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By John Irby 
(Class of ’74)

 On April 3 and 4, 2015, I had the pleasure 
of participating in the Bronco Alumni basketball 
tournament. Charlie Anderson and his crew did 
a great job in organizing and running this event. 
The last time I was on the Bronco hard-court the 
backboards were fan shaped and there was no 
three-point line. The tournament was extra special 
for me as I was able to reunite with Coach Jim 
Rolando who joined us on the bench. 
 I am submitting a “Now” photo taken April 3, 2015, and a “Then” photo 
taken in November of 1973 of Coach Rolando and myself.

Bronco Alumni BASkEtBAll 
tournAmEnt

“Then,” Nov. 1973. “Now,” April 2015.

These high school kids won the men’s city recreation basketball league 
championship, probably in 1952.

Front, L to R: Doyle Hartje (soph.), Mike Porter (soph.), Joe Crotty (soph.), and 
Ernie Krause (jr.).
Back, L to R: Elmer Braaten (soph.), Larry Domish (soph.), Don Rapaway (jr.), 
and Joe McGregor (jr.).

1952 BASkEtBAll cHAmPionS
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DonAtionS to the FAllS EDucAtion FounDAtion may 15, 2015
In Honor of class of 1948: Shirley 

Brown
In Honor of iSD 361 Group Fitness 

weight loss challenge: ISD 
361 Group Fitness Challenge

In Honor of kay Herman’s 
Birthday: Tera Arnold

In Memory of Alice cain: Laurie 
Pleimling Skifstrom (’58), Brad 
Pleimling (’61), Linda Pleimling 
Johnson (’62), Helen Pleimling 
Trickey (’67), Shelley Pleimling 
McCloud (’71)

In Memory of Arden Barnes & Ed 
Barnes: Pete and Nancy Calder

In Memory of Bernie & irene 
Bjork: David Bjork

In Memory of Bill Borden, Jr.: 
Betty Blankman

In Memory of Butch mcHarg: Brian 
& Maggie McBride

In Memory of catherine cronin: 
Bob & Carol Anderson

In Memory of charlotte Saari: 
Betty Blankman, Shirley Brown

In Memory of clarence “roy” 
kukuk: Judith Alexander

In Memory of clarence Bigler: 
Brian & Maggie McBride, Tom 
& Dixie Worth, Einar & Julie 
Johnson, Bob & Carol Anderson

In Memory of the Deceased 
members of the class of 1959: 
Judy Spencer

In Memory of Don chowan: Bill & 
Faye Foss

In Memory of Dianne 
(Engelbretson) wagner: 
Maxine Long

In Memory of Dolores Van 
Schoiack: Brian & Maggie 
McBride

In Memory of Donald Frick: Donna 
Dehn

In Memory of Doris Ann Vellieux 
Halvorson: Rita Rindfleisch

In Memory of Ensio kirsila: Worth, 
Tom & Dixie 

In Memory of Erna mae kocinski: 
Brian & Maggie McBride, Bob & 
Carol Anderson

In Memory of Geraldine Dobie: 
Larry & Alyce Mannausau

In Memory of Gladys welechenko: 
Bob & Carol Anderson, Gordon 
& Patty Bahr

In Memory of Glenda (lennox) 
Dougherty: Karen Aklestad

In Memory of Glenn rasmussen: 
Larry & Alyce Mannausau

In Memory of Jim Holenko: John & 
Karen Wilson, Ronald Caple

In Memory of Jim Sirois: Jim & 
Mary Bigler

In Memory of JoAnn Bokovoy: 
Brian & Maggie McBride, Diane 
Semmler, Barbara Craig, Gordon 
& Patty Bahr, Betty Blankman, 

In Memory of Aldo Demarchi: 
Poncho & Judy Krantz

In Memory of keith Bolin: Ronald & 
Sandi Bolin

In Memory of larry D. larson: 
Carol Larson

In Memory of Sarah Johnson: 
Lowell & Dorothy Blais, Larry & 
Alyce Mannausau, Janet & Jody 
Schulz, Family of Sarah Johnson

In Memory of wayne Smith: Larry 
& Alyce Mannausau

DonAtionS to the PurPlE PriDE FunD 
January– may 15, 2015

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!

DonAtionS to the FHS Alumni 
nEwSlEttEr January–may 15, 2015

In Memory of Sue caple: 
Ronald Caple

In Memory of James Holenko: 
Darlene & Butch Bahr

Judith Alexander
Gordy & Kathy Dault
Shelby Dowty
Kevin Grover

Joseph Krause
Judith Rohde
Josephine Toninato

DonAtion to the FAllS EDucAtion 
FounDAtion January–may 15, 2015

Mary Aufderheide
Jim & Mary Bigler
Kay Burke

Andrew Shermoen
John Walls
Tom & Dixie Worth

FAllS EDucAtion FounDAtion 
mEmBErSHiPS January– may 15, 2015

Donna Frederickson, Tara & 
Christopher Tomczak, Allan & 
Sue Braaten

In Memory of Joyce marie (olson) 
Harris: Marilyn A. Peterson

In Memory of ken Bangen: 
Michael & Linda Arnold, 
Josephine & Reid Toninato

In Memory of lindy and lena 
wallen: Lindy, Ellen Mae, and 
Bruce Pederson

In Memory of madeline 
(Berryman) Villalta: Mary & 
Craig Moe, Brian & Maggie 
McBride

In Memory of margarette Paulson: 
Donna Dehn

In Memory of mary Ann Parkin 
Sanborn: Wilson, John & Karen 

In Memory of michael Savard: 
Mike & Jill Katrin, Renee Radford

In Memory of Pat Haglund: Allen 
& Gail Rasmussen, Einar & Julie 
Johnson, Allan & Sue Braaten

In Memory of Pat Hamalainen: 
Larry & Alyce Mannausau, Allen 
& Gail Rasmussen, Donna 
Erickson, Ardel Henrickson, 

Carol & James Wherley, Gary & 
Carolyn Davison, Gordy & Pat 
Ettestad, Bill & Helen Smerika, 
Gordy & Kathy Dault, Einar & 
Julie Johnson, Doug & Nancy 
Anderson, Tom & Dixie Worth, 
Thomas & Clara Hardy, Jim & 
Bonnie Roberts, Janis Heaney

In Memory of Pat roche, Jr.: Paul 
and Karen Bergstrom, Donald & 
Kathleen Sawyer, Janis Heaney

In Memory of Patricia (Jean) 
mack: Joan Bedessem

In Memory of Patricia Haglund: 
Brian & Maggie McBride, Jim & 
Bonnie Roberts

In Memory of robert Smalley: 
Brian & Maggie McBride

In Memory of Sarah Johnson: 
Thomas Johnson, Brian & 
Maggie McBride, Jim & Mary 
Bigler

In Memory of Sharleen Adleff & 
Jon (mickey) Adleff: Duane & 
Jacquie Manselle

In Memory of Susan caple: Jerry 
Caple
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Belvia arch, 93, of Los Angeles, Calif., passed away into the presence of 
his savior and Lord Jesus Christ Sat., Jan. 17, 2015. Belvia was born Feb. 18, 
1921, to William B. Arch and Pearl (Torply) Arch in Oelwein, Iowa. While still a 
small boy, his mother passed away and he moved with his dad to Minnesota in 
the mid 1920s. Belvia’s dad married Mary Brollard in International Falls in 1931. 
From that union came three sisters and three brothers. During his high school 
days, Belvia played the bass fiddle in a band and was nicked named Snow 
Ball. Not long after graduation from Falls High School, he joined the United 
States Army, serving overseas during World War II. Belvia is survived by his 
wife, Avonne; four daughters, Cheryl Leathers, Darlene Arch, Millicent Williams 
and Julee Arch-Graham; 11 grandchildren; 16 great-grandchildren; sisters, 
Joanne (Wally) Radbourne and Herriette Arch; brother, Larry (Sonja) Arch; and 
many nieces and nephews.

PhilliP (Waxy) arnold, 76, of International Falls, Minn., died Fri. March 
27, 2015, at his home surrounded by his family. Phil was born April 7, 1938, 
to Ernest and Venus (Bartholomew) Arnold. He married Shirley Belanger and 
were united in marriage for 57 years and had three beautiful children together. 
Phil was preceded in death by his parents; brothers, Dale Arnold, Floyd 
Arnold and Dwayne Arnold; and sister, Mavis Venne. He is survived by his 
sons, Dennis Arnold and Tim (Debbie) Arnold; daughter, Wendy Arnold; four 
grandchildren; brother, Gary (Sharon) Arnold; and sisters-in-law, Kay Arnold 
and Virginia Arnold.

Kenneth Myran Bangen, 87, Class of ’45, of International Falls, Minn., 
passed away peacefully Sun., March, 8, 2015, at Sanford Medical Center, 
Bemidji, Minn., following a brief illness. Grampa Kenny, or Gramps, to 
many, was born July 28, 1927, to Sidney and Ovedia Bangen, in Wilton, 
Minn. Growing up in Holler Addition of South International Falls, he loved to 
reminisce about his childhood shenanigans and school days there. Kenny 
served overseas in the United States Army during World War II, and proudly 
shared many an Army story. On June 10, 1951, he married Elaine Mae Nelson, 
whom he met a couple years earlier working as a mill secretary. Although he 
didn’t really think he had a chance with such a beauty, he took one. After 49 
fun-loving years, “Nellie,” as he called her, preceded him in death in 2000. 
He is survived by his daughters, Bonnie (Dave) Harris and Tammie (Kevin) 
Calder; grandchildren, Adam (Tara) Harris, Jacob Harris, and Megan Harris, 
Matthew Calder (Nathalie Donaldson) and Tanner Calder (Samantha Luoma); 
great-grandchildren, Addison Rae Harris, Piper Jo Harris, and Frederick Jace 
Calder; sister, Norma (Mel) Ramsey; sister-in law, Ann Bangen; and many 
nieces, nephews and friends. He adored each and every one of them. In 
addition to his wife, he was preceded in death by his parents; in-laws, Harold 
and Ethel Nelson; and brothers, Cameron Bangen and Duane Bangen.

clarence edWard Bigler, 91, Class of ’41, of International Falls, Minn., 
died Mon., March 30, 2015, at the Good Samaritan Society-International 
Falls. Clarence was born May 30, 1923, at Bisbee, N.D. His family moved to 
International Falls when he was a child. He graduated from Falls High School 
with the Class of 1941. He served during World War II in the United States 
Army and was stationed in the Philippians. Clarence was united in marriage to 
the former Alma Engelke on June 1, 1947, at Ada, Minn. He was preceded in 
death by his father, Elmer Bigler; mother, Frances Bigler-Erickson; stepfather, 
Arnie Erickson; grandson, Matthew Bigler; sister, Connie McCutchon; and 
two brothers, Harlan and George Bigler. Clarence is survived by his loving 
wife, Alma; sons, Gary W. (Marilyn) Bigler and Jim E. (Mary) Bigler, both of 
International Falls; granddaughter, Mallory Bigler; grandsons, Christopher 
Bigler, Logan Bigler, Andy Fougner, Ryan Fougner and Brady Fougner; eight 
great-grandchildren; sisters, Kay Kroulik of Grafton, N.D., Shirley Frank and 
Florence Knutson, both of International Falls.

