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 After the conclusion of the football season things eased up a 

bit, I was able to leave campus at an earlier time and work more 

hours at the market. The Christmas vacation allowed me to 

complete a few of the term papers that were due. I got Jeanne a 

nice Christmas present, a wristwatch. One of my Brentwood 

market customers named Art Raab worked for a jeweler in San 

Francisco and was able to get a good price for the watch. Things 

were getting serious with Jeanne; during vacation I told her that I 

loved her and if she loved me maybe we could plan a marriage. She 

was receptive of the idea and we became formally engaged on 

Valentine’s Day of 1955. I was able to purchase two rings from Art 

Raab, white gold, a diamond engagement ring and a diamond 

wedding ring. Jeanne formally announced her engagement at Green 
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142    Tullio Bruno Bertini 
 

 

Hills School on February 14.  We tentatively made plans to get 

married on August 7 in Livermore. 

 At the conclusion of the Fall 1954 semester I had 

accumulated enough units to receive a B.A. degree.  As of January 

28, 1955, I had the B.A. degree and continued school as a graduate 

of the college. My curriculum consisted of teaching preparation 

courses, in the spring semester I carried 16 units and received 5 A’s 

and 2 B’s. I also selected Capuchino High School as my school for 

observation and student teaching.  Part of my courses also qualified 

for the Master’s program in Industrial Arts Education and my 

courses for the master’s program were mapped out. Dr. Nichols 

was my advisor and was very supportive.   

 I had been a good student in the Industrial Arts Department 

and had shown Dr. Nichols some leadership qualities.  I had 

expressed the possibility of establishing a chapter of the honorary 

Industrial Arts fraternity Epsilon Pi Tau at San Francisco State 

College.  Dr. Nichols gave me full support and I went ahead with 

several students in the department to organize a chapter of the 

fraternity at our school. I was chairman of the charter group and on 

May 12, 1956, we held the ceremony establishing the Beta-Beta 

chapter and installing the charter members of the group.  Sam 
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Bonanno, Floyd Hunter, Bill Sherman and a neighbor from South 

San Francisco named John Hallock were part of the group installed.  

 During the semester and Summer Jeanne made preparations 

for our wedding day. We selected August 7 as the wedding day, the 

ceremony to be held at Saint Michael’s Catholic Church in 

Livermore. A reception was planned for the Eagles Hall in 

Livermore. Jeanne asked Jo Bugnone, Joan Amaral and her sister 

Marilyn to be the bridesmaids. I asked Ed Guglielmetti to be best 

man, Dino Xerogeanes and Ken McLea to be ushers.  

 

Tullio and Jeanne’s Wedding Day, August 7, 1955  
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Unfortunately Ed came down with an appendicitis attack the week 

before the wedding, so I asked Ron VomSteeg, a fellow worker at 

the market to be an usher. I asked Ken McLea to be best man. We 

were to wear white dinner jackets and black pants.  

 Jeanne had been raised as a Presbyterian in Livermore but 

was agreeable to be married in a Catholic Church. We attended 

instruction sessions at Saint Veronica’s Church in South San 

Francisco conducted by Father Colman.  Father Colman was not a 

very nice priest, very abrupt and set in his ways. Neither one of us 

enjoyed the sessions, but we went ahead with them. I had been 

brought up in the Catholic Church. My uncle Nello was a priest in 

Italy, and my mother was a very devout Catholic. I had some bad 

experiences with priests at the boarding school which I attended in 

Italy. I went to church, but was what you would consider not a 

good Catholic. We invited quite a few people from South San 

Francisco to attend the wedding. My only relatives were the 

Guadagni family, Julia and Bob McWhorter, Edith and Marianna 

Guadagni, and Esther and Leo Scardigli. Angelo Catelani and 

family came from Healdsberg. Several of the Orange Avenue 

neighbors that my mother invited attended the wedding and 
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reception. Unfortunately the weather was typical of Livermore in 

August, over 100 degrees!   

