
 
Spring Edition, 2014 

 

In This Issue: 
 

 EAGLE School Trivia! 

 

 Yahara Submissions: three 

student pieces that were chosen as 

finalists for the Yahara Young 

Writers Contest 

 

 Parent Perspectives: two 

reflections by EAGLE parents 

 

 Fond Memories and Where Are 

They Now? Updates and stories 

from past EAGLE students and 

teachers. 
 

 

FUNdraiser 
 

Join us on Friday, May 2
nd

 for 

the EAGLE School FUNdraiser and 

Family Fun Night, 5:30-9:30 pm 

here at EAGLE (formerly the 

EAGLE School Auction).  

Along with tasty food, exciting 

silent auction items, and other fun 

and games, you can also purchase a 

Behind-the-Scenes Tour of the 

new EAGLE addition led by current 

EAGLE middle school students. 

 
 

Grand Opening and Open 

House for the Addition! 
 

This fall we will be holding 

Grand Opening and Open House for 

the new Addition. Dates and details 

will be coming soon, and we hope 

to see you there. (Or, come for a 

behind-the-scenes tour during the 

May FUNdraiser.) 

From the Director: 
 

It is finally spring in Wisconsin. 

We have never experienced as 

many inside recess days at EAGLE 

as we have experienced this past 

winter. We were running out of 

adjectives to use when making our 

announcement – “We will have 

indoor recess today, schedule D, D 

as in despicably cold!” You may 

recall that each schedule determines 

the location for each unit and if 

anyone misunderstood the schedule 

for the day, they would be in the 

office ASAP to let us know that it 

was definitely their day to be in the 

gym. We are so happy that our sub-

zero temps are behind us and that 

soon jackets and boots will be a 

thing of the past. 

So many traditions, policies, 

and procedures stay the same year 

after year at EAGLE – change does 

not come quickly or without debate! 

I am happy to share with you that 

even with our new addition opening 

soon, many traditions will remain 

firmly in place. Lunch will continue 

to happen for all students from 

11:20 – 12:20, but we will use the 

old Nest space as a new multi-

purpose/lunch space for our 

youngest students, and students will 

run out to play on the new 

playground equipment purchased by 

the EAGLE Parent Organization. 

Older students will still buddy up 

with younger students for all sorts 

of projects, but now they will have 

several multi-purpose spaces to 

accommodate students and messy 

projects like the baking of the little 

gingerbread boy that took place last 

Friday. Middle school students will 

continue to produce fabulous spring 

musicals (this spring, Charlie and 

the Chocolate Factory and Joseph 

and the Amazing Technicolor 

Coat), but we will now use our 

performing arts space to enjoy the 

performance. Our schedules 

continue to require quick travel 

times, but we will now have wider 

hallways in both our new space and 

our exciting space (lockers will 

come out to gain additional hallway 

width in our current building). We 

will continue to find every 

opportunity to extend our Science 

studies outdoors, but now we will 

also have greenhouse space to give 

our plantings an early start. We will 

also continue our great tradition of 

rigorous study in the classroom, but 

now every room will have the 

technology we need to accomplish 

our goals.  

We are very excited to show off 

our new space. If you can make it to 

town during our spring fundraiser 

you can take a guided tour or watch 

for our open house in September. 

We have sold every bench in our 

auditorium. Yea! We continue to 

collect funds to purchase furniture 

and equipment. Our current families 

and our alums have truly stepped up 

to support our growth. We truly 

appreciate your continued support. 

 

Happy Spring! 
 

Carole Mason 



 

7/8 Musical 
 

This year's 7/8 Musical, "Joseph 

and the Amazing Technicolor 

Dreamcoat" will be performed the 

evening of Wednesday, May 21
st
 

and TGIF on Friday, May 23
rd

 in 

the EAGLE Commons. 
 

 

Graduation 
 

This year's Eighth Grade 

Recognition and Graduation will be 

held on Thursday, June 5th. 

(Location TBA but may be in our 

new Elizabeth W. Conner 

Performing Arts Center.) 
 

 

Sunrise Stanza 
 

By: Rachel Neviaser, 4/5 

Poem, School Finalist for the 

Yahara Young Writers 

Competition 
 

Dark. 

Stars sprinkled across the velvet 

night, 

Twinkle, charm, delight. 

The night, 

The velvet night. 

Burst.  

Pink, orange, red, gold glow, 

Beauty. 

Painted like a dream, 

Warm sun colors in the sky. 

