
 

 

 

Thank you to several Classmates that are reporting to the O & B ! 
Mary Montoya ‘59, Jim Carlson ’58 & 
Virtual Executive Assistant Bill Lobe ‘59 

 
Please CLICK HERE 

to send your news, stories & photos plus Letters to The Editor to Keep the O & B ALIVE 
! 

Jack & Debra Phillips 

WASHINGTON HIGH SCHOOL, SIOUX FALLS, SD 
Serving the Classes of The Great ’50’s Decade. Photos and Stories Requested! 

Published in memory of our Founder Jack M. Phillips ’54. Issue #4-25 
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Paul Kotsines wrote paulkotsines@comcast.net on June 13, 2025 
 
 
Jack/Debra I would like to thank you and your staff for restarting the O & B newsletter. It is 
refreshing to hear from my fellow students and friends at WHS. Keep up the good work and I 
will be anxiously awaiting the next newsletter. 
 
Regards, 
Paul Kotsines. 
Class of ‘57 
 
  
Dr. Wayne E. Boese wrote, drwboese@icloud.com> on June 13, 2025 
 
Hi, Debra, 
Many thanks for continuing Jack’s incredible work. 
My classmate and friend, Bob Amundson, WHS 1956, passed away last December.  If I 
missed that in your previous issues, I apologize. 
Bob had a very impressive biography, including serving for years on the South Dakota 
Supreme Court.  His wife, Kathy, and my wife, Sally Keizer, graduated from WHS in 1961. 
Thanks again.  God’s Blessings. 
 
Cordially, 
Dr Wayne E Boese 
Class of ‘56 
 
PS. Sally and I gratefully celebrated our 60th wedding anniversary, June 6, 1965, on Sunday, 
8 June, with a well-attended Open House. 
 
     Jack used to say Happy Wife, Happy Life!  Debra 
 

CONGRATULATIONS TO WAYNE & SALLY ON 
60 YEARS OF MARRIAGE!                 
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From: Judy H. <judyandles@comcast.net> 
Sent: Saturday, July 12, 2025 9:34 PM 
To: WHS Alumni News editor@whsalumninews.com 
 

My name is Judy Hobbs. I graduated in 1958. My maiden name was 

Judy Stark.  Are there any plans for another re-union? 

I love getting the Orange & Black! I live in Lakewood, Colorado. 

I moved here the day after I graduated in 1958. 
I loved living in Sioux Falls. My best friends were Judy Johnson and 

Karen Tuttle. Sorry to say they are both gone now. I might consider coming to another  

re-union. Glenn Gravel lives here in the Denver area. 
Thank you for taking on the job of the Orange & Black. 

 
Judy Hobbs ‘58 
judyandles@comcast.net 

 

 

Dear Judy: Thanks for the note! I contacted Marlys Hohman’57 who organized a few of the  

All School Reunions and she said that there are no plans at present to have another reunion.  

It would be wonderful if someone would step up and start planning one! Debra Phillips 
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Submission by Dr. Doug Aldrich ‘57 

An Addition to Stephen Veenker’s Teacher Feature  
 
 
Without a doubt, my favorite was Dorothea Riter, not only for what she taught me, but also how 
her lessons impacted my life.  I had her for sophomore English and senior Rhetoric.  Her 
courses were times of learning, challenge, growth, and critiquing. 
  
Her lessons were clear and meticulous, with grading in red ink for signs of needed 
improvements.  One time I got back a paper with no red marks on it, but a B grade.  When I 
asked why, she replied, “That’s because you can easily do A work.”  I bought a typewriter and 
learned how to make it convey my words and paragraphs to her growing satisfaction.  We 
were given an assignment about science fiction.  Chad Boese and I took views of the Past and 
Future of SF.  She thought our papers were good but speculative.  
  
