
• I tried to meet/know every classmate—an impossible task.
• Athletic and social traveling was an early-on, essential experience.
• Many and varied extracurricular activities provided many fond memories.
• Football injury led me to rowing and interesting athletic experiences.
• Rowing in freezing water conditions below Wilder Dam in February?
• There was joy in winning a regatta—not often enough.
• There was competitive satisfaction from so many successful athletic teams.
• We were very, very good in the majors—football, basketball.
• We did celebrate to excess on the Green, and Thayer.
• Green coloring from dye in Cornell’s Beebe Lake was interesting.
• Without admitting guilt, two of  my sisters were at Cornell.
• Harvard people managed to be irritating about everything. Still are.
• Princeton was always worth the trip, and a good story.
• Why am I building a huge snowman in sub-zero weather?
• Homecoming, Winter Carnival, and Green Key were very special: girls!
• Were blue books for filling (quantity); or for intelligent comment (quality)?
• The answer had a lot to do with questions asked.
• Dormitories and fraternities were central to social interaction and friendship.
• Beta Theta Pi fraternity was a great experience for me.
• Initiation, or “Hell Night,” is a bad memory. Barf, barf.
• Plenty of  partying, pong, Hums, idealism (1954 Referendum) made up for 

initiation.
• Some fraternities had too much fun: see/read Animal House.
• I enjoyed visiting friends at other fraternities; Dartmouth size helped.
• There was an Administration struggle even then about fraternity value.
• Fraternities worked for many, but not everyone; is that OK?
• Casque and Gauntlet members made senior year special every day.
• Road trips—so interesting: Rutland cops gave us gas money!
• Skidmore road trip(s) led to the Love of  My Life!

Reflections in five words or less:
• New Honor Code: successful?
• Unbeatable at Davis hockey rink.
• Baker Library amazing—but sleepy?
• Ultimate trip: 1962 Kentucky Derby.
• Martin Luther King was charismatic.
• Ski jumping at Carnival spectacular.
• Some excellent bands at parties.
• Feeling good when grades good.
• There’s too much to cover.

Reflections in two words:
• Excellent teaching.

• Great place.
• Good friends.
• Classmates gone.

Reflections in one word:
• Chris.
• Passages.
• Unforgettable.

William F. Marx Bill 
210 65th Street, Virginia Beach, VA 23451,
abacos@aol.com, (757) 437-2375, Cell (757) 589-3489

High School: Ridgewood High School, Ridgewood, N.J.
Major: Economics
Favorite Activity: Soccer, rugby
Fraternity: Alpha Delta Phi
Unique Hanover Memory: I used to baby-sit for profes-
sors’ children to earn some extra money. One night I sat for
two young boys aged about 5 and 9. The 9-year-old showed
me a very sophisticated rocket he had made and successfully
shot up several hundred feet. I asked the 5-year-old if he also
built rockets like his older brother. He looked at me very seriously and said, “No, I
haven’t reached that stage of my development yet!” I laughed at the time, but that
little child’s comment keeps coming back to me. Life really is a series of “stages of
development,” and even after all these years, we still have more to go! 
Graduate Study: MBA, Amos Tuck School, 1963; JD, University of Michigan, 1966

Spouse: Judy
Spouse Education: BA, University of Minnesota
Spouse Career: Homemaker
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Children: Bill, Jim, Brad
Where You Grew Up: Ridgewood, N.J.
Resided In: N. Springfield, Va., 1966-1971; Schenectady, 1971-75; Virginia Beach,
Va., 1975-87 and 1998-present; Indianapolis, 1987-98
Employers: Washington, D.C., law firm; GE, Thomson Consumer Electronics
Retired? Yes

Publications, Achievements, Interests: Following son Jim’s directions at his small
business
Hobbies: Running, tennis, trying to become more of a “handyman”

Having started dating at 15 and surviving many weekend “activities” at AD,
Judy and I finally married in 1963. We have three boys and five grandchil-

dren, all of  whom we see often. I worked for GE as a corporate lawyer and
then as General Counsel for the U.S. subsidiary of  a French company that pur-
chased the GE and RCA consumer electronics businesses.

For a number of  years now we feel that we live in two different worlds. Our
home is in Virginia Beach, which we enjoy very much, but we also spend about
five months a year at our house on a small island in the Bahamas. That experi-
ence has taught us to enjoy the very basic things in life. We were very excited to
get electricity after two years and a phone after three years, and we still enjoy

the days when one or both are working. We’ve also been through five hurricanes
and are just happy that the house is still standing!

More important, our experience has exposed us to the skills and ingenuity of
many of  our friends on the island. We have neighbors who, in addition to
careers in business, law, and medicine, have built their own houses, carved a
marina from very thick limestone, fly planes and hot-air balloons, built and
wing-walked biplanes, repair all kinds of  mechanical and electrical devices, per-
form emergency medical procedures, motored the 180 miles from Florida in a
15-foot Boston Whaler, and otherwise proficiently handle every kind of  sailing
and motor vessel. If  only I could just fix the carburetor on our outboard motor! 

In May 2010, we joined many of  our classmates in Charleston to celebrate our
collective 70th birthday. Although we had been out of  touch for many years, we
immediately felt the same comfort with our “old” friends as we did in Hanover

some 50 years ago, and we thoroughly enjoyed meeting many new friends. The
life experiences and the variety of  interests of  our Dartmouth classmates easily
rival those of  our neighbors on our island, and Judy and I really look forward to
getting back in touch and hearing more of  their stories at our 50th reunion. 

G. Theodore Mascott Ted 
8990 Bay Colony Dr Apt 501, Naples, FL 34108,
ted31@gisco.net, (239) 593-3345, Cell (315) 783-6119

High School: Sidwell Friends, Washington, D.C.
Major: History
Favorite Activity: WDCR
Fraternity: Sigma Nu
Unique Hanover Memory: Robert Frost: obtaining his auto-
graph following his poetry reading at the start of my
Dartmouth years (fall 1959) and again near the end (spring
1962). I still have them.
Graduate Study: MBA, 1966, Columbia University

Spouse: Mary McDonald Mascott
Spouse Education: D’Youville College; Fordham Law School
Spouse Career: Corporate Attorney and General Counsel, Merck & Co. Inc.
Children: Paige Benigno, Brad Mascott, Trina Donley
Where You Grew Up: Washington, D.C.
Resided In: Washington, D.C.; Hanover, N.H.; Cambridge, Mass.; New York, N.Y.;
Philadelphia, Penn.; Middletown, Princeton, Rumson, & Fair Haven, all N.J.;
Amsterdam, The Netherlands; Clayton–1000 Islands, N.Y.; Naples, Fla.
Employers: WGBH Public Broadcasting, Boston; Merck & Co. Inc.
Awards and Milestones: In retirement years, elected Officer of seven nonprofit
organizations, including three terms as President of the Thousand Islands Land
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Trust. Member of the national Land Trust Alliance Steering Committee (2004-05).
Retired? Retired (even from most nonprofit activities)

Publications, Achievements, Interests: Author of article in Thousand Islands Life,
an internet-only publication. For achievements and interests, see other responses. 
Hobbies: Gardening; boating; land conservation projects; nonprofit governance;
travel; wine
Travel: Argentina, Belgium, Canada, England, France, Holland, Ireland, Italy,
Scotland, USA
Community Activities: See other responses.
Alumni Activities: Member of the Philadelphia Alumni Interview teams for College
applicants; and a female applicant whom we recommended became one of the
first women admitted in 1972. 

How well prepared: The liberal arts education and diversity of  the student
body and organizations markedly enhanced my Self, providing the opportunity
to better understand and interact with diverse challenges, situations, opportuni-
ties, and peoples. The result: selfishly, a greatly enriched life; hopefully for other
persons and organizations, the same. 

Historical witness: At WGBH in 1963-1964, deeply involved in producing
programs and reporting on the national and local (Boston) civil rights movement.
Included: March on Washington; northern students in Mississippi; and most
notably, my WGBH partner and I were the only non-local news persons on the
scene in St. Augustine, Fla., in the spring of  1964. We provided the only accurate
accounts to audiences in Boston, New York, Philadelphia, and Washington, D.C.,
of  the first civil rights activities there that involved persons from the North, lead-
ing to heightened national awareness of  the broad existing injustices. Many his-
torians recognize that the St. Augustine civil rights activities played an
important role in the July 1964 passage of  the milestone Civil Rights Act.

Present Activities, Plans: Answered elsewhere

Impact on Society: Yes. In general, by striving to lead and contribute in all
activities, while helping foster high values and standards. Specifically, through
accomplishments in nonprofit organizations: (1) chaired key sub-committee of
regional hospital’s major capital campaign that concluded in 2009 with the
largest amount ever raised in the county; (2) participated in the first national
Land Trust Alliance Steering Committee that resulted in the establishment of  
a national accreditation program for land trusts; (3) then played key role in the
local land trust achieving such national accreditation in 2010; and (4) co-led
eight-year successful effort to establish the 405-acre Zenda Farm Preserve, an
agricultural, historic, and wildlife conservation area, adjoining the most rapidly
developing village in New York’s Thousand Islands region, that will be con-
served in perpetuity.

Stefan Mathew Mason Steve
1016 Senda Verde, Unit B, Santa Barbara, CA 93105, 
smason@masonmediate.com, 
(805) 687-7147, Cell (310) 292-2255

High School: Pierre Senior High School, Pierre, S.D.
Major: Philosophy
Favorite Activity: DCAC (soccer manager, 1959-62); acting,
student film, written and directed by Steve Geller; social
member, Alpha Theta; President, Dartmouth Project Asia
(1960-62); waiter, Hanover Inn; living in Sachem Village
Fraternity: Social member, Alpha Theta
Unique Hanover Memory: I came to Dartmouth with no
foreign language, failed Spanish my first year, faced not graduating without pass-
ing Spanish, and missed the final exam when I repeated Spanish my second year
because I had fallen asleep in my dorm. The professor let me take a makeup exam.
I feared I’d not graduate, and his forgiveness informed my later spiritual development
(being ‘kind’ to everyone). Like the priest in Les Miserables, who told the police that
he had given the candlesticks to escaped prisoner Jean Valjean when in fact he had
stolen them from the church to buy food. This kind of forgiveness has informed
my life. 
Graduate Study: Juris Doctor, UCLA School of Law, 1967 
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Spouse: Former spouse Belle (“Billie”)
Spouse Education: BA, Mason; teaching credential from UCLA
Spouse Career: Teacher, co-founder of Wildwood School in West Los Angeles, lawyer
Children: Sean Carmody Mason, 3/21/62, Mary Hitchcock, Hanover, N.H.; Jennifer
Simmons Mason Golden, 8/27/67
Where You Grew Up: Los Angeles, Calif., 1939-55; Pierre, S.D., 1955-58
Resided In: Hanover, N.H., 1958-62; Manhattan, N.Y., 1962; Moshi, Tanzania,
1962-64; Los Angeles, Calif., 1964-2009; Santa Barbara, Calif., 2009-present
Employers: Munger, Tolles & Olson; Law Offices of Stefan M. Mason; Mason &
Mason; Mediation Offices of Stefan M. Mason; Stefan M. Mason, a Mediation
Corporation
Awards and Milestones: Editor-in-Chief, UCLA Law Review; co-founder of
Wildwood School; Partner, Munger, Tolles & Olson. President, Southern California
Mediation Association; Adjunct Professor, Pepperdine School of Law
Working or Retired? Retired May 2010

Publications, Achievements, Interests: I edited Volumes 13 and 14 of the UCLA
Law Review, published law review articles and book reviews; published numerous
law and mediation practice articles, taught at UCLA Law School and Pepperdine Law
School, co-founded Wildwood School (K-9), with 900 students today, argued cases
before the 9th Circuit Court of Appeals; raised two wonderful children (one a lawyer
in Santa Barbara and the other an artist in Paso Robles, Calif., who have produced
three wonderful grandchildren, 20, 18, and 15).
Hobbies: Reading international financial news, walking, yoga, meditation, magazines,
books, swimming, chanting, seeking enlightenment, tantric healing, emotional
release processing, substance abuse counseling, meditation, investing, international
economics
Travel: Most U.S. states, Canada, Mexico, Bonaire, Peru, Bolivia, Tanzania, Kenya,
Zanzibar, Uganda, Ethiopia, Egypt, most European countries, Japan, Hong Kong,
China, Myanmar (Burma), Thailand, Bhutan, Tahiti, Indonesia, and Russia this fall

Community Activities: Helping the elderly, active in the Unitarian Society in Santa
Barbara, being a good friend, supporting political candidates
Alumni Activities: Dartmouth Club in Los Angeles, interviewing Dartmouth applicants

How well prepared: I was ill-prepared for college, having been in a gang in
Los Angeles, “Los Gatos,” expelled from high school in the 10th grade, left home
at 15 and was taken in by relatives in South Dakota and returned to finish high
school. Dartmouth gave me a full scholarship, and I blossomed after about two
years. I went on to teach African boys in secondary school on Mt. Kilimanjaro
for two years, returned to LA and studied law at UCLA. I excelled there and
made partner after three years at Munger, Tolles & Olsen in LA. 

These achievements were a direct result of  my education at Dartmouth, for which
I will always be extremely grateful! It took me two years at Dartmouth before I
could compete with the better educated students there, but it happened.

I joined the DCAC upon matriculation in 1958. Doc Pollard would not let me play
contact sports because of  a bad ankle, so I ended up managing the soccer teams,
first with Tom Dent, then with Whitey Burnham. Both were revered coaches. This
experience, preparing for the games and practices, plus planning all the road trips
throughout New England, taught me business and logistics skills, which have
contributed to my successes in lawyering and then mediating disputes in litigation.

Historical witness: In 1968, I advanced Bobby Kennedy in the California primary
in June. A very exciting and euphoric experience just one year after law school. But
I was in the California primary victory party in the Embassy Room at the Ambas-
sador Hotel when Bobby was shot. It took me years to get over that experience. 

I was in East Africa in 1962 and witnessed those countries’ independence cere-
monies in Dar es Salaam, Nairobi, and Kampala, when the British flags were
lowered, and the new flags were raised. On my return from East Africa I saw the
Beatles descending the front passenger steps upon our arrival at the Frankfurt,
Germany, airport. This was in August 1964, on the Beatles’ first European tour,
just before they appeared on the Ed Sullivan Show. While in Hanover, I wrote a
letter to the editor of  the Dartmouth student paper supporting the Mario Savio
free speech movement at Berkeley because I had well-motivated friends supporting
Mario as well as being active in the anti-HUAC (House Un-American Activities
Committee) “Operation Abolition” movement. Students avoided me for several
weeks, thought I must be communist, while faculty members would stop me on
the Green and thank me for speaking up!

Present Activities, Plans: I have just moved into a fantastic retirement com-
munity, ValleVerde, in Santa Barbara, and my entire attitude about these places
has gone a 180-degree transformation. I feel like I’m in a vacation resort and
am getting very involved with all the activities available. My kids and grandkids
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don’t have to worry about my aging and having to nurse me. There is almost
too much to do here and I’m busier than I have been for years. I’ll continue to
travel and keep in good physical shape.

Gratitude: I have always felt deep gratitude for Dartmouth’s generosity not
only in admitting me, but also for giving me the full scholarship that made

my matriculation possible.

I came from high school in South Dakota after a challenging beginning in Los
Angeles—member of  “Los Gatos” (“The Cats,” a Chicano gang) and “The
Strollers,” and was expelled three months into the 10th grade for threatening
bodily harm to other students unless they gave us weekly “protection” money. 
I was 15, left home, got a job, and lived in a rooming house until I turned 16,
then accepted an invitation to live with relatives in Pierre, South Dakota, for three

years, where I thrived in high school and became a journeyman ironworker,
helping build the Oahe Dam, then the world’s largest earth-filled dam.

Not having a foreign language and with limited academic skills, I almost flunked
out of  Dartmouth. By my junior year I felt competitive academically with my
classmates. I married Belle, my childhood sweetheart, after my first year, living in
Sachem Village while she worked at Baker Library. Sean was born at Mary
Hitchcock in March 1962. I helped found Dartmouth Project Asia but ended up
teaching secondary school on Mt. Kilimanjaro in Tanzania for two years, with
Sean and Belle at my side.

I matriculated at UCLA Law School in 1964, where I achieved academically,
joined Munger, Tolles and Olson in Los Angeles in 1967, and became a partner
there in 1970. Belle and I then practiced law together for 12 years, when I left
to become a full-time mediator in southern California. I loved mediation but
left Los Angeles in 2008 to live in Santa Barbara, where Sean now lives with his
family. I ‘retired’ two years ago after meeting an unbelievable goddess, Alexandra
Cole. We now live in a fantastic retirement community here (Valle Verde). My
daughter Jennifer resides in nearby Paso Robles. I have three grandchildren!

So yes, I remain profoundly grateful to Dartmouth for giving me the opportunity
and tools to lead a very successful, productive, and interesting life. Now I’m work-
ing full time to keep my body and mind in shape for at least another 20 plus!!

I could write a book about my reflections on life, but the most important wis-
dom I have learned so far in life is reflected in these quotations:

Fill what’s empty.
Empty what’s full, and
Scratch where it itches. 

Alice Roosevelt Longworth

Affirmation of  Gratitude and Giving 
Let us be grateful when we are able to give,
For many of  us do not have that privilege.
Let us be grateful for those who share their gifts with us,
For we are enriched by their giving.
Let us be grateful even for our needs,
So that we may learn from the generosity of  others.

Unitarian Universalist offering affirmation 

Want what you have.
Do what you can.
Be who you are.

Forrest Church

Show up.
Be present.
Tell the truth.

