
 

 

My apologies to those not of the NRA persuasion so unable to 

appreciate the caption in the Backman piece of the last issue (#5) 

(including Dave). The devil made me do it! 

 

Charlton Heston (former NRA president) pledging: “… From my 

cold, dead hands…” 

 

                                                                                                                               

The 50 Year + Breakfast in August was its usual great success. I don’t have a full 

count but can guesstimate 500 present from Class of ’42 to the newly inducted 

Class of ’67. ’58 respectably filled three tables. Rolly Jalbert and his wife Barbara 

came in from Rome, NY and were quite surprised at the size of the crowd. 

Seemingly they would get the prize for “greatest distance traveled” (if there was 

one) but Ralph Archung has a lock on that coming from Washington (state) as he 

does every year. 

 

I’m commencing this issue a little lean on material. Maybes have been made so we’ll see what develops. But I thought to 

use the excess space to editorialize on something that has been an unresolved issue since I became involved with this – 

that being the question of just who should go on the Memoriam List when their passing becomes known . 

So – subject to opposing views – please - I propose to add the name of anyone we become aware of who was affiliated 

with the class during its 12 year history simply because it is information that may be of interest to someone. It is 

impossible to apply any limitations since there is no clear definition of who is a class member. Several have been 

suggested but none answer all the variables involved. The list we presently have is printed here. If anyone knows of 

someone who should be added – or feels someone listed should not be – please advise. As to the second condition, the 

only compelling argument I will readily accept is that the individual is not deceased but if someone wishes to get pissy, 

take your best shot. 

 

An Announcement … 



For anyone unaware – the BHS Alumni Association has re-started the Alumni Web Page. This is an all-class site 

along the lines of the one that used to be available but went under some time ago, I suspect form lack of financial 

support. Whether an improvement over Classmates.com I can’t say (at the risk of being sued) but it seems to be active 

and growing. They do ask for a fee/donation for “full access” (somewhat like C.com for any access at all once they suck 

you in) but not a lot and it’s a one-time lifetime fee. Could mean their lifetime, but support will enhance the prospects, 

so look into it. Go to www.alumniclass.com/beverlyhsma . Along those lines, BHS yearbooks for several years (including 

ours) are posted on-line at Archives.org.  

Somewhat related – I imagine BHS Panthers is familiar to everyone, but my recollection is that we were not “Panthers.” 

As near as I can tell, we weren’t anything if I take the Yearbook as a guide. If anyone knows different, please let me 

know. 

Further along Memory Lane: there was as late as 1953 a mini-yearbook put out at Briscoe containing photos of the 9
th

 

grade class (ultimately Class of ’56). I know this because I have one. Possibly this was also published in 1954, but does 

not appear to be the case in ’55, possibly because that was the year we were split up between Briscoe and the new 

Memorial. But if anyone has knowledge – or better still a copy – of anything related to our class, I would be interested in 

talking “scans” with you. 

I do know that class pictures were taken (early) in our 8
th

 grade year. These were made available in albums similar to 

those of our grade school days, but for some reason were grouped by “Divisions” a term I vaguely remember but not 

how it applied. I am told there were four but think that may be light. Pat (Teakles) has recently sent along the album for 

Division 8-2 which contains 40 names (and 39 images) which is too few to be 1/4 of the class of probably well over 300. 

So,  I would be very interested to know anyone’s recollections about anything to do with that – and also with the Divison 

makeup which puzzles me since based on the alpha mix it is not homeroom, and definitely not a “course” grouping (as in 

College Prep, Business, Shop, or what all else if anything). The mix of folks in 8-2 is not instructive. 

The foregoing – to some extent – is aimed at getting someone – anyone – to talk about something! 

Which brings me conveniently to: 

At the above mentioned breakfast I was seated near Monsieur Robert DesJardins. Now Bob spent many of his years in 

the Army (and many more – to the present - as an employee of the North Shore Community College). Apparently Bob 

saw nothing noteworthy in either occupation to be worthy of mention (wrong!) – maybe just too many years (credited 

with 32) of Army rule #1: just do your job and keep your mouth shut. Whatever. Conversation eventually got around to 

his grandson, Nathan Dubrow, a 2017 graduate of Ipswich High School who is continuing his education in the field of 

conservation. Nate is first and foremost (since the age of 8) a wildlife photographer. His primary subject is birds but is 

not so set in his ways (at 18) that he won’t consider a butterfly or an alligator. He has a Facebook page, also a Flicker 

(yeah, I know, like Donald the T) and other social media which can be accessed by his name. Go there and be amazed. 

