron Saracini. (Now we know why Ron doesn’t believe you were in our class.)
I was sitting in the Orlando airport on that Friday and opened up USA Today to find John Gearhart's name in the lead article.  Be assured that everyone around me found out that he was a Hummer and where I was  going that weekend.

Dennis Gries reminded me of how poor we really were when we entered the Hum.  It occurred to me that so many of us have used the Hum to carve out satisfying lives.

Bill Evans was in rare form with his wicked humor.

Charlie Ellis is a lucky man to have found such a wonderful wife.

Though the turnout was a bit disappointing (where was Monk Snyder?), my wife and I thoroughly enjoyed everyone's company.

It was a bit surreal to be walking around the Hum and have a bunch of little black kids surrounding us old "white heads" and asking for our autographs.   A teacher had planned a project for them to collect our names.  I thought it was a nice touch; we were like rock stars!    

Dennis Bevans has found the Fountain of Youth.

Danny Ferro sent me photos from the Friday gathering, and they are on my refrigerator.

Thanks to Adam Deveney for opening up his house.  A special thanks to John Kane for taking care of my wife and me for the weekend.  He treated us like we were newbies.

I have to sign off now because it is time for my afternoon nap.  See you at the 50th!  

Dave Phillips

From Joe Frigiola:

The highlight of my Founder's Day Weekend for the past 15 or so years has been the Alumni Golf Outings on Friday. The reason for this has been to see just how many Class of '60 members, like myself, have been smitten by this goofy game. Apparently, sanity has prevailed, as our numbers have been small. The usual suspects have included Bob Himmelrich, alas no more, with his pro style distance, Toby Caplan (inconsistent ball striking), John Kane (most improved), Ben Bertino (wet weather woosie), Pete Shoemaker (too busy), Frank Reig (who knows?). If there have been others, my memory fails, but I for one would very much like to see a greater turn out for the sake of reciprocal consolation and post game aggrandizement. I know there must be more of us out there, so why hide the shame? Come on out and add another chapter of exaggerations and embellishments to the fading memories we love to toss around on the third weekend of every May.

From Dennis Bevans:

Impression/Reflections:

Too few classmates took the time/trouble to show up.  Those who live close seemed especially under-represented.  Many of us are passing from work into retirement, and too many are also literally passing away.  It seemed a good time (but it went so fast) to reflect back with others who shared “the experience” while we still can.

To quote my wife.. ”All the men (from our class) who did show up were confident, articulate gentleman.”  I wholeheartedly agree, and feel that Archie Andrews, and Maggie McGhee along with others deserve a lot of credit for this.
The significantly changed campus is, in some real ways, more attractive than in 1960 but holds far less draw for me now.  It’s natural to feel that way, I suppose.

If the leadership and living quarters are any example, then Girard today surely is a much more contemporary environment in which to grow up and learn.  There were effective role models, and we would possibly differ on who those were, but I can’t help but wonder who approved and offered employment to some of the men who controlled our daily fate.  I believe that we had to make them and their actions humorous because we were so powerless to do anything else.

I enjoyed a rewarding career in Government service, but stumbled into it.  Those films of guys on tractors. . .YOUR LIFE’S WORK. . .didn’t do it for me.

I can’t deny that I was a poor kid and that Girard, for any flaws I ascribe to it by adult and contemporary measures, gave me a far better life than I otherwise would have had.  I regret though that during the course of 9 years I was unable to ever comfortably adjust.  I also wish that I had gotten to know my classmates better.

Regards, Dennis Bevans

And from Max Page:
Observations about the  44th & 45th.

Very glad we went to the 44th and got to spend some time with the "gentle giant", Bob Himmelrich.  What a really great guy he was to be with.  He helped us a few years ago when our oldest was in Pittsburgh at Carnegie Mellon.  Our guy was having some difficulty getting a security deposit back from one of the slum lords that rent to students and Huck immediately jumped in and helped. Certainly missed him on the 45th.

West End is quite a nice facility for the young kids.  They did a nice job with that complex.  Good to see that they are getting some federal funding to restore Founders Hall.  I visited the Hum in the 70's with an architect acquaintance of mine who wanted for professional reasons to see it.  Laurence the Jerk (the president who took the hum down the rathole) was there at the time and the disorder was evident.  We did leave him with the thought that day that Founders Hall should be put in the National Register so that funds could be obtained for its preservation.

