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Where the students lived who attended the

Nürnberg (Area) American High School

NHS students who lived beyond the army housing area in Fürth were bused to school from the 16
German communities shown on this map.  Some were bused daily to and from school; others lived
in the dormitory during the week and went home over the weekend.

These are the 16 German communities* which the NHS students came from
Population is rounded off and correct as of 2011.

Distances from Fürth are modern road map figures derived from Google maps.

Fürth (116,000)
Nürnberg (511,000) 5.3 miles
Bamberg   (70,000) 36 miles
Bayreuth   (73.000) 57 miles
Grafenwöhr     (7.000) 59 miles
Vilseck     (6,500) 58.5 miles
Erlangen (106,000) 11 miles
Herzo Base       (?) 13.5 miles

*Source: 1958 Erinnerungen, p. 350. In Nürnberg Archive, p. 10

Rothenburg  (2,400) 46 miles
Illesheim     (905) 32 miles
Schwabach (39,000) 11.5 miles
Amberg (43,500) 47 miles
Ansbach (40,000) 27 miles
Schwäbisch Hall (37,000) 82 miles
Crailsheim (33,000) 70 miles
Hohenfels   (2,000) 53.5 miles
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NHS Trichter, Stateside Edition, Vol. 11, No. 1,

Spring 1999, pp. 1 & 5

“NÜRNBERG  ERINNERUNGEN”
Articles & Photos submitted by Joanne (Powhida) Roll,’59

When I remember Nürnberg, the first thing I think of are the buses . . . buses home, buses away, buses to
games . . . waiting for buses, riding on buses, singing on buses, waving good-bye to buses, and from buses.

I remember MPs and DRs and the AYA and the PX and AGO cards and AFN.
I remember waiting for white bucks from the Sears Roebuck catalog to arrive and hoping they would make it

in time for the first day of school.
I remember when the formals for the Junior Prom finally came in at the PX, in a wide range of colors and

sizes, but only one style.
I remember Mr. [Vernon] Smith’s bow-tie and playing revolutionary songs in Mr. [Edward] Manasian’s

American History class.
I remember Miss [Bettye] Reed and Mr. [Werner] Rosin, and when they came back from summer vacation

— married!
I remember pep rallies and bonfires and Oktoberfest and sock hops where we danced the Bunny Hop with

the German-American Friendship Club.
I remember cafeteria lines and when someone found a worm in the lettuce, Howard Tupper said, “Don’t

knock it, it’s fresh meat!”
I remember silent study halls in the dorms from 7 p.m. to 9 p.m. — no radios and no record players . . . and

then the 1955 Brooklyn Dodgers won the World Series and every dorm door banged open and 80 kids screamed,
“We won! We won!”

I remember when “Rock Around the Clock with Bill Haley” came to Post Theatre #2 and kids danced in the
aisles, and when “Love Me Tender” played at the same theatre and then Elvis died, and Rich Williams stood up
at attention and every “Rock” stood up, too, until the end of the movie.

I remember the Hungarian Revolution and evacuation orientation lectures, which were supposed to be just
SOP and had nothing to do with that crisis.

I remember “gyroscoping” and half the school went to Ft. Hood, Texas, and everyone at Ft. Meade,
Maryland, came to Nürnberg High.

I remember Wednesday nights out and lonely weekends and waiting for the buses to come in on Sunday
night.

I remember riding the buses to football games at Soldiers’ Field on rainy Friday afternoons and wondering
what those huge marble slabs were which were haphazardly built on that old field we had to ride through before
we got to Soldiers’ Field.

And then I was in college and I saw a Nazi propaganda film, “Triumph of Will,” and it looked vaguely
familiar. Then I saw in the movie those marble slabs. They were the reviewing platforms for some weird Aryan
configuration of Nazi marching troops, and I realized with shock that Soldiers’ Field was not named for our
soldiers, and where Nurnberg cheerleaders and the football team entered the stadium had been the gangway for
Hitler and all his Nazi henchmen just a few short years before we showed up, riding in our khaki buses, wearing
green and white, and singing our songs about “on the field mighty Eagles” and “our loyal faculty . . . and the
barroom floor,” and then I knew what really had triumphed and who the real winners were, and I knew I’d never
forget Nürnberg.
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The Homecoming Crowd at Soldiers’ Field
Juniors Michelle (Micky) Poh, Joan Mudgett, and Abby LaFontaine in foreground

Kickoff - Homecoming 1957    Nürnberg vs. Heidelberg

NHS Trichter, Stateside Edition             Vol. 11, No. 1                Spring 1999          Pages 1 & 5
Pictures submitted by Joanne (Powhida) Roll
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Remembering Mr. Minasian
I remember Mr. Minasian – he’s the

only teacher whose name I do remember.  He
was tough but very good.

