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San Francisco Landmark No. 140 
Newton Tharp School and High School of Commerce 

170 Fell Street and 135 Van Ness Avenue 
Civic Center 

Built 1910 and 1926 
 

This Spanish Colonial Revival building was designed by 
John Reid, Jr. who also designated the  

Noe Valley Carnegie Library 
Photographer Unknown 

 
 



© 2011 by Lorry Dee Wagner the daughter of Winifred (nee St. John) Mont Eton .  
Winifred St. John was a 1928 Graduate of Commerce High School. 

Her daughter, Lorry, has reclaimed and reconstructed this  
1928 Commerce High School Yearbook for preservation sake into perpetuity. 

Several additions of information/pages, etc. have been added by Lorry as follow-up 84 
years later!. 

All rights reserved.  No part of this book may be reproduced in any form without the 
permission of Lorry Dee Wagner 
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ISBN-10:  978-0615587208 



This recovered edition of the original book is dedicated to my Mom, 
 Winifred (nee St. John) Mont-Eton/Chappell  

who graduated from Commerce High in 1928.  Her Senior Yearbook from Commerce 
was lost back in the 1930’s. 

 
This recovered edition of the original book is also dedicated to all Mom’s classmates 

and their descendents who also may have lost this Yearbook along the way. 
 

Last, but not least, I include Ted Brillhart’s explanation of the “Hi” and “Low” classes 
of the time and who’s father Harold Brillhart was a teacher at this time, my anonymous 

friend  who have helped recover most of these pages and have also added ideas and 
material to make this a real tribute to my wonderful Mother. 

Since recovery was made by scanning old pages into .jpg pictures, much resolution is 
lost, but it is felt that even poor-quality reproduction of many of these pages is better 
than nothing.  Since I do have Mom’s original senior picture, I have scanned in the 
higher resolution copy on those pages on which her picture appears. 
 
When organizing my Mother’s home and belongings last year when we lost her at the 
age of 99 to the inevitable passing years, several pictures from her Commerce days were 
recovered.  One of her Girls’ Athletic Association (GAA) council taken in the spring of 
1928 and which is not already incorporated into the original Yearbook, I hereby share. 
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l to r:  Back row, Aida Rodgerman, Agnes Ringuis,  
Lu Clevenger, Grace Johnson; Middle Row, Ruth Angelis,  

Dorothy Millo, Winifred St. John;  
Sitting in Front, Beth Levengerg 



“Ideal Girl” for Athletic Ability 
 
1928 Senior Class Graduates 
 
Bull Dog Records 
  
Bull Dog Record Staff 
 
Girls Association 
 
Math Club 
 
Secretarial Staff 
 
The Girls’ Athletic Association 

Index to Pages on which Winifred St. John Appears 
 or is Recognized 

1979 

1929 

Winifred’s “In Memoriam” can be found on page 105! 
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Winifred’s story “From Ham to Computer” can be found   on  page 102! 
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The following  pages contain work of  
Commerce High School students of the 

day and others. 
 

None of the authors nor any descendants 
could be reached to confirm  

permission to include these works in this 
recovered edition. 

 
However, such beautiful and great 

creations should, in the opinion of the 
author of this recovered edition of “The 

Bulldog, 1928 Fall Edition,” be preserved 
as far into the future as is possible.  Thus, 

these works are included herein to be 
preserved until the time this book devolves 

into the dust of the future. 
 

Therefore, please enjoy the following 
original content of such great creative 

writers of the day of the  
original publication! 
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Follow-up 84 years later! 
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The following pages have been added to the original 
contents of this book by Lorry Wagner in place of the 

original pages that contained advertising which  
obviously were sold to pay for the printing of this book.  

Those businesses are long gone. 
 

On the following three pages, I share a brief history of 
the life of  Winifred (nee St. John) Mont-Eton/

Chappell who was a 1928 graduate as pictured and 
noted in this Yearbook! 

 
Winifred’s “Memoriam” appears on page 105!  

 
Pages 107 and 108  are an explanation of the reason 
Commerce High School’s classes were designated as 

“Fall” and “June” and, thus, 
produced a “Fall” and a “June” printing of each 

year’s Yearbook. 
 

The last 4 pages are the copies of pages 31 through 34 
from the “June, 1928” Yearbook that were found when 
researching for the recovery of the “Fall, 1928” Year-

book and are an example of how classes were split 
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Winifred (nee: St. John) 

Mont-Eton/Chappell  
Ham Radio (1927) 

to  
Computer (1999) 

 
 

 
Written by Winifred 

In the Year 2000 

 
It was an evening in the late 1920's in San Francisco, California, when my 
brother, Bud, went to visit his friend, John. When he came home from his visit, 
he was all excited about the ham radio station that John had set up. That's what 
he was going to do, too. To get the money needed to do this, he applied for and 
got an early morning paper route. He saved every penny he made, got all the 
material necessary, learned the International Morse Code and got his license 
(amateur radio call letters-W6ATO), and was in business. He spent every spare 
minute after school (he was still in high school) and all weekends in his radio 
"shack."  
 