Simon D’Arcy
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Eric Francis Matthies Ric
2139 Green Street, San Francisco, CA 94123
Post Office Box 470965, San Francisco, CA 94147,
EricFMatthies@comcast.net, 
(415) 921-6604, Cell (415) 309-2001

High School: Pine Crest Preparatory, Fort Lauderdale, Florida
Major: Government
Favorite Activity: Reading geography and history, with a
major in wanderlust
Unique Hanover Memory: All is dominated by the influ-
ence of Thaddeus Seymour
Graduate Study: LLB, JD, Duke University, 1965; Florida
and California bars; also admitted: U.S. Court of Military Appeals and United States
Supreme Court

Spouse: Judith deBoisblanc, married 32 glorious years
Spouse Education: Bachelor of Science, magna cum laude, Medical Technology,
Loyola University, New Orleans, 1963; Juris Doctor, Loyola University, New Orleans,
l974, law review honors
Spouse Career: Law: primarily in marital and family law, board certification. Member
of the Bar: Louisiana and Florida. Fierce litigator. Dedicated shopper. Judith indulges
Eric’s compulsion to accumulate objects from Asia.
Children: Robert Marc deBoisblanc, Los Angeles, born 1966. One grandchild. A
successful and productive young man with an impressive career in rehabilitative
counseling.
Where You Grew Up: Buffalo (Tonawanda), New York; Fort Lauderdale, Florida
Resided In: U.S. Navy, on assignment, l966-l970; Malibu, California, l969-1971;
free-lance writer, Ocala, Florida, 1971-2005; San Francisco, California, 1989-present.
Retired from the practice of law in 1996.
Employers: Eric Matthies PA; Matthies & Cross PA; Matthies, Cross, deBoisblanc, Haldin
& Robbins PA, Ocala, Fla., and other name variations. Formerly Of Counsel in California.
Working or Retired? Both Judith and I have been happily retired since 1996
Military: LCDR, JAGC, USNR (Active duty: l966-1970); Fleet Activities, Yokosuka,
Japan; Naval Training Center, Orlando, Florida; Naval Station, Long Beach, California.
Some interesting assignments along the way.

Publications, Achievements, Interests: Enabling the Eleonore and Dmitry A.
Shiraeff Scholarship Fund at Dartmouth, July 1992, which has funded a full ride
Dartmouth Scholar in each and every class since. Dmitry came late to Dartmouth,
via Turkey, then Germany, after fighting (Dmitry claimed) in the Russian Revolution.
Both he and Eleonore were chemists by profession. What is truly remarkable is
Dartmouth’s ability to take 800 grand and change in 1992, finance a Shiraeff Scholar
each year, and still have a corpus of $2.5 million (as of June 2010). The accomplish-
ments of these young scholars as outlined in their annual letters, make one weep
with envy and admiration.

Hobbies: Roaming Around the Girdled Earth
Travel: Australia, Austria, Argentina, Antigua, Angkor, Azores,Aruba, Alaska, Arctic Cir-
cle, Abu Simbal, Bahamas, Burma, Barbados, Brazil, Bahrain, Bali, Bonair, Borobudur,
Berlin, Bukhara, Bora Bora, Bosphorus, Cambodia, Canada, Columbia, Corinthian Canal,
Chichen Itza, China, Chili, Costa Rica, Corsica, Cape Horn, Chongqing, Cape of Good
Hope, Dominican Republic, Danang, Denmark, Dubai, Delphi, England, East Germany,
Ephasus, Egypt, Finland, France, Fiji, French Polynesia, Forbidden City, Falklands, Greece,
Germany, Great Barrier Reef, Grenada, Guam, Haiti, Honduras, Holland, Hawaii, Hong
Kong, Halong Bay, Hanoi, India, Ireland, Italy, Iceland, Indonesia, Istanbul, Irrawaddy,
Japan, Jamaica, Kenya, Kamchatka, Kotzebue, Kodiak, Kremlin, Kilimanjaro, Korea,
Luxor, Luxembourg, Morocco, Monaco, Maderia, Mexico, Malaysia, Marquesas, Malta,
Majorca, Moscow, Mandalay, Mauritius, Macau, Machu Picchu, Mt. Fuji, Mombasa,
Midway,Mykonos, Mekong, Marianas, Meteora, Mekong, Nepal, Nile, New Zealand,
New Caledonia, Nuku Hiva, Norway, Moorea, Northern Ireland, Nile, Nasca, Normandy,
Oman, Okinawa, Peru, Panama Canal, Portugal, Pakistan, Panama, Puerto Rico, Russia,
Rhodes, Romania, Reunion Is., Sweden, Scotland, Saudi Arabia, Samarkand, Santorini,
South Africa, Spain, Sicily, St. Thomas, St. Croix, Silk Road, St. Lucia, St. Barts, Siberia,
St. Martin, St. Kitts, Switzerland, Suez Canal, Seychelles, St Catherine’s Monestary
(Sinai), Singapore, Shwedagon, Turkey, Taj Mahal, Tasmania, Tanzania, Teotihucan,
Tahiti, Teotihucan,Thailand, Terra del Fuego, Tikal, Taiwan, USSR, Uzbekistan,
Uruguay, Ukraine, Uxmal, Viet Nam, Vanuatu, Vatican City, Venezuela, Wales, Wadi
Rhum, Wake, Xian, Yukon Territory, Yangtze, among others.
Community Activities: Society for Asian Art, San Francisco, and related activities
Alumni Activities: Attending Tom Komarek’s fabulous Birthday Parties whenever
possible. Fantastic!

In almost all ways, speaking selfishly, it has been a truly magical life, starting as
a kid with a great wanderlust and being able to see the world and its people

in all its diversity, and contradictions—how rare; and how fortunate we have
been, and how humble it makes one to recognize, as well, the extent of  the con-
tinued deprivation, injustice, and horror in much of  the world.
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Richard Gerald Maynard Dick (“Red” in high school)
611 E. Columbia Street, Falls Church, VA 22046,
richardgm91@gmail.com, 
(703) 534-0875, Cell (571) 215-8771

High School: Springfield High School, Springfield, Vermont
Major: Modified: Government/economics
Favorite Activity: Skiing, hiking, intramural football, Dart-
mouth Christian Union (trips to help families and veterans in
VA hospital in White River)
Unique Hanover Memory: Kalman H. Silvert (American
University Field Service Professor) lectured without notes. His
depiction of social/economic phenomena in Latin America
paced each evening lecture. Each session seemed to end the same—silence. Each of
us were so drained from following his diagrams and thoughts that minutes would
go by before we stirred and drifted silently from the seminar room at the top of
Thornton Hall. Our work culminated in outlines and oral presentations. Here lies my
most satisfying academic moment. Responding to Jorge Dandler ‘63’s question on
whether peasants in the Yucatan Peninsula were communists or in favor of democ-
racy, I responded that peasants, based on anthropological studies of Robert Redfield
and Oscar Lewis, did not see life as a choice between communism and democracy
but between choices of what to do about everyday life. Professor Silvert erupted in
applause and stood on his chair. His enthusiasm and gesture has endured with me and
contributed significantly to my sense of self and my wisdom about how to help others. 
I communicated with Prof. Silvert after graduation. He influenced my year at the
University of Sao Paulo, Brazil, where I met an equally enthusiastic professor Anto-
nio Delfim Netto. After Brazil, he interceded to help me find a graduate school—
graduate economic studies at the University of Pennsylvania. Prof. Silvert with his
substantial expertise and commitment to teaching was able to tease excellence
from someone with a spotty academic record. This is a thank you not provided to
him while he lived.
Graduate Study: Certificates in economics, anthropology, sociology: University of
Sao Paulo, Brazil, 1965; MA, Economics, University of Pennsylvania, 1969; Certifica-
tion Operations Research, GS15, Office Personnel Management, 1986 

Spouse: Susan Harris Dovell
Spouse Education: BA, Economics, College William & Mary, 1973; MA, Urban
Planning, George Washington University, 1979; Associate Degree, Landscape
Design, Northern Virginia Community College, 2010
Spouse Career: Urban planning; marketing for non-profit retirement communities;
landscape design
Children: Kelly Reid Maynard, 1981; Anne Louise Maynard, 1985
Where You Grew Up: Perkinsville, Vermont (home of Rev. A.J. Hopkins, deceased
1924, father of Ernest M. Hopkins, 11th President Dartmouth College)
Resided In: New York, 1962; Ft. Benning, Georgia, 1962-63; Near DMZ, South

Korea, 1963-64; Sao Paulo, Brazil, 1965; Alexandria, Va., 1966; Philadelphia, Pa.,
1966-69; Alexandria, Va., 1969-95; Falls Church, Va., 1995-present
Employers: Office of Business Economics, Dept. Commerce, 1966; EDP Technology,
1969-70; DoD, Assistant Secretary Defense, Systems Analysis, 1970-71; Applied
Urbanetics, 1971-73; U.S. Congress, House Information Systems, 1973-80; Maynard
& Associates, 1980-87; RJO Enterprises, 1987-90; Comprehensive Technologies Inc.
1990-94; Maynard & Associates, 1994-99; Booz Allen & Hamilton, 1999-2004;
General Dynamics, 2005-10 
Awards and Milestones: Five-year awards and various awards for excellence, Booz
Allen Hamilton, General Dynamics; CD-ICON Award, International CD-i Association,
1996, for contribution to CD-i; World Computer Graphics award, “providing pro-
ductivity enhancement for computer graphics industry, 1983, 1984, 1985 in Berlin,
Copenhagen, London, Paris, and Riyadh” (computer aided design and manufacturing)
Working or Retired? Conducting research on current events and managing com-
plexity. Preparing to establish blog on managing complexity by tapping new technolo-
gies to include social networking and various audio/visual tools. 
Military: 1st Lieutenant, Infantry; Ft. Benning, Georgia (Infantry Officer Orientation,
Airborne, Ranger Training); 1st Cavalry Division, South Korea, 1st 7th Cavalry (Gen-
eral Custer’s outfit); Ft. Dix, Executive Officer, Training Company.

Publications, Achievements, Interests: Sections on “Online Services” and “Science
Cities,” Encyclopedia of the Future, Simon & Schuster Macmillan, 1995; Compact
Disc Interactive (CD-i) three training discs for highway supervisors, Federal Highway
Administration; “Life of a Large Mouth Bass” (CD-i), Virginia children’s museum;
“Managing Personal Complexipacity,” On the Horizon, Emerald Group Publishing,
Feb. 2010
Hobbies: Fly fishing for trout, hiking, x-country skiing, canoeing, gardening
Travel: Canada, Brazil, Paraguay, Costa Rica, South Korea, Japan, Great Britain, France,
Belgium, Germany, Italy, Netherlands, Denmark, Saudi Arabia
Community Activities: Volunteered at schools attended by daughters (Kelly and
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Annie). Cora Kelly Elementary School (Alexandria, Va.) Math and Science Magnet
School: Organized volunteers for several years; seeking to make parents more com-
fortable and valued within the school, conceived, managed campaign to collect
stories of how families learned together at home (games, story telling, music); col-
lected stories and published as “Cora Kelly Learning Recipes,” which were distrib-
uted to each of the 500 families at the elementary school; George Mason Middle
School: Co-directed science fair for several years; established “science buddies” for
aspiring scientists; Canoe Cruiser Association: participated or ran trash collection
trips on local rivers in order to keep rivers clean; local governments provided trash
pickup and removal; Officer and participant in Citizens for Better City (CBC), a civic
organization in Falls Church City, Va., that promotes non-partisan local elections to
fill positions on City Council and school board. Second V.P for eight years. Specifi-
cally, I organized the convention for three election cycles and chaired the nominat-
ing committee for one election cycle.
Organized the staff for handing out election materials at metro stops for to-be-sen-
ator Webb and for to-be-president, Barack Obama. 
Alumni Activities: Interviewed applicants to Dartmouth College; attend some
reunions to include 2010 70th class birthday

How well prepared: Dartmouth was my window on the world. I had been to
Boston where two uncles lived and once to New York for an interscholastic press
conference, but I had realized little else. My classmates had traveled and over
the years shared their experiences which helped to build my appetite to see and
do more.

Historical witness: 1) Duty Officer at night (1964) of  U.S. Sector of  Korean
DMZ for several weeks—monitored the conflict and assessed North Korean accu-
sations of  U.S. violations of  the DMZ. Reported North Korean violations to
Army HQ. Responsible for detecting any attempts to invade South Korea through
the U.S. sector during the night. 2) Marshal for Vietnam demonstrations along
with Peter Knight. Assigned to protect Arlo Guthrie and Peter Seeger. 3) A
leader in the effort to introduce computer technology to U.S. Congress (1973-79).
As Division Manager, Policy Support and Special Projects, House Information
Systems, I facilitated use of  time sharing, computer modeling, data analysis, and
access to commercial economic forecasting services, and computer graphics in
the House as well as other legislative offices to include GAO, U.S. Senate, Office
of  Technology Assessment, and Congressional Research Service. 4) Program
manager for World Future Society meeting of  futurists in Toronto, Canada, 1980.
Largest gathering of  futurists to date. Featured over 6,000 participants and over
1,300 sessions.

Present Activities, Plans: Researching materials on managing complexity and
look to establish a blog and do consulting on individualized decision-making
using new technologies to include social networking.

Dartmouth Alumni have had an outsize influence on my life at crucial junc-
tures. Living in an area with many Dartmouth alumni during high school,

I was able to interact with them and benefit from their support. And now, I find
meaning and comfort in almost daily exchanges provided by the Class listservs
—general and great issues and from reunions.

College bound as many of  my friends and encouraged by a Dartmouth alumnus,
Richard Bowlen, I visited Dartmouth and liked it. Despite my dad’s warning
that it was too expensive and beyond my financial reach, I decided to go. Often
unseen, alumni subtly nudged me along and provided me with the opportunity
to decide on Dartmouth and succeed. Family, friends, alumni, and Dartmouth
Dining Association made it possible financially.

Perkinsville’s Community Church minister, Raymond Butterfield ’06, (almost on
his death bed) recommended (unbeknownst to me) my attending Dartmouth to
the regional Dartmouth Alumni organizer, Richard Bowlen, VP of  my dad’s
machine tool company. I maintained the lawn of  another alumnus, Andrew

Titcomb (godfather of  Peter T. (Titcomb) Knight ’62). And I practically lived in
the Community Church (youth group, Sunday school, choir, Boy Scout troop,
and janitor) that was the earlier parish of  Reverend A.J. Hopkins, father of
Ernest M. Hopkins, 11th president of  Dartmouth College, who is memorialized
in the family plot in the Plains Cemetery—an historic cemetery on the outskirts
of  Perkinsville. Some of  this was brought to my attention by Professor Foley when
I visited Dartmouth and attended his class. I was impressed that someone at
Dartmouth knew so much about Perkinsville. 

Hartness Beardsley ’37 (Thayer) encouraged and funded my participation in the
Freshman Trip before the start of  classes. This helped me to acquire a core set
of  friends at the start of  classes.

An A on the military science exam on my hobby, the Civil War, salvaged an
otherwise academically perilous first year. Maybe the A or inquiries from area
alumni prompted Financial Aid to give me a small scholarship for my sopho-
more year. Those inquiries have surfaced recently from letters and information
about the activities of  now-deceased alumni that were keeping an eye on me
during those first years at Dartmouth.
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Now-deceased alumni were keeping an eye on me 
during those first years at Dartmouth.

Richard G. Maynard



Brian J. McCarthy 
1130 Rivera Drive N.E., Palm Bay, FL 32905, (321) 951-1489 

Spouse: Nancy McCarthy 

Occupation: Financial Services

William D. McCarthy 
William D. McCarthy died in February 1975. A resident of
Barrington, Rhode Island, Mac came to Dartmouth from
Providence Country Day, where he was involved in school
publications (newspaper and yearbook) as well as the glee
club, dramatics, debating, baseball, football, and wrestling.
Freshman year he lived in Little Hall. Unfortunately, fur-
ther details about his life remain unknown. 

Everett S. McCassey Mac 
392 Bunker Hill Road, Auburn, NH 03032,
mccasseye@school-base.com, (603) 483-5727 

Spouse: Ann McCassey 

Douglas A. McClure Doug 
400 West 55th Street, #11E, New York, NY 10019, 
dougmcclure@nyc.rr.com, (917) 991-3870 

Partner: George W. Blomme 

Bruce M. McCollom 
Bruce Muir McCollum died February 2, 1972, following
an illness of  several months.

Bruce matriculated to Dartmouth from Phillips Academy
(Andover) and soon gave to the College his enormous
energies and talents. He was very active with the Dartmouth
Players, participating in several of  its productions. He
earned his freshman numerals in lacrosse and swimming
and participated in the rugby program for three years.

Bruce left Dartmouth in 1961 to spend six months in the
Marine Corps Reserve, and he returned in time to be part
of  the 1962 Championship football team and to graduate in 1963. He was a
member of  Theta Delta Chi and belonged to the DOC.

After leaving Dartmouth, Bruce pursued a career in films and worked as a pro-
ducer of  films and television. Bruce is survived by his parents, Dr. and Mrs.
Robert L. McCollom ’24, his brother Robert ’57, and his sister Barbara.
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David D. McCowey 
Dartmouth has no information on this ’62. 

Alfred L. McCray 
Alfred L. McCray, of  Dayton, Ohio, died May 15, 2010.
A graduate of  Oakwood High School in Dayton, Al
majored in mathematics at Dartmouth, was an enthusias-
tic member of  the Chess Club and the D.O.C., and par-
ticularly enjoyed golf  and skiing. Following graduation, Al
studied law at the University of  Michigan and received an
L.L.B. in 1965. He practiced law with the firm of
McCray and McCray in Dayton until he retired in 2003.
Throughout his life, Al continued to love golf—he was a
longtime member of  Sycamore Creek Country Club—
and skiing, particularly in Vail, Colorado, with family and friends. He was
known for his good sense of  humor and his avocation as a poet. Al is survived
by his wife, Maria C. McCray; children, Holly (Erik) Couch and Nicholas
(Laura) McCray; and two grandchildren. 