When I was at NHS, I was very shy and
never said anything in class.  Mr. Minasian
liked class discussion, and he kept trying to
get me to say something. Finally, one day
he said, “Miss McDermott, do you want to
get an ‘F’ in this class?”

“Yes,” I murmured, finally saying
something.

– Anne (McDermott) Jordan, ’58

Ode to Mr. Minasian
from NHS Trichter, Nov. 27, 1957

Here's to you, oh history teacher.
You are quite an interesting feature,
An asset to our history class,
But with you will we ever pass?

We started with Columbus,
Who sailed the ocean blue.
And now we’re with Jefferson,
And we’ve lots more to do.

We know the pro’s and con’s
of Hamilton and Jay,
But goodness, history teacher,
How will it ever pay?

We’ve worked our fingers to the bone
For you, Mr. Minasian, for you alone.
And now we dedicate this bit of verse,
Hoping the work won’t get much worse.

We’ve spent our entire study hall
Racking our brains to get this all
To send to you in the hospital blue.
We hope the tears don’t fall
And you won’t try to end it all.
We’ve done our best, you do the rest
And give us an ‘A’– OK???

– [Kathryn] Keni Nutting
 and Michele Poh, ’59

Mr. Minasian
American history teacher

Ted Brostrom taking a nap

Initiation Day for the Class of 1961
Don’t look now,  but . . .
   . . . no, just don’t look!

Vol 16, No. 1              NHS Trichter
Spring 2004                          Page19

Pictures from Joanne (Powhida) Roll
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14                                                                      NHS Trichter, Spring 2003                                                         Vol. 15, No. 1

Looking Backward to 1958 Photos from Georgia (Clem) Foster,’59

After the picnic, in front of the school
  Gay Kulp,’61, sees no evil, Jan Moore,’58, hears
no evil, Midge Kulp,’58, speaks no evil. Is Howard
Chip-man,’58, the evil of which they do not see, hear,
or speak?

Picnickers: Midge Kulp,’58, Georgia Clem,’59,
Gay Kulp,’61, unidentified, Jan Moore,’58,
Karletta Thomas,’58, back row: unidentified.

Youth Center Trip to Berchtesgaden
in 1959 – Kass and Jan Moore, Georgia
Clem

NHS Spring Picnic

Howard Chipman,’58, with his girls:
  Gay Kulp,’61, Jan Moore,’58, Karletta Thomas,
’58, and Midge Kulp,’58
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From left to right: top row: Col C. F Mudgett, Major Gen. Walter B. Yeager
3rd Row; Bob Wood [freshman], Mary Gordon, Gerald Long, Lonne Salyers, John Bremen [sophomore]
2nd Row: Jerry Cochrane [junior], Joan Mudgett [sophomore], Richard Bull (sophomor), Larry Mayberry [junior],
1st row: Charles Salter, Bonnie Stroud, Steve Kirkendall, Ed Kirkendall

Bamberg Shooters ’57
BY RICHARD BULL,’59

A sub-species of Nürnberg High students were those of us who resided in the dorm. We were in school all week, then
Friday afternoon we dissperssed to a dozen other towns back to our families. Frankly, I did not know as much about
the Nürnberg area as I did about my home town from 1956-1958, Bamberg. One of our youth activities in Bamberg was a Junior
NRA .22 rifle program. A group of NCOs taught us how to shoot and we were eligible for NRA awards after certain levels of
proficiency were demonstrated. I found this old photo taken [spring*] 1957. Maj. Gen. Walter Yeager showed up to recognize us.

