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A
bout 25 years ago, a determined group
of parents convinced the Davis school
district to try an experiment: a lan-

guage immersion program that would put
students into a classroom where they'd
spend the entire school day learning in a 
second language.

The program, starting in kindergarten, is a
different model than what's typically offered

in U.S. schools, where students usually
start studying a second language in
junior high school.

What began a quarter century ago as a
small, single-classroom program, has
grown into one of the largest and most
popular offerings in the Davis school dis-
trict Ð the Spanish Immersion program.
It includes nearly 600 students in grades
K-6 at C!sar Ch"vez Elementary, nearly
80 more in grades K-3
at Marguerite Mont-
gomery Elementary,
and about 90 in the
Spanish Immersion
track at Emerson 
Junior High.

French connection
Curiously, a major impe-

tus behind the push to 
establish a Spanish immer-
sion program in Davis was
research conducted in
Canada, a country with two
official languages, where
some English-speaking stu-
dents attend language im-
mersion schools and learn
in French from an early
age.

Back in 1982, Floyd 
Fenochio (now retired) was
an associate superintendent in the Davis
school district, when he was approached by
parent Linda McHenry, who was keen to
start a language immersion program here.

ªMy earliest recollections are of Linda
saying `I have this idea about something we
think will benefit the students of the district,' º
Fenochio recalled. ªSo I asked her, `What do
you have in mind?'

ªShe began talking to me about the French
immersion program in Canada,º Fenochio
said. ªA lot of research was emerging, and
looking quite positive. Linda realized we
have a community that's very interested in
meeting the needs of students, and learning
a second language, starting in kindergarten.

This was a new and exciting idea for me as I
began learning more about it. And Linda was
an absolutely marvelous person who was
able to articulate the value of the idea.º

There was some discussion about whether
a language immersion program in Davis
should focus on Spanish or French. Spanish
won out, in part because of California's his-
torical legacy as a Spanish colony and Mexi-
can province.

McHenry and other interested parents
formed a committee, and the district hired a
consultant Ð a young woman named Renee
Andrews Ð to work with the parent group to
see if there was enough interest to put to-
gether a class of 30 students. The group met

at Birch Lane Elementary all summer Ð be-
fore the school had air conditioning.

ªUltimately, we did approve the institution
of a program on a very minor scale,º Feno-
chio recalled. The program, at Birch Lane,
was totally voluntary, parents had to sign up
to be included. And there weren't a lot of stu-
dents, ªjust enough for a K-1 class (with An-
drews as the teacher).º

ªFrom that point on, my major concern
was sustainability,º he said. ªWould there be
enough students interested?º And what
would happen if the program expanded to
cover more grades? 
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C SECTION

I remember my
dad, a World
War II veteran
who fought in
both Italy and
North Africa,
telling me of
the frequent 
futility of war
and how much
it hurt him 
that so many 
innocent people
on all sides had
to die.

n Editor's note: The following column first
appeared in this space on May 30, 2004.

N o one paid much attention to
Memorial Day in this town un-
til a few years ago when Ernie

Pfanner and several of his friends put
together a program at the Davis Ceme-
tery to honor those Davisites who have
died in war.

Ernie was a man of many strongly
held opinions and he ruffled his share
of feathers during his long life, all of
which was spent in Yolo County. The
Memorial Day ceremony was clearly
the last, best thing he did.

In its early years, it was both contro-
versial and poorly attended. Davis has
always had more of an anti-war bent
than other towns, which is fine. That's
what freedom is all about.

But thanks to Ernie's efforts and those
who have carried it on since his death,
we seem to have come to a realization in
this town that we all owe an enormous
debt to those who died in combat, re-
gardless if we agreed with the policies of
those who sent them into battle.

A while ago when it came time to
name the new junior high school Ð
now known as Harper Junior High Ð I
was pleasantly surprised by the num-
ber of oldtimers in town who suggested
the name of John Barovetto, a local
hero if there ever was one.