WilliaM e. “Bill” Borden, age 78, of St. Cloud, and formerly of 
International Falls, Minn., passed away surrounded by his family Fri., April 
17, at St. Benedict’s Senior Community. Bill was born Oct. 19, 1936, in 
International Falls to William H. and Mabel (Gunther) Borden. He married 
Arleen Grandaw on Nov. 16, 1957, at St. Thomas Aquinas Catholic Church, 
International Falls. Bill is survived by his loving wife, Arleen; children, Patty 
(Doug) Grinsell of Sioux Falls, S.D., Bob (Mary) of Cloquet, Minn., Tony (Diane) 
of Minocqua, Wis., and Jason (Michelle) of Sartell, Minn.; son-in-law, Bret 
(Nicole) Reuter of St. Cloud; 13 grandchildren; seven great-grandchildren; 
sisters, Betty (James) Peterson and Janet (Melvin) Roesler, both of 
International Falls; brother-in-law, Dick Morris of DePere, Wis.; and many 
nieces and nephews.  Bill was preceded in death by his parents; children, 
Barbara Reuter and Mary Jean Borden; great-grandchild, Elijah Grinsell; and 
sister, Nancy Morris.

The family of dorothy elizaBeth Burrell are saddened by her passing 
on Mon., Feb. 16, 2015. Dorothy was born in International Falls, Minn., on Oct. 
22, 1924, to Mary Ann (Callahan) and Crenvell (Chris) Campbell. She was the 
youngest of six children. Dorothy married Roy Burrell in Fort Frances, Ontario, 
on June 16, 1945, and became a landed immigrant. Together they raised 
four children. Dorothy is survived by her four children—Mary (Dale) Cooper, 
Patricia (Ron) Frenette, Amy Jean Wreggitt and James (Joanne) Burrell; eight 
grandchildren—Neil (Tanis) and Jon Cooper, Bradley (Martha) and Cameron 
(Lisette) Frenette, Danny (Kim) and Nick Burrell, Melissa (Mark) Angove and 
Jamie (Kristen) Wreggitt; 10 great-grandchildren—Jaden, Dakota and Keaton 
Cooper, Lane Mann, Erica and Grant Frenette, Amara Wreggitt, Prestyn and 
Elliss Angove and Connor Burrell; and many nieces and nephews. Dorothy 
was predeceased by her husband Roy in 2005; her parents, Mary Ann and 
Chris Campbell; her two sisters, Vivian O’Leary and Mary Ann Neveau; her 
three brothers, Jack, Robert and Jim Ferguson and all their spouses; mother- 
and father-in-law, Harry and Amy E. Burrell; step mother-in-law, Velda Burrell; 
sister- and brother-in-law, Edna and Allan Avis; and her son-in-law, Claude 
DeBenedet.

MaBel cantrell, 89, Class of ’43, of Detroit Lakes, Minn., formerly of rural 
Waubun, Minn., died Thurs., Feb. 12, 2015, at Essentia Oak Crossing, Detroit 
Lakes, under care of Hospice of the Red River Valley. Mabel J. Bellanger was 
born in International Falls, Minn., on Feb. 21, 1925, the daughter of Emma 
Goodwin and John Bellanger. She grew up and graduated from high school 
in International Falls. Mabel is survived by a son, Chris (Kayla) Cantrell of 
Dilworth, Minn.; a grandson, Cade Johnson of International Falls; and several 
nieces and nephews. She was preceded in death by her parents; husband, 
Christopher; and three siblings, Ted, Evelyn and Louise.

John e. cullen, 84, Class of ’49, of Danbury, Wis., and formerly of 
International Falls, Minn., passed away Dec. 19, 2014. He graduated form 
Falls High School with the Class of 1949 and then served with the U.S. Army 
for three years in Germany. He was employed by Honeywell Corp. in the 
Twin Cities until his retirement. He was preceded in death by his parents; 
three siblings; his wife, Jeri; and a stepson, Chuck. His is survived by three 
stepchildren, Lonnie, Cathy, and Chris.

Janet lucille (Kellner) evans, Class of ’57, of Canon City, Colo., met 
her Savior as she passed away peacefully in her sleep midnight Easter eve. 
Janet was born Aug. 13, 1939, of parents, Peter Thomas and Helen Kellner, 
longtime residents of International Falls, Minn. Janet attended St. Thomas 
grade school, Mount St. Benedict in Crookston, Minn., and graduated from 
Falls High School. After graduation, she went to Colorado Springs, Colo., to 
work and met and married Donald Evans, a computer analyst in the United 
States Air Force who was stationed there. Janet returned periodically to 

FinAl FArEwEll

Final Farewell continued on Page 6
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Keep up the good work. I enjoy 
seeing news of all the former 
classmates. Hard to believe so 
many years have already passed. 
May 2015 reunions be a success. I 
know much hard work goes into all 
those activities.
~ Rollie Tyson, Class 
of ’55

Thanks for all that you 
do—including keep the 
name labels updated. 
Wow! ~ Phyllis Karsnia, 
Class of ’52

Thank you for a great 
paper! I enjoy reading about the 
memories and the travels of so 
many people.  ~ Judy Ballan

Thank you. We really enjoy 
receiving the paper! You all do a 
great job. ~ Bill Sullivan, Class of ’61

Thanks for the great job you are 
doing with the Falls Newsletter.  
~ Jerry Sullivan, Class of ’60

You do a great job! Thanks for all 
your news and memories.
~ Milt Hassel, Class of ’60

Love the Falls High newsletter! 
Thank you for sending it to me.
~ Maripat Holt, Class of ’53

Thank you for the gifts you share 
as editor of the Falls High Alumni 
Newsletter. Stuart and I met in 
the Falls in 1974 where I started 
my teaching career (1974–2009) 
and Stuart continued his life in 
education. We chose to call this 
our home for the past 40 years. I 
returned home (last “brrr cold” Sat.) 
from a journey to Tanzania and 
Zanzibar. The hospitality there is 
equalled only one other place—right 
here in the Falls. ~ Sue & Stuart 
Nordquist

Thank you for sending the 
newsletter all these years. I am 
sorry to inform you my sister—
Clarice Johnson—passed away 
in May 2013. She was 94. I’m 
not sure of her class date. I am 

Pearl (Johnson) 
Cunningham—Class 
of ’41. My last visit to 
the Falls was for my 
50th class reunion. 
Thank you for the 
great work you do 
in keeping people in 
touch with the place 
we call home.

~ Pearl Cunningham, Class of ’41

Purple Pride, Thank you again for 
helping the FHS boys & girls track 
teams purchase equipment for 
our program.  The new pole vault 
padding, purchased with your help, 
will keep our athletes safe & happy. 
(No swimming goggles will be 
required this year to keep the foam 
particles out of their eyes when 
landing on the mats).  Thank you for 
your generosity! ~ Jen Erickson

Purple Pride Committee, Thank 
you for your continued support of 
Bronco Activities!

Thank you for your kindness.
~ Bronco Track & Field Teams & the 
Track Boosters.

Purple Pride, As a  parent of several 
FHS cross country runners, I would 
also like to say thank you for helping 
purchase new equipment for the CC 
meet timing system.  Your help and 
funding cuts down on the amount of 
money the kids are required to raise 
each year thru fundraisers. Thanks 
for making a difference!

lt. EVElyn HAStinGS
By Jim Lutz
 Navy Lt. Evelyn Hastings looked toward the bridge of her ship, the USS 
Bright-Tower, as the Captain adeptly nudged her into her berthing spot. Evelyn 
loved Captain Massey, not in a romantic way, but for his demeanor. He was 
fair, but tough, when he had to be. They had been ordered to the Brooklyn 
Navy Yard because of a nasty flu bug that had hit the ship’s crew. Over half of 
the sailors were in some form of discomfort. Three had died.
 Evelyn looked back on when she had graduated from Annapolis some six 
years ago. She had been proud to be in the top 10% of her class. She had 
wanted sea duty and was assigned to the Atlantic fleet to the USS Stevens, 
a missile cruiser. After that to the USS Bright-Tower, a large anti-submarine 
vessel. She enjoyed sea duty but had heard she may be assigned to the 
Pentagon as a liaison to Admiral Merkens. A possible promotion to Lt. 
Commander could be in the offering, too. To be a woman aboard a ship full 
of men with roaring sexual drives was a challenge, but she managed to keep 
them in place. Her ship was tied up securely to the pier.
 The Captain met her on the his way down from the bridge. He looked pale 
and she asked if he was all right. He told her he did not feel well and was going 
to his cabin to rest for a while before leaving the ship. That was the last time 
she saw him alive.
 On the way topside she met Chief O’Malley in the passageway. A typical old 
salt. His great-grandfather was a Navy pilot during the Second World War and 
had fought at the the Battle of Midway over 100 years ago. The year 2050 had 
just cranked by several months ago.
 The chief was sweating profusely and yelled, “They’re all dead. I just passed 
the mess hall and there must be over 60 men in there, and they are all dead!” 
Evelyn was stunned by his report. He continued, “Its that frigging flu. The radio 
room has reports from a dozen cities around the world that are experiencing 
very high death casualties. One reporter from Capetown, S. Africa had said, 
‘I’m too sick to continue.’ Then the radio went silent.” The chief looked at her 
and said, “What should we do, Lt. Hastings?”
 He then collapsed into her arms, dying a few seconds later. Evelyn was 
dumbfounded and eased the Chief to the deck. She gathered her thoughts 
and rushed to the Captain’s cabin to seek his advice. She knocked on his 
door. No answer. She gingerly entered his quarters, and she saw that he had 
collapsed at his desk. He, too, was dead. She was in a panic now and tried 
to calm herself down. What should I do? she thought. The radio room is a 
spot—maybe she could get through to someone, anyone! She made her way to 
the room and found two electronic techs at the stations, both dead. Then she 
heard a voice come over the radio. “Hello—is anyone there?” it said. Again, it 
said, “Hello—speak to me.”
 Evelyn picked up the mic and said, “Hello, this is Lt Hastings on the USS 
Bridge-Tower. Where are you?”
 A man answered with “I’m at Central Park in New York City. Are you 
nearby?”
 She said, “I’m at the Brooklyn Navy Yard, and I will make my way there. 
What is your name?”
 He responded with,” My name is—“ as the radio went silent.
 Evelyn made her way off the ship and found an abandoned electric car. 
Since 2025, all cars were now electric. She was familiar with NYC, as she had 
spent many liberties there while at the Academy. As she made her way across 
town, there were many bodies scattered around. But no one alive.
 She finally arrived at the Park. As she made her way, she noticed a push 
cart with a sign: ”Fresh Apples—$5.00.” So far, she had avoided the flu and left 
them alone for fear they may be contaminated. Then she heard a loud “Hello!” 
She turned and there was a man, in his thirties. He came toward her. 
 ”Are you Lt. Hastings?” he asked.
 “Yes, I am,” she replied. “The radio went dead before I got your name.”
 “My name is Adama, but my friends call me Adam.”
 Aghast, she replied,”My name is Evelyn, but my friends call me Eve.”
 They both looked at each other in astonishment. Eve said, “Wow, when I 
came here I saw a cart with apples. I did not take one!”
 Maybe a new beginning.

notES From Alumni 

clASS oF ’66 loSt clASSmAtES
The Class of 1966 is looking for the following classmates:

Marilyn Richardson
Gerald Larson
Gary Sabotta

David Anderson
Dan Schmickel

Raphael Luciano
If you know how any of these classmates can be contacted please call or 

email Char Jensen at 218/283-4760 or tworiverrats@frontier.com or 
Linda Lepper at neileppr@pacifier.com.
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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.