I learned something other than how to use a 22 target rifle; it was that teenage girls can be really good rifle shots. That
is a significant learning event for a teenage boy whose dad was a soldier. The eye-hand coordination is long gone, but memories of
Saturday morning at the indoor range still evoke smiles in my heart.

Editor’s Note: I too remember the rifle class fondly. I took it around 1960 when living in Bamberg. However, I was not one
of those girls who did well. I could not hold up the heavy Army issue guns converted to .22 caliber. But if allowed to brace
the gun on a sandbag, I could hit the target! —Pat (Knighton) Gibson, Trichter Editor

* Larry Maberry was not at NHS in the 57-58 school year, so this picture was probably taken in the spring or summer of 1957.
Names without a grade listing are probably junior high students. -- Archivist

Vol. 21, No. 3                                              NAA Trichter, Winter 2009                                                                10
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Memories of Times Past:

Rock and Roll Comes to the Nürnberg AYA
BY MARJORIE (POWHIDA) INGRAM, ’61

In the summer of 1958, I was an emerging, urging teenager who could
catch a bus from Dambach, outside of Nürnberg, and get dropped off at the
AYA in the Darby Kaserne. This was a large three-story building that included
a juke box (“How Much Was that Doggie in the Window” was the top tune),
a place to dance, which just did not happen, and rooms for games. We had
just started getting TV movies. We were about six months behind what was
happening in the States. We could not see what the fuss was all about with
Elvis Presley because they would only show the top half of him singing. I did
have white bucks which came from a catalogue and were two sizes too big. I
stuffed them full of Kleenex and wore them anyway. We knew how to starch
50 yards of petticoats over an umbrella so that they would be really stiff.

Something happened that summer that changed us all. Rock Around the
Clock was coming to the theater with Bill Halley and the Comets. About 30 of
us went together to see it. It was jaw dropping. In the dance scenes, girls were
being thrown over their partner’s shoulders and pulled through their legs and
tossed up in the air.

It was like a switch had been turned on and we were going to do “Rock
and Roll.” We actually raced back to the AYA that night and started dancing
like we never had done before. The dust was coming out of the floorboards,
we were moving so much. The music was loud and anyone who wanted to
dance could find a partner. Bubba Reynolds could spin and dip a girl with
incredible smoothness.

Well, for the rest of the summer and for the time that I was there, we had
dances. Fun dances. Sweaty dances. I often wondered how long that house
remained the AYA. When my dad got his orders to return to the States, I didn’t
want to leave this special time and place. But as all Brats know, you got your
marching orders along with your dad’s and off you went. I’m so glad that I
have this wonderful memory.
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Photos from Ethel (Walske) Lapitan, ’58
Ethel Walske is believed to be the only NHS alumnae to attend USAREUR schools for all twelve years.

She attended schools in Frankfurt and Ansbach before coming to Nürnberg.  Beginning in her eighth-grade year,
she began taking and saving school-related pictures.  You can find earlier pictures by Ethel in these Archive years:
1953-54, 1954-55, 1955-56, 1956-57.  The pictures that follow are from her senior year.  Wherever memory served
her, Ethel identified the people, time, and place of her photos. – Archivist

NHS football at Soldiers’ Field.  Preparing to kick off.

Exhorting the Crowd



-11-



-12-



-13-

MEMORIES OF MY SCHOOL YEARS AT U.S. ARMY SCHOOLS IN GERMANY
1946-1958

By Ethel (Walske) Lapitan,’58

It seems appropriate that the high school yearbook for the Army schools in Germany was called
Erinnerungen, or “Memories” and that our school newspaper was named for the famous Nürnberger
Trichter, which was believed to have the power to instill knowledge in youth.

My earliest memory of school in Germany was in December, 1946, in a barb-wire protected,
guarded compound in Hoescht bei Frankfurt, where the U.S. Army had requisitioned row houses owned
by former Bayer factory workers for newly arrived American dependents, and a damaged former
German elementary school for the use of American children.  Our classroom for the first grade was in
the basement of the building, and our teacher, Mrs. Lane, had to make do with few books and even less
supplies.  However, she somehow found slick paper and paints and introduced us to the joy of finger
painting.  At that first Christmas, when the German people were lined up, wearing rags and newspaper
around their feet while waiting for rations, we made paper chains and popcorn strings to decorate our
homes for the holidays.