One other impression is that in the present student population, the girls seem to be emerging as the student leaders.  That's an interesting development.

Rich   (Max)

And Finally from Bill Evans:
Reflections on the 45th Class of ’60 Reunion

Flying back home from the 45th class re-union gave me a good chance to reflect and try to connect the dots with why I look forward to linking up with our classmates every five years. The biggest hang-up that I have is overcoming a potentially unhealthy tendency of getting caught up and immersed in the past, but I rationalized the whole affair as being a symbol of remembrance from guys we grew up with and shared countless experiences.

There’s no denying that some days The Hum was not unlike the raw-knuckled reality of regimentation that one would find in a prison. Just picture ‘Boss Jackson’ with his shirt sleeves rolled up standing in the isle of a cell block and you’ll get my drift. But there’s no denying that when we graduated, we were self-reliant, knew the meaning of work, and were low-maintenance individuals.

We may not have always liked everyone all the time or treated one another with compassion, but we still were and are able to sustain that inextricable orphan bastard bond. The reunions have been a tremendous source of friendship renewal as well as getting to know classmates that maybe we didn’t run with at The Hum. At these gatherings, it's a real tribute to the guys who check their egos and successes at the door and enjoy one another's company and laughter.

On to The Hum….that which was and is no more. The core infrastructure is still intact, but one would be hard-pressed to re-capture the mood and feelings as we knew them fifty years ago. Names like Eddie, John, Al, Mike, or Rich have been ebonically morphed into Twandette, Lakeisha, Tyrell, Orangjello (and his twin bro, Lemongjello).

The general mood on campus was very spirited and positive and it was gratifying to see so many youngsters and staff deporting themselves in such a good-natured manner. Someone on the staff deserves high marks for getting the students (I have a block about referring to them as Hummers and Hummerettes) energized to approach the alumni and ask for our autographs. What an ingenious scheme to bond diverse generations; the social engineers would be ecstatic with this break through. I was particularly touched when early in the process, the ever lovable, self-effacing, Charlie Ellis leaned over and said to me, “Hey, Bill, do you think I should sign my name, Chump, Chuckles, or Charlie?” I was at a loss for words. I took the tactic of signing their books with names like, G. Nehrig, B. Joll, J. Fisher, Al Richardson, S. Craig, J. Rothberg, B. O. Jones, F. Newhart, and Harpo Duddlebaum (sic)

I'm thinking of you guys because I am reminded of the haunting ending of the poem, Around the Corner,

"And that's what we get, and deserve in the end,

Around the corner, a vanished friend."
Editors’ Response: Thanks so much for all of your thoughtful comments, (though we missed the usual searing Evans’ wit.)  We  too are concerned not to get hung up on a useless nostalgia trip.  It is clearly too late to begin to “know ourselves”, but we think that has its’ values, and that better communication between us in our old-age will facilitate that somewhat.  We have already passed the point where “networking”  is of value professionally, but that may an important point to get across to future generations of Hummers.  To our knowledge, we did a very poor job of that.  Yet, we had a perfect network, already established at the time of our graduation, and even before the phenomena was singled out in the culture as a means of success, and achievement.  We can think of a few good examples of this:  Toby’s comments in the last Scratch Sheet about hooking up at Blumcraft upon graduation because of Hummers already there, and Max Page’s comment in this issue on the simple favor Huck did for him a few years back.  Rocco tried to get Judd Johnson hired in the General Counsel’s office in HEW, circa 1972, but he was already way out in the ozone, and they recognized it.  We have heard that Rich Adams got substantial financing for a business project from an older graduate.  But otherwise, we went our separate ways, and did not make use of the strong ties we had developed in the Hum.  But maybe we didn’t need to network.  One fact commented on by a number of the editors, and others attending, was just how articulate, and intelligent every one attending was.  (A point related by Dennis as his wife’s reflection.) These characteristics transcended academic achievement in the Hum, or life success afterwords.  Another revelation, mentioned by Evans was how much you can learn about guys you did not “run with.” For example, a number of folks mentioned how they came away with a totally different picture of Bruce Seaman as a result of the 45th.  Prior to that he was a high jumper, and a participant in a famous annual fight.
And finally some perspective on all this.  One alum wrote: “Oh, it’s not the Girard College I used to know.  I really don’t find the old time pleasure or at least not as much enjoyment in going there now.  Everything is different.  The grounds are altered; roads and paths are changed.  New buildings have wiped out many of the old familiar spots and there are so many new faces in the faculty that I feel a stranger among them.  There has been a regular revolution in this respect inside of the College walls, and with this change have gone some of my fondest memories.”  The Girard College Record, May 15, 1887.
7.  Communicating with the Scratch Sheet