Others suggested Jim Rowe and
Jim Nash, both of whom Ð like

Barovetto Ð died in Vietnam.
John Barovetto grew up in Davis,

was a multi-sport star at Davis High,
played football for the Aggies, went
through ROTC and ended up, as so
many did, in Vietnam. He was a hero to
many of us long before he put on a sol-
dier's uniform, simply because he
seemingly had time for everyone.

When he returned from Vietnam the
first time, the marquee at the Varsity
Theater proudly proclaimed ªWel-
come Home Captain John Barovetto.º
He volunteered to return to the war
zone, but first he organized a toy drive
for an orphanage in Vietnam.

When he returned home again, it
was in a flag-draped coffin and to this
moment I can't remember a sadder
day in the history of this town.

His story, obviously, is one of many,
all of them heartbreaking.

I remember my dad, a World War II
veteran who fought in both Italy and
North Africa, telling me of the frequent

futility of war and how much it hurt
him that so many innocent people on
all sides had to die.

He had seen war up close and person-
al, in all its horrors. It haunted him until
the day he died. He never saw it as
glamorous or glorious. He wouldn't even
watch war movies because he said they
romanticized something that wasn't.

He realized that those who were fight-
ing had hearts and souls and families and
dreams like his. Before heading over-
seas, he married the girl of his dreams,
the daughter of German immigrants, so
it was impossible for him to regard the
German people as our natural enemies.

Some time ago my mom came
across a letter he had written to
her from Italy on May 29, 1944,

just eight days before the invasion of
Normandy.

ªI live each day by itself,º Dad be-
gins, ªand don't think of the days that
we have to be apart, but always keep in
mind that some day we will all be to-
gether again. If you take each day by
itself and don't think of the time in
weeks or months or years, it will be
much better.

ªWe have a radio here and we have it
on quite a bit. We even get Fibber
McGee and Molly. I have not yet heard
that song that is called something like
`Mares Eat Oats,' but I have read about
it in the papers.

ªSometimes we listen to the Italian

and German stations. The German
propaganda stations have pretty good
American music. Their propaganda,
however, is quite amusing. Hey, guess
what, the radio is now playing that
`Mares Eat Oats' song, isn't that a coin-
cidence? It is a fairly cute song, but I
don't see anything outstanding in it.

ªYou mention, dear, in your letters,
that you feel bad because you can't do
much to help me, but you shouldn't feel
that way at all because you are doing all
I could possibly want you to, and that is
taking such good care of our little girls
and watching over them and giving
them all the love and other things they
need, and guiding them to be good
Catholics and teaching them how to be
happy and that life is really beautiful,
and to enjoy the things that really
count, like their home and flowers and
the sunshine and the little babies danc-
ing on the pavement when it rains.º

Even though he didn't die in war, I
will think of my dad on Monday. And
I'll think of John Barovetto and Jim
Rowe and Jim Nash and all those other
Davisites who died in our many wars.
Certainly we have all known many
such people.

They did what they thought was
right, and they did it for us, and for that
we should be eternally grateful.

Ð Reach Bob Dunning at 
bdunning@davisenterprise.net. 
Comment on this column at www.davis
enterprise.com

Hey, kids! Learn about butterflies 
for some summertime 
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¡Fiesta!
What: C!sar Ch"vez 
Elementary's Fiesta
When: 11 a.m. 
Saturday
Why: The annual 
celebration's highlight
this year is to mark
the 25th anniversary
of the Spanish 
Immersion program
Where: 1221 
Anderson Road
Info: (530) 757-5490

See IMMERSED, Page C3
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On Monday, IÕll think of Dad and other brave veterans

in history
Immersed

Davis' Spanish Immersion program emerged 25 years ago as an ambitious idea

Renee Andrews, left and above, was the first teache r in the
Spanish Immersion program when it started as a K-1 class of
30 at Birch Lane Elementary. Above is the first kin dergarten
graduation, including Joe Storlat, center, and Pabl o Guzman.
Today, Andrews instructs third-graders at Ch"vez.
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Darlene Loyola teaches kindergartners on Monday at C#sar Ch"vez Elementary School. She shows them a po ster 
identifying bugs to look for at school that are ªfr iends of the plants.º