In the summer of 1947, my father was transferred to the huge depot in Oberreichenbach, near
Ansbach, where the European Exchange Service was warehousing all its goods for the PX’s and
commissaries in what had been a Luftwaffe parachute factory and airplane hangers.  There were only
seven American kids in the tiny village of Oberreichenbach, not enough for a school, so we were all
home-schooled, myself for second and third grade.  The Army obtained used textbooks from the state of
Texas, and my mother was my teacher.

In the fall of 1949, more American dependents arrived in Ansbach, and the Army took over a
former German school for all of us.  The kids from Oberreichenbach were all bused into town in an old
Army ambulance, which broke down more than once on the way to or from school.  Finally a real bus
was obtained, and we rode in luxury, with a “DP” as our driver.  Most of the displaced persons in the
Ansbach area were Russian or Polish, and sadly, we inconsiderate Army brats were just that to them,
having little respect for these people with thick accents.

My father was transferred to the European Exchange Service headquarters in Nürnberg, in
March, 1950.  His office was in the Palace of Justice, and his office was just above the courtroom where
the Nürnberg War Trials had been held.  We lived in a requisitioned Luftwaffe colonel’s house in the
suburb of Schwaig, almost 45 minutes by bus from the school in Fürth, which had been a girls’ high
school.  Henry Kissinger’s father had been a teacher there before the family fled from the Nazis.

For the first time, I was in a large school with lots of classmates.  Unfortunately, some of the
teachers hired by the Army to teach dependents in Germany did not enjoy their work.  We had a fifth
grade teacher, Miss Moelke, who was constantly at war with the Army kids.  Of course we were brash
and outspoken, like most kids raised in a military atmosphere, but she couldn’t seem to gain our
respect.

In 1951, the new elementary, junior high and high school were completed on the base in Fürth,



-14-

and we all moved with eagerness to our new facilities.  My sixth grade teacher, Mr. Lane, was terrific.
He wore a beret, and was tall and lanky, loving his students.

We continued to live in Schwaig, so had a very long commute to school, but were blessed with
great teachers for junior high, particularly Hazel Youngman, who introduced us to the joys of
Shakespeare in 8th grade with the “Merchant of Venice.” I was proud to complete my elementary/junior
high years as the valedictorian of my class, and worked really hard on my speech.

Like all freshmen everywhere, I was nervous to start high school and to meet new kids,
particularly all the ones who lived in the dormitories during the week and went home on the weekends.
Freshman initiation, with the crazy clothes we had to wear and the “slave auction,” was really fun for
everyone.  Sports were great at NHS.  Everyone went to the track meets and football games at the
stadium where Hitler had ranted and raved and thought he would rule the world.

The years from 1954 - 1958 were so special.  We had a small class my senior year (only 27 at
our actual graduation, since so many had rotated home), with Allen Moore as salutatorian and I as
valedictorian (It should have been Carolyn Hill as first in the class, but she moved home to Maine
when her father died during the winter of 1958.)

Special things I remember:  Gail Morago and her fun-filled home, with a older sister who had
dated Gary Crosby (son of Bing); Dick Severson, football player extraordinaire, who was just so nice
to everybody; Ted Brostrom, my fellow Washingtonian, who was also a great pal; Midge Kulp, Judy
Lawhon, and Annette Jordan with their Southern drawls, not to forget Lowell Armon, Leroy
Osburn, Ed Bryan, Charles Eachen Allen Moore, Jim Reynolds, Bill Neal and Jerry Cochrane, all
sons of Dixie.  In fact, one of our most popular songs on the buses going to and from the football
games was, of course, “Dixie,” along with “99 Bottles of Beer on the Wall.”

We had so many excellent teachers at NHS.
Mr. Minasian was terrific, and made us do political surveys while we were in his American

government class.
Mrs. Rosin burned her hands badly when one of her chemistry students put a empty glass

container on a heated Bunsen burner and it exploded.  She prevented any one else from getting hurt,
but had bandaged hands for weeks.

