Memories…After Graduation



Previously, I put some memories of our years at SM North on paper prior to our 40th reunion.  With a week to go, before our 45th reunion, Linda mentioned that I might write down some more memories since our graduation.  Most of the following will be from my personal perspective since I had no way of knowing what others were doing.  My hope is that my thoughts will stir your memories.

In the summer of 1960, we had the world by the tail.  We were high school graduates with all the roads to success open to us.  The hopes and dreams were all in front of us and no obstacles or setbacks were in view.  Most of us would head to colleges of our choice in the fall, with some starting careers right out of high school and a few, like Carol Cupp Cox  were getting married.  
On the local scene, the Kansas City A’s were losing their 100+ games per year in a 154 game schedule.  They had players like Hank Bauer (in his final years), Bob Cerv, Whitey Herzog, Dick Williams, “Marvelous” Marv Throneberry (part of the terrible Mets), Don Larsen (perfect game in World Series), etc.  Hank and Whitey would go on to Manage in KC and Dick would manage the A’s as they won World Series in Oakland.  Kansas City had been the Yankee AAA affiliate until the city moved up to the majors.  Unfortunately, the A’s were never as good as the AAA team had been, and each year we held our breath to discover what star the A’s would give to the Yankees for their stretch run just before the twelve o’clock midnight trading deadline.  We, of course, would get several Yankees, who were coming to the end of their careers, in return.  We had at least seven Yankee old timers on our team in 1960.  Prior to the “Kelly Green and Gold” uniforms, the A’s could go out and lose the opener of a doubleheader (remember when those were on the schedule and not just used for makeup games?) wearing white uniforms with blue trim, and blue caps and then come out and lose the second game wearing white uniforms with red trim and red caps.  But, no one cared.  We could go out and see the Mickey Mantles, the Yogi Berras, the Ted Williams, and the Al Kalines of baseball.  Unfortunately, thanks to Charlie Finley, the interest would wane and the A’s would move to Oakland after the ’67 season, just as the team was developing into a winner with Catfish Hunter, Blue Moon Odom, Reggie Jackson and the other young stars.  Oh yes, before Charley left, he created the “Pennant Porch” in right field, “Charlie O” the mascot mule, orange baseballs, the automatic ball server, and the pressurized air to remove the dirt from home plate.  None of these would help win games.  KC was lucky and Senator Symington of Missouri would press the league to give the city a new team.  The Royals would become locally owned by Ewing Kauffman.  They began play at Municipal Stadium in 1969 and won their first game with Lou Pinella driving in the winning run.  He would go on to be the Rookie of the Year.  They also had Joe Foy, whose claim to fame would be the Royal traded to the Mets for Amos Otis.  The Royals would become a winner itself, in the late ‘70’s and into the ‘80’s with George Brett, Frank White and company.
We could go to the Starlight Theater the summer of 1960 and watch: “Rose Marie”, “Kismet”, “Annie Get Your Gun”, “Pajama Game”, “Student Prince”, “Merry Widow”, “West Side Story”, “Meet Me in St. Louis” or “The King and I”.  These shows were totally produced by Starlight at that time and were a perfect place to go on a date.

The best picture that summer was “The Apartment” with a Young Jack Lemon.  Other movies in the local theaters were; “The Alamo”, “Exodus”, “G I Blues”, “The Magnificent Seven”, and “Spartacus”.
Train travel, as it had been, was on the decline and Union Station was falling into disrepair.  Air travel was becoming the popular mode of travel and people would go down to Municipal Airport to watch planes take off and land.  The old DC-3’s and the brand new TWA Constellations or “Connies” as they would be called.  Remember, you could actually see the planes at that time and they would run the stairs out to the planes and you could watch as the people boarded or got off the planes.  You could always go up on Quality Hill across the river and sit there watching the planes among other things.    

In 1960, Lamar Hunt and others met to form a new football league.  Lamar had tried to secure the new Dallas team in the NFL but was passed over in 1958 and again in 1959.  So he and Bud Adams of Houston and several other millionaires opened the new AFL in the fall of ’60.  His team would be the Dallas Texans and would compete with the new Dallas Cowboys of the NFL.  The AFL was a joke at first. Their scores would sound like a bad basketball game than a football game, lots of offense but no defense.  What we didn’t know, at that time, was that Mayor H Roe Bartle of KC was working behind the scenes (probably breaking many rules) to woe the Texans to KC.  After, three years of butting heads with the Cowboys, Lamar was ready to listen.
In 1963 the Dallas Texans of the AFL would move to Kansas City and become the KC Chiefs.  With the addition of rookies; Bobby Bell, Buck Buchanan, and a new quarterback, Len Dawson, the Chiefs would bring a winning style of football to KC having won the championship in ‘62.  They would go on to appear in the first Super Bowl and win the fourth Super Bowl, the last before the merger of the AFL and the NFL. Fortunately, we are old enough to remember the Royals and the Chiefs when they were winners.  The Royals last won in 1985 and the Chiefs won it all in 1970.    
Gas was cheap with “gas wars” keeping prices well below 30 cents a gallon.  This along with the building of the “Interstate Highway System”, started in the mid-fifties, and our love for cars, led to more travel and more people moving to the suburbs. In the early sixties, growth started southward.  Streets started to be plotted and paved south of 103rd and the idea of Kansas City and Olathe growing together, first seen by J C Nichols after World War II, was beginning to become a reality.  If you remember, Johnson County was known as the ‘bedroom suburb’.  We had homes, churches, schools, a couple of small hospitals, some ‘mom and pop’ restaurants and a few motels.  Business parks and shopping centers would start moving into the county in the ‘60’s.  Unfortunately with that growth would come an increase in crime.  Our cities were newly incorporated and many were still considered second or third class.  Mission had eight police officers in 1960 and catching speeders was probably their main duty.  All cities would soon have to begin adding to their forces.

