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      One of our very own 
classmates won a plaque 
at the First Annual 
Harvest Festival and Car 
Show held on October 
29 at the Verdi Club.  
John Lawson brought 
his 1932 Ford and won 
the Best Pickup class 
plaque.   
 

              John Lawson’s 1932 Ford 
      Other winners were David Olivero with his 1932 Ford Victoria, 
George Shahinian  with his 1935 Ford Sedan, Jack and Barbara Farris 
Gallop (class of 1962) with their 1967 Ford Mustang, Frank Mayer 
with his 1939 Plymouth Touring Sedan and Marvin Silva (class of 
1950) with his 1947 Kurtis Kraft midget.  There were 25 cars shown 
at this first fall event to benefit the Fresno High Alumni Association.  
Proceeds from the 
event are destined 
to go to the school 
for future projects.  
      A more than 
ample dinner of 
penne pasta, salad, 
Italian green beans, 
and half a 
barbequed chicken 
was served.  In 
order for a table to 
have dessert, 
someone at the                            Dick Baskin’s 1957 Chevy 
table had to be the high bidder on one of the fantastic desserts on the 
silent auction tables.  Tiramisu, cherry cheesecake, canolli, apple pie 
and trifle cake were just a few of the luscious offerings.  At the close 
of the bidding, some people with ravenous appetites had several 
desserts that were shared around the table.  
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By Cathy “Vernie” Morison Rehart 

 
      In the Spring of Fresno High School’s first year, the first club was 
formed.  Although no one could possibly know it then, this club 
would make history for their school. 
      In March 1890, Fresno High School student DeWitt Gray 
suggested to two of his classmates, E. Leroy Chaddock and Ed  
Greely, that they form a debating society organized as a senate.   
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Gray, a recent arrival from New York state, had come from a school 
with such a club.  Fresno High School was in the first year of its 
existence.  There were no clubs of any kind at the school.  The young 
men were going to be part of the school’s first graduating class in 
1891.   
      They gathered all the Fresno High School boys together to 
discuss their plan.  The result was the formation of the Fresno High  
School Senate, which held its first meeting on March 21, 1890, with 
seventeen charter members present.  Its structure was based on the 
United States Senate.  Each member picked a state to represent.  
Principal T.L. Heaton was elected “President of the Untied States” 
and Frank M. Lane was elected Vice President and presiding officer 
of the Senate.  DeWitt Gray was elected Assistant Vice President, E. 
F. Greeley was elected secretary, Albert Olney became treasurer, and 
Guy Dusenberry was named sergeant-at-arms and doorkeeper.   
      The purposes of the organization were to familiarize members 
with parliamentary rules and procedures, to provide members with an 
opportunity to hone their debating skills, and to acquire knowledge 
about the workings of the United States government. 
      The first Senate debate was held in April 1890.  The topic was:  
“Resolved, That eight hours be the limit of a day’s work.”  The 
President ruled in favor of the affirmative. 
      The Fresno High School Senate is still going strong.  It is the 
oldest organization of its kind in the country.  Membership in the 
Senate is considered an honor and a privilege.  Many of its members 
have gone on to make remarkable contributions to their community 
and to establish an important record of public service.  Among the 
alumni can be found Fresno mayors, judges, and a member of the U. 
S. House of Representatives.  At least eight Fresno schools are named 
for former Fresno High senators.   
      One of the great traditions of the Fresno High School Senate is 
their annual banquet that is held each spring.  Let’s visit one of these 
gatherings.   
      On the evening of March 20,1903, the assembly hall of Fresno 
High School began to fill with a sizeable and enthusiastic crowd.  A 
large American flag was draped across the front of the hall with 
smaller flags and flowers decorating the round tables that were set for 
dinner.  The festive occasion was a celebration—the thirteenth 
anniversary of the founding of the Fresno High School Senate. 