 We contracted to have Ted Gurley photograph our 

wedding. We did not have much money available, Jeanne paid for 

the reception and bridesmaid dresses. I paid for the formal wear 

that the men wore. Our friend Art Raab took several 35 mm 

photographs. His wife Gerry and daughter Diana helped with the 

guest registration book.  Everything went well, bride and groom 

were relaxed and smiling all afternoon for the cameras. Jeanne’s dad 

cornered Dino and put pressure on him to ask Jo to marry him.   

We went through the typical set ups, cutting the wedding cake, 

feeding each other bits of the cake, throwing the bouquet of 

flowers and garter. When the time came to change our clothes from 

formal to casual we went to Joan Amaral’s house to change. Jeanne 

changed into a nice suit and I changed into a gray tweed suit.  

Actually we were pretty well dressed for the occasion. I felt pretty 

warm with a woolen suit.  We had made plans to leave Livermore 

and head for the Peninsula to get away from the heat. I was not 

very organized, I did not make any reservations in a hotel or motel 

for the night.  We left the reception around 4:30 and welcomed the 

early evening wind and fog that we encountered on Peninsula. We 
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crossed the San Mateo Bridge and traveled south on El Camino 

Real. We stopped in Belmont and found a motel for the night. We 

checked in and decided to go someplace for a light dinner.  We 

drove to Redwood City and had dinner at a Stickney Restaurant, 

well known in the area for their barbequed food. Jeanne and I were 

pretty tired after the busy day. We were husband and wife. I was 25 

years old and Jeanne was 24 years old. We were not rich, but we 

had the possibility of being both employed as teachers in the future. 

Jeanne was under contract with the Millbrae Elementary School 

District, I still had one semester of work to complete before getting 

my California teaching credential. 

 We had planned to drive to Southern California for our 

honeymoon. Our first stop was to be in Santa Barbara to pay a visit 

to one of Jeanne’s high school friends named Betty Ralph. She had 

been married for about a year.  Jeanne had been one of the 

bridesmaids in her wedding.  After Santa Barbara we continued 

south and stopped in Hollywood to pay a visit to a friend from San 

Jose State, his name was Ben Lytle. He had married recently and 

was teaching Industrial Arts in the area. The next day we continued 

south to Laguna Beach. We stayed in a motel for three nights 

enjoying the relaxation and beach front near the motel.  While in 
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Laguna Beach we attended a performance in Laguna of a special 

light show involving “come to life” representations of famous 

paintings. It was a very interesting light show in the late evening 

after dark. 

 After Laguna Beach we went north and visited Disneyland 

in Anaheim. Disneyland opened in the summer of 1955, it was a 

brand new amusement park offering interesting rides and exhibits. 

We also went to Knott’s Berry Farm for their famous chicken 

dinner and visited the amusement park. We made our way north 

and returned to Altamont.  We had made plans to live with my 

mother in South San Francisco and the Altamont layover on the 

way back was to pick up our wedding gifts and also for Jeanne to 

pick up her 1942 Dodge automobile.  

 My mother had made plans to return to Italy after the 

wedding. She desired to return to her native village of Diecimo and 

live by herself in Italy.  Her mother, nonna Serafina, was about 75 

years old and made her residence at Pieve di Compito with Uncle 

Nello, the Pievano of Pieve di Compito.  My mother also had 

another brother named Dante and he lived in Diecimo. My mother 

had property in Diecimo, two houses, and several agricultural 

parcels of land currently worked by two contadini (tenant farmers). 
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My father had purchased the land between the years 1920 and 1930 

upon the advice of his parents Emilio and Teresa Bertini.  The 

Giambastiani family, our “contadino,” occupied one of the houses. 

Dr. Donati and his family occupied the other house, our main 

residence when we were in Italy. Dr. Donati was the local 

veterinarian; he had two children one boy named Luigi who was my 

age and a young daughter. 