We would be the second class to graduate from Shawnee Mission North High School.  The original school was named Shawnee Mission Rural and remained that way until Future governor, Bob Bennett, would be sent to Topeka, as a student, to address the state legislature and get the ‘Rural’ removed.  It was then Shawnee Mission and remained that until 1959 when SM East opened and we lost half of our class to the new school.  The SM school district would be pressed to add a third high school, SM West, in 1963 and later add SM South and SM Northwest, along with five more Junior Highs and many elementary schools.
As far as I can determine, we lost our first classmate, when a very popular, Gary Lee, died after an injury during football practice at college.  He was a great person and enjoyed life to the fullest. 

On the national scene, we had just entered the “Camelot Era” with the election of John Kennedy.  Our country had come out of World War II very confident in what we could accomplish as a nation and the Korean War had not taken much wind out of our sails.  During the 50’s, we lived under the fear of a nuclear attack but ended the decade in peace and without war.  So, we entered the 60’s full of hope and enthusiasm.  But, clouds of crises, would appear shortly after we started our college years.  There would be the “Bay of Pigs” in Cuba, followed by the “Russian Missile Blockade”.  After the near miss of direct conflict with the Soviet Union, we started building a greater involvement in Viet Nam.  Then on Friday, Nov. 23, 1963, the “age of innocence” as we had known it would end.  

I had just met Toni in October of 1963 and we were already engaged.  I was home on that day when the report came across the TV that President Kennedy had been shot.  I remember calling Toni at work.  She was working for Waddell and Reed Investment Co. and they had to cancel the transactions of the day after the Stock Market shut down early.  I remember Walter Cronkite fighting back his tears and emotions as he announced to the nation that the President was dead.  I remember the fears as the new President, Lyndon Johnson, flew back to Washington and I prayed that nothing more would happen.  I remember coming home from church on Sunday morning and turning on the TV to watch, what was the most comprehensive coverage by the TV networks up to that time, and seeing Lee Harvey Oswald shot and killed by Jack Ruby in the Dallas police station.  I remember, the young John Kennedy Jr. as he saluted his father’s casket going down the street.

After that, the fighting in Viet Nam became more intense and the number of casualties being sent home became alarming.  Our own Rex Craig was killed in action.  Rex was such a quiet person that I couldn’t imagine him or anyone being forced into that type of situation.  We are lucky as a nation to have men like Rex and thousands of others who have given their lives in wars throughout our history that we might have the freedoms we, many times, take for granted.  Our own Charley Plumb was among the prisoners of war and many from our class were involved in the war.  
  SEQ CHAPTER \h \r 1Military Service:


Chuck Adams  — Army Chaplain


Gary Anderson  —USNR,  USS Monticello, SE Asia, 1965-67

Maren “Mibby” Bender Anderson (only female)  — USArmy, 169th Support Battalion


Steve Binder – Naval Air Reserve, 2nd class Petty Officer, Olathe, KS


Bob Cathey  —US Army, Cpt.,  Flight Surgeon 6th special forces group; Maj. Group surgeon 5th special forces group & Brigade surgeon 1st Air Cav. Div Vietnam, 1971; Ltc., Chief of Clinics, Ft. Riley.


Don Davis  — USNR (1963-65)

Bob Dunn  — Navy Reserve (1960-62)

Lanny Ellis  – US Air Force, Communications, air to ground and MARS station operator, Kadena, Okinawa; Smokey Hill Bomb Range


Bill Getz  —USCG, E5

Allyn Hinton  – US Army paratrooper 1960-63; US Marine Corps pilot 1968-1980 Capt.; US Army Reserve Pilot 1981-2002 CW4; Vietnam helicopter gunship pilot 1969-70; Desert Storm Blackhawk pilot;



total military service (active and reserve) 42 years

Dave Housh  – Staff SGT, Wyoming, Missouri & Indiana National Guard ‘64-‘70


Steve Jacobus  — US Army, Sergeant

Max Jordan  — US Army

Jerry Keeny  — 1st Lt, US Army 1964-1970, Kansas National Guard, Ft. Carson, Co;  Ft. Lee, Va; Vietnam  – 1969. 