One day, I lamented to her that I was consistently losing out to classmates in speaking 
competitions such as DAR and FSE.  She replied, “You don’t work at speaking like you do 
writing; either improve it, or always be behind.”  That became a wake-up call: good 
communications (written and oral) were critical. 
  
During my recruiting at Mines for Dow Corning, I framed a three-part technical communications 
program; a professor did the syllabi. Those courses are still being taught today.  On a trip 
through Sioux Falls, I spent an afternoon with her talking about the value of her lessons in my 
life.  I then funded the Riter English Award in her honor and as a signal to students how 
important her lessons were.  The nice part was that Dorothea was living when informed of 
it.  Her picture, the award criteria, and recipient plaques grace the Liberal Arts building at 
Mines today. 
  
Dorothea’s teachings were used during my careers and even today.  I’ve written several 
magazine articles, been on editorial advisory boards, appeared on two magazine articles, and 
authored chapters in two books.  My writing and speaking paid rich dividends in church 
leadership, overseas construction projects, and facility positions…largely due to lessons from 
Miss Riter! 
 
 
 
Dr. Doug Aldrich  
Class of 1957 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 



 

 

Our thanks to Jim Carlson for submitting the following Bill Zabel ‘54 story from a 1952 O&B 
 

–  



 

 

Submission by Bill Lobe ‘59 

Most of our generation of 60+ were HOME SCHOOLED in many ways. 
 

1.  My mother taught me TO APPRECIATE A JOB WELL DONE. 
"If you're going to kill each other, do it outside I just finished cleaning." 

 
2.  My mother taught me RELIGION. 

"You better pray that will come out of the carpet." 
 

3.  My father taught me about TIME TRAVEL. 
"If you don't straighten up, I'm going to knock you into the middle of next week!" 

 
4.  My father taught me LOGIC. 
"Because I said so, that's why." 

 
5.  My mother taught me MORE LOGIC 

"If you fall out of that swing and break your neck, you're not going to the store with me." 
 

6.  My mother taught me FORESIGHT. 
"Make sure you wear clean underwear; in case you're in an accident." 

 
7.  My father taught me IRONY. 

"Keep crying, and I'll give you something to cry about." 
 

8.  My mother taught me about the science of OSMOSIS. 
"Shut your mouth and eat your supper." 

 
9.  My mother taught me about CONTORTIONISM. 

"Just you look at that dirt on the back of your neck!" 
 

10.  My mother taught me about STAMINA. 
"You'll sit there until all that spinach is gone." 

 
11.  My mother taught me about WEATHER. 

"This room of yours looks as if a tornado went through it." 
 

12.  My mother taught me about HYPOCRISY. 
"If I told you once, I've told you a million times, don't exaggerate!" 

 
13.  My father taught me the CIRCLE OF LIFE. 

"I brought you into this world, and I can take you out..." 
 
 



 

 

14.  My mother taught me about BEHAVIOR MODIFICATION. 
"Stop acting like your father!" 

 
15.  My mother taught me about ENVY 

"There are millions of less fortunate children in this world who don't have wonderful parents like you 
do." 

 
16.  My mother taught me about ANTICIPATION. 

"Just wait until we get home." 
 

17.  My mother taught me about RECEIVING. 
"You are going to get it from your father when you get home!" 

 
18.  My mother taught me MEDICAL SCIENCE. 

"If you don't stop crossing your eyes, they are going to get stuck that way." 
 

19.  My mother taught me ESP. 
"Put your sweater on; don't you think I know when you are cold?" 

 
20.  My father taught me HUMOR. 

"When that lawn mower cuts off your toes, don't come running to me." 
 

21.  My mother taught me HOW TO BECOME AN ADULT. 
"If you don't eat your vegetables, you'll never grow up." 

 
22.  My mother taught me GENETICS. 

"You're just like your father." 
 

23.  My mother taught me about my ROOTS. 
"Shut that door behind you. Do you think you were born in a barn?" 

 
24.  My mother taught me WISDOM. 

"When you get to be my age, you'll understand.” 
 

