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    EDITOR’S COLUMN
I never thought I would fi nd a job while 
attending a baking class, but here I am. 
I met Karen Shickell, the much-loved 
outgoing editor, at a bread-making class 
hosted at Backus. Believing fi rmly in 
the need to get out of the house once 
in a while, I took a chance and wasn’t 
disappointed--neither in the class nor 
in the opportunity that presented itself 
in the form of the editorship of the FHS 
Alumni Newsletter. I didn’t get the job on 
the spot. No, that fi nal decision was reserved for Kay Herman and the 
rest of the FHS Foundation board, but I was soon appointed, and I have 
been reading all of your amazing stories since.
 There are two things I need to establish right off the bat (and I know 
you’re all asking):
 1. No, I’m not from the Falls. I graduated high school in a tiny town 
called Wrenshall, which is located about 20 miles south of Duluth. My 
husband, our two young children, and I relocated to International Falls 
a little over a year ago. My husband’s work brought us up here from 
Detroit, Mich., where we had been living for the past seven and a half 
years. I hold a BFA in creative and professional writing from Bemidji 
State University and an MA in written communication from Eastern 
Michigan University in Ypsilanti, Mich. I have been a professional book 
and journal editor for about eight years, so while I bring experience to 
the position, I’m still learning much about the Falls and the history of 
everyone past and present.
 2. I am not related to the Vonderharrs who resided in International 
Falls all those years ago. Vonderharr is my married name. I’ve been 
asked this many times, and we did a bit of digging as a result. While I’m 
sure all of the Vonderharrs are related somehow back in the old country, 

my husband’s family is not directly related, as far as we can tell, to Fritz 
and Ray Vonderharr.
 Now that all that is cleared up, I would like to thank you for allowing 
me to be a part of this newsletter. I know how much it means to all of 
you--I get to read the little love notes you send in, either on their own 
or with your donation, and I’ve been overwhelmed by the sheer joy that 
comes from each and every one of you, how much you appreciate what 
we’re doing here. I hope to continue to make you happy whenever the 
newsletter shows up on your doorstep.
 Speaking of which, I must beg your forgiveness for the tardiness 
of this issue. I’m still getting my feet wet, so to speak, and it’s been 
delayed as a result. The October issue should be much timelier, and I 
thank you for your patience.
 We have a new section in the newsletter we’d like to fi ll: alumni in 
the military. If you or someone you know is or has been in the military 
and a story is waiting to be told, please email me. Or if you’d like to 
spearhead this section, please send me a message. I’m always looking 
for “tapped-in” alumni who would like to contribute consistently to the 
newsletter.
 Lastly, I would like to encourage all of you to keep sending in 
pictures, stories, and notes about where you are now and where 
you came from. If you enjoy reading about it, I’m certain your former 
classmates will, too. There is always room for your story. If you have any 
questions, I am always here to answer them. I’m available at the FHS 
Alumni Newsletter email address, which is fhsalumninews@gmail.com.
 Without your content we don’t have a newsletter, so please send 
everything you think might be of interest, especially photographs. So 
much history is living with each of you, and by sharing that history, you 
enrich generations before and behind you.
 Until next time, be happy.  
--Alicia

We get this question all the time! The Falls Education Foundation is forming 
a committee to bring the next ACR to the Falls in 2016 
 The last three successful ACR’s taught us that we need two full years 
to pull off an event of this magnitude. We are looking for TWO organized, 
motivated, enthusiastic individuals to join Bob Anderson as Tri-Chairs of the 
2016 All-Class Reunion.  In addition to “chairing” duties, class reps will be 
needed to participate. 
 Willing to help?  Please call: Bob Anderson @ 218-240-4233, Kay 
Herman @ 218-283-4024, Mary Bigler @ 218-286-3102.  
 In preparation for the next All-Class Reunion in 2016, we desperately 
need to update all of our class lists.  These lists haven’t been updated in our 

master database since the last ACR in 2007, and we know there have been 
MANY addresses changes in that time.   
 Class Reps:  PLEASE send your most recently updated list of names, 
addresses and those you know are deceased to kaherman@midco.
net, or mail the information to Falls Education Foundation, PO Box 933, 
International Falls, MN 56649. (If your graduating class doesn’t have an 
“offi cial” Class Rep, we’d appreciate someone from each class offering 
to help track down as much updated information as possible.  You will 
be contributing to the success of our next ACR, and you’d also have our 
deepest gratitude!) 

2016 2016WHEN IS THE NEXT ALL-CLASS REUNION?!?

We look forward to another great ALL-CLASS REUNION for FALLS HIGH SCHOOL in 2016!
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DOnATiOnS to the FAllS EDuCATiOn FOunDATiOn January - may 2014

FAllS EDuCATiOn FOunDATiOn mEmBErSHiPS January - may 2014

In Honor of Ardel Henrickson’s 
Retirement: Local 331

In Honor of Karen & Paul 
Bergstrom 50th Anniversary: 
Jan Budris

In Honor of Kay Herman’s 
Birthday: The Birthday Club

In Memory of Dale Arnold: Ladd & 
Onida Kocinski, LeVelle Walls

In Memory of Marjorie Beer: Gerald 
& Yvonne Frank

In Memory of Doug Blumhardt: 
Brian & Maggie McBride

In Memory of Keith Bolin: Neil & 
Linda Lepper

In Memory of George “Art” Corrin: 
Gordon & Patty Bahr

In Memory of Aldo DeMarchi: Bob 
& Carol Anderson, Jim & Mary 
Bigler, Jan Budris, Gordon & Patty 
Bahr, Gordy & Pat Ettestad, Roger 
& Rebecca Griffin, Phyllis Karsnia, 
Joyce & Will Marvel

In Memory of Bill Dougherty: Joan 
Bedessem

In Memory of Jim Einarson: Mr. & 
Mrs. E. L. Anderson

In Memory of Julia Frahm: Larry & 
Alyce Mannausau

In Memory of Donna Gordon: Gary 
& Joanne Readman

In Memory of Lucille Hams: Brian & 
Maggie McBride

In Memory of Mrs. Harler, Mother 
of Jim Harler: Lisa & Jim Auran

In Memory of Bob Hayward: 
William Berg, David & Barbara 
Fisher, Thomas & Leanne Hardy, 
Betty Hendrickson & Jon Talsness, 
Eugene & Patricia Kjellgren, 
Mark & Janis Koerbitz, Larry & 
Alyce Mannausau, Van & Deana 
Pavleck, Patrick & Carol Quinlan, 
Linda Sutch, Elizabeth Villalta, 
Carol & James Wherley, Robert & 
Sherie Wright, The Family of Bob 
Hayward

In Memory of Ray Hendrickson: 
Brian & Maggie McBride

In Memory of Terry Kalar: Jan 
Budris

In Memory of Rose Soboleski 
Kluge: Duayne & Nancy Johnson, 
John & Karen Wilson

In Memory of Joyce Reistad 
Krzoska: John & Karen Wilson

In Memory of David & Glenda 
LaBelle: Jan Budris

In Memory of Juanita Leolich: 
Joan Axen, Alice Cain, Sharon 
Piekarski, Ramona Rapaway, and 
Laurie Skifstrom

In Memory of Derek Lessard: Jan 
Budris

In Memory of Paul Napper: Gordon 
& Patty Bahr

In Memory of Robert Peters: Brian 
& Maggie McBride

In Memory of Christine Savard 
Porter: James & Margret Lavin

In Memory of Fred Pulicicchio: 
Thomas & Clara Hardy, Elizabeth 
Villalta

In Memory of Jon Reiners: Beatrice 
Rieder

In Memory of Katie Schneider: Jan 
Budris 

In Memory of Jeremiah Scholler: 
Lisa & Jim Auran

In Memory of Einar Sundin: Susan 
Cannon, Marguerite Davison, 
George & Susan Fraik, Ladd & 
Onida Kocinski, Jessie Laurion, 
Jackie Millslagle, Brian & Maggie 
McBride, Michael & Barbara Rud

In Memory of Donna Valentine: Jim 
& Joann Dornhecker

DOnATiOnS to the PurPlE PriDE FunD January - may 2014
In Memory of Keith Bolin: Gordy & 
Kathy Dault

In Memory of Bob Hayward: Stuart 
& Sue Nordquist

In Memory of Aldo DeMarchi: 
Gordy & Kathy Dault, Bill & Helen 
Smerika

In Memory of Roger Jerome: 
Gordy & Kathy Dault

In Memory of Jack Murray: Gordy 
& Kathy Dault

In Memory of Jon Reiners: Judy 
Doughtery, Colleen Earley, Janice 
Kasma, Tom Riley, Taffy Walls, 
Frank Youso

Mary Aufderheide
Ron & Susan Beck
Jim & Mary Bigler
Bill Breeton
Jerry Caple
Ronald Caple
Carol E. Carlson
Gary & Carolyn Davison
Donna Dehn

Jim & JoAnn Dornhecker
Steve Earley
Donna Erickson
Tim & Marva Fairchild
Brian Glennie
Kay Herman
Duayne & Nancy Johnson
Paul S. Johnson
Pamela Karpesh

Ladd & Onida Kocinski
Larry & Alyce Mannausau
Melissa Marcotte
John McDougall
Kathleen Smith McMahan
Fred & Marilyn Olson

Allen & Gail Rasmussen
Rita Rindfleich
Keith (Oscar) Sutherland
Rose Marie Stolz
Ted Thompson
Tom & Dixie Worth

EnJOYinG THE Alumni nEwS?

 Please check your mailing label for information about your 
most recent subscription contribution.  The date and amount 
are noted on the top line.
 
Subscription donation coupons are located on the inside back 
cover of every issue.
 
SNOWBIRDS:  The post office is no longer saving or 
forwarding bulk mail.  If you wish to share your winter 
address, we’ll make sure your February issue reaches you in 
a timely manner.  Thanks!

Welcome, International Falls High School 
grads and all. 

Check out our FHS Alumni Newsletter Facebook 
Page at http://fbnews.fhs reunion.us

Click “Like,” share some of your thoughts 
and pictures and connect with other grads.