Nathan Dubrow, age 18, although born in Beverly, has lived his whole life in the beautiful town of Ipswich, 

Massachusetts and is a 2017 graduate of Ipswich High School.  With so much nature all round him it was inevitable that 

he would get exposed to it at a very young age and his love of it literally began in his own backyard. Nathan was an avid 

summer camper at the MA Audubon Ipswich River Wildlife Sanctuary in Topsfield, MA and the Cox Reservation in Essex, 

MA for many years where he would engage and amaze his counselors with daily showings of the insects recently caught 

outside his Ipswich home. Eventually hIs interests and knowledge of insects (mainly butterflies, dragonflies and praying 

mantises) expanded into reptiles and birds. 



While Nate continues to love for all forms of fauna (the owner of 16 reptiles at one time, including his beloved 7 year old 

Green Tree Python), he has evolved into an avid birder over the past 4 years. Nate's had the privilege to bird often with a 

local and well-known ornithologist, Jim Berry, from whom he's learned a great deal. With a real passion for learning 

everything about bird sounds, habitats, and migratory patterns, Nate has developed an incredible knack for bird sounds, 

spotting unusual birds for the area, and for taking incredible photographs. While on vacation in Florida for a family 

wedding this past June, Nate was visiting the Payne’s Prairie Preserve in Gainesville and spotted a Painted Bunting, a 

rare sighting for that time of year. 

Nathan is now a freshman studying human ecology at the College of Atlantic in Bar Harbor, Maine. With Acadia National 

Park as his backyard, and the Atlantic Ocean with many small islands as his front yard, Nate loves his new home away 

from home. Several of his photographs have been featured in nature publications. 

 

Danyelle Desjardines 

 

 

 

American Bittern at Plum Island (Ipswich, MA section)         Snowy Owl photographed at Crane Beach, Ipswich, MA 

 

Snow Bunting at Salisbury Beach Reservation, Salisbury, MA 



 

Plus a few that I liked – fairly common, but try to get a picture! 

 

 

Having touched on the area of picture taking I will add mention of my own granddaughter (one of two) who is becoming 

well known through her affiliation with <NKD.com> that she founded some six+ years ago. May not be totally your thing, 

but if you want to appear (insert current-est word for really cool) to YOUR grandkids, turn them onto it. Catherine 

Powell is the name to look for.  

 

Earlier cover featuring Emily Bett Rickards 

(aka Felicity Smoak of the “Green Arrow”). 

 

 

 

 



Also at the table, Rolly Jalbert and his wife Barbara, long residents of Rome, NY. Rolly has been Joseph for many years 

because people were insistent on correcting Roland to Ronald. So, Joe, or professionally R. Joseph, but to his old friends: 

Rolly. One of his more noteworthy efforts was to validate – or not – some documents supposedly written by Benedict 

Arnold for an author of a book on him. His “not” verdict suggests “more to the story” and that Arnold was perhaps not 

all the bad-guy history, Sybil Barker, and John Page lead us to believe. I mean, yeah, he did it, but talk about justified! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Left, from the apparently limitless files of Nick Galiuzzi - the rosters in the text provide most but not all of the names so 

have fun trying to match them up. 



 

That school League of 1953 put me in mind of an 

event that also took place in the same year. I 

remember it but had lost the more significant part 

of the whole thing - being that the game we were 

to see that day (June 18, 1953) was one in which 

the Red Sox annihilated the Tigers by a score of 

23 to 3, with 17 of the runs scored in one inning – 

the 7
th

 – establishing a record that I believe stands 

to this day. I had thought my forget had been 

saved by the Internet – having found the high 

scoring game – only to discover that they had 

similarly demolished the Tigers on the previous 

day  at 17 to 1. Fearful that it might have been 

that game we attended I consulted the oracle - He 

Who Knows All (and Saves All) - Nick Galluzzi who 

provided the clipping here, turned sideways for 

the largest view, confirming that we saw the Big 

Game. 

Now that “we” included three bus loads, so about 

150 members of the Class of ’58 (some actually 

recognizable) who had been Crossing Guards in 

7
th

 grade. 

Anyone else remember this outing? 

