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By Classmate Dewey E. Fox
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•

Important Please Read
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50th Reunion Write-up
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Bob Duckworth

•

Bicycling across N. C.

•

Edith Ann Allen

•

Donald C. Mull
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Norma Kay Reep Curtis
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KEEPSAKES: The
above is some of the
mementoes given out at
the 50th Reunion.

This 1960 Class Newsletter is an attempt to keep in contact
with our classmates and update their happenings in life.
Website to Browse:

www.deweyfox.com

50th Class
reunion

Important

September
24-25, 2010

Please
Read
Due to the cost of sending out the Newsletters
and due to the disinterest of others. We don’t
want to send out something that classmates do
not read or have no
interest. Which means
that we will be sending
the future newsletters
by request only.
The way it will work is
that everyone that attended the 50th Reunion or mailed in their
registration form saying
that they couldn’t attend will automatically
be put on the mailing
list. So if you attended
the 50th Reunion Friday night, Saturday afternoon and/or Saturday night you will be
on the mailing list.
To Page 4 -Please Read

Edith Allen
Edith Ann Allen, a
new classmate that has
been found or she
found us, not sure
which one is correct.
I think Edith found
out about the 50th
Class Reunion through
classmate Betty
Milligan Huffman.
Edith emailed me and
wanted to come to the
reunion, so she could
see all her former classmates. I called Edith
and invited her to the
reunion. Edith went
with us through the
eighth grade. She was
raised at South Mountain
See Page 2

Yes, believe it or not, our
50th Class Reunion has
come and gone. Just like
everything else—there is a
time and season for all
things.
Overall I would say it was
a success. Most classmates
seemed to have been
pleased with the way it
turned out. I guess my biggest disappointment was
that the number of classmates were down from
what I was expecting. And
most of them were here
locally. I know things
come up, Go to Page 5
Photo by Dewey Fox

Please send me any news you
may have and your email
address for faster updates.

Beautiful Flower
Unidentified
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Pictures on DVD of 50th Reunion Class of 1960

From Page 1— up through the eighth grade.
After that she went to Oak Hill for two years
and the last year was at Valdese High School.
Through a mix-up when moving to South Mountain
she spent two years in the second grade at Glen Alpine. She married in 1959 and has three daughters,
six grandchildren and four great grandchildren. Her
husband died in 2001. Edith worked at various furniture and hosiery plants and retired from Kimbrell
Glass in 2002. We welcome Edith on board of our
slow moving train of GAHS Class of 1960 classmates.

I mailed out the pictures on a DVD of the 50th Reunion to all the classmates that attended the reunion. If you were there Friday, Saturday afternoon or
Saturday night, you should have received your DVD.
If not let me know. It was free to all who attended
the reunion. There are about 350 pictures on the
disk. There were too many files to fit on a CD. If you
did not attend then the DVD is available for a $5.00
charge. Just let me know. We wish to thank Cobb
Taylor for making the pictures for us.
Thanks, Dewey

NOTE: We did take up a gift offering at the door as
classmates left the Saturday night Reunion Dinner
for the newsletters that have been published for the
last eight years and the continuation of the same. I’m
not complaining, but it’s getting quite expensive to
gather, publish, print and mail the newsletters. This is
the 23rd Newsletter that has been printed. I have
been printing around 80 newsletters each time. If you
haven’t given and would like to, you can send any
donations to me. It is not mandatory and will not
effect getting your newsletters in any way. Bless, Dewey

he picture below is the one taken at the 50th
Reunion late Saturday afternoon on September
25, 2010. It appeared in the local paper, “The News
Herald” on October 27, 2010. Don’t ever say, “you
didn’t make the news.” This News Herald picture
should have been mailed to you in the same envelope
as the DVD above. Hopefully you didn’t discard the
paper that was with the DVD, thinking it was packaging material. Every classmate that was at the reunion
Friday night, Saturday afternoon, and/or Saturday
night should have received the mailing.
Thanks