“Keep In Touch”
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Submitted by Tony Nagurski

February 7, 1944
Bronko had arrived in Minneapolis this morning on the train from International 

Falls, and he was sitting in his room in the Dyckman Hotel reading a Perry 
Mason novel when there was a knock on his door. When he opened it, he 
was greeted by well-known columnist Cedric Adams of the Minneapolis Star 
Journal. Adams had seen all of the publicity about Bronko’s pre-induction 
physical at Ft. Snelling, which was scheduled for the following day. Adams had 
received a telegram the day prior and was there to deliver it. He handed it to 
Bronko who slowly read it:

Would you please contact Bronko Nagurski for permission to use his 
name on our Liberator1? Because of his reputation for smashing through 
and coming back to line up for the next play, we want his name on 
our ship. The navigator2 is a rabid Chicago Bear fan. The pilot is from 
Minneapolis. Need more be said? Will you help us? Contact us at Group 
BE 2-3. Topeka Army Air Base, Topeka, Kansas.
Lt. Fred E Stone, Pilot.

 
Nose art had been very popular during time of war with air crews, and this 

was an honor for Bronko to be chosen. Most of the time, they chose girlfriends, 
cartoon characters, slogans, shark teeth, or some intimidating caricature. Walt 
Disney, who had been an ambulance driver during World War I, began his 
long association with war art by painting pictures on leather jackets and trucks 
attached to his unit.

Bronko was always slow and deliberate when he spoke, but he answered 
without hesitation: Of course they could. Three years prior he had lost a very 
close friend and fraternity brother, Jack Schock, who was a B-17 pilot. Bronko 
was willing to do anything to help the war effort and boost the morale of the 
young men in the service.

Adams requested permission to use Lt. Stone’s request in his column. 
Bronko and Adams’s association went back to Bronko’s years at the University 
of Minnesota, and Bronko knew he could trust him.

Bronko allowed Adams to use this in his column as long as he stuck to the 
facts.

 In July 1942, a Minneapolis Star Journal article stated:
Bronko Nagurski, who bowed out of the nation’s athletic limelight after 
holding it 15 years as a football player and wrestler, isn’t letting himself 
soften up these days. He’s a farmer in International Falls and has no 
hired hands despite 30 head of cattle and 1,000 poultry. He does the 
work himself. “I’m not going to give myself a chance to soften up,” the 
Bronk said. “Last fall I put up 60 tons of hay and figure to do better this 
year.” He raises chickens and beef cattle, and the crops to feed them on 
his 200-acre farm. Although this helps the war effort, his draft number 
hadn’t been called and he felt that he wasn’t doing enough.

Bronko was 36 years old. His good friends Doc Milroy and George Esslinger 
were in the service; his sister Stephanie applied for a position with the Red 
Cross and his brother Marion had just enlisted in the Navy, so he was anxious 
to complete his physical. Being a high-visibility sports figure in two sports, 
professional football and professional wrestling, his appointment was daily 
news in all the newspapers.

The next day, before he reported to Ft. Snelling, he stopped by the wrestling 
office and answered the request via Western Union:

Lt. Fred E. Stone, Group BE 2-3, Topeka Army Air Base, Topeka, Kansas
You not only have my permission to use my name on your Liberator 
Bomber but I sincerely wish that I could come along as a member of the 
crew, even as a grease monkey.
Bronko Nagurski

70 Years Ago . . .
February 12, 1944 Minneapolis Star Journal

Bronko Nagurski, football star and former World’s Heavyweight 
Champion wrestler left Friday night by train for his farm near International 
Falls, Minnesota, after being rejected for military service at Fort Snelling. 
He was placed in 4-F by Army physicians after undergoing a three-day 
examination. X-rays disclosed serious injuries to his spine and right knee 
suffered in football made him unfit for duty with Uncle Sam’s fighting 
forces.3

“The Bronk decided to never compete again in any branch of athletics after 
receiving a 4-F rating,” according to Tony Stecher, who managed his wrestling 
career.

“Nagurski is a very serious fellow” related Stecher, who had plans for Bronko 
returning to the wrestling ring. “Bronk is sensitive to criticism and I think he felt 
the public would not accept him as a competitor now that he is 4-F due to hip 
and back injuries. He likely felt that people would wonder how he could wrestle 
and carry a football and still be 4-F. I think he didn’t want to do anything that 
would spoil the high regard he always has enjoyed from the fans.”

During 1944 he helped in War Bond sales and in 1945 he volunteered to tour 
with the Athletic Exhibition Unit of the Army Special Services Division.

The Stone Crew had completed flight training and been assigned a new 
B-24H bomber, serial number 41-295524. They were elated when they received 
Bronko’s telegram and for $25.00 they had the artwork applied to their plane. 
The next day, along with a number of other crews, they christened the ship 
BrOnKO nAGurSKi by breaking a bottle of ginger ale over the nose 
turret. Now it was theirs and, like many of the crews, they would develop an 
emotional connection with it. This often happened with crews and they fondly 
remembered “their” ship, even if they flew their missions in other airplanes.

They took a picture of the nose art and a group picture of the crew and sent 
them to Bronko, which he proudly displayed in his home. These pictures, like 
the one in a football uniform with him stiff-arming Chief Crow Feather and the 
deer skin honoring the 1943 Chicago Bears Champions, hung on the wall in 
our home and, as a young boy, I never asked about their significance. We just 
thought they were cool and every kid had one in his room.

70 Years Ago Continued on Page 4

Nose Art 02-March 1944, Topeka, Kansas.
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After applying the nose art to their new aircraft, the crew completed 
their test flights and received all of the gear they would need for combat 
operations. On 25 February they departed Topeka for Morrison Field, West 
Palm Beach, Florida and three days later they were ordered to report to 
the 8th Air Force, 506th Bomb Squadron, 44th Bomb Group at Shipdham, 
England. Many of the crews flew the northern route through Newfoundland 
and Greenland but they were directed to take the southern route because the 
B-24 was not good under icing conditions. This route took them to Trinidad, 
Brazil, Africa, French Morocco, Scotland and finally to Burtonwood, a large 
rear depot in northern England where they dropped off their aircraft. 

There it was prepared for combat operations with bullet-resistant glass, 
armor plates for the flight crew and a reliable Honeywell autopilot that could 
be directly controlled by the Norden bomb sight. This would allow it to be 
used as a lead aircraft. While it was at Burtonwood, it was spotted on the 
flight line by Major Foster Lewis, a friend of Bronko’ s from International Falls, 
and he wrote to Bronko telling him how excited he was to see “a good guy’s 
name on a damn good ship.”

The Stone Crew spent several weeks in pre-combat orientation which 
taught them about British customs, pre- and in-flight checklists, special 
signals, assembly procedures, formation flying in combat and procedures for 
bailing out, escape and evasion, and what to expect if they were captured. 
Probably the most memorable briefing was when they were told that only 
one third of the crews would complete their tour and return home without 
being shot down. It was little comfort to know than two years earlier it was 
statistically impossible for bomber crews to complete a 25-mission tour in 
Europe without being shot down.

The crew arrived at Shipdham on 2 April and reported in to the 506th Bomb 
Squadron. They completed their in-theater indoctrination and flew their first 
mission on 22 April. On 29 April, Lt. Stone wrote a V-mail to Bronko:

Dear Bronk,
Very glad to get your letter and the crew sends its thanks. We arrived 
safely somewhere in England quite some time ago. Your namesake 
behaved very nicely. Censorship forbids me to say very much. Let me 
say that both the crew and the ship are doing their jobs to the best of their 
ability. Never have I known a nicer, more cooperative and capable bunch 
as the other nine men.
Maybe someday we’ll all be able to tell you first-hand about BrOnK and 
its experiences. Just to let you know we’ve still got the ball and aren’t 
stalling. Good luck,
Lt. Fred Stone (for the crew)

The Stone crew flew 33 missions and all returned home safely on 27 August 
1944 aboard the ship “Louis Pasteur,” except for Lt. Emery Lundy who was 
shot down and taken prisoner on May 11, 1944, near Le Harve, France. He 
was flying with another crew at the time and was a prisoner of war for nine 
months before being liberated by the Russians.

On 30 March, the modifications were completed and BRONKO 
NAGURSKI/552 was delivered to the 579th Bomb Squadron/392nd Bomb 
Group/8th Air Force at Wendling Norfolk, one of the East Anglia bases which 
were at the closest point to the English Channel and the European Continent. 
Several aircraft from each Bomb Squadron were assigned to a mission. 
Aircraft from other Bomb Groups were then added to make up the total aircraft 
for that particular mission. Although the 44th BG and the 392nd BG were located 
at bases close to each other, the Stone Crew never flew BRONKO NAGURSKI 
on a mission and never saw the plane again. However, the missions were 
made up of aircraft from different Bomb Groups so BRONKO and the Stone 
crew actually participated together in four missions. 

To be continued in October’s newsletter . . .

1.  The B-24 Liberator is the most produced American combat aircraft in history.
2. It was Lt. Andrew Patrichuk’s idea to use Bronko as their nose art.
3. On June 2, 1945, Bronko again reported to Fort Snelling for a second pre-induction physical and, following 

examination by Army doctors, was rejected as physically unfit and again classified 4-F.
4. The plane was referred to by name BRONKO or BRONKO NAGURSKI, or by the last three digits of the tail 
number -552.

70 Years Ago Continued from Page 3

Close-up of nose art. Lt. Hammond by the airplane.

Kneeling (L/R) Co-Pilot Lt. Merritt E. Derr, Pilot Lt. Fred E. Stone, Bombardier 
Lt. Emery R. Lundy, Navigator Lt. Andrew E. Patrichuk; Standing(L/R) Engineer 
Sgt. Charles J. Brown, Tail Gunner Sgt. Morrie Meunitz, Radio Operator Sgt. 
Samuel M. Cervellera, Top Gunner Sgt. Robert M. Foust, Ball Turret Gunner 
Sgt. Robert E. Ryan, Nose Gunner Sgt. William S. Strange.
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Anecdotes and 
Advertising

Bits, Blurbs and 
Biographies

Comedies, Collections 
and Crafts

Ditties and Diaries
Exultations

Family Fun, Family 
History,  

Family Feuds,
Families in the Falls in 

the  
Forties and Fifties 
(and other years :-)

Gardening and 
Gallivanting

Historical Highlights
ideas and interests

Jokes and Jests
Kids and Keepsakes
loves and losses

memories and 
musings

news of now (and 
Then…)

Obsessions and 
Opportunities

PHOTOS, Poetry and 
Prose

Quests, Quibbles and 

Quarrels
reminiscences and 

recipes
Stories and Songs

Triumphs, Tragedies 
and Travels

untold History
Vacation Highlights
words of wisdom

eXpectations
Yarns, Yearnings and 

Yammerings
Zen Moments

First Grade Funnies
Second Grade 

Silliness
Third Grade Theatrics

Fourth Grade 
Fickleness

Fifth Grade Foibles
Sixth Grade 
Sensations

Seventh Grade 
Secrets

Eighth Grade Elations
Freshman Follies
Sophmore Socials

Junior Jaunts
Senior Spotlights 

SHArE YOur STOriES!
Your Alumni Newspaper would love to publish YOUR news!

