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From the Editor: Nanci Stiteler Felice sent a WONDERFUL recount of her experiences at the reunion.  Nanci has had 
some experience working with newspapers, so I hope we are going to be hearing much more from her!   After reading 
her memories of the evening, I think everyone will feel like they attended too, and it will awaken some memories we 
all had those many, many years ago when we were young and carefree attending high school.   
Following Nanci’s memories and musings is a recount of the reunion from David Dibb who also worked with a 
newspaper and has been so helpful to our class.  We are SO LUCKY to have both of them!! 

Memories and Musings on the 65th   by Nanci Stiteler Felice 

When I first entered the Guadalupe Room at the Waco Hilton Hotel for the WHS Class of l960’s 65th reunion, I 
wondered if I’d be able to relate to all the older folks gathered there around the big round 
dinner tables.  I recognized very few of them. . .until I looked closer at the name tags the graduates 
were wearing with the helpful pictures of what they looked like in l960.  And then I realized they 
were GLENN HURTA and his wife Janet and MARY BETH CASH and her husband Don McMahon. 
And then my partner Bud Rains and I sat down at a table empty except for JOHN “MOON” MULLEN. 
And later LARRY THOMAS sat down and he remembered me because of the years we often spent 
sitting in the same or nearby rows at WHS when seating was assigned alphabetically. (I was an 
‘S’ for NANCI STITELER and he was a ‘T’ for Thomas). And now a mere 65 years later we three 
were all in our 80’s and exchanging memories of our late teen years. MARY ANN SHILLING MERCER came 
in and sat at a table nearby with her adult daughter, Kristy Lawson.  And I got up to talk to her as we also were 
in the class rows of the “S” last names. 

The reunioners were given copies of Spirit of Waco and we sang along to our long-remembered school 
song. Then it was time for the buffet which was delicious and very reasonably priced when we registered. On 
the way to lining up for the meal, I spoke with GREG HOWELL who I’d known even before WHS since we 
attended the First Baptist Church along with DOROTHY HORTON WILCOX who was not at this reunion and 
CROZIER BROWN who died in 2021. 

And then the food!  Steak and Salmon, green beans, potatoes cut in chunks and well seasoned, salad and hot 
rolls.  Later the hotel staff brought in large upright vats of  banana pudding with whipped cream on top to go 
with coffee. 

After supper, ROBERT WILSON, looking very dapper in an all-black suit with a red pocket square 
peeking out of his lapel, took the mic and told us that after 10 years of shepharding the WHS reunions 
this would be his last.  It is a very large job and the fact that it goes off so smoothly and appears effortless is a 
tribute to what a good job Robert has done for us.  He said he would attend anything 
someone else plans in the future but did not want to be in charge of getting another one together. 
Likewise MALISSA STARNES BAUGH told of how she got involved years ago and her good organizing skills 
has benefitted all of us who attend. 

TIM LASSETER LATTA started off the next round of renewing our understanding of those who were there by 
walking around a microphone to each graduate asking us to tell the group what happened to 
us after May 1960.  JOHN ANDERSON spoke first and had a lot to tell about his years in college, 
medical school and surgical training followed by 34 years in the US Air Force. But TIM was great at 
moving around each table and getting even those who at first declined to speak to open up and hit 



the highlights of what the last 65 years have brought—college, business school, early marriage, 
military careers, so many in real estate businesses and also so many became computer adept and 
moved all over the US and Europe helping set up the online parts of clinics, schools, universities. 
And of course, great pride of many in their own kids and grandkids—even great grandkids now. 
Later we played a senior version of the Newlywed game in which each couple got two copies of 
11 questions with 3 or 4 options  and DAVID DIBB read out the choice each could make such 
as “Which of you is more logical?” or “If you won the lottery would you spend some of the money 
on something pretty, something useful, something fun or save it.”  Then each couple was asked 
to read out the answers of each husband and wife for comparison.  It was fun and revealing 
about how well we know our spouses. 

David, the son of BEVERLY MURPHY WELLS, had been circulating through the room all evening taking 
pictures of the graduates and their spouses.  And finally he had all of us move out of the dining area to a big 
open space just outside the dining area where chairs were set up in rows and all the 
graduates were photographed .On the way out I met up with MARVIN SCHUTZA (another “S” 
surname who used to sit in rows close to where I was seated at WHS)  I got to have a nice talk with him and his 
wife Ruth. 