T

Class of 1960 Glen Alpine High School 50th Class Reunion September 2010
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Continued happenings and messages
from classmates of 1960
“I remember, Just Barely……………” by Dewey Fox
Penny Loafers—I remember the “penny-loafers.” In
the open strap across the top of the foot we would
put a penny in each shoe. Later on and if you had the
money, a dime would fit in very-well. Back then you
could use your coins to make a call from a pay phone
or use in case of emergencies for a coke. The penny
loafers were originally introduced into the market
place in the 1930s. We wore them with our white
socks, but today, they are usually worn with no socks.
How times have changed! I noticed there is still a consumer market for the penny loafer.
Curb Service—We are all of age to remember the
curb service that we would get when pulling into a
what we used to call a drive-in diner. Probably strange
to young folks today, but we would drive into the
parking lots of your favorite diner, honk the horn,
and the curb-hop would come out to take your order
and then deliver it back to you when ready. Of course
the curb-hop would be expecting a tip. That’s the way
we made our spending money when most of us were
in our early teens and mostly boys. Don’t remember
seeing any girls (in those days) that were curb-hops.
Of course later on, they had the girls in short-shorts
and roller skates. How about that men? How times
have changed! After the boys curb-hops and curbservice they put speakers in the parking lots of the
diners and you would call in your order. When ready
the curb-hob would deliver the order to your car. One
trip, but the curb-hop expected the same tip. It was
half the number of trips, so the diner needed less
curb-hops, cutting down on the overhead. Today you
drive into a fast-food restaurant
and your first stop is to place
your order through a speaker
phone and drive around and
pick-up your order from your
vehicle. It keeps evolving, what
is next?
I’m sure this brings back many
memories of yesteryears. 1960

The following story, I call it a story, is from Bob
Duckworth, a man with a passion for Glen Alpine,
especially Glen Alpine football. He probably has
more information about G.A. than any body. He
has more information in his head than most people.
My name is Bob Duckworth. I was born in Morganton and lived in Glen Alpine until I was 8 years old.
My father moved our family to Hickory in 1962 to
take a job with C.G. Fox Lumber Company. He had
worked for Pitts Lumber Company for numerous
years after serving Uncle Sam in the navy during
WWII.
My father is still living, he is now 85 years old and
after my mother passed away he remarried and lives
in the Oak Hill section of Burke County with my step
mother, Peggy. Daddy loves sports and that is where I
got my love for sports, especially high school football.
As a kid, I would get to go with my dad to Glen Alpine football games and remember, with great excitement, to see the lights of the field of play in the distance as we approached wherever they may be playing.
I still get goose bumps each Friday Night.
The first player that I can recall playing for the Green
Wave is Jerry Duckworth. I have a younger brother by
that name so it must have been easier for me to relate, in my mind, with this player. His grandsons are
currently playing for Freedom High School’s team.
The first game I can recall is the 1961 game at Morganton High School field in a downpour as GAHS
would defeat the rugged team of Bears from NCSD.
My father continued taking us to select GAHS football games up until my brother and I started playing
football ourselves at Hickory High. I had cousins
from both my father and mother’s side play for
GAHS and that added a lot of excitement as well. I
recall traveling to see GAHS play at Asheville’s Memorial Stadium, Statesville, Enka, Spruce Pine, Old
Fort, and Cherryville. I witnessed some great victories
and some disappointing losses. The memories of
those games and the closeness of the community of
Glen Alpine have forever stayed with me.
Continued on Page 6—Bob Duckworth
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Oldies but Goldie News

.The News Herald on September 09, 2010 in
“50 Years Ago in Burke County”
“The Green Waves has prospered under the guidance
of Coach Wilson who is now beginning his 12th year
as head coach. Anyone who knows Jug will tell you
that the honor could not have been bestowed upon a
nicer person. He was selected as co-coach of the West
team in the 12th annual East-West Game in
Greensboro.

“Phrases”
“Barking up the Wrong Tree”
Making a mistake or a false
assumption in something
you are trying to achieve.
Origin
The allusion is to hunting
dogs barking at the bottom
of trees where they mistakenly think their quarry is
hiding.

Comments on the 50th Reunion Pauline Foreman Searcy called to tell us all
how much she enjoyed the 50th Reunion and
especially the opportunity to see everyone
again.
Letha Prichard Hawkins said that the 50th
Reunion was so good, that she didn’t want to go
home.
Becky Stamey Sehorn was heard saying that
she will never forget this weekend, referring to
the 50th Reunion.
Charles Smith called to say how much he appreciated the DVD and picture received in the
mail and appreciated all that we did on the 50th
Reunion. Wants to stay in contact.