Birds sing. 

Light.  
 

Parent Perspectives 
 

Every week or so, my wife and 

I tell each other how happy we are 

that our boys (4/5 and 6/7) are at 

EAGLE. They are learning, 

growing, & asking good questions. 

Our younger son is flourishing with 

drama and music, while also getting 

excited about learning some 

Swahili, European capitals, and 

ancient Egypt. Our older son is fully 

engaged with math and learning 

about the world, and he loves the 

basketball team. We're thrilled with 

how much Spanish they have 

learned in less than a year. 

We moved here last year from 

Pittsburgh, when I became the 

pastor at a Madison Presbyterian 

Church. Several church families 

told us about EAGLE, and we're 

very glad they did. The teachers and 

staff were very supportive in our 

boys' transition into the school, and 

we're grateful for the friendly 

community of EAGLE families to 

help welcome us. Interestingly, as I 

plan a mission trip to Honduras this 

summer from the church, we have 

four teenagers interested in the trip, 

and all four have EAGLE 

connections. We are very grateful 

for EAGLE.  
 

- Rev. Charlie Berthoud (and 

Chris Turner), parents of James 

(6/7) and Matthew (4/5) 

Parent Perspectives 
 

It's hard to capture what 

EAGLE has done for our family 

over the last sixteen years. If there's 

one constant, it has been the ability 

to inspire and to instill love of 

discovery and knowledge. The 

school itself is a legacy to the 

talented teachers and staff who have 

touched our kids lives in ways that 

continue to amaze us every day. 

- Patti and Guy DuBeau, parents 

of Devin (2006), Jordan (2008), 

Joshua (6/7), & Justin (UP) 
 

 

The Cliff 
 

By: Liam Bliss, 4/5 

Short Story, School Finalist for 

the Yahara Young Writers 

Competition 
 

 Mike grabbed the tree branch. It 

was such a close call. He thought he 

was going to die from falling off the 

cliff but as he tumbled, he managed 

to catch a tree limb on the side of 

the steep cliff. As he looked down, 

he realized it was a long distance to 

the ground, so he clenched his fists 

tighter and his knuckles turned 

white. He felt so scared he almost 

went to tears. 

    He couldn't believe that his foot 

had slipped because he had been on 

this path almost a million times, he  

(Continued on next page) 
  

 
  



thought. The path through the 

rhododendrons is very soft under 

your feet because it is made of peat. 

There are places where you can 

jump up and down and feel how 

spongy it is as if you are on a 

trampoline. Mike always thought 

that he knew every step of the way 

to the summit. It was his favorite 

place to go and just look down on 

the world below. He never thought 

that he would be fighting for his life 

in such a beautiful place. 

Earlier that day, Mike decided 

to go to the rhododendrons and 

climb to the cliff's summit. It was a 

warm day in June and a perfect day 

to climb to the top of the hill. He 

always loved that feeling of 

emerging at the top and seeing the 

view below. The path was covered 

on either side with colorful 

rhododendrons and it wound steeply 

to the rocks at the top. Usually, he 

went with other people especially 

his family who loved the view too. 

However, on this occasion everyone 

was busy doing other things, so he 

decided to go on his own. 

 Now, he could feel his fingers 

slipping, and he just couldn't hold 

on any more. He had to let go, and 

he screamed as he started falling. 

He braced himself for impact. He 

felt like this was a bad dream. It 

seemed like such a long time, but in 

seconds, he landed in the water. He 

heard a huge splash and felt the cold 

water on his skin. It was a shock at 

first, but then he realized that he 

was not dead. He was badly injured, 

though. He crawled out of the water 

to lie down. His leg was hurt and 

maybe even broken. He would have 

called for help, but he couldn't 

because of the pain. He shut his 

eyes, and some time passed. He 

must have fallen asleep because 

when he opened his eyes, he could 

see stars in the sky, and he realized 

that it was nighttime.  

 Mike looked around and knew 

that he would have to find a way to 

stay warm. At first, he was  

surprised that nobody had found 

him, but he was quite far from the 

path, so he realized that his family 

might not know where to look. He 

was not able to walk, so he knew 

that he couldn't try to make a fire. 

He found a pile of leaves under a 

rhododendron bush and used those 

to cover himself. He hoped that this 

would keep him warm enough 

through the night. Now, he was 

feeling hungry, and he remembered 

that he had a granola bar in his 

pocket. He ate half of it and kept the 

rest for later. He had no idea when 

someone would find him. 