By Georgia Growette (Class of ’67) and Dale Johnson (Class of ’67)
 Some of you may remember the fl ood of 1950 that raised the lake level 
above streets in Ranier. Last summer we were a one-inch rainfall away from 
surpassing that record. The fl ooding followed on the heels of one of the 
area’s worst winters and the secont latest ice-out on record. The entire Rainy 
Lake area from Namakan to Lake of the Woods was inundated. A meeting 
of concerned citizens was held in Ranier in early September that resulted in 
formation fo the Rainy Lake Property Owner’s Association (RLPOA). Lake of 
the Woods has had an association for over fi fty years, so we were due.
 The goal of the association is to protect Rainy Lake for the enjoyment of all 
who recognize the unique beauty of this tremendous body of water. Who has 
ever experienced Rainy Lake and not fallen in love with it? Whether you reside 

FlooD oF 2014
in the area or only visit occasionally, we ask that you consider joining the Rainy 
Lake Property Owner’s Association. Visit our website at RLPOA.net to learn 
more on what we are currently working on or to download our application for 
membership.
 The volunteer RLPOA board is comprised of the following members, 
serveral of whom are FHS alumni:
Georgia Growette (Class of ’67)
Dale Johnson (Class of ’67)
Tom Dougherty (Class of ’82)
Steve Lindberg (Class of ’77)
Tony Nagurski (Class of ’58)

Joanne Finstad (Class of ’51)
Jim Yount
Sherrill Gautreaux
Tom Smith

on tHE BookSHElF...

Matt and Jana Rasmussen 
(both Class of ’94) at the 2013 
National Book Awards held at 
Cipriani’s, Wall Street, New 
York City, on Wed. Nov. 20, 
2013. Photo credit: Stephanie 
Colgan.

At the Minnesota Book Awards, April 5, 2014, where Rasmussen’s 
Black Aperture was the award winner for poetry. L to R: Allen and Gail 
Rasmussen, Lydia (held), Jana (Class of ’94), and Matt Rasmussen 
(Class of ’94).

York City, on Wed. Nov. 20, 
2013. Photo credit: Stephanie 

BlAck APErturE 

Matt Rasmussen is the author of Black Aperture, which was selected by Jane Hirshfi eld as the winner of the 
2013 Walt Whitman Award. Black Aperture was also awarded the 2014 Minnesota Book Award for Poetry 
and was a fi nalist for the National Book Award.  His poems have been published in The Literary Review, Gulf 

Coast, Water~Stone Review, Paper Darts, Poets.org, and elsewhere. He is the recipient of grants and 
residencies from the McKnight Foundation, Bush Foundation, Minnesota State Arts Board, Jerome 
Foundation, The Anderson Center, and The Corporation of Yaddo. He received a 2014 Pushcart Prize 
and is a founder and editor of the independent poetry press Birds, LLC. He lives in Robbinsdale, 
Minnesota. You can fi nd links to poems and reviews at: www.mattrasmussen.net.

SHArE your StoriES!  Your Alumni Newspaper would love to publish YOUR news!

want to view this June 2015 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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FinAl FArEwEll
International Falls to visit friends and family and enjoyed being at the family 
cabin on their island on Rainy Lake. She loved fishing Rainy Lake and 
Rainy River. Janet is survived by three of her children, Cathy (Chuck) Frank, 
Prattville, Ala., David (Trish) Evans, Cotopaxi, Colo., and Tina Evans, Canon 
City, Colo.; and many grandchildren. She is also survived by her siblings, Patty 
Kellner (Cliff Hall), Connie (Tom) Kalar, and Tom “Pee-Kay” (JoAnn) Kellner 
of the Falls and Jim (Velura) Kellner of Virginia, Minn. Janet was preceded in 
death by her parents and a son, Donnie.

Faith Mary Francis, 89, Class of ’43, was ushered into eternal rest Sun., 
March 22, 2015, at the Care-Age Country Home, Park Rapids, Minn. Faith 
was born Sept. 18, 1925, to David and Nellie Bruzelius in Rosby, Minn. She 
graduated from International Falls, Minn., and married Vernon Francis on June 
11, 1947. Their almost 68 years of marriage was blessed with six children — 
Evangelyn Bjorkman, Howard (Nancy) Francis, Edie (David) Heem, Beverly 
(Steve) Kopkie, Shirley (Ron) Molitor and and Marian (James) Love. Faith had 
14 grandchildren and 33 great-grandchildren. She was preceded in death by 
her parents; her six siblings, John, Fred, Neil, David, Hope and Lois; daughter, 
Evangelyn; grandson, Benjamin Bjorkman; and great-grandson, Jacob 
Bjorkman.

Bradley JaMes Friesen, 44, Class of ’89, formerly of International Falls, 
Minn., and currently of Blaine, Minn., was tragically called home Dec. 22, 
2014, from injuries sustained Dec. 17. Brad was born in International Falls on 
Sept. 21, 1970, to Lloyd “Bud” and Regina (Tomczak) Friesen. He was raised 
in International Falls and graduated from Falls High School in 1989. Brad 
married Michelle Rofinot on Nov. 20, 1999. Brad was preceded in death by his 
father and niece, Kimmy Morin. He is survived by his wife, Michelle; daughters, 
Alexis and Paige; sister, Debbie; brothers, Bob and Brian; nephew, Tyler; and 
numerous loving uncles, aunts and cousins.

lori ann Johnson FryKas, Class of ’81, of Dauphin, Manitoba, 
Canada, passed away Sun., Feb. 22, 2015, at the age of 52 years. Lori was 
born in International Falls, Minn., on Dec. 23, 1962, to Charles K. (Cubby) 
and Josephine Johnson. She was a graduate of Falls High School Class of 
1981 and later moved to Arizona. She returned to the Falls where she met 
and married Ron Frykas, of Dauphin, on July 21, 1993. Lori is survived by 
her husband, Ron of Dauphin; her children, Nicholas Anderson and Derrick 
Anderson, both of Sauk Rapids, Minn., USA, and Marie Frykas of Dauphin; 
her darling grandson, Xander Delano Dykun; her mother, Josephine Johnson 
(Cubby); her sisters, Keitha (Danny) Sixberry of Sidelake, Minn., Karen 
Johnson of Chisholm, Minn., Teri Hoesli of International Falls, and Sarah 
Homister of Portland, Ore.; her in-laws, Ed and Anne Frykas of Dauphin; sister-
in-law, Carole Frykas of Dauphin; as well as numerous nieces, nephews and 
extended family members. Lori was predeceased by her father, Charles; her 
grandparents; and brother-in law, Mike Hoesli.

doris leona ginter (dardis), 84, Class of ’48, of International Falls, 
Minn., passed away Thurs., April 9, 2015, at the Good Samaritan Society-
International Falls. Doris was born June 9, 1930, in International Falls, to 
Julia and Raymond (Dean) Dardis. She graduated in 1948 from Falls High 
School and completed classes at Rainy River Community College where she 
eventually earned her associate of arts degree. Doris was united in marriage 
to Gerald F. Ginter on July 26, 1949, and together raised five children. Doris 
was preceded in death by her parents and her daughter, Janet Wagner. She is 
survived by her husband, Gerald; sister, Gladys Harris of St. Joseph, Mo.; four 
sons, Jerry (Carolyn) of Meridian, Idaho, Ronald (Jill) of Lakeville, Minn., David 
(Jane Slatinski) of International Falls and Patrick of White Bear Lake, Minn. 
She is also survived by her 10 grandchildren and 13 great-grandchildren.

thoMas edWard gosselin, Class of ’64, went to be home with the Lord 
Dec. 20, 2014. Tom was born April 17, 1946, in Fort Frances, Ont., Canada, to 
Sophie (Chowhan) and Leo Gosselin. Tom lived in International Falls, Minn., 
until 1972 when he moved to Phoenix, Ariz., and more recently to Avondale, 
Ariz. Tom is survived by Kay Sperry; son, Mark Nurse; daughters, Pam 
Nurse and Lianne (Rick) Graham; grandchildren, Colten and Madison; sister, 
Janet (Lanny) Gilbert; brother, Dick (Donna) Gosselin; and many nieces and 
nephews.

Patricia lucille haglund, 90, Class of ’42, of International Falls, died 
Thurs., Jan. 22, 2015, at Ridgeview Assisted Living Facility. Pat was born 
March 17, 1924, in Fort Frances, Ontario, to Robert and Winnifred Sullivan. 
She graduated from Falls High School in 1942 and was crowned the first 
Forest (Timbertennial) Queen on Dec. 2, 1944. Pat was preceded in death by 
her husband, Wayne Haglund; infant son, Terry; parents, Robert and Winnifred 
Sullivan; brother, Billy; and sister, Phyllis. She is survived by daughters, Diane 
Funk and Debra (Don) Anderson; grandchildren, Traci (Frank) Lockman, Jodi 
Forbes, Kevin (Julie) Funk, Heather (Dave) Skoglund and Ian Anderson; great-
grandchildren, Jordan (Allie), Jasmine, Sydni, Mathew, Shaina, Alex, Paige, 
Griffin and Noah; and great-great-grandchildren, Parker, Ayden, Conner and 
Olivia.

Patricia rae (colBassani) haMalainen, 83, of International Falls, 
Minn., passed away Tues., Jan. 13, 2015. Pat was born to Louis and Jennie 
(Cavalier) Colbassani on December 6, 1931 in Virginia, Minnesota. She spent 
most of her youth in Virginia, with summers at her parents’ resort, Deer Horn, 
on Lake Kabetogama. After graduating from Marquette School and Roosevelt 
High School (Class of 1949), she attended the College of St. Catherine. 
She graduated with a B.S. degree in Elementary/Kindergarten Education. 
Her greatest joys were Les; their three children; and grandchildren, Daniel, 
Elizabeth, Bryce and Aidan. Pat was predeceased by her parents; Les in 
2003; Bob in 1987; her sister, Juanita; and nephew, Ted. She is survived by 
son, Jim (Stacy) Hamalainen; daughter, Jennifer (Dan) Rabideaux; her four 
grandchildren; niece, Susan Proctor; great-niece, Lisa Larson and several 
cousins.

JaMes WilliaM holenKo, 77, Class of ’56, of Prior Lake, Minn., and 
formerly of International Falls, Minn., died Sat., Jan. 17, 2015, surrounded by 
his loving children at Hennepin County Medical Center, Minneapolis, Minn. 
James was born Dec. 10, 1937, in International Falls, to Peter and Eugenia 
Holenko. On Sept. 27, 1958, James married Beverly (Sutherland), and together 
they celebrated 50 years of marriage Sept. 27, 2008. James was a retired 
firefighter for the City of International Falls. Prior to that, he was an emergency 
medical technician for the City of International Falls, worked for Ballan & 
Jensen Furniture, and the National Tea grocery store. James was preceded in 
death by his wife, Beverly; son, Randy; mother, Eugenia; father, Peter; sister, 
Vera Bergvall; and brothers, Sam and Peter Holenko. James is survived by 
son, Jeff Holenko of Shakopee, Minn.; daughters, Cindy Holenko (Rae Bentz) 
of Ely, Minn., Sandy Holenko of Urbandale, Iowa, and Michelle Holenko of 
Shakopee, Minn.; two grandchildren, Joseph Holenko of Fridley, Minn., and 
Michael Holenko of Elk River, Minn.; as well as nieces and nephews that were 
dear to his heart.

gary lee holM, 68, Class of ’66, of International Falls, Minn., passed 
away from leukemia Mon., April 27, 2015. Gary was born Dec. 30, 1946, in 
Fort Frances, Ontario, the eldest child of Dorothy (McDonald) and Gustav E. 
Holm. On Oct. 8, 1966, he was united in marriage to Lois M. Thomasson at the 
Evangelical Covenant Church in International Falls. In 1973, Gary enlisted in 
the Army. After basic training at Fort Leonard Wood, Mo., he served as a cook 
in Fort Carson, Colo., and Fort McCoy, Wis. His enlistment ended in 1976, 

Final Farewell continued on Page 11

Final Farewell continued from Page 3
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GAtHErinG oF tHE GoDDESSES

trAP tEAm GrAnt
Submitted by Eric Norstad, Head Coach Falls School Trap Team
 Thank you very much for the $1,500 grant to help build a warming and 
weather shelter for the Trap Team.

