
FYI

Being of the elderly gender, I can more than understand the disdain of change. 
It seems to come at us at times in waves.  I say that, as I ask you to face a little 
change in your Newsletter.  In response of the season, we are changing our 
layout just a bit to allow us a chance to recognize the wonderful Christmas 
Season, yet bring you a little news from our classmates.

RESPONSES

Sharlene Oxley Beil writes, “It's such a joy reading the Newsletter except to 
hear about loosing the classmates that we have.  I believe the Mystery Pic might 
be the Mayo Hotel. (You are correct, but what were the names of the rooms?) 
Like Karen Traweek, I too would like to see the names printed with the pics. 
Just recently I was in Tulsa with my daughter and we toured Tulsa my showing 
her places I frequented in the 50's.  Our high school looked unkempt on the 
outside; it must have been taken care of by now.  Thanks for the NEWS!  (Thank 
you Sharlene for the donation!)

“I've enclosed a contribution to the newsletter – always enjoy reading about the 
class and Tulsa.  I saw Wayne at Grand Lake not long after the last letter.  We 
had a short conversation because he was buying ice on a hot day (to cool down 
some “Cokes” I'm sure).  Best wishes to all, Dan Strong   (Thank you Dan for 
your contribution)



We heard from Shirlee Oertle Allen with this note.  “Thank you and your staff 
for the Newsletter, and for including Larry's death announcement.”  (So good to 
hear from you Shirlee, thank you for writing! - we are sorry to hear about Larry. 
We know you have fond memories as you move on.  Our Father in Heaven only 
gives us “one day at a time” with HIS loving presence to comfort and heal us).

“I receive the newsletter and, as usual, enjoyed it immensely.  However, I have 
another request.  Please, oh please remove the letter “n” from my name.  I am a 
full-blood Gentile.  Thanks.  Larry Roseborough  ('Tis done Larry, hence forth 
no “n” will be included!!!)

Dick Moyer wrote this request.  ""Look up Beehive Homes on your computers – 
under locations – Deming, New Mexico.  There you will see our first Beehive.” 
(Dick had a daughter with severe disabilities and began building homes (called – 
Beehives) to accommodate people with special needs regardless of their age – 
he has completed several homes in various locations.  Thanks for your 
newsletter contribution Dick!)

A welcome Bio from Louise Plaster Goddard.
Hello, I am Louise (Plaster) Goddard.  I have no collections, have not done 
anything outstanding, and only do oil paintings for fun, however, I have enjoyed 
my life.  I met my husband the last week of our senior year (he was from 
Central).  We married two months after our 19th birthdays.  One June 23, 2009 
we will celebrate our 56th wedding anniversary.  In the first 10 years of our 
marriage we spent time in the Navy, came back to Tulsa, bought a home, 
Charlie joined the Tulsa Police Department and we had three sons.  Then the 
real fun began.  While Charlie worked in the Juvenile division, he received a 
phone call from the airport security.  A young lady  (about 14) was stranded at 
the airport.  Her plane was late and no one came to pick her up (it was late at 
night).  She was unable to reach anyone at the school she was returning to. 
Charlie picked her up and tried to reach the school.  Unable to reach the school 
by phone he took the young lady to the St. Johns Vianney School for Girls at 
4001 East 101st.  At that time it was a school for delinquent girls.  The Mother 
Superior thanked him for bringing the young lady home and asked Charlie to 
return the following Friday night to meet with the girls since their relationships 
with policemen were not the best.

The following Friday Charlie took his roller skates and went to the School. The 
nuns asked him to come again.  Charlie asked if he could bring his family.  The 
following Friday night we packed up our three sons and took off for the girls 
school.  That was the beginning of a wonderful experience.  The girls were 
allowed to go home for the weekend if they had so many good behavior points. 



Many of the girls would get their  points however, all could not go home for 
financial reasons or parents just plain did not want them home.  The girls were 
from Kansas, Oklahoma, Missouri and Texas.  At one time we had 20 from 
Phoenix, Arizona (because of overcrowding there).

We started bringing girls home with us on weekends, two and four at a time.  We 
had no extra money to spend but the girls seemed to be content just to be with a 
family, play games with the boys, bake cookies and just do the things girls do 
with their mothers.

Charlie noticed an old school bus parked behind the school and asked if it would 
run.  The nuns told him that it did at one time but had not been used for years. 
Charlie tinkered with it until he got it running.  Soon we asked if we could take a 
bus load on an outing.  We loaded the bus with our boys, a big picnic lunch  and 
a bus load of girls and took off on a Saturday afternoon.  We took them to the 
Red Shield Boy Club on north Harvard.  Our son was on a baseball team there 
and Charlie coached a wrestling team.  The kids enjoyed an afternoon of 
swimming, playing pool, and watching our son's ball game.  We left to go back 
to the school, singing and enjoying the time we has spent away from the school.

