On April 8, 2012, Nancy Tretsch Ferrara sent me an email about the death of Dr. D’Ascoli.  I forwarded the obituary to my email list on April 9 and received a brief response from Bonnie, Hank and Chuck.  Soon thereafter we all received nostalgic comments from classmates about their wonderful experiences about growing up in Eastchester and their fondness for many of the excellent teachers we had at the elementary, junior and senior high level.  Reprinted below in approximate chronological order are your responses to the loss of our principal and our recollection about our early years.
April 9, 2012

Dom, Thanks for forwarding this. It’s very sad, but it is comforting to know that he had a rich, productive and long life. Our thoughts and prayers are with him and his family. I plan to make the Memorial Mass in Port Chester unless I am out of the country on business at that time. Not sure yet. Hopefully many of us who are close enough can make it as a show of appreciation for his years of service and the amazing education that we received at EHS! I have done a fair amount of university and some secondary teaching over the last twenty years or so and I am sure no one will be surprised to hear that many students leaving high school today cannot write in a coherent manner. We were very lucky in that respect. Each year I become increasingly aware of the great classical education we received at EHS. Every time I use one of the vocabulary words from our English workbook I think of EHS. I know I am not alone when I say that I have so many wonderful memories of those years and what I learned in that time. Best to All,  Rich DiRocco

I personally have the fondest memories of Doc as we all called him. He was an inspiration for every kid who went to EHS and I agree with what Rich said. We never knew how lucky we were to have had him as our Principal. I expect to attend the Memorial Mass also. I will be giving the family a mass card from the class of 64.  Ray Albanese

Please add my name to the condolences to his family. I remember him as being a very nice man, interested in students. His bio reflects he must have loved his job too, and took a profound interest in seeing it done well. I had no idea that he had been so dedicated! May he rest in peace and his family proud to know many of us experienced and are grateful for his contribution to the good training and education we received at EHS.  Thanks too for sending this information. Best regards, Ayse

April 10, 2012
I will add my kind thoughts on Doc's passing. He was the principal and we were the students, but he was fair and and never condescending. Can I add that I recall the EJHS principal, Mr. Rohanick, as a bit more, shall we say, authoritarian? Michael Rice

Rohanick would never make as a principal in school these days.  He "hit" too 

many of us (I received  numerous slaps to the head, which were probably deserved anyway)  Lawyers would have a field day with him to say nothing of the press. Chuck Bachrach

Thank you for passing on the news about Doc. As a teacher I have worked with many principals and none could compare to Doc's dedication, student rapport and credit for a rich education. 

And Chuck, I seem to remember a hit to your back with a ruler in Ms Stahl's 3rd grade class. Didn't

the ruler break?? Janet Gordon 

Well, let's put it this way...I has some "issues" early on.  I think it all 

started with Miss Dempsey in second grade!!   LOL Chuck

I think I remember those also! LOL   Janet Gordon

I remember Miss Dempsey and her ruler---education by terror. It is nice that we are all in touch and can commemorate Dr. D'Ascoli (and others). Carolyn Goldschmidt

Wow, today has certainly been a long walk down memory lane. I am amazed at what some of you remember from 2nd and 3rd grade, both of which I hated! Not to mention 4th grade with Miss Feinzeig, my MOST hated teacher! She was mean, as was Stahl. Mr. Keller was my idol! He loved sports and I thought he was good looking and funny! The things we keep...But you are correct in that Doc was kind, considerate, and cared about the students in his school. A class act!

Betsy Hough Rehling

Alright, I have to bring up long-gone James Fenimore Cooper Elementary. Mrs. Bellew, 4th Grade and 6th Grade. Generally sweet, but but do not get her angry! Michael Rice

See, now you're dividing us.  Anne Hutchinson vs.  the rest of the elementary schools! Chuck

Hey Betsy, I felt the same way about Miss Feinzeig ( I remember her looking scary ), Stahl, and Keller. 

Janet

It's amazing what we all remember.  I can't remember lunch today!   Chuck

April 11, 2012

I remember Dr D'Ascoli very well because of my frequent trips to see him in his office. It seems I had a problem with Mr. Gorman and the way he conducted home room. If was funny because you could tell Dr. D did not have much use for Gorman either but he could not say that. He started to correspond with me a few years back and he was on my subscription list for the Ducati magazine I publish. I could never get comfortable with calling him Lou. It was kind of strange to have him contact me for travel info in Italy, he actually staid at the converted convent I recommended. He also send me a David Baldocci book he had read where the heroine rode a Ducati. I also remember he was the first principal that actually thought the football team should get new equipment. I remember some of our players using leather helmets in the beginning because our old coach would not spend the money for new stuff. I also had no idea Dr. D has served in both WW2 and Korea. He never talked about any of that. I wonder what he did?  Jim Calandro