By Marilyn Olson
 Four friends from the class of 1961 enjoyed spending a few days in sunny 
Tucson Arizona in April visiting with each other and seeing many of the 
noted places of interest. In the photo, the Goddesses are celebrating their 
reunion after a day of siteseeing to the Arizona-Sonora Desert Museum and 
the Old Tucson studios. In the photo, from left to right, the friends are: Julie 
Manley-Hartje, Marilyn Lauring Olson, Leah Banen Gilbert, and Sandy Tone. 
Husbands Fred Olson and Wally Gilbert also joined the group in Tucson.

June 8 – Sept. 4 ... Backus Kids Club 
 Monday-Friday 7:30am - 6:00pm

June 8 – Sept. 4 ... Summer Food Program
 Meals served 11:45am - 1:15pm
 Open Gym 11:30am - 1:30pm  Monday - Friday

June 10 – Oct. 10 . Community Market Starts 
 Wednesdays 4:00pm - 6:30pm
 Saturdays  9:00am - Noon

June 15 - 20 .......... Summer Art Classes;  Prairie Fire Theater

June 20 ................. Student Art Show 6:00pm

June 20 ................. Tom Sawyer – Prairie Fire Theater 
 Performance 7:00pm

June 24 ................. Stroke Detection, 8:30am - 5:30pm, Room 101/102 

July 3 .................... Backus Office Closed

July 13 .................. Ruby’s Pantry Food Distribution

August 8 ............... Backus Rainy Lake Triathlon

August 10 ............. Ruby’s Pantry Food Distribution

August 20 ............. VFW - Veterans Stand Down

Community Cafe  ~  Tuesdays and Thursdays  
Meals Served  - 5:30pm – 6:00pm 

                                   
Borealis Bards - Adult Script Readings

Tuesdays ~ 6:30pm - 8:30pm  ~ Room 201

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

218-285-7225

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.         

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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By Larry R. Stewart (Class of ’60)

 At a recent session of “Writing Our Life” one of my colleagues, Bonnie from 
Duluth, talked about our senses that help recall memories and therefore inspire 
writing. I quickly made a note to follow-up on this subject. Actually, I’ve been 
thinking about this for some time.
 Some of my all-time favorites include:
The sound, smell, and even feel of raindrops on my face on a warm spring day. 
A feeling of renewal. (As I write this, we are getting a rare but badly needed 
shower in the desert.)
The aroma of roast Turkey during the holidays. Of course the taste buds add 
much to the memory.
How about the smell of fresh cut grass? Something really must be happening 
in my life as I drown myself in this fragrance.
The sound of a passing train. Significant to me because of my summers 
working on the Southern Pacific Railroad while getting through college. I still 
love the sounds even off in the distance. We try to keep our windows open at 
night for fresh air and the sound of the tracks as a freight train is approaching 
Green Valley. Then the universal signal when approaching a crossroad. Two 
longs, a short, and a long. Toooooooot, tooooooooot, toot, toooooooot. It’s 
almost surreal. It’s eerie, calming, exciting, yet slightly mysterious. I would like 
to put the Orient Express on my bucket list. Too expensive, though.
 Colleague Bonnie recalls the smell of blueberries. I love blueberries today, 
and picked them as a kid. I don’t remember much smell. However, thinking 
about that reminds me of another aspect of my railroad days. I worked in 
the San Joaquin Valley of California in a town named Mendota. We shipped 
nothing but cantaloupe during the summer. How about 100+ freight cars per 
day? Well, I learned to love the smell of cantaloupe.
 One could go on and on. How about corn on the cob with slabs of butter?
 When I previously thought about writing on this subject, I was thinking 
specifically about growing up in International Falls, Minn.
 The senses spawned a lot of memories of those days. Number 
one on everyone’s list would have to be the town’s paper mill. The mill 
was the economy in the Falls. Tourism would be a distant second. Don’t know 
how to put it any other way, but the mill really STUNK! Especially when you 
had a wind out of the north that would then add additional aroma from across 
the border and the Fort Frances, Ont., mill.  I guess that’s why people referred 
to them as “The Saurkraut Factories.” Yes, there was also a sense of feel. The 
grainy specs of dust from the paper plant residue would invariably get in your 
eyes, and, oh, they would really sting.
 During my business career, we had a term called the “Sniff Test.” It referred 
to a quick test or an analysis. Very unsophisticated and unscientific, but 
instinctual and fast. If something didn’t pass the initial sniff test, you discarded 
it and went on.
 I have my own sniff test. The sniff test for International Falls was as 
follows: if you are blindfolded and are led to a certain place in town, you will 
immediately identify that location by smell and maybe sound. This might feel 
tremendously complicated, so I’ll give you a few examples.
 Rizzo’s Shoe Shop. Tony Rizzo had a shoe repair shop a couple of doors 
down from the Daily Journal, our local paper. The paper carriers hung out 
there waiting for their afternoon supply. The polish, leather, and sweat were 
unmistakable
 Across the street was the bowling alley. No problem identifying this one. 
If the aroma didn’t get you, the thunderous sound of the pins rattling would 
certainly do it.

 One very memorable “house of smell” was the men’s locker room at The 
Backus School. If a fancy perfume company from France such as Chanel or 
Christian Dior were to market the fragrance from this facility, I’m sure they 
would have called it “Essence of Jockstraps.”
 Cigarette smoke sparks many memories. I’ve never smoked--period. The 
closest I came to smoking was when my neighbor Rosie Farmer and I sat on 
a 10th Street curb to experiment with a pack of Lucky Strikes. I’m guessing 
we were 12? We “smoked” nearly the entire pack. “We did not inhale” and 
concluded that it was a waste of time and money.
 Last, my all-time favorite from this sense of smell Hall of Fame--popcorn. 
What’s better than walking into a movie theater and having that wonderful 
aroma of hot popcorn permeating the entire theater? In particular, I remember 
attending a first run movie at the Border Theater. It was called a sneak 
preview, in that they could keep it for only a day. The theater would be packed. 
I’m guessing I was 10 or 11 at the time. As usual, I had little money and was 
really hungry. I managed to scrape up 15¢. Admission was 14¢. They had a 
bowl of plastic wrapped caramels on the concession counter where you can 
get rid of that penny. Unfortunately, it also put me near the smell of the popcorn 
popper.
 The theater was filling up. Some epic film like Spartacus, The Robe, or The 
Ten Commandments was playing. I found a spot on the right side, one seat in 
from the aisle. I quickly devoured my caramel but could not get the thought of 
that fresh popcorn out of my mind.
 The News of the Day, Features of Coming Attractions, Short Cartoons, and 
then Roy Rogers who was miraculously saved once again from the jaws of 
death. How can he do that every week? Then, DA-TA-DA-DA, DA-TA-DA-DA, 
and a lion roared and snarled. The MGM movie was about to begin.
 God, I’m hungry! Honest, I would trade my entire baseball card collection 
for one box of that popcorn. How can I survive the next two hours? The groan 
of my stomach was about to drown out Victor Mature as he went to slay the 
dragon.
 All of a sudden, things went from bad to worse. The man on my left, sitting 
on the aisle had purchased one of those big plastic containers of popcorn. You 
know, not the paper box, but the big bugger with the round top. I could smell 
that it was drowning in butter! Lord, help me please!
 Okay, this could be a breakthrough. I had to be patient and wait for my 
chance. The man seemed to be really enjoying the movie and wasn’t paying 
much attention to the white and yellow kernels from Heaven. Apparently, he 
was left-handed, since he held that prize container in his right hand. At one 
point, he had to put the container down so he could find a napkin to wipe the 
butter that was running down his chin. Please God, I’m dying here!
 At this point I probably started to hallucinate a little. I noticed that he was 
holding the popcorn straight up from his armrest. Or, as they say, at 12 o’clock. 
Was this a sign? Was he subtly asking me if I would care for some? I kept 
staring at the popcorn. My stomach out-roared Moses as he split the sea. 
Then, maybe a miracle was happening? He tilted his arm toward me another 
20°. There I was, 14 inches from heaven, or would he accidentally spill some in 
my lap? Maybe this was an offer to help myself?
 I couldn’t stand it any longer. I’m going in! I reached over and helped myself 
to a big handful. I’ve never tasted anything so good in my life. Meanwhile, the 
man looked stunned. In retrospect I’m sure he didn’t have the faintest idea of 
what was going on next to him. Once he got his bearings, he very kindly gave 
me the popcorn and went to the lobby and purchased another for himself.
 The message here: Be calm, be patient, but be aggressive, and always, 
Trust Your Senses!

SEnSuouS

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.
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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 issue reaches you in a timely manner.  Thanks!

1951
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In Attendance: Denise (Bakke) Lucachick, Janet (Bergvall) Nelson, Cathy 
Cousineau, Barb (Halvorson) DeMarchi, Diane (Hanson) Martin, Audrey 
(Hendrickson) Roche, Diane (Jenson) Edens, Becky (Larsen) Griffin, Donna 
(Maki) Wrolstad, Mary (Morse) Hogan, Mary (Olson) Sutch, Judy (Ruport) 
Keeney, and Candy (Saari) Nelson. Last year in Texas we all wore cowboy 
hats, while this year our accessory was a sun hat.

Thurs., Feb 12th: Half of us were picked up at the Fort Myers, Fl., airport 
by Becky and her cousin Ron Rogers (Class of ’70) and his wife. Denise 
came in her car. We were Becky’s guests for the evening in her home and her 
son Reed’s (Class of ’93) home. We enjoyed dinner and drinks while 
being entertained by Becky and Nancy’s funny stories and laughing 
hysterically. Becky’s sister Nancy (Larsen) Blazina (Class of ’66) 
and niece Kristy Sheasby Lievsay (Class of ’88) helped Becky with 
the meals. We enjoyed an evening sitting around the swimming pool 
reminiscing and laughing. We spent the night, had breakfast around 
Becky’s pool, and drove to Tween Waters Resort on Captiva Island the 
next day. Somehow, on the way to the resort, Judy’s only warm piece 
of clothing, an Alaskan sweatshirt, got lost, never to be seen again. 
She didn’t need it here, as the weather was warm. All thirteen of us 
met at Tween Waters on Friday. After getting checked in, we went to 
the pool and enjoyed the Florida sunshine and despite the blustery 
winds, some of us went swimming. Denise reminded us that Old Lady 
Tripp only knew how to do the side stroke which she taught us all. Now 
we know why our side stroke is perfect and a favorite stroke for most 
of us. Several of us demonstrated by doing synchronized side-stroke 
swimming across the pool complete with scissor kicks and butterfly 
strokes. We learned Miss Tripp really was old because Denise, Donna, 
Barb, Cathy, and Candy’s mothers all had her for their gym teacher in 
the 1930s and 1940s. Candy’s aunt, Betty (Davis) Branham (Class of 
’43), will be 90 this year, and she was a student of Miss Tripp’s also. Candy 
said whenever she hears the commercial on TV that plays the song “Go You 
Chicken Fat Go,” her hair stands up remembering that being played while 
we exercised. We laughed more about gym class memories than any other 
class. Some NEVER went swimming during our quarter of required swimming 
because they didn’t want their hair to get wet and mess up their hair style. Poor 
Miss Tripp had to deal with all of us at once. We must have been a handful.

