High Point High School
Class of 1966

The Memory Book, -

50th anniversary edition

On the weekend of September 16-18, 2016, the High Point
High School Class of 1966 held its 50th class reunion at the
Hyatt Regency Bethesda hotel. Friday night we had a pizza
party. Saturday morning we had breakfast with a sound
system set up so that brave classmates could give talks.
Saturday evening was the “big event”, the dinner/dance,
held in the main hotel ballroom. And Sunday morning there
was an informal picnic at a nearby city park.

163 people bought tickets to one or more of those events.
About 150 people made 1t to the dinner/dance, and 125 of
them were willing to pose for formal portraits, which we've
included in this Memory Book.

There are about 230 photographs here. Almost all of them
are pictures of us and the people we brought with us to the
reunion. We've tried hard to identify everyone, but here
and there we've failed. If you see a mistake or an omission
please tell us about it: reunion@highpoint66.org.

The class website http://highpoint66.org remains.
You can find there a link to an online (PDF) version of this
Memory Book.






The Class of 1966 and the Fiftieth Reunion

Our era at High Point was singular. The school was built 9
years before we got there. Mr Chotiner was its first principal.
It was our local school, so we went there. We met each other,
formed relationships, graduated and moved on.

By a decade after we were gone, the demographics of

High Point’s territory had changed tremendously. As the
neighborhood evolved, other people attended, and they did the
same thing that we did. We formed an identity, “The Class of
1966.” Each following class formed its identity, but no two were
the same, and none was quite like ours.

Our class at High Point has always seemed singular. It
has been described with many superlatives. We had a
strong combination of good students, good teachers, a
good administration and support staff, a good and safe
neighborhood, and it was the USA in the Sixties.

Our class has had reunions every 5 years since 1971. Some
were well attended; some were nearly empty. The friendships
that we made at High Point were resilient; strong enough that
there was good interest in and attendance at the 50th.

There will be a 55th, and more, until we no longer have the
strength to keep gathering. But there will never be another
50th.

This Memory Book 1s mostly pictures taken at the reunion.
We've tried to identify everybody in every picture, but time and
memory are imperfect.

The Reunion Organizing Committee thanks you for your
interest, your attendance, and your support.



The pizza party

Friday night, September 16th, we had a pizza party in some
subterranean room of the Hyatt. The disruption and chaos of
the renovation work was confined to above-ground floors; the
lower levels were tranquil and unaffected by the demolition and
construction work of the building renovation.

We tried to get pizza from Ledo, but it was too expensive even
though Ledo is now a chain with more than 100 branches. We
ended up getting pizza made right there in the Hyatt kitchen,
and it was not terrible.

We were all so excited to be there, so excited to see one another
after all these years, that absolutely everyone forgot to take
pictures. Maybe nobody wanted to touch their cameras with
greasy fingers. Who knows. There were no pictures, so we just
have to imagine.

More than 50 people attended, so you’d think that at least one
of us might have taken pictures. Nope. Our pizza party has
therefore become like the Loch Ness monster, the Abominable
Snowman, and Bigfoot — widely seen, but never photographed.

As best we can remember, the pizzas were rectangular. No one
can prove otherwise.

The picture on page 43 that shows the 1966 varsity basketball
team was taken with an 1Phone right outside the door of the
pizza party. That door to Rick Mest’s left is an entrance to the

room where the pizza was served. You'll just have to imagine
what’s behind the black door.



The Dinner Dance

At our reunion, the “Main Event” was the Dinner Dance on
Saturday night, September 17. Most of our previous reunions
had only a dinner dance event, with perhaps a semi-organized
picnic on Sunday afternoon. The Planning Commaittee felt
that a lot of people were going to make a considerable effort
to get to the reunion, and might never attempt it again, so we
ought to have several different events. The big one, by any
measurement, was the Dinner Dance.

It had the highest attendance, the highest price, the fanciest
clothes, the tastiest food, and the most pictures taken.

In following sections, we offer photographs taken with the
“table cameras”, photographs taken by people roaming around
with cameras, photographs of the chaos that was the in-
progress renovation work, and formal portraits of those people
who were willing to pose (not everybody was willing).



Pictures from the table cameras

At the dinner dance, every table had at least one Kodak “Fun
Saver”’ camera that used actual film. Remember film? It was all
the rage in 1966. The first usable digital cameras didn’t show
up in stores until 1995 or so, nearly 30 years later.

In 2016 it wasn’t easy to find a processing laboratory that could
develop film, but they do exist.

The idea was that people at the table would use those cameras,
perhaps passing them around, to take pictures for this Memory
Book. Some did; some didn’t. Every table also had a pad of
paper on which we hoped people would write down names.
Some did and some didn’t. Some of the notepads got wine
spilled on them.