 There was a problem with the property in Italy that I did not 

realize until much later in my life. The Bertini grandparents at first 

assumed that the property was theirs and prior to 1939 they worked 

the fields and harvested the crops. My uncle Alceste and his wife 

Anastasia were part of the family and also worked the fields. When 

I was born in 1930 the situation changed. According to Italian law 

the first son born into a family becomes the heir of the family 

possessions. When my father died in 1947, legally I had inherited all 

the real estate holdings in Italy. I was not aware of this and was 

never told about the law by my mother. Apparently my Uncle 

Dante had been designated by my father in 1946 before returning 

to the United State as having the power of attorney to handle the 

affairs in Diecimo on his behalf, and later after my father’s death on 

my behalf.  My mother made plans to return to live in Diecimo, but 
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the move was delayed because it was difficult to get the Donati 

family to move out of our house.  The move did take place finally 

in the spring of 1958. Jeanne and I made plans to travel to Italy in 

the summer of 1958 and spend the summer with my mother. My 

mother used this as an excuse to force the Donati family to move 

out because she needed the house for her son and his wife. 

 My mother made plans to leave South San Francisco around 

the end of August 1955. She traveled by train to Chicago and spent 

a few days with Giulia and Harry Moroni. Giulia was my mother’s 

cousin and Harry was a successful businessman in Chicago, the 

owner of a restaurant called the Corona Café. After visiting with 

the Moroni’s she went to Boston and stayed with aunt Rosa for a 

week before embarking on the Italian Line ship Conte Biancamano 

for her trip to Genova, Italy.  Jeanne was preparing for the opening 

of school and I was preparing for my semester of student teaching. 

 I was enrolled in 10 units of student teaching and student 

teaching seminars, plus two industrial arts courses for a total of 15 

units.  I also continued to work part time at the Brentwood Market 

II, located in Sunshine Gardens. In retrospect, it was a somewhat 

difficult time for newlyweds, especially for Jeanne. I believe that she 

was very lonely because of my student teaching commitment.  My 
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typical schedule was as follows:  I was assigned to student teach a 

first period class in Physical Education at Capuchino High School 

in San Bruno with Don Laclergue as my master teacher. Don was a 

graduate of San Jose State College and also the baseball coach, 

Class started at 8:10 in the boys’ gym. Don was a very structured 

teacher and after a few days of orientation turned over the class to 

me. The class was a P.E. class for freshman boys. The boys had to 

wear a uniform, T-shirts and shorts, and were assigned to a squad 

of about 7 or 8 students. There were about 5 or 6 squads. The boys 

had to line up in squads before class for roll call and also at the end 

before dismissal. After roll call I led the class in a few exercises for 

about 5 minutes, then we participated in a scheduled activity such 

as football, softball, boxing, basketball, etc. The curriculum was 

divided into 6-week segments through out the year. Don was very 

organized and prepared me to teach the three units during my 

semester of student teaching. There was a 7-minute shower bell at 

the end of class. I was expected to supervise the shower room and 

assign a student to hand out the towels to the classes. After class I 

changed from my P.E. clothes, shoes, dark slacks and white 

collared T-shirt to my shirt and tie outfit. 



Via Vai    151 

 

 

 My next assignment was second period to teach a 

mechanical drawing class in room 202 in the social studies wing. 

This was room 202, the room that I saw after attending the 

Capuchino High School grad night. My supervisor teacher was Art 

Hopgood. Art was primarily a counselor and also taught one period 

of mechanical drawing. He was originally from Massachusetts, and 

had majored in Industrial Arts in college. There were about 25 

students in the beginning class of drawing. Students sat at very nice 

drawing tables, had drawing boards and the necessary hand tools, 

such as T-squares, triangles, compass, drawing pencils of different 

lead hardness.  The class was very orderly and students were 

attentive and interested in their work. I was not given the 

opportunity to conduct the class by myself. Art remained in the 

room and gave the lectures. I worked with individual students 

helping them as needed.  Students turned in assignments for a 

grade when they finished each drawing, then proceeded to the next 

assignment. I was able to grade some of the individual drawings.   

At the conclusion of second period I went to the faculty lounge to 

have a cup of coffee before leaving campus. I drove from San 

Bruno to the 19th Avenue campus of S.F. State College for my 

other classes.  I enjoyed Capuchino High School very much. I 
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discovered one novelty; the school had a brunch period after 

second period. The brunch period was a break in the class schedule 

for about 10 minutes, plus passing time, for teachers and students. 

Teachers congregated in the faculty lounge and were able to have 

coffee and doughnuts. The students were able to purchase food 

products at the school cafeteria and at the student co-op room. 