We are sending this Scratch Sheet to all classmates with an email address.  This is clearly the most efficient mode of getting this info to you.  However, if you don’t let us know when you change your address the communication bounces back created more work for everyone involved in the distribution.  Please let John Kane know ASAP when your address changes.  Adam Deveney has recently put all of Harold Cohrs’ 1980 photos on the Deveney family website.  Most email equipped classmates were able to view them all.  However, if you didn’t have the capacity, let Ed Diromaldo know and he will send you hardcopies.  Adam’s son, Scott, who is in the software business, has now put up a website for us; check it out at Girard1960.com.  The Cohrs photos are now on there; other photos will be added shortly, along with the Class List.   Obviously for those who are still living in 1960 and don’t have computers, or web access, we will continue to send hard copies of the Scratch Sheet and a selection of the photos on the website.  (Hey, get with it, those photos are expensive to reproduce in hard copy.)   Finally John Kane will continue to keep the Class List, and we will update the List on the Website periodically. For you dinosaurs  we will send out a new list to the non-computer users with 
each Scratch Sheet.  However, he will discontinue the practice of sending emails on changes he receives.  If you are trying to reach someone and the List is not working, feel free to contact John for any updated info he may have.
Finally, a little example of tracing lost classmates.  Following is a typical example of  emails in this area, where most of us speculate and reminisce, and Dennis Gries produces the hard facts.

Caplan to D’Amico

Rocco,

I believe I can locate Rich “Pepsi” Popella through his brother in Jeannette, PA.  I don’t know if I told you but my wife and I stopped and ate in a nice restaurant in Jeannette (actually there is only one nice one) and our waitress turned out to be a relative of the Popella family.  I asked her for a phone book to check on Pepsi’s phone number and she asked his name.  I told her and she could not believe the coincidence.  First we don’t get to Jeannette very often, this is the first time we ever ate there, and to get her as a waitress is against all odds.

Sadly she told me that Pepsi’s brother whose name now escapes me had just lost his wife and mother to illnesses.  I didn’t pursue him because she said he was very depressed.  I will make the effort now.

It was really fun reading the old names! (Referring to the draft list in Section 8 below).
Myron “Tob”

D’Amico to Caplan & Gries

Tob-  Hey how about those names:  You can laugh even if you didn’t know the guy:  Chisowsky, Babiak, Aldinger, D’Amico.  A scrufty crew from the ends of the earth.  I suspect the current residents of the Hum are even more bizarre in their naming.