Send us your:

Please include with your submissions:
Full Name, FHS Class of ????

Names of people in photos
Caption information for photos: date, place, event

Inspiration for sharing...if any?

Softball champion of the B Recreation League is MEC team, composed of, left 
to right, front row: Dennis Krantz, Ronnie Kopp, Larry Schaaf, Tom Schaaf, and 
Bob Gaines. Back row, left to right: Dennis Axen, Frank Schaaf, Bud Fresen, 
Pat Berryman, and Dave Swanson. Photo submitted by Ronald Kopp, taken in 
1960

1963 NORTHERN LIGHT, Falls high school annual, gets a critical perusal by 
co-editors, Carole Ciminski and Lowell Schwankl.  Annuals are on Sale 9 a.m. 
to 3:30 p.m. Monday, Wednesday and Friday this week at Falls high school 
office. Checks will not be accepted. Students will bring $1.50 cash. Total price 
is $4.50. - Journal photo
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myrtle Constantine Gamwell’s 
90th Birthday

by Kathleen Oveson

In celebration of their mother’s 90th birthday (Myrtle Constantine Gamwell), the 
family of the late Paul Constantine went on a western Caribbean cruise.  Six 
of seven of the children were able to attend and they include:  Beverly (’55) 
Oveson, Richard (’59) Constantine, Vicki (’62) Davis, Robyn (’68) Phillips, 
Lori Dawn (’71) Constantine, and Paul, aka Skip (’73) Constantine. Also in 
attendance was Richard’s daughter Laura Constantine, Robyn’s husband Jim 
Phillips and Skip’s wife Dru.
 The youngest son Kevin Constantine (’77) and his wife Valerie were unable 
to attend as well as Bev’s husband Duane Oveson (’51).
 The family met up in Tampa, Florida and cruised on Norwegian Cruise 
Lines to Roatan, Honduras; Belize City, Belize; Playa Marta and Cozumel, 
Mexico.  They took in various tours to include riding dune buggies, visiting 
the Mayan Ruins, and spending time on the beach.  One day they reserved a 
special room on the cruise ship to eat cake and read all the cards from Myrtle’s 
children, grandchildren, great grand children and great-great grandchildren. 
 This trip was very special as Myrtle now resides in El Paso, Texas with her 
new husband Parker Gamwell and the children see her less often.  A good 
time was had by all.

lABElS AnD BOXTOPS rEDEEmED 
FOr SCHOOl SuPPliES

 
Clip the coupons off some of your favorite products.  

when you’ve saved a pile, drop them off at west End Elementary in 
the Falls, or your local school office.  

it’s that easy!  There are dozens and dozens of products that 
carry these redeemable points now.  For complete lists, visit 

labelsforeducation.com and boxtops4education.com  
it’s not just soup and cereal anymore!  

Thanks for participating.  
Every little thing contributes to keeping our schools strong!

Helen Hnatiuk Tostanoski, Class of ’44, pictured here in her 80-year-old 
Ukrainian blouse holding some of the Ukrainian Easter eggs for which 
she is famous.
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Most of these players were members of one of the best American Legion baseball teams the Falls has ever had and managed by Val Ciminski. He succeeded Spiro 
Lithio, who coached them as Legion and in early years as the Smoke Shop team owned by Nick Hnatiuk. The biggest win was over the team “House of David,” 2-1.
Back row, left to right: Val Ciminski, Noel Turrene, Robert Fritz, Clarence Rasmussen, Richard Kroll, Roy Manley, Vernon McMicken, Nick Hnatiuk (owner).
Front row, left to right: Kenneth McKibbage, Bee Manley, Harold Greengard, William Skreif, and Frank Iraci (manager).
Note: Photo sent by Helen Hnatiuk Tostanoski whose father sponsored the team. Several players are not identifi ed, but if there are any relatives who can possibly 
help, please contact the editor at fhsalumninews@gmail.com.

niCK KnATiuK’S “SmOKE SHOP” BASEBAll TEAm, 1932 Or 1933

Send pictures & news!   Our next issue will be out October, 2014!

Alumni news BOOK rEViEw
Are you an author with a book you’d like reviewed? Are you an avid reader who would like to review books?

The Alumni News would like to print a regular BOOK REVIEW feature in every issue.  
If you are interested in participating in any way, please let us know:

fhsalumninews@gmail.com or PO Box 933, Int’l Falls, MN  56649.



PAGE 8 — FHS Alumni nEwSPAPEr #69  JulY 2014

by Hal Mirka
 It seemed that life for our class was destined to be just one big obstacle 
after another. We were born in the middle of a depression. We graduated in 
the middle of WWII, during which we endured the challenges of gas and meat 
rationing. Our class yearbook was made of cheap mimeograph paper, and 
the only thing we had to look forward to upon graduation was service in the 
military. Our heroes were already gone from the time we were freshmen. There 
was nobody left in town except a bunch of lonely sweethearts, wives, and 
lovers. But let us not get ahead of ourselves with all of this seemingly self-pity.
 Although one would expect that because of the Depression things would 
be really tough, fortunately it was over before most of us remembered any 
hardship whatsoever. We were busing doing our thing—playing with our 
friends, exploring this wonderful new world we were born into, going to school, 
enjoying kindergarten, with its memories of a nap each day and playing in 
the kindergarten band. I remember my teacher, Miss Anderson, who had 
the afternoon group, but I don’t recall who taught the morning class—maybe 
Miss Anderson? On into grad school I recall Miss Glenn, Miss Wilson, Miss 
LaBrie—who came from Mizpah, and why do I remember that? Then there was 
Miss Bjorkquist, Miss Persons, and the unforgettable Miss Clausen. I can’t 
remember them all, but there was also Miss Redpath, who lived at the Hadler’s 
house; Miss Flaherty; Miss Montague; and others who helped the babes of the 
Class of ’44 through grade school.
 One of the truly vivid memories that comes back to me is the “Publickers” 
vs. the “Cathlickers,” the kids from Alexander Baker and those from St. 
Thomas School. The latter were led by Billy Fulton, the absolute meanest 
and toughest “Cathlicker” of them all. He could throw a rock as straight as if it 
was shot from a BB gun, and his appearance on the scene was the cause for 
much consternation and outright fear. The steel brace on his withered leg was 
a mighty weapon that he used with impunity if you were unfortunate enough 
to run into him. I know that I, for one, walked blocks out of my way to avoid an 
encounter with him. Today, Billy is a lovable pussycat!
 During these grade school years, recess was the big deal as far as I was 
concerned because we usually chose up sides and played softball. Bob 
McKibbage and I were always on opposing teams, and this led to many an 
epic struggle. Bob always picked John Steinmetz and Ray van Etten for his 
team. They were scrappers who were always ready to fight at the drop of a hat. 
Our luck lady teachers pried us apart more than a few times as we fought over 
a stolen base or close play at home plate.
 I remember Fridays in whatever grade it was—we used to have something 
like “show and tell.” I was a “jock” from the word “go” then, so for my part each 
Friday I used to bring clippings from the sports pages and read them aloud to 
the class who suffered through this unbearable torture week after week. Gad! 
I blush with embarrassment just thinking about it even today. How boring it 
must have been. Ray van Etten and John Steinmetz were the artists, or, better 
described, “cartoonists” of the class. Ray used the stubbiest pencils, hardly 
big enough to hold. The rivalry between these two, to be the best artist or 
cartoonist, extended even into adulthood.
 It was Miss Clausen who first brought real discipline to our class. Until that 
time we were all fairly moldable and permissive. But something happened in 
the 6th grade that caused many a disciplinary clash between Miss Clausen 
and some of the more belligerent male members of the class. I won’t mention 
any names; you classmates will know who they were.
 Thinking way back, I remember the “practice field” right across from the 
high school. I can still recall Coaches Dewey Huber and Tom Crouse holding 
drills there. Games were played at the “ballpark,” present-day site of Smokey 
Bear Park. No stands, so the fans stood right on the sidelines. Since the field 
was just plain dirt, if it rained on game day, it was a mud hole. I can close my 
eyes and see Nordyke Skifstrom, Archie Ward, Warren Karlstad, and brother 
Bill among some of the earlier Falls High athletes wallowing in the mud. I also 
remember that the carnivals that came to town always set up on the west end 
of this huge field and how excited we would be.

 How many remember that the “original” library (from my perspective) was 
located at the rear of the then International State Bank on Fourth Avenue? 
We not only did have TV in those days, many of us didn’t have radios in our 
homes, so the library got a lot of business from us. I really am grateful for the 
fact that we were so deprived because the intensive reading we did made us 
good spellers and much better students. Speaking of radios, I lived right next 
door to Donald and Arthur (Skeezix) Enzman, whose family had the furniture 
store and they had a radio! I used to go over there in the late afternoon o listen 
to “Jimmie Allen,” the All-American boy. (I can still recall looking in Enzmans’ 
window when they had company and adults would all be dancing to the music 
on the radio.) Then we would run down to the local Skelly gas station and get a 
“wings” pin or whatever gimmick they were giving away at the time.
 Since few of our families had automobiles, we all walked a lot. Getting 
around the Falls on foot during some of the really frigid days was a challenge. 
The coldest I recall as a lad was minus 53 degrees. But we were used to it, 
so we just did what we had to do. I recall vividly, however, that the smoke and 
smell from the paper mill seemed to compound the cold, particularly when 
there was a north wind, which seemed to prevail. Another vivid memory in 
later years was that of the pulp truck trailers being pulled through town with 
their wheels frozen in a locked position, skidding along on the icy streets. But, 
speaking of the cold, it was never colder than when you had to walk across 
the bridge to go to a hockey game or meet your date. Ah, the joys of life in the 
Falls!
 About the only other memories I have as a grade-school kid are the big 
Labor Day parades we had in conjunction with the Canadians. I remember the 
bagpipers and the drum and bugle corps from the Fort; always such a treat to 
our isolated little community. It seems that I was always  breaking in a new pair 
of shoes on Labor Day because school was just around the corner. Some of 
them were pretty stiff, as were some of the locals on this big holiday.
 Reminiscing about all of these things now makes me realize what another 
world it really was. Everything has certainly changed. Life was so very simple 
then. People’s values were totally different. I guess it was partly because we 
didn’t have much, so we appreciated the simpler pleasures so much more.