During the brunch period I was able to meet teachers and socialize 

with them. I was the first student teacher at Capuchino High 

School and was treated as a teacher, not as a student. The Industrial 

Arts Department at the school had a lot to offer students. They had 

courses in Woods, Heavy Metals (Machine Shop and Welding), 

Light Metals, Auto Mechanics, Mechanical Drawing and the Basic 

Industrial Arts (BIA) program. The BIA program offered one 

semester of general shop and one semester of mechanical drawing 

for freshman boy students. The teachers in the department were 

Ernie Hickson, Jack Fiebig, Russ Daniels, Al Rasmussen, Bob 

Magginetti and Art Hopgood. 

 I had a goal in my mind to eventually become a mechanical 

drawing teacher and a football coach. I explored the possibility to 

help out in the football program. Bill Greenleaf was the head 

football coach for the Frosh-Soph football team. I asked Bill if I 
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could help, and he said yes.  I was to report back at 3 p.m. for the 

football practice.  I met the other coach, Jean Franceschi, and 

found out that the Frosh-Soph team consisted of freshman boys 

and sophomore boys. Games were scheduled the day before the 

varsity games, in our case the games would be on Thursday 

afternoons. I was assigned to work with the linemen of the team.  

Bill Greenleaf discovered that he had a lot of freshman boys on the 

team and that they probably would not play in the scheduled games 

because of their inexperience. He asked if I was interested in 

coaching a freshman team, and if so, he would schedule a few 

games with other schools involving only freshman boys.  

 I then unofficially became the freshman football coach. We 

scheduled three games, two at home and one away. I became 

responsible for setting up the team, organizing assignments for 

kickoffs and punting, and outlining plays to be used by the 

quarterback. I enjoyed coaching football, the freshman boys were 

very good students, I had many of the football players in my first 

period P.E. class. One of the freshman boys was a student named 

Carl Reyna. Carl was a special education student with some physical 

disabilities. He was a nice boy, very helpful, more of a manager 

than a football player. Carl was part of a group of students taught 
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by Elio Cava, the Special Education teacher. Carl loved Capuchino 

High School and sports. In 1958 he graduated with the high school 

class of 1958 and was given a special high school diploma by our 

principal Paul Claudon. After leaving high school Carl always wore 

the green and gold colors of Capuchino High School on game days. 

He lived with his parents in Burlingame and attended as many 

games as possible. At the games he participated with the rally squad 

to cheer for Capuchino. In addition he kept the statistics for the 

games and later on in life wrote a weekly newspaper column for the 

local newspaper. Later Carl became a fan of Burlingame High 

School and attended many games wearing the red and white colors 

of Burlingame High School. When I became an Assistant Principal 

of Student Services at Burlingame, Carl often visited me, his former 

football coach. Carl, in addition to his weekly sports column, had a 

job with the Burlingame Recreation Department picking up papers 

at the city park near the high school.  Unfortunately, Carl Reyna 

died in the mid-1990s. His health had not been good for several 

years. Capuchino High School named the new scoreboard for their 

football field the Carl Reyna scoreboard. Carl left the high school 

with many memories. Both high schools provided a home away 

from home for Carl Reyna. Practice ended around 5 p.m., after a 
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shower and changing into street clothes, I drove from Millbrae to 

South San Francisco arriving home after 5:30 p.m. This was a 

difficult schedule for a newlywed couple but I felt that it was 

important to my career to become involved with many activities in 

order to develop some kind of a reputation as a teacher.  Jeanne’s 

ex roommate, Jo Bugnone was a Home Economics teacher at 

Capuchino High School and Vivi Xerogeanes was the Home 

Economics Department Head.  

 I worked part-time at the Brentwood II market, Friday 

evenings from 5 to 9 p.m. and Saturdays and Sundays.  I was 

earning about $2.25 per hour and Jeanne had a take home salary of 

under $3000 and at that time was paying back money from her 

salary to her folks, around $100 per month. We were fortunate that 

we lived in my mother’s house; we did not pay rent, but paid the 

annual taxes and insurance and took care of the maintenance. The 

house was as if it were ours. I did not think that my mother would 

come back to live in the United States; she seemed to want to be 

around her mother and felt comfortable in a small village than in a 

big city.  