So go for Popella.  I believe his brother’s name was Mike, Class of ’58.  Rich was an unusual guy.  I remember being intimated by him in the first grade class with Ms. Ranck.  Given Hap Cohrs communications he was also part of the Gestapo traitors in Section 7, along with Wes Teasdale.  I remember them both as very orderly guys, so they probably agreed with the Governess, that Hap and Vite Culver were slobs, and should have to scrub their wash basins into eternity.  In terms of pure athleticism, he was the man in our class.  Clearly the best soccer player; Hall of Famer Huck Himmelrich, and Joe Hippel were a notch below.  I remember playing with him on extramural elementary and junior high school teams, along with our Section Team in Lafayette.  As a winger, I would always feel better, when I was in trouble, and I saw Rich approaching the area.  He was also a great pitcher and shortstop.  I couldn’t rank him above Skrobie but certainly close.  He was also a very good basketball player.  He was in Section 25 with me in Lafayette.  If you remember the baseball set-up there, each of the four sections had two teams.  Section 25 was clearly the powerhouse.  The team I was on, had Popella, Johansen (the best catcher along with Giannini, who was the catcher on our other team), and a number of other very decent players.  Our other team, no ranking between each section’s two teams, had Himmerlich as pitcher, and also a very solid crew, including Matt Mills, I believe.  The shortstop on our team was the quiet man, Wesley Teasdale, who was a great shortstop, and a great left handed hitter.  I don’t think most people would remember that Wesley was a great soccer player, and also a fabulous high jumper, though he chose never to go out for any of the teams which played outside the Hum.  For the play-offs, each sections’ 2 teams were combined.  In the finals we wiped out Section 27 in two straight games, and they had Walsh and Skrobiak.  Mr. Hartman ran the whole show, (under Mr. Dunkle’s supervision) and at the awards ceremony it was announced (this was the original ESPY show) that Johansen, Walsh, and I had tied for the batting title.  Skrobiak was the home run champ.  I need to add that the Section 25 teams wiped out the Section 24 teams in all the games we played them.  That’s a reminder for Carl Sehl.  In the third grade, my school class team was wiped out by Carl’s class something like 23-0.  (Carl for sure would know the exact score.)  I have never talked to Carl since then, without him mentioning that game.  Hey Carl, Section 25 vs. Section 24:  Section 25, 10 wins; Section 24, 0 wins.  (We played a 15 game schedule, 3 games against the Section teams in your own division, 2 games against the other Section’s teams in the other Division.)  Incidently I believe the entire structure of the Lafayette program goes back to the 1890’s, and early 1900s, when the Hum produced 8-10 major leaguers.  The structure in West End, Junior School, and Good Friends was similarly competitive.  We had kid pitchers in the first grade, which is not the case in youth baseball today, where kids don’t start to actually pitch until the 3rd, or 4th grade.  By the time we got to Banker, the intermural program just went to hell.

Getting back to Popella.  He was also a great soccer center forward.  If Wolstenholme had not been so senior oriented, I don’t think there is any question that he should have started before Joe Rocco, on the ’59 championship team.  (The same would have been true of Skrobiak, and Hipple, at Fullback, and Malumphy in goal.)  Unfortunately all four of them were gone by then, so Wolstenholme never had to confront that issue. (Though Pete Shoemaker, and John Kane got screwed by Wolstenholme’s predilection.) The still unanswered question on Popella is why he left after sophomore year.  Was it that his brother had graduated, or the rumor I have always heard, that he had not been selected to be in the academic track.  So find him, and let’s hope he’s interested in our ancient history.

And then the real authority: Dennis Gries to Caplan and D’Amico.
Hmm ---

Girard data:  Richard Popella dob 6/17/1942.  No middle initial in the Girard data - rats.

Consider that there is a Richard L. Popella - Jun 1942 on one of the free search engines.  But, there are several locations:  Belchertown (seriously) MA - no phone number, and Greenwood SC - 864-943-1454.   At Belchertown, there also is a Richard D. May 1967 - and that adds a phone number of 413-323-0773.  This database, like all the other ones, has lots of out-of-date entries, but you never know what is valid.  Another database points more to SC.

Looks like wife, about 3 years younger, is Joanne F.

good luck – dennis
And then Toby gets back to the important stuff:  reminiscing:

Rocco,

I will find Pepsi Popella.  I really enjoy reading your remembrances and truly miss the fact that I entered the Hum when I was 9 and a half and never had the opportunity to live, eat, and play in the West End.  You guys had it all!!!!  Those early memories and life in the West End molded a lot of your lives, character, etc.

I remember sneaking out after lights out and helping the drunken Hum Willy drag laundry bags into his cart and help push it around from building to building.  If a housemaster or governess approached I would dive under the laundry bags and hide till the coast was clear.  I can’t believe I snuck out alone so if a classmate remembers these adventures it would be great if he would own up!

I remember jumping from bed to bed again after lights out and being caught in mid air one time by Govey Greene.  Punishment was holding Bibles (I think…or heavy books) at arms length till they ached or I became exhausted and dropped.