When it came dinner time, he would say "put my dinner in the oven and I'll get 
it when I'm through here." This, for a boy who loved to eat, got me wondering 
what was so fascinating about what he was doing-that and the fact that he was 
getting QSL cards (confirming contact) from interesting sounding places. So I 
finally said "Bud, if I learn the code and apply for my license, may I use your 
radio, too?" He said "yes." I did and was issued the call letters W6ATP. Very 
often there would be contacts with the Navy men stationed at Pearl Harbor. 
Some of them would stop by to see me when they returned to the mainland. 
Somehow, the San Francisco Examiner heard about my station and asked for 
an interview. They took pictures and put an article in the paper.  
 
What fun it was to be one of the very few YL's on the amateur radio at that 
time. Finally, my brother, Charlie, got his license, W6HXQ, and then my fa-
ther got his-W6MGI. Everyone on the air called us the "whole ham family." 
We handled lots of messages at the time of the big earthquake in Long Beach. 
We relayed messages from the people there to many places in the U.S. After-
wards we received a "thank-you" citation from the American Radio Relay 
League for our help. However, the most exciting contact was the one with an-

Win pictured in front of 
her Ham Radio 

Win pictured in front of 
her Computer  
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other ham operator of the Maylay states. I later received a QSL from him on Royal 
stationary inviting me to visit him at the palace. Another was a contact with Aus-
tralia--after that first contact we continued to write to each other until World War 
II. After that, I no longer heard from him. I always prayed that he had survived 
that dreadful time. Later on, we changed to voice contact and that was great fun, 
too.  
 
When the Golden Gate Bridge linking the San Rafael area to San Francisco was in 
its early construction phase of installing the big suspension cables between the 
shores, Rudolph Mont-Eton, a young man who was a friend of the family, was 
asked to take the contract for shipping control in and out of the Golden Gate area 
which is the entrance to the San Francisco Bay from the Pacific Ocean. At the 
time, he lived in the Sierra Nevada Mountains on his gold claims. He accepted an 
invitation from my folks to stay with us in San Francisco while he worked for the 
bridge company. How exciting-he worked from aboard a patrol boat and shuttled 
the freighters and big passenger ships between raisings of the cables. One week-
end he took my father and me up to his home in the mountains. It was so beautiful. 
I fell in love with the place-and him, too. We were married when his bridge job 
was finished and moved to his home just outside of Georgetown, California.  
Monty and I set up our ham station there at my new home near Georgetown-our 
antenna stretched between the tops of two tall pine trees-and went back to contact-
ing our friends on the air. Some, when traveling through the area, would stop by 
and stay overnight.  
 
Over the fourth of July, we had friends from Berkeley who came for the weekend 
and we all went way back to Loon Lake to do some fishing. When we got back 
home on Sunday, the neighbor's (a mile away) two cows had wandered into our 
vegetable garden and just about cleaned it out (very nice neighbors, though-I 
never bought another bottle of milk or cream and butter as long as they lived 
there). I had been telling a ham that we contacted in Idaho what great potatoes we 
were raising in our garden. He told me that Idaho had the best ones, when I told 
him about the cows and that I couldn't send one of our potatoes to prove how good 
they were. About a week later, we had a notice that there was a shipment of some-
thing for us at the terminal in Placerville. When we picked it up, it was a 100 
pound sack of beautiful potatoes from Idaho.  
 
When my daughter, Lorry "was on the way," these same "great people" really sur-
prised me. They had apparently scheduled a time with Monty after I had gone to 
bed and made arrangements for a surprise baby shower-as far as I know, the first 
and only baby shower conducted via ham radio. They had all sent gifts to one of 
the hams in Sacramento-including coffee and cake, who, in turn, sent them on to 
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Auburn where, without my knowledge of the whole procedure, Monty drove to 
town and picked them up. Then at nine o'clock one night, Monty said "We 
have to be on the air tonight so you cannot go to bed early." What a surprise 
that was! Then we contacted all of them to say our most heartfelt thanks for 
their wonderful thoughtfulness and their many gifts. All because of the magic 
of radio and what was the latest in communication at that time.  
 
Then Pearl Harbor and World War II came along and all the amateur radio was 
shut off the air. My last license renewal was sent to Mont-Eton Mines at 
Greenwood, California. We didn't even get a chance to tell our friends goodbye 
over the air. Not only that, the government shut down all mining except for 
strategic minerals and we had to find other ways to survive. We did! We cut 
pylon to help the Navy and Sea B's (green berets) take back the South Pacific 
Islands from Japan.  
 