 
Senate Membership 1934 

 
    As the young senators, their parents, and guests took their seats at 
the tables, the Fresno High School orchestra played musical 
selections appropriate to the evening.  After an address of welcome, 
the new officers of the year were sworn in.  Fred Swartz of 
Washington was the new President; Lassen Hogue of Tennessee, 
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Vice President; Leon Levy of Connecticut, secretary; Hugh Burk of 
Delaware, treasurer; Hugh Miller of Utah, librarian; and Royle Carter 
of Montana, sergeant-at-arms. 
      After the sumptuous dinner, a few more musical selections, 
including a vocal solo by Zoe Glasgow, were enjoyed by everyone.  
Then it was time for the more serious part of the evening, the debate.  
The topic was “Resolved, That the United States should conclude a 
liberal reciprocity treaty with Cuba.”  Swartz of Washington and 
Sweet of Michigan debated the affirmative and Jones of South 
Dakota and Carter of Montana spoke on the negative.  The arguments 
were well thought out, to the point, and showed the debaters skill to 
great advantage. 
      More musical selections, including a coronet solo by Tillius 
Tupper and a song by Professor Nesbitt, closed the program.  Before 
anyone could leave, however, everyone stood and, with great gusto, 
gave the Fresno High School yell: 

“Zooligan, Zooligan, Hiloway, Holm!” 
Goodizen, Goodizen, Bim, Bom, Bohm!” 

Soqui, Soqui, Ha, Ha, Ha!” 
Fresno High School, Zip, Boom, Bah!” 
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By James Palmer 
 

      How is your recollection of our graduation ceremony?  Mine isn’t 
very good at all.  The ceremony was held on the south side of the 
campus just west of “bike rack row”.  Volleyball courts were right 
there for the PE classes.  We stood adjacent to the Royce Hall rooms 
with our chosen partners.  Mrs. Eleanor Defoe’s history room was on 
the second floor, the last room in the west corner.  Thanks, Mrs. 
Defoe for the tactics you used to teach us.  It’s needed today, I 
believe. 
      I’m sure Jack Mulkey, our principal, John Solo our vice-principal, 
class officers and the valedictorian gave speeches at this event.  Who 
was your graduation partner?  Mine was Judy Martin .  At the 20th 
reunion this strange lady walked up and “planted” a kiss on me.  
Surprised, “How are you,” I said as my face turned crimson red.  She 
laughed and said, “You don’t remember me do you?  I’m Judy 
Martin, I was your graduation partner.”  We laughed and talked 
some.   

     After the ceremony Bill McElroy  and I departed 
for Santa Cruz in his black ’57 T-bird.  I was 
thrilled to have the experience.  Arriving in Santa 
Cruz we found no FHS “action” only some by 
Roosevelt people.  We decided we had better get 
back to Fresno after seeing a bathtub filled with ice 

and beer and only strangers around.   
      I still have my purple tassels from my graduation cap with lots of 
memories.  Those were the “good old days” and life was about to be 
visualized more in depth really soon.   
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      In September, 2005 Frank Markarian  was presented with the 
Navy’s highest civilian award, the Department of Navy Distinguished 
Civilian Service Award.   Dr. Karen Higgins surprised Frank before a 
standing-room only crowd of friends, family and co-workers at the  
Michelson Lab Management Center.  Higgins stated, “His leadership 
and efforts have laid the foundation for technology in the future and  
his influence will be felt for many years to come.  His tremendous 
mentoring skills have been a wonderful inspiration for others.”   
      Frank is the Navy’s premier individual leader in the assessment 
and development of  advanced technologies for air-launch weapons.  
His remarkable 43 years of service with the Department of the Navy  
includes the DOD offices in the Pentagon seeking Frank’s guidance 
and counsel when they need the highest quality person for an 

assignment.  Following the 9/11 attacks on the United States, Frank 
established a new program investigating technologies to assist the 

war on terrorism.  He brought 
people together to address 
specific  
challenges to develop and 
implement technological 
solutions, several of which are 
now in place.   
      Frank is currently the 
NAVAIR Weapons Division 
Site Lead for the Research and 
Engineering Sciences 
Department and Director of 
Research, and is also actively 
engaged in the Discovery and 
Invention (D&I), Future Naval 
Capabilities (FNC), and 
Innovative Naval Prototypes 
(INP) Programs. Please join us 
in issuing a warm and 

rewarding round of applause to Frank.  Frank and his wife, Joyce 
Sheppard Markarian, live in Ridgecrest, CA.  
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By Buddy Arakelian 