I remember entering the Hum thinking that I was the fastest 9 year old on the planet (At home I was the fastest runner on the block). Someone and it could have been you said, “Why don’t you race that guy?”  I lined up against Carl Sehl and was left in the dust.  I became a more humble boy after that lesson!

I remember at my first meal telling the governess that I was allergic to milk and couldn’t drink it.  Skeptical she told me to go to the infirmary and get a note verifying that I was allergic to milk.  Stupid me, I traipsed over to the infirmary and stood in the long line waiting and waiting.  As I approached the front of the line, I began to realize that they were not going to give me any note!  I chickened out and went to the next meal with no note and a governess standing over me demanding that I drink my milk.  Moral of the story is that I love milk and still do!

I remember in Mariner swinging a snow shovel over my head and the metal part flew off and almost killed a housemaster.  Another housemaster saw the whole thing and slipped me in the face.  Punishment was “to the Armory and no TV tonight!”  Wow what a punishment…I really liked playing in the Armory!  I’ll try to remember the housemasters’ names.

I remember every year the class looked forward to watching Johnny Myers and I compete in the 220 yards dash.  This was gym/track class.  I don’t remember who won each year but we sure ran neck and neck!

I remember my only fight at Girard was with Bill Evans.  We shared a sink and the fight must have been who would wash up first.  

I remember going home via the Pennsylvania Railroad and early on the Hummers had their own car.  Box lunches were everywhere; we were swinging from the coat racks, and literally trashed the car.  We didn’t have our own car long!  The trip across the state took about 8 hours…seemed we stopped every 15 minutes!  As an exercise some of us tried to memorize all the stops from east to west and west to east.  Don’t ask me to recite them today!!!!!!!!!  Believe it or not I made 32 rounds trips from Pittsburgh to Philadelphia….64 rides!

I have to get to work but I will try to think of some more highlights or lowlights of our Girard Life. 

Tob
WHICH LEADS TO AN OPPORTUNITY FOR ALL YOU GUYS FROM NORTHEAST AND WESTERN PENNSYLVANIA TO ALSO CONTRIBUTE SOME REMINISCENSES:

I remember the Martz buses pulled up to Founder’s Hall to get you guys home for vacations.  (This may have been only for the NE guys.)  Then what happened?  Were you organized by location.  Where were you picked up, once you got to your home area?  Did the buses go from town to town: Bethlehem, Hazelton, Nanticoke, Wilkes-Barre etc?  What’s this box lunch stuff?  Were you mixed in with all classes, first grade through seniors.  We Philadelphians were on our own?  Tell us a story!
8.  Classmates Who Didn’t Graduate

The Alumni Association provided us with a list of everyone who entered the Hum and was born in the years1941 through 1944. This should have captured anyone who was ever in our class.  (Unfortunately these lists have been through a number of “human error-prone” steps, so there is no certainty.) We screened that list and came up with all those who we know were in our class at some time, but did not graduate with us.  The list is clearly not comprehensive in that we could think of 3 individuals who were a part of our class, who were not on the list.  (1940 births are a possibility, certainly Malumphey.) 
Do you remember these guys?  We’re really not sure about Michael Siford, Ronald Hitchcock,and William Axt.  They may have been in ‘59 or ’61.  Do you remember if they were in our class.  Can you think of any one else?  In effect, about 30 percent of those in our class didn’t make it.  

Here’s a question for you.  Obviously some of these guys left during the summer.  But for those who left during the school year, did they just disappear?  Do you remember knowing that someone was about to leave?  Did you ever get to say a fond farewell?  The Alumni lists are organized by the entrants DOB, which is how it is presented here.
Classmate