William J. McDonald Bill 
91 Hale Street, Beverly, MA 01915, 
william.j.mcdonald@verizon.net, 
(978) 922-7773, 
Cell (978) 578-2152

High School: Lowell High School
Major: Economics
Favorite Activity: Fraternity life
Fraternity: Alpha Theta
Unique Hanover Memory: As a Freshman, while adjusting
to my new life in the middle of the fall term, I was invited to
attend dinner with chemistry Prof. Williamson and his

advisee, Paul Tsongas. This was an uplifting act of kindness by a professor who
did not know me or have me as a student.
Graduate Study: JD, Boston College Law School, 1965; Master of Law, Georgetown
University Law School, 1969

Spouse: Ann D. McDonald
Spouse Education: RN, Boston City Hospital; BA, Salem State; MA, History, Tufts
University
Spouse Career: Operating Room Nurse
Children: Lynne McDonald, 1971; Keith McDonald, 1972; Erin McDonald, 1994;
Ryan McDonald, 1983; Maura McDonald, 1988
Where You Grew Up: Lowell, Massachusetts 
Resided In: Boston, Mass., 1963-65; Los Angeles, 1965-66; Okinawa, 1966; Korat,
Thailand, 1966-67; Washington, D.C., 1967-69; Beverly, Mass., 1969-present
Employers: National Labor Relations Board, Attorney, Los Angeles, 1965-66; U.S.
Army, Judge Advocate Generals Corp., Captain, 1966-69; New England Telephone
Co., General Attorney, 1969-94; Self-Employed Arbitrator/Mediator, 1994-present
Awards and Milestones: Law School: Law Review, 2nd and 3rd years; Class Presi-
dent 3rd year; New Eng. Tel.: selected to attend Dartmouth Institute 1982 (30th
anniversary coincides with 50th Reunion)
Working or Retired? Arbitrator/Mediator and semi-retired
Military: Combat Training, Fort Benning, Ga., 2/1966-5/1966; Intelligence School,
Fort Holabird, Baltimore, Md., 5/1966-6/1966; JAGC, Army Hq., Okinawa, 7/1966-
11/1966; JAGC, Army Hq., Korat, Thailand, 11/1966-8/1967; JAGC, Sec. of Army
office, Pentagon, Washington, D.C., 1967-69

Hobbies: Jogging/exercising; landscaping; reading
Travel: To California in January and February each year to visit family and friends
Alumni Activities: “North Shore Men of our Age” (NOSHMOA) (Dartmouth ’62s)

How well prepared: My Dartmouth experience helped me to advance in the
lifelong process of  obtaining a better understanding of  myself  and the world
around me. At the same time it helped me to develop the thinking skills necessary
for such an understanding.

Historical witness: Living in Okinawa and up-country Thailand for a year,
while serving in the Army during the Vietnam War, was an invaluable experi-
ence—albeit an involuntary one.

Thereafter, while serving in the Pentagon in 1968, I sympathetically witnessed the
mass anti-war picketing of  the Pentagon. I also saw the burning of  Washington
after the assassination of  Martin Luther King. 

Present Activities, Plans: I am content to keep arbitrating and mediating
part time for the short term, while not marketing or seeking to expand my prac-
tice. Simultaneously, I expect to continue my parental involvement in regard to my
two youngest children who are in the process of  ending their formal education
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and starting out on their own (I hope); and to my developmentally delayed and
autistic daughter. In the meantime, I fully live and appreciate each day as it
comes. 

Impact on Society: Whether or not I have had an impact on society is not
for me to say. I have tried to make a positive impact by interacting with people
respectfully and empathetically, and by being involved in my community, where
I have lived since 1969. In addition to membership in professional organiza-
tions, I have volunteered on the following non-profit Boards of  Directors:
Beverly Youth Commission (24 years); Beverly Hospital (9 years, 22 years as an

incorporator); Beverly Youth Hockey Association (4 years); Beverly Cove
Improvement Association (4 years); North Shore Community Mediation Center
(14 years); Gateway Condominium Association (11 years); Beverly Regional
YMCA (1 year). 

In addition, I continue to serve on two Citizen Advisory Boards for the
Massachusetts Department of  Developmental Services: North Shore Area (21
years to present); and Region 3 (15 years to present). 

Iam very thankful for all that life has given to me! As I reflect in response to the
“Questionnaire,” I conclude that I always have “counted my blessings.” I do

not know whether that trait is related to humility, but being thankful helps one
to be positive and endure the inevitable storms of  life.

My state of  being thankful has helped me to keep both my successes and mis-
fortunes in perspective, while enabling me to move on. For example, when I
received Army orders for Vietnam and a year’s separation from my new wife, I
volunteered for another year and four months of  service in return for a better
assignment in Okinawa and Thailand (which turned out to be an extraordinary
experience).

Going through an unpleasant divorce in 1976, two years after the birth of  my
severely mentally disabled daughter, was the most difficult emotional time in 
my life to date. However, I was able to keep my focus on my three children and my
work, without any disruptions to either. Six years later I was very fortunate to
marry a wonderful woman. (We are looking forward to our 30th wedding anniver-
sary immediately prior to the Reunion.) Shortly after my remarriage, two of  my
children came to live with me on a permanent basis. My bride went from hav-
ing no children to having a baby, my 11-year-old son, and my 9-year-old disabled
daughter. People rightfully called her a “Saint.”

Being thankful helps me to work hard at what I am doing and to try my best. I
think that it also helps me to interact with people in a more meaningful way. I am
looking forward to putting my theory to the test at our forthcoming 50th Reunion.

Thomas B. McGovern 
Thomas Boardman McGovern, M.D., of  Binghamton,
New York, died at home October 12, 2007. A biology
major at Dartmouth, he was a member of  Glee Club and
Newman Club. Tom went on to the University of
Missouri College of  Medicine. After serving as a flight
surgeon in the U.S. Air Force, he moved to Binghamton,
where he and his wife Jane adopted and raised four chil-
dren and where, for more than 30 years, he practiced
pediatric medicine. At the time of  his 25th reunion, Tom
wrote, “I have been kept busy not only by my practice but
as an instructor to medical students of  the clinical campus of  Upstate Medical
Center” in Syracuse, New York. Tom also served as President of  the
Departments of  Pediatrics at Lourdes Hospital and Binghamton General. His
commitment to children was further manifest in volunteer time he contributed
to the Handicapped Children’s Association. Tom’s wife predeceased him in
1999. He leaves two sons and two daughters.
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Being thankful helps me to work hard at what I am doing
and to try my best.

William J. McDonald

Bill McDonald 
and Ann



Gordon Alexander McKean Gordy
Mailing address: PO 1071, East Sandwich, MA 02537;
Residence: 21 Captain Paine Road, 
gpmckean@gmail.com, 
(508) 888-6405, Cell (203) 816-7920

High School: Bay Shore High School, Bay Shore, N.Y.
Major: Economics/Amos Tuck (Accounting and Finance)
Favorite Activity: Intramural sports
Fraternity: Sigma Phi Epsilon
Unique Hanover Memory: I met a tall, stately, and beauti-
ful young lady at the beginning of my second year at Tuck. 
I immediately was smitten but spent the rest of the year woo-
ing her, including assisting Patricia in her Master’s Biology thesis by capturing live
bullfrog tadpoles in Occom Pond. What we do for love!
Graduate Study: MBA, Amos Tuck School of Business Administration, 1963; 
JD, University of Michigan Law School, 1968

Spouse: Patricia Bishop McKean
Spouse Education: BS, Secondary Education, University of Vermont, 1962; 
MA, Biology, Dartmouth College, 1964
Spouse Career: Classroom Science teacher for 44 years
Children: Penelope McKean Lazor, 3/25/1966; Dr. William Gordon McKean,
12/11/1967; Dr. James Andrew McKean, 3/26/1969
Where You Grew Up: Bay Shore (Long Island), New York
Resided In: Hanau, Germany, 1963-65; Manchester/Ann Arbor, Mich., 1965-68;
Ossining, N.Y., 1968-2011
Employers: Westvaco Corporation: Director of Taxes; Microband Corporation of
America: Vice-President and General Counsel; Self-employed attorney (served two
terms as Ossining Village Trustee)

Awards and Milestones: 47 wonderful years with my wife and best friend Patricia
Working or Retired? Semi-retired attorney
Military: Basic artillery training, Ft. Sill, Okla.; 6/40th artillery battalion, Hanau, Germany

Publications, Achievements, Interests: Local politics: Trustee and Officer in
Village of Ossining; Chicago Title Insurance Advisory Board
Hobbies: Gardening, tennis, golf (formerly soccer and softball), travel, projects
with friends
Travel: All ’62 trips; yearly “empty nest” travel in USA and overseas. annual family
reunions in the Yucatan, Mexico
Community Activities: Member of Phelps Hospital Hospice Board; St. Theresa
Parish Blood Drive Chairman for 26 years
Alumni Activities: Alumni interviewing; fund raising; mini-reunion and reunion
social committees; Class Secretary; Class president

How well prepared: During my undergraduate years, I was able to sample
and enjoy diverse liberal arts courses before focusing on my professional busi-
ness and legal graduate work. 

Historical witness: I was the Battalion Duty Officer stationed in Hanau,
Germany, when John F. Kennedy was shot. I assembled troops for full scale
alert, including interacting with the German people who were devastated by the
Kennedy assassination.

Present Activities, Plans: We recently completed and moved into our Cape
Cod dream home to enjoy our twilight years fishing, gardening, communing
with nature, and doing some additional traveling.

Impact on Society: If  one defines significant to include a positive contribution
to people’s lives, I do hope that through my small-town legal practice I helped
many families survive in troubled times and move toward their American dreams.

Naturally, in preparing for this 50th reunion book essay, I reviewed my 25th
book epistle in which I categorized “life as truly a passage.” My journey

continues as I look forward to reuniting with all of  my classmates in June 2012.

My closest friends and many ’62s know that my Dartmouth connection has been a
most rewarding and positive experience. I believe that Dartmouth prepared me aca-
demically and spiritually for my professional career and personal life. I know that my
Dartmouth experience was blessed as I met (during my fifth year at Tuck), dated, and
wooed my bride-to-be and best friend Pat. We were most fortunate to have our sons
Bill ’90 and Jim ’91 attend Dartmouth. We cherished the ability to observe first-
hand our sons achieve academic success and compete in Varsity swimming while
taking advantage of  so many of  the fantastic opportunities that Dartmouth offered.

I realize that my classmates are scattered throughout the girdled earth so that
many ’62s are not close enough to enjoy Hanover events. However, since our
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25th reunion, our ’62 officers have diligently worked to move class gatherings out
of  the “Northeast” by scheduling as many ’62 birthday bashes and class trips in
cities and sites throughout the United States and Europe. Through the dedicat-
ed efforts of  your officers, and most particularly Tripmeister Tom Komarek and
Treasurer (for Life!) Charlie Balch, the trips were fabulous, economical, and
always “sold out” successes. 

In June 2007, I somewhat reluctantly, and with great anxiety, accepted the posi-
tion of  ’62 Class President. It was only through the efforts of  my fellow officers
and so many other classmates, all contributing unbelievable efforts on behalf  of

our class, that I was able to fulfill my responsibilities. To avoid the risk of  forget-
ting someone, I simply express my thanks to all of  you; you know who you are!

On a more personal note, our children have chosen wonderful spouses and
blessed us with eight super grandchildren ranging in age from 16 to 7 as I write.
We have doubled the size of  Bay View Haven—our Cape Cod home—to
enable us to extend an open invitation to welcome our families and all our
friends. We look forward to many mini-reunions, extensive gardening, more
fishing, kayaking, and long walks on the beach. Godspeed! 

Walter Bruce McRae Bruce
806 Forest Heights Drive, Athens, GA 30606,
wmcrae@uga.edu, (706) 549-2994, Cell (706) 207-9404

High School: Missoula County High School, Missoula, Mont.
Major: None chosen, left Dartmouth after 21⁄2 years because
of cost
Favorite Activity: Outdoor activities (rock climbing, skiing)
and road trips to girls’ schools, football games, and Florida
Fraternity: Sigma Phi Epsilon
Unique Hanover Memory: Prof. Lew Stillwell’s American
Military History
Graduate Study: MA, Chemistry, U. of Washington, Seattle,
1968; PhD, Physical Chemistry, U. of Washington, 1971

Spouse: Jacqueline Louise Wheeler
Spouse Education: RN, St. Patrick’s Hospital, Missoula, Montana
Spouse Career: Nursing, followed by homemaking

Children: David, 1968; Eric, 1971; Aimee, 1973
Where You Grew Up: In Montana, first on sheep and cattle ranch near Jordan,
Montana, and then later in Missoula, where I graduated from high school
Resided In: Missoula, Montana; Portland, Ore.; Seattle; Athens, Ga.
Employers: St. Patrick’s Hospital, Missoula; U. of Washington, Seattle; U. of Georgia,
Athens, Ga. 
Awards and Milestones: Being orphaned at age 10 and living independently by
age 15; graduating from the University of Montana in 1965; marrying the love and
anchor of my life in 1965; becoming a father for the first time in 1968; earning a
doctorate in 1971 and briefly being expert in an obscure topic; being employed by
the University of Georgia in 1971 and then undertaking a career transition to infor-
mation technology management in 1973; becoming a grandparent in 1993.
Retired? Yes, from the University of Georgia in 2000. My last position was as
Associate Provost and Chief Information Officer.

Publications, Achievements, Interests: Remaining happily married to the same
woman for 46 years; rearing three children to independence and successful profes-
sional careers; mentoring numerous students and younger employees; participating
in the initial public deployment of Internet services in higher education; “riding the
bear” of implementing rapid and continuing technology change in a career span-
ning 30 years.
Hobbies: In retirement my hobbies include woodworking, woodturning, genealogy
research and publishing, gardening, reading (primarily history and political analysis),
and travel.
Travel: Most of our travel involves driving our grandson to various attractions in the
U.S. for his education and entertainment as well as acquainting him with distant rela-
tives. I myself, however, have occasionally traveled to Mexico and Alaska for fishing.
Community Activities: In the past I have been involved with scouting, the United
Way, and local arts and crafts organizations.
Alumni Activities: Contributing to the various institutions I have attended.
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My Dartmouth connection has been a most rewarding and
positive experience.

Gordon A. McKean

Bruce McRae and 
Jacqueline Wheeler



How well prepared: The primary benefit I realized from attending Dartmouth
for several years was my social development. I arrived there as an introverted and
shy country boy with no exposure to different ethnic, racial, or social groups. The
experience of  dormitory and fraternity living erased most of  these limitations as
well as resulting in friendships with a variety of  young men of  very different
interests that I still recall fondly. I have often thought, however, that enlisting in
the military may have had the same benefits at much less cost.

Historical witness: In retrospect, the most significant memory I cherish is that
I had a front row seat in the maturation of  computer technology as a phenome-
non that now touches almost every aspect of  modern life. When I first became
involved with computers in 1965, I had to wire boards in order to carry out the
most basic arithmetic operations. These were the only functions that could be
performed. Processing text, images, or information resources was only a dream.
When I retired, using these original perverse monsters had evolved to pressing
icons on high resolution screens or even giving voice commands. Moreover, one
could connect seamlessly to information resources around the globe. I consider
myself  truly fortunate to have played a small role in bringing this change to many
faculty and students at the University of  Georgia over the years. Particularly
gratifying is that I experienced this opportunity with no purposeful career plan-
ning in my early years. My goal had been to become a professor of  chemistry,

but I was forced to make other choices when no faculty positions were available
in my specialty in the early ’70s.

Present Activities, Plans: Enjoying retirement and attempting to guide our
grandchildren to a satisfying and independent adulthood.

Impact on Society: Whether my activities have had an impact on society is
for others to judge. According to the excerpts below from news coverage of  my
retirement, some of  my colleagues believed that I had done some good.

Athens, Ga.: One colleague says Walter McRae brought the University
of  Georgia “out of  the dark ages of  computing.” Another says McRae
“changed the direction” of  computing at UGA. Those are typical acco-
lades for the man credited with helping lead the university into the age
of  information technology and making computers an indispensable part
of  the working life of  UGA employees.

John S. McSherry 
John S. McSherry died in New York City, of  cancer,
December 4, 2000. He came to Dartmouth from North
Shore High School, Jackson Heights, N.Y., and majored
in music. He was accompanist to the Glee club, a member
of  Lutheran Club, and a participant in Army ROTC. He
won the Marcus Heiman Award.

An advertising executive and media research expert, John
was the Senior Partner and Media Research Director of
TN Media, a division of  True North Communications
Inc. He had over 30 years of  advertising experience at
major agencies. Prior to joining TN Media in June 1988, he was associated with
the Interpublic group of  companies as Vice President of  Media Research at both
McCann-Erickson and Campbell-Ewald. Earlier positions in media research
included Ted Bates and J. Walter Thompson. John wrote research articles for
numerous industry publications and received recognition from the Association
of  National Advertisers for innovative contributions to media. He was elected
Adweek’s Media Research All Star in 1996.

Among John’s notable contributions to TN Media were the development of  sev-
eral proprietary reach and frequency models. Industry participation included the
AAAA Media Research Committee, Radio and Television Research Council,
EMRC Television Measurement Committee, and the International Advertising
Association. He served as an officer in the U.S. Army. He is survived by his
partner, Carl Koivuniemi, his mother Marion Miles, of  Albany, N.Y., and his
sister, Marion Minahan, of  Saratoga Springs, N.Y. 
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Frederick W. Medrick III Rick
2220 Birch St., Denver, CO 80207, rmedrick@olts-bt.com,
(303) 394-4508, Cell (720) 235-6084

High School: Middletown H.S. (N.Y.)
Major: Philosophy and Literature
Favorite Activity: Dartmouth Outing Club, Dartmouth
Mountaineering Club
Unique Hanover Memory: Climbing to the top of Bartlett
Tower many times; Swinging on a rope off the back side of
the Library.
Graduate Study: EdD, Humanistic Psychology and Experien-
tial Education, University of Northern Colorado, 1985

Spouse: Carolyn Shasteen Medrick
Spouse Education: MA, History; MA, Special Education
Spouse Career: Teacher, Educator
Children: Jennifer Medrick Stevenson, 10/8/69; Derek William Medrick, 11/13/72
Where You Grew Up: Middletown, Sullivan Country, Catskills, N.Y.
Resided In: Boulder, Colo., 1962-66; Kisii, Kenya, 1967-68; Denver, 1969-present
Employers: Exum Guide Service, Grand Teton National Park; Eldora Ski Area
(Instructor), Nederland, Colo.; U.S. Peace Corps, Kenya, East Africa; Colorado
Outward Bound School; Outdoor Leadership Training Seminars; Prescott College, Az.