Mr. Rosin was not only a great English teacher; he was also the advisor for the Trichter and the
yearbook.  I remember the trips to Frankfurt with him and the other yearbook staff, where we put the
joint yearbook together with the other Army schools.  It was such a massive project.  We had planned
on a special cover for the 1958 Nürnberg section, with an engraving of the Nürnberg Eagle, but it
would not reproduce properly, so we had to do a quick map design no one was happy with.

Herr Walter [Tradowsky], was such a gentleman, and he introduced his students not only to
German and a bit of Latin, but to those of his students who were interested, visits to the Nürnberg
Opera and German concerts in the area.

Morgan D”Etienne had confidence enough in me to get me involved in speech and drama.  I
loved being in the casts of “The Importance of Being Earnest” (I wore the powdered hair for Lady
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Bracknell for over a week to school!) and “A Christmas Carol.”  Both productions involved lots of our
students and were very well received by all the Army families.

Miss English was a really good gym teacher, which was really important for non-athletic me.
She did get me on the girls volleyball team.

Robert Smith, who taught math, was another favorite ( I was the first babysitter for their new
son, born in 1955). And English teacher Dave Johnson encouraged me the most to attend the
University of Oregon. He and his wife came to visit me in Eugene in 1959 after they came back to the
States.

Norah Speck and Lothar Rost were great friends to all the students.  Lothar even consented
to go to the Prom with me my junior year.  We had “Red Sails in the Sunset” as the theme, and
worked so hard to give the seniors a great send-off in 1957.

Our biggest event of my senior year was, of course, our senior class trip, to Brussels, Belgium
for the 1958 World’s Fair.  We held car washes on the base in Fürth every weekend and sold
everything we could think of to make money.  We knew our mothers were very tired of making
cupcakes, brownies and cookies for the endless bake sales we held.

As salutatorian and valedictorian, Allen Moore and I were given modest scholarships toward
our college education by the PTA.

It was a real wrench for me to get on the ship in September, 1958, headed for the “Land of the
Big PX, the “Land of Round Doorknobs,” our beloved USA, and college at the University of Oregon.
Lots of my dear friends from Nürnberg had already left:  Dottie Keene, Mary Alice Beaudry, Gay
Todd, Frances Manbeck,  and so many more.
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1958 Class A USAREUR High School

Basketball Tournament
Memorabilia from Bill Bivens, Class of 1958
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NUERNBERG “Eagles”
School Colors -- Green and White          Uniforms – Green

NUERNBERG
Rebecca Donaldson
Lynda Jordan
Patricia McCarroll
Patricia Neal
Mary Primo
Annette Jordan
    Sponsor:
Miss Marjorie English

11 John Bremen
14 Mike Leonard
20 Lowell Armon
21 Larry McBride
22 Rich Williams
23 Bill Bivens

25 Bill Bremen
26 Ted Brostrom
27 Rocky Kulp
31 Leroy Osburn
34 Jack Snyder
40 Eddie Edwards

Coach:
Mr. Jerry
Hemendinger
Managers:
Joe Mazares
Severin Peterson
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The host school, Frankfurt,
published a special edition
of their school paper in which
each school was given special
coverage.

Below is the page devoted to
Nuernberg.
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Processional,”Pomp and Circumstance”
– Edward Elgar
Mrs. Rita Bullock   Miss Dorothy Adair

Star Spangled Banner
Audience

Invocation
Chaplain Francis C. Ford

Salutatory
R. Allen Moore

Valedictory
Ethel Walske

“A Canticle of Peace”
– Joseph W. Clokey

“Ave, Maria” – Vittorio

“Alma Mater”
High School Choir
Mrs. Rita Bullock, Director

Introduction of Speaker
Richard Williams

Commencement Address
“Choosing Life’s Best”
Brigadier General Robert L.Cook

Presentation of Class
Mr. Vernon W. Smith

Awarding of Diplomas
Colonel Graham E. Schmidt

Benediction
Chaplain Francis C. Ford

Recessional, “Triumphal March” from
Aida – Verdi
Mrs. Rita Bullock  Miss Dorothy Adair

ALMA MATER
Hail, oh hail to dear of Nurnberg,

Now we honor thee,
Loyal friends of thee forever,

Faithful we will be:
Toiling, striving, never ceasing.