THE ClASS OF 1944

wHEn iS THE nEXT All-ClASS rEuniOn?
We get this question all the time! The Falls Education Foundation is 

forming a committee to bring the next ACR to the Falls in

2016 
The last three successful ACR’s taught us that we need two full years to 
pull off an event of this magnitude. We are looking for TWO organized, 
motivated, enthusiastic individuals to join Bob Anderson as Tri-Chairs of 
the 2016 All-Class Reunion.  In addition to “chairing” duties, class reps will 
be needed to participate. 
Willing to help?  Please call: Bob Anderson @ 218-240-4233, Kay Herman 
@ 218-283-4024, Mary Bigler @ 218-286-3102.  
In preparation for the next All-Class Reunion in 2016, we desperately 
need to update all of our class lists.  These lists haven’t been updated in 
our master database since the last ACR in 2007, and we know there have 
been MANY addresses changes in that time.   
Class Reps:  PLEASE send your most recently updated list of names, 
addresses and those you know are deceased to kaherman@midco.
net, or mail the information to Falls Education Foundation, PO Box 933, 
International Falls, MN 56649. (If your graduating class doesn’t have an 
“official” Class Rep, we’d appreciate someone from each class offering 
to help track down as much updated information as possible.  You will 
be contributing to the success of our next ACR, and you’d also have 
our deepest gratitude!) We look forward to another great ALL-CLASS 
REUNION for FALLS HIGH SCHOOL in 2016!
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Betty Dolachuk’s 18th Birthday
Left to right: Dorothy Evans DeWyze, Arlene Holm Lucca, Betty Dolachuk 
Livingston, Helen Kyryluk Emchuk, Joanne Holler Sullivan, and Olga Markow 
Reuter.

THE CHESSMEN, teenage dance combo, won  first place in the group 
competition at the Timbertennial Variety show held in Backus auditorium 
for a capacity crowd Sunday evening. Left to right, Paul Lucca, guitar; Lynn 
Schwankl, drums; Terry Bunnis, guitar, and Nick Kostiuk, saxophone. - Journal 
photo, 1963

CROWNING MOMENT at the seventh annual Timbertennial came Saturday 
night at Coronation ceremonies in Sports stadium when Janet Anderson was 
named to rule over Borderland in 1963-64 as Queen VII. At Queen Janet’s left 
is Senior Princess Kalleen McMicken and at her right, Junior Priness Virginia 
Bishop. - Journal photo, 1963

BEAUTIFUL blue spruce and placid Rainy Lake are perfect foils for these 
Timbertennial Queen candidates who find time for sun bathing and boy 
watching during these busy days before the Queen is chosen Saturday night at 
Sports Stadium. Bottom photo, left to right, Carole Skoglund, Virginia Bishop, 
Jacquie Adleff, Kalleen McMicken, Janet Anderson and Myrna Olson. - Journal 
photos, 1963

1. The Ronettes, “Be My Baby”
2. The Kingsmen, “Louie, Louie”
3. The Crystals, “Da Doo Ron Ron”
4. The Chiffons, “One Fine Day”
5. Stevie Wonder, “Fingertips Pt. 2”
6. Roy Orbison, “In Dreams”

7. The Drifters, “Up On The Roof”
8. The Surfaris, “Wipe Out”
9. The Four Seasons, “Walk Like A 

Man”
10. Lesley Gore, “It’s My Party”

Top 10 Oldies of 1963
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by Rich Glennie
 One bow on my eyeglasses was pointed straight up. The glasses had fallen 
off when I unceremoniously ended up in a heap at the end of the contraption I 
was on.
 My face was bleeding, and my pride was sore.
 I had tangled with a treadmill . . . and lost. In my defense, believe it or not, I 
have never stepped foot on a treadmill before.
 I’ve never been known to be a klutz, but I haven’t been the most coordinated 
person, either. As I get older, that coordination issue becomes more obvious.
 Now that my wife and I have officially hit our golden years, we decided to 
see if we could slow down what gravity has wrought. We joined Snap Fitness 
to see if those “jiggly parts” can get toned up, and maybe make a few pounds 
disappear in the process.
 Our first tour of Snap Fitness, and its wide array of fitness equipment, turned 
out to be more eventful than either of us expected.
 First off, Snap Fitness did a great job in explaining how the equipment works, 
and what can be our expectations. That was helpful because my first utterance 
to the trainer was: “All I want to do is be able to get out of bed tomorrow.”
 He just grinned.
 I was serious.
 He, apparently, never realized how many ways I can hurt myself.
 Right off the get-go, I chose the treadmills as the best way to ease my way 
into this “fitness” phase I was talked into. After all, I walk a lot. Treadmills allow 
me to walk indoors. Pretty easy, right?

 Ah, not really.
 It seems the treadmill I selected had been used previously, and the setting 
had not changed. What started out in a nice leisurely pace, all of a sudden 
picked up. Despite attempts to slow it down, as well as pick up my pace, the 
machine’s pace amped up to a job and then a full-fledged run.
 In a matter of moments, before I could react, I thought I heard a loud “ph-ht-
ht-tooey” and out the back end of the treadmill I flew.
 I didn’t fly far. In fact, flight is a bit of an exaggeration. It was more like a very 
large spitball that barely left the straw. And then splat!
 Imagine a face meeting the moving rubber pad of a treadmill. The treadmill 
did not stop. I did.
 Now, you might think, why didn’t I just step off the treadmill? Why didn’t I pull 
the brake that I had been shown moments before? Or, why didn’t I simply holler 
for help?
 Let me repeat. This was my inaugural flight off a treadmill.
 When my wife explained what happened to our son, he almost fell off the 
couch. He uttered, among his many snide remarks, that he had recently 
seen the same thing on TV episodes of “Ridiculousness,” where people hurt 
themselves flying off treadmills.
 I believe he said something about these people being idiots. I wasn’t quite 
sure of the exact words because I had moved on. My pride couldn’t handle 
much more bruising.
 So much for entering the golden years . . . gracefully.

EnTErinG mY GOlDEn YEArS . . . GrACEFullY

A gathering of Falls High 1964 classmates at Pat and Patti Donahue’s 
Phoenix, AZ, home in March 2014. From left to right: Kathy Weir, Terri Olson, 
Pat Donahue (far back), Diane Hams, Sharon Swenson, Doris Braaten, Patti 
Eklund, and Les Eklund (front).

FAllS HiGH 1964 ClASSmATES

nEw EmAil ADDrESS FOr SuBmiSSiOnS TO FHS Alumni nEwS - fhsalumninews@gmail.com
Please submit your stories and pictures (in jpeg) to this new email address for all upcoming issues.Submissions may also continue to be sent to: 

PO Box 933, Int’l Falls, MN 56649We look forward to hearing from you!

Genevieve Erickson 
Titus Handley, Class of 
’43, dances with Silvia 
Atzeni at the Adult 
Wellness Center in 
Rogers, Ark., during an 
open ballroom dancing 
session in the dining 
room. NWA staff photo 
by Samantha Baker.
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Photo submitted by Ronald Kopp, taken in 1954. Back row, left to right: Ronnie Kopp, Malcolm Bauman, Dennis Summer, 
unknown, and unknown.
Front row, left to right: Larry Cullen, Jay Corrin, Matt Donahue, and unknown.

nEw EmAil 
ADDrESS

FOr SuBmiSSiOnS
TO FHS Alumni 

nEwS

 fhsalumninews@gmail.com 

Please submit your stories 
and pictures (in jpeg) 

to this new email address 
for all upcoming issues.

Submissions may also 
continue to be sent to: 

PO Box 933, 
Int’l Falls, MN 56649

We look forward to hearing 
from you!

iS YOur SuBmiSSiOn miSSinG?
We are so grateful for all the fun, interesting stories and pictures submitted 
by our readers.  THANK YOU!!  If you sent something, and don’t see it in 

this issue, rest assured it will be published in the next issue.
We were overwhelmed by the number of AWESOME submissions we 

received after our last issue!   Keep them coming!  If we can justify 
increasing our production to FOUR issues each year, we will! There are so 

many amazing and wonderful stories to be told by our own FHS Alumni. 
We look forward to helping you keep your connections to HOME.

Average Prices in 1969
car $3,400

house $27,900
gas .35¢

bread .23¢
gallon of milk $1.26

dozen eggs .62¢
stamp 6 cents

1954 BOYS BASKETBAll

1954 
Sports Facts

    
Dr. Roger Bannister,  

a 25 year old from England, 
breaks the 4 minute mile with  

a time of 3:59

Hank Aaron begins his career 
by joining the Milwaukee 

Braves

New York Giants defeated 
Cleveland to win the World 

Series (4-0)

Cleveland Browns win the NFL 
championship

Minneapolis Lakers defeated 
Syracuse to win the NBA 

Championship (4-3)

Sports Illustrated first issue 
debuted

Rose Bowl parade is broadcast 
in color on TV

The World Series is broadcast 
in color for the first time
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international Falls children at mary lou Ecklund’s and Dolores Erskine Spencer’s 5th birthday, July 3, 1931.
Back row, left to right: Arthur Whitney, Phyllis Ecklund Hill, John Green, unknown girl, Mary Mirka, Marjory Lang, unknown boy.  Middle row, left to right: Mary Louise 
Hadler Caple, unknown girl, Malcolm Markowits, Betty Wheeler, Virginia Cantwell, and Mary Lou Ecklund Yakymi.  Front row, left to right: Dolores Erskine Spencer, 
Robert Rauscher, Barbara Bee Bloomholm, unknown girl, Ed Dworsky, and Billy Fulton.

inTErnATiOnAl FAllS CHilDrEn, JulY 3, 1931

lOOK FOr imPOrTAnT inFOrmATiOn
On YOur Alumni nEwS 

mAilinG lABEl!
If your label reads “PAY DATE?” or “NOT PAID,” this will be 
your final issue of The Alumni News. Re-subscribe with the 

coupon on the inside back cover of this newsletter.