Working or Retired? Program Chair and Faculty, PhD Program in Sustainability
Education, Prescott College, Arizona

Publications, Achievements, Interests: Numerous articles published in various
locations; deep ecology, ecopsychology, integral studies, sustainability
Hobbies: Rock-climbing, mountaineering, skiing, backcountry, skiing, Tai Chi Chuan
Travel: All USA, Canada, Mexico, East Africa, India, Nepal, Iran, Portugal
Community Activities: Board Member, Cottonwood Institute, Denver; Board Member,
Her Feet on the Earth, Boulder, Colo.

How well prepared: It gave me the background and orientation to explore
the world widely and engage in challenging outdoor pursuits, which ultimately
became my largest career involvement. Dartmouth also fed my intellectual
curiosity, which continued through my life, led to my numerous graduate stud-
ies, and ultimately my final career as a college professor.

Historical witness: I was in the midst of  the Vietnam era and the social rights
struggles that have helped define our priorities for the decades that have followed.
These are too numerous to document.

Present Activities, Plans: I am deeply involved as a scholar and teacher in
exploring the varied dimensions of  sustainability education and working with
doctoral students to expand and focus their careers in this new and diverse field
whether in education or the larger communities where this is an issue. I expect
to continue this beyond retirement and inspire people in education and com-
munity engagements to promote those activities that will help create a more
sustainable future.

Impact on Society: I have impacted thousands of  participants through pro-
grams intended to raise consciousness of  critical environmental and social issues
and empower them to carry this message outward and engage in community
activism to change the practices in our society that threaten our survivability as
a species. I have also inspired and helped facilitate hundreds of  graduate students
to carry their graduate studies and research into their communities and help
facilitate change at all levels of  our society.

My career has been one of  adventure, discovery, and intellectual challenge. At
Dartmouth, I majored in Philosophy and Literature but spent most of  my week-
ends climbing and skiing with the Mountaineering and Outing Clubs, my primary
extracurricular activities. Every summer I hitchhiked or made my way to the
Tetons, where I followed in many Dartmouth climbers’ footsteps and soon became
an Exum guide, leading clients up the Grand Teton and other peaks. After college
I migrated to Colorado, where I continued guiding and teaching skiing while pur-
suing graduate study in philosophy at the University of  Colorado. Adventure and
challenge defined my life during this period with numerous first ascents and expe-
ditions into different ranges. My off-season jobs were many and varied.
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During this period I met my wife, Carolyn, while folk-dancing in Boulder, and
we shared many of  these outdoor experiences. Looking for new horizons, we
applied to the Peace Corps and spent two years teaching in a government second-
ary school in Kenya. While there, we explored all the game parks and mountain
ranges in East Africa, including climbs of  Mt. Kenya, Kilimanjaro, and a foray
into the Ruwenzori Range (Mountains of  the Moon) in Uganda. Our stay in
Kenya opened our eyes to many issues faced by newly independent and devel-
oping countries. While there we also got to view U.S. culture from another per-
spective. Issues raised by the civil rights movement and the War in Vietnam led
to many questions from our African students, and we struggled to find answers.
On our way home we traveled by backpack, train, and bus through India, Nepal,
and briefly to Iran, again witnessing the contrasts between our comfortable lives
at home and extreme poverty. 

On our return to the U.S., we moved into one of  the oldest integrated neigh-
borhoods in the United States, and I took a position as an instructor with the
Colorado Outward Bound School. This began a very important and life-chang-
ing period for me. My work introduced me to a wide variety of  audiences—
from the hardcore unemployed, adjudicated youth, to high school and college
students, to corporate executives. The Outward Bound program explores the
use of  adventure experiences (such as backpacking, rock climbing, mountaineer-
ing, backcountry skiing, and whitewater rafting) as a means to develop character,
teamwork, and leadership skills. Over time my role and responsibilities increased;

I moved from running field courses to becoming an administrator, where I had
promotional and fundraising duties and pioneered new course offerings, while
overseeing field operations for the entire school. During this same time, my wife
and I were dealing with the varied concerns of  raising our two children in a
rapidly changing community.

It was out of  this background that I decided to pursue a doctoral program in
Humanistic Psychology and Experiential Education, and at the same time
launched my own outdoor training organization, Outdoor Leadership Training
Seminars (OLTS). My goal was to develop outdoor leaders who embodied the
values of  Outward Bound but were also highly skilled in group dynamics and
facilitation as well as committed to the values of  deep ecology and environmen-
tal sustainability. This took the form of  an eight-month training program that

prepared participants to work with other organizations and in educational set-
tings such as schools and colleges. Wilderness workshops developed for the public
focused on skills training and self-development; these became a practice ground
for our trainees. Another venture was my starting one of  the first whitewater
rafting companies on Colorado’s Arkansas River, one of  the best rafting rivers in
the country. Arkansas River Tours brought in a wide range of  clients and expand-
ed the opportunities for our trainees. Though the river company was sold some
years ago, I still run OLTS, though programs are in much attenuated form after
almost 40 years. 

The last 10+ years of  my life have been devoted to becoming a scholar and col-
lege professor. From my lifetime of  experience running outdoor and adventure
programs, as well as my doctorate in psychology and education, I was invited to
develop a master’s degree in Adventure Education at Prescott College. The lat-
ter is a well known alternative college in Arizona that emphasizes outdoor edu-
cation and environmental studies in addition to humanities and the social
sciences. The master’s degree offered a limited residency program, and our stu-
dents were those who wanted careers in this growing field and a professional
degree to give them credibility for work in schools, colleges, communities, and
therapeutic settings. 

After a few years, I was asked to develop an interdisciplinary doctoral program
in Sustainability Education, the first of  its kind in this country. Aimed at mid-
career professionals seeking additional credentials, this degree promotes a peer
learning community intending to inspire students to be agents of  change work-
ing in the complementing fields of  ecological, economic, and social sustainabili-
ty. The program is running for its seventh year, and we will have graduated 30
scholar/practitioners by the 50th Reunion of  our class. I’ll be continuing for a
few more years as chair of  this program.

My Dartmouth experience was a backdrop for much of  what followed in my
life. Though it was a number of  years before this became clear, my exposure to
philosophy and literature provided me with an intellectual grounding that fed
my desire for a sense of  purpose. Certainly my devotion to climbing and skiing
shaped the vehicles through which I have pursued my passion and sought to
engage others in adventures that both tested their courage and resiliency and
helped them to relate to the larger natural order that supports all human endeav-
ors. It is this blending of  humans and nature, inseparable and interdependent,
that must define our future if  we are to survive and thrive as a species. It has been
interesting to look back on the initial threads that have woven a course through
my life to date and have led to my current sense of  purpose and meaning.
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Another venture was my starting one of the first whitewater
rafting companies on Colorado’s Arkansas River.

Frederick W. Medrick III   



George F. Meyer 
George Fredric (Fred) Meyer died October 2, 2005, in
Brighton, N.Y. Fred came to Dartmouth from Fairmont
High School near Dayton, Ohio, majored in history, and
was active in WDCR and Air Force ROTC. He earned
his MBA at Tuck School in 1963. Surviving Fred are his
wife Helen and his daughter Helen English Meyer. Fred
worked with the Schlegel Corporation, a manufacturing
firm located in Rochester, N.Y., for 30 years. Although
Fred drifted away from Dartmouth, many classmates
recall him warmly. Dick Wright, Fred’s freshman year
roommate, remembers that Fred “was quite involved with WDCR, and I played
freshman football with him.” Some of  his fourth floor North Mass dorm pals
included Bill Whaley, Rod Hawk, John Pearse, and Bob Needham. Henry
Goldsmith writes, “Fred worked with me in advertising sales (at WDCR) and also
did some engineering, I think. I had not been in touch with him since graduation,
but I’m sorry to hear that he passed away.” 

Philip Y. Meyer Phil 
1711 Austin Ave. Los Altos, CA 94024, 
janandphil@sbcglobal.net, 
(650) 961-4218, Cell (650) 766-4166

High School: Burlingame High School, Burlingame, Calif.
Major: History
Favorite Activity: Tennis, squash
Fraternity: SAE
Unique Hanover Memory: Hearing Robert Frost in Dart-
mouth Hall 
Graduate Study: MAT, Chemistry, Indiana U., 1967

Spouse: Jan Meyer
Spouse Education: BA, Art, San Jose State U.
Spouse Career: Mural art in people’s homes and public venues
Children: Craig, 1966; Jeff, 1969
Where You Grew Up: Burlingame, Ca.
Resided In: Los Altos, Ca., 1968-present; also Quechee, Vt., since 1995. We spend
Nov.-May in California and June-Oct. in Quechee (10 minutes from Hanover)
Employers: Fremont Union High School District, 4 years; San Mateo Community
College District (Skyline College), 31 years. Also ran junior tennis camps for All
American Sports at the Hotchkiss School, Swarthmore College, and Amherst Col-
lege for 7 summers
Awards and Milestones: Burlingame High School Sports Hall of Fame; #2 in the

35’s in tennis in Northern California; 3 hours 2 minutes in the marathon; single-
digit handicap in golf (8-9)
Working or Retired? Retired

Publications, Achievements, Interests: Golf, tennis, running (now walking), travel
Hobbies: See above
Travel: We have a son in Italy, so we go to Europe often. Went on the class trip to
Greece (the best). Lived in San Francisco for four months recently, also lived in Italy
for four months. Spent the summer in France (1973) and camped around the coun-
try (1977) with our boys
Alumni Activities: Chaired an interview team for perspective students for about
seven years; ’62 luncheons during the summer and fall at the Tip Top Cafe in White
River (thanks to John Schiffman)

How well prepared: When I left California for Hanover in the fall of  1958, 
I had never been east of  Nevada. Going to Dartmouth was the best decision
(other than marrying Jan) I ever made. I even learned what a “preppy” was!

Historical witness: Kennedy shot during my first year of  teaching; dealing
with hysterical students. Watching the moon landing with Chuck Preuss’s father-
in-law. Hearing Obama’s campaign speech at Dartmouth, summer of  2007

Present Activities, Plans: We love living near Dartmouth for the summer
and fall. We attend lectures, concerts, sporting events; we see many classmates
living in the area. What a joy!!

Impact on Society: I was a dedicated, focused, hardworking educator for 37
years and like to think I made a positive impact on many of  my students. I was
a “grunt” in the trenches and loved every minute!
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Robert B. Meyer 
Robert B. Meyer died of  cancer, February 6, 1964. At
Dartmouth, he played basketball and was a member of
Beta Theta Pi. Though suffering from cancer as an under-
graduate, he insisted on completing the senior year and
graduating with the Class. He entered Episcopal Theolog-
ical Seminary in the fall of  1963. Art Hoover, his former
roommate, wrote to the Class on February 19, 1964, men-
tioning that Bob’s funeral was attended by Don O’Neill
and Carl Mayer ’61 and Steve Martindale and Rich Bar-
ber ’62. 

Art says: “Stilt was quite a guy, because he knew all along that his days were prob-
ably numbered, but he never lost his spirit and good humor. Those of  us at the
house were not aware of  his true condition, and I began to suspect only after
seeing him at Steve Martindale’s wedding. His troubles began while in Europe
between his junior and senior years. He had developed a malignant growth in
the lymph nodes of  his right groin. He was flown to New York for an emergency
operation that was declared successful. However, in recovering he contracted
pneumonia, which left him quite weak. He returned to Hanover in fall of  1961
but left to attend Emory University in Atlanta in winter, to escape the cold. He
returned in the spring, looking much better, and graduated with the rest of  us.
He taught school at Salisbury, Connecticut, and began theological study in fall
1963. Then came the operation in December. He got sick again but soon recov-
ered well enough to return home. However, the growth was rampant, and he
reentered the hospital January 31.”

Eric Mark Meyers Rick
3202 Waterbury Dr., Durham, NC 27707, emc@duke.edu,
(919) 489-1746, Cell (919) 452-5259

High School: Norwich Free Academy, Norwich, Conn.
Major: Religion
Favorite Activity: Glee Club, golf, Germania, Hillel
Unique Hanover Memory: The memory I have that will
never go away is from my Freshman year in Butterfield, and
it is a bad one. For Freshman Fathers’ weekend (‘59), a big
banner was placed on the front of Butterfield with a swasti-
ka in the middle. The text read: “Jews Go Home.” My father
was a Holocaust refugee from Germany, and when he and 
I saw this he said something to the effect that he had not left his home in East
Prussia to see his only son treated this way in a supposedly “elite” school. He told

me we were going back to Connecticut and that I should pack my bags. I started
to cry and convinced him to take me to Dean Thaddeus Seymour or my favorite
Professor, Pat Scott-Craig (Philosophy and Religion). When they both heard the
story and saw the swastika-banner, they immediately found the perpetrator who
was expelled from school within hours and forced to leave campus within 48 hours.
It turns out that the same individual had been doing dirty tricks on me in the fall
and was a committed anti-Semite of the worst kind. Dean Seymour and Professor
Scott-Craig’s actions and soothing words made up for the initial trauma, and they
convinced my dad to let me continue, which I did, and I am forever grateful to Dean
Seymour for having taken such a dramatic and forceful step. I never had another
incident such as this at Dartmouth or anywhere else.
Graduate Study: MA, Brandeis University, 1964; PhD, Harvard University, 1969

Spouse: Carol Lyons
Spouse Education: BA, Wellesley College; MA, PhD, Brandeis University
Spouse Career: Professor of Religion, archaeologist
Children: Julie Kaete, 12/16/69; Dina Elise, 4/14/72
Where You Grew Up: Norwich, Connecticut
Resided In: Boston, 1962-69; Jerusalem, 1964-65, 1975-76; Durham, N.C., 1969-
present
Employers: Duke University
Awards and Milestones: Festschrift in my honor; the Richard J. Scheuer Medal
presented by the American Schools of Oriental Research (ASOR) for lifetime service
to the profession; Society of Biblical Research (SBL), special session honoring my
research; and a lifetime achievement award for work in Galilee from the Upper
Galilee Regional Council.
Retired? Still working, will retire in 2015

Publications, Achievements, Interests: A dozen books, half-dozen edited books,
ca. 400 articles, reports, reviews, etc. Have appeared in dozens of TV documentaries
and have served as expert adviser and on-screen expert many times.
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Hobbies: Singing (choruses, concerts, as cantor in synagogue), golf, travel, volun-
teer work
Travel: Middle East, Europe, frequently
Community Activities: Arts organizations, heritage group (local and Middle Eastern)
Alumni Activities: Have spoken to numerous Dartmouth groups over the years
and have given tours to local exhibits.

How well prepared: Since I attended Dartmouth way before grade inflation
took over higher education, I think I had a realistic view of  the world when 
I graduated. Today’s students think they are much better than they really are.

Historical witness: The assassinations of  JFK, Bobby Kennedy, and Martin
Luther King have left an indelible impression on me. My work in Israel over near-
ly five decades has left me very fearful of  the future in the region and depressed
over the lack of  progress in the Israel/Arab peace talks.

Present Activities, Plans: Some more popular writing, more time to read
outside my field.

Impact on Society: I have taught thousands of  students in over 40 years of
teaching college and graduate students. I hope a good many of  them have learned
something more than the books they read under my guidance. And I hope my
archaeological work has contributed to the cultural heritage of  Israel; and I hope
my writings have left a legacy that will survive for a while. My singing as a can-
tor and as a regular officiant in weddings has certainly made a difference.

Earle J. Milbery 
P.O. Box 315, Saxtons River, VT 05154 

Spouse: Carol A. Milbery 

Occupation: Finance/Financial Services 

Don L. Miller 
Don L. Miller died Oct 26, 1998, in Omaha, Neb., of  renal
failure. Don was an economics major and a member of
Gamma Delta Chi. After Dartmouth, he returned to his
hometown of  Omaha, where he had graduated from Westside
High School, and worked as a financial analyst. In 1997,
Don took an early retirement from his position as assistant
vice president and securities manager for Woodman of  the
World Life Insurance Society, where he had worked 26 years.
Don had been president of  the Omaha-Lincoln Society of
Financial Analysts and also was active in the National
Fraternal Congress of  America. Don is survived by daughters, Valerie Miller and
Dana Thelander, son Mark Thelander, as well as three grandchildren.

Donald W. Miller Jr. Don
9404 Frontier Ave. SE, Snoqualmie, WA 98065,
dwm@u.washington.edu, (425) 441-8528

High School: Walter Johnson High School, Rockville, Md.
Major: Philosophy
Favorite Activity: Skiing
Fraternity: Psi U
Graduate Study: BMS, Dartmouth Medical School, 1963;
MD, Harvard Medical School, 1965

Spouse: Linda Miller
Spouse Career: Respiratory therapist
Children: James, Elizabeth, Michael, Daniel
Where You Grew Up: San Diego; Cleveland; Newport, R.I.; Bethesda, Md.
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Resided In: New York, 7 years; Seattle, 37 years
Employers: Swedish Medical Center, Seattle, 1997-2003; University of Washington,
1975-80, 2003-present
Working or Retired? Working full time, as Professor of Surgery, Division of Cardio-
thoracic Surgery, University of Washington School of Medicine; and as Director of
Cardiothoracic Surgery, VA Puget Sound Health Care Center, Seattle
Military: U.S. Navy, 1970-72, stationed at Camp Lejeune, N.C.