This all happened beginning in 1927. On my 88th birthday in 1999, my family 
presented me with a birthday gift that brought me full-circle. I was put on the 
Internet, including ICQ, which is "ham radio" via the Internet. What a wonder-
ful world I have lived in! 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

In front of the fireplace at my Georgetown home in 1936, from left to right:  My dad, Burr 
St. John; me; and my husband, Otto Rudolph Martin digeon Mont-Eton.  
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Winifred (St. John) Mont-Eton/Chappell 
(May 2, 1911  -  July 10, 2010) 

In Memoriam 

Winifred Chappell died peacefully in her home on the afternoon of July 10, 
2010.  She was 99 years old.  She is pictured 
here to the left in her Commerce High-School 
graduation picture in 1929. 
 
Winifred was born on May 2, 1911, in San 
Francisco, California, to Burr and Clara Amelia 
(nee, Clark) St. John.  She grew up and was 
educated in San Francisco, California.  She 
graduated from Commerce High School in 1928 
and went on  to earn her California teaching 
credential. 
 

She became the first licensed woman ham radio operator in the Western part 
of the United States in 1927, possibly the first licensed woman in the USA.  
Her call letters were W6ATP.   
 
Win married Otto Rudolph Martin digeon 
Mont-Eton in 1933.  They moved to 
Georgetown, California, up in the 49er 
Gold Rush country just a few miles from 
Coloma where gold was discovered back in 
1848.  They lived here first mining for gold 
and then establishing 2 saw mills in the last 
half of the 1940’s until February of 1950.  
 
It was here that the unique event of a baby 
shower over the ham radio waves was 
held for their expected first child, daughter Lorry Dee.  Win’s friends organ-
ized and sent gifts to her husband “Monty” who held all in secret, telling Win 
they had a “conference” on their ham radio station at a certain time on a cer-
tain night.  When the ham radio was fired up at the designated time, all her 
friends were there sending “surprise” by Morse code…this was before voice 
on ham radio...and Monty brought out the hidden gifts.   
Win went on to become a full-time teacher, acquiring her Master’s Degree 
and ending her 25-year teaching career in the Trona, California, Elementary 
School in 1975.  Her first husband, “Monty,” died in January of 1961.  She 
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Winifred at her Ham Radio desk in 
1929 
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married W. A. Chappell in July of 1969.  Bill died in 
May of 1994. 
 
After retirement, Win, living on her daughter’s Sierra 
Dawn Arabians horse ranch, could be seen either 
graining the horses at the barn every morning, helping 
with cleaning at the barn or just taking daily walks 
around the ranch and out into the desert to keep active.   
She took care of the horses when daughter Lorry was 
on travel for the Arabian horse throughout the United 
States, Canada and eventually around the world..   She 
was at the barn every day until she was 92 at which 
time she had to slow down. 
 
Win was preceded in death by her father and mother, 
Burr and Clara Amelia (nee, Clark) St. John; first hus-
band, O. R. Mont-Eton; second husband, William A. 
Chappell; son, Joseph Burr Mont-Eton; sister, Geraldine; brother, Charles; 
and brother, Andrew.  She is survived by her daughter and son-in-law, Lorry 
and Larry Wagner of Inyokern and her grandson  Joel Mont-Eton of Ridge-
crest, in addition to great-grand children plus nieces and grand nieces and 
nephews. 
 
You have now joined Dad and my brother, Joe, and all our loved ones who 
left us over the years.  Please continue to look down and guide those of us 
you have now left behind as you always did so well when you were with us! 
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Winifred and  
one-month-old  

daughter, 
Lorry Dee, in  

Georgetown, California, 
July, 1938 
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The reason Commerce High School 
produced a “Fall” and a “June” printing of each 

year’s Yearbook. 
 
In researching and looking for Mom’s 1928 Yearbook I have discovered some inter-
esting information.   I am sharing  an explanation of the Hi and Lo Sections into 
which each grade was divided during these early years.  Many of us of today are not 
familiar with this concept.  As I dug into finding the last 4 pages (31 to 34) which I 
was missing, I discovered 2 sets of these pages and upon much studying, I 
found one set was for the 1928 “Fall” and the second set for the 1928 
“June” Commerce High Yearbooks.  I was fortunate to have Tad Brillhart, a 
gentleman who’s father taught at Commerce during that time, who clarified 
my confusion. 
 
I thank Tad Brillhart who is the son of Harold Brillhart, Commerce High School 
Boys Physical Education Department,  for sharing this information.  He started in the 
Fall Term of 1923 and continued teaching until the school closed around 1952.  At 
that time this school became the headquarters of the San Francisco School District. 
 