 Fri., Feb. 13th: We met for dinner at the Tween Waters. Classmate, 
Jeff Shuff is the resort’s Chief Financial Officer and long-time employee. This 
is why we chose Tween Waters Resort for our trip destination. Jeff came to 
our dinner table to welcome us. There were lots of hugs and much laughter. 

During our dinner, Jeff’s son-in-law, who is one of the resort chefs, came to 
our table of 13 very loud classmates and asked, “So which one of you lovely 
ladies dated my father-in-law?” Janet and Candy raised their hands, and then 
all 13 of us jokingly raised our hands and started waving them. He said, “I have 
a whole new level of respect for my father-in-law,” laughed and walked away. 
We all enjoyed the buffet breakfast every morning. Several of us started our 
days with a walk on the beach, enjoying the sunrise, birds, collecting seashells, 
and watching dolphins. We even wrote a message in the sand and posted 
on Facebook to let our classmate back in the Falls who was ill know we were 
thinking of him.

Sat., Feb. 14th: Valentine’s Day we spent the afternoon at the pool enjoying 
the warm sunshine. We were surprised with a gift of swimsuit coverups from 
Janet to wear in our group picture. They were stamped front and back with 
bikinis. This brought us a great deal of attention from the other resort guest 
who referred to as the Minnesota Girls. That evening Jeff and his wife Robin 
invited us to their home for cocktails and appetizers. It was the highlight of our 
vacation, sitting on their deck by the fire, under the starry night sky visiting 
and laughing. This was a very special Valentine’s Day with old friends. Upon 
returning to the resort, we went to the lounge and enjoyed the live band, which 
was playing classic rock. We enjoyed a couple cocktails while dancing the 
night away. It was so enjoyable seeing all our smiling faces and some singing 
to every song.

Sun., Feb. 15th: Another lazy day around the pool, and then in the evening 
we went to the Bubble Room Restaurant for dinner and dessert. We shopped 
for charms to add to our bracelets depicting locations of our annual girls’ trip. 
After dark we sat around the pool and just talked. Several entertained us with 
stories of our high school years and growing up on the Canadian Border. One 
that I can repeat was of Candy and Becky riding in the dryers at the Ranier 
Launderama, located next to the bank building, with two boys from our class. 
One of the boy’s records was 42 times around. Another good laugh was when 
one of us admitted that even though she takes lots of pictures, she doesn’t 

know how to get them off her digital camera. She admitted to having over 3 
years of pictures on the camera, including last year’s girls’ trip. It was so much 
easier when we just had to drop a film off for developing at the drug store.

Mon., Feb. 16th: Most left the resort and returned home. Several of us 
stayed in Florida for a few more days. We eventually left Florida and its warm, 
sunshine-filled days. We returned to the Falls at noon to temperatures of 25 
below zero, 40 below zero with the wind chill, and Judy wrapped in her shawl  
. . . missing her warm Alaskan sweatshirt.

Denise summarized our feeling perfectly when she said, “We grew up in the 
best of times. Hope our children have wonderful high school memories like us.”

2015 FHS 1968 GirlS’ triP

On the beach: Candy, Cathy, Mary H., Barb, Janet, Judy, Diane M., Audrey, Denise, 
Becky, Donna, Mary S., and Diane E.

At Jeff Shuff’s home:  Front: Janet, Jeff, and Candy.  2nd Row: Denise, Becky, 
Judy and Diane M.   3rd Row: Mary H., Cathy, Mary S., Donna, Barb, Diane E., 
and Audrey.
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FinAl FArEwEll

Final Farewell Continued on Page 14

Final Farewell continued from Page 6

when he returned to International Falls and resumed working in the paper 
mill. Gary worked for Boise for 41 years, retiring in 2006. He is survived by his 
wife, Lois; son, Gary (Dawn) Holm, Hallock, Minn.; six grandchildren, Therese 
Holm, Anchorage, Alaska, Katherine Holm, Wahiawa, Hawaii, and Maria Holm, 
Christopher Holm, Andrew Holm and Genevieve Holm, all of Hallock; brothers 
and sisters, Tom (Phyllis) Holm, Marguerite Holm. Mark (Nancy) Holm and 
Connie Holm, all of International Falls, and Gus (Jean) Holm, Warroad, Minn. 
He was preceded in death by his parents; his son, Wade Holm; and a nephew, 
Brent Holm.

dorothy MaBle iraci, 96, of International Falls, Minn., died peacefully 
at Rainy Lake Medical Center Wed. evening, Jan. 7, 2015. Dorothy was born 
May 18, 1918, during an air raid in Cambridge, England, to Abedneg (Ben) 
and Mabel Moden Mears. Dorothy immigrated to Canada at age 8 and lived 
on the prairie for 2 1/2 years. She returned to England for six months then 
returned back to Canada in May 1929. She came to the United States on 
Sept. 9, 1929, where she lived in Osceola, Iowa, until coming to International 
Falls on May 13, 1936. She was preceded in death by her parents; husband, 
Sam; stepdaughter, Mary Ann Chezick; and daughter, Josephine Mae 
McLaughlin. Dorothy is survived by stepson, John (Marge) Iraci; her special 
son-in-law, Paul McLaughlin of Renville, Minn.; grandchildren, Geoff (Angela) 
McLaughlin of Blaine, Minn., Gina McLaughlin of Blooming Prairie, Minn., 
special granddaughter and companion, Theresa Chezick; grandchildren, Fran 
Brady and Ed Chezick of Michigan, Paul (Jan) Chezick of Rochester, Minn., 
Mark Chezick of Aurora, Colo., Tony Chezick of Las Cruces, N.M., Joseph 
Chezick of Lakeville, Calif., Virginia Chezick of International Falls, Margie (Jim) 
Lucachick of Bemidji, Minn., Steve Iraci of St. Paul, Minn., and Mike Iraci of 
Baudette, Minn.; 11 great grandchildren; seven great-great grandchildren; and 
many special friends.

sarah Jane Johnson, 88, was called home Sun., Jan. 4, 2015, in the care 
of her children and the Good Samaritan Assisted Living staff. Sarah was born 
to Jim and Helen (Witzman) Walsh on Sept. 7, 1926, in Badger, Minn., and 
raised on the family farm. She was the oldest of 11 children. Sarah married 
Roy C. Johnson on April 12, 1948, in Badger and moved to International Falls, 
Minn., several years later. They celebrated 55 years of marriage before losing 
Roy in 2003, with Sarah providing loving care throughout his course of cancer. 
She was employed as a noon-hour supervisor “lady” at Forestland Elementary 
and Backus schools where she knew the names of all the children. Sarah 
is survived by her four children, Lorella (Don) Fulton, Mona “Bunnie” (Craig) 
Hunter, Steve (Liz) Johnson and Arlys Maxwell; seven grandchildren, Michelle 
(Bobby) Misner, Val Fulton, Joe (Sarah) Fulton, Stephanie Johnson, Ross 
(Libby) Johnson, Sammy Maxwell and Jack Maxwell; five great-grandchildren, 
Michael Misner, Shawna Misner, Emma Misner, Finley Johnson and Amelia 
Fulton; seven siblings; and 45 nieces and nephews.

Judith gail “Judy” Kilen, 71, Class of ’62, a longtime resident of 
Mountain Iron, died Fri., April 3, 2015, in her home, with her family by her side, 
in the compassionate care of the Essentia – St. Mary’s East Range Hospice 
Team. Judy was born Jan. 19, 1944, in International Falls, MN, the daughter 
of Walter and Ruby (Larson) Olson and was a graduate of International Falls 
High School Class of 1962 and Cosmetology School. Judy is survived by 
her children: Kristine (Bob) Scott of North Las Vegas, NV, Kip (Debra) Kilen 
of Inver Grove Heights, and Chad Kilen of Mountain Iron; grandchildren: 
Michael, Amanda, Molly, Anders, Bjorn, Patrick, Zachary, and Noah; great-
grandchildren: Noah, Giana, Sebastian, and Jaxson; siblings: Susan Olson 
of International Falls, Ruby June (Rodney) Simon of Cloquet, Peggy Leali 
of Texas, and Ted Olson of Williston, No. Dakota; aunt: Dorothy Palm; 
godchildren: Dr. Troy Couture and Mindi Pollard; nieces, nephews, extended 
family and many friends, including special friends: Chuck & Pat Cashman. She 
was preceded in death by her parents; siblings: Patricia Couture, Larry Olson, 

Tom Olson, Danny Olson, Grandma and Grandpa Larson, Grandma and 
Grandpa Olson, and a daughter in infancy.

erna Mae KocinsKi, 94, Class of ’38, a life-long resident of International 
Falls, Minn., passed away Mon., Jan. 19, 2015, following a brief illness. She 
was the oldest daughter of Andrew and Johanna Howard. Erna Mae graduated 
from Falls High School in 1938 after attending her early high school years at 
the Villa at St. Scholastica in Duluth, MN. Erna Mae married Joe Kocinski, also 
a long-term International Falls resident. Joe and Erna Mae had two daughters 
that were their pride and joy; Janice Rae (Class of ’65) and Trudy Ann (Class of 
’71). She is survived by both daughters as well as three grandchildren: Theresa 
Jo Curnow, Kelly Rae Barnett and Joseph Andrew Verstraete, and four great-
grandchildren: Dylan Cody Barnett, Andrew Jacob Barnett, Evelyn Mae 
Barnett and Avery Grace Curnow, and her sister, Betty Ziepen (Jack). She was 
preceded in death by husband, Joe and her sister, Frances Ryan.

DonAlD (Don) lAGoo went to be with his wife and son Thurs., Feb. 5, 
2015. He was a resident at the Good Samaritan Society-International Falls. 
Donald was born Sept. 25, 1933, to Sylvester and Viola (McDougall) LaGoo. 
He met his wife, Patricia (Moorman) LaGoo, at a young age and they were 
happily married for 56 years. At age 17, Donald joined the United States Air 
Force and became a cook and baker while proudly serving his country for 
two and a half years as a staff sergeant. Donald raised his family in Ranier, 
Minn., where he was a lifetime resident with his wife and five children. He was 
preceded in death by his wife, Patricia LaGoo; son, Benny; parents, Sylvester 
and Viola LaGoo; and sister, Grace LaGoo. Donald is survived by his son, 
Donny LaGoo Jr. of Ranier; daughters, Tammy Hunter of Manitou, Ontario, 
Canada, Bonnie LaGoo of Detroit Lakes, Minn., and Carrie LaGoo of Ranier; 
brother, Pete LaGoo of Hawaii; sisters, Sally Jones of Webster, S.D., Nancy 
Vandermoon of Bloomington, Minn., Carol LaGoo of International Falls, and 
Mary Lou Larsen of Independence, Miss.; special granddaughter, Dawn Marie; 
12 grandchildren; 20 great-grandchildren; numerous nieces, nephews, cousins; 
and his beloved dog, “Annie Rose.”

