(K) Information Sheets
NAME:

SPOUSE:
ADDRESS:
PHONE:

Christine E
(Kallechey)

Foley

Howard Foley
72 Garvins Falls Road
Concord, NH 03301
(603) 225-6177

E-MAIL:
EMPLOYMENT: Hitchcock Clinic
(Retired Record Clerk)
CHILDREN:
Laurie, Cynthia, Katherine, Steven
GRANDCHILDREN:
Naomi, Nicole, Daniel

NAME:
SPOUSE:
ADDRESS:
PHONE:

Cynthia A Kelley
Tom Bell
229 Alleghany Street
Clifton Forge, VA 24422-1205
(540) 862-3308

EMPLOYMENT:

Rath, Young, Pignatelli and
Oyer, P.A.

CHILDREN: Greg
2002 COMMENTS:
I'm sorry I can not make the reunion.
I am moving to Florida that weekend, lock, stock and barrel! My two
brothers, David & Bruce, live there and since my son's death, I have no
reasons to stay up here. I will not miss the winters in the north.
I will let you know when I have an address so that I may come to any future
reunions.
Have a ball and I hope that it is a total success!

Love to All,
Cindy Kelley
1992 COMMENTS:
The mind is young!

The bones are old!

NAME:
ADDRESS:

NAME:
SPOUSE:

Sandra (Kimball)
Main Street
Raymond, NH 03077

Wayne King
Linda (Healey)
Deceased: 73
10/09/2016 - Alzheimer’s

ADDRESS:
PHONE:
E-MAIL:
EMPLOYMENT:
CHILDREN:

96 Page Road
Bow, NH 03304
(603) 225-6731
blindaking@comcast.net
Eastern Sales & Marketing,
Sales Manager
Lisa, Suzanne, Theresa

Landis

NAME:
SPOUSE:
ADDRESS:
PHONE:
E-MAIL:
EMPLOYMENT:

Bruce R Knee
Nancy
151 School Street
Concord, NH 03301
(603) 667-0625
brucerknee@gmail.com
Lebanon School District (Retired)

CHILDREN:
Alexander (1976)
Connor
(2006)
Lily
(2008)
2012 COMMENTS:
With a zoology degree from UNH, I entered the Peace Corps where I
discovered my love for teaching and travel. My wanderlust brought
me twice around the globe, and my 42 years of science teaching lead
me to my students in Hawaii, Korea, Mexico, and Lebanon, NH.

NAME:

Clarice (Knowlton)Guillon

SPOUSE: Peter Guillon (Married 1972)
ADDRESS:
PHONE:
E-MAIL:

1050 Walcott Street
Duncan, B.C. V9L5W9
(250) 748-7274
knowlcrest@gmail.com

CHILDREN:
COMMENTS:
Annette (1965) - daughter
Blane
(1980) - grandson
Bryce
(2005) - great grandson
2012 COMMENTS:
I have always thought of life like a book, and there is the good, the bad
and the ugly sentences, paragraphs and chapters, which make for good reading
or to represent life as I choose.
After graduation from CHS I went to Plymouth State College, then onto to
airline school, then marriage. We had a beautiful daughter Annette who
has grown to be a dynamic woman and is Director of Environment Health and
Safety at Rensselaer Polytechnic Institute in Troy, NY. She has lived
abroad, and then a dozen or so years in Fairbanks, Alaska before joining
the Rensselaer team a year ago. Annette is married to Blane, has a son
LB and the love of all our lives a grandson, Bryce.
I remarried in 1972 and Annette and I joined Peter in Montreal where he lived
and owned a business. Happy years with Peter, Annette and I becoming avid
boaters and we bought our first sailboat a Tanzer 22. We lived our summers
at the yacht club on the boat and Annette taking sailing lessons.
Peter wanted me to be a stay at home Mom, this was hard as I had worked two
jobs for a long time. I found lots to do after a fashion, was Brown Owl to
67 Brownies and 90% of them spoke no English, oh dear that was a learning
curve!