 The next thing that Mike 

remembered was waking to a 

strange noise beside his ear. It 

sounded like someone chewing 

something. He was startled when he 

saw that it was a big dog and he 

tried to move away. His leg hurt so 

much that he didn't get very far, but 

by this time he figured out that the 

dog just wanted the remainder of 

the granola bar. Then the dog licked 

Mike and sat down beside him. 

Mike wondered where he had come 

from, but was glad to have 

company.  

 Not long afterward, Mike could 

hear voices from above. They were 

calling out a name. It sounded like 

they were shouting "Bodie," and 

Mike realized that it must be the 

dog's name. Bodie began to bark, 

and the voices got closer. It was 

such a relief when finally some 

people found them. Bodie ran to his 

owners and they called for help so 

that Mike was taken to the hospital, 

and he was also reunited with his 

family.  
 

 

Winter Again 

 

By: Elizabeth Labor, 7/8 

Short Story, School Finalist for 

the Yahara Young Writers 

Competition 
 

I remember when I first saw 

you from my window. You were  

beautiful, then. Under the 

streetlamps you looked golden 

yellow and you sparkled with new 

snow. I would have gone to see you, 

of course, but Sister Ellis made me 

stay inside with all the other 

children. She said I would catch 

cold if I went out at night. I often 

wonder now what could have made 

you fade, what could have made 

you melt like ice and finally 

disappear, when you were so 

brilliant to me in the cold mid-

winter. Where are you now? I’ve 

tried searching everywhere, even at 

night from my bedroom window, 

though the streetlamps no longer 

shine after dark. 

- Janet 

 

Sister Ellis, 

I am becoming increasingly 

concerned about a child in your 

care. Recently, Janet has begun to 

wander around in strange places, 

swiveling her head constantly, and 

sometimes calling out “Where are 

you?” as though she is looking for 

someone. Occasionally, I will see 

her step into the road when cars go 

by, as she will be too distracted by 

searching about, and she will only 

jump out of the way at the last 

minute. If it is not too much, I 

suggest you take her to a doctor 

before she gets herself severely 

injured. I’m afraid she isn’t quite 

well in the head. Perhaps the loss of 

her family has something to do with 

it, especially now, when the 

bombers fly over our own town. 

Sincerely, 

Ms. Hooper 

 

Janet, 

I found a few pounds in the road 

today. We could buy some sweets 

from Ms. Hooper’s later on, if you 

want. I think I have enough for two 

mixed bags and I might be able to 

pinch some more lollies, too, if you 

can keep the old woman distracted. 

As far as I know, she hasn’t a clue 

that any of her goods have gone 



 

missing. 

- Mercedes 

 

I gave up my winter for you, 

remember? I wandered outside 

every day until I found you hiding. 

You were warm, like the bread my 

mother used to make, and I would 

sit with you until the day was 

finished and I was made to come 

back inside by Sister Ellis’s big, 

rolling voice. I could forget the 

world with you – all the other 

children and Sister Ellis as well, 

until she called right in my ear. Was 

it Mercedes who made you leave 

me? You know her. We met her 

behind Ms. Hooper’s in March, and 

she asked me to be her partner in 

crime. Mercedes often says things 

like that. I remember now how sad 

you looked when I would sneak out 

with her on those occasional spring 

nights, when the planes screamed 

overhead, but the bombs never fell, 

to pilfer candies and fruit from the 

neighbors’ houses, which were 

always empty and unlocked. Was it 

Mercedes? I had so much fun with 

her. I didn’t mean to leave you 

behind. 

- Janet 

 

Ms. Hooper, 

gabbing with Sister Ellis while I 

was over. She thinks you’ve gone 

mental. I never did get those extra 

lollies, by the way, seeing as you 

weren’t there to help, but we’ll get 

them and more when the next siren 

blows, huh? Please write back.  

- Mercedes 

 

This will be my final letter, as I 

won’t be needing to write to you 

anymore now. I told Mercedes I 

couldn’t go with her on the night of 

the bombs. Sister Ellis was 

watching me too strictly. I heard the 

planes even from deep underground 

in the orphanage basement and I felt 

the world shake as the first shells 

dropped from the sky. We found 

Mercedes in the morning. She was 

pulled out from the fire and rubble 

and laid next to the other dead in a 

row down our street, all of them like 

burnt and bashed in dominoes. But 

as I wept over her body, I felt your 

arms around me once again, warm 

like my mother’s bread and now 

sugary and exhilarating like 

Mercedes’ stolen sweets. I hugged 

you back and I cried, and as I did, I 

felt your lips press into my shoulder 

and spread into a smile. I will never 

leave you alone again. 