Date of Departure

Reason

Robert Skrobiak


1958


18 year rule

Joseph Hipple



1958


18 year rule

Alex Markauskas


1958


18 year rule*
Leroy Noll



1958


18 year rule*
Robert Whittington


1955


Adjustment

Ronald Hitchcock


1958


Conduct

John Chisowsky


1955


Adjustment

Jesse Bilheimer


1957


?*

Michael Siford


1956


Conduct

Charles Jackson


1955


Failure to adjust

Matthew Mills



1957


Mother’s request

Russell Lucas



1955


     “            “

Walter Sheetz



1958


Conduct

John Babiak



Listed as graduated *

Joseph Tully



1954


Mother’s request

Joseph Magistrini


1952



“

James Caine



1959


Failure

Richard Popella


1958


Mother’s request

Daniel Wimer



1953


     “            “

Charles VanArsdale


1953


     “            “

Atlee Mercer



1959


Conduct

William Fair



1956


Failure

Mario Rullo



1958


Failure*
Edward Fogerty


1957


Aunt’s request

John Few



1957


Mother’s request

Leonard Scott



1960


Conduct

Joseph Grabowski


1957


Failure

Eugene Daub



1953


Mother’s Request

William Axt



1957 


Failure

Fred Aldinger



1958


Adjustment

John Carullo






Left back. 1961 Grad

Ronald Woolston


1958


Conduct

Andrew Keenan


1957


Failure

Bruce Lambrecht


1958


Failure

Miles Christman


1957


Req of college??

Charles Hensel


1956 


Failure

Ronald Heimbach


1958


Failure

John Lynch



1961                   
Left back, 18yr rule

Richard Crump


1955


Mother’s Request

Not Listed but definitely part of our class

Barkley Malumphey


1958


18 year rule

Clark Houghton


1958?*


Conduct

Douglas Judge



?


?
*Markauskas was born on 6/13/41, which means he turned 19 three days before our graduation date.  

Noll was born 6/16/41, but the listing is clearly incorrect, since he was booted for conduct.  (See Clark Houghton).  

The listing doesn’t say why Jesse Bilheimer left, instead it notes 5 brothers in the Hum at the same time.  Obviously one of them was Bob who graduated with us.

Babiak is listed as graduating with us.  He didn’t.
Rullo is listed as failure.  He was actually 3 VOed.  

Early in 2006, Dennis Gries will begin his elaborate search procedure again to try to locate the few graduates who he has still not been able to track down.  If anyone would like him to pursue finding any one on the “Did Not Graduate” list, let him know and he will add them to the list of people for whom he is searching.

9. The Class of 60 Test

1. Who used to read us the Wonder Clock?  

a. Those who never lived in West End get 1 point.

b. Correct answers also get 1 point; West Enders who don’t get it get minus 1 points.

2. Who did Fern McCracken marry?

a. A softball, one point for the correct answer.

3. What was the tailor’s name who fitted us at the D&S?

a. A toughie 4 points.  Skrobiak knows, but that’s another story for another Scratch Sheet
4. Who were the most famous male and female Hum Willies?  What was the religion of the woman who is part of the correct answer?

a. 1 point for the male, 1 point for the female, 1 point for the religion

b. An additional 3 points if you remember the ditty that included the two of them. (We don’t)

5. Name the Governess:

a. Tits.

b. Horsie

c. Banana Legs
d. Pee Hole

e. Parrot Nose

i. One point for each correct answer. Minus 1 point if you were in the governesses’ section and don’t get the right answer.

6.   Who was the Governess from Hell?  (No, it was not yours.  There was another.)       Harold Cohrs can answer this question without thinking.  No points for him, or anyone else in her section.  1 point for those in the section across the hall who had to put up with her every other weekend, if they get the correct answer.  But an automatic 5 points for all of those who were in her section.  These guys know how to make a sink shine.  They were: Adams, Aldinger, Axt, Babiak, Beck, Caine, Carlson, Casey, Cecot, Cohrs, Colflesh, Culver, Ferlien, Flynn, Houghton, Johannsen, Keef, Kelly, Kennedy, King, Koch, Lucas, E. Miller, R. Miller, Moltz, Muir, Popella, Ritchie, Teasdale

7.  In Section 9, (then, still called “Good Friends”)Ms. Galloway use to read to us sitting in the doorway between her room and the dormitory.  She read Heidi, and other classics, which, we would guess, made us all better persons.  When we got unruly, she would say “that’s it”, and retreat closing the door.  (We idiots would cheer!) But she never understood how unruly we really were.  Most nights when she read, she had on the wall along side her a projection of an obelisk type shadow about 6 feet tall.  This was created by one pervert with an inflamed object laying exposed in the middle of the dorm, with another deviant shining a flashlight on that thing causing the wall obelisk.  Whose inflamed object was projected?  

a. 4 points if you get it and were not in Section 9.

b. 3 points for Section 9ers.

c. Minus 2 points if the culprit doesn’t recognize himself.  But an automatic one point to him, for laying there for 15-30 minutes and never touching it.