Back to teaching which I had hated so much, this time in a college setting
and I loved it. I also went back to college and got an art degree.
The political situation began to heat up again in Quebec so like many of
our friends we decided to jump ship and move, but where…well after a quick
trip to see Canada we decided on Vancouver Island, British Columbia. What
a culture shock, the streets were rolled up at 8:30 and we who were so
accustomed to fine dining, live theater and much more. We had our boat
shipped to the island but found it too small for the ocean, so we traded
and bought a 30 foot boat that was a great racer and we spent many hours
cruising the coast on Jamelah. We are getting ready to sell her…
When I was forty my Mom passed away and I had spent several months with her
in northern NH. She was in a hospital and I found my passion in life. When
I returned to BC I tried to enroll at UBC to become an Occupational
Therapist, there was at least a two year wait to get into a class and then
four more years, which was going to make me old for entering that work force.
I found a diluted position in health care and literally nurtured a job that
was to become my life’s work.
For the next fifteen years I became Director of a Hospital, specialized in
Dementia, consultant and taught college at night, chaired many Boards, became
the “go to” person for dementia in British Columbia, wrote part of a text
book on dementia for UCLA and designed dementia gardens here on the island.
I worked most times 80 hours a week, and loved every minute of it. Peter was
an incredible support. He and I took a group of 18 to Hawaii for 18 days,
these were all hospital bound residents and five were in wheel chairs, we
laughed so hard and it was incredible to see 90 year olds travel who had
never been anywhere. These are memories that will last me a life time.
Peter and I have both been Commodores of Maple Bay Yacht Club where we live.
When I was Commodore I took the salute for Opening Day on HMSC Oriole a
Canadian Tall ship. When the Sail past was finished the Commander asked if
I would like to go for a sail, I answered in the affirmative and the sails
were raised, then he asked if I would like to take the helm of this beautiful
125 foot tall ship, one of the super chapters of my life.
I was seconded to Health Canada for two years for a special project to put
on an international conference for Caregivers, I would walk to the end of
the dock every other Wednesday and a small seven passenger float plane would
fly me to Vancouver to work. It was a great way to commute, it would have
added seven hours to my day if I had taken the car and ferry.
The summer of 1998 my book slammed it covers when I had a freaky accident in
the work place. Twelve years later, eighteen months in rehab, years of
counseling, years of horrifying drugs, a surgery that went south and I got
gangrene, legal battles, a depression that left me like I had dementia and
pain from hell every day. Then one day I decided that I had had enough of
everything and told my Dr’s that I would no longer take their horrible drugs
and that I would do it my way! Six months later after being sick every day
and in terrible pain I came out the other side and have been recovering ever
since. I no longer have the energy I once had, every day is pained filled
but I have learned to handle it and only go the drug route when I am
desperate.

My days are now spent traveling with Peter to foreign ports, reading, I am
a silversmith, painting, beading, camping in our 5th wheel and family. I
once again teach but only art subjects now. The days of speaking to medical
conferences with 450 in attendance are in the past, do I miss this life, yes
but I know that I can never go back there so am content with having the love
of my family and friends. Peter and I are in the process of selling
everything here in BC and moving to Ontario to be closer to our families, so
another chapter is being written.

NAME:

Jean B (Knowlton)

ADDRESS:

Whitehouse

380 Stock Bridge Corner Road
Alton, NH 03809

PHONE: (603) 875-5539
E-MAIL: frankw@metrocast.net

NAME:
Spouse:
ADDRESS:
PHONE:
E-MAIL:

Andrea J (Kopel)

Kruse

Garrick
150 North Palmer Drive
Port Townsend, WA 98368
(360) 379-1773
gakruse@gmail.com

EMPLOYMENT: Small business owners, & marketing executives
for a health and wellness company
CHILDREN:
Josh (1975), Shauna (1978)