 I had done a bit of remodeling in the garage. I erected a 

partition in the middle of the garage separating the front part from 
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the rear. There was enough room to park one car in the front. I had 

constructed along one side of the partition a small dark room for 

my photography hobby. The dark room was about six feet long and 

three feet wide. There was just enough room for an enlarger and a 

counter for the three chemical trays of developer, stop bath and 

fixer.  I had access to water in the sink along the back wall of the 

house.  We had a clothes washer that we purchased in 1946 after 

my folks moved into the house. My mother and I had an older 

model gas stove with a wood burning section on the side. Jeanne 

and I decided to purchase an electric stove, rather than use the gas 

one. We had the electrical service changed from a 110 volt service 

to a 220 volt service to accommodate a new electric range.  We 

purchased a nice General Electric stove with 4 burners and two 

ovens. Later on in our marriage we moved to a home in Millbrae in 

1959. The kitchen had a built in electric stovetop. We gave the 

General Electric range to Jeanne’s folks who had moved to a home 

in Hayward.  The stove remained in service through 1998 when 

Jeanne’s mother sold the home.   

The fall semester went by fast. The football season was over 

the weekend before Thanksgiving.  I no longer had to report for 

the coaching assignment after school I finally was able to get home 
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early in the afternoon. I was looking forward to the Christmas 

holiday season and the two weeks away from the school related 

work. I still worked at the Brentwood Market during the two weeks 

earning a few extra dollars that we needed to purchase holiday gifts. 

I was scheduled to get my General Secondary teaching credential 

once I had completed my student teaching and the fall semester 

classes. I would be legally ready to accept a full time teaching job 

any place in California. I thought that I would like to teach on the 

Peninsula rather than in San Francisco but I realized that it would 

be difficult to get a job in mid-year. I had embarked on a Master’s 

Degree program because some of the classes taken in the spring 

and fall of 1955 were part of the M.A. degree cycle. If things 

 

Tullio and Jeanne, Çhristmas 1955 
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progressed well I possibly would be able to finish the M.A. degree 

program at the end of the summer of 1956.  

 At the end of January 1956 I received my teaching 

credential. This event occurred almost ten years to the day from the 

time that I arrived in New York City aboard the Swedish ship 

Gripsholm. I came from war-torn Italy with my mother and father 

with all of my worldly possessions in the suitcase that I carried.  I 

had survived World War II, and was hopeful that the United States 

would be good to me. I had accomplished a lot in 10 years. The 

death of my father in August 1947 left my mother and me alone in 

California, but we survived. I was proud of myself and even though 

it was hard work at times I felt satisfied that I had achieved a goal 

of completing college. My mother and father had completed the 

third grade of school in Italy; I was the first in my family to 

complete high school and college. I also had met Jeanne Daly, fell 

in love with her and was happily married. 

 In February I was informed about a full-time teaching 

position in San Francisco at Lick Wilmerding High School. They 

were looking for a metal shop teacher for the spring semester. After 

visiting the school and comparing their metals program with the 

metals program at Capuchino High School I decided not to accept 
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the job and to take my chances in seeking a job at South San 

Francisco High School, or at Capuchino High School. South San 

Francisco High School was located at a new campus at the end of B 

Street, right around the corner from where we lived on Orange 

Avenue. I was acquainted with the Principal Louis Bagnell, who 

had been my principal at the old high school. I also knew Floyd 

Hunter the head of the Industrial Arts Department and mechanical 

drawing teacher. I decided to take three classes for 9 units, in the 

late afternoon and evening. Two of the classes were in metals and 

one in school shop safety. I was the teaching assistant in one of the 

metals classes.  

 I also made preparations to be a substitute teacher in the 

South San Francisco Unified School District and in the San Mateo 

Union High School District. The pay was based on a per diem 

amount, if you were called to teach you were paid $20 per day. 

Usually the districts telephoned the substitute teachers early in the 

morning, around 6 a.m. and asked if the teacher accepted the 

assignment.  My first assignment was to teach at Parkway Junior 

High School in South San Francisco. I was excited but used bad 

judgment in attempting to reach the school location. I came around 

the back of the school and tried to cross a ditch with my 1953 Ford 
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and got stuck. I could see the school, so I walked up and called an 

auto towing company to remove the car from the ditch and drive it 

up to the school. After the trauma of getting stuck I managed to do 

a fair job in the 7th grade class. I earned $20 for my work and paid 

$20 to have my car removed from the ditch. 