Hi everyone! Thinking about my great years growing up in Eastchester Sending my condolence to Dr. D'Ascoli's family. He was a compassionate educator and great leader for our school.  My memories of teachers are still clear.  Waverly..1st grade..Ms. Susskind..kind and fun. 2nd..Mrs. Hughes..strict and kind. 3rd Mrs.Cremonese..wonderful ..(she married Mr. Bechtel..I think..the music teacher)we walked to her house to bake!  4th.or 5th.Ms. Reid- no comment. forgetting. 4th or 5th. 6th. Mrs. Aubrey..great!! Fun year ! High School to follow!  Thank you for all you who have prayed for my brother RIchard..I am with him in icu in NY montefiore hospital..he is doing much better. Please pass along, Dom.  Best to you, Nanc (Hana Halper Levy      

How about Waverly??     Greetings, I finally had a response from Waverly student Nancy (Hana) Halper-Levy and am sending it to you at her request.  Since I shared second through sixth grade with Nancy, I agree with her comments.  I think Mrs. Pidgeon was either 4th or 5th.  She was a knuckle-rapper!  Dom   

I was wondering if Waverly would be heard from. I also send my thoughts and condolences to Dr. d’Ascoli’s family. He was an intelligent and compassionate man. Mr. Brody had him talk me out of running an intemperate article once in the Eaglet. I could have used similar advice many times in later years. I loved Mrs. Aubrey. And Mrs. Pidgeon, although scary at first, was also a kind woman. When it developed that I had to wear glasses, she made an announcement to the class to pave the way. What year was Mrs. Ralston? Kindergarten? First grade? She went on to become Principal. Nancy, I wish your brother well. As it happens, my brother is at Lenox Hill today, where he is ok.  Mitchell Zuckerman

Hello Dom et al. So sorry to hear about Dr. D’ascoli. I remember him as a compassionate person, always willing to stop and listen. Glad to hear from Waverly alumni. I too attended Waverly and have many fond memories. I agree with Nancy about the teachers she mentioned, especially Ms. Cremonese, my 3rd grade teacher. Unfortunately, I remember Ms. Pidgeon as quite a stern, forbidding teacher who always seemed 10 ft tall! Maybe not 10 ft, but very, very tall. My only memory of Ms. Ralston was when she pulled me into the principal’s office and gave me a stern warning about throwing snowballs in the school yard at lunch time! What innocent times. It is certainly good to hear all the memories. Take care all, Ellen

I remember Dr. D'Ascoli fondly too. In addition to high school memories, I remember the pleasant surprise of seeing him at our 25th reunion. I was impressed that he seemed no older then than my recollection of him at EHS. I remember Waverley well, too, though Mrs. Pidgeon remained scary for me all year. It's interesting to see here how a common loss brings people together to talk and reminisce. It seems to be a kind of electronic wake, in the good sense. I also send my condolences to his family, but looking back on a worthwhile 90-year life like his isn't entirely sad. - John Gersh

I also went to Waverly kindergarten thru six. Ms. Pidgeon..... My brother and sister had her they were 6 and 9 years older then me. She pitched a book at Richie Barletta, he ducked and it hit the guy behind him, she was also good with the rulers. I dreaded those morning songs we had to sing. My favorite teacher was Mr. Olivet . Had such a crush on him. He was a volunteer cop at Wilson Woods pool in the summer. I also remember my kindergarten teacher(at the sinague near the crest wood station) she ended up a the principal where my daughter went to kindergarten . Now my niece Kathy (Haindl) Dragonetti is a teacher there. How things turn out. I grew up on Bellew Ave. I had no excuses to be late, or no snow days  

Boy the old days .  Arlene Haindl Sweeny   

Anyone remember Ma Richards, our typing teacher. Still can't type to this day without looking at the keys.........really wasn't her fault but rather Neil and Chuck who sat on either side of me and always sabotaged my typewriter before I could get to her class room.  Hank

Now none of you would believe that Neil and I would do that to Hank. Fact is he couldn't (and still can't) type!!! LOL.  Chuck


It was always Hank’s fault!!!  Chuck and I always went along for the laugh but he was the instigator. Ask Ma Richards … Chuck may have thrown the typewriter and my shoes out the window … But it was Hank’s fault. Meanwhile, my Wife Tina graduated Yonkers High and always says Doc was never happy anywhere AFTER he left Yonkers. RIGHT!!! HE WOULD BE SAD LEAVING YONKERS… UGH Dilusional!  Neal Oser

I agree with everyone's comments about Doc.  He was a great principal and we were lucky to have him. For those of us who attended AHS, we started there in the fall of 1953 in second grade.  I recall my teachers as: Miss Ralston, 1st grade at Waverly and kindergarden at the Temple near the train station  Then on to AHS:  Miss Toronto, 2nd grade  Miss Bailey, 3rd grade (I have no memory of this teacher)  Mr. Raciti, 4th grade (I think he was the teacher who gave Buddy Silverman the nickname of Buddy; before that he was always Charles.  Miss Creavy, 5th grade  Miss Viggiano, 6th grade (she was the school librarian, so we spent a lot of time in the library) Sally