 

Thinking about it, probably a good thing the 

Washington School has now been replaced with a 

Walgreens. Avoids the indignity of having a 

Beverly institution of learning named for a 

slaveholder although leaves Washington Street to 

be dealt with. 

And anyone thinking that’s all pretty stupid, 

welcome to the club. 

 

 

 

 

 



And from Pat (Teakles) Critcher: 

         

L to r: Dottie Nixon, Carol Nixon, Teenie 

Dion, Judy Campbell, Pat, and sister Carol 

Teakles.  Dated as 1950 so first day of 5
th

 

grade Ryal Side School for Judy and Pat. 

(Not Upton then; Winifred P. was still in 

charge.) Taken near corner of Hillside and 

Northern Avenue. 

And: 

Talent Show at Briscoe 1953 with Peggy Bright apparently being told by 

Nancy Gould (9
th

 grader?) that, “I don’t know nuthin’ ‘bout birthin’ no 

babies Miz Scarlett …” In the rear I’m getting Paul Englehart, Pat, Karen 

Boe, Bob Howard, Sandra Hopping (?) and Bob Stanton. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Left: Mr. and Mrs. John Lombardi shown on a recent trip to 

Italy. A recent coup by our indefatigable Mister Barbeau, Tracer 

of Lost Persons who finally located John living in retirement in 

Ocala, FL following a long career with the Gulf Oil Corporation. 

 

And, yes, indefatigable, Helena C. taught me something, 

blessings be upon her. Sentence fragments – not so much. 

 



 



And this some time ago from Betsy Field (and overlooked earlier) … 

 



Forthcoming Reunion: 

Plans are moving ahead for our 60
th

 – 2018 - Class Reunion. More will follow on this in the next (and possibly last) 

newsletter in June, with a formal mailing in the spring. But the location will be the hall at the Beverly Golf and Tennis 

Club (as for our intermediate gathering in 2015) and the date Friday, 1-4 PM, August 3
rd

. The date is intended to coincide 

with the 50 Year+ breakfast on the 5
th

 for the convenience of those in town for one to take in the other. 

The format is expected to be much the same: no planned entertainment to avoid conflict with conversation which really 

seems to be a priority. But I will consider opinions and suggestions, and to the at-least-one I know I’m going to get: 50’s, 

Bah! Humbug! 

Mention is being made here to allow folks at some distance to plan ahead – particularly those in the hot places.  Some 

hotter than others this year and I hope no one in our group has suffered any loss.  

This might also be a “last” scheduled reunion. We are noting that other classes are calling it quits at 60 years and the 

realities of scheduling even a 62nd year intermediate as we had originally planned, much less a 65
th

, are becoming more 

obvious. Age and distance – separately or combined – are becoming more of a problem. Age glosses over the issue of 

health which is already preventing some from attending, and the number of possible attendees is now below 200 - of 

whom many are already known to be unlikely to attend. Planning obviously requires some guessing up front. 

This remains open for discussion and probably will not be resolved until we gather in August and see “what’s what” but 

if anyone has thoughts or ideas please feel free.  

The current Memoriam list follows (my spell-checker just alerted me to a long standing error). This may be the first time 

many of you have seen it. It has been posted at reunions and on Dick Page’s web site, but not everyone reads the 

bulletin board, and where previously not much happened in the five year intervals it’s happening now although I should 

mention the increase is not totally to any recent acceleration. Names have been added that we have found were 

previously deceased and in some cases where class membership was in question. 

On a positive note I might mention that mainly through Al Barbeau’s efforts we have a pretty comprehensive file on 

where (most) everyone is so if anyone needs help locating an old acquaintance please inquire. For obvious reasons, that 

information cannot be published in its entirety. 

Several people remain among the missing. This is particularly true in the distaff group where names were maritally 

changed and we don’t even know who we’re looking for. Not much to be done about that, and it is possible that some 

among them may be deceased. If any of you reading through the list fail to see someone you know to have passed, 

please notify us. Statistically some could be doing time but I’ll keep a good thought. 

I hope the coming year treats everyone well. Much of it will be over by show time so we’ll have an idea how that works 

out. 

Lastly – since space remains on the page – I will appeal again for material for forthcoming issues. I do have a piece 

recently received from Nick Galluzzi that will appear in the June issue. While I am very appreciative of the contributions 

of “the few” I would surely like to get more of you included. The simple fact is, as mentioned above, without your input 

we just don’t have enough to continue. 

 

 



 