Margarett ruth Patnode, 87, Class of ’46, of International Falls, Minn., 
died Thurs., April 16, 2015, at St. Mary’s Medical Center, Duluth, Minn. She 
was born Feb. 21, 1928, in International Falls, to Louie and Ruth Patnode. 
She graduated from Falls High School with the Class of 1946, and attended 
Macalester College. Margarett was preceded in death by her parents; brother, 
Jack Patnode; sister, Lou V. Moe; and great-grandsons, Leo Gillman and 
Granger Eklund. She is survived by her daughters, Paula Ruth (Don) Gillman 
of Bovey, Minn., and Marjorie (Paul) Eklund of International Falls; seven 
grandchildren; and 11 great-grandchildren.

ronald Marvin Pautz, 64, Class of ’68, of International Falls, Minn., 
died Mon., Feb. 23, 2015, at Littlefork Medical Center, Littlefork, Minn. Ronald 
was born June 8, 1950, to Edward Carl Sr. and Olga Pauline (Paulson) Pautz 
in International Falls, where he was raised and graduated from Falls High 
School in 1968. He was preceded in death by his parents; brothers, Raymond 
Pautz, Edward Pautz Jr. and William Pautz; brothers-in-law, Ralph Ice, Melvin 
Bartholomew, Don Walls and Leif Domben. Ron is survived by his wife, 
Alverna “Cookie” Pautz; step son, Thomas (DeAnn) Tario; step daughter, 
Tammy (Greg) Clark; three step grandchildren; brothers, Gerald (Diane) Pautz, 
Richard (Bonnie) Pautz and Dennis (Mary) Pautz; sisters, Evelyn Ice, Helen 
Bartholomew, Shirley (Don) Greer, Lillian Walls, Donna Domben and Beverly 
(Bob) Guentzel; and numerous nieces and nephews.

clara (oveson) Posey, 93, Class of ’38, passed away peacefully Sat., 
April 18, 2015, in her home in Melbourne Beach, Fla. She was born in Argyle, 
Minn., the daughter of Anna and Anton Oveson. Clara graduated from 
International Falls High School and attended Pasadena City College. She and 
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“FrEE-rAnGE kiDS”
By Rich Glennie
 I heard the term recently, and it took me a while to compose myself after 
the laughter.
 Free-range kids seems to be a new derogatory term where parents allow 
their children to run around unattended or not on a short enough leash. 
Parents can now be chastised by police and society for being bad parents. 
How dare you let your children out of your sight? How can you not know where 
your children are every minute? Is there something wrong with you parents?
 Free-range kids! Heck, that’s what we were growing up in the 1950s and 
1960s, but apparently didn’t have a proper term for it.
 All we heard was: “Don’t you have anything to do? If you don’t go outside, 
I’ll find something for you to do!” We went outside and apparently “ranged 
freely.”
 Well, if these new societal norms were in play growing up on 7th Avenue in 
International Falls, most “Baby Boomer” parents would have all been in jail for 
child neglect. As far as I can remember, none of us kids ranging freely in the 
neighborhoods and around town were ever lost. We knew where we were, we 
just didn’t always tell our parents.
 In fact, with as many kids in the neighborhood, it might take days to count 
heads to see if we all came home.
 Us free rangers of yore had to find our own form of entertainment. With Dad 
working, Mom did not want us under foot as a homemaker, so out we went.
 Years later, when my two older brothers and I got together after our father 
died, we began to tell Mom what we were actually up to on those days of free 
ranging. She was mortified!
 I was told my oldest brother once hopped a boxcar and by the time he could 
“hop” off, he was 20 miles away in Littlefork. He had to walk back and was 
gone all day. No one missed him.
 It was not unusual for us kids to be playing among the boxcars of the 
nearby railroad tracks. We’d climb up on top and run from boxcar to boxcar 
leaping over the gap between them. As far as I recall, no one ever fell off.
 My other brother shot himself in the leg trying to quick draw like the opening 
scene of TV’s Gunsmoke. Apparently his trigger finger was faster than his 
draw. He survived. Actually, he didn’t even know he shot himself. He had to be 

told by his buddy.
 As kids, we always had water around to catch frogs, pollywogs, and 
minnows. We even built a raft for a nearby pond that promptly sank when too 
many kids wanted the first ride. We got wet, but no one drowned. And if you 
stayed outside long enough you dried off, and no one was the wiser.
 Most boys, and some girls, in the neighborhood also were good tree 
climbers. And every tree was fair game, even the prickly pines. Getting down 
from a pine tree, however, was more of a challenge. Not only were the bows 
prickly, the pine tar on your clothes was hard to wash out, or explain to your 
mother.
 Only once do I recall a kid falling out of a tree. He broke something, but 
recovered nicely.
 Grass stains were as common as cuts and bruises. Scabs never seemed to 
heal as a kid, nor did the patched holes in the knees of our pants.
 We often played cowboys and Indians with whatever we had. More often 
just sticks, but as we got more sophisticated, we armed ourselves with cap 
guns and then slingshots, using hard berries from nearby trees as ammunition. 
The unwritten rule was never aim for the head. We abided by that . . . most of 
the time.
 But playing cowboys and Indians, you never wanted to get captured 
because you’d got tied to someone’s clothes line pole with a jump rope, 
and then people tended to forget about you. My dear Finnish grandmother 
discovered one kid in such a predicament when she went out to hang up the 
wash. Speaking of mortified!
 It was not unusual to miss the bus taking us swimming at the City Beach 
and have to walk and hitchhike those three or four miles to the lake. Never lost 
anyone along the way that I recall.
 So you see, free ranging was nothing new. It was the norm when I grew up. 
Those escapades developed into fond memories.
 Now the train tracks and boxcars are gone. The woods and ponds behind 
our house are now Kerry Park playground and the indoor ice arena. Most of 
the trees also are gone.
 Also disappearing are the “free-range imaginations” we had as kids.
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     re-create memorable moments by 
copying group poses from your High 

School days!  

the Alumni news looks forward to 
publishing your pics!  

“PHoto 
oPPortunitiES: 

tHE BolD AnD tHE BEAutiFul
Submitted by Georgeann and Andy Wright (Class of ’60)
 The Bold and the Beautiful: That is what the largest unorganized swim 
group in Australia call themselves. Georgeann and Andy Wright (Class of ’60), 
had a chance to see them in action when they visited their daughter Heather 
(Class of ’88) over Christmas last year. Heather swims with the group three or 
four mornings a week. The group consists of all ages, 13–90, men and women. 
They meet at the surf lifesaving club at Manley beach around 6:30 a.m. Each 
swimmer wears a bright pink swim cap.

 At 7 a.m., the group 
enters the water and swims 
through the surf to the 
“point”, where everyone 
stops and waits for the 
whole group to catch up. At 
the shout of “let’s go,” the 
swimmers head to Shelly 
beach where they gather 
and wait for all swimmers 
to arrive. At the shout again 
of “let’s go,” the swimmers 
head back into the water 
and to Manley beach. The 
total distance traveled 
by each swimmer is 1.6 
kilometers.

Heather, Georgeann, and Deb

The sight of over 100 swimmers entering the water (there were over 300 on 
Christmas Day) is truly amazing. According to Heather, the swimmers all look 
out for each other. Most have a swim buddy to be sure all swimmers leave the 
water safely. 
 The group started almost by accident by two women about six years ago. 
The two friends did the swim one morning, thoroughly enjoyed it, and decided 
to do it again. This time they invited a few friends to join them. With no more 

organization than that, word of mouth, and 
Facebook, the group has grown to what it is 
today.
 Wearing the hot pink swim caps was 
the idea of the first two participants to help 
keep track of each person, and as others 
joined them, the idea was unanimously 
adopted—even the men had no objection. 
There are those who do the swim all year 
round, no matter the water temperature or 
how high the surf. They are a hearty bunch 
indeed.
 Georgeann and Andy enjoyed six 
weeks in Sydney with Heather and their 
granddaughters. Needless to say they did not 
do the swim. They did go and watch Heather 
and enjoyed an early morning coffee while 
they waited for her to complete the swim.

Maddy, Heather, and Deb

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.
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Final Farewell continued on Page 18

Final Farewell continued from Page 11
FinAl FArEwEll

her husband, Charles Posey, retired to Melbourne Beach following her 20-year 
service in the U.S. House of Representatives.
After a long battle with cancer, russell K. rasK, Class of ’70, also known 
as “Bozo” in International Falls, Minn., passed away Wed., Nov. 26, 2014, at his 
home in Spokane, Wash. He was 63 years old. Russell was born in Littlefork, 
Minn., and was a Falls High School graduate. Russell is survived by his wife 
of 39 years, Ruby; his children, Michele Martin-Rask, Debbie Rask and Billy 
Rask; six grandchildren; sisters, Cathy Walker and Scoots Ysen; and brothers, 
Larry Arnold and Gary Arnold. He was preceded in death by his mother, Betty 
J. Arnold; father, Marvin Rask; and brother John Rask.

PatricK J. roche Jr., 72, Class of ’61, of Virginia, passed away Sat., Jan. 
17, 2015, surrounded by his entire loving family. Pat was raised in International 
Falls and graduated from Falls High School in 1961. He graduated from St. 
John’s University in 1965 and from the University of Minnesota Law School 
in 1968. Patrick is survived by his wife, JoAnn; his daughters, Anne Barnes, 
Kate Roche and Kerry Fugere (Jason); his stepsons, Joe Cerar, Brian Cerar 
(Merideth) and Jeff Cerar (Pam); his brothers, Larry Roche (Audrey) and Tim 
Roche (Deb); his grandchildren, Kory and Mia Barnes, Cole and Jack Fugere, 
Frank and Mark Cerar, Katherine Cerar, and Brookelyn Cerar.

charlotte May saari, 84, Class of ’48, of International Falls, Minn., 
died Wed. morning, March 4, 2015, at St. Luke’s Health Center, Duluth, 
Minn. Charlotte was born May 26, 1930, to Charles A. and Martha Hess in 
International Falls where she had since remained a lifelong resident. She 
graduated from Falls Senior High School in 1948 and went on to attend and 
graduate from St. Barnabas School of Nursing in Minneapolis, Minn., in 1952. 
She was preceded in death by her parents; and her husband, Bernhard Sr. 
Charlotte is survived by sons, Bernhard (Sonia) Saari Jr. of Gulfport ,Miss., 
and Charles (Traci) Saari of International Falls; three grandchildren, Charlotte, 
Emily and Anthony.

Michael savard, Class of ’61, of Phoenix, Ariz., passed Wed., Feb. 11, 
2015, peacefully at his home with his family by his side. He was 71. Michael 
was born May 2, 1943, in International Falls, Minn., and was a longtime 
resident in Arizona. Michael was predeceased by his parents, Thomas and 
Mildred Savard; and his sister, Christine Porter. Left to cherish his memory 
are his wife, Judy, of Phoenix; two daughters, Cyndi Bush (Mike) and Heather 
Savard of Phoenix; sister, Susan Savard (Joel Hase) of International Falls; 
step children, Vicky Vos of Phoenix, Debra Vos of Bussey, Iowa, Lori Kreykes 
(Loren) of Pleasantville, Iowa, Rick Vos of Bussey, and Daniel Vos (Catie) of 
Spencer, Iowa. He also leaves 16 grandchildren, nine great-grandchildren, and 
many nieces and nephews that he loved very much.

JaMes arthur sirois, 77, of International Falls, Minn., died Sun., April 26, 
2015, at his home on Grindstone Island, Rainy Lake. Jim was born Sept. 16, 
1937, at Littlefork, Minn., to parents Omer and Mary (Evans) Sirois. He was a 
well-known salesman and manager for Kordel Furniture in International Falls. 
He also served as a fireman on the International Falls Fire Department for 25 
years. He was preceded in death by his parents, Omer and Mary Sirois. Jim is 
survived by his wife, JoAnn Sirois; sons, Ken (Patty) of Soldotna, Alaska, Bill 
(Rose) of Kenai, Alaska, and Brian (Laura) of Littlefork; daughter, Kim (John) 
Pierce of Mahtomedi, Minn.; eight grandchildren; four great-grandchildren; 
brother, John (Becky) Sirois; and sister, Mary Sirois.