- Janet 

EAGLE School Trivia 
 

1. What restaurant was next to the 

old EAGLE School on McKenna?  

2. What was longtime EAGLE art 

teacher Bambi Maloney's real first 

name? 

3. In what defunct public school 

building did EAGLE begin?  

4. Where did former teacher Matt 

Findlay emigrate?  

5. Spell founding mother Betty's 

last name, correctly. 

 

6. What education service moved 

into the old McKenna Blvd EAGLE 

School space?  

7. What are the names of Mary 

Olsky's two boys, both early 

EAGLE grads?  

8.What public school was originally 

slated to be built on the current 

EAGLE School site?  

9. What is the name of the EAGLE 

math program?  

10. What is the current age of the 

oldest EAGLE School graduate? 

 

 

Answers later in the newsletter… 

I don’t believe Janet to be 

mentally ill. In fact, this may be a 

sign that she is beginning to recover 

her memory after the bombing of 

her neighborhood. Perhaps she is 

only looking for her mother and 

father, the poor girl. In any case, I 

will try to keep a close eye on her 

from now on. If she appears to be 

getting worse, or does throw herself 

into more danger, I will take up 

your suggestion and schedule an 

appointment. 

Sincerely, 

Sister Ellis 

 

Janet, 

Are you okay? I heard Ms. Hooper 

 

  

 

 
Primaries and 7/8s 

work on their 

Gingerbread men 

together. 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

Want your graduating year featured in the EAGLE Alumni Newsletter? 

Get in touch with your classmates, coordinate your responses, and send 

them in. Photographs (current or during your time at EAGLE) encouraged. 
 
  



 

Fond Memories and 'Where Are They Now?' 
 

Catch up with past EAGLE students and teachers. Have a favorite memory or a life update to share? Send them 

along to alumni@EAGLEschool.org , and we will feature as many as we can in upcoming newsletters. 
 

 

Elva Tyson 
(EAGLE Nest Teacher, 2005-2007) 

 

I loved having our class photo 

taken by the large tree each season 

as we made our class "seasons" 

book. I also enjoying wearing the 

tennis shoes that each student 

decorated after he or she mastered 

the art of tying shoelaces. Each 

student always beamed with pride!! 

After homeschooling Tim and 

Esperanza for a few years, I now 

have a small home daycare. Tim has 

now graduated high school and is 

attending the United States Air 

Force Academy. Esperanza is a 

senior, applying to college with an 

interest in musical theatre.  

Sincerely, 

Elva Tyson 

 

PS: Congratulations on the 

exciting changes and expansion 

going on at EAGLE.  
 

 

 

Noah Sauer  

(EAGLE Class of 2012) 
  

I was just at school to see my 

sister's class play, and I was 

remembering how as the year went 

on our class became almost like a 

family. That's definitely a very fond 

memory. Even though we 

sometimes got into arguments--kind 

of like a real family :) --we got to 

know and like each other pretty 

well, and you teachers knew us all 

pretty well too. That sense of 

community is definitely something I 

miss at Memorial. Both the school 

and classes are much bigger, so it's 

a little less tight-knit, and that can 

actually make it harder to be social, 

even though it tends to be such a 

social place.” 

 

What are you doing right now? 

 

Right now I'm taking Spanish 4, 

which has been a bit of a 

disappointment, to tell you the truth. 

It's mostly group projects, and very 

basic review of grammar we all 

should have in Spanish 3, but many 

of the students still don't know. The 

teacher is not as nice, and doesn't 

have as good an attitude as my 

Spanish teacher last year. But, my 

history class is very good this year. 

I'm taking AP World History, which 

is a pretty fast-paced class, and we 

learn a large volume of information. 

My math teacher is also very good, 

and so is my art teacher (I'm taking 

Drawing 1). Still, though, I'm very 

glad that I'm going off to Conserve 

School (an environment-focused 

boarding school in Northern 

Wisconsin) for the spring semester 

of this year, because there are some 

things I love about Memorial, but 

some things I'm still having trouble 

enjoying. 

 

A message from Noah… 

 

Thanks so much for sending me 

this message, it's great to hear from 

my old teachers, and I really should 

come back and visit EAGLE 

sometime soon when I get the 

chance. I miss you guys a lot! 
 