Publications, Achievements, Interests: I research and write articles on the impor-
tance of natural and nutritional medicine for maintaining optimum health. I also
study and write articles about history, philosophy, book collecting, medical and legal
evidence, politics, and various orthodoxies in the climate and biomedical sciences.
Hobbies: Book collecting, analogue record collecting, hiking, skiing, writing articles
and putting them on my website: «www.donaldmiller.com»

Erwin H. Miller Dusty
5 Fenimore Rd., 
Worcester, MA 01609, 
emiller@bowditch.com, 
(508) 754-7378

High School: Deerfield Academy
Major: International Relations
Favorite Activity: Dartmouth Glee Club
Unique Hanover Memory: Elmer Harp, my senior thesis
advisor. Enjoyed informal gatherings at his home in Hanover
with fellow students and his wife, Elaine
Graduate Study: JD, Yale Law School, 1965

Spouse: Margery (Hayes)
Spouse Education: Kalamazoo College, 1963; MA, UMass, Amherst
Spouse Career: Teacher, librarian, musician, Girl Scout Leader
Children: Emilie, 1969; Elizabeth, 1971; Sarah, 1973
Where You Grew Up: Worcester, Mass.
Resided In: Worcester, Mass., through present 
Employers: Bowditch & Dewey LLP
Awards and Milestones: Worcester Award, June 1992, for service to the Cultural
Community; President’s Call to Service Award from the President’s Council on
Service and Civic Participation (in recognition of service to the Boys and Girls Club
of Worcester), 2007; The Bishop Bernard J. Flanagan Ecumenical Award from the
St. Thomas Moore Society, 2007; The Robert W. Stoddard ‘23 Award for
Outstanding Community Service, from Bancroft School, 2008; Boys and Girls Clubs
of America National Service to Youth Award, 2008
Retired? Of Counsel to Bowditch & Dewey, Worcester 
Military: U.S. Army Reserve, 1965-71, 5th Artillery; 1036th Army Reserve School,
ret. as Staff Sgt. 

Hobbies: Photography, community service, travel
Travel: All 50 states, Canada, Mexico, Grenada, St. Lucia, Dominica, and many
countries including all of Europe, Argentina, Brazil, Chile, Peru, Ecuador, Bolivia,
Costa Rica, Panama, Morocco, Egypt, Jordan, Kenya, Tanzania, Zimbabwe, Zambia,
South Africa, India, China (5 times incl. opening night at the 2008 Olympics),
Bhutan, Sikkim, Thailand, Mongolia, Vietnam, Cambodia, Indonesia, and Japan.
Most of these trips were either with small groups or on our own.
Community Activities: Highlights: served as President, Boys and Girls Club of
Worcester; raised $10M for new club as key participant in a 35-acre Gardner Kilby
Hammond Neighborhood Revitalization Project. As President of Mechanics Hall in
Worcester continued restoration work and fund raising as part of a multi-year plan
to salvage the Hall for Community use. Worked with WICN Public Radio and served
as Board Chair, as it grew into the area’s only public radio station with a focus on
Jazz. Represent Boys and Girls Clubs in Mass., N.H., Vt., and Maine on the National
Area Council Committee of the Boys and Girls Clubs of America. Serve on the
BGCA National Commission on Organizing for Impact to prepare all Clubs in the
USA to focus on key area of educational improvement, healthy lifestyles and civic
engagement. Held leadership roles at Performing Arts School of Worcester,
Ecotarium (Science Museum) First Baptist Church and Andover Newton Theological
School.
Alumni Activities: Dartmouth Club of Worcester; Interview prospective applicants

How well prepared: I received a good liberal arts education, but Dartmouth
was a rather conservative, non-diverse, inwardly focused place in the early ’60s.
I tell my student applicant interviewees that it has improved 1,000% 

Historical witness: Participating in the last part of  the March from Selma to
Montgomery in 1965. China’s coming of  age at the opening night of  the 2008
Olympics where we sat in the “Birds’ Nest” transfixed by the pageantry.

Present Activities, Plans: More of  the same; see above.

’ROUND THE GIRDLED EARTH WE ROAMED 306 DARTMOUTH CLASS OF 1962

Dusty Miller
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Impact on Society: I think I have; see above. I try to pass the message on to
young lawyers in our firm, where I serve as Director of  Community Involvement. 

I’ve had a privileged and full life with a wonderful woman. Margi and I will be
within a few days of  our 44th wedding anniversary at the time of  our class’s

50th reunion. We were blessed with three lovely, talented, and very different
daughters and currently four grandchildren, with one on the way. I have had 
a fulfilling career with a Worcester law firm, now called Bowditch & Dewey, a
small firm when I joined, now some 70 lawyers and four offices. I am now Of
Counsel, having spent my whole legal career with the firm as an Associate and
Partner, a rare track record these days.

By returning to my home city of  Worcester after Yale Law School, I was very
fortunate to be involved in many community projects over the years, encouraged
by Bowditch & Dewey. Working with a group of  wonderful concerned citizens,
highlights of  that involvement included the salvage and restoration of  the out-
standing concert hall known as Mechanics Hall, the establishment of  a National
Public Radio Station (WICN), and the construction of  a new headquarters

building for the Boys and Girls Club of  Worcester. A complete listing of  activi-
ties, for those who are not bored by such, can be found at www.bowditch.com in
the lawyers’ biography section! I tell young lawyers at the firm that I receive back
much more than I give in such endeavors, encouraging them to become involved
in the community. I certainly have met many interesting people and experienced
different aspects of  community life than I would have had I stayed in the office!

A firm believer in the adage that if  we all traveled more, the world’s diverse peoples
would get along better, my wife and I, once the children were flying on their own,
have made a point of  visiting out of  the way places while we still have the physical
ability and mental acuity to do so. Recent trips have include Bhutan, Mongolia,
Tibet, Yunnan (China), the Silk Road of  Western China (going out to Kashgar and
Urumqi), Indonesia, Vietnam, and Cambodia, and many other such destinations. It
seems rather remarkable that we have reached 50 years out, more or less intact in
body, mind, and soul. I remember as a child watching 50-year classes at Dartmouth
reunions shuffle toward their seats in the 50th reunion reserved section at graduations,
and thinking that these were very old people. I wondered if  my friends and I would
ever get there. Well, here we are, and we are not all that old, are we? At least I hope
our outlook is not. I would love to wish everyone another 50 years, but let’s leave it
at wishing us as many years as possible of  a healthy, happy, and productive future.

F. Richard Miller Jr. Muhammad 
6037 Overbrook Avenue, Philadelphia, PA 19131,
f.richard.miller.jr.62@alum.dartmouth.org, (215) 879-0234 

Spouse: Myrna Miller 

Occupation: Religion, Imam, Bawa Muhaiyaddeen Mosque,
5820 Overbrook Avenue, Philadelphia, PA 19131, 
(215) 879-6300 

John Andrew Miller 
John A. Miller died at home in Newport Beach, Calif.,
October 29, 2007, following a ten-year battle against cerebel-
lar ataxia. The year he was diagnosed ,John, an avid outdoors-
man, showed characteristic courage and determination by
successfully climbing 14,495-foot Mt. Whitney. At Dartmouth,
John majored in government and was active in Crew, WDCR,
and the Pre-Law Club. Following graduation, he returned to
California and attended USC Law School, where he special-
ized in Employment Law, which he then went on to practice
in Los Angeles and Orange Counties. Richard Hannah and
Allan Weeks, freshman year suitemates in Brown Hall, fondly remember John for
his lively and creative sense of  humor, a virtue that stayed with him throughout
his protracted illness. A devoted husband and loving father, John is survived by
his wife, Nancy, his daughter Amanda Miller Mundell ’96 and her husband, his
granddaughter Isla, and his sister, the Honorable Susan Dauphine of  Carmel, Calif.

Michael B. Miller 
4374 Bell Mountain Drive, Castle Rock, CO 80104,
mmiller386@aol.com, (303) 814-9144 

Occupation: Finance/Financial Services 
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Well, here we are, and we are not all that old, are we?

Erwin H. Miller



John Mills 
301 North Jefferson Street, Nashville, IN 47448,
john.mills.62@alum.dartmouth.org, (812) 988-6860 

Spouse: Elizabeth Mills 

Occupation: Brown County Pottery, 301 North Jefferson
Street, Nashville, IN 47448, (812) 988-6860 

Francis J. Milon III Frank 
7647 Hollyridge Rd., 
Jacksonville, FL 32256, 
fmilon@comcast.net, 
(904) 642-1413, Cell (904) 699-5139

High School: Anacostia High School, Washington, D.C.
Major: Government
Fraternity: Phi Tau 
Unique Hanover Memory: Professor Starzinger expound-
ing on Constitutional Law: his collar tight, eyes seeming to
bulge, enthusiasm evident. 
Graduate Study: MBA, Baruch College, CCNY, 1972; JD,
New York Law School, 1979

Spouse: Barbara Lee Milon
Spouse Education: BA, University of Rochester; MA, College of New Rochelle; 
AA, Florida State College, Jacksonville
Spouse Career: Homemaker, interior designer, artist 
Children: Patricia ’85, 1963; Deborah, 1964; Francis J. IV, 1969
Where You Grew Up: Long Island, N.Y., and Washington, D.C. 
Resided In: El Paso, Texas, 1962-64; Valley Stream, N.Y., 1964-71; Pelham, N.Y.,
1971-82; Jacksonville, Fla., 1982-present
Employers: U.S. Army, 1962-64; Meyerbank Electric, 1964-74; Fuel Sentry Corp.,
1974-79; Newman & Schlau, 1979-82; Mathews, Osborn, McNatt, Gobelman and
Cobb, 1983-88; Francis J. Milon PA, 1988-2003; Harris Brown PA, 2003-07
Awards and Milestones: Twice elected Trustee of the Village of Pelham, N.Y., 1974-
78; President, Jacksonville Association of Defense Counsel; Martindale-Hubbell AV
rated attorney; Three-time Club Champion (golf); Senior Club Champion (golf) 
Working or Retired? Retired 
Military: Lt., U.S. Army, Ft. Bliss, El Paso, Texas, 1962-64

Hobbies: Travel, golf, reading, poker
Travel: Enjoyed many travels both in the U.S. and abroad. Especially enjoyed travel-
ing with “TravelMeister” Tom Komarek for several Class of ’62 Birthday Celebrations.
Senior years have become more cruise oriented—relaxing versus touring. 
Community Activities: See above: elective office 
Alumni Activities: Dartmouth Club of Long Island; Dartmouth Club of Jacksonville 

Present Activities, Plans: Current activities curtailed by health issues.
Interests include getting better, playing golf, finishing my book. Future plans
include enjoying family and grandchildren, travel, and cruising. Looking for-
ward to celebrating 50th wedding anniversary in December and participating in
the 2012 graduation and reunion next June.

Impact on Society: Formulated, planned, and implemented the merger of
two New York villages leading to smaller, more cost-effective government with
lower taxes. Services still available if  Washington calls. Second career as a litiga-
tor, fighting for truth, justice, and the American way.
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Dayton Stanley Misfeldt Dayton
145 Churchill Avenue, Palo Alto, CA 94301, 
dayton@misfeldtimages.com, 
(650) 327-6069, Cell (408) 807-8343

High School: Great Falls High School, Great Falls, Montana
Major: Biology
Favorite Activity: Barbary Coast
Fraternity: Phi Kappa Psi
Unique Hanover Memory: Visiting the homes of Roy
Schoen, Alan Rapoport, Tad Cantril
Graduate Study: MS, MD, summa cum laude, University of
Oregon Medical School; PhD, Univ. of California, Berkeley

Spouse: Madeleine Mier Kalsched
Spouse Education: BS, University of Geneva, Geneva, Switzerland
Spouse Career: Healthcare Management
Children: Julie Misfeldt Clift, Dayton C. Misfeldt, Jennifer Louise Misfeldt
Where You Grew Up: Great Falls, Montana
Resided In: Portland, Ore., 1963-67; Boston, 1967-69; Atlanta, 1967-71; Palo Alto,
1975-present
Employers: Peter Bent Brigham Hospital, Centers for Disease Control, Stanford
University, Self
Working or Retired? Retired
Military: U.S. Public Health Service, Atlanta

Publications, Achievements, Interests: 20 publications in peer reviewed science

journals, e.g., Proc. Nat. Acad. Sci, J of Membrane Biology, Am J Physiology, J of
Biophysics
Hobbies: Photography, travel, out-of-doors, arts—visual, performance, music
Travel: Yes «www.misfeldtimages.com»

Historical witness: 1968, AIDS epidemic

Impact on Society: 30 years as a practicing oncologist.

Robert C. Mitchell Bob
302 Fox Chapel Road, Apt. 413, Pittsburgh, PA 15238,
robertmitchell3@verizon.net or
Judge_Robert_Mitchell@pawd.uscourts.gov, 
(412) 781-0650, Cell 412-779-4212

High School: Forest Hills High School, Forest Hills, N.Y.
Major: Zoology
Graduate Study: MBA, Univ. of Pittsburgh, 1964; JD, Univ.
of Pittsburgh, 1967

Spouse: Leslie T. Mitchell
Spouse Education: BA, Temple University; MEd, Univ. of
Pittsburgh
Spouse Career: Teacher
Children: Barrett; Allison
Where You Grew Up: Forest Hills, N.Y.
Resided In: Pittsburgh, 1962-present
Employers: United States Courts
Working or Retired? Currently working

Hobbies: Reading, travel
Travel: U.S., Europe, Asia, Australia
Alumni Activities: Interviewing students

Frank J. Miya 
146 Michael John Dr., Park Ridge, IL 60068 
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Christopher R.B. Monck 
5804 52nd Avenue, South, Seattle, WA 98118, 
(206) 725-2902 

Joel C. Monell
93 Standley St., Beverly, MA 01915, joel_monell@bbns.org,
monellj@comcast.net, (978) 927-2293 

High School: Dover, N.H., H.S., Phillips Exeter Academy
Major: Philosophy
Favorite Activity: Skiing, Film Society, road trips
Unique Hanover Memory: I took a motorcycle trip across
country (Philadelphia to San Francisco) with roommate Al
Lukeman (left before graduation) in the summer of my soph-
omore year.
Graduate Study: EdM, Harvard University, 1967; PhD,
Stanford University, 1979

Spouse: Diana Monell
Spouse Education: University of London
Spouse Career: Retail business
Where You Grew Up: Dover, New Hampshire
Resided In: Cambridge, Mass., 1966-67; Denver, Colo., 1967-70 and 1971-73;
Wells, Somerset, England, 1970-71; Palo Alto, Calif., 1973-76; Phoenix, Arizona,
1976-86; Beverly, Mass., 1976-present
Employers: Colorado Academy, Millfield School, Menlo School and College, Phoenix
Country Day School, Harvard University, Buckingham Browne and Nichols School
Retired? Retired
Military: Attended Dartmouth on a NROTC scholarship. Tours of duty on the USS
Pollux (AKS-4) out of Yokosuka, Japan, 1962-64, and USS John King (DDG-3) out
of Norfolk, Va., with two trips to the Mediterranean, 1964-66

Publications, Achievements, Interests: Published a 20-year history of Phoenix
Country Day School, also an article on tutoring in the NAIS Journal. Interested in
modern fiction, film, and current politics.
Hobbies: Kayaking and golf in season, skiing in the winter

Travel: Traveled much of Southeast Asia and Europe in the Navy. Subsequent to
that have been to India, China, Russia, most of Europe. My wife is English, and we
have lived there on two different occasions. I go skiing in the Western U.S. at least
once a year.
Community Activities: I am on the Board of Trustees of two independent schools,
Buckingham Browne and Nichols and Waring Schools. 
Alumni Activities: I join a group of classmates called North Shore Men Our Age
for lunch from time to time.

How well prepared: The Navy did a better job of  this.

Impact on Society: I think I have had an impact on a relatively small num-
ber of  young people throughout my career in education.

Iattended Dartmouth on a NROTC scholarship, and as a result, two weeks 
after graduation I was on a plane to meet my ship in the Philippines. I then

spent four years on two different ships, a WW2 supply ship out of  Yokosuka,
Japan, and a guided missile destroyer out of  Norfolk, Virginia, with two tours to
the Mediterranean. As the recruitment posters claimed, I truly “joined the Navy
and saw the world.”

As I contemplated what I wanted to do next, I thought back to my Phillips Exeter
and Dartmouth days, where several faculty members had a real impact on my
life. I decided to get a Masters degree from the Harvard Graduate School of
Education in preparation for teaching history in a high school. I received my

degree in 1967 and accepted a position teaching and coaching skiing at Colorado
Academy in Englewood, Colo. That same year I married my wife, Diana, whom
I had met in Virginia. We celebrated our 44th anniversary this year. Diana is
from England, and we have spent many good times over the years visiting her
homeland. I taught at an English boarding school (Millfield in Street, Somerset)
for a year in 1970-71 and also played cricket, which was an interesting experience.

I returned to Colorado Academy in an administrative and teaching position and
then decided to get my doctorate as I thought I might want to move to higher
education at some point. We moved to Palo Alto in 1973, and I received my
doctorate in Administration and Policy Analysis in 1979. Mike Kirst ’61 was my
doctoral advisor. While I was writing my dissertation, I accepted the position of
Headmaster of  Phoenix Country Day School, an independent K-12 day school
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The theme that runs throughout my career is 
an abiding and deep commitment 
to the value and power of education at all levels and ages.
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in Phoenix, Arizona. It was a period of  rapid growth and change for the relative-
ly young school, and I thoroughly enjoyed my 10 years there. An ailing mother
and my New England roots drew me back to Massachusetts where I spent 17
years at the Harvard Graduate School of  Education, the major portion of  which
was as Dean for Administration and Academic Services—the chief  operating
officer role. I retired in 2003 but flunked retirement! I became Asst. Head for
Academic Affairs at the Buckingham Browne and Nichols School, which is a
pre-K-12 independent day school of  1,000 students in Cambridge, Mass. At the
time I was appointed I was on the Board of  Trustees and was re-elected to the
Board on my final retirement in 2007. During my career I have served on a
number of  Boards of  Trustees of  independent schools, notably Kimball Union
Academy in Meriden N.H., where I got to know Jim Wright and David
Lagomarsino. Both of  them were on the faculty at Dartmouth at the time.

Two events in my recent past provide interesting capstones to my career as a
teacher, student, and administrator. In June 2006, I was invited to the centennial
celebration of  Colorado Academy, the site of  my first teaching job. The cele-
bration included alumni reunions, and one of  the reunion classes contained the
first girls at the Academy. It was while I was teaching there that the school went
from being an all-male boarding/day school to a coed day school. Three girls—
now mature women—who had been in my Modern European History class
were at the reunion and regaled me with their memories of  the class and how
much it affected their academic futures. It was both gratifying and humbling.