2012 COMMENTS:
50 years…WOW!...well, here goes.
After receiving a degree in early childhood education, and living and
teaching in the Boston area, I moved to San Francisco, where I met my
husband, Garrick. We have been together for over 45 years, and presently
live in the State of Washington, on the Olympic Peninsula, outside of
Seattle. We have 2 children, a boy and a girl, who are both now in their
mid 30’s. Our home has a view of the Straight of Juan de Fuca, and the
snow covered mountains of the Olympic Range.
We lived in the Colorado Rocky Mountains, above Boulder, CO at 8500 feet for
around 15 years, where I taught pre-school, and worked as an assistant
teacher in the elementary school, in the Title I reading program for
developmentally challenged children. I was also involved in the R.I.F.
(Reading Is Fundamental) program. While we lived in CO, my husband built a
successful construction and excavating company, which we sold when we moved
on to ID.
We lived outside of Moscow, ID (where the University of Idaho is located),
for over 21 years. I once again worked in the school system, teaching and
working in the library. I was able to be fully involved in our children’s
school activities on a daily basis. In ID, our children, Josh and Shauna,
had many opportunities to experience activities like Girl Scouts; Boy Scouts;
downhill and cross country skiing; young people’s writer’s conferences;
Future Problem Solvers, etc. Garrick was a systems technician for the large
athletic facility at the University, which was so large, that it had a
football field inside!
Every year, I was involved in the Lionel Hampton Jazz Festival, and, worked
as an advertising agent for a regional tourism magazine. Eventually, Garrick
and I created our own business called “Life Force Naturals”. This was a
great example of “a hobby run amuck”! Garrick was a bee keeper, and turned
this hobby into a multi-national business, with outlets in several countries,
as well as the US. We produced honey, bee pollen, award winning honey wines,
called “Mead”, which we took gold, silver, and bronze awards at the Los
Angeles Wine Competition. We also participated in wine tasting competitions
in Sun Valley, ID, Aspen, CO, San Francisco, CA, Portland, OR, Seattle, WA
and Boise, ID.
We later sold the business, but had a great time for many years. We would
typically take part in 20 to 25 wholesale and retail shows a year, traveling
around the country in our motor home, promoting our products, and opening new
markets. We no longer are so intensely involved with the rather frenetic
pace we were moving at for many years. We now produce just one product, an
award winning sweet red bell pepper sauce. For years, we supplied Hickory
Farms Catalog with this product, until they closed that division of their
business. So, we are rebuilding our market for it using the web,
(www.Lifeforce-Specialty-Foods.com), and setting up new accounts in small
to medium size specialty food stores. If you go to our website, it is still
under construction, and is a bit “primitive” right now!
So, to continue with my life since leaving the east coast, when we were
living in Moscow, ID, where we raised our two children, we created and opened
a fine art and espresso store/gallery, where we featured the works of over
100 regional artists, as well as 50 small specialty foods. It was an
extremely popular store, we were even on the tour list for foreign
dignitaries who would be traveling to our country. Our store was also
written up in Entrepreneur Magazine, which was pretty exciting! We sold
the businesses when we left ID and moved to the Olympic Peninsula, outside

of Seattle, WA where we still live today, with a view of the ocean and
islands.
We have always loved traveling, whether in our motor homes (we wore out 3
of them!), or going to Hawaii, or Mexico, where we have gone every spring
for the last 18 years, and have owned a time share in Mazatlan since 1998.
We even did a cruise to the Caribbean several years ago. Europe is also
on our list in the next couple of years.
Yes, we have/are enjoying life! We also work hard, work out daily, and
are both in good health, and looking forward to the future and all of the
exciting opportunities that will arise!
I am a gourmet vegetarian, well, actually, “pesca-tarian”, since we eat fish!
We have been pescatarians for over 45 years, and we are grateful every day
for what we have been given in this life!
This is just small pieces of the last 50 years! There is so much more!
I enjoyed reading everyone’s bio, and hope that you all enjoy reading mine!