Looking toward the sky.
Hail to thee, our Alma Mater!

Hail to Nurnberg High

   PROGRAM

Dianne Louise Chesney
Sayre, Pennsylvania

Peggy Ann Chess
New York, New York

Howard W. Chipman
Burt, Iowa

Sandra Kaye Clark
Wellsboro, Pennsylvania

Mary -Jeanie Cook
Omaha, Nebraska

Daphne Annette Jordan
Houston, Texas

Elsie Margaret Kulp
Richmond, Virginia

Judith Lawhon
Oklahoma Cry, Oklahoma

Jaime Francisco León
Bayamon, Puerto Rico

Evelyn Ruth Lewis
Middletown, Ohio

Mark Lovensheimer
Chillicothe, Ohio

Anne Shirley Mc Dermott
Philadelphia, Pennsylvania

James A. Malone
Mc Alister, Oklahoma

Robert Edward Mannheimer. Jr.
Superior, Arizona

Janis Belle Moore
Colorado Springs. Colorado

Robert Allen Moore
Montgomery, Alabama

Marie Jane Parker
Grand Rapids, Michigan

Richard W. Severson
Sioux Falls, South Dakota

Patsy Simmons
Hillsboro, Texas

Bruce Starks
Los Angeles, California

Dorothy Lee Stovall
Dallas, Texas

Sarah Karletta Thomas
South San Francisco, California

Ethel Nanette Walske
Seattle, Washington

Leonora Walters
Vienna, Austria

Charlotte Carolyn Wilkerson
Baltimore, Maryland

Richard Allen Williams
Larkspur, California

In absentia:

Lowell Keith Armon
Theodore M. Brostrom
Gerald Alden Cochrane

President   Richard Williams
Secretary   Anne Mc Dermott
Treasurer   Ethel Walske
Student Council President   R. Allen Moore
Student Council Vice President   Richard Severson
Student Council Representative   Lore Walters
Valedictorian    Ethel Walske
Salutatorian    R. Allen Moore
Senior Class Sponsor   Mr. Werner L. Rosin

CLASS OF 1958

AMERICAN HIGH SCHOOL

Administration

Colonel Graham E. Schmidt
Nurnberg Sub-Area

Commander
Mr. Frank De Martine

Regional Superintendent
Captain Ellen P. Talbott

School Officer
CWO S. J. Clarke, Jr.

President of PTA

Mr. Vernon W. Smith
High School Principal
Pocatello, Idaho

Mr. John 0. Korslund
Assistant Principal
Kearney, Nebraska

Staff

Miss Jesse Bender
Delano, California

Mr. Alfred Bruno
Brooklyn, New York

Mrs. Rita Bullock
Birmingham, Alabama

Mr. Ray Chandler
Palo Alto, California

Miss Helen Crowell
Atlanta, Georgia

Mr. Morgan d’Etienne
Austin, Minnesota

Mrs. Myrel Duggan
Houston, Texas

Mrs. Elizabeth Emerick
Clanton, Alabama

Miss Marjorie English
Eugene, Oregon

Mr. Charles Grebey
Hazleton, Pennsylvania

Mrs. Ingrid Gutschmidt
Berlin, Germany

Miss Pearl Hanson
Seattle, Washington

Mrs. Estella Harris
Columbia, Pennsylvania

Miss Freda Harshbarger
Eugene, Oregon

Mr. Jerome Hemendinger
Oceanside, L I., New York

Mr. Chester Hoyt
Hollywood, Florida

Mr. David Johnson
Sisters, Oregon

Mr. Herbert Johnson
Cookeville, Tennessee

Miss Esther Klugiewicz
Erie, Pennsylvania

Mr. Edward Minasian
Berkeley, California

Mr. Robert Nicolal
San Francisco, California

Mrs. Bettye Rosin
Port Arthur, Texas

Mr. Werner Rosin
Easton, Minnesota

Mr. Gordon Sanders
Hannibal, Missouri

Miss Gayle Sobolik
Fordville, North Dakota

Herr Walter Tradowsky
Berlin, Germany

Miss Ruth Wetzatein
Nürnberg, Germany

Miss Hazel Youngman
Long Beach, Caiifornio