Please Read —continued from page 1— All others
will need to request that we send the newsletter to
you. If you are on the email list and I have about 30
classmates on it, they will continue to receive the
email newsletter which I usually send out before the
new newsletters are mailed. So that brings on the
situation of—if you are getting the email and don’t
want the paper newsletter, please let me know. This
can be a savings. Anyone can contact me at (828) 4379898 or at mailing address on front of page one or by
email at deweyfox@deweyfox.com. If any questions,
please let me know.
Dewey Fox

Obituaries
Norma Kay Reep Curtis— Norma never responded
to our invitation to the 50th Class Reunion. So I called her house several times and
finally her daughter called me back and
told me that she had died earlier in the
year. Not many people knew it because she
didn’t want any obituary in the paper and was buried
on the property she lived on, as her husband was also
buried when he died. I spoke to Norma a time or two
during the last 50 years and she seemed like a very
private person. Norma was born 05/04/1942 and
died 01/19/2010. I still remember her. Her information is on the class website with my comments, just
click the option for deceased classmates.
Donald D. Mull— Joe Greene remembered his now
deceased classmate friend, Donald D. Mull. Donald
died at the young age of 34 of a sudden heart attack. I
think Donald went to school with us up to the age of
about 16 or 17. Donald was born 08/07/1941 and
died 10/2/1975. I was able to find Donald’s obituary
and it’s on the class website. He left behind a wife
and three daughters. As a matter of fact Joe Greene
ran into his widow Betty, about a month or so ago at
a local fast food restaurant. I’m sure many of you guys
will remember him.
“If we say that we have no sin, we deceive ourselves,
and the truth is not in us. If we confess our sins, he
is faithful and righteous to forgive us our sins, and
to cleanse us from all unrighteousness. If we say that
we have not sinned, we make him a liar, and his
word is not in us.” (1 John 1:8-10 ASV)
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Disclaimer from the ONE in this picture - These waterfalls are
very unsafe for kayakers and hikers alike. please don’t take risks
in these areas, I've spent my whole life studying this practice and
have gotten away with a lot of stupid things. all three of these
falls sit in that category. Paddle within your limits, and use extreme caution when treading in these places. they are deadly.
Pat Keller, extreme kayaker
“So, classmates, Listen, don’t be doing this.”
This was a picture from
The News Herald in
August of 2010. If you
notice the red kayak in
the picture it is the
kayaker going over Linville Falls. I couldn’t
resist putting this in the
newsletter since I’ve
done a little kayaking
and a whole lot of canoeing in my day. Canoed most of the rivers
and streams in this area
and Western North
Carolina. But, I never
was crazy enough to do
anything like this. This
act is illegal in National
Park Service areas. Not sure if he was fined or not. It’s a fine of
up to $5,000.00 and six months imprisonment. Linville Falls is
right off the Parkway and either in Burke and/or Avery county.

Florence Taylor Celebrates her 100th Birthday
This picture appeared in the local News Herald a few
days ago. Florence Taylor, mother of Cobb Taylor
was 100 years old September 29, 2010. My mother
Carrie Fox, 89, her only living sibling is on the right.

