
 
 
 

The Class of ô52 had a get together  
 

IŜǊŜΩǎ ŀ ǇƛŎǘǳǊŜ ƻŦ ǘŜƴ ƻŦ ǳǎΣ ƛƴŎƭǳŘƛƴƎ WƻƘƴΣ ƎŜǘǘƛƴƎ ǘƻƎŜǘƘŜǊ ŀǘ ŀ ǊŜǎǘŀǳǊŀƴǘΣ 
Henrys, on the NE corner of 105th street and Broadway which was diagonally 
across from the old Rose Bar. 
It was in May 2017 and we were welcoming Dan Anaya and his wife, Barbara, from 
California. 
Usual suspects were Dan Anaya, Charlie Shelly, Bob Mora & his wife Lorraine, Dan 
Donahue[class of 52], Barbara Anaya, Eileen Cronin Duffy [class of 52], Ben 
Redmond[class of 52], John O'Connor[class of 52, and Peggy Noonan[class of 52].  
That was only about  six weeks ago and John has passed. Life can be fleeting. 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
Joan (Merrick O'Connor, Johnôs wife) 

 I need to share a story with me and John O'Conner.  As many may know John represented 

Northwest Mutual Insurance Company and I represented New York Life Insurance Company.  We 

would meet I few times a month because my Office was on 2 Penn Plaza were he would catch the train 

to go home and because my office was convenient to use the restroom before he catches the train. 

On Numerous occasions he would talk  in my New York Life Office why I chose New York Life instead of Northwest 
Mutual and also indicate he knows someone inside if I wanted to be interviewed with To NWM, mind you in my NYL 
Office. 
Once he suggested to consider the purchase of one of his GREAT WHOLE LIFE POLICIES THAT ONLY NWM 
HAVE. 
Needless to say l did not have a chance to offer my inferior policies to him. 
We would also talk about the days of the Villains Gang which we both was a member.   
To mention a few names of the tough gang was POP Sweeney, Moe, DeeDe + 

These days which we did not know at the time they were great days of our lives. 
Stick ball, Basketball, Baseball, Johnnie ride the pony, box ball, stoop ball and most important the Famous Water 
Resort put on the Jonnie Pump several times a day after the police would shut it down. 
We had very few organized sports activities, somehow we did not need it. 
In stickball the guy who had the bat was a captain and the one who had a Spalding was the other captain. The girls 
would help us with bubble gum when the ball went in to the sewer. 
Here is a recent picture when we met in NYC in April.  Please note he is on the phone as always. Just in case you get 
a phone call late at night, it might be Commander John. 
We all are going to miss him.  
Dan Anaya 


