
   
 

This is my sweetheart Nathaniel R. Daggett with me Sharon A. Cipp (nee Micks). I met Nat, both of us in Grade 11 at Vic 

High, during my first year there. He was very shy to approach me. We were both Art Majors (Academic Technical Arts) 

with the most inspirational teacher, Michael Hemming, who greatly encouraged making good choices for your future 

direction. It was our friends, Nat’s and mine, who encouraged Nat to approach me for a date, and so our Vic High 

relationship began. 

 

Naturally we went to our 1972 grad together. I remember the wind was sure blowing as we headed out to the dinner 

party & dance. I’d made my dress with the help of my Mom and Nana. Romeo & Juliet was the most popular film at the 

time, so many of us girls chose a romantic ‘Juliet sleeve’ dress. Mine was  shimmering lavender organza over taffeta with 

a sheer sleeve. As a special surprise my Mom made tiny taffeta rosebuds for the dress, with purple velvet ribbons. She 

even made extra rosebuds to tuck into my cascade of curls. I’d learned to sew at a young age, and by 12 was making my 

own dresses and suits. But it was very special to have my Mom and Nana and I all work together on my special dress. It 

was so pretty and comfortable. 
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We were one of the largest graduating classes that year. I hope to get a photo of our grad class some time. Others have 

asked about it too. 

 

A few years after graduation, around 1979/80, with cadet and nautical training under my belt, I was working Search & 

Rescue on government ships and discovered I needed glasses. I walked into an optometrist shop on Yates Street and 

there was Nat at the desk! We both did a double-take and laughed. We got caught up with our lives and reminisced over 

the good ol’ days. He fitted me with my first pair of glasses.  
 

I’d met my husband two years before the 10-year reunion, which I couldn’t attend, while skiing in Whistler. I knew when 

we first met that this was the guy I was going to spend 50 years with. He was a high school teacher in the small farm 

community of Pemberton. It’s our 35th anniversary in 2022. I married late, at 33, as I had things to do and places to be. I 

couldn’t have children, so it’s been wonderful to work all these years with our young people and community.  

 

I did many trades through my years, but I fell back on my heritage teachings as a fifth generation Ecoherbalist and 

Naturopath. I was a pioneer 45 years ago when people were not so aware of alternative health. The art skills I’d learned 

at Vic High gave me the opportunity to design my own graphics and create my own labels for the products. I would 

sketch, draw, paint an idea to explain what was in the jar and incorporate that art on Sharon's Herbal Products. I not 

only make the skin care products but sell my art on the packaging. When I caught up with Nat at the 2014 Vic High 

celebrations, Nat was so impressed with what I’d been doing.  ‘Just Wow!’ were his words. I think Mr. Hemming would 

have been very pleased with what I’ve done, too.  It's always those few teachers that inspire you and bring out your 

talents to find the right and comfortable lifestyle. 

 

 
 

Nat and I were never concerned with getting married. It was just that special friendship at the best of times. He and I are 

both very happily married, but it sure is nice to enjoy the company of old friends.  

With our recent retirement move to Castlegar after 42 years in the Pemberton/Whistler area, my husband and I are now 

closer to Nat and his wife Cindy in Kelowna. They’re planning a visit this Spring. How nice that we can all be friends after 
all these years. 

 



                                                        
   

 

Vic High’s 100th anniversary [of the Grant St. building] came along in 2014. Nat wasn't sure if he would be able to attend 

or not, (work does that), so I made arrangements to go with girlfriends. But our friends pulled a sneaky move and 

surprised me with Nat pulling up to my hotel as my date. We headed to the dance at the Crystal Gardens where the Vic 

High R&B Band played all evening. That was such a great week of events, meeting so many school chums. I loved the 

way the school was set-up for the open house with all the history displays 

. 

Now some of us are planning some form of social for 1972 grads to celebrate our 50th. Covid kinda has things in limbo. 

We won’t be having a fancy dinner and dance to recreate our grad memories. But hopefully when Vic High reopens in 

2023 there’ll be some elaborate celebrations and events planned for alumni. It’ll be great to see the old girl restored and 
appreciated for many more student generations to come. And to go visit the attic now that we are 50 years grown up. 

LOL  Nat wants to do a remake of grad – all dressed up and pull up in the limo. I started this 50 year challenge thing on 

our Class of 1972 Facebook page. It will really help with putting names to faces when we meet each other again.  

 

Every graduation when we lived in Pemberton, I’d remind our grads 'the friends you make through high school will be 

your dearest lifelong friendships'. I definitely know this from personal experience. And I know many of us proud Vic High 

Class of 1972 grads are very excited to see each other again soon. 

 