(Sent to Dom) See what YOU started!!! Thanks for doing this, it's amazing how many people are "speaking up"  and as usual, Fanelli, Oser and I are being reminded of all the trouble we caused.  And we did!!!  Chuck

How about Anne Hutchinson?  As I remember Miss Bailey was very large and round.  Hank

Hi, Merilee.  I have somewhat cloudy memories of our play with Mr. Raciti.  I do remember my dress was pink with some fake fur type of material on it with silver glitter.  I think we also put on the play one night for the PTA and our parents.  I also remember the week studying Japan and cooking lunch in class one day. I also remember your older brother and his band.  I think they played at our first semi formal dance in 7th grade. Both of my younger sisters (Cindy and Stacy) had Mr. Rile. He was not a nice man. I wonder what made him want to be an elementary school teacher? Hope to see you in 2014   Take care, Sally  

Hi everyone –   This e-mail conversation is making me very nostalgic!  It is fascinating to read these recollections.   I was at Anne Hutchinson also.  I moved to Eastchester in fourth grade and had Mr. Raciti, Mr. Keller and Mr. Rile.  I have warm memories of all of them.  Mr. Raciti was in many ways the 

most outstanding.  Does anyone else remember that we put on a play in Mr. Raciti’s class and he made all the costumes?  He was extraordinary.  (My mother saved my costume for many years.)  He also – having spent time in Japan – gave us a special week devoted to Japan and in small groups we got to have a Japanese lunch, cooked in the classroom on what must have been a hibachi, which seemed so special and exotic at the time.  It is wonderful that he was willing to be so creative and unconventional.   I also have memories of the high-jinks that a few classmates were up to in those elementary school years.  I will be prudent, however.   Mr. Raciti was such an interesting man.  I wonder if anyone knows what he did in later life, or if what happened to Mr. Gilbert, the extraordinary math teacher we had in junior high.    Merilee Dannemann-Kamerman 

Yes, Merilee: I remember Mr. Raciti even though I had Mrs. Bailey in 4th grade (in a combined 3rd-4th grade class). I was envious of y'all since he seemed like such fun. I remember one day where he wore a kimono and cooked Japanese food for his class. I also remember being leery of Mr. Rile since he took such glee in ridiculing and embarrassing some of his students. I have much more clear memories of elementary school teachers, probably since we had them all day rather than the menu of teachers in Jr. High and High School. I moved to Eastchester from NYC in the second half of second grade and loved the newness of Anne Hutchinson. Now the school is almost 60 years old! Carolyn Goldschmidt
 

Wow! I’m so thrilled to be hearing from you all! Hello back, Sally and Carolyn. After sending my previous message I googled Sebastian Raciti – I have no idea how I came to remember that first name – and found that a college called Ramapo College has an annual “Sebastian Raciti memorial lecture” and that he seems to have been a founder of that college – assuming it is the same person, which is not confirmed. I couldn’t find any more biographical information or a photograph. The play was Sleeping Beauty and I played the “bad fairy.” My costume was resplendently purple. It was probably my first theatrical adventure. Mr. Gilbert was my outstanding memory of junior high, especially when, teaching geometry, he decided some of us needed more depth in algebra, which we had studied the previous year, and gave lunch time algebra lectures. He was another dedicated teacher and I’ll bet he went on to be distinguished in some university or other but it’s much harder to find someone with a common name like William Gilbert than Sebastian Raciti. What a wonderful bunch of people you all are! Why did I ever leave?   Merilee

Sally, How did we EVER become friends?! I had none of the teachers you did and don't remember those names at all. Must have been living in my own little bubble...just like now!!! Ha! I had Miss Susskind at Waverly for First, then I can't remember who for second... but Miss Stahl for third, the "ever charming" Miss Feinzeig for fourth, Mr. Keller for fifth, and then to top it off, Mr. Rile for sixth. The man scared me to death on a daily basis! That voice, the height, and the yardstick he always slapped into his hand and occasionally slapped on MY hand for (believe it or not) TALKING!!! I just can't figure out how we even knew each other! Betsy

I'm amazed at how much everyone remembers, but it's dredged up some old memories for me as well. I was jealous that I didn't have Mr. Raciti, since my teachers kept getting promoted with me. I think I had Miss Ralston twice and then Miss Bailey twice also. Miss Dempsey and her sister were neighbors and let us go sledding and play ball in their side yard. She was much nicer out of school than as a teacher. EHS had some great teachers - Mr. Snow who started the hockey team and Mr. Dzubak. Regards, Don Stein

Hi Merilee and Sally. Wow, reading through your emails about Mr. Raciti brought back very fond memories for me too.  My dress was floral, it was amazing how much work went into the production of this play, so much fun. Cooking our Japanese meal seemed very special at the time.  He truly loved teaching and was so creative. I'm sure he would be very pleased to know what an impact he made on his students. It's been fun reading everyone memories from our school days so long ago. Looking forward to seeing everyone in 2014! Joanne Sherogan Stelluti