  
      We are less than three years away form our fiftieth reunion. As 
we keep getting closer I keep getting more nostalgic. 
      I was thinking the other day about the summer of 1955. There 
was this guy from Visalia named Arnold Parigian  who was staying 
in Fresno for the summer with his sister and her husband. I had met 
him near the end of the previous summer.  
      Arnold lived in Visalia with his older brothers, Charlie and 
Roosevelt. His brothers had a business called the Parigian Speed 
Shop. They lived in a house that was connected to the shop. The 
bathroom had a bathtub that was filled with carburetors.  
      Because Arnold lived with older brothers he knew a lot more 
about the things big guys do than we did. He called girls "women," 
and his brother-in-law in Fresno let him use the car. My friends and I 
had just finished Hamilton Junior High, and now we had a friend our 
age who had the use of a car. What a way to get ready for high 
school. 
      Late that summer I went to Santa Cruz with 
Richard Gunner (Class of 1957), Alan Elia 
(Class of 1956), Charles Mosesian and Arnold 
Parigian. We met this girl from Ft. Miller by the 
name of Sidne Berry. She said that she was 
going to be going to Fresno High. Arnold 
thought Sidne was really something. He told her, "But honey, I love 
you." She responded, "But honey, you love yourself." Anyway, when 
we all got back to Fresno, we went over to Sidne’s a few times before 
school started. She’s the first girl we met from another junior high. 
      My three years at Hamilton were so much fun. I didn’t know if I 
was ready for high school. I still remember my locker combinations 
from Hamilton: my gym locker was 22-6-17 and my hall locker was 
30-34-19. I remember telephone numbers: mine was 34302, Richard 
Gunner’s was 22871, Stan Ryan’s was 79050, Susan and Sally 
Cranmer’s was 78393 and Pepper Parr’s was 61220. All of these 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
kids would be at Fresno High, and we met Sidne Berry from Fort 
Miller, but Arnold was going back to Visalia to start school at 
Redwood High. 
      Arnold missed Fresno as much as we missed him, and the next 
summer he asked his sister and his brother-in-law if he could move in 
with them and go to Fresno High. They said yes, and Arnold became 
a Fresno High Warrior. 
      When I got a new 1957 Chevy during my junior year, Arnold 
took it to Visalia for the weekend to the Parigian Speed Shop, and 
had his brothers work on it. When he brought it back he said they put 
a 4:11 rear end in it. Don’t ask me what that is. 
      Anyway, Steve Mosqueda (Class of 1957) also had a new 1957 
Chevy, and he wanted to drag race me. My honor was, of course, at 
stake, so I raced him. That 4:11 rear end must have done some good 
because I beat him easily. Steve said that I jumped the gun and he 
demanded a rematch. That was his second mistake; I won easily 
again. Then Steve wanted to fight Arnold. That was his third mistake. 
The fight was over pretty fast and nobody got hurt. That’s what was 
good about those days; you could get in a fight one day and be good 
friends the next day. Steve was a pretty good guy and we all became 
good friends. 
      Dick Baskin got a new 1957 Chevy that year and still has it. 
Imagine that, he’s had that car for a half century. The next year 
Bruce Cambern topped all of us with a new Corvette. Then when he 
grew up he went to work for Ford.  
      Fresno High was so big. We had over 600 classmates in our Class 
of 1958. When I was at Dailey Elementary I knew every student in 
my grade, even students who were in a different room. At Hamilton I 
knew most of the kids. When I look at my yearbooks from Fresno 
High today, I see kids I knew really well from Dailey, and some of 
them I don’t remember ever having seen in three years at Fresno 
High. 
      My anxiety about the transition from Hamilton was unnecessary. 
Fresno High was an exciting new adventure, just like the move from 
Dailey to Hamilton, and later from Fresno High to college. And 
reunions, they are the most fun of anything I do. It’s fun seeing old 
friends and it’s fun meeting classmates I didn’t even know in school. 
      I think of Monte Arnold  coming to the 25th reunion when he was 
terminally ill. He had such a good time, and he passed away a couple 
weeks later. Jerry Pino knew that he had only a short time to live 
when he came to our 45th reunion with Tom Marsella. Those 
reunions were good, not only for Monte and Jerry; they were good 
for those of us who got to see them one last time.  
      I hope that all classmates will consider coming to our 50th in 
2008.  
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      Both Vernie Morison Rehart and Gloria Revilla Doyle were 
featured in our last issue of the newsletter with books they have 
written.  We received news from Richard Schulenberg who also has 
been published.  His book, Legal Aspects of the Music Industry, 2nd 
edition, (Billboard Books, 2005) covers virtually any question you 
might have about contracts and agreements 
likely encountered in the music business.  
Richard graduated from UCLA with a law 
degree and went into private practice in 
1972 representing Oscar, Emmy, Grammy 
and Tony winners and believe it or not, 
Nobel Peace prize winners.  Richard said his 
“totally unmemorable career” as a film 
producer in England was short and he 
recently is switching careers to television 
and live performance.  Good luck, Richard!! 
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      Yvonne Mason Lyman…… I’m sure you people do not 
remember me.  I was very heavy in my senior year.  I was in the 