 Each morning I awakened before 6 o’clock waiting for the 

telephone to ring for my teaching assignment, unfortunately I did 

not get many calls. I substituted at South San Francisco High 

School for Mr. Clarence King, the auto shop teacher. During my 

prep period I visited Mr. Blieber next door in the Machine Shop. I 

had met Mr. Blieber before and we chatted a bit about Industrial 

Arts, about substitute teaching and job possibilities. He came up 

with an idea regarding his program. He asked me if I was interested 

in a long-term substitute assignment in his shop while he devoted 

time to repairing and adjusting his machinery. I said that I might be 

interested. He approached the administration and they granted him 

a six week leave of absence in order to bring his shop and all his 

heavy machinery up to working conditions. And the district was 

willing to hire me for six weeks to teach the machine shop classes.  

This was going to be a real learning experience for me because 
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metals was one of my major fields, along with drafting, and the 

experience in the Blieber shop would be valuable. 

 I had been trained in my industrial arts classes to make a 

lesson plan, to teach some of the basic skills in courses by using 

teacher demonstrations, and to achieve the objectives of the class 

by the use of projects. For example if I wanted to teach students 

how to cut and form sheet metal into a useful object I would 

explain the process of drawing a plan on the metal. The cutting of 

the metal using specific tools would follow this. The next step 

would be a demonstration on how to bend the metal followed by a 

process to fasten the metal object together with rivets, by spot 

welding, by soldering or by using sheet metal screws. I discovered 

that Mr. Bleiber used a different process, different than I had been 

taught. He believed that students would learn by making mistakes 

and correcting the mistakes. He gave students a large round piece 

of steel and told the student to turn down the metal on the lathe. It 

was not an easy process, the student would have to position the 

steel round in the lathe, line up the cutter bit, turn the machine on, 

position the cutter and begin the process of cutting the metal, 

which is reducing the diameter by using the cutting process. The 

result would have to show a smooth cut, and if directed to cut the 
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steel to certain stipulated diameter.  I was not sure that the process 

would work in my case, but I wanted to continue the work that Mr. 

Blieber started. One thing that was helpful is that Mr. Blieber was 

always present in the class and I could ask for help. He told me that 

he wanted me to manage the classes, and to pretend that he was not 

present. 

 Mr. Blieber had one three-hour vocational class in the 

morning, the same students in the shop for three hours. Then he 

had two single period classes. The three-hour class had advanced 

students that were working on large projects that involved the use 

of metal cutting lathes, milling machines, drill presses and metal 

shaper machines. The beginning single period classes had students 

that were working on the lathes.  The first day of classes Mr. 

Blieber introduced me to his students and explained the situation to 

them. I started the classes by taking roll and making any 

announcements pertaining to the class or the school. Then I 

allowed students to continue working on their projects, or to start 

on a new project. I did not have any major problems with the 

students, most worked and some of the results were good and 

some were not. Students made mistakes, if so they started over 

again. Mr. Blieber had accumulated over the years tons of surplus 



Via Vai    163 

 

 

metal, mostly steel, but also some copper, aluminum and brass so 

that making a mistake was not a costly error.  I allowed the work to 

continue, then after a few days I asked Mr.Blieber to explain to me 

how he graded the students, so that I would have some record of 

their process when report cards were issued. He told me to “keep a 

daily record in the grade book showing if the student was present 

and if he worked while in class.” Then at grading time I was to 

establish a letter grade based on attendance and work.  If a student 

was present all the time and worked, he deserved an A. If a student 

was absent a few times and worked while present, perhaps a B. If 

the student was present and did not work all the time, perhaps a D. 

I could arrive at a grade without a test, without a specific project, 

without homework. It was an interesting approach to grading, a 

different approach than I had been taught in my education classes.  

After completing my work as a substitute I thought to myself that if 

I had used a more comprehensive method of evaluation, the 

students probably would have earned the same grade that I had 

issued using Mr. Blieber’s method. 