On the next 14 pages are pretty much all of the usable, in-focus
pictures from the table cameras. Not always the most flattering
poses, but i1t’s what we got. We like them, and we’re sure that
all of our classmates are as grateful as we are to those of you
who picked up the table cameras and helped record the event.
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More Pictures of the Dinner Dance.

The pictures in this section were taken at the Dinner Dance by
some means other than the table cameras. Most people were
too busy dining and dancing and talking to old friends to take
many pictures. This i1s what we’ve got.
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Breakfast with Presentations

Saturday morning we had what we called “Breakfast with
Presentations”. The Reunion Planning Committee was
somewhat divided as to whether this event would attract
interest, and not everyone was entirely sure what it would be.

It was riveting. A dozen or so of our classmates stood up amidst
the clutter of orange juice, scrambled eggs, decent coffee, and
breakfast meats and talked about their lives, often with a tie-in
to how attending High Point had affected their trajectory.

This was, of course, our 50th anniversary celebration. At the
10th and 20th, many people explained (to whomever would
listen to them) the details of what they were gearing up to
do with their lives. By the 30th reunion there was no more
boasting about “what I am going to do,” but a quieter “what I
am doing.” With some mention of grandchildren.

At this, our 50th, it was all about “what I did,” and this
breakfast gave us a chance to listen to some stories.

John Fleetwood provided and tended a world-class sound
system so that everyone could actually hear what was being
said. The rest of us provided a spellbound audience.

The next 4 pages show the pictures that we managed to snap
during it all. If the presentations had been less fascinating,
there would be more pictures.
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More Pictures.

There 1s a certain temptation to try to make this Memory Book
be something like our Yearbook. Not that there’s any chance
this little Memory Book could approach the artistic excellence
of our 1966 Eyry. We plagiarized its cover, but its insides

are just too nicely done to be a realistic benchmark. Our one
advantage 1s that 50 years later, color printing is affordable.

The Eyry was very organized. It had sections for everything.
Faculty, administration, activities, teams, places, events,
classes. Pictures of the Chess Team are next to pictures of the
Debate Team.

So the next several pages are just pictures. We haven’t tried
to categorize or sequence them, because that’s too much work
and also we figure most people will want to look at all of them.
About half of these pictures were contributed by classmates;
the other half were taken by the Memory Book editor. Some
were taken with phones (try THAT trick in 1966!).

We saw a number of people carrying big honking SLR cameras
at the dinner dance. We didn’t manage to get our hands on any
of the pictures they might have taken, alas.
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Formal posed portraits.

Each year in school we all posed for the yearbook photographer.
Most of us got packets of those black-and-white pictures; they
also went into the published yearbook.

At the 50th Reunion Dinner/Dance, there were enlarged
reprints of all of the yearbook portraits on the wall. We've
all seen the yearbook, of course, but that was a long time ago
and the pictures in it were small and grainy. This wall of
enlargements was really something!

If you attended the reunion, you know that we set up a portable
portrait “studio” and tried to get posed pictures of everyone.
About 125 people took the time to pose for us, and the resulting
pictures are gathered on the next 14 pages.

To duplicate the effect of our 1965 senior pictures, there should
have been a “hair light”, 10 feet overhead, to accent and add
glamor to the hair. But these lights were carried as airline
baggage from California, and there just wasn’t room for a hair
light. And if you are photographing men who don’t have any
hair left, you need to turn it off. Extra work.

All in all, we are pleased with the results of the portrait ses-
sions and are happy to share them with you. If you want a
high-resolution JPEG of one, send email to photos@high-
point66.org and we’ll see what we can do.

These pictures are almost in alphabetical order by the 1966
name of the classmate. A picture or two has been moved to
make everything fit better. They were taken with a Canon

EOS-1DS camera bought in 2002.
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And then we went home

We are all in our late sixties. Though we met and formed our
relationships in Beltsville, Maryland, we have become a bit of a
diaspora. People went home to Alaska, California, Colorado,
Delaware, Florida, Idaho, Illinois, Massachusetts, New Jersey,
New Mexico, New York, North Carolina, Pennsylvania, Rhode
Island, South Carolina, Tennessee, Texas, Washington, West
Virginia, Wis-consin, and Wyoming, And, of course, Maryland,
DC, and Vir-ginia. A number of our classmates went home to
Beltsville or Greenbelt or College Park, which when we were
younger were all walking distance from High Point.

Our memories of High Point had faded somewhat. Seeing one
another at the reunion helped brighten them again, Perhaps
this Memory Book can help keep the identity of the Class of
1966 going until we're all gone.

At the time of the reunion, 83 of us had passed on. There were
only 32 living members of our class that we weren’t able to find
and contact. We are delighted that 153 of us were able to at-
tend the event. We know that many more would like to have at-
tended but couldn’t make 12, We hope that they are able to get

63



-
T
)
2
w
N
=
3]

64