8. An extreme reprobate whose bed was next to Ms. Galloway’s door used to do shadow puppets in the light around the obelisk.  Who was that degenerate?

a. 2 points for non-Section 9ers.

b. 1 point for section 9ers.

c. Minus 2 points if that degenerate doesn’t recognize himself.  And an automatic 1 point deduction because all his shadow puppets looked like a duck.

9. What was Caswell McGregor’s son’s name?  What college did he attend?

a. 1 point, for each question.

b. Minus 5 points if you never were in a Cas McGregor class.

10. Which housemaster/governess was the harshest in physical penalties.

a. Minus 1 point if you even tried to answer, since you were clearly a bad boy.

b. 1 point, if you were paddled by “Tits”.

c. 2 points, if Mr. Nicholson hit you with the chair spoke

d. 2 points, if Mr. (Big Hands) Joll slapped you.

e. 5 points if you survived a clash with Stubby Craig.  

f. 10 points if you bought an apple from B.O. Jones.
g. Minus 1 point if you were paddled by Ms. Varney, the Amazon.  That was pleasure, not pain.  And you wonder where your sado-masochistic tendencies come from?
11. Who was “Betty Preserve” and what did her husband do to Gearhart?  3 points.

12. In 8th Grade English, Ms. McCracken taught us how to parse a sentence.  She had two formal rules.  One known as the Greenawalt Rule was named after a 40s Hummer who developed it:  “explode the preposition, and put a box around it’s object.”  We don’t remember the second rule but it was named after a notorious member of the Class of ’59.  Five points if you can give us the rule.  5 points if you can name the ‘59er.

13. Who was the youngest graduate in the Class of ’60.  3 points.

14. Who was the oldest to graduate with us?  3 points

15. Of the Class of 60 graduates who were the first two to enter the Hum?  3 points each.

16. Who was the last classmate, still in our class, to get booted, sort of like being the last soldier killed in Vietnam.  (No looking back at the non-graduates list.)  1 point.

Answers in the next Scratch Sheet.

10. The Corinthian II

We mentioned in an earlier issue that we hoped to put together a new Corinthian for our 50th anniversary.  We’re ready to begin that process.  What we hope for is a keepsake document which pushes you into nostalgia fits, but also can be a family treasure which your poor children and others who have been listening to your innumerable stories all these years can go to once you’re long gone.  They’ll probably appear on Antiques Roadshow with it.
So we would have a section on each class member, and associates, plus many other things.  OK guys start writing.  Bonnie ol’ Cas MacGregor will be the editor.  Tell us all about your life after the Hum, your fabulous spouse(s), your way above average children, your many accomplishments, or more mundanely how you have lived your life.  Reflect on how the Hum experience affected you.  

But also feel free to wander far and wide, for example:
1,Your entrance into the Hum; what do you remember about it; how did you adjust; did anyone have an impact in helping your adjustment.  Were you traumatized as Max Page related at the 45th and in a later note:
a.“It took me a year to adjust.  There was lots to do in Section B and West End generally, so there was not much time for crying.  But, the first few weeks were tough and I probably cried during that period. Recalling the toughness of guys at the Hum, the crying would not have lasted very long.  I remember being taken to Section B with Miss Hislop, I think along with a few other guys being admitted that day (9 Sept 1949).  The first impressions I have are of eating dinner and being introduced to dorm life.  I was coming out of a background of being the only child of older than average parents and used to be doted on somewhat, and then moved to the stark reality of communal, “your on your own” life.  Looking back, I think that was the source of the “trauma” – the quickness of going from a somewhat insular existence to a full blown large group.  Anyway, enough of being an amateur psychologist.
b. “The person I most remember as having an impact on my adjustment was Mr. Sweigert.  He got us involved in sports activities.  I also recall he was the one who read to us (answer to trivia question?) from a set of story books.  That was great, because I was an avid reader (remember  “insular”). I seem to recall that on some of these occasions, we had a fire in the fireplace.”