25.  My father taught me about JUSTICE. 
"One day you'll have kids, and I hope they turn out just like you!" 

 
This should only be sent to the over 60 crowd because the younger ones would not believe we truly 

were told these "EXACT" words by our parents



 

 

They Call Us Elderly! 

We were born in the 40-50-60's. 
We grew up in the 50-60-70's. 
We studied in the 60-70-80's. 
We were dating in the 70-80-90's. 
We got married and discovered the world in the 70-80-90's. 
We venture into the 80-90's. 
We stabilize in the 2000's. 
We got wiser in the 2010’s. 
And we are going firmly through and beyond the 2020’s. 
 
Turns out we’ve lived through EIGHT different decades... 

TWO different centuries… 

TWO different millennia… 
 
We have gone from the telephone with an operator for long-distance calls to video calls to 
anywhere in the world. 
 
We have gone from slides to YouTube, from vinyl records to online music, from handwritten letters 
to email and “What’s App." 
 
From live matches on the radio, to black and white TV, and then to HD TV. 
 
We went to the Video store and now we watch Netflix. 
 
We got to know the first computers, punch cards, diskettes and now we have gigabytes and 
megabytes in hand on our cell phones or iPad. 
 
We wore shorts throughout our childhood and then long pants, oxfords, Bermuda shorts, etc. 
 
We dodged infantile paralysis, meningitis, H1N1 flu and now COVID-19. 
 
We rode skates, tricycles, invented cars, bicycles, mopeds, gasoline or diesel cars and now we 
ride hybrids or 100% electric. 

Yes, we’ve been through a lot but what a great life we've had! 
 
They could describe us as “exennials”;  people who were born in that world of the fifties, who had 
an analog childhood and a digital adulthood. 
 
We’re kind of “Yaseen-It-All”! 
 
Our generation has literally lived through and witnessed more than any other in every dimension of 
life. 



 

 

 
It is our generation that has literally adapted to “CHANGE”. 
 
A big round of applause to all the members of a very special generation, which will be UNIQUE. 
 
A precious and very true message that I received from a friend… 
 
TIME DOES NOT STOP 
 
Life is a task that we brought ourselves to do at home 
 
When you look … it's already six in the afternoon; when you look … it's already Friday; when one 
looks … the month is over, 

 
When one looks … the year is over; when one looks … 50, 60 and 70 years have passed! 

 
When you look … we no longer know where our friends are. 
 
When you look … we lost the love of our life and now, it's too late to go back. 
 
SO … 
Do not stop doing something you like due to lack of time. 
 
Do not stop having someone by your side. Your children will soon not be yours and you will have to 
do something with that remaining time, 
 
where the only thing that we are going to miss will be the space that can only be enjoyed with the 
usual friends. 
 
The time which unfortunately, never returns … 
 
*The day is today!* 
 
*WE ARE NO LONGER AT AN AGE TO POSTPONE ANYTHING.* 
 
 Hopefully you have time to read and then share this message… or else leave it for *Later* and you 
will see that you will never share it! 
 
Always together, Always united 
Always Brothers and Sisters 
Always friends 

Author Unknown  

Janelle Wright, Contributor



 

 

 

  

 

 

 
 

* All lists of deceased classmates with active obituary links can be found on our new 
website here 

https://whsalumninews.com/In-Memoriam/
https://whsalumninews.com/In-Memoriam/


 

 

                       WHS Alumni Keep the Stories Coming! 

Send your news, stories, photos & Letters to the Editor to 
orangeandblackonline@gmail.com 

   Jack Phillips & The WHS Alumni Staff 

 

mailto:orangeandblackonline@gmail.com
https://frikinglish.blogspot.com/2017/06/happy-summer-un-curso-mas-que-se.html
https://creativecommons.org/licenses/by-nc-sa/3.0/