I didnt go to any of the elementary schools but started at EHS in 9th grade. Nevertheless, I am thoroughly enjoying everyone's comments and love that our class is so friendly that we remain in touch after 45+ years. Looking forward to seeing everyone at the 50th.  Mary Tota Delongis


I didn't get to Eastchester until I was 12. My elementary school was in the Bronx. PS 94. Now finally something I can remember very clearly. Miss Michener. She was related to James Michener. She had my class hooked up with children in Africa who we wrote letters too. I remember the boy I wrote to and his description of himself. I remember him telling me his eyes were black and white! But now you've all got me thinking, so, Mr. Bono comes to mind. He sent me home because he thought my dress was too short.

Then there was Ms. Conte who tortured me so I claimed illness and spent her entire class in the nurses office. The nurse forgot I was in one of the rooms and as I went back to history class the bell rang. SUCCESS! I missed the class.  Bonnie Sylvor Gurwicz

I remember coulottes were out. Sent home if you wore one. I remember the 'test' was - if your skirt didn't touch the ground when you were on your knees, you were sent home. They actually made us get onto our knees to be sure our skirts weren't too short! Do you think our kids could even begin to fathom that?!?  Like Bonnie, I came to Eastchester in 7th grade at age 12. I'd been raised in Pelham Manor, which was less than welcoming to us and others who were 'different'. Eastchester was a relief. A joy. We all seemed to get along, for the most part. I met friends, a few of whom are still among my closest to this day. Had I stayed in the area, I imagine I'd have many other friends from those days, but I really left when I went to college in Indiana. Now as I look back, there are certainly teachers who stand out for me. Mr. Dzuba in junior high. Bob Long, who was our music and choral teacher. How very special. Mrs. Brody, who was directed all the plays and taught us so much about presence and confidence and a love of theatre. Ms. Natowitz, who drilled grammar into my head ... instruction that served me so well as a journalist, and now as a consultant and writer. I praise her forever for not yielding on matters of proper English. Mr. Bono, who taught me Spanish ... a language in which I have been basically fluent since 10th grade thanks to him. In fact, this week I was reviewing a technical Spanish translation of a medical piece by two highly skilled native speakers. They did a great job, but I found two typos ... accents missing. When I spoke with them to talk through whether I was missing something, they asked who on my staff had caught those errors. They were blown away when I told them I was the one. That was Mr. Bono drilling us with proper grammar. So, as so many of you have said, we who graduated from EHS should be grateful for the quality high school education we received. For the leadership Doc provided. For teachers who were committed to expecting the best from each of us. I am really looking forward to our upcoming 50th!   Nina

Nina, I, too, moved to Eastchester later (actually the day before starting the 10th grade) and remember feeling so out of place.  But, how quickly that feeling disappeared.  I fondly look back at the many good (and sometimes not) days.  I remember Ms. Natowitz sitting on a desk (any desk) and always playing with the buttons on her blouse, buttoning and UNBUTTONING them; how I wanted to wash Mr. Sloan's hair; Ms. Harakal and her "stash" in the desk drawer.  Oh so many good memories.  And, to think, it took Doc's passing for all the memories and sharing!   Does anyone have an idea as to who might be at his memorial service?  Nancy (McKenna) Ripple

We do could an interesting book on all these "memories".....Chuck

Does anyone remember the American history teacher (11thgrade) she ,I think came from GreenwichVilliage I can't figure out how I ever passed her class. I usually fell asleep or got there late because a few were outside smoking ( Karen Milano and a few others) we tried to get there before the bell by climbing through the window. What about Mr. Brody English class in that dumb room by it self by the gym. I was always in trouble for talking... Thanks to D. Hannigan pulling my hair or poking me in the side with his pen. Oh! Who took the art class? What a teacher! Scary! What about drivers Ed.? What about cutting up frogs etc.? Yuk!!  Arlene H.

Was it Miss Wood?  I cheated by pulling out Le Souvenir. Now I remember many more teachers. Each probably deserves his or her email thread, or we can save them all up for our 50th.  John G

She was his niece and a terrific English teacher!  Neil Carnow

Well, I have a very warm memory of Mr. Sloan, another history teacher. He treated us like adults, but would sit up front during class, getting more fidgety as the hour went by, then would rush out the door when the bell rang, to smoke in the teacher's lounge. One morning in the fall of 1963, we were talking about President Kennedy, and someone asked what Kennedy would do after two terms, because he was so young. Mr. Sloan said "I think you will see him on the Supreme Court later." That class was November 22, 1963.  Mr. Gilbert the JHS math teacher was great. He would start a class by drawing a circle on the board to do a geometry lesson, and once in a while it was perfectly round, and we would applaud. John Gersh, we used to hang out with him after school, yes? You, I, Bonnie Nibley, John Isaacs, Bobbi Macy, others? doing math on the blackboard and just kibitzing. This thread is much better than Facebook! I am not a user, even though Mr. Zuckerberg has spent a lot of money for my office's consulting services helping get their new office campus approved in Menlo Park - next to Palo Alto. Michael R