In July of  that same year, I attended a Harkness seminar for alumni at Phillips
Exeter Academy entitled “Literature and the Land,” taught by my Exeter class-
mate, Peter Greer. Memories of  sitting around a Harkness table at Exeter and a
philosophy seminar class at Dartmouth taught by Professor Scott-Craig some 50
years ago flooded back into my mind and, once again, I was struck by the value
of  small-group discussion, as we worked our way through the complexities of
the prose and poetry.

Taken together, these two experiences give eloquent testimony as to why I chose
education as a lifelong career. The theme that runs throughout my career is an
abiding and deep commitment to the value and power of  education at all levels
and ages.

Thomas Moore 
Thomas Moore is an adopted member of  the Class of  1962. 

P.O. Box 1348, Deerfield, IL 60015, tmoore@parkwoodchicago.com, (847) 358-2919 

Occupation: Chemicals, President, Parkwood Chicago, 2100 Foster Avenue,
Wheeling, IL 60090, (847) 577-8001 

Thomas Samuel Moorman Jr. Tom 
10104 Colvin Run Road, Great Falls, VA 22066,
moorman_thomas@bah.com, 
(703) 757-6666, Cell (703) 795-5175

High School: Suitland High School, Suitland, Md. 
Major: History 
Favorite Activity: Golf, basketball, dormitory/fraternity
intramural sports
Fraternity: Phi Delta Alpha 
Unique Hanover Memory: Difficult to single one out, but 
I guess one of the most enduring was our Great Issues class
during my senior year. As I recall, it was a year devoted to
social issues: civil rights (everyone from Malcolm X to Ralph Bunche), and the envi-
ronment (especially recall Rachel Carson, author of The Sea Around Us and later
Silent Spring) At this point in my life, I had been generally oblivious to social issues.
The Great Issues course was quite an awakening. 
Graduate Study: MBA, Western New England College, 1973; MA, Political Science,
Auburn University, 1975. Honorary Degrees: Doctor of Management, Colorado Tech,
1994; Doctor of Laws, Clemson University, 1995

Spouse: Barbara A. Moorman 
Spouse Education: BA, Marymount College, Salina, Kans. 
Spouse Career: Teacher, elementary school 
Children: Thomas S., Dec. 22, 1967; John R., Feb. 26, 1970 
Where You Grew Up: Not an easy question, as I was the son of a career Air Force
officer. In the 17 1/2 years before I matriculated at Dartmouth, I had lived in Wash-
ington, D.C., North Carolina, Virginia, Tokyo, Japan, Maryland, and the Philippines 
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Resided In: As a career Air Force officer, I lived in a great many places, including
Salina, Kans.; Marysville, Calif.; Udorn, Thailand; Wiesbaden, Germany; Springfield,
Mass.; Montgomery, Ala.; Alexandria, Va.; Colorado Springs 
Employers: United States Air Force, 35 years; Booz Allen Hamilton, 10 years 
Awards and Milestones: National Geographic Society, Thomas D. White Space
Trophy, 1993; National Space Club, Robert H. Goddard Memorial Trophy, 1995;
American Institute of Astronautics, Military Astronautics Trophy, 1997; Space Foun-
dation, Space Achievement Award, 1998
Working or Retired? I have retired from careers in the Air Force and as a Partner
with Booz Allen Hamilton. Currently, I am semi-retired and serve on numerous boards
and advisory groups. 
Military: 1962-1965: Schilling AFB, Salinas, Kans.; 1965-1966: Beale AFB, Marysville,
Calif.; 1966-67: Udorn RTAFB, Thailand; 1967-1970: Wiesbaden, Germany; 1970-
74: Westover AFB, Springfield, Mass.; 1974-1975: Air Command of Staff College,
Maxwell AFB, Ala.; 1975-79: The Pentagon, Washington, D.C.; 1980-81: National
War College, Washington, D.C.; 1981-85: Air Force Space Command, Colorado
Springs; 1985-87: Office of Space Systems, the Pentagon, Washington, D.C.; 1987-
90: Director of Space and Strategic Defense Systems, the Pentagon, Washington,
D.C.; 1990-94: Commander and Vice Commander of Air Force Space Command,
Colorado Springs; 1994-97: Vice Chief of Staff, US Air Force, The Pentagon, Wash-
ington, D.C. 

Publications, Achievements, Interests: Numerous articles in professional journals
dealing with space-related subjects 
Hobbies: Golf, reading, travel 
Travel: Now that I am not working full time, Barbara and I like to travel, and over
the last several years we have taken cruises to the Caribbean, the Baltic, the west-
ern Mediterranean, the Greek Isles, and Alaska. 
Community Activities: Barbara has become involved in Operation Home Front, which
assists the families of the wounded from Iraq and Afghanistan. I enjoy participating
in this most worthy cause. 

Alumni Activities: Every couple of years, my fraternity Classes of 1962, 1963, and
1964, get together for a reunion. Barbara and I recently attended the latest gather-
ing in Charleston. We were glad we went as it was wonderful to see everyone.

How well prepared: I served in Southeast Asia in 1966-1967 and was sta-
tioned in Udorn RTAFB in northern Thailand. My unit was responsible for per-
forming reconnaissance of  North Vietnam and Laos in support to the air war. I
was the Operations Officer of  a squadron that processed and interpreted the film.
It was professionally fulfilling assignment, as our unit’s reconnaissance was the pri-
mary source of  intelligence used to assess the efficacy of  the bombing campaign.
It was also a difficult time as our reconnaissance aircraft suffered significant losses. 

I guess the other most memorable historical event was Desert Storm in 1991,
which was the coalition operation against Saadam Hussein. I was privileged to be
the commander of  Air Force Space Command during that time and was respon-
sible for providing Air Force space support to our warfighters. Desert Storm has
been described as “the first space war,” not that we fought in space, but rather, it

was the first conflict where the full range of  space systems (navigation, weather,
communications and warning satellites) provided data directly to our forces. 

Present Activities, Plans: Today I am still fairly active serving on several
boards and advisory groups. We continue to live in Northern Virginia to be
close to our sons, Tommy, who is unmarried, and John and his wife Amy and,
of  course, our granddaughter, Elizabeth. The picture is our family Christmas
shot for 2011.

Icame to Dartmouth from the Philippines, where my Dad was stationed. With 
my two suitcases, I moved into a single room on the fourth floor of  Topliff.

Two of  the first people I met, Marsh Newton and Chuck Cohen, would become
close friends and roommates during the next three years.

As far as academics were concerned, I was a fairly average student. As I look
back, I am reminded of  the phrase that youth is wasted on the young. In reflec-
tion, I wish I had taken more advantage of  the educational opportunities at
Dartmouth. I imagine that is typical lament.

Having said that, I loved my Dartmouth experience and in hindsight, I realize
that my liberal arts education gave me a broad perspective and taught me some
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I really did not intend to make the Air Force a career but
rather thought I should serve a stint in the military before
going to law school or testing for the Foreign Service.
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communicative skills that would be very helpful in what would turn out to be a
technically oriented career.

One of  the best things I ever did at Dartmouth was to pledge Phi Delt. I have
wonderful memories of  intramurals, parties, and road trips; but most of  all, 
I remember the great friendships born of  common experiences. As mentioned
earlier, three classes of  our fraternity continue to get together.

Air Force ROTC was also an important part of  my Dartmouth life. I really did
not intend to make the Air Force a career but rather thought I should serve a
stint in the military before going to law school or testing for the Foreign Service.
Well, at graduation I was commissioned and was assigned as an intelligence offi-
cer in a bomb wing in the middle of  Kansas. It was a high-pressure environment,
as 1962 was at the height of  the Cold War. My duties involved maintaining the
target materials for my wing’s war plans and temporary overseas deployments.
Most notable of  these was deploying to Spain during the Cuban Missile Crisis.
Clearly the highlight of  my time in Kansas was meeting Barbara, the love of  my
life and my wife of  almost 47 years.

Our first assignment together was both to change my career plans and shape my
professional life. The assignment was to a brand new outfit in California estab-
lished to operate the SR-71, a high altitude reconnaissance aircraft. During that
tour it was clear that I had found my calling—an Air Force career. I was fasci-
nated by technology and the mission.

This assignment was followed by tours in intelligence in airborne and space
reconnaissance and then in research, development, and acquisition of  Air Force
space systems.

I was fortunate enough to become a senior officer and serve for 35 years. When I
retired in 1997, six of  my fraternity classmates (Larry Peltola, George Brannen,
Dick Centracchio, Tom Davies, Jim Godsman, and Marsh Potterton) and their
wives attended the ceremony. It was very meaningful to me that they would make
the effort to share this milestone with Barbara and me. My second career was a
Partner with Booz Allen Hamilton, where I was responsible for their Air Force
and NASA business. Booz Allen is a high quality and values-based firm with
superbly talented people, and I enjoyed my 10 years as a consultant immensely.

Frank R. Mori 
64 Turkey Hill Road, Westport, CT 06880, 
fmori@mindspring.com, (203) 254-6526, Cell (917) 841-5586

High School: Verona High School
Major: Economics
Favorite Activity: Soccer, spectator sports, fraternity, friends
Fraternity: SAE
Unique Hanover Memory: Too many
Graduate Study: MBA, Harvard University, 1964

Spouse: Divorced
Children: Christopher, 44; Heather, 42; Maggie, 13
Where You Grew Up: Verona, New Jersey
Resided In: New York City; Westport, Conn.; Bridgehampton, N.Y.; Palm Beach,
Fla.; Ludlow, Vt.
Employers: Mostly self employed; Partner, Takihyo Inc., the principal owner of Anne
Klein Inc., and Donna Karan Intl. 
Retired? Yes, since 2002

Publications, Achievements, Interests: Principal achievement was in providing
employment to thousands of families through companies I owned and ran. Member
YPO (Young Presidents’ Organization). My children.
Hobbies: Mostly golf, travel, and reading
Travel: Worldwide, principally for business to Europe and Asia, but also vacation all
over U.S. and the Islands
Community Activities: Many philanthropies and non-profit boards, with emphasis
on education
Alumni Activities: Endowed The Mori Family Chair
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How well prepared: I say absolutely yes, because the world changed so much
and so quickly during our generation’s years, and I was prepared to adapt and
prosper through many lessons learned in Hanover. The learning went way beyond
the classroom.

Historical witness: Too many

Present Activities, Plans: Building new and final home in Westport, contin-
uing to raise and enjoy Maggie, enjoying my four grandchildren and sitting on
multiple boards.

Impact on Society: Same as achievements above. 

Peter A. Morrison Pete 
3 Eat Fire Springs Rd., Nantucket, MA 02554,
peterm3636@aol.com, (508) 228-8018 

Spouse: Mary F. Morrison 

Occupation: Consulting, Resident Consultant, 
RAND Corporation, Population Research Center, 
1776 Main Street, Santa Monica, CA 90401, (310) 393-0411 

David C. Morse 
Dartmouth has no information on this ’62. 

James L. Morse Jim 
33 Monkton Rd., Charlotte, VT 05445,
jmorse713@gmail.com, 
(802) 425-2870, Cell (802) 793-2620
High School: Deerfield Academy (2 yrs.); Eastchester H.S. (2 yrs.)
Major: Art
Favorite Activity: Road trips
Fraternity: DTD, Bones Gate
Graduate Study: JD, magna cum laude, Boston University
Law School, 1969

Spouse: Gretchen
Spouse Education: Colby Junior College, UVM
Spouse Career: Vermont representative, Secretary, Agency of Human Services,
Executive Director, United Way of Chittenden County
Children: Rebecca and Rachel
Where You Grew Up: Bedford, N.Y.; Scarsdale, N.Y.
Resided In: Middlebury, Vt., 1958-62; Newport, R.I., 1962-66: Boston, 1966-68;
Brooklyn, N.Y., 1969-70; Charlotte, Vt., 1971-present
Employers: Private law practice; Vermont Assistant AG; Vermont Defender General
(1976-81); Vermont Superior Court judge (1981-88); Associate Justice, Vermont
Supreme Court (1988-2003) (Commissioner, Vermont Department for Children and
Families (2003-2005)
Awards and Milestones: Law school honors; various professional honors
Working or Retired? Retired Nov. 2005
Military: LT, U.S. Navy Reserve, stationed aboard Destroyers in Long Beach, Calif.,
and Newport, R.I., 1963-66

Publications, Achievements, Interests: Various professional articles; volunteer
work: Consultant, War Crimes Tribunal, Sarajevo (Sep 2007); Commissioner, NEASC
Commission on Institutions of Higher Education (2003-2006); Trustee, New England
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Association of Schools and Colleges (NEASC)(2006-2010); Co-chair, Chittenden
County Hunger Council; Trustee, Vermont Campaign to End Childhood Hunger
Hobbies: Photography
Travel: Most U.S. states, Europe, Ukraine, Russia, Caribbean, South America

Of  all the subjects I could touch upon that have made my life worth living,
two come to mind in this dust-settling time of  our lives.

First, I address my wife Gretchen’s steadfast love and abundantly pleasant com-
pany. Married in 1965, the two of  us—not then more than educated teenagers
—headed out on a journey that sometimes tested our ability to weather it.
Instead of  pushing us closer to disassociation, our troubles seemed to make our
friendship stronger. 

One reason we hit it off  so well is that we both pursued careers that were stimu-
lating and caused us to rely on each other’s advice when tough decisions came up.
Another reason, I suppose, is because we realized that it was better to be bedev-
iled by the one you know. Maybe we have stayed together for the sake of  our chil-
dren and grandchildren. When they are all dead, I suppose, we may reconsider. 

The other subject I’d like to touch upon is the idea of  paying an act of  generos-
ity forward. This idea occurred to me because of  an incident in the state of
Maine during summer vacation. 

When I was a sophomore at Dartmouth, I was arrested for speeding and jailed
overnight. The speeding was truly excessive. At my arraignment, the judge set
$5,000 property bail, which meant that property could be pledged to secure the
amount. I knew a few people locally, whom I called for help to no avail. Within
a short time, a man who didn’t know me came forward and posted the bail. 
I didn’t skip town and took my punishment, and for all the years thereafter I tried
to pay my benefactor’s good deed to me forward. Just think, if  every act of  kind-
ness was paid forward, like monetary interest, what a rich society we’d have. 

Richard E. Morse 
Dartmouth has no information on this ’62. 

Herbert H. Morton 
Herbert Harry Morton III, of  Great Falls, Montana, died
of  natural causes June 30, 2010, at his sister’s home in
Cascade, Montana. Herb was born and grew up in Newry,
Maine, and was graduated from Gould Academy in Bethel,
Maine, in 1958. A philosophy major at Dartmouth and
member of  the D.C.U., he went on to pursue a career in
secondary education. Following graduation, Herb was an
instructor of  mathematics and Registrar at The Mercersburg
Academy, Mercersburg, Pennsylvania, 1962-64; instructor
of  mathematics and Business Manager at The Barlow
School, Armenia, New York, 1964-75; and instructor and Registrar at Phillips
Academy, Andover, Massachusetts, 1975-2009. After retirement in July 2009, he
moved to Great Falls in order to be closer to his family. Herb enjoyed his family
and especially liked to camp and travel with them. Throughout his life he kept
an active interest in computer programming. He also loved classical music and
the arts. For many years he was a patron of  the Boston Symphony Orchestra
and its Friday afternoon concerts. Herb is survived by his sister and brother-in-
law, Marjorie and John Greer, of  Cascade, Montana, in addition to two nieces,
a nephew, and four great nephews. (From the Dartmouth Alumni Magazine)

J. Kent Morton 
John Kent Morton, age 59, of  Williamsburg, Va., died
unexpectedly March 8, 1999, at his residence. Born in
Pueblo, Colo., he was the son of  John D. and Mary
Opdyke Morton of  Palm Desert, Calif. Kent was retired
from Eastman Kodak, and after three years of  retirement
became the National Account Manager for Fuji Photo
Film Inc. He came to Dartmouth from Menlo-Atherton
High School, Menlo Park, Calif., and majored in econom-
ics. He was active on the Interdormitory Council, serving
as Chairman of  the IDC Judiciary Committee junior year
and IDC President senior year. He served on the Undergraduate Council for
three years and was on the wrestling team all four years. He was a brother of
Delta Upsilon, and a member of  Casque & Gauntlet and Palaeopitus. Classmate
and fraternity brother Dick Bragaw remembers: “Kent was a BMOC who
could look the part, but I’ll always remember him as someone who never forgot
where he came from and who helped him succeed. He had an irrepressible affec-
tion for his fellow man.” After Dartmouth, Kent earned an M.B.A. from San Jose
State University. He was a ninth-generation descendant of  John Morton of
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Pennsylvania, who was one of  the signers of  the Declaration of  Independence.
Kent was a friendly, outgoing, visible, and very popular member of  the Class of
1962. He enjoyed life and people. Being family-oriented, he was a devoted son,
husband, father, and grandfather. He enjoyed traveling and was active in the
United Way as a representative for Governor’s Land. Kent’s favorite pastimes were
tennis, duplicate bridge, and golf. In addition to his parents, he is survived by his
wife, Dianne Raynor Morton; a son, J.C. Morton, and wife, Kim, of  Williams-
burg; a daughter, Mary Jane Dempsey, and husband, William Jr., of  Atlanta; 
a brother, Thomas Morton of  Santa Cruz, Calif.; two sisters, Jane Lee of  Bur-
bank, Calif., and Martha Vance of  Tucson, Ariz.; four grandchildren, Sabrina
and John Collin Morton and Mary Dianne and Evelyn Lauren Dempsey; and
many other relatives and friends. (Most of  this information comes from Hampton
Roads (Va.) Daily Press, March 11, 1999.)