senior play.  My best friends were Barbara 
Nalbandian and Diane Herman.  I married 
a Lt. in the Air Force from Atwater, CA. 
That was the time when Atwater had signs 
on their yards and parks that said, “Dogs and 

military off the grass.”  We still laugh about that.  We spent nine 
years over seas; three in France, three in Germany and loved all of it 
especially the three years in Italy.  We have settled in Ohio and all is 
well.  We have been married 46 years.  We do enjoy your newsletter 
very much.  I loved the tape of the 45th reunion.  Thanks a lot for 
finding me, I really appreciate it.   
 
      Bill McElroy …Thanks for forwarding to me the latest "Owlette 
Dispatch."  I'm sorry I failed to give you my latest address.  My wife, 
Maggie, and I had a lot in Pinetop, Arizona we bought for investment 
purposes and my wife decided that we should 
build a new house on the lot.  I think you 
probably know how hard it is to say no to your 
wife. We moved into our new home on 
August 15 and sold our other home in 
Pinetop so our address in Pinetop has changed.  
Please tell all the board members and volunteers how much we "out 
of town" alumni appreciate all their efforts to keep the class of "58" 
informed.   
 
      Susie Martin……Hope all is well with you.  Your newsletter is 
great and I love hearing about what is going on with the "58" 
graduates.  My life has taken another career change.  After fifteen 
years of teaching I am now the librarian at Evergreen Valley High 
School. Who would have ever thought?  It is a new high school, full 
of technology and a high performing school where I have been 
teaching Advanced Placement World History and Advanced 
Placement Art History for the past three years.  I often think of how 
strange life can be.  At dinner last night I was telling a friend that in 
high school I  probably would have been voted the least likely to be a 
librarian.  My weekends are filled with family, golf, and gardening 
these days and still rooting for the 49ers.  Thanks for keeping me "in 
the loop".   
      I seem to think of the "Fresno High Days" this time of year.  I 
remember that when we started back to school in September we wore 
our fall clothes even though it was still 100 degrees or more outside.  
Funny the things we remember.  School is definitely different these 
days.  I seldom see a skirt or dress on students or even teachers for 

that matter. �
      Memories are great and I also remember wearing "the 
spring look" in the cold.  Today's fashion is almost entirely 
Levi material in just about every size, length, and fit 
imaginable.  Brittney Spears definitely has had a lot of 
influence on the teenagers.  I often think of Mr. Neal or Mr. 
Solo walking around with their ruler measuring the length 
of shorts.  They would need a yardstick to measure from the 
knee up these days.  
 