SHArE YOur STOriES!
Your Alumni Newspaper would love to publish YOUR news!

Did You Know?
Color TVs - Despite these early successes with color programming, the 
adoption to color television was a slow one. It wasn’t until the 1960s that the 
public began buying color TVs in earnest and in the 1970s the American 
public finally started purchasing more color TV sets than black-and-white 
ones. However, sales of new black-and-white TV sets lingered on even into 
the 1980s.
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by Dennis Olander (’58)
On a chilly March morning, 16 adventurous people began a journey from 

Minnesota to Vietnam. Among the travelers were three Falls High alumni: Brad 
Pleimling (’61), the organizer of the trip; his sister Helen (Pleimling) Trickey 

(’67), and Dennis Olander (’58). 
On our travel to Vietnam we 
gained new meaning to the term 
“long flights,” as we were first 
routed to Chicago and then on 
a 16-hour flight to Hong Kong. 
From there we connected to Ho 
Chi Minh City (Saigon), arriving 
about midnight local time, and 
12 time zones from home. After 
going through the local customs 
and receiving our travel visas 

for our trip, we went to an airport 
hotel and managed to get a few hours of sleep, although with the time change, 
it wasn’t all that simple. In the morning we were back to the airport for a flight 
to Hanoi, where our journey would begin. Vietnam is a long, narrow country, 
which is mostly mountainous once you are inland of the ocean. It is a little 
smaller in area than Montana but has over 90 million people, making it one of 
the most populous countries in the world.

We were met at the airport by our local travel guide, loaded on a bus, 
and headed into the city. Immediately we were impressed by the number of 
motorbikes and bicycles on the road. It seems that they are the main source 
of travel in that country, as cars are too 
expensive and parking space is very 
limited. During our trip we were amazed 
at the amount and variety of things we 
saw being transported on these bikes.

Hanoi proved to be a large city with 
many motorbikes and no apparent rules 
for traffic. Our instructions to cross a 
street were to wait for a smaller number 
of bikes approaching, then step off the 
curb and keep walking until we reached 
the other side. They would manage to 
go around us as we crossed. After our 
first crossing we all gave a big sigh of relief to realize we had made it.

Ho Chi Minh is a national hero and icon. His picture is on all Vietnamese 
currency. The first stop of our tour was to visit his mausoleum, where we stood 
in line for nearly two hours to walk through. After this we saw many other sites, 
including the “Hanoi Hilton,” the notorious Vietnamese prison. There we saw 
and read a lot of propaganda about how well American prisoners were treated 
during the war. It’s always interesting to read about history as written by the 
other side.

After a couple of days in Hanoi we went into the countryside for a “Home 
Stay,” which could be compared to a B & B resort in the US. It was a very 
relaxed setting, and we biked and walked into nearby villages and were able 
to interact with the local people, who were all very friendly and happy to greet 

tourists.
Our next excursion took us 

to Halong Bay, which is north of 
Hanoi on the Gulf of Tonkin. It 
has unusual pillar-type limestone 
islands coming up out of the water, 
and the scenery was spectacular. 
We spent an overnight on a boat 
in the bay. Halong Bay also has a 
unique floating village, in which local 
fishermen live on floating homes 

on the bay. We saw these homes, including a school, and were taken on an 
exceptional tour of the bay in small rowboats that allowed us to get very close 
to some of the caves and structures. This was truly a highlight of our trip.

Next we flew to the middle of the country, to visit Hue, Da Nang, and Hoi 
An. We saw the famous “China Beach,” which was the allied forces’ main R 

& R place during the 
war. We also had time to 
enjoy the markets of Hoi 
An, which are located in 
the old town. This is a 
very relaxing portion of 
town, as no motorized 
vehicles are allowed in 
the area most of the day. 
It was fun to walk around, 

bargain in the markets, 
and again to just enjoy the culture of the people. In Hue we celebrated with 
a royal dinner. This was one in which we all were dressed in traditional 
Vietnamese robes, and we enjoyed many traditional dishes accompanied by 
Vietnamese musicians and vocalists. Since Brad had organized the trip, he 
was selected as the “king” of our group for the meal.

A final internal flight brought us back to Ho Chi Minh City, but as we learned, 
the local people still refer to it as Saigon. Again, we were overwhelmed by 
the number of motorbikes and seeming chaos on the streets, yet somehow 
everyone manages to maneuver the streets without incident. Our closest call 
came when Brad was brushed by a motorbike on the sidewalk. The person 
was getting around slow traffic and, after the incident, did not stop to check 
on any injury. Thankfully it was nothing serious. Following a city tour we left 
for the Mekong Delta, which supplies an enormous amount of food, not only 
for Vietnam, but also as an export to world markets. We stayed in a city called 
My Tho, located on the Mekong River. From there we took river tours within 
the delta to visit small islands and rural villages. We also visited the floating 
market, which was quite amazing. Think of it as a farmers market on the water. 
There were many boats, 
both buying and selling. 
If someone was selling, a 
sample of their merchandise 
was hanging from a long 
pole so you could scan for 
whatever you were looking. 
Bargaining was the order 
of the day here, as well as 
throughout Vietnam. We 
then took a tour of the Cu 
Chi tunnel area, where some 
people lived underground 
during the bombing for more 
than two years. We saw 
some of the tunnels and 
examples of the various 
personnel traps that were 
employed during the Vietnam War.

We left Saigon airport early on the morning of April 9, and after regaining 
the 12 hours we had lost on the trip over during three different flights, we 
arrived back in the Twin Cities that same evening (by the clock). Once home, 
it took all of us a while to mentally get back in our regular time zone. The trip 
was a wonderful experience for all of us. We had the privilege of being led 
by three excellent guides during our trip, and we learned so much about the 
history, culture, cuisine, and traditions of this country that it certainly made 
for an unforgettable trip, which we were able to share with our travel group. 
We began as 16 individuals, but quickly became a cohesive, caring group of 
friends.

TrAVElS in ViETnAm

(left to right) Dennis, “King” Brad, and Helen

Floating village
(left to right) Brad, Helen, and Dennis

Halong Bay

Bicycle transportation
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by Ruth (Eidsberg) Comstock
I’m sure all of you have heard references to “The Greatest Generation.” 

Well, I am a kindred on of that group. We were born in the 1920s and ’30s and 
lived through the World War II years.

I was born on August 15, 1924. America at this time was a small town 
country with “big cities” scattered here and there. In the ’30s we lived through 
the Great Depression--a time when many people didn’t know where their next 
meal was coming from. People sold apples on the street corners for 5 cents.

We also had Prohibition--no liquor allowed, no bars, no selling in stores. 
But, as I told you before, my dad saw that some people didn’t get too “thirsty.”

The children played outside with no fear of strangers. We had 
“neighborhoods” that cared about each other--something you certainly don’t 
see today. We did usual things--went to school every day, nurtured friendships, 
went to football and basketball games, flirted and had “crushes” on guys but 
would never let them know. It was unthinkable that a girl would call a guy.

As we got older, we started getting part-time jobs. I worked as a telephone 
operator. Those were the days when you connected and said, “Number 
please.” We could push a button and listen in, but if we had been caught or told 
anyone what we heard, we would be in big trouble.

We danced at the Community Building on Friday nights to live music. We 
roller skated and skied in the winter--life was good! We were working, going 
to school, and spent hours at Jim’s Eat Shoppe socializing with friends. Who 
could ask for anything better?

An then, our “Day of Infamy” arrived. The Japanese came across the Pacific 
to Hawaii (which was a territory of the United States at that time). They sank 
and damaged ships, blew up airplanes and buildings, and killed thousands of 
people--navy men, army, marines, air force, and also civilians.

Our president, Franklin Delano Roosevelt (FDR), came on the radio and 
declared war against Japan. It is unbelievable what happens when a nation 
goes to war. So many people say that the Japanese that were in this country 
should not have to go into the camps, but who knew at a time like that. How 
can anyone be trusted?

Things happened so fast--the Selective Service started calling men to serve 
their country. Many volunteered before they were called! The auto plants were 
turned into airplane, Jeep, and tank factories. The women were going to work 
to take the place of the men that were gone. Food and gas were rationed, 
along with other things. I don’t remember them all.

If you ask anyone if they can remember what they were doing or where they 
were when they heard about the Japanese attack, I’m sure they would say 
without hesitation!

So, everyone participated in World War II--students, women, men, senior 
citizens--everyone! It became a day-to-day way of life--listening to the radio 
and hoping for some good news.

The country had organized a system to keep us safe here at home; it was 
called Civil Defense. Men walked the streets at night to be sure everything 
was okay. Everyone put up dark blinds at their windows. They said if an enemy 
plane happened to be flying over they wouldn’t be able to see or distinguish 
towns.

Parents had fold stars in their window to signify their son was serving in 
the war. The most dreaded thing was to see someone from Western Union 
approaching a house; that always meant a soldier had died or gone missing--
probably a prisoner of war. They suffered terribly if they were taken prisoners--
many did not survive.

 And then in April 1945, our beloved President FDR had a stroke and 
passed away. He was at his “getaway” retreat on vacation. There were mineral 
springs that helped his pain from the polio that crippled him.

 Harry S. Truman took over as president and saw the war end. How sad 
that FDR couldn’t have done that. He truly saved his country from a ravaging 
enemy. Harry Truman took over at a bad time but did a good job. He was the 
present with the famous line, “The buck stops here!”

 Slowly, things started turning in our favor; all the hard work and 
participation had paid off. What a great feeling--maybe after four-and-a-half 

years this terrible war would be over.
Tom Brokaw, news correspondent, wrote the book called The Greatest 

Generation. He told the stories of a few good men that had served their 
country. He called them heroes. I think every person in this country was a hero 
at that time. Those men he wrote about would be “super” heroes.