After the picture taking, I got the opportunity to talk with BETTY LUEDEKER GATLIN who lives 
in Liberty Hill just west of Austin where Bud and I live. And earlier in the evening and several times 
during the reunion I talked with JEANNE HOLLAND HARMAN who has done such a wonderful job 
over the years of keeping all of us in touch with each other near and far as we read the monthly 
newsletter.  Thank you Jeanne! 

After things drew to an end and Bud and I went up to our room at the Hilton on the 7th floor we talked 
about how poignant, so heart-felt it was that so many of the graduates felt such a connection to Waco High 
School so long after we had gone out into the world and made our mark. 

Growing up in Waco during the 40’s and 50’s was like the growth of our country post WWII.  No cell phones, 
no television until most of us convinced our parents that TV was not just a passing fad not worth investing in.  
Dances at The Fish Pond where we wore white crew socks and took off our shoes to dance in sock feet.  Girls 
wearing skirts ballooned out by many crinoline petticoats, boys saving up summer job money to buy their first 
car.  Slumber parties, driving down Austin Avenue cars full of girls flirting with boys in their cars, all making 
the loop over to Franklin Avenue and the Hob Nob. 
                                                                 # # # # # # 
Looking out our hotel window into the darkened city, the Suspension Bridge outlined in lights below us, we 
decided to go for a walk across the bridge and back before turning in for the night.  Getting in our steps, you 
know.  Memories of riding across the bridge with my grandmother when cars could still cross it and asking her 
about the little closed up houses on either end and she told me they were where the toll takers stayed as they 
charged drivers to get across it.  A plaque at one end of the bridge said the bridge was begun in l866, one year 
after the end of the Civil War over a well-traveled spot on the Chisholm Trail.  It is suspended over the Rio de 
Los Brazos de Dios, the arms of God. So named, legend has it, when Spanish explorers fleeing before a band of 
native warriors were able to cross the wide river and then their pursuers turned back.  Surely the arms of God 
had taken them in and saved them their priest told them. 

In front of the bridge are bronze, larger than life sculptures of a cowboy herding giant horned steers toward the 
crossing of the Brazos de Dios river.  In a very accurate depiction the body and face of the rider is looking back 



over his left shoulder to make sure he’s not losing the stragglers. Making sure they all go into the cool waters of 
the Brazos de Dios to begin the swim to the other side. 

We are all stragglers. 

Moving down the embankment of our lives toward the blue green, placid waters of Los Brazos de Dios. 

A Unique Reunion Experience  
DAVID DIBB 

  
     I have been Caretaker of our WHS60 directory for about 10 years.  When Janet Hurta began setting 
it up on a spreadsheet 35 years ago, she did an excellent job, because it has survived a couple of 
iterations of MS Windows and numerous computer upgrades, and has maintained its ability to adjust 
to frequent changes in our members’ situations.  Here's hoping it survives the transition to both a new 
computer and Windows 11 which I am facing in November.  

     And a special thanks to Jeanne, who gathers most of the Directory information, and has reluctantly 
survived all those changes from typewriter to AI and still manages to knock out a monthly Town 
Crier.  The irony of the throwback title of her newsletter is that, although Town Criers were phased 
out in the 1700's, her publication continues into the 21st Century.  Sometimes it is Jeanne doing the 
crying.  

     Because of the distance (from SC) and the fact that I had recently remarried, I had not planned to 
attend the reunion.  But Frances thought that with "all the work" I had put into the Special 
Reunion Edition of the Directory, and the possibility this was our last one, that I really should go.  So 
we decided to make it a multi-purpose trip, and visit my sisters, Judy (WHS59) in Arlington, and 
Janice (RichfieldHS63) in Kerrville.   

     So, off we went on Sunday, Oct 5th, non-stop flight from Myrtle Beach to DFW.  Rented a car at 
DFW and drove to Judy's house, where Frances fell on the concrete driveway and broke her hip.  
Ambulance ride to Medical City Arlington, total hip replacement on Monday, move to Rehab on 
Wednesday for 2 weeks of therapy.  So much for Frances' first impression of Texas! 