 

 

Lolly Daun 
 

Nice to hear from you! In 1990 

EAGLE School announced the 

addition of the EAGLE’s Nest to 

their EAGLE School curriculum. I 

was hired to be the first EAGLE’s 

Nest Teacher and had the wonderful 

opportunity to help design the room 

and create a program that would 

meet the needs of the incoming 

students. The addition to the school 

which was at that time located on  

 

McKenna Blvd. included the 

EAGLE’s Nest Kindergarten room, 

a new full sized gym and a music 

room. I have such fond memories of 

my wonderful and supportive Co-

Directors, Betty Conner and Mary 

Olsky along with beautiful and 

enthusiastic parents and children. 

My husband and I both retired 

from our careers in 1996. We are 

enjoying a number of hobbies and 

treasure time spent with our family 

which seven grandchildren, the 

youngest is in first grade and the 

oldest is a Senior in College.  

Best Wishes to the Staff! 

Lolly Daun 
 

 

J'aime Lemmer 

(2001-2007) 
 

Subject: 6th,7th, 8th grade 

computers (also alumni relations, 

WRISA accreditation coordinator) 

Memories: I only have fond 

memories of EAGLE but I 

especially remember the first day of 

school - always loved returning 

each new school year! 

We live in Bellingham, WA and 

love it! I am currently an adjunct 

faculty member at several local 

campuses: Western Washington 

University - Instructional Tech. 

department where I teach teachers-

in-training how to integrate 

technology into their curriculum; 

Bellingham Technical College and 

Charter College - I teach business 

software applications. 

Future plans: would love to 

open a sister-school - EAGLE in the 

Pacific Northwest! 

I hope you are all doing well! 

Stop by anytime you are in the area 

- it's remarkably beautiful here! 

Take care, 

J'aime 
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Jacquline Enderle (2011), Katherine Gerdes (2011), Katie Goetz (2010),  

Anne Zhao (2011), Mara Blumenstein (2011) 
 

I am so glad you are creating an EAGLE Alumni newsletter! I had a great experience at EAGLE School and 

really value the outstanding education I received there. I have attached a photo from my 8
th
 grade graduation. 

Some of my fondest memories of EAGLE include putting on plays based on Greek mythology in 5
th
 grade, 

participating in NHD in 6
th
 and 7

th
 grade, and visiting D.C in 8

th
 grade.                      - Sincerely, Katherine Gerdes 

 

 

Rita O'Connor 

(Math Teacher, 1985-2010) 
 

Teacher of math: some 3/4, 

many 4/5, all 5/6, most 6/7 and 7/8. 

Funniest memory: 4/5 boy in 

math 6 pacing the back of the room. 

I said "It's time for everyone to take 

your seat (even though he was the 

only one not seated yet)", and he 

said adamantly, "I AM sitting." 

Fondest memory: the kindness 

of my students and all the staff the 

year I was on crutches or a cane for 

the entire school year: 1999-2000. 

Many other funny and fond 

memories... 
 

 

Be Featured! 
 

We want YOU for the next 

Alumni Newsletter. Send a life 

update, a favorite memory, or a 

parent perspective to 

alumni@eagleschool.org. 

 

Julie Egger 

(French Teacher, 1987-2000) 
 

Bonjour, 

When I taught at EAGLE 

School my name was Julie Egger. I 

have since taken back my maiden 

name and am now Julie Cullman.  

I taught French to the younger 

half of the school from 1987 until 

2000. I have never missed a Market 

Day except last year when it was a 

snow day.  

My first year teaching was a bit 

of an adventure as I was learning 

from the students what worked best. 

Early in my first year I decided I 

would teach a unit on animals. I 

asked each student to write on a 

card an animal he or she would like 

to learn. I expected horse, bear, dog, 

frog, or the like. Imagine my 

surprise when one student wrote 

spiny anteater. What a great 

introduction to teaching at EAGLE!  
 

 

EAGLE School Trivia 

Answers 

1. Griff's 

2. Bella 

3. Hoyt/Dudgeon 

4. Prague, Czech Republic 

5. Conner 

6. After-School Inc 

7. Charlie and David 

8. James Wright Middle School 

9. CSMP (Comprehensive School 

Mathematics Program for bonus 

points) 

10. Is it you? Let us know! 
 

 

Don't Miss the Next 

Newsletter! 
 

To make sure that you receive a 

copy, please send your email 

address to alumni@eagleschool.org. 
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