      Grace Masuda…….We loved our cars.  One night Pat 
Archuleta Chahal slept over when we were 14 and she suggested 
that we take my father's car for a drive.  I told her that we couldn't do 
that and besides, I didn't know how to drive.  Pat convinced me 
that she knew and we could go out at night and no one would ever 
know.  Our garage was made out of aluminum with sliding doors and 
it took us about twenty minutes to open it slowly so it wouldn't make 

 



much noise.  It was about 5:00 a.m. and we were having a nice ride 
when all of a sudden the car putters and stops.  We had run out of 
gas!!  We walked home about a mile and as we 
were sneaking back into the house, my Dad 
happened to get up to go to the bathroom 
-- we were busted!!!  I was so scared!   
      I remember how Mickey Badiali 
Vermon would encourage me to drive fast and faster.  Once we were 
cruising Fulton Street downtown, we were trying to get away from a 
carload of undesirable guys and with Mickey's prodding, I was 
tearing my father's Lincoln Continental around streets and alleys 
trying to lose these guys.  Finally lost them so we cruised over to 
Stan's Drive-In only to find the guys parked a few slots away. 
 
      Patsy Merris Brayman…..Thanks so much for tracking me 
down and sending The Class of 1958 Newsletter. I read it with fond 
memories. I look forward to receiving future issues (and perhaps 
renewing old friendships). 
 
      Bob Baker…. I was never very good at spelling, but in my 

Sophomore year I studied radio theory and learned 
code to prepare for amateur radio operations.  Every 
Friday there was a spelling test and in my class was 
another amateur radio operator, so I would use my 

pencil to tap in code the number that I was not sure of.  
He would tap back the correct spelling.  I always figured 

that one day Mrs. Madden would tap back, “got’cha.”  
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       It was 1917 when Hyman Baskin opened up an auto wrecking 
shop at 729 Broadway in downtown Fresno.  At the time, Highway 
99 was the north-south route through Fresno and Broadway was this 
two-lane route.  So, having a wrecking yard along this commercial 
road was quite successful for the first of four Baskin generations to 
own the property.  What was very different in the early 1900’s was 
that wrecking yards did not keep the entire car for its parts, as they do 
today, but would strip the parts off and the frame would be taken 
away.  Because of this process, the one story building with a full 
basement was easily used as a wrecking yard…….. without a yard.   

 
 
      In 1947, Hyman died and 
Samuel Baskin, his son, and 
two of Samuel’s brothers took 
over the business, which, by 
this time, had ventured off 
into tire sales, also.  At the 
tender age of nine, Dick (class 
of 1958) began spending time 
at the store.  Dick’s father, 
Samuel, allowed him to spend 
as much time as he wanted in 
the store hoping the business 
would rub off on him.  By 
1951, Samuel owned the 
business outright and, by 
1952, his hope of having Dick 

part of the business came true.  Dick was on the payroll at the tender 
age of eleven.   
      It was during the 1950s that the business evolved once more and 
became an auto parts store, a tire store, and it also ventured into 
upholstery.  This first venture into upholstery was something called 
“ready-made slip-on” covers which came in boxes from the 
manufacturer.  It was Dick’s responsibility, at the age of 15, to ride a 