Next we asked if we could take more girls out.  The Nun warned us that we had 
the girls with best behavior on the first trip.  Just the same we packed up the old 
bus with food, our family and a bunch of girls and again went to the Red Shield 
Boys club.  Again we enjoyed the swimming pool, the games and the ball game. 
I noticed the girls getting restless and called one of the girls over to see what 
was going on.  She said she thought two of the girls had run away.  Charlie 
borrowed a pickup and went to look for the LOST girls.  It was a different bunch 
of girls that got on the bus to go back to the school.  No singing, no happy 
songs.  Three girls had ruined their outing (yes, three girls were missing).  We 
went back to the school and called the police to let them know of the girls that 
Charlie still thought were LOST.  Well, they found one of the LOST girls in Sand 
Springs and two of the girls were found in Coffeyville. Kansas.

Soon after these adventures the Mother Superior asked us if we would consider 
leaving our home in Tulsa and move to the school to work with them.  So we 
took our three boys and moved to the “School for Girls”.  We had many happy 
times and many adventures with the anywhere from 40 to 75 girls that made 
their home at Vianney School for Girls.  One Wednesday morning as I was 
going into Tulsa to the Ladies Bible Class, I topped the hill and met with three 
girls thumbing a ride.  Oh yes, it was three of our girls running away.  As I pulled 
up to them I heard one girls say “I told you not to thumb that car, that it was 
Louise's car”.  I asked them what they were doing, they ssaid they were running 



away, they were tired of being locked up.  When asked how they got out they 
told me they had taken one of the teacher's keys she had placed on her desk. 
They said they had used the keys to get to our apartment and came out our 
front door.  I told them I was very disappointed that they had used our family in 
order to run away.  One of the girls said. I'm sorry as she got in the car.  The 
other two followed.  When the Nun came to the front door to let us in what a 
surprised look she had on her face.  The girls were already back and the Nun's 
didn't realize they were gone.

Maybe some other time I will tell you about our next adventures that made our 
life so much fun.  This looks so much longer than when I am just talking.  Our 
next adventures will be with the Jenks little League and 20 years with the School 
Nurses' Office at Jenks Public Schools.  (Thank you Louise for bringing us up to 
speed with your life.  It sounds like a great ride.  We Wish you more of the 
same.)

DONATIONS

Christmas came early for the Newsletter as donations exceeded our 
expectations!  You continue to bless this “journalistic endeavor” with your 
interest, support and monetary gifts.  This help keeps the updated news of our 
classmates coming to each of you.  We would like to express our appreciation to 
the following for their generous donations:  Shirlee Oertle Allen, Sue Alexander 
Varna, Sharlene Oxley Beil, Dan Strong, Dick Moyer and Joan Goddard Reid.

CONDOLENCES

Again we must share with you the loss of another one of our classmates.  Don 
Ingle, here in Tulsa, passed away peacefully September 9th after a long illness. 
We also express our sympathy to Shirlee Oertle Allen in the passing of her 
Brother-in-law Larry Allen.  Again we celebrate their lives as we rest in the warm, 
fond memories of times shared with them while they were here among us.



IT'S A SMALL WORLD

A while back, when the weather was still warm, Ed and Joanne Stadler were on 
a trip with their Sunday School group from Asbury Methodist Church.  This was 
not unusual, as they do this on other occasions during the year.  One one of the 
stops, Ed decided he would not indulge and stayed at the bus.  In an ensuing 
conversation he discovered the driver was a classmate.  It was Fred Perryman. 
Fred wanted to be sure he was informed of the things the class does. As he 
would like to take part.  It just bears out the old truth. Be careful what you do or 
say, you never know who might be watching or listening.  It was good to see 
you, Fred, looking forward to seeing you again.  Fred is on the left and Ed on the 
right.

WINTERFEST



The spirit of Christmas has fallen on Tulsa.  Winterfest, in its second season, is 
the fastest growing Christmas event in Tulsa.  It is located adjacent to the BOK 
Center at fourth and Denver.  It does not have the backdrop or the traditions as 
Rockerfeller Center in New York City, but is shares its beauty with a city we love. 
Warren Cox gave us a number of beautiful shots to pick from and we finally had 
to just put some in.  If you would like to see the rest of the pictures, please to to 
www.rogersclassof52.org.   Warren will  post  the rest  of  them on the website. 
With Christmas on our minds and with the backdrop of Winterfest, we would like 
to share a little of out thoughts of Christmas.

Christmas was probably a little different at our house than most houses when I 
was growing up.  We didn't open our presents first thing in the morning.  Instead, 
it went something like this.  
On Christmas Eve we would go to my grandmothers house (she lived about 
three blocks up the street) and open a few little presents.  Then on Christmas at 
about mid-morning, my dad and I would go to her house and bring her back to 
our house.  We would visit until lunch time (no presents opened yet) while my 
mother prepared the Christmas meal.  After lunch it was finally time to open the 
presents.  Since I was an only child with no brothers or sisters to be on my side 
and lobby for a different plan for Christmas day, that is how we did it year after 
year.  Your Christmas day was probably a little different, but that's the way we 
did growing up on South Jamestown.  My favorite gift of all time is probably the 
one I got when I was 12 years old.  My first camera, an Argus C-3, which I still 
have. That gift is no doubt the reason that I have been interested in photography 
to this day.
Carol and I hope you have a Merry Christmas and a Happy New Year.