In August 1945, the war was finally over. Men came home; some had found 
love in strange lands and countries. They brought their brides with them. We 
all settled in to going back to normalcy--if that were possible.

So many homes were needed for the families that the young men were 
starting. So a new system was born--subdivisions. Companies would buy a 
large tract of land and build homes for the many families in need. The men that 
had served could buy homes under the GI Bill, and also go to college, which 
was an enormous help to thousands.

We were “up and running” again. What a comfortable feeling that was. A 
news reporter asked a serviceman how it felt to be a “hero.” His answer was, 
“I’m no hero--the heroes are the ones we had to leave behind.”

In the 1960s our economy was good and seemed everything was “on the 
upside.” President John F. Kennedy had succeeded D. D. Eisenhower and 
everyone loved him and his family. His wife Jackie and children, Carolyn 
and John, made their way into the hearts of the American people. And then 
disaster again! On November 22, 1963, John F. Kennedy was shot and killed 
while on a trip to Dallas, Tex. America was numb--how could this happen 
to this man that was loved by so many? Lyndon Johnson was sworn in as 
president on the plane that carried JFK’s body home. No one left their home or 
television for three days--three days of mourning.

But, eventually, things returned again to a state of normalcy. The Beatles 
came from England and caused quite a stir. Elvis Presley was “big.” How he 
was loved. It was a rare treat to be ale to see him on TV.

Technology was getting widespread. They actually were making those 
boxes we heard about when we were young where we could sit in our living 
rooms and there would be pictures in the boxes--we couldn’t believe it, but it 
happened. And from there, look where it has gotten to. And I am sure it will 
continue. I can’t imagine what else they can come up with, but I’m sure they 
will. I really feel sorry for the generation that has to deal with all the violence, 
killings, gangs, and bad language.

 Life goes on!

THE GrEATEST GEnErATiOn

Alumni 
“rECiPE BOX”
                  We know there are a lot of SECRETS in Borderland...

      KITCHEN SECRETS!
             Please share your long-treasured,  

                                     family recipes with the FHS Alumni News.

                While you’re at it, tell us a little story  
               about how that favorite dish plays a role in the history  

         (and modern history) of your family.

Funny?  Touching?  Disastrous?   
We know food plays a part in all the dramas  

(big and small) of our lives. 

We look forward to your submissions!

We hope this will become a regular feature of 
your FHS Alumni News.
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From Ron Kopp - Janet (Burrock) and I are 
now spending our winters in Naples, FL. We do 
miss our eight grandchildren. However, we also 
still come to the Falls to our cabin in Swell Bay, 
Canada. We spend about 50+ nights there in the 
summer. Just had our 50th Class Reunion and the 
Falls people did a super job.

From Dawn (Engelking) Furman, Class of ’70 
- I loved the article shared by the Class of 1968 
celebrating their 45th reunion.  I had planned to 
crash but spent time on my bike, picking up more 
skin cancer. So,

Class of 1968
you do know

how to celebrate
and I would be
the first to say

high school seems
the other day.
You have the

spirit
yes you do!
I feel like I

was there with you
~Parsley, Sage, Rosemary

and Thyme~
on

Rainy Lake!

From Gerald H. Mongrain - Carol and I are doing 
well. We miss our friends and relatives but not the 
weather. We have been living here in Washington 
for 43 years now. How time flies.

From Brad J. Pleimling, Class of ’61 - Thank 
you for putting this paper together. I love it and 
read it as soon as it arrives.

From Jess Hall, Class of ’53 - I want you to 
know that I really enjoy the paper and appreciate 
all the news I find in it about former classmates 
and friends from other classes  Recently, while in 
a doctor’s office next to Mercy Hospital in Coon 
Rapids, I was conversing with a nurse about my 
concerns when she interrupted our conversation 
and exclaimed, “That’s a graduation ring from 
International Falls High School, isn’t it?” I then 
asked her if she had also graduated from Falls 

High, and she responded that actually her family 
had moved away from the Falls when she was 
in the ninth grade. She sounded like she was 
disappointed that she had not gotten her ring from 
the Falls. I wish I could tell you her name, but my 
surprise at her acknowledgement overtook the 
moment and I neglected to get it.

From Jeanette Hickey, Class of ’45 - I have lived 
in Tacoma, Wash., since 1947, but I still feel like 
International Falls is a special place. I enjoy the 
paper very much. Thank you for all the work you 
do.

From Darlene Tyson Gleesing - Thank you so 
much for all your work with the paper! Brings back 
many great memories of days gone by.  We will 
be celebrating our 63rd wedding anniversary in 
July! Both of us are well and enjoying our new lake 
cottage in Otter Tail, Minn. Just couldn’t stay away 
from the water.  Trips to the Falls are few and far 
between; my brother and his wife, Rick and Muggs 
Tyson, live there now, so that’s our main reason 
for going.

From Mona Ostroot Moore, mother of three Falls 
High grads--Classes of ’78, ’80, and ’81.  I so 
enjoy this newsletter--as soon as it arrives, I read 
it cover to cover! I also appreciate all the work you 
do.

BACKuS COmmuniTY CEnTEr CAlEnDAr of EVEnTS
Visit us -- www.backusab.org  --  or FaceBook – Backus AB

Historic Backus Community Center, the heart of International Falls, where all generations celebrate arts, culture, recreation, wellness, and life-long learning.

August 8  ...................... Mullet River Boys – Concert – 7:00 pm – Auditorium
August 9 .......................................Backus Rainy Lake Triathlon – City Beach 
August 13 .......... Active Streets – Meal Backus Dining Room 5:00 – 6:00 pm
September 24 ................................................ ServSafe Class 1:00 – 4:00 pm
September 27  ...................Monroe Crossing – Concert  7:00 pm  Auditorium
October 18 ....................... Trivia Night with Borealis Bards – Public Welcome
October 25 ........................ Ragamala Dance  – Concert 7:00 pm  Auditorium
October 31 ................................. Halloween Treat Night for Community Youth
March 20, 2015  .......................................... James Sewell Ballet – “Guy Noir” 
Date TBA ...............................................................................Billy McLaughlin
Date TBA ...................................................................................... Tonic Sol-fa  

Adult, Student and Family tickets will be available for admission to individual 
concerts.   Discounted Season Passes will also be offered.

COmmuniTY CAFE – Every Tuesday and Thursday   

FrEE mEAlS SErVED – 5:30 – 6:00 pm
SummEr FOOD PrOGrAm – JUNE 2 – AUGUST 29

Free Meals – Ages 1 – 18
Served 11:45 am – 1:15 pm  Monday – Friday

Open Gym – Free – 11:30 am – 1:30 pm  Monday – Friday

COmmuniTY mArKET   JUNE 7 – OCTOBER 4
Wednesdays – 4:00 – 6:30 pm    Saturdays – 9:00 am – Noon

Backus/AB 3rd Street Parking Lot – RAIN or SHINE 

“Backus is fully accessible to persons with disabilities –     
Please call our office for specific accommodations.” 218-285-7225                              

lETTErS FrOm THE “mAil BAG”

rEuniOn GrOuPS, TAKE nOTE!!
We NEED your up-to-date MAILING LISTS! Information about the upcoming ACR will be best distributed with an accurate list of addresses and emails.  

PLEASE submit your updated lists to fhsalumninews@gmail.com or mail to Falls Alumni, PO Box 933, Intl Falls, MN 56649
THANK YOU!!
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FinAl FArEwEll
BETTY TROMPETER DANIELSON, 86, Class of ’45, passed away Sunday, 
Oct. 13, 2013. She is preceded in death by her parents, Blanche and Elmer 
Trompeter; in-laws, Selma and Andrew Danielson; husband, Lloyd Danielson; 
friend, Swede Sundberg; sister-in-law, Ev Trompeter; brother-in-law, Duane 
Magnuson; son-in-law, Chuck Fischer; and nephew, Paul Trompeter. Betty is 
survived by sisters, Ruth Magnuson and Mary Whalen (Pat); brothers, Bob 
Trompeter, David Trompeter (Barb) and Deane Trompeter (Pam); children, 
Mary Jo Fischer, (Dwayne Mannausau) Class of ’68, and Dan Danielson (Bev) 
Class of ’67; grandchildren, Jessica Runnels (Clay), Joshua Fischer, Shannon 
Fischer (Jamie Short), Peter Danielson and Betsy Gerard (Josh); nieces and 
nephews, Tom Egan (Marjorie Bingham), Ron Danielson (Sally Sullivan), 
Rob Trompeter, Susie Olson, Mark Trompeter, Gus Christiansen, Carol Allen, 
Jeanie Cook, Lori Beck, Doug Furuseth, Tracey Klocek and Jamie Trompeter; 
many other relatives; and special great-grandchildren, Harrison and Eleanor.

MICHAEL T. LOVEJOY, 77, of Coon Rapids, Minn., passed away Wednesday, 
Feb. 6, 2014, at Mercy Hospital in Coon Rapids. He is preceded in death by 
his son, John; grandson, William; his parents, Keith and Marion; and brothers, 
John and Charlie. He is survived by his loving wife of 59 years Betty; daughter, 
Kym Lovejoy Fisher; grandchildren, Michael, Kayla, Courtney, Derek, Jacob, 
Sonja; great-grandchildren, Kaitlyn, Hunter, Auden, Raynee, Cheyanne, Adam, 
Erin, Penny, Matthew, Gabriel, Auna; sisters, Marguerite (Peggy) Patricia, 
JoAnn; many nieces, nephews and friends. His family was his greatest joy.

STEVEN M. LUTz, 49, son of ’51 alumnus Jim Lutz, was tragically killed in an 
auto accident in Wisconsin on Jan. 29, 2014. He is survived by Jim; his mother, 
Dorcas; brother, Geoffrey; and sister, Elizabeth. He also had numerous nieces 
and nephews. Services were held in Wisconsin.

RHODA J. MOONE, 62, Class of ’69, passed away peacefully on Thursday, 
June 12, 2014, surrounded by her family. She is preceded in death by parents 
Margaret “Ma” McGregor Johnson and J. Lowell Johnson and brother Robert. 
Rhoda is survived by her husband Rick, sons Chopper and Rajean, and 
brother Bro. Bill Johnson, OMI, and many beloved family and friends.