I remember Mr. Gilbert! And who was our geometry teacher in High School. He was Greek, I think, and talked of the Peet-agorean theory. He was fabulous, though I think we drove him to nervous exhaustion. But he really brought math to life for me.   Nina

The math teacher was Plato S. Kyriakades. I remembered "Kyriakides," but I cheated and checked my 1961 Scope.  Doesn't everyone have that? We got a kick that Plato was teaching us Pythagoras, no? Michael R

April 12, 2012

I remember Miss Baer, history, who got quite hysterical the day JFK was murdered. She used to polish the leaves of her plants with milk to keep them shiny. Don't ask me why I remember that tidbit when I sometimes dont remember what I've had for lunch!!   Mary Tota Delongis

I agree with you, Mary. I have wonderful memories of our years at EHS from 9th through 12th grade. I'll always remember Mr. Kelly for Algebra, dear Mr. Des Jardins for my Business courses, and Mr. Brody for English. Actually, I think I liked all my teachers except for one or two. I feel very lucky to have shared those years with all of you, and can't wait to see you all again at our 50th reunion. I, too, have such fond memories of Doc, and am saddened by his passing. He truly had an amazing life, to have been loved and appreciated by so many students. I really enjoyed reading everyone's memories of their school years. I didn't attend Anne Hutchinson or Waverly, but went to IHM. Mary, I think you will agree, we have some pretty good memories of IHM too!  Looking forward to seeing everyone in 2014! Fondly, Susan (Uhlin) Geier
Mary, I remember Miss Baer. I think she pretty much collapsed the day JFK was shot. Another day I will never forget. I remember walking home from school crying and being so happy my mother was waiting for me at the front door (also crying). He was the only democrat she ever voted for, much to my father's dismay. My dad was a lifelong republican. I also seem to remember that if Miss Baer caught you chewing gum in her class, she would make you take it out and put in on your nose! Or was that another teacher.

Sally 

The gum on the nose was a specialty of the drama teacher...was the Mr. Brody or Mrs.??? I remember this with clarity due to the several occasions I found myself ON STAGE, front and center, sitting on a chair for the class period, with my gum on my nose. THAT is not one of the techniques that I thought to save as a teacher myself...Betsy

Gum always went behind the ear !  LOL  Chuck

Miss Baer will remain in my memory for two reasons: I was in her class on the day of the JFK assassination so, and only that once got to see her "human" side. After the office called her to tell her that someone had shot the president, with tears on her cheek she quickly retrieved a radio from her storage closet and allowed us to listen to history being made. With that one exception, throughout my teaching career in later years, she remained a classic "negative example"...how not to teach. It's amazing that between my experiences with her, and Miss Conti's "rich" presentations of factoid based history I still was able to maintain interest in actual history. Teachers who remained positive examples of how to teach: Miss Michener (and was it Mr. Sloan?) who provided my first experience with Creative Problem Solving and Critical Thinking. Mr. Gilbert who helped me to believe that I could do math (I subsequently discovered that he may have been mistaken). And finally Doc, who even when requiring me to go home and change my skirt (after the infamous "kneel" test) still seems to have imposed this (now) rediculous standard of discipline with the positive message that we would do better tomorrow....and most of us did.

Marj Sokoloff Allen

I had both of them. Miss Natowitz also showed up at our 25th reunion, and to me she looked the same. I remember her sitting on the corner of her desk with her legs crossed, fiddling with but buttons on her blouse. All the boys in the class had their eyes glued to her chest!! I don't have any particular memories of Miss Harakal.  Sally Segur

Ms Natowitz played with more than the buttons on her shirt..  As I recall she used to cross her arms under her breasts and bunch "them" a bit.  Fun for the guys sitting up front.  Tommy Russo, loved that part of the class! Chuck

Until someone mentioned them I would never have remembered Harakal and Natowitz but can now actually see them in my mind.  Hank

As I remember Miss Harakle she was a little old lady back then.  Hank


Mrs. Harakal was so tiny and frail that the little tiny pinky bandaids would completely encircle her wrists...and she always had bandaids. She also always had a glass of water until someone turned it upside down on her desk and removed the cardboard. She thought about that issue for a good long while. We did have some interesting and extraordinary teachers but the ones that stood out most for me were Miss Michener, Mr. Gilbert and Plato Socrates Kyriakides. All three had the unique ability to teach me how to think and analyze the key to the world. I thank each of them every day. Many of the other names are a blur to me, which is a little disconcerting. It was really terrific and nostalgic to see all of your comments. I wish you all godspeed in your busy lives and hope you might call if you're back in the NY area. Best to all, Neil Carnow