 I enjoyed teaching at South San Francisco High School. The 

Industrial Arts department members liked me, and I spoke to Mr. 

Bagnall indicating that I was looking for a teaching position for the 
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fall 1956 semester.  I also was called to substitute for a teacher, 

John Pogue, at Capuchino High School for two weeks in the Social 

Studies Department. I was assigned to teach five periods of social 

studies, two periods of government and three periods of current 

events. I felt that I was able to control the students, but I really did 

not teach them much in the subject area. I did not feel prepared as 

an Industrial Arts major to teach social studies. The experience was 

good in that it gave the me opportunity to become familiar with 

Capuchino High School and to meet the principal Mr. Max Russell 

and Ernie Hickson the Industrial Arts Department head.  Three 

new Industrial Arts teachers were hired in the fall of 1955. Mr. Bob 

Magginetti for Auto Shop; Mr. Al Rasmussen for Light Metals and 

Drafting; and Mr. Russ Daniels for Heavy Metals. The previous 

teachers in the department left Capuchino to move to the brand 

new Hillsdale High School. 

 During the month of May, I submitted an application for a 

teaching position at South San Francisco High School and at 

Capuchino High School. No one was ready to act on my job 

application; I sensed that they were stalling me. Finally I told the 

administrative secretary at Capuchino that I had been offered a job 

at South San Francisco High School but I preferred teaching at 
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Capuchino High School. I also told the administrative secretary at 

South San Francisco High School that I had been offered a job at 

Capuchino. I mentioned to both schools that I needed to accept a 

formal offering as soon as possible. The people at Capuchino came 

through first, around the first of June and offered me a contract to 

teach Industrial Arts and to coach football. I was scheduled to 

teach three Light Metals classes and two Beginning Industrial Arts 

Drawing classes to freshman students.  My dream came true; I was 

going to be a teacher at Capuchino High School! 

 I started my teaching career in the fall semester of 1956 at 

Capuchino High School. The high school was constructed on a 

parcel of land that was officially in San Bruno, but extended into 

Millbrae. The area once was part of a small golf course and many 

years before there was a Capuchin monk housing, thus the 

Americanized term Capuchino was used as the name of the high 

school. The school opened in 1950 with only the freshman class. 

Each year thereafter for four years another freshman class was 

added, so that in June 1954 the first freshman class became the first 

graduating class of the school. Each year new buildings and new 

faculty members were added.   
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 I was assigned to teach three Light Metal classes and two 

Basic Industrial Arts Mechanical Drawing classes. The Light Metal 

classes were held in the metal shop, room IA-2. The shop was 

outfitted with a variety of new machines and tools and the subject 

matter involved basic sheet metal practices, some art metal and a 

small amount of oxy-acetylene welding. The Mechanical Drawing 

classes were held in a room in the music wing, not room 202, that I 

had seen Grad Night. The class was a one-semester class, repeated 

fall and spring for freshman boys. By the time school started we 

had a change in administration. Mr. Max Russell had moved from 

Principal to a district office administrative position and Mr. Paul 

Claudon had become Principal. Ed Walsh became Dean of Boys, 

replacing Paul Claudon.  I also was assigned to be an assistant line 

coach for head football coach Paul Baldwin.   

 Jeanne continued teaching at Green Hills Elementary 

School, located just a few blocks from Capuchino High School. 

During the football season we drove to work with separate cars 

because my football practice sessions ended around 5 p.m. 

 I continued teaching at Capuchino High School in different 

subject areas focusing on my primary interest, electronics. Over the 

years I taught Driver Training, Machine Shop, Auto Mechanics, 
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Drafting, FEAST foods lab, Photography, Electricity, Electronics, 

Italian, and coached Golf for many years. In 1980 I took a leave of 

absence from the district when Crestmoor High School closed and 

taught electronics for four years at the College of San Mateo. I 

returned to the district in the fall of 1984 and was assigned to San 

Mateo High School. At mid-year, I was assigned a 2/5 Assistant 

Principal position to go along with my electronics, math and P.E. 

classes.  During the summer of 1985 I was selected to be an 

Assistant Principal at Burlingame High School. I retired from 

education in June 1990 at age 60. 
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