Warren Cox

http://www.rogersclassof52.org/


From the reunion Committee to all of you and the people we remember at this 
time of year bringing all the great things that we did during Christmas in our era 
is kinda fun to put into our memories.
We think of our friends and things that linger there and all of our girl and boy 
friends that made Christmas so wonderful at school, at home and all the things 
we did together at those times in our lives.  Most of them I at least have not lost 
a single thing that we did.  I may not remember all the details but I think all of us 
have things during school at  this  time of  year  and at  Christmas its  self,  the 
special parties along with our families and friends during these holidays.  I am 
the last of my older relatives and all my brothers and sisters are gone. I along 
with  many of  you  are  also  with  me,  being  the  last  of  your  loved  ones  the 
youngest of your family.
I along with many others still am with my children and grand children and their 
friends during this period of the year.  God is with us when we participate in the 
Celebration of His Son's birthday.  Keep in mind that even tough some of us are 
gone that He knows and are with them in their after life,  God bless them all from 
the committee members including myself we wish you all a merry Christmas an 
a very Happy New Year.

Wayne & Phyllis Bagby

I thank You, Thank You Jesus for so many things...for life itself and for each and 
everyone of you, as you make the world a better place just by being in it.  But 
DO WE all know for certain that Jesus Christ is our personal Savior?  That God 
loves us. (John 3:16) that He gave; that we ALL have sinned (Romans 3:23); 
(Romans 6:23) that sin has a price and must be paid; fourthly realize that Jesus 
Christ died to pay YOUR price (Romans 5:8): finally ASK Jesus Christ to be your 
Savior and claim and live that life so others will want HIM TOO (Romans 10:13).

Jeanne Williams

Thinking of Christmas brings me back to my teenage years and decorating the 
tree with my two brothers, we decorated with popcorn strings and lights and put 
the tree right in front of our big picture window in the living room, then went 
outside and went a block away from the house and look back at the house an 
see how the tree looked, doesn't seem like much, but it is what I remember.

Sue McBride



Ghosts of Christmas past – I had asked Santa for an electric train, my memor 
fails me as to whether I had specified a LIONEL train.  At any rate that is what I 
expected.  On Christmas morning I received an electric train, not a LIONEL but 
something made by Marx or Mars.  Of course when we were growing up you hid 
your disappointment ….. Anyway, this year LIONELS for everyone!!!!

Ed Stadler

“Oh Christmas Tree, Oh Christmas Tree” - As manual dexterity and patience 
were  not  our  long  suits  (My  sister,  2  brothers  and  myself)  decorating  the 
Christmas Tree as per our Mother's instructions was a challenge!  After the tree 
was up,  lights  on,  ornaments  in  place,  popcorn strung and put  on,  and the 
colored paper ring ropes completed on the tree, came the foil icicles.  They HAD 
to be put on just so, one by one (no throwing a bunch up at once!) with exactly 
one-third of it  hanging down on the other side of each branch.  This took a 
l-o-n-g-g-g-g time!!!

Joanne Stadler

I think for us Christmas has always been about family and friends.  We always 
knew the real reason for Christmas and understood the Person and the gift that 
allowed us to have such a great day.  We had two distinct families to celebrate 
Christmas with.  The Christmas with the family in Tulsa was quite laid back.  A 
lot of good food, conversation and memories.  Gift time was fantastic, but not 
necessarily the highlight of the day.  The other grandmother lived out of town in 
a smaller  community.   They were rambunctious loud and all  in  a lot  of  fun. 
There was the ever running football game and the assorted aches and pains 
that went with it.  The gifts were simple but appreciated, but both families knew 
that just being here was the most important thing.  We know from experience 
that having family home for Christmas makes the day.

Dan & Jody Quinten

We know that each and everyone of you could bring up numerous Christmas 
memories.  Memories are food for life, and Christmas serves up so many.  We 
know that  not  all  Christmas's are without  problems.  We have all  had those 
times when our lives and the season didn't seem to fit together.  Even in the 
worst of times, Christmas is special.  The One who gave us Christmas gave us 
life.   Though there has been times I wondered whose side He was on, God 
made it work out, even if I never had a clue what it was all about.  God has a 
special way of bending everything to good. 
This  motley old crew would like to  wish you a very merry 'Christmas and a 



wonderful New Year.  May you and all of yours be blessed.  By the way, the 
picture may keep the crows out of your garden.

The Newsletter Team

Back row: Bill Northcutt, Tess Northcutt, Dan Quinten, Warren Cox,
Wayne Bagby.  Front row: Sue McBride, Jody True Quinten,
Joanne Stadler, Phyllis Bagby, Ed Stadler.


