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    Confessions from a Classmate

I was blessed to have been born in one of the greatest places and times on Earth.  I also appreciated being born into my poster family, which I often compare to the sappy ‘60’s TV sitcom, “Father Knows Best”.  I was the quiet, middle child, surrounded by my two more talkative and gregarious sisters, Ellyn and Leslie.  I had the perfect parents, with a very domestic mother, Ruth, who was always there for us at home and school.  My father, Dick, began doing well in real estate after I was born.  In spite of his busy career, he always made time for fun family vacations and he always owned a second house for weekend family getaways.
I was a skinny little guy all the way through grade school.  The girls often teased me about my spindly wrists and legs.  I attended Mariners Elementary School, then Ensign Intermediate School.  My most enjoyable school years were 5th grade in Mr. “Buzz” Amble’s class, and 8th grade when I was involved in several extra-curricular school activities like track, choir, and the yearbook committee. 
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I was one of those “invisible” students throughout my high school existence.  I was always there, but I was extremely introverted and not outgoing in any way.  I kick myself now for not participating in even a few of the fantastic clubs and after-school activities available at our wonderful Newport Harbor High.  I’m sure that would have helped bring me out of my shell. 
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I am also embarrassed to admit I was afraid of girls at that time and didn’t have a clue how to converse with them.  I had very poor communication and social skills. I had crushes on many of my female classmates, but I hid it well. I went on only one date during my entire high school existence!  It was a Homecoming double-date and it pretty much ended up a social disaster.  It took me years to work up enough courage to ask a girl out again.  What’s amazing about all of this is my older sister, Ellyn, was a total extrovert and party girl all through high school.  Go figure! 

After graduating NHHS, I attended OCC and had a great time.  Thankfully, my self esteem improved in college.  During these “transitional years” I traveled extensively and worked on coastal tourist boats, including the good old Catalina Holiday on the Newport to Avalon run.  Remember the old “Barf Barge”?  I enjoyed being part of the “working class”, living on my own, and being independent.  Unfortunately, I gave up on pursuing a higher academic education.
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In 1984, still in the midst of my vagabond days, I tried settling in Hailey, Idaho.  I met a nice local girl who happened to be the daughter of the county sheriff.  We dated for several years and married, without shotgun, in 1987.  After a memorable honeymoon in Australia we settled in Redlands, CA, where we renovated a 100-year-old Victorian house.  As the children came, we decided to try raising them in Arizona. I became very involved in our new little community of Fountain Hills, serving in many local organizations like Rotary, the school PTO, church, Boy Scouts, etc.  We home schooled our children for years and I enjoyed being involved with the other local homeschool families.  I was also very involved with our K-8 charter school. 

I was happily married for 13 years, then things started going wrong.  I’m afraid to admit the root of our problems was primarily due to my lingering poor communication skills.  My wife and I really didn’t know each other’s needs and wants before or during the marriage.  We ultimately divorced in 2004 and we are now getting along better than we did when we were together.  Go figure, again!

We have joint custody of our four children:  Mike-19, Danie-17, Rich-15, and Kim-13.  They are all great kids and survived the divorce with what I hope are minimal emotional scars.  Mike is attending community college and Danie will also be attending a J.C. or art school in the fall.  My three youngest children and I are currently involved in our local community theater. It has proven to be a perfect place for us “closet-extroverts” to bond.
I've been making a living these many years through various personal investments and managing the assets left when my father passed away in 1995.  I recently renovated a house I own.  I’m not completely finished, but I’m close!  I'll likely live in it until I finish raising my children.  They are fairly independent now, but I try to stay as involved in their lives as possible. 
Recently I have been vacationing fairly regularly in Southern California with my children.  Prior to 2007 I hadn’t been back to Newport in years and I have been enjoying the nostalgia of reminiscing over my childhood.
I’m looking forward to getting on with a new chapter in my life, connecting with old friends and making new ones.  Send me a direct e-mail if you remember me from school.  I have been enjoying learning about the lives of the former classmates I never really knew!

Yours truly, 

Bill Beamish, NHHS Class of ’78    azbeamish@msn.com