Was it Jose Bona or Bono?  Hank 

It was Bona. And remember how strange it was to talk only in Spanish during the class, but if you went in after school, Sr. Bona would speak “ingles”! Also, wasn’t his wife the school nurse?  Ellen Lichenstein Cuttler

Yep. She was. If I recall correctly, they were fairly nice and normal.  Mary Tota Delongis

Yes Mrs. Bona was the school nurse. I did a concert at the Garth Road Senior Center last year and this woman came up to me afterwards and asked me if I knew Irwin Finger. (She must have heard my last name when I was introduced.) Of course I said yes. (Obviously I'm very close to myself) She told me she was the school nurse at EHS Mrs. Bona!! She asked me if I remembered her and her husband. We had a nice conversation. I think Mr. Bona passed away a few years ago. I remember Mr. Gorman throwing an eraser at the back of my head while I was talking to the person behind me. I developed a fear of erasers later in life and I sent my shrink bills to Mr. Gorman who immediately erased them. I remember Miss Benson (Latin) giving me a zero for writing a translation in Latin book and making believe I was translating it spontaneously in class. I always thought she was so old she might have personally spoken Latin to Julius Ceaser. Doc Spencer (Physics) used to make weird noises and Russell Harvey would then imitate them from the back of the room cracking everyone up and confusing Doc Spencer (who also personally knew Julius Ceaser). I had a crush on Miss Wood (history). She was cute. What a time of our lives!!!! Best to all, Irwin 

Irwin Dado: you have not lost your great sense of humor.....please never do!!!!
Hank

I certainly remember Miss Benson, Irwin, and yes, she seemed positively ancient!!! Didn't someone move their lips rather than speak aloud in her class and she thought it was her hearing aid? So naughty.... Mary.

I remember the lip synching incident with Miss Benson and thought it was both funny and cruel, even back then. And I definitely remember Miss Natowitz and her sitting on the desk. Regards, Don Stein

That image of Miss Natowitz sitting on the corner of the desk will be ingrained in my mind forever.
Carol Jellinger

She did seem ancient then. What about Miss Tracy? She seemed to be ancient, too! But, I learned a lot from her classes thought.  Nancy McKenna Ripple

Was Mr Gorman a flirt or have I imagined that?  Mary Tota Delongis

Everyone keeps referring to a teacher named Gorman. Wasn't it John O'Gorman?   He was a math teacher.  Was one of the few classes I did well in and actually become friends with him.  He and his wife Judy attended our wedding.  Go figure! Chuck

No, Mary, you didn't imagine it. Mr. O'Gorman was a very serious flirt. And I am sure we weren't the only ones he flirted with. In today's political environment, he would probably be charged with harassment.  Sally

How about the good looking biology teacher, what a flirt he was.  Carol J.

Was that Mr. Crawley? I met a girl in college who graduated from Roosevelt High in Yonkers. She had him as a student teacher. Using that as a timeline, EHS must have been his first real teaching job. I think he also worked at Camp Sloane (a "Y" camp) in Connecticut during the summer, along with some other EHS teachers.  Sally

Hi Sally! Yes, it was Mr Crawley. Of course I thought of his name right after I sent the e-mail but I remember him making comments about our short skirts. Carol Jellinger

I have been following the avalanche of emails and I would like to say how sorry I am about Dr. D'ascoli's passing, I do remember him well. My deepest sympathy to the D'ascoli family. The Emails have brought back fond memories and it is wonderful to see how many people have been successful not only by the upbringing of our parents but also due to us attending Eastchester High School. It is also nice to see how many happy and funny memories we all have. Greetings to all, Claudio DeNunzio

Greetings. Skip Pepe here - Margaret Lamlech's longtime friend. I see the notes flying by on teachers - remember Mr Janszen - Royce Jansen – music. Still going strong - part time Yonkers and Fla and performs with the Bronxville summer philharmonic orchestra. I saw on obt yesterday www.lohud.com for a James Krell - age 100 - could that have been the junior hs English teacher?, Skip

I remember Mr Krell very well. I mistakenly threw away part of my final exam and handed in only partial answers. He allowed me dig through his garbage can later on to locate it and hand it in.   Mary

These ancient teachers were probably younger than we are now! 65 now is the new 45. 60 then was the old 70!  Carolyn Goldschmidt
Chuck, I also remember Mr. Gorman as O'Gorman. And on the first day of class he 

would have us line up on the side of the classroom and then tell the guys to sit in the back of 

the room. Then the girls had to kneel on the floor and if our skirts didn't touch the ground we 

had to leave the classroom. The girls were told to sit in the front of the classroom.  Janet 
Janet, I remember that too. Mr. O'Gorman was my teacher for Geometry in the 10th grade. The boys were told to sit in the back, and he told the girls to sit up front. I remember he sat me in the middle of the first row. As Mary and Sally said, he was quite a flirt. Fondly, Susan (Uhlin) Geier