Robert F. Moseley Rob, Mose
1434 Gerald Ave. Missoula, MT 59801, 
rmmose@gmail.com, (406) 542-6604, Cell (406) 214-4367

High School: Loomis School
Major: English
Favorite Activity: Skiing
Unique Hanover Memory: Yeats seminar with Thomas
Vance
Graduate Study: MD, Albany Medical College, 1967

Spouse: Mary Anne
Spouse Education: Bachelor of Music, RRT (Respiratory
Therapy)
Spouse Career: Musician, Music Teacher, Respiratory Therapist
Children: Nathan, 4/6/89, studying Computer Science, Rochester Institute of
Technology
Where You Grew Up: Kingston, N.Y.
Resided In: Salt Lake City until 1990, then Missoula, Mont.
Employers: Orthopaedic Surgeon, self-employed until 1990, then a partner in the
Western Montana Clinic in Missoula
Awards and Milestones: None to speak of
Working or Retired? Retired
Military: USAF, Active Duty, 1973-75; Utah Army National Guard, 1983-89

Publications, Achievements, Interests: Classical guitar
Hobbies: Shooting, model airplanes
Travel: Frequently

Impact on Society: Through Orthopaedic Surgery I returned a lot of  people
to functional lives.

Earlier in my life, I followed the principle that you are only young once, but 
you can be immature forever. Unfortunately, despite my best efforts, half  a

lifetime spent in Emergency rooms dispelled the immaturity, and I’m left with
the dictum, “have fun and do no harm.” Fun, of  course is whatever pleases you,
from satisfying work to meaningless play, and I have been fortunate to have both
a job and a family that I love.

I frequently think of  golden friends I had, but that’s part of  the price you pay
for staying alive. I look forward to many more years, and fun.

Johann M. Moser 
P.O. Box 478, Center Sandwich, NH 03227, (603) 284-7209 
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Day O. Mount 
221 Blacksmith Shop Road, East Falmouth, MA 02536, 
daymount@comcast.net, 
(508) 495-0498

High School: Suffern High School, Suffern, N.Y.
Major: Government
Favorite Activity: Crew
Fraternity: AXP
Unique Hanover Memory: Introductory Art and Music
classes greatly expanded my horizons.
Graduate Study: MBA, New York University, Graduate
School of Business Administration, 1970

Spouse: Kathie C. Mount
Spouse Education: BA and MA, George Washington University
Spouse Career: Raised family, wonderful partner in Foreign Service Career
Children: Three daughters: Jessica, Juliet, Genevieve
Where You Grew Up: Suffern, New York (Rockland County)
Resided In: Bad Aibling, Germany; New York City; Washington, D.C.; Vienna, Austria;
Bangkok, Thailand; Athens, Greece; Stuttgart, Germany; Reykjavik, Iceland
Employers: U.S. Army; Continental Can Company; U.S. Foreign Service (U.S. Depart-
ment of State)
Awards and Milestones: Appointed U.S. Ambassador to the Republic of Iceland
by President Clinton, by and with the advice and consent of the U.S. Senate. Served
as Ambassador in Iceland from 1996-99
Working or Retired? Retired
Military: U.S. Army Security Agency, Bad Aibling, Germany

Publications, Achievements, Interests: Volunteer in local land trust to set aside
green space
Hobbies: Reading, writing, ballroom dancing, biking, sailing, hiking, cross-country
skiing
Travel: Yes, in U.S. and Overseas, frequently
Alumni Activities: Dartmouth Club of Cape Cod

How well prepared: During one of  our reunions I talked with former Dean
Thad Seymour. At the time, I was responsible for the Department of  State’s
computer systems, worldwide. He noted, you could not have prepared for that
in 1962. There is the value of  a liberal arts education.

Historical witness: One of  the most fun was helping bring Vice President
Gore’s “Globe” Program (environmental education) into being at schools
worldwide.

Present Activities, Plans: Enjoying activities and travel with my wife, enjoy-
ing our family, volunteering to “pay back.”

Question for interested 1962’s: What do the following have in common? 
The possibility of  working in any country in the world, escorting Ling

Ling and Hsing Hsing (Giant Pandas) from China to the National Zoo or facili-
tating the return home of  Keiko, the killer whale of  “Free Willy” fame, worry-
ing about which of  several potential overseas jobs has decent schools for your
children, wearing a bulletproof  vest to/from the office, asking a NATO ally for
permission to move a USAF tanker from its country to a war zone, tracking the
success of  a neo-Nazi political party, persuading the first foreign country to adopt
Vice President Gore’s GLOBE environmental education program, developing
an automated system to index and store all your organization’s messages, argu-
ing that donated used clothing for the needy in other countries does not consti-
tute the trans-boundary movement of  hazardous waste, helping develop a NATO
earthquake response exercise in a capital city, hosting the members of  a national
symphony in your residence, getting your dog out of  quarantine, and asking
local American businesses to support your July 4th reception.

The answer: a career as a Foreign Service Officer (FSO) with the U.S. Depart-
ment of  State. They say that a good FSO is only an inch deep but a mile wide.
Regards, Day 

Jay E. Moyer 
1065 Park Avenue, 5-A, New York, NY 10128,
sas928@sprynet.com, (212) 534-2464, Cell (646) 244-3708

High School: Westminster (Md.) HS
Major: Modified Philosophy
Favorite Activity: Historically, playing many sports. Today,
golf and watching sports
Fraternity: Beta Theta Pi
Graduate Study: JD, Duke Law School, 1965

Spouse: Terry
Spouse Career: Model, actress, singer, music producer
Children: Sherri Moyer, Jennifer George, Jim Moyer, Judith
Colonna
Where You Grew Up: Baltimore, Silver Spring, and Westminster, Md.
Resided In: Shaker Heights, Ohio, 1965-72; Ramsey, N.J., 1973-77; New York City
since 1977, with second home in southern Rhode Island 
Employers: Squire, Sanders & Dempsey, 1965-72; National Football League there-
after
Awards and Milestones: 71 and still standing
Retired? Almost, but not quite

Publications, Achievements, Interests: Various professional awards
Hobbies: Sports, reading (primarily non-fiction)
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Travel: England, Germany, Italy, France, Spain, the Caribbean
Community Activities: Numerous over the years
Alumni Activities: Recruiting/interviewing, back in the day

Present Activities, Plans: Special Counsel to the NFL, Adjunct Professor at
Fordham Law School, service on several non-profit boards

Impact on Society: For others to judge

David R. Muhlitner Dave
1790 Emory St., 
San Jose, CA 95126, 
dmuhlitner@sbcglobal.net, 
(408) 993-9117 

High School: Birmingham (Mich.) High School
Major: English
Favorite Activity: Dorm room bull sessions, a movie at the
Nugget, roadtrips
Fraternity: Bones Gate
Unique Hanover Memory: Green Key weekend: Late
Saturday morning philosophy class with Francis Gramlich. He
ends his class with an argument for the existence of God (if memory serves) that,
at least to me then, was brilliant and deeply moving. My spirit elevated, I floated
out of Dartmouth Hall into a glorious spring day ready to savor the delights of the
weekend to come.
Graduate Study: LLM (JD), University of Michigan, 1966

Spouse: Peggy
Spouse Education: Ricker College, University of Bridgeport
Spouse Career: Commercial real estate appraiser and real estate broker
Children: Eric
Where You Grew Up: Detroit and Birmingham, Michigan
Resided In: Ann Arbor, Mich., 1963-66; Farmington, Mich., 1966-69; McLean, Va.,
1969-72; San Francisco, 1972-88; San Jose, 1988-present
Employers: SEC, Washington, D.C.; various law firms in Detroit and San Francisco;
Amdahl Corp., Sunnyvale, Calif.; various hi-tech companies in Silicon Valley
Awards and Milestones: Still waiting
Working or Retired? Recently retired

Publications, Achievements, Interests: Letter to the San Jose Mercury News
Hobbies: Trying to stay healthy, travel, wasting time trying to fix my computer 
Travel: Peggy and I have been able to see a lot of the world, including Europe,
Africa, South America, China, and multiple trips to SE Asia. Last year we visited
Egypt and Jordan on a Dartmouth-sponsored tour.
Alumni Activities: Peggy and I attend various events sponsored by the Dartmouth
Alumni Association of Silicon Valley

How well prepared: Dartmouth helped me to appreciate that there is in fact
a “wide, wide” world out there, much wider in terms of  people and ideas than
the one I had come from. 

Present Activities, Plans: Peggy and I are looking forward to more travel.
Other than the usual reading, exercising, etc. I’m searching for something mean-
ingful to do with all of  this time I suddenly have. (I’m open to suggestions.)

AReflection Upon Reflection: Just when I thought I had completed the 
Herculean task of  completing my 50th Reunion Book questionnaire (typing

the names of  my 122 novels, 88 academic papers, 48 honorary titles and count-
less English dukedoms was tedious as well as laborious), I came to the command
(thinly disguised as a request) in the questionnaire that I furnish my “reflections.”

So I began to reflect upon what I could reflect upon. Nothing came to me.
Naturally, I thought this was because I had nothing to say, but then I came upon
that part of  the questionnaire that said “No one our age can claim to have noth-
ing to say.” There it was in black and white. Apparently I did have something to
say after all. Who was I to go against the collected wisdom of  the authors of  the
questionnaire? So back I went to the drawing board, or more accurately, the
reflections board.

Then it occurred to me (while deep in reflection): No reflections came readily to
mind because I was not a reflective person. My reflection skills were rusty, if  not
comatose. I was an action person. I had to be doing something to feel worthwhile.
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(Whether or not I ever actually did anything important or even worthwhile is anoth-
er story.) It was my nature. It was my education. And above all, it was my job. 

But now that’s changing. I’m not getting the same satisfaction from action. I sense
that on the whole this is a good thing for me. Yet I feel a bit of  a void, a slight
loss. What will take the place of  action?

Could it be, at least in part, reflection? A little time now and then to just sit back
and ponder, to contemplate whatever (it doesn’t really matter what)? Who knows?
Stay tuned. I’ll let you know at our 75th class reunion. But in any event, thanks
to the authors of  the questionnaire for inviting/compelling me to reflect upon
the idea of  reflection. It’s been a rewarding experience.

Edwin James Murar Jim
35 Monaco, Newport Beach, CA 92660,
ejamesmurar@cox.net, (949) 644-0661, 
Cell (949) 463-4563

High School: South Gate High School, South Gate, Calif.
Major: Economics
Favorite Activity: Small classes held outdoors in the spring;
discussions of all manner of topics with fraternity brothers
over a keg of beer
Fraternity: Kappa Sigma
Unique Hanover Memory: Walking to class across the
Green on a spring afternoon with sports activities underway,
trees leafing out vibrant green, with the bells of Baker Tower in full throat
Graduate Study: One Semester MBA program at UCLA, no degree

Spouse: Janet Kay Murar
Spouse Education: High School
Spouse Career: Homemaker, philanthropic activities
Children: Robert Dale Murar (Rob), June 19, 1963; Amanda Kathleen Kirk (Mandy),
April 16, 1965; Lisa Diane Soughers (Lisa), August 19, 1971
Where You Grew Up: South Gate, California, a blue collar working class city just
seven miles southeast of Los Angeles 
Resided In: Downey, California, one year; Huntington Beach, California, two years;
Newport Beach, California, 46 years 
Employers: Price Waterhouse & Co., 1962-65; Macco Corporation, 1966-69; RGC,
1970-present (Founder/Owner)
Awards and Milestones: CPA, State of California; named “Legend in Residential
Marketing” by NAHB; eight communities honored as Community of Year by NAHB
and Urban Land Institute; Lifetime Achievement Award from Professional Builder
Magazine for “Density Creativity”; award from HUD and Dept. of Energy for
Excellence in Energy Efficiency; speaker at many industry functions; company

achieved ranking in the top 100 Homebuilders; survived four real estate recessions
Working or Retired? Working, but I don’t call it work—it’s fun

Publications, Achievements, Interests: Creating the better community; creating
the better way to build a home; helped found, and Board Member of, the Mesa
Verde Figure Skating Club; helped found, and Board Member of, Environmental
Nature Center of Newport Beach; helping the Assistance league of Newport Mesa
Hobbies: Sports particularly baseball and football; skiing (no longer); cooking;
entertaining, particularly themed parties; travel, particularly Hawaii
Travel: Most of the USA; Canada and Mexico; Europe, particularly Italy and the
Alps; Japan, Hong Kong, Thailand
Alumni Activities: Class Agent; Dartmouth Club of Orange County; Friends of
Dartmouth Baseball; Friends of Dartmouth Football

How well prepared: From the classroom to comprehensive exams to the ath-
letic field to fraternity life, learning that every person is a different, unique indi-
vidual with their own ideas and perceptions. You may not agree with them, but
it is wise to respect their thoughts and listen. Listening and responding allows
the great confluence of  ideas.

Historical witness: Introduction to the great early discoveries in the unravel-
ing of  DNA.

Present Activities, Plans: Still searching for my personal Holy Grail—the
finding of  better ways to build homes rather than the way they have been built
for 75 years or more.

Impact on Society: My company has built over 6,000 homes in five states. It
has been very satisfying to go back and see how well these communities have
matured, some after 30 years. Most were unique, not the cookie-cutter variety;
thus the residents have taken great pride in those communities.
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In the Aegis, my brothers wrote of  me “RiRi: same roommate, same girl, same
grades.” In 2010, they probably would have written “RiRi: same company,

same wife, same home.” But that belies the fact that it has been one hell of  a
wild ride.

Head of  a large corporate organization before age of  30 only to see the parent
company go down in flames in one of  the biggest corporate bankruptcies. Formed
own company and seeking security, joint-ventured with another corporate giant
only to see extraneous events force it into bankruptcy. Recovering, our company
was able to become one of  the top 100 homebuilders in the U.S. I was honored by

the National Association of  Homebuilders as a Legend in Residential Marketing.
Awards were garnered from Professional Builder, HUD, and the Department of
Energy for progress in energy efficiency over 16 years ago. Eight of  our commu-
nities were named Community of  the Year by either NAHB or the Urban Land
Institute. Financial success brought flights on the Concorde, trips through Europe
on the Orient Express, Mediterranean cruises, and ski trips on private jets.

Humility was restored, as more than one real estate recession forced our compa-
ny to the brink of  bankruptcy. Japanese corporate partners who promised undy-
ing support disappeared when the going got tough. Likewise, one of  South Korea’s
largest builders hit bankruptcy and was unable to fulfill commitments. The RTC
take-over ended funding from Savings and Loan partners. Saudi Arabian part-
ners no longer requested lunches at outdoor restaurants in Cannes. Only the
contribution of  our entire personal wealth staved off  corporate bankruptcy and
personal disaster. Trying to figure out how to meet payroll and the next house
payment were the order of  the day. Fortunately, the Good Lord smiled down on
us and gave us yet another chance.

While I helped shape new homes and communities, Jan, my love and partner,
helped shape young minds and bodies. First with our three children, then eight
grandchildren and her monstrous philanthropic activities heading a 500+

women’s organization dedicated to providing help to underprivileged kids. Wow
—that organization generates over $700,000 each year to fund their great work.

The personal front has seen the same roller coaster ride with kids achieving suc-
cess but then with some physical injuries just as the pinnacle was near. Beautiful
weddings only to have some end in divorce shortly thereafter. Subsequently, three
great marriages resulted. Grandkids didn’t come easily, as all three had difficulty

with childbearing but then wonderful results. While Jan and I enjoyed reason-
ably good health, our kids suffered fairly severe health issues.

We have experienced triumph, then trauma and tumult, but in the end have
been blessed with joy and happiness. I believe that from every adversity springs
opportunity. The difficulty is just having the patience, positive attitude, and the
determination to recognize that prospect.

While I take great pride in the communities we built, the 25-year search for my
personal Holy Grail remains unfulfilled. Finding the better way to build homes
has eluded me. A substantial investment in time and resources has led to dead
ends, although recently I believe I have found The Map that will lead me to my
goal. Over the past two years that Map has led me to the brink of  discovery. 
I hope that by June 2012 I will have found that long sought after treasure and be
able to share my elation with ’62 classmates. Stay tuned. 

John Franklyn Mussman Muss
3225 Shillington Place, Charlotte, NC 28210,
Mussmeister@msn.com, (704) 552-8842

High School: Lyons Township High School, LaGrange, Illinois
Major: Sociology
Favorite Activity: Football, rugby, and fraternal activities—
Beta and Dragon
Fraternity: Beta Theta Pi
Unique Hanover Memory: Sophomore year: caught in a
blinding February snowstorm with Mike Coffield, stranded in
New London, 1am Sunday, after an evening with the Colby
girls at beer and dance blast. Didn’t catch our ride back to
Hanover and discovered the town of New London completely closed down, includ-
ing the only inn with its doors locked. We two “frozen snowmen” stumbled up to
the local church on the edge of town and, fortunately, found an open front door.
No heat, but out of the cold blizzard, we slept as best we could on the hard wood-
en pews. Bailed out early enough that Sunday morning so the parishioners didn’t
find us in their sacred sanctuary. It was a night to remember! 
Graduate Study: MBA, University of Chicago, 1970

Spouse: Judy
Spouse Education: BA, Northwestern University
Spouse Career: Best “stay-at-home” mom plus considerable volunteer organizations 
Children: Lisa, John Jr., and Susan
Where You Grew Up: Born in Chicago, grade school years in Cedar Rapids, Iowa,
and high school in suburban Chicago (LaGrange)
Resided In: Chicago, 1962; Pittsburgh, 1963; Chicago, 1964-72; Pittsburgh, 1972-
73; Memphis, 1973-75; Chicago, 1975-76; Kansas City, 1976-78; Chicago, 1978-83;
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Bedford, N.H., 1983-87; Charlotte, 1987-present
Employers: U.S. Steel, 21 years; New Hampshire Ball Bearings/Minebea, 5 years; 
Textron Corp., 5 years; Feralloy, 5 years; Ispat America/Mittal Steel, 3years
Working or Retired? Retired
Military: U.S. Army Reserve 1962-68

Hobbies: Pastel and oil painting, golf, travel, biking and reading (strong interest in
history)
Travel: Through both business and pleasure, have been fortunate to have traveled
to all the continents except Australia and Antarctica. Judy and I truly love Italy and
will be sailing around Sicily late September 2011. Another mission is to complete
visiting the majority of our U.S. National Parks.