     I did make it down to the Reunion Tuesday night, and had a good time re-meeting old friends, 
sharing the special directories, a good meal, and was even allowed to lead the group in a "Love and 
Marriage" game.  I'm not sure what we proved about love and marriage but it looked like everyone 
had fun.  You all were even kind enough to all sign a Get-Well card for Frances, which really meant a 
lot to both of us. 

     Frances was a star patient in Rehab, and was discharged on Wednesday, Oct 22nd.  We flew back to 
Myrtle Beach that night, with a lot of caring wheelchair assistance from American Airlines.  After 
paying up for 3 weeks of Airport Parking (ouch!), we drove home to Florence, and will be living life at 
a slower, but persistent, pace for a couple months.  Thank you for the many thoughts, prayers, cards, 
and emails.  Frances is doing better every day.    



    “ I have a few copies of the 65th Special Edition directories available.  You can still 
send $10 to 
David Dibb / 4004 Byrnes Blvd / Florence SC 29506  and receive one in return mail.”  

Regarding the Reunion:  
Betty Luedeker Gatlin: “It was a really good time.” 
Clara Sue Griffis Arnsdorf: “Hello to all attending and the best of everything” 

Tommye Ruth Blair Toler: I'm so sorry I was unable to come but I'm happy so many of our grads came.  It looks like 
everyone had a great time.  I'm so sorry to learn of David Dibb’s wife's accident.  I hope she has an uncomplicated 
recovery.  The pictures are so good and thanks to David Wells.  Thanks to Bev for bringing him.  I'm happy to see 
Robert Wilson.  I have missed his weekly scripture.  John Anderson, congratulations on your marriage.  I'm so happy 
that you both are still traveling.  

From Our Graduates 
Clara Sue Griffis Arnsdorf:” I enjoyed all the same Herman Wouk books--Winds of War, etc.---and the TV series 
which follows the family and was on TV years ago was outstanding.  We watched it again about 3 years ago, and it was 
more meaningful the second time. I have also enjoyed revisiting the James Michner books which I read years ago---
Hawaii was one of my favorites. The movie didn't do it justice, as it only recreated the first part of the books--the 
missionary section.  
I find myself thinking about many of the early books and movies we enjoyed and revisiting them instead of trying to 
see the new releases.” 
 Jim Monnig:  “Old age is a privilege denied to many. You can’t make old friends”. 
Ken Freeman (whs61):“Once again to thank you for all the support you provide for your class and for sharing it with 
many others who’ve maintained some connections with the ’60 class! Best wishes always.” 

Pat Payne: “ Good morning family and friends. As most of you know Patty and I are blessed to live in Moorings Park in 
Naples, FL which is a fantastic three campus nonprofit organization dedicated to successful aging. We have excellent 
doctors who are specialists in geriatric medicine. Recently I came across this website hosted by a geriatric doctor I 
found very useful. Why? As you know as we age we have things which go on the blink most of us never heard of. This 
website is a resource which can help us understand about some of these “surprises”. The information is also helpful to 
prepare me to see my very capable doctor. It helps me provide the information the doctor requires. Worth a look to 
add to your health literacy.  To our good health,  Pat” 
https://betterhealthwhileaging.net/ 

Regarding Peggy Wake Thyfault: 
Bev Murphy Wells; “Sorry to hear. I know her family misses her.  Always sad to hear about the loss of another 
classmate!” 

Regarding David Walsworth: 
Larry Thomas: I remember David from Boy Scouts in Waco.  We became close while serving together as deacons at 
First Baptist church in San Antonio. 
They were both wonderful examples of people who always lived their faith. Two lives well lived.  Reading the email 
today brought back nice memories. 

David Dibb:  He was a good guy.

https://betterhealthwhileaging.net/


Linda Phelps McKee:I did not know David in school but sounds like he had an interesting and 
successful life. 

Bev Murphy Wells: Of course, it’s always sad to learn of a graduate who is no longer with us.  Yet, it appears David 
lived a full and  happy life with loving wife and family. And, contributed to his community improving its surroundings.  
Farewell dear classmate. 
Pat Payne: Thanks again for sharing information about our classmates, even their passing. I am so proud to be a 
member of WHS1960. Their lives are an inspiration as they lived the American Dream.  