The athletic field for Commerce was located on Van Ness Avenue and was where 

When I was in school in Berkeley in the 1940’s and ‘50’s, and also in the 
decades before that, each grade was divided into a Hi and Lo section.  This 
was done to mark the two sections of a school year.  If you started going to 
school for the first time in Septembers, you were in the Fall Term and would 
graduate after the Spring Term in the 6th grade in grammar school, 9th grade 
in junior high school and 12th grade in high school.  If you started school for 
the first time in the Spring Term, you would graduate after the Fall Term in 
January from grammar school, junior high and high school.. 
 
That was the way it was in Berkeley and in San Francisco and the other cit-
ies around here.  There was no Lo and Hi division in Kindergarten...those 
divisions started in the 1st grade and continued through 12th grade in high 
school. So, whenever you started 1st grade, whether in the Fall Term 
(September) or the Spring Term (January) you would be in the Lo 1st grade 
and the kids a half year ahead of you would be in the Hi 1st grade. 
 
Now, junior high school is called middle school and, in Berkeley, the middle 
school has grades 6 through 9 and the grammar schools are grades 1 through 
5.  When I was going, it was 1 through 6 in grammar school and 7 through 9 
in junior high.  High school has always been 10 through 12 around here. 

107 

��������	�
����
���	��
���
������������	
�	�
������	�
����������������	�������

�����
	
�

 �
�������!������
���
��"��#�



The kids who started school in the Spring Term were always in a much 
smaller class than the kids who started school in the Fall Term, which was 
always considered the beginning of the school year after summer vacations.  
There was a school yearbook at the end of each Term (Fall and Spring) in 
junior high and high school.  There were no yearbooks in grammar school 
that I have ever seen.  Berkeley High, where I went, had a graduating class 
near 600 for kids graduating in the Spring Term and a much smaller group 
that graduated after the Fall Term in January. 
 
At my grammar school, my class, which was a Spring Term, June, graduat-
ing class had 28 kids and the class that graduated before mine in January had 
13 kids in it.  So the majority of kids seemed always to start school in the 
Fall Term.  Kids who ended up starting school in the Spring Term were usu-
ally new to the area and had birthdays that put them a bit younger than the 
kids who had grown up in the area and started school in kindergarten after 
their fifth birthdays. 

The below picture, courtesy of Tad Brillhart, is a photo of one of his father’s Commerce 
Crew Teams sometime in the 1920’s.  The boys are not identified. 
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My effort to recover my Mom’s Senior  “Fall” Yearbook from Commerce High has surfaced 
two sets of pages 31—34 and I have no way to identify for sure which is from the “Fall, 
1928” edition or the “June, 1928” edition.  Thus, I have inserted here the set “that I believe to 
be”  from the June, 1928, edition following the explanation of how the split in these classes 
worked back in that era (this book is based upon the Fall, 1928, edition) . 
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The author with 1-week old, 1967 filly, Dufara, sired by 
the stallion Dunes and out of the mare Trafara 

The author showing Sierra Tatianna in a Western 
Pleasure Class in1984.  This mare is a granddaughter of 

Trafara, above mare, and sired by Sierra Dunes, full 
brother of above-pictured, newborn filly, Dufara! 



Winifred’s daughter, Lorry Dee (nee Mont-Eton) Wagner, author of this recovered 
Yearbook,  fell in love with the beautiful Arabian horse back in Georgetown, Cali-
fornia, at the age of five years old upon receiving the book “The Big Book of 
Horses” as a Christmas present that year.  The first double-page picture was of a 
gorgeous Arabian horse.  Then as soon as she could read more than pictures 
(Winifred’s being a teacher enabled Lorry to read before going to 1st grade in 
school) every trip to the Georgetown library brought books on horses home.  We 
had no telephone nor television so reading was a precious activity since we lived 
out of town with no one around for miles.  This passion for horses became a life-
time work in the world of Arabian horses starting with the first one purchased  just 
for riding which led to breeding (now up to 6 generations) which led to becoming 
competitive in shows and endurance rides which led to becoming active in Arabian 
horse organizations which eventually led to not only National involvement but also 
International involvement which led to traveling around the world to many coun-
tries as a delegate for the USA, Canada, Mexico and Panama working for the Ara-
bian horse. 
 
Lorry and her husband Larry also created the very successful construction corpora-
tion Sierra Sirocco of which Lorry was CEO and CFO in charge of everything but 
the job site where Larry had complete control. 
 
Winifred was always there to hold down the home ranch and give tremendous sup-
port to Lorry’s many, many accomplishments in life which are a direct result of 
having a wonderful, fantastic Mom.  

Lorry Wagner riding her first Arabian, Ibn Nasah,  in Arabian Native Costume at the 
Indio, California Date Festival in 1965.   