50th Class Reunion Continued—but it had been in
the planning stages for over a year. The date was set
in September of ’09 and advertised heavy in the
Newsletters. “Well, Dewey quit complaining.” Okay, I
will.
We had a great time Friday night with a Dutch dinner at Timberwoods Restaurant. The room they set
up for us was full, but it all went well. Joe Greene
sang one of his gospel songs and we had a little magic
from Charles Mathis. “I still don’t know how he does
it.” Oh yes, don’t forget the door prizes, they were
very well received. Everyone had a name badge and a
special 50th Reunion Button.
Walking the halls of the old Glen Alpine High
School was a strange experience. Especially since most
of us had not been in the building since graduation
in 1960. And for many others, it had been over 50
years. But, the building was still in tack and of course
the building is not a High School since the opening
of Freedom High School in 1973. They had changed
a few rooms and the auditorium was split into separate classrooms. We gave out new name tags and each
classmate was given a copy of a page from the annual,
“This is your life.” Also the moon pies and R C
cola’s, Cheerwines, Orange Crushes were all a hit after touring the old high school, gym and cafeteria.
After touring the old high school, the majority of the
classmates went over to “The Depot Restaurant” and
had lunch and reminisced about old times. The Depot Restaurant is in the same building that Hennessee’s Store was in– an old Glen Alpine landmark.
Saturday night was the big night with Myra’s of Valdese catering the food in. It was very tasty. Before
dark we got together for the group picture, (can see in
another page of this newsletter). Had some magic
from Charles Mathis, a song or two from Joe Greene
and special guest, Christian Comedy by Bob Clarke
from Christian radio station 760 AM, WCIS right
here in Morganton. We had many door prizes and I
think everyone won a prize. The grand prize which
was a nice framed picture when to Becky Stamey Sehorn who was the farthest away—TEXAS. Becky had
the idea for all the classmates to each sign the back of
the picture, and we did. It was a nice jester on her
part. As we used to say, “A good time was had by all.”
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From Page 3—Bob Duckworth—
Around 1993, my father and I were doing a little genealogy work and ended up at the Burke County Library. That is when I discovered the use of the microfilm of the archives of the Morganton News Herald. I
worked that day finding articles about my father’s parents and their obituaries and it dawned on me to investigate a few games of the Green Wave from the
past. Then the fun began and my passion was born to
research the years that Ralph “Jug” Wilson was the
head football coach at GAHS. Those years were 19491973. Over the last 10 or so years, I have been able to
spend the time, resources and whatever to learn as
much as I could about the Coach and those teams.
During the course of research, I have been able to
borrow year books from each of those years, scan pictures from all of the athletic teams, not just football,
and in general build a massive data base of the GAHS
athletic history during Coach Wilson’s era.
Lastly, I am fortunate that in my work, I am a Cheerwine salesman, to have the opportunity to meet people that affect my job and are GAHS people as well.
One day during a meeting with Conner Hennessee,
GAHS Class of ’64, to sponsor the annual Glen Alpine Festival I asked him if he knew anyone that may
have some film of the Glen Alpine football team. In
about a month he came to me with a VHS tape of
some game film and then I was able to locate some
more through Greg McGee, class of ’68. By researching and spending some quality time I have been able
to locate some film from the following years
58,59,61,62,64,65,66 and 67 football seasons.
I have a passion for the GAHS football over the years and have met men
that played for Coach Wilson’s first
team, Dale Herron and his last team,
Reid Pollard and it amazes me each
time that all of those guys still call
him, “Coach”.
Bob is on the right, left is his younger brother Jerry.
Bob is the individual that gave us the three DVDs of
Glen Alpine football that we gave away at the 50th
Class Reunion. Thank you Bob for this article, the
DVDs and your continued support for Glen Alpine.
Bob currently lives in Hickory. You can contact him
by email at: tornadoduck72@yahoo.com

SENIORS ARE AT IT AGAIN
An older, white haired man walked into a
jewelry store this past Friday evening with a
beautiful much younger gal at his side. He told
the jeweler he was looking for a special ring for
his girlfriend. The jeweler looked through his
stock and brought out a $5,000 ring.
The old man said, 'No, I'd like to see something more special.'
At that statement, the jeweler went to his
special stock and brought another ring over.
'Here's a stunning ring at only $40,000 the jeweler said. The lady's eyes sparkled and her
whole body trembled with excitement. The old
man seeing this said, 'We'll take it.'
The jeweler asked how payment would be
made and the old man stated, 'By check. I know
you need to make sure my check is good, so I'll
write it now and you can call the bank Monday
to verify the funds and I'll pick the ring up
Monday afternoon.'
On Monday morning, the jeweler angrily
phoned the old man and said 'There's no
money in that account.'
'I know,' said the old man,’
But let me tell you about my GREAT
WEEKEND!'
See.......Not All Seniors Are Senile.

I

took off for another bicycle
ride across the state of
North Carolina the next morning after the class reunion. I
had Martha to drive me to
Asheville early that morning. I
left the “Biltmore House”
about 7:30, where we started
in a pouring rain. It was a seven
day ride of 45 to 85 miles per
day. We went from Asheville to Marion, Hickory,
Mooresville, Albemarle, Laurinburg, Whiteville and
ended up at Ocean Isle Beach . 438 miles. Amen.
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Class of 1960 Glen Alpine H. S. 50th Reunion

How many can you guess or know the name?
Guess again!

Friday Night at the Dutch Dinner—Enjoyed by all.
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Saturday Afternoon and Saturday Night

September
Who is who?

Glen
Alpine
Class of
1960

2010 Year
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