Looking back to our 25th Reunion Book, I see I had dutifully recapped my 
first 25 years after Dartmouth. 21 years had been spent with U.S. Steel and

four more with a small aerospace company in New Hampshire that had recent-
ly been taken over by our Japanese competitor. Sarcasm was keyed into my writ-
ing, but I was on my way to Charlotte, North Carolina, and my new affiliation
with Textron Corporation.

As predicted back then, the corporate seas became even choppier with takeovers
and mergers. Fortunately after 11 moves during the previous 25 years, Judy and
I have successfully held tight in the lovely city of  Charlotte and are heading into
our 25th year in one house.

Leaving Textron after five years, my business career had me traveling the globe as
a sales and marketing executive for two international steel companies. A German
company headquartered in Hanover, Germany, was my first adventure followed
by another with the world’s largest steel producer, ArcelorMittal, with its head-
quarters located in London. While I traveled extensively to steel mills spread
around the world, including some third-world countries such as Kazakhstan, the
customers were primarily in the USA, so I was able to maintain my base in
Charlotte. This made Judy truly happy!

While all this work stuff  paid the rent, our three—Lisa, John Jr., and Susan—
grew up, finished their college endeavors, and got married. The results are now
six wonderful grandchildren, ages 7 to 19, and two equally great sons-in-law
and one very fine daughter-in-law. As of  year end 1998, I got a hold of  my
senses/cents both mentally and financially and retired.

For the past 13 years Judy and I have traveled a good portion of  the world with
and without our friends. We have become active golfers and bike riders. We do
a fair amount of  volunteering with a local hospital and Charlotte’s Mint Art
and Craft Museum. In 1999 I began doing pastels and oil painting, which was
something I had dreamed of  doing when I didn’t have the time. So today with
sweet music in the background, Judy and I are blessed to be healthy and enjoy-
ing our 49th year together cruising into our 70s. And oh yes, that’s us in the pic-
ture enjoying one of  our many trips to Harbor Town, Hilton Head, S.C.

Possibly you may recall yours truly as “Poster Boy” for our tenth reunion. I think
I finally got my act together, but our future is still far from being “buttoned-up”! 

Joseph O. Myers 
2447 State Route 44, Allenwood, PA 17810, (570) 538-1708 

Michael-Fraser Richards Myers Fraser 
11820 Edgewater Drive, Ste. 619, Cleveland, OH 44107 
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David A. Myhre 
David A. Myhre died October 14, 1993. Dave matriculated
at Dartmouth from Middletown High School in Newark,
Delaware, where he was involved in student government,
the yearbook, band, and dramatics. His freshman year he
lived in Topliff. At the time of  our 25th reunion he was
living in San Francisco, California. Unfortunately, Dave
lost contact with the class and the College, and further
details about his life remain unknown. 

Charles W. Naeser Chuck 
13503 Clear Lake Ct., Herndon, VA 20171, 
naeser@cox.net, (703) 713-6869, Cell (703) 201-0101

High School: Falls Church High School, Virginia
Major: Geology
Favorite Activity: Outing Club, Skiing
Fraternity: Phi Kappa Psi
Graduate Study: MA, Geology, Dartmouth College; PhD,
Geology, Southern Methodist University

Spouse: Nancy D. Naeser
Spouse Education: BS, Geology, University of Arizona; PhD,
Geology, Victoria University of Wellington, New Zealand
Spouse Career: Geologist with U.S. Geological Survey
Children: Christiana, February 4, 1968, Marblehead, Mass.; Robert, June 25, 1970,
Denver, Colo. 
Where You Grew Up: I lived in Arlington, Va., until 1952, when we moved to Falls
Church, Va. We spent a year (1950-51) in Heidelberg, Germany, where my father
was employed by the U.S. Army in chemical intelligence.
Resided In: Dallas, Texas, 1964-67; Menlo Park, Calif., 1967-71; Lakewood,
Colorado, 1971-93; and Herndon, Va., 1993-present
Employers: U.S. Geological Survey, 1967 until retirement in 2005
Awards and Milestones: Best Paper award, Colorado Scientific Society, 1980
Retired? Yes

Publications, Achievements, Interests: My greatest achievement was to take a
new technique for dating geologic material, fission-track dating, from the realm of
physicists to the world of geologists. I developed techniques that allowed us to deter-
mine the age of the sand-sized grains typically found in rocks rather than the large
museum-sized specimens the physicists originally used. I also developed many appli-
cations for this new technique to geology including: exploration for hidden (buried)

mineral deposits, determining the age of geologically and archaeologically important
volcanic beds, and determining the age and uplift history of many of the world’s
major mountain ranges.
Hobbies: Garden railroading (G-gauge), fly fishing (fresh and salt water), skiing,
learning to play the guitar, bird watching
Travel: As part work and part leisure, I’ve made it to all the continents with the
exception of Antarctica and Africa. Three float trips down the Grand Canyon are
among the most memorable, and catching trout in the head waters of the Amazon
(Bolivia) and the Indus (Pakistan) Rivers wasn’t too bad either. Nancy and I spend
some time each year at our second home in Sun City, Arizona. We also spend a
couple of weeks every fall on Nantucket Island—a great place to relax, kayak, and
fly fish for stripers. 
Community Activities: Setting up and help run model train shows in northern
Virginia
Alumni Activities: The Geology (now Earth Sciences) department has had several
reunions of ROX majors that we have attended. Nancy and I were adjunct profes-
sors in the department in the 1980s and early ’90s.

How well prepared: The science departments at Dartmouth gave me a fantas-
tic foundation in chemistry and geology. The Geology Department had a fabu-
lous faculty. They were very helpful to those of  us with rocks in our heads. One
thing I remember is the informal nature of  the department. Once we had started
the spring field course, they were no longer Drs. Lyons, McNair, Stoiber, Decker,
Reynolds, and Johnson. They were John, Andy, Dick, Bob, Bob, and Noye. These
professors remained friends and colleagues of  mine throughout the remainder
of  their lives. Sadly, they are all gone now. When I got to SMU, it was back to
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formal titles for the faculty, a tough transition. As an addendum, I thought that
our comps for graduation were far worse that any of  the graduate exams, writ-
ten or oral, that I had later at SMU.

Historical witness: Plate Tectonics and Dartmouth: In my field, geology, when
we were in Hanover, geologists were still debating whether or not there was con-
tinental drift. It was either during our senior year, or while I was working on my
Masters, that the Geology Department brought in geologists and geophysicists,
from all over the country, for a two-day seminar on Continental Drift: Fact or
Fiction. At the time there were strong arguments both for and against it. It wasn’t
until several years later that two geologists at Princeton expounded on the theory
of  plate tectonics. Plate tectonics is a significant contribution to our study and
knowledge of  how our earth behaves. We were stumbling all over plate tectonics
in our geophysics classes, but no one could put all the pieces together. I did a
paper on the East Pacific Rise as a linear igneous intrusion and the heat transfer
to the crust adjacent to the rise. We were looking at the linear magnetic patterns
in the ocean crust adjacent to the oceanic rises. We had it all, but we just didn’t
click onto the movement of  the new crust away from the mid-ocean ridges. 

We now know that hot magma (lava) comes up to the surface in the center of
these ridges and cools as new crust. Upon cooling the present-day magnetic field
is frozen into the now solid rock. It is the changes in the magnetic field through
time that give us the magnetic stripes on the ocean floor. These stripes were the
key to understanding Plate Tectonics.

Present Activities, Plans: Retired, but the U.S. Geological Survey has a
Scientist Emeritus program. Nancy and I have an office, and when we are in
town we regularly go in to finish writing up our work. We are working on a cou-
ple of  papers regarding the uplift and erosion history of  the Appalachian region.
It is gneiss to be able to go in when you want to, not because you have to. The
U.S. Geological Survey is a great scientific institution, and they gave me a lot of
freedom to follow interesting scientific leads. 

Impact on Society: My impact on society has largely been my impact in the
earth sciences. Two of  my studies that come to mind have a potential impact on
more than just the earth sciences. In the early ’80s some colleagues and I discov-
ered some anomalous ages in rocks near the old mining town of  Rico, Colorado.
We wrote a small paper describing the anomaly and suggested that there might
be a large mineral deposit hidden in the subsurface. A few years later a major
mining company drilled the site and found a world-class molybdenum deposit.
At the time, I made a calculation that there was about $20 billion of  molybde-
num buried there. It is still there. Unfortunately, at the time, it would have cost
billions more to get it out, but it is a resource for the future. 

Another study with potential impact on society involved the Wasatch Mountains
in back of  Salt Lake City, Utah. My data indicated that the entire range has
been uplifted in the last 10 million years. Most of  the movement has been along
Wasatch Fault, which is at the base of  the mountains, just east of  the city.
Identifying this fault as a seismic hazard wasn’t new, but I was able to show that
is had been active for a very long time.

Robert Nathanson Bob 
16 Stratford Road, Plainview, NY 11803, 
bobdolphin@aol.com, (516) 822-4956 

Spouse: Susan C. Nathanson 

Occupation: Dolphin Computer Consultants, 
16 Stratford Road, Plainview, NY 11803, (516) 822-4956 

James R. Nattinger 
James R. Nattinger died of  AIDS in Portland, Oregon,
October 18, 1995. He was a well-known linguist and chair
of  the department of  applied linguistics at Portland State
University, where he had taught for 24 years and helped to
found the department. The capstone of  Jim’s career was
the 1992 Duke of  Edinburgh English Language Prize, pre-
sented by Prince Philip at Buckingham Palace, for Lexical
Phrases and Language Teaching, co-authored with Portland
State colleague Jeannette DeCarrico, an important contri-
bution to the study of  adult language learning.

A native of  Kansas City, Jim left Dartmouth to complete his B.A. at the Universi-
ty of  Missouri, later earning his master’s degree and doctorate at the University
of  Michigan. He taught in Spain, Argentina, and China, and was recognized
for teaching excellence at Portland State University. He is survived by his moth-
er, Frances, brothers Christopher and Peyton, and his companion John F. Lon-
gres. Dan Tompkins ’62 says, “Jim was one of  the gang that haunted the 1902
Room ’til closing, walking downtown for a snack at 10 pm, always friendly and
smart. One of  those good guys we’re sorry to lose track of.”
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Robert B. Needham Bob 
102 Fox Hill Rd. North Andover, MA 01845,
rneedham@needhamadvisory.com, 
(978) 686-5208, Cell (978) 835-1616

High School: Winchester, Mass.
Major: Economics
Fraternity: Alpha Chi Rho
Graduate Study: MBA, Tuck, 1964

Spouse: Karol Ann (Johansen) Needham
Spouse Education: Chandler
Spouse Career: Office Manager, Interior Decorator, Real
Estate
Children: One, Jason, born 1974
Where You Grew Up: Winchester, Mass.
Resided In: North Brunswick, N.J.; Chicago; Lexington, Mass.; Andover, Mass.;
North Andover, Mass.
Employers: Chicopee Mfg., Burbank and Co., Industrial National Bank, Arlington
Trust Co., Needham Advisory Corp.
Retired? No

Hobbies: Music (trombone) 
Community Activities: Little League Manager; Board Member, Creative Living;
Board and Chair of Investment Committee, United Methodist Foundation of New
England; Treasurer, Merrimack Valley Community Foundation; Trustee, Merrimack
Valley YMCA; Board Chair, Franciscan Hospital for Children
Alumni Activities: Alumni Fund; President, Dartmouth Club of Merrimack Valley;
President, Dartmouth Club of Greater Boston; Applicant interviewer; Dartmouth
Book Award agent for Merrimack Valley

How well prepared: Prepared to accept the teachings of  the world

Historical witness: Freshman year in North Mass with roommates Bill Lutz
and John Pearse. Sweating out my first Psych class. Getting used to the academic
challenge and workload after cruising through high school. My brothers at Alpha
Chi Rho. Green Key weekend with Joan Baez at Buzzy’s. 

Present Activities, Plans: Raising my three grandchildren. Working full time.
Summering in N.H. at Great East Lake. Spending spring and fall in Ogunquit,
Maine. Still trying to learn the trombone. Spending a ton of  time on board work
for the Franciscan Hospital for Children, a pediatric rehabilitation hospital in
Brighton, Mass. 

Impact on Society: I hope so in a small way through the community organi-
zations with which I have been associated.

Ernest Neighbor
8612 Reinhardt Lane, Leawood, KS 66206,
eneighbor@kc.rr.com, 
(913) 642-4111, Cell (816) 665-3382

High School: Culver Military Academy, Culver, Indiana
Major: Finished college at University of Kansas, major in
zoology
Favorite Activity: WDCR
Unique Hanover Memory: Freshman English, Prof Seymour:
Written asignment to be placed on his desk at the beginning
of class. First paper of the term. Prof. Seymour comes into
room and picks up a paper. Says “My name is spelled wrong.”
Tears the paper up. Class sits in stunned silence. Of course it was a paper that he
brought into the room to tear up and watch our incredulous reactions. 
Graduate Study: AB, University of Kansas, 1962; MD, University of Kansas Medical
School, 1966; JD, University of Missouri, Kansas City Law School, 1971; Certificate
of residency in Orthopaedic Surgery University of Kansas Medical School, 1974

Spouse: Diane Pearson Neighbor
Spouse Career: Executive Director, Legacy School of the Arts, Greater Kansas City
Children: Melissa Neighbor Falkner; Maura Neighbor Landers; Marc Neighbor
Where You Grew Up: Fairway, Kansas
Resided In: Fairway, Kansas 1968-74; Pittsburg, Kansas, 1974-79; Leawood, Kansas,
1979-present
Working or Retired? Working full time as an orthopedic surgeon with special
interest in orthopedic trauma and joint replacement
Military: USAF, Richards-Gebauer AFB, Kansas City, Missouri, 1967-68; An Loc,
Republic of Vietnam, 1968-69
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Publications, Achievements, Interests: Numerous articles and lectures on medical-
legal subjects; numerous lectures on opera; Board of Directors, Legacy Foundation for
the Arts, 2004-present; Board of Directors, Lyric Opera of Kansas City, 2007-present
Hobbies: Flying; cooking; music, especially opera; Chancel Choir, Old Mission United
Methodist Church, Fairway, Kans.; Bell Choir, Old Mission United Methodist Church 

Charles P. Neuhardt 
Charles P. Neuhardt died January 22, 2007. “Neu” came
to Dartmouth from Bronxville, N.Y., Senior High School,
and was a member of  Theta Delta Chi. Although he did
not graduate with our Class in 1962, he received an A.B.
from Dartmouth and went on to receive an M.A. in archi-
tecture in 1970 from the University of  Pennsylvania. At
the time of  our 25th reunion, College records listed his
home as Burlington, Vermont. He is survived by his wife,
Christine, and two sons, Jonathan and Justin.

William S. Nevin Bill 
4001 East Coronado Dr., Tucson, AZ 85718,
billnevin@aol.com, (520) 299-3611 

Spouse: Judith A. Nevin 

Occupation: Health/Science, Physician, Pulmonary
Association of Southern AZ, 1952 N Wilmot Road, Tucson,
AZ 85712, (520) 318-1114 

Lane Newbury 
Dartmouth has no information on this ’62. 
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Marshall D. Newton Marsh
15 Cedar Lane Setauket, NY 11733, 
newton@bnl.gov, 
(631) 751-6580, Cell (516) 928-1313

High School: Arlington, Mass., and Phillips Andover
Academy (senior year)
Major: Chemistry
Favorite Activity: Stimulating courses and laboratory research
(leading to a masters degree at the end of my fourth year);
social life; founding and playing guitar in Dartmouth’s first
rock’n’roll band (The Renegades).
Fraternity: Gamma Delta Chi
Unique Hanover Memory: The guidance of chemistry Professor Thomas Spencer:
I thought I was already disciplined, but he made it really happen, giving me a huge
sense of accomplishment at the end of four years.
Graduate Study: MA, Dartmouth, 1963; PhD, Harvard, 1966

Spouse: Natika W. Newton
Spouse Education: Wellesley
Spouse Career: Philosopher: teaching and research
Children: Erika H. Newton, 1964; Joel D. Newton, 1968
Where You Grew Up: Arlington, Mass.
Resided In: Arlington, Mass., 1962-66; Oxford, England, 1966-67; Pittsburgh, Penn.,
1967-69; Setauket, N.Y., 1969-present
Employers: Brookhaven National Laboratory, Upton, N.Y. (BNL)
Awards and Milestones: Research and technology award, BNL ($5,000 cash award)
Working or Retired? Active retired (at BNL)

Publications, Achievements, Interests: 180 research publications as part of career
Hobbies: Travel, wine, reading
Travel: Europe, Russia, Israel, Japan, China, Brazil
Alumni Activities: 1990 50th Birthday, Class of ’62 event; interviewing high
school seniors for Dartmouth

How well prepared: Stimulated wide intellectual curiosity, provided opportu-
nity for carrying out scientific research and thus the ability to hit the ground
running in graduate school and beyond

Present Activities, Plans: As an active retiree, I am free to pursue my intel-
lectual goals unencumbered by the usual overhead of  department meetings and
interminable personnel issues; more travel, but the novelty of  long airplane
rides wore off  a long time ago.

Impact on Society: My research has made a significant impact within my field
of  chemistry: I am sure that this will feed into impacts for the larger society, but
the timeline is long-term.

Looking back, it is always pleasurable for me to recall how crucial Dartmouth
was in preparing me for life, both professional and beyond. The College has

always been great, and in recent times it has steadily gotten even better, attaining
a current level of  true excellence, reflecting the energetic contributions of  its
leaders: the inspired tenure of  Freedman and Wright, and now Kim, has been
central, reinforced by an ever improving faculty (which somehow manages to
satisfy the dual requirements of  excellence in teaching and research) and the
amazingly supportive (in almost all cases) alumni and alumnae. I am happy to
see that a prior degree of  self  consciousness in addressing things intellectual is a
thing of  the past, and so also, the occasional myopic comments in the DAM
from disgruntled alums who contrasted in zero-sum game fashion the production
of  ‘leaders’ (Dartmouth) with production of  ‘scholars’ (other institutions of  high-
er learning, which actually do both). Dartmouth has evolved way past such
parochial characterizations of  what true leadership is, and now is second to none
in motivating its students to expand their intellectual horizons