three-wheel motorcycle with a tow-bar on it to the different car 
businesses and connect with a car that needed new seat covers and 
tow the motorcycle behind the car through town and back to the shop.  
It would take about two hours to completely finish the job.  Dick 
would then tow the motorcycle back to the customer and ride the 
motorcycle back to the shop.  
      In 1957, custom upholstery became the main purpose of the shop 
and, by 1959, Dick began running the place, although his father 
Samuel was around to keep his eye on the business until he retired in 
1974.  Although the business had become primarily an upholstery 
shop, the basement and main floor are still filled with car parts that 
date back to the 1920’s.   And filled with parts they are!  One would 
think that car parts could not be organized, but, if a part was needed, 
it wouldn’t take Dick more than a few minutes to put his finger right 
on the specific need.  Lined up on shelf after shelf and row after row 
are headlights, radiators, wheels….any part imaginable.  Even old 
“ready made slip-on” seat cover boxes can be seen on shelves along a 
wall.  Dick said they get inquiries about parts from all over the world 
and often ship to Sweden, Japan, Canada, and Australia.   
      Of Dick’s four children, only one, Bruce, has been interested in 
carrying on the business.  As the oldest of his children, Bruce also 
started hanging around the shop when he was eleven or twelve and is 
very interested in the upholstery part of the business.  Bruce stated, 
“It was an easy fit for me.  I learned the business by being here.”  The  
apple does not fall far from the tree.    
 

 
    
                                    Bruce and Dick hard at work 
      Do the four generations in this business stop with Bruce?  There 
is a mad dash to revitalize this downtown area to the south of Grizzlie 
Stadium on Broadway and with it may go this long standing business.  
When asked what is the best thing about owning the shop, Bruce said, 
“It’s having control of your business.” Dick said, “It’s meeting the 
best people in customers and friends, some of whom were customers 
of my father.”  When asked what is the worst thing about owning 
your own business, both of them replied, “Not having time off.”       
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      The Fresno High neighborhood celebrated its 10th anniversary of 
the Holiday Heritage Home Tour on Monday, December 5.   All the 
homes were decorated for the Christmas season and were inviting and 
comfortable to those who spent time in them.  The tour has been a 
successful showing of grand-dame homes in the area and has been 
graciously and, with much pride, supported by Senate members who 
have been docents at each home.  Fresno High Senate is the oldest 
club on campus and has existed since 1890.  Members must maintain 
a 3.0 GPA to keep their seat in the Senate.   



      This year’s tour included the Reilly home on Peralta Way, the 
Hutcheson home on Harvard, and the Bellville/Walker and the 
Bethke/Schumaker homes--both on Terrace.   
      Residing on a second floor table in a bedroom of the Hutcheson 
home was a 1919 Owl, which was found in the walls during the 
restoration process in 1998.  The Owl belonged to Frederick and 
Hazel Main who were the original owners.  The home went through a 
major transformation that could be seen in many “before” photos that 
adorned the walls. 
       Taylor-Wheeler Company built the two homes on Terrace in 
1931. Mr. Taylor built one and Mr. Wheeler built the other with a 
vacant lot in between that became a popular neighborhood 
playground.  Both of these homes have the original stenciled ceiling 
beams throughout.   
      The Arts and Crafts Bungalow on Peralta Way was built around 
1918 and is very typical of the style with double front gables, a low-
pitched roof and wide, overhanging eaves.   

      Bebe Long created a colorful 
18” x 24” poster illustrating the 
Fresno High neighborhood entitled 
“Boulevard of Dreams,” which 
includes a prominent display of 
Royce Hall within the design.  The 
unsigned version sells for $10 
each; the signed, limited edition is 
$25.  Both are still available by 
contacting Bebe at 
bebelongart@aol.com or at 559-
226-4964. 
      The home tour is limited to 
700 people and has been a sell-out 
each year.  Fliers are sent in 
October to everyone on the tour 

mailing list, who then can order tickets by mail.  If you have not 
already done so, and wish to be included on the home tour mailing 
list, please contact Bebe at her email address above.  
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In our last issue, Jerry Boggs had just left for Thailand with the 
Crisis Corps.  Jerry recently reported that the tremendous amount of 
world aid that went into the country is helping the villagers develop 
livings that will be sustainable over the long term.  He helped set up 
“revolving funds” of 1million baht ($40,000) per village in order to 
set up new business’.  The hardest hit area, Banda Ache, is 
recovering more slowly.  It was hot and humid, but the people were 
uniformly nice to the group.   
 