Hey, guys had dress codes too! No jeans or sneakers, of course, and Shirts Tucked In. Miss McGrath in JHS social studies was a stickler and sent boys out if their basically neat polo shirt was not tucked. The next day the guy came wearing a shirt and a sweater, with the sweater tightly tucked in as well. He had a big smirk on his face, and Miss McGrath, an angry, but silent look. The rest of us had to stifle our laughter.  Michael R

Carolyn, I can’t be as old as Ms Benson. She was at least 700 years old.   Irwin

While some may have been young, Miss Benson truly seemed ancient.  Mary
I have really great memories of Mr. Gilbert. I don't explicitly remember the after-school sessions, but the description just feels right – it must have happened. The group sounds right, too. I remember that he once tricked me into working hard on a problem that turned out to be one of the great unsolved questions in math. Needless to say, I didn't solve it. Nobody else has, either, though.    And there was the other Greek teacher, in high school, who actually taught Greek one year, though I had him for Latin: Mr. Catsoris.  And Mrs. Rasmussen, who taught  French. I still remember her "Poussez le bouton" in the language lab. I was in her class when JFK was shot, as I recall. I don't remember her reaction, just listening to the radio in shock.  John Gersh

Ah, John – I was just remembering Mlle. Rasmussen! I remember my French name was Monique –I always liked that name.  Fascinating to hear all the remembrances- what fun! I remember very little about high school but I do remember being in Miss Baer's class when JFK was shot, Marj. Does anyone remember Mlle. Rasmussen, the tiny, frail French teacher? I can't remember who ran into her and knocked her down. I do remember visiting her in the hospital, though. Keep the memories coming!      Linda Ranck Rickabaugh

I had Miss Rasmussen for French for three years. Yuk! I remember my senior year when she slipped and fell on the marble floor on the second floor about a month (or less) from graduation and broke her leg. At the time I was a candystriper at Lawrence Hospital in Bronxville and I went in to pay her a little visit and she lit into me and threatened all kinds of things if I didn't do well on my French regents exam. I guess fear works because I did well.  Several years later and friend of mine was living in the City in the West Village and it turned out Miss Rasmussen lived in the same building and had an identical twin sister!!  Sally S.
You have Mrs R, down right, and I now recall that she had a twin. But there was Mr. Isaacson, the other French teacher. He was small, wavy red hair, and always wore loud bow ties - "papillon" in French - butterflies. He was much more easy-going. I did well in French because of my early years with my family when we were in Switzerland and France. I also realize I kind of coasted on this in class. My mother was very annoyed if my grades weren't top. But I remember the rumor, legend, story that little Mr Isaacson had been in a unit behind the lines in WW II, and had snuck up behind Germans and garroted them with a wire. Anybody know this? Michael R

April 13, 2012
Love all these memories! Just read the stream for the first time! So heart warming. Such a tribute to Dr. D'Ascoli and all our teachers ( well, most )! Some more Waverly mems: Kindergarten was with Ms. Adams at the Genesis Hebrew Center in Crestwood. I can still picture the room and the easel and feel her kindness. We took a bus home and felt so grown up! We did not know how to read in the beginning, but we sat on the bus " reading " aloud the notes sent home to our parents. In Ms. Susskind"s 1st grade class we did a skit about Chicken Little and then had a party and we had cookies in the shape of farmers with our individual names written in orange and yellow. Then there were big chicken cookies that we delivered to the office. I probably remember this because my mother was the class mother and I helped bake them at home! Do you remember the polio scare and when everyone in school was given shots and lollypops?

Thank you...now I remember.. Ms. Pidgeon was older, strict, yet kind. In 5th or 6th we put on a musical production of " Oklahoma " which was so much fun. I have remembered most of the lyrics to those songs to this day! The auditorium had a stage and we had gym there, too. Does anyone remember the name of the gym teacher? Mrs. Reid was the 5th grade teacher. Once when a younger grade was visiting to view our projects, she sent me to stand outside the door ( for merely talking to a friend). I was so humiliated. She was a good teacher....but not on my list of favorites. At Waverly, recess was a big deal. We had swings without swings and used to climb the poles and the popular game was tag..Girls After the Boys! 
Arlene and Alfred lived near by...I always thought that was so cool. Even though I lived a mile away on Park Drive near EHS, we walked home with out fear and parental (cellphone) checks. We sometimes stopped at Bergers or The Big Top for sodas and candy. Not sure if Huntley Farms was open yet.