Dick Myers  — USAF, 40 yrs, 4-star General, two terms as Chairman of the Joint Chiefs 


Randy Pace  

Charlie Plumb  —  US Navy, Capt., Jet fighter pilot, Reserve Commander of a Fighter Wing and the Aircraft Carrier Coral Sea, Vietnam,  POW six years

Dallas Schmidt  — USCG 1962-1988.  Retired as CDR.  Assignments: New Jersey, Mississippi, Tennessee, Illinois, Florida, Virginia, California, Hawaii; Vietnam Service, Vietnam Campaign

Mike Shadwick  — US Navy, Lt. Squadron VC-3 based at North Island Naval Air Station, San Diego, CA and naval Support Activity, Da Nang, RVN

Kenneth Thomas  — 1960-64, Marine Corps, California, North Carolina, Okinawa, Japan, the Philippines, Korea and Taiwan.  Spent about 2 weeks cruising up and down coast of Vietnam in 1963.   In 1982 Randy Pace convinced Ken to join Army Reserve unit in KC.  Became a fully-accredited Special Agent with the US Army Criminal Investigation Command.  Called to active duty for Operation Desert Shield/Desert Storm and retired as Chief Warrant Officer Four.




 In addition to this military service, our classmates were awarded military honors.  In the realization that we may miss someone or make an error, we have not listed the awards. (There are many more that I will try to list later…this information comes from the responses to our questionnaire.)  These men and woman, along with all the veterans of that war, came home to a country that not only did not welcome them home but in many cases turned on them.  These veterans were heroes just as veterans from any war and were serving their country and should have been honored as the heroes they were. 

With the turmoil in the country and the riots that broke out in the streets of America, we entered 1968.  This would be the year that Martin Luther King would be assassinated in Memphis.  Again, I remember what I was doing that night.  Toni and I were working for a company that made pictorial directories for churches and we were working at Cherokee Christian that night. I remember going home and watching Bobby Kennedy speaking to a crowd in downtown Indianapolis.  He was very sincere that night in his desire to heal the country and I told Toni that, if he was elected President, and tried to accomplish what he was promoting, the powers behind the scenes would have him killed.  Within weeks, Bobby had been shot and killed himself.  So we, as a country, had lost John, Martin and Bob, in a period of five years. Whether you agreed or disagreed with these men and their policies, this was not what America was all about.

Locally, we got a reprieve from the sadness in the country.  The Royals became our new baseball team.  And, the Chiefs would play in the first Super Bowl in ‘67, representing the upstart AFL against the Green Bay Packers of the NFL.  The game would be played at the L A Coliseum.  They would have to give away tickets to help fill about two-thirds of the stadium and it would look like a regular season college game.  We would hold our own in the first half but quickly come apart in the second half.  Max McGee in the twilight of his career, starting for an injured teammate would be one of the stars.  He would later say that he did not remember much of the game.  Thinking that he probably would not play, he had gone drinking the night before.  Coach Lombardi would tell the country, after the game, that the Chiefs would just be an also-ran in the NFL. As fortune would have it, the Chiefs’ opening opponent in the fall of ’67 would be the Chicago Bears, a charter member of the NFL.  The Chiefs came out on fire and buried the Bears 66-24 with 32 points in the second quarter.  In 1969, they would be back in the title hunt, and winning the AFL Championship, they would go against the Minnesota Vikings in Super Bowl IV.  The Packers had beaten Oakland in II and then Joe Namath had predicted and then produced an upset of the heavily favored Baltimore Colts in III.  This would be the last Super Bowl between the two leagues as they would merge prior to the 1970 season.  The Chiefs would not only beat the Vikings but would literally knock Joe Kapp out of the game with their tough defense.  Otis Taylor would take a short pass and turn it into a long touchdown early in the third quarter to break the game open.  Hank Stram would wear a microphone and that game is one of the favorite games watched each year on ESPN.  The Chiefs offense would be called ‘the offense of the 70’s’ after the game.  The following year they would get back to the playoff game on Christmas Day against the Miami Dolphins.   I was able to see the game because the owner of the ticket could not go on Christmas Day.  His wife would not let him.  It was a beautiful December day in the low seventies and we sat there in shirt sleeves and watched the historic game.  The longer it went the more you could sense our old Chiefs coming apart and the young Dolphins coming together.   Ed Podolak had the game of his career, running, catching passes and returning kicks for over 300 total yards.  His last return took us down into scoring range in overtime and Stram decided to kick a field goal on second down and go home.  Unfortunately, Jan Stenerud, one of the best kickers of all time, missed for his third miss of the game.  Stram’s teams would go down hill from that point as he could not replace the old men, who had got him to the top.

Oh yes, we also put a man on the moon in July 20, 1969 as John Kennedy had told the country we would.       