2.Your passage through the Hum: the high points, the low points.  The people you hated, those you loved (classmates, staff, the bullies from ’59).  

3.Stories, stories, stories.  You may have told them a million times to your wife, children, your peers at work, and to us at reunions, but some of us were not there at the time.  

Whatever we get from you we will publish in periodic Scratch Sheets, and then compile them in Corinthian II. C’mon, guys write it down, or will even take dictation.  Send them to Rocco.

Here’s one.  At the 30th reunion, Jim Rule showed up for the first time.  He was dressed like an Oklahoma rodeo cowboy with Oklahoma hat, C &W shirt, and boots.  He announced at Adam’s house on Friday night that he was there to blow up the Hum, that hateful place.  He continued in that mode at the Hum on Saturday.  His good buddies from S-5, Dave Paulson, and Ron Saracini, (just kidding Ron), kept telling him to shut the f… up.  “They had finally seen the light.”  (You can see a little of this banter on Harold’s 30th reunion video.) On Saturday evening we had a hospitality room at a hotel near the Hum.  After a few stiff drinks, Jim told us that what he really hated about the Hum was the lack of privacy.  20 guys lined up taking a shit.  Showers with 30-50 others.  He especially, lambasted the John which was against the Hum wall behind the Good Friends, and Lafayette buildings. (Still there, believe it or not.  The Good Friends/Lafayette area along with the adjacent playground is now the varsity soccer field.  They probably use the John as the visiting teams’ locker room. The ghost of Jim Rule gets them).  John Tait immediately seconded the motion about hating the lack of privacy.  Who would have known?
Another one.  You may recall that there was a ledge that went across the outside of the Armory about 30 feet above the outside pit that opened to the basement rooms.  It was flat but only about 4 inches wide, and a few lunatics in our class (Malumphy, Seaman) took great pride in inching across it the entire length of the armory.  At the 45th reunion we noticed that the first five feet of it, at either end, had had an addition: a 45 degree angle block of wood.  Evans immediately named it “the Malumphy barrier”.  

So tell us your stories.  We would especially like to hear from Victor (Hector) Carlson, and John (Otis) Sosinski about their experiences when they got caught hopping the wall during graduation week to buy beer.  Did they ever hear of the revolt they engendered when we heard that they wouldn’t graduate with us, and might not even get their degree?  Did Beaky Cunningham cross-examine them under a single light bulb?  Were they shepherded out of the Hum in the middle of the night?  Was this the first time that Victor had ever done anything wrong in his entire history in the Hum?  Doesn’t John feel guilty that he tempted Victor into it?  How did Sosinski get over the wall? Certainly 125 lb. Carlson couldn’t help “the behemoth.”  

So send your profiles, and stories to Rocco.  C’mon guys have you ever read a more boring 20 pages.  Send us some stuff! 
FINALLY:  ANOTHER NOTE FROM RON SARACINI RECEIVED JUST BEFORE PUBLICATION: I need to say more.  I really felt bad more guys didn't show up at Founder's Day. Let me say this:  Guys that hate Girard for whatever reason, need to remember, it ain't the school you're visiting, it is the guys. I come back to the Hum to see the guys I spent 9 years with 24/7 . Some might get offended, but Girard has really changed. It is no longer  the same  school I went to (my opinion; no letters or phone calls please). No matter what happened to anyone of us either from our classmates or those who had us by the balls, we were brothers.  If you want to laugh and feel young again, or stay old,  you need to come and listen to Evans ,  D'Romaldo, Tait  and others to remember the  great times  we had.  Every year that goes by  we could  lose more guys.  If John Myers can come back from Washington State, and Bill Evans from San Francisco, those of us who live closer can certainly make it back for our 50th.  That's it. 

        I have had a couple beers so forgive me.

Editor: Hey Ron pretty good for an S-5er.  But when are you awake when you haven’t had a couple beers?
AND TO ALL OF YOU:

HAPPY HOLIDAYS AND HAVE A GREAT 2006!

AND KEEP IN TOUCH
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