Joan a. stone passed away peacefully at 80 years of age Sat., Dec. 20, 
2014, following a lengthy struggle with dementia. Joan was born Sept. 1, 1934, 
in International Falls, Minn., to Alice and Joe Parker. She was preceded in 
death by her husband, Carl, to whom she was married to for 57 years. She 
is survived by sons, Jim (Sue) of New City, N.Y., and Bob (Julie) of Ramsey, 

Minn.; grandsons, Parker and Christian; granddaughter, Kayla; sister, Audrey 
Leeman of International Falls; and many nieces and nephews.

doris stroMstad passed away at the LifeCare Greenbush Manor, Sat., 
Jan. 3, 2015, at the age of 89. Doris was born May 1, 1925, on the farm in 
Pencer, Minn., to Anna (Carlson) and Anton Skoien. She attended grade 
school in Pencer and was confirmed at the Salem Lutheran Church. She and 
Joseph Stromstad were married March 31, 1948, in Wannaska by Rev. Ostby. 
She is survived by her children, Blanche Eastman of Buckeye, Ariz., Keith 
(Cindy) Stromstad of Bergland, Ontario, Lyle (Debra) Stromstad of Mesa, Ariz., 
and Jason Stromstad of Scammon Bay, Alaska; grandchildren, Adam, Scott, 
Andrew, Jody, Nathan, Jason and Mark; and nine great-grandchildren.

dianne eleanor engelBretson Wagner, Class of ’52, passed 
away on March 30, 2015, after a yearlong struggle with gallbladder cancer. 
She was born May 26, 1934, in Cass Lake, MN, to Edwin and Eleanor 
Engelbretson. She attended elementary through high school in International 
Falls, MN, from 1939–1952. She received her BS in elementary education at 
Bemidji State College in 1956. She married George Moritz Wagner from Rake 
Lake Falls, MN, in 1956. She is lovingly remembered by her son Brett from 
Eagan, MN, and daughter Heidi (Doug Timmer) from Sioux Falls and her four 
grandchildren, Cody, Wagner, Tagyn, and Kyra, and also her half-brother Eddie 
Engelbretson from Sioux Falls and her half-sister Sherrie Lynn Engelbretson 
of Long Beach, CA, and a special friend Don Ditmanson. She was preceded in 
death by her parents and her husband George.

lindy charles Wallen, 87, Class of ’47, of International Falls, Minn., died 
Mon., Jan. 26, 2015, at the Ranier Roost, Ranier, Minn. Lindy was born Aug. 
15, 1927, to Hildur and Theodore Wallen in Ericsburg, Minn., or, as Lindy called 
it, “the capitol of Minnesota.” He graduated from Falls High School with the 
class of 1946/1947 following his return from time with the Merchant Marines 
and having served in the United States Air Force and the Air National Guard. 
Lindy was a long-time employee of Boise Cascade in the Research Division. 
Lindy was preceded in death by his wife, Lena in 2010; his parents; father and 
mother-in-law, Sam and Lucy Fedoruk; brothers, Howard, Clarence, Lawrence 
and Ted; sisters, Violette Zoupas, Lucretia Johnson and Moneen Narveson; 
nephews, Jerry Zoupas and Daniel Wallen; sisters-in-law, Bettie, Kathryn, 
Millie and Ruby Wallen; brothers-in-law, Milton Zoupas, Vernon Johnson and 
Sambo Fedoruk. He is survived by his sons, Bruce of Brainerd, Minn., and 
Lindy (Angela) of Sacramento, Calif.; daughter, Ellen Mae (Gregg) Pederson of 
Bloomington, Minn.; granddaughters, Felicia (Jon) Morgan of Bemidji, Minn., 
Megan (Patrick) Welti of Clarksburg, Mass., and Anne Wallen of Brainerd; 
great-grandchildren, Jesse and Sean Morgan, and Alorah, James, Jasper and 
Jacob Welti; sister, Phyllis Wallen; sisters-in-law, Mae Fedoruk, and Esther 
Fedoruk; brother-in-law, John (Cassie) Fedoruk of Fort Frances, Ontario; and 
many special nieces, nephews and friends. As we honor Lindy’s life, we also 
wish to remember Lena and hope they’re once again dancing in each other’s 
arms to a beautiful waltz.

gladys WelechenKo, 85, of International Falls, Minn., died Wed., Jan. 
28, 2015, at Sanford Health Center, Bemidji, Minn. She was born to Paul and 
Gladys (Hayner) Reuter on April 11, 1929, in International Falls. She was 
preceded in death by her husband, Steve; parents; brothers, Virgil Reuter, Paul 
Reuter and Verner Reuter; and sister, Helen Maki. Gladys is survived by her 
daughter, Kallie (Brian) Briggs; grandchildren, Kyra (Brady), Kalsie (Bob) and 
Shaver (Jackie) Briggs; and great-grandchildren, Kya, Kaeden, Pahtynn and 
Lucy.

Joyce Marie (olson) harris, 73, Class of ‘59, of Benson, AZ, died 
March 26, 2015.  Our beloved Joyce passed into her next life March 26,2015, 
in Benson, AZ. Her death was sudden and unexpected leaving her devoted 
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The committee is busy planning the 2016 All Class Reunion and we need 
your help. We need Falls High classes, individuals, families, neighborhoods, 
and sports enthusiasts to organize an All Class Reunion gathering and 
get listed on the 2016 ACR schedule. These events will be scheduled for 
Wednesday, Thursday, or Friday. An example is: the Class of 1968 is planning 
an event for Friday night and inviting FHS classes 1965–1970. Basically, you 
just have to decide who you are inviting, reserve a location, and get the details 
listed on the ACR schedule. Your Class contact person or committees are 
asked to send this information to DianeE@midco.net or call 218-286-3220 
before 8:00 p.m.

We are also collecting updated alumni mailing addresses at this time. We 
are asking the class contacts to send us a list of their deceased classmates so 
we can removed their name and address from our mailing list. Our only ACR 
mailing will be in September.

Soon we will have an ACR website, which will have an updated schedule of 
all ACR events.

We will also have a website from where you can purchase your 2016 ACR 
merchandise.

2016 Acr mAin EVEntS For EVEryonE 
will BE HElD SAturDAy. 

7:00 a.m. – Noon .......................Registration at FHS (for late registries)
7:00 a.m. – 10:00 a.m. .................................... Breakfast at High School
11:30 a.m. – 11:30 p.m. .....................Vendors on Main Street or in Park
1:00 p.m.  ............................................. Entertainment at the Band Shell
2:00 p.m.  .....................................................................................Parade
Following the Parade  .............. “Hopefully” the Dirty Dozen will perform 
.....................................................................................in the Band Shell
7:00 p.m. – 12:00 p.m.  .............................................ACR Street Dance, 
................................................ corner of 3rd St & 3rd Ave, bands & DJs

At this time we would appreciate it greatly if someone would step forward 
and volunteer to be the Parade Chairperson. If you are willing to help in any 
way with the ACR, please drop us an email or call.

Sincerely, Chairmen: Diane Edens, Bob Anderson, & Gordy Dault and 
Treasurer: Mary Bigler

FHS 2016 All clASS rEunion 
AuGuSt 11, 12, & 13, 2016

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!

 David C. Herman, MD, Class of ’76, became 
the CEO of Essentia Health in January 2015. 
He has more than 20 years of experience in 
healthcare leadership, including serving on the 
Mayo Clinic Health System Board of Directors and 
the Mayo Clinic Management Team.
 Dr. Herman, an opthalmologist, was recently 
interviewed by Essentially You magazine, and 
he stated that his first months at Essentia Health 
would be spent communicating with the people in 
his organization. “You can’t know an organization 
without getting to know the people,” he said. “So 
I’m spending time talking to people and listening 
to what Essentia Health means to the people who 
make up Essentia Health. I also want to learn 
more about the communities we serve, what’s important to them, and how we 
can work together. I’ll be doing a lot of traveling.”
 Dr. Herman and his wife, Karen, have four adult children and two 
granddaughters. His parents and a brother still reside in International Falls. 
He said in the same interview that he’s excited to be back in Minnesota. “I’m a 
native of Minnesota’s Arrowhead region. I grew up in International Falls. . . . 
It’s wonderful to be back. In some ways, things are the same and in some 
ways they’re very different than when I was growing up. Many of my 
classmates went to work in the paper mills and the mines, which were the big 
employers. Now Essentia Health is the largest employer in the region.”
 Dr. Herman’s view on Essentia Health’s role is to think first of those 
they assist. “Every day, our first job is to take care of our patients and the 
communities we serve. They’re our families, our friends, and our neighbors.”

Dr. HErmAn, cEo oF ESSEntiA HEAltH

2015 membership For Falls Education Foundation
supporting academic excellence in school district #361
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Submitted by Hal Mirka, Class of ’44
 The following narrative documents a 13-day 
river cruise from St. Petersburg to Moscow, 
Russia, taken by Hal Mirka, and his love, Betty 
Branham.
 It was simply a marvelous trip. We learned a 
great deal about Russia and its history and have 
come to realize that our previous perceptions 
have been misconceptions based on what we 
have been told and witnessed over the years. 
Under the Czars, and many modern day leaders, 
the people and the country have suffered greatly. 
The paranoia from its past still lingers but is 
handled humorously with underlying pride in the 
social and political achievements that have been 
made in the last couple of decades.
 St. Petersburg and Moscow are a study 
in contrasts, although both are beautiful and 
thoroughly modern. The excesses of the Czars 
are particularly evident in St. Petersburg with its beautiful churches, palaces, 
and museums. Everyone should have an opportunity to see this wonderful 
city. It is a tribute to the Russian people that they have initiated and continue a 
great effort to refurbish and maintain these unique treasures. Tourism is truly 
big business in Russia today and the waterway that connects these two great 
cities has opened up Russia and brought the world to its heart and center 
like nothing else could have done. Industrial sites along the river are bustling, 
commercial river traffic is heavy and the system of locks is an engineering 
marvel. Unfortunately, a good portion of this magnificent waterway was created 
by forced labor during the Stalin era.
 

Moscow, with its magnificent Red Square and 
Kremlin, is as modern as any city in the world, 
contrary to what I had expected. With 16 million 
people, traffic is a real problem, but it is not 
Havana. The cars and trucks that fill its streets 
and highways are current production models of 
every make, the same as in any large American 
city.
 Noteworthy of mention are the people of 
these great cities. The women seen on the 
streets in their spiked heels are well dressed and 
strikingly lean and beautiful. The young people are 
dressed in jeans and are no different than young 
Americans.
 Perhaps the single most unique and revealing 
feature about Russia, to my notion, is the Russian 
language and Cyrillian alphabet. It has no 
discernible relationship to the English language 
except that many letters are the same, but turned 

around. You simply cannot read any of the signs or billboards that dominate 
the streets. Also, the language does not contain any of the “articles”—“a,” “an,” 
and “the”—that make the English language flow so smoothly.
 As part of the cruise package, we were favored with two wonderful and 
memorable moments: the ballet “Swan Lake” at the Conservatorium in St. 
Petersburg, and a performance by the Russian Folk Orchestra at the Tretyakov 
Gallery in Moscow.
 To make the joy of the trip complete, we met and enjoyed the company 
of several interesting people from all corners of the globe and made many 
good friends during the cruise. All in all, it was the trip of a lifetime and having 
experienced it, I can honestly say that we wouldn’t have missed it for the world.