MAVIS E. MURRAY (MATER), Class of ’39, daughter of Patrick and Alice 
Murray, died on Jan. 17, 2014. She is preceded in death by husband George, 
her brothers, Jack and Bob; survived by her brother, Bill, and sister, Iris 
“Tootie.” She was a 1939 graduate of Falls High School. Shortly after 
graduating, Mavis left the Falls and moved to Milwaukee, where she met and 
married George Mater in 1941, and she lived there for the next 75 years. They 
have six children, three boys and three girls, and many grandchildren, all 
residing in Milwaukee.

FRED “MR. PAUL” PULICICCHIO, born on Aug. 12, 1933, passed away 
on Jan. 27, 2014, after a 10-month battle with cancer. He was at home 
surrounded by his loving family.  He was raised in International Falls, Minn., by 
Pasquale and Margaret Pulicicchio, who emigrated from Italy. Fred Attended 
the University of Minnesota on football and hockey scholarships. He played 
football for two years and was a goaltender for the hockey team as well as an 
active member of ROTC. Fred and his team members were awarded silver 
medals for participation in the NCAA Hockey Championship Game of 1954.  
He married Elna in 1955. He worked full time at night at a steel mill and part 
time at a bank to support his family. He graduated in 1958 with a Bachelor of 
Science degree. At first he taught high school and coached hockey in St. Paul, 
Minn.  In 1962 he moved to Tacoma, Wash., with Elna and five children. He 
taught mathematics at Fife High School, coached football, and taught driver’s 
education. He was also a negotiator for the Teacher’s Education Association.
He belonged to Sons of Italy and Knights of Columbus, and was the coach 
of the fast pitch girls’ baseball team called the Asarco Road Runners. 
His interests included all sports, woodworking, 10K running, bocce ball 
tournaments, hunting, playing cards, traveling, and puzzles, but his family’s 

activities always came first. He is survived by his wife of 58 years Elna; eight 
children and their spouses, Jon, Jerry (Kim), Jody, Joseph (Carol), Janine 
(Danny), Justina (John), Janetta (Josh), and Jason (Jodi); 22 grandchildren; 
and 10 great-grandchildren. He is preceded in death by his parents and 
siblings, Vincent and Lillian. A rosary service was held at Whiteside Mortuary 
Chapel on Feb. 6, and a funeral Mass was held on Feb. 7 at St. Joseph’s 
Catholic Church, both located in Elma, Wash. A memorial Mass and reception 
was held on Feb. 13 at St. Patrick’s Catholic Church in Tacoma.

JENNIFER MICHELLE RUD, AGE 40, of Superior, Wis., and formerly of 
International Falls, Minn., died Tuesday, June 4, 2014. She was born May 20, 
1974, in El Paso, Tex. She graduated from Grand Rapids High School in 1994.
Jennifer is survived by her sons, Devin and Dylan Rud; father, Timothy (Carla 
Olson) Rud; mother, Linda Doss; brother, Jeffery Rud; sister, Emma Rud; and 
numerous aunts and uncles.

RICHARD “DICK” RUSCH of Robbinsdale, loving and devoted husband, 
proud father and grandfather, passed away Saturday, June 7, 2014, at age 68. 
Richard embraced life and its many challenges with grace and humor. He is 
preceded in death by his wife, Patricia; and parents, Norman and Eldora. He 
is survived by his daughters, Michelle (Brant) Ross, Kellie (Janice Jacobson) 
Rusch and Erin (Michael) Johnson; grandchildren, Rachel and Benjamin Ross, 
Joshua, Caleb, and Seth Johnson; and brothers Jim (Kathy) Rusch and Fred 
(Sally Judson) Rusch.

ARLYNE MARDELL KELBERER, Class of ’45, age 86, passed away 
peacefully surrounded by family on June 8, 2014 at The Episcopal Home in 
St. Paul, Minnesota (MN).  Arlyne was born on August 13, 1927 in Cloquet, 
MN to Harold and Borghild Evenson. When she was 12 years old, the family 
moved to International Falls, MN where her father worked in the local paper 
mill. After graduating from Falls High School, she went on to complete the 
Fairview Hospital Nursing Program in Minneapolis, MN and worked as a nurse 
at the Veteran’s Hospital. In 1949, Arlyne married John J. Kelberer, of Winona, 
MN. Arlyne and John moved to the Middle East in 1950 where John held 
positions with the Trans Arabian Pipeline Company (TAPLINE) in Saudi Arabia 
and Beirut, Lebanon and later the Arabian American Oil Company (ARAMCO) 
where he served as Chairman of the Board in Dhahran, Saudi Arabia until his 
retirement in 1988. Arlyne and John retired to Austin, Texas where they lived 
until John passed away in 1991. Arlyne then returned to Minnesota to reside 
in Minneapolis near her children. Arlyne was a devoted wife, mother of seven 
children, grandmother, and great-grandmother. Arlyne traveled extensively with 
her husband John and spent considerable time engaged in formal activities 
related to his position. Throughout her life she was involved in many charitable 
organizations in the Middle East, particularly Catholic charities, as well as 
women’s clubs and the schools her children and grandchildren attended.
Her hobbies were many. She enjoyed sewing for her children, singing in church 
choirs, was an excellent cook, and loved languages and classical music. 
She also played the bass fiddle in the High School Band and Orchestra, and 
played the violin in her youth. Most of all, Arlyne deeply enjoyed family time, 
especially the summers spent at their beloved home on Rainy Lake in northern 
Minnesota. Her loving presence will forever be felt in this very special place 
Preceding Arlyne in death were her parents, Harold and Borghild Evenson, 
and her husband John J. Kelberer.  She is survived by her dear sister Maxine 
Long of Spooner, Wis.; son John Michael Kelberer (Nancy) of Roseville; 
daughters Mary Louise Renquist (Don) of Edina; Margaret Ann Kelberer 
(George) of Antananarivo, Madagascar; Barbara Jean McDonald (David) of 
Grand Rapids, MN; Elizabeth Kelberer Kerr (David) of Edina; Kristine Joanne 
Currin of Wilmington, NC; Anne Marie Dircks (Aaron) of Minnetonka; Pam Van 
Couvering of Arden Hills (daughter-in-law); Michael Currin of Wilmington, NC 
(son-in-law); 23 grandchildren, 8 great-grandchildren, and many nieces and 
nephews.

Final Farewell Continued on Page 17
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Want to view this July 2014 
Alumni Newsletter online?  

Go to: www.fhsreunion.org at the top 
of the screen and apply for a 

password for newsletter access.

A nOTE ABOuT “FinAl FArEwEll”
The obituaries you see in this issue were submitted to us by family members of the deceased.  We appreciate the story-like nature of these contributions, 

and would like to invite our readers to tell their loved one’s “Life Story,” or to share a “Celebration of Life.”  We are pleased to include one or more photos, at your 
discretion.  We want to offer you the opportunity to share a little more of the personality and perspective each person brings to life.  Because we are the FHS 
Alumni News, we’d like to include the graduation year of everyone mentioned.  Many of our readers have learned of a classmate’s loss through our publication, 
and had the chance to send condolences. If you have lost a loved one, and want to celebrate their life with this community, please send stories and pictures to 
fhsalumninews@gmail.com or to Alumni News, PO Box 933, Intl Falls, MN 56649.

Welcome, International Falls High School 
grads and all. 

Check out our FHS Alumni Newsletter Facebook 
page at http://fbnews.fhs reunion.us

Click “Like,” share some of your thoughts 
and pictures and connect with other grads.

“Keep In Touch”

KEITH EDWARD BOLIN, Class of ’65, passed away on Saturday, April 19, 
2014, at home after a long battle with cancer.  He was born in Littlefork, Minn., 
on Jan. 27, 1947, to Earl and Dorothy Bolin (Morrissette). He grew up and 
attended school in International Falls, Minn., graduating in 1965. He played 
in three State Hockey Tournaments for the Falls Broncos, winning two state 
championships and one runner-up title. The ’64−’65 team was voted the best 
ever in tourney history, and on April 20, 2013 the team was inducted into the 
Bronco Hall of Fame with the second class of inductees. Upon graduation 
he went to school at the U of M of Minneapolis and played for the Minnesota 
Gophers hockey team. After graduating with a Bachelor of Science degree, 
he stated working for the U of M Police Dept. in Minneapolis in 1969. In 1973, 
he transferred to the UMD Police Dept. till his retirement in 1999. He enjoyed 
hunting, fishing and going to the cabin.  Keith was preceded in death by his 
son Jody; parents; in-laws Robert and Mary Mathews and Joseph Podgorski. 
He is survived by his wife Melody; sons Sheldon (Kristin), Brian (Rhonda) and 
Kevin (Amy); grandchildren, Jordan, Derek, Jacob, Emily, Luc, Jon and Dylan; 
brothers Ronald (Sandra), Gerald (Faye) and Michael (Barbra); sisters Ann 
Coulombe, Barbra Bishop and Patty (Terry) Prebalick; mother-in-law Angeline 
Podgorski; many nieces, nephews, cousins, extended family and friends.

WALLACE HAGLUND, 90, Class of ’42, died Thursday, May 29, 2014, at 
the Good Samaritan Society-International Falls.  Wallace was born April 11, 
1924, in International Falls, the son of Edward and Claira (Reiners) Haglund. 
He graduated from Falls High School in 1942. After graduation, he attended 
Gustavus Adolphus College for a short time and then enlisted in the United 
States Navy. He was trained as a medic and spent most of the war on the 
island of Guam.  After the war, he returned to Gustavus Adolphus College 
and then completed his degree in teaching at Bemidji State College. He later 
returned to college and earned a master’s in electronics and a master’s in 
vocational education.  Wallace taught several subjects in his 37-year career at 
Falls High School.  He was well known for his Clock Works program where he 
taught students how to make grandfather clocks. He also taught clock making 
to adults through Community Education.  Through his clock-making career, 
he donated clocks to local charities, the Minnesota Department of Education, 
Falls Superintendent’s Office, Minnesota State Capitol, the White House, 
the Veterans of Foreign Wars on the island of Guam (in memory of his fallen 
brothers), and the main office of Boise Cascade in Boise, Idaho.
There were many news articles on Wally’s clock works including TV, 
newspaper, and a layout in a National Geographic book for children.  He 
was preceded in death by his parents, Edward and Claira Haglund; brothers, 
Wayne and Myron Haglund; and stepson, Gary Wood. Wallace is survived 
by his wife, Adeline; daughter, Susan (Larry) Dow of Tucson, Ariz. and Rainy 
Lake; son, James (Krys) Haglund of Sault St. Marie, Mich.; son, Michael 
(Armalyn) Haglund of Minneapolis, Minn.; daughter, Lyn (Brad) Bruce of 
International Falls; son, Wallace Jr. (Kim) of Wausau, Wis.; daughter, Kelly 
Haglund of International Falls; stepson, Terry (Tony) Wood of International 
Falls; daughter-in-law, Tammy Wood (Dave); eight grandchildren and six great-
grandchildren. A special thank you to Dan Doherty for taking such good care 
of Wally.