Of course, Albanese's became the favorite Pizza place. Now as I remember, there was a little candy store next to Waverly. Did it have a name? Miss Susskind, Miss Cremonese, and Mrs. Aubrey were definitely wonderful teachers and my favorites. Best to all, Nanc Halper

John Gersh and others, I have a very vivid memory of Mrs. Rasmussen's class on November 22.  We were in lab mode, with the desk tops up, earphones on in those cubicles, doing the French exercises. Dr. D'Ascoli came on the PA system with the terrible news from Dallas. We all just stopped, turned off the audio, sat there, or talked quietly. Mrs. Rasmussen somehow did not get it. She said "Well, if you don't want to work, there's nothing I can do." I thought at the time she was just completely oblivious, but looking back on it now, perhaps she was trying to cope in her way with this unimaginable news. Michael R

Ok, two more stories and then I am done for now.  In Physics classes, Doc Spencer would correct homework problems or lab notes and write "Reject," if you really did not get it. He wanted us to learn the work. The "Reject" scribbles were a badge of struggle. So, at the end of the year, I am sure it was our class who bought him a "Reject" rubber stamp. He was pretty tickled about it.  And I am the only one who knows Doc Brown in "Back to the Future" is actually Mr. Spencer's long lost twin? Mrs Fagen had a good English class. I actually enjoyed Shakespeare with her, and she had a mature cuteness some of the guys noticed. It must have been the last day before Christmas break when things loosened up a bit. We were sitting in class when Mr Long, the music teacher, strides in, says "I want to wish everyone a Merry Christmas," leans over Mrs. Fagen and plants a big smooch for a looooong time. Our laughter got pretty rowdy, and Mrs F was quite red in face after. Am I recalling that Mr. Long often had some "cough syrup" to help his throat with the singing?  Michael R.

I have very good memories of Harold Dun and all my other Eastchester teachers.  In addition to Gallo's there was also Quirk's candy store/stationery down in Waverly Square right on the corner across from Bellew's Market.  Remember? skip pepe 

Reading all of these emails is amazing. Somehow, we remember details from a half century ago. Last week, on the other hand can be a challenge. My favorite teacher from Waverly through EHS was Miss Cremonese in 3rd grade. I was crushed when she married Mr. Bechtel. I didn't understand why she couldn't wait for me to grow up. I also liked Mr. Dzubek. He actually seemed almost human. Maybe some of the others mentioned had a method to their madness, though with Miss Conte, I think she was just mad. The ones that were really old were there for a long time. My aunt graduated in 1934 and my father in 1936. 34' was the first class to go all the way through the "new" high school. My father had Doc Spencer, Coach Jarvis, Mr. Miller, Miss Benson, Mr. DesJardins, and Miss Baer when he was there (maybe a few more). He corresponded with Miss Baer during WW II and I think she attended my parents' wedding. Regards to all, Mike London

I agree about remembering things I thought I had long ago forgotten. These emails certainly bring those years, the teachers and the classmates all back to life. I've never been to a reunion, but the 50th sounds like it will be fun. Regards, Don Stein

April 14, 2012

Hi Everyone,  Well, I think it is official. I have now determined that I must be what is sometimes referred to as an “Idiot-Savant”, because no sooner do I read one of your names than I see your face from those many years ago come vividly into my memory. Must have been all those face sightings from God knows how many “fly-bys” en-passant (thank you Ms. Rasmussen and Mr. Isaacson) in the halls of EHS. Anyone else in this club?  I am looking forward to seeing you all at the reunion. Best, Rich DiRocco

April 17, 2012
 Miss Michener was the history teacher you couldn’t remember. She was so enthusiastic and animated, but went on and on…and on, subsequently, she inspired some great naps. Reading the trashy True Confessions magazine buried in my history book made the period go by quickly. She was nice, and full of life, but I was as bored as you I guess! Miss Beals was the art teacher that looked like a Blonde Olive Oil. True, she was pretty “out there” but a very talented artist. She loved my stuff (said I had great passion),so I liked her even though we all made fun of the poor woman. See if you remember these teachers. I don’t know if you had any of them at Waverly and I don’t necessarily remember the order but I’ll give it a try. Kindergarten, Miss Ralston (or some of the kids had Mrs. Adams), who taught at the Synagogue. They were both very sweet. 1st grade was Miss Moxley,(kinky reddish hair)2nd, Miss Hughes,big thick glasses, 3rd, Miss Cremonese, a small Italian woman with a big bump on her nose .she was adorable and brought us all home one day for lunch, and She was “ into” Mr. Bechtel, the music teacher I think. They got married eventually. (Mr. Bott taught music in Jr. high, remember him?) Back to Waverly, 4th grade, Miss Reid, also very nice,and 5th, Miss Pigeon who looked like Ronald MacDonald and insisted on the French pronunciation of her name, NOT the bird. In 6th, I went to Greenvale . I DO remember Mr. Harris, he was my very first detention. When I, quite innocently told him he was handsome one day, he gave me a weeks detention AND made me write 500 times “ better not speak to one at all, than a funny name one call”. I never forgot IT or the arrogant basterd who made me write it! LOL I do remember all of the high school teachers, we had some real characters. Dr. Dascoli was a good guy, ( I spent a great deal of time in his office) He called me the leader of” The Lunatic Fringe”, but I could tell he had to keep himself from laughing. Compared to some of the kids today, we were Angels, though. If you would, please forward this to some of the other “students” as this reminiscence is great fun! Talk to you soon, Karen Milano