Hal Mirka (’44) and Betty (Davis) Branham (’43), Viking 
River Cruise – St. Petersburg to Moscow, Aug. 11–23, 2008

rEFlEctionS: ruSSiAn cruiSE, AuG. 11–23, 2008

19631963
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CLASS OF 1960is planning now for 55th reunion taking place on August 15, 2015. 
This is the Class that knows how to get 

together in the spirit of fun and friendship. 
It’s the people who make it special and memorable, so please join in. Contact: Joan (Vold) Heinle if you do plan to attend. Invites and forms will be mailed out soon.Email: chiefmudge@aol.comP.O. Box 265, Ranier, Minn. 56668 May through Sept.8400 E. Dixileta Rd., #157, Scottsdale, Ariz. 85266 Oct. through April

CLASS OF 196550th reunionEvent Dates and Location:• July 9th – Noon, Join your classmates for 
lunch at Island View Lodge.  It is informal 

and you will order off the menu.  It is a great 
way to start your visit with classmates!

• July 10th – 6:00PM  There will be another 
informal “meet and greet “at Sha Sha. 

• July 11th – Reunion Dinner, program, 
dancing to the “Reunion Band” and a class 

picture at Thunderbird Lodge.Social Hour – 5:30pmClass Picture – 5:45pmDinner – 6:30pmProgram – 7:30-8:00pm... Dancing to follow We hope to see many classmates at all the 
events!!  Pictures will be in a future edition of the Alumni News.CLASS OF 1975 

is planning their 

40th class reunion 

The dates are June 26 

(golf and informal get together) and 

June 27, 2015 at Thunderbird Lodge. 

Please send updated addresses to Kallie 

Briggs (kalliebriggs@gmail.com) or 

Kallie Welechenko-Briggs at the Facebook 

group “Class of 1975.” Ideas are welcomed.

--From the Class of 1975 Team: 

Kallie Briggs, Peter Anderson, 

Jane Wagner, Betty Larson, 

and Mike Katrin

CLASS OF 2000

15tH rEunion

Friday, July 3rd, 2015 

6pm at Thunderbird Lodge Banquet Room.

CLASS OF 1990
25tH rEunion

Saturday, July 25th, 2015 
Thunderbird Lodge

CLASS OF 1955
60tH rEunion

Saturday, July 11th, 2015 

at Lenards at the Americinn, 5:30 p.m.CLASS OF 1985 30th reunion !!!7:00 P.M. at the Thunderbird LodgeAppetizers and Cash BarMusic by The King of the Road - John Streiff
More details and updates on 

Facebook “Falls High School Class of ’85 30th Class Reunion” page.$20 per person or $35 for a couple  pre-registration encouraged (Paypal info available on Facebook)Please contact Amy Przybilla Fisher with any 
questions or if you are not on Facebook at safi shers@mchsi.com

CLASS OF 1970

45tH rEunion

Save these dates!

Friday, July 31, 2015 - Informal Gathering 

5pm at Island View Lodge

Saturday, August 1, 2015 – Reunion

6pm at Thunderbird Lodge

$30 per person

For Questions or More Information

Pat (Streiff) Mitchell - pat.mitchell442 @gmail.com

Anne (Walter) Molyneux -

annewmolyneux@gmail.com

SHArE your PHotoS!   
Your Alumni Newspaper 

would love to publish 
YOUR PHOTOS!
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Final Farewell continued from Page 14
FinAl FArEwEll

husband, Kenneth Harris mourning his loss.  Joyce was born in Littlefork, 
MN and grew up in International Falls, MN. She was the daughter of Oliver 
and Emily Olson of that city. She is survived by her husband in Benson, her 
sister and brother-in-law Marilyn and Ron Peterson in Hanford, CA, her niece, 
Kristine Olson and husband, Arnie of Visalia, CA, her daughter Gina Marie 
Nelson, husband Jason and children, Zac, Jordan, and Katelyn of Visalia, 
CA and many, many cherished friends in locations here and abroad. Joyce 
graduated from International Falls High School. After graduating from St. Olaf 
College, she taught math in Wisconsin for a number of years. While there 
she played the bass in the area symphony orchestra. She moved to Kalispell, 
MT, completed her Masters’ Degree in math and was employed by the newly 
created Flathead Community College. She was the first woman professor 
employed by that college. After her marriage to Kenneth Harris, August 16, 
1971, they moved to Leadville, Colorado where he taught for two years. In 
1973, she and Ken moved to Bisbee, AZ, where her husband taught in the 
aviation department of Cochise College. While living in Bisbee, Joyce earned 
her private airplane pilot’s license. Joyce later taught at the Sierra Vista High 
School.  In 1982 Joyce and Ken moved north to Eugene, OR where she 
graduated from the University of Oregon with a PhD in Education. She worked 
at Portland State University where she helped in developing the Oregon State 
Special Education Student Evaluation Testing Program. She was called to 
several locations to interpret testing results in school districts. After retiring 
she was active in several line dancing groups and loved traveling to various 
parts of OR or AZ where line dancing was done. She really did it very well. 
Joyce was a fantastic knitter; she knit beautiful articles of all kinds. Another 
‘passion’ was doing genealogy research. It was amazing what and who she 
could find. Since 2003, Joyce and Ken have been full-time RVers. For the last 
four years they wintered in Benson, AZ and spent their summers traveling 
mostly in Oregon, but also visiting friends and relatives as they visited many of 
the National Parks in the western US.  Joyce lived a wonderful, and exciting life 
with a loving companion - her husband Ken. A great quote of Joyce would be: 
“Life is short, Love is real, Trust your heart, What you feel, Live your Life, Sing 
your Song, Make it Sweet and Make it STRONG!

susan Margaret caPle - Sue’s husband, Randy 
Furman, called her “My Beautiful Girl.” Her three siblings, 
Jerry Caple, Ron Caple, and Nancy Borson, all 10–15 years 
older than Sue, called her “Our Baby Sister.” Wendy Hayter, 
Sue’s same-age neighbor, called Sue her “Neighbor-
Sister.” Regardless, our dear little baby bird flew away 
on the morning of March 1, 2015, in Los Angeles, Calif. 
Among her extended family of 7 nieces and 3 nephews, 

her step-family, and friends from around the world, enough tears have been 
shed to fill the Rainy River.  Sue was born in International Falls, Minn., on 
March 30, 1949, to Rudolph and Myrtle Caple. Sue was an afterthought baby, 
and she quickly became one of the most wonderful things that happened to 
the Caple family. Her older siblings taught her how to bring her little piggy to 
market, and they watched her grow into a marketing dynamo in the years to 
come.  Sue and Randy were both graduates of Falls High in 1967. They were 
married in Dunedin, New Zealand, in 2007. Sue remained on amiable terms 
with her first husband, Ron Callahan, and the entire Jim and Pat Callahan 
family of Duluth, Minn., throughout her life changes.  Sue was cheerful, witty, 
energetic, charismatic, and beautiful. She flashed a smile that could stun the 

gods. With most of her family embedded in the far north, she loved to remind 
us how gorgeous her California climate was. When our winter clothing started 
to come out, she’d say, “What’s a parka?” She never did figure out what a 
roof-rake was for. When invited to go dogsledding in Alaska, she asked, “Can 
I wear high heels?”  Sue developed a passion to teach in a business capacity 
over the course of many years. After acquiring her BA at the University of 
Minnesota in Duluth and her Masters of Business Administration in Marketing 
at Loyola University in Chicago, she was employed for many years in high-
profile positions in the business world. Throughout these years she would 
always say that she had to become a teacher one day because of all that she 
had learned beyond what books could teach. She had met the real world, she 
watched businesses rise and fall, she mingled with business associates all 
over the world, and she recognized the value of sharing those experiences 
with students. She also realized the importance of staying up-to-date with the 
progress in her field, so she acquired a PhD in marketing at the University of 
Otego, New Zealand, in 2010. By then she had developed a powerful package 
to bring to students. And that she did. She was determined to reach beyond 
the necessary class materials to teach the life skills that students would 
need to succeed in the business world. Her teaching years included classes 
at California State University and Fullerton, until she became an Associate 
Professor of Marketing at the University of La Verne. She also taught summer 
sessions at UMD in 2003–04.   It was no surprise that she was awarded 
the Dr. Ahmed Isphani Award for Excellence in Teaching in Oct. 2013 at the 
University of La Verne. Or that her office at La Verne will remain a shrine in her 
memory until the fall of 2015. A highly attended and moving Celebration of Life 
ceremony for Sue was held by La Verne on March 11, 2015.  Along with her 
passion to teach, Sue developed a passion to encourage students to engage 
in international pursuits. She knew that people all over the world share hopes 
and dreams and fears that transcend the differences in cultures, religions, 
and national leadership styles. She knew that peace on earth will come when 
its peoples learn to work together and share their tables. Unfortunately, she 
died before she could finish all that she had hoped to encourage.  It has now 
become our hope and dream that Sue’s passion to encourage international 
connections can be continued for many years to come, in her name, via a La 
Verne scholarship for that purpose. The scholarship will be defined beyond a 
simple contribution to tuition for a needy student to encompass those students 
that share her mission to make the world a little better, day by day. Gifts in 
memory of Sue can be made to the Sue Caple Memorial Fund in one of three 
ways: a phone call to La Verne at 909-448-4682; visiting www.laverne.edu/
giving, clicking the “Give Now” button and indicating in memory of Sue Caple; 
or by mail to: University of La Verne, Office of University Management, 1950 
Third St, Sue Caple Memorial Fund, La Verne, CA 91750.  The Caple family 
cannot thank Randy Furman enough for all the loving care he gave to Sue 
throughout her battle with a rare carcinoid tumor disease, a disease that was 
very difficult to manage. Their love for each other ran deep, and they danced 
together to the beat of life in every way that they possibly could. They shared a 
love of nature and concerns for the care of our planet, and together trained to 
become docents (tour guides) for the Irvine Ranch Conservancy near Irving, 
Calif. Randy will continue to volunteer in this capacity.  A second Celebration 
of Life service will be held at Sue’s summer cabin at Crow Lake in Nestor Falls, 
Ontario, on July 2, 2015. All of those who were fortunate enough to know this 
remarkable girl are welcome there. How we loved her, and how she loved us 
back.

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, Int’l Falls, MN 56649.
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send your $10 donation to:

SnowBirD?  
Winter Address: __________________________

_______________________________________

_______________________________________

Dates at this address: _____________________

Alumni nEwSPAPEr
SuBScriPtionS & rEnEwAlS

Please note: issue #73 is started 
and is in need of contributions! 

Deadline: September 1, 2015
 - 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

JunE, 2015  #72

rEturn SErVicE rEquEStED

non-Profit org.
u.S. PoStAGE

PAiD
int’l Falls, mn 56649

PErmit no. 67

neWs and Photos For issue #73 
should Be in By sePteMBer 1, 2015
(earlier even Better!)

1st Row, L to R: Elna Hunstable, Helen Bennington, unknown, Ester Ames, Arlene Stenberg, unknown, Johanna Mae Lee, unknown, and unknown.  2nd Row, 
L to R: Lloyd Barthomelu, Gary Bishop, unknown, Billy Cullen, Bill Samuelson, Eli Whitney, Delbert Lyons, unknown, Dickey Kolhas, unknown, Gerald Seibert, 
and unknown.   3rd Row, L to R: Gustave Leasman, Phil Strand, Jimmy Johnson, Burton Lundquiest, unknown, Wayne Peterson, unknown, unknown, Jim Lutz, 
unknown, James Lee, and Jimmy Olson.        ~  Submitted by Jim Lutz, Class of ’51

miSS PEtErSon’S 2nD GrADE clASS At HollEr ScHool – SoutH int’l FAllS, 1940


