
Memories of Redwood 1966

Unfortunately, Monika and I shall not be able to attend this gala event for the 60 year reunion of 
1966 graduates at Redwood High School.  


On a personal note and update from 1996 (30th Reunion), we moved from the Isle of Palms just 
north of Charleston, SC in 2010 to escape mandatory hurricane evacuations to Athens, GA 
home of the University of Georgia Bulldogs, and now have six grandchildren.  We had an RV for 
several years and would take long trips up the coast to New England and Canada visiting 
friends along the way, like Mark Larsen in Boston.  We sold the RV and didn’t travel much after 
COVID.  The end of 2022 I fully retired from the power industry and subsequently sold the 
Corvette, which was not a garage queen, but used, in fact, as a long distance commuter from 
Athens, GA to Oconee Nuclear Station on Lake Keowee in SC.  However, 2023 was the 
makeup year for travel.  We spent four weeks in February traveling both the South and North 
islands in New Zealand, four weeks in June traveling to Zurich for one week to see the CERN 
particle accelerator, Germany to see Monika’s relatives, and the Netherlands sailing the lakes 
and canals.  The month of December was spent in Nepal and Bhutan (pic below).  We 
completed the 6+ hour 2,000’ elevation hike in Bhutan to the Tigers Nest (Paro Taktsang) at 
elevation 10,236’, and I made it just above the South Base Camp at 20,000’ on Mt. Everest - 
albeit by helicopter!


Fortunately, like book reports due on Monday morning, but written on Sunday evening, I have 
prepared some of my memories of classmates and teachers to share.


Best wishes to all,


Mike & Monika Kapousouz


(Some things I can’t remember, some things I can’t forget)


• The muddy football game on Thanksgiving Day at Marin College football field.  Watching the 
Contos brothers tackle the runaway opponent from opposite directions


• The 50 Mile Hike, with Troppmann and “Boots” leading the throngs to the finish

• Being on the Swim Team with Coach Bennett as a novice diver, practicing at the the 

Edgewater Inn pool because we didn’t have a pool on the school grounds, and Joy Wurtz 
coaching me to do my very first forward flip from the 1 meter board, using a freshly wrung 
out sweatshirt to absorb the impact of an improper entry.  She encouraged me to simply 
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close my eyes, and trust that her command to open “now” would lead to a successfully 
executed entry


• Being right behind David Reichard after climbing the wall to enter the new diving pool one 
weekend morning just after it had been initially filled with water


• 1963 Summer school taking typing lessons on mechanical typewriters, little did any of us 
know how much keyboards would play in our futures


• Coming to school Monday morning after the Cuban Missile Crisis started Saturday 10/28/62 
and thinking it would be the end of the world


• Stopping a film in Mr. Johnsons’ Biology class the afternoon of Thursday 11/22/63 so we 
could take a moment to think about Mr. Baat’s announcement on the PA system that 
President Kennedy had just been shot


• The first time in the Senior Quad

• The Car Show in the CEA

• A big fight behind the Gym after school one afternoon with Vincent P Lee, who just wanted to 

be a CPA

• Playing basketball during Pre Period PE in the Gym each morning

• Breaking my collarbone in Gym doing the Monkey Roll, being carried on a stretcher to the 

flagpole out front, taking an ambulance ride to Marin General Hospital for treatment by Sue 
Vanderhoof’s dad, and wearing a figure-8 Ace bandage around my shoulders for many 
weeks.  Bill Spita taught me how to play the guitar during this restrained recuperation period, 
and loaned me his 12 string guitar on several occasions


• John Mamalakis and Jim English playing their Fender Strats during sock hops in the Gym

• Gordy McDermot playing his drums in the Gym during an assembly, blowing into a rubber 

hose slightly inflating the base drum to change the pitch

• Jim Garrett giving his Senior Class President campaign speech in the Gym in German

• Nooner Specials by the Varsity Club in the Auditorium for 25 cents watching B&W episodes 

of Flash Gordon, The Lone Ranger, and Our Gang while munching on peanut butter and jelly 
sandwiches


• Toni Murrell walking the halls between classes with her transistor radio perched on her 
shoulder attempting to catch her latest Rolling Stones favorite tune “Paint It Black” being 
played once again on the radio


• Driver Education simulator and Driver Training with the second brake pedal

• Perfect circles on the blackboard during Friday calculus class from Mr. Broemmer after 

repeatedly chanting “Circler, circle, circle” until he would finally relent with a smirk and draw 
one with the single sweep of his arm


• After connecting the last of the audio equipment in the Gym for an assembly, Mr. Broemmer 
would take the microphone for a final test, and say: “Testing, square root of 1, square root of 
2, square root of 3.”


• After thinking that school moral needed a boost, David Reichard and I created Regneva 
(avenger spelled backwards) made many copies of the Fleur-de-lis, and placed them 
throughout the halls, bathrooms, and fountains of the building


• Mr. Kuehnl’s Latin class, where Friday exams were always returned on Monday mornings, 
and you would sit in order of your score, with the high scores in front.  It seemed that Laura 
Schlichtmann always got first chair, and I was always in the back of the room


• Mrs. Koss teaching Geometry from the yellow paperback book titled SMSG, which she 
referred to as Some Math, Some Garbage.  She brought her husband’s Coachmen vinyl 
album to class one day.  She inspired me to do better in Latin since it was used in Geometry 
proof conclusions, QED (Quod Erat Demonstrandum).


Life Lessons inspired from teachers:

• When we would ask for help during one of Mr. Broemmer’s Friday Calculus tests, he would 

simply encourager us to “Keep the pencil moving and you may think of something.”  I do 
that to this day when stumped with something.


Mike Kapousouz 5/15/26



Memories of Redwood 1966

• During the first lab in Mr. Girton’s Chemistry Class we learned the power of observation.  
We were given a white candle, a single match, and ten minutes to write down any 
observations made.  We then returned to our seats, called out observations made, which 
he wrote on the black board, and if you had that observation you raised your hand.  It was 
was amazing to me that after awhile, the suggestions from the class slowed down and 
those who also had that observation slowly diminished.  I realized that I too had seen the 
same thing, but had neglected to take the time to write it down.  Of course, he also taught 
us how to remember the colors in the rainbow by remembering his friend, Roy G Biv (Red 
Orange Yellow Green Blue Indigo Violet).
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