Our principal, Jack Mulkey, suffered two ruptured Achilles tendons 
after taking the antibiotic Cipro for a minor infection.  One leg was in 
a cast and the other had a boot up to his knee, so he was wheelchair 
bound for a month.  Then he used a walker for three months and 
recently moved into ankle braces.  All of us wish Jack quick 
recuperation and hope that in no time, he will be back in working 
order.  If you would like to send a card he is at 1801 NW 160th Place, 
Edmund, OK 73013. 
 
 

SENIOR CLASS CHEER FROM 1910 
 

Up here on O street stands Fresno Hi 
That’s where the four last years have just passed by 

Those are the Juniors, as green as grass 
We are the Seniors of the Nineteen-Ten Class 

We hushed the Sophomores, twas a snap 

Wiped the Juniors clear off the map. 
There always is a hot doing when 

There comes along the class of Nineteen-Ten. 
 
 

Notification 
Please notify someone on the reunion board of any changes to 
your personal information.  Updates on changes for street 
address, email address, phone number or name will keep the 
FHS Class of ’58 database in tip-top shape.   
 
 
Editor’s note:  When contacting any classmate by email, use  
FHS, Class of ’58 or something similar so the email will not be 
deleted.  
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�"We all take different paths in life, but no matter where we 
go, we take a little of each other everywhere." 
                                         Tim McGraw 
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Fresno High Class of ‘58 
C/O Buddy Arakelian 
529 W. Scott Avenue 
Fresno, CA 93704 
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Reunion Board Members:  Buddy Arakelian, co-chairperson.  Reach 
him at mrcentralv@sbcglobal.net, 529 W. Scott Avenue, Fresno, CA 
93704, 559-229-0850.  Lyn Darby Maloney, co-chairperson.  Reach 
her at lynmaloney46@aol.com, 7027 N. Teilman, #102, Fresno, CA 
93711, 559-439-7525.  Pat Scheidt Austin, austinart@comcast.net, 
2500 E. Menlo Avenue, Fresno, CA 93710, 559-299-8446 Donna 
Farris Gaither , paulndonna@comcast.net, 6758 N. Malsbary 
Avenue, Fresno, CA 93711, 559-435-2411.  Vernie Morison 
Rehart, crehart@aol.com, 5110 N. Fruit, #123, Fresno, CA 93711, 
559-226-6620.  Jim Shields, jimshields@paula.com,  499 E. Kelso, 
Fresno, CA 93720, 559-434-3899.  JoAnn D’Ambrosio Woodward, 
ja_woodward@hotmail.com, 351 Baron Avenue, Clovis, CA 93612, 
559-298-9296.   
 
Lost Alumni Committee:  Donna Farris Gaither, Pat Feliz 
Bandoni, 4830 E. Harvard, Fresno, CA 93720. Peggy Duggan Culp, 
355 W. Sierra, #118, Fresno, CA 93704. Mickey Badiali Vermon, 
badmon@hotmail.com. JoAnn D’Ambrosio Woodward.   
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Newsletter committee: Vernie Morison Rehart, co-editor, 
crehart@aol.com, JoAnn D’Ambrosio Woodward, co-editor, 
ja_woodward@hotmail.com, Grace Masuda, 
masutani@earthlink.net; Jim Shields, jimshields@paula.com;  
Mickey Badiali Vermon, badmon@hotmail.com. 
 
Time Capsule Committee:  Pat Scheidt Austin, 
austinart@comcast.net, 559-299-8446. 
 
Junior High Committees:   
Jan Charshaf Kelley, Janice_Kelley@sbcglobal.net, 2094 W. 
Magill, Fresno, CA 93711, 559-439-5272, and James Palmer, 
Jjf5864@yahoo.com, 559-233-7596, for Washington Jr. High.  
Donna Farris Gaither and Pat Rossi de la Montanya, 559-591-
5525, delamontanya@sbcglobal.net for Fort Miller Jr. High.  Since 
Harold Zahlis’ death a few months ago, we no longer have 
representative for Hamilton Jr. High.   Anyone interested please 
contact JoAnn D’Ambrosio Woodward on the reunion board.   
 
 