Final Farewell Continued from Page 16

     re-create memorable moments 
by copying group poses from your 

High School days!  

The Alumni news looks forward to 
publishing your pics!  

“PHOTO 
OPPOrTuniTiES: 
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Back row, left to right: Donald Nuthak, Walter Wolk, Leroy Anderson, Ron Dessins, William L’Heureux, Jim Lutz, Vernon Holmstad, Len Simon, Bob Youso, Don 
Walls, Cal Farden, William Lullen, Don Horness, William Samuelson, and Ken Rogers.
Middle row, left to right: Phyllis Wallen, Delores Bjork, Marilyn Miller, June Williams, Arlene Munroe, Lorraine Kleppe, Ruth Trompeter, Doris Anderson, Joanne Arch, 
Mary Jane McCarthy, Elaine Pries, Jim Stenberk, Keith Price, and Phil Peterson.
Front row, left to right: Velva Nilsson, Yvonne Carew, Shirley Thompson, Phyllis Chute, Darlyss Henrikson, Marlene Borc, Marge Ruelle, Joanne Finstad, Barb 
White, Doris Bishop, Jim Lemieux, and Dorlyn Desens.

ClASS OF 1951 25TH ClASS rEuniOn AT THE FAllS COunTrY CluB in JulY OF 1967

Top 20 Songs of 1979
1. My Sharona - The Knack
2. Bad Girls - Donna Summer
3. Le Freak - Chic
4. Da Ya Think I’m Sexy? -  

Rod Stewart
5. Reunited - Peaches & Herb
6. I Will Survive - Gloria Gaynor
7. Hot Stuff - Donna Summer
8. Y.M.C.A. - Village People
9. Ring My Bell - Anita Ward
10. Sad Eyes - Robert John
11. Too Much Heaven - Bee Gees
12. MacArthur Park -  

Donna Summer

13. When You’re in Love with a 
Beautiful Woman - Dr. Hook & 
The Medicine Show

14. Makin’ It - David Naughton
15. Fire - The Pointer Sisters
16. Tragedy - Bee Gees
17. A Little More Love - Olivia 

Newton-John
18. Heart of Glass - Blondie
19. What a Fool Believes - The 

Doobie Brothers
20. Good Times - Chic

But every memory of friendship shared, even for a short time, is a 
treasure, like sunshine and warmth in our lives, like a cool breeze on a 

humid day, like a shower of rain refreshing the earth.

SAuErKrAuT SPrEAD
From Kathryn Shaw Martin

1 16-oz. can sauerkraut, washed, drained, and chopped
2 tsp green pepper
2 tsp green onion
2 tsp pimento
2 tsp olives
½ cup mayonnaise
12 oz. sharp cheddar, shredded
cream cheese, softened

Mold in a round bowl; unmold, and coat with softened cream cheese. This 
could easily and quickly be done in the food processor. My original recipe 
took a long time before such wonderful conveniences.

SHArE YOur STOriES!
Your Alumni Newspaper would love to publish YOUR news!
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Back row, left to right: unknown LaFave, Carl Reuter, Edward Zurick, Jim Merrill, Jerry Prettyman, Carl Stepoway, unknown, unkown, Terry Doughtery, and Assistant 
Student Manager Nello Coran.  Middle row, left to right: Head Coach Dewey Huber, Calvin Davis, Jim Crotty, Chuck Fairchild, unknown Martin, Red Wegner, John 
Sweeney, Don King, Ed Chezick, and Assistant Coach Fred Williams.  Front row, left to right: Student Manager Victor Davis, Keith LaValley, Richard DeBenedet, Jim 
King, unknown Misner, Harry Reardon, George Wales, Tom Roche, and Assistant Student Manager Eddie Paulson.

FAllS HiGH FOOTBAll TEAm, 1940-41

Photo submitted by Ronald Kopp, taken in 1954. Back row, left to right: 
unknown, unknown, Len Olson, unknown, and unknown. Middle row, left to 
right: Ronnie Kopp, unknown, unknown, and unknown. Front row, left to right: 
unknown, Don Larson, and Tony Lynch.

FOOTBAll 1954
Did You Know?  in 1954...

1954 following more wives moving back into the workforce the economy 
continued to grow and consumer goods and television programmes 
included the popular “Father Knows Best” Marlin Brando starred in two 
of the most popular movies “ On The Waterfront” and “The Wild One” 
The Movie “ Blackboard Jungle” also featured the song “ Rock Around 
The Clock” from Bill Haley and the Comets, and Elvis Presley cut his first 
commercial record. A new trend also started called DIY Do It Yourself 
projects as families wanted to improve their homes and do their own 
maintenance . car engines continued to get bigger and more powerful 
and gas cost 29 cents. Following the discovery of a vaccine against Polio, 
the first mass vaccination of children against begins. Brown v Board of 
Education makes segregation in US Public Schools Unconstitutional.

Want to view this July 2014 
Alumni Newsletter online?  

Go to: www.fhsreunion.org at the top 
of the screen and apply for a 

password for newsletter access.
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FHS BOwlErS TO COmPETE in STATE mEET

These Junior League bowlers emerged in eighth place in a state-wide contest 
held against 150 other teams in Minneapolis March 18. They were sponsored 
by Falls Jaycees and Border Bowl. Names and handicap scores: Len Olson, 
573; Allan Eck, 566; Jim Pounds, 549; Bruce Roch, 607; and Ron Kopp, 591. 
--Journal photo

These five Falls students will compete at the Joiner Lanes in Minneapolis 
Saturday against 150 other teams in Junior League Bowling leagues around 
the state. In front are Allan Eck and Ronald Kopp; behind, Bruce Roche, 
Leonard Olson, and James Pound. They were selected on basis of good 
behavior and high bowling averages. --Journal photo

The Journal, 1961 (photos and article submitted by Ronald Kopp)
 Five boys from the Falls High School will travel to Minneapolis this Friday 
to compete against 150 other bowling teams in the Minnesota Senior Boys’ 
League tournament.
 The five were selected from among 35 bowlers in the local senior league 
on basis of high bowling averages and good behavior.
 Sponsored by the Jaycees, they will be driven down by Emery Daily. Their 
first competition is scheduled to start 11 a.m. Saturday.
 The boys need written permission to be excused from school to make this 
trip.

SHArE YOur STOriES!  Your Alumni Newspaper would love to publish YOUR news!

rEuniOn GrOuPS, TAKE nOTE!!
We NEED your up-to-date MAILING LISTS!

Information about the upcoming ACR will be best distributed with an 
accurate list of addresses and emails.

PLEASE submit your updated lists to fhsalumninews@gmail.com
or mail to:  Falls Alumni, PO Box 933, Intl Falls, MN 56649

THANK YOU!!

iT’S GOOD TO HAVE A PlAn!
ClASS OF 1965 

Planning Committee needs Help
The FHS Class of 1965 will celebrate their 50th Class Reunion in 2015, 

and the planning has begun!

Please send your most up-to-date mailing address, 
and your email address to:

Joann (Patineau) Dornhecker at lacey24@frontier.com, or
Barb (Corrin) Rud at magrarud@yahoo.com

Any and all ideas for EVENTS would be most welcome. 
If you have a preference for the weekend BEFORE or the weekend 

AFTER the 4th of July, please let us know!

Thanks, and we look forward to hearing from as many of our 
classmates as possible.  Spread the word!
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SHArE 
YOur 

STOriES!
Your Alumni 
Newspaper 

would love to publish 
YOUR news!

Two thousand fourteen will 
mark the return of the Purple 
Pride Golf Tournament. 
The event will be held on 
Thursday, August 14th at 
4 p.m. at the Falls Country 
Club.
 The Purple Pride Golf 
Tourney is a fund raising 
event designed to benefit 
all School District 361 
extracurricular activities. 
Activities such as speech, 
band, chorus, athletics and 
any other activities that 
fall into the category of 
extracurricular are eligible 
for funds. These different 
activities may apply to the 
Purple Pride Foundation for 
financial grants. These grants 
can be used for the extras 
that will give strength to the 
program.
 The tournament is a nine-
hole scramble format made 
up of four person teams. Cost 
will be $300.00 per team or 
$75.00 for an individual. If one 
so desires they may sponsor 
a hole for $500.00. Those 
persons or businesses that 
sponsor a hole can field a 
team at no additional cost.
 Following the event 
catered appetizers will be 
provided to all participants. 
There will also be a silent 
auction held for various 
items to be named later. 
Event winners will also be 
recognized and everyone can 
enjoy a fun social evening 
with other alumni and local 
participants.

PurPlE PriDE 
TOurnAmEnT
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send your $10 donation to:

SnOwBirD?  
Winter Address: __________________________

_______________________________________

_______________________________________

Dates at this address: _____________________

Alumni nEwSPAPEr
SuBSCriPTiOnS & rEnEwAlS

Please note: issue #70 is started 
and is in need of contributions! 

Deadline: September 1, 2014
 - earlier even better!

Send information to: Alumni newspaper
P.O. Box 933

international Falls, mn 56649   
or email: fhsalumninews@gmail.com

Thanks
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FHS Alumni newsletter
Box 933 - Home of the Broncos
international Falls, mn 56649-0933

JulY, 2014  #69

rETurn SErViCE rEQuESTED

non-Profit Org.
u.S. POSTAGE

PAiD
int’l Falls, mn 56649

PErmiT nO. 67

NEWS AND PHOTOS FOR ISSUE #70 
SHOULD BE IN BY SEPTEMBER 1, 2014
(EARLIER EVEN BETTER!)