 

According to  : The top 5 US Landmarks to Visit are:  Statue of Liberty, Grand 
Canyon, Golden Gate Bridge, Mount Rushmore and Yellowstone National Park.

Howard Dudgeon reports: 
* The family businesses that have been in Waco over 100 years are: 
Viteks BBQ, Kirkpatrick & Witt Furniture Store, and Castillos Restaurants. Padgitt’s in Waco closed in 2014 
after being in business since 1867. 
*The Waco High graduate who founded a New York Stock Exchange company worth $36 billion was 
John Baugh Sysco Corporation --SYY symbol on Stock Exchange 

 

 

Clara Sue Griffis Arnsdorff recommends this book, Eruption.  She says, “As to books, I just 
finished reading Eruption which was begun by Michael Crichton and finished by James 
Patterson.  It is a fictionalized account of a volcanic eruption on the 'big' island of Hawaii---and 
it was a really interesting read.   Crichton began it years ago, and his notes were discovered 
by his wife after his death and shared with James Patterson who completed the project---it 
was a good read. 

I took the book to my husband who is in long term care, and he loved it also.  We lived in 
Hawaii for 3 years and visited Kilauea volcano, which was dormant---but this one is about 
Mauna Loa, a 'dormant' volcano on the big island---Hawaii. 



Sidenote:   Michael Crichton died from cancer in 2008 but 20 years earlier, he had started a manuscript about 
the eruption of Mauna Loa, an active volcano in Hawaii.  Crichton’s widow says it is difficult to tell which 
was written by her late husband and that which was written by Patterson. That is talent, my friends!     
For more information on this, please refer to the link: 
How 'Eruption,' the new Michael Crichton novel completed with James Patterson's help, was 
created | AP News

November  Birthdays 
3	 Jim Monnig 
  	 Sissy Blair Shandalow 
	 Penne Percy Peacock 
6	 Barbara Brunett Hunt 
	 Gary Roberts 
12	 Carolyn Wolf Lloyd 
24	 Babz Wester Musser 
27	 Nena Hunt Wallace 

Pictures 

 

https://apnews.com/article/michael-crichton-eruption-james-patterson-sherri-c3310ea1ca3ce8c39b7c584de14430fe
https://apnews.com/article/michael-crichton-eruption-james-patterson-sherri-c3310ea1ca3ce8c39b7c584de14430fe


                            



Humor 

          

Blonde Joke: 
Last year I replaced all the windows in my house with that expensive double-pane energy efficient kind, and 
today, I got a call from the contractor who installed them. He was complaining that the work had been 
completed a whole year ago and I still hadn't paid for them.  
Helllooo,.......just because I'm blonde doesn't mean that I am automatically stupid.  
So, I told him just what his fast-talking sales guy had told me last year, --that in ONE YEAR these windows 
would pay for themselves! Helllooo?  It's been a year!  I told him.  
There was only silence at the other end of the line, so I finally just hung up.  
He never called back.  I bet he felt like an idiot.  
              

 



Now that I'm 'older' (but refuse to grow up), here's what I've  discovered: 
1  I started out with nothing, and I still have most of it. 
2  My wild oats have turned into prunes and All Bran.  
3  I finally got my head together; now my body is falling apart. 
4  Funny, I don't remember being absent minded... 
5  Funny, I don't remember being absent minded...
6  All reports are in; life is now officially unfair. 
7  It is easier to get older than it is to get wiser.  
8  Some days you're the dog; some days you're the hydrant.
9  I wish the buck stopped here; I sure could use a few... 
10  Kids in the back seat cause accidents. 
11  Accidents in the back seat cause kids. 
12  It's hard to make a comeback when you haven't been anywhere.
13  The only time the world beats a path to your door is when you're in the bathroom. 
14  If God wanted me to touch my toes, he would have put them on my knees. 
15  When I'm finally holding all the cards, why does everyone decide to play chess? 
16  It's not hard to meet expenses... they're everywhere. 
17  The only difference between a rut and a grave is the depth. 
18  These days, I spend a lot of time thinking about the hereafter... I go somewhere to get something 
and then wonder what I'm here after.

    
     

              



 

www.whs60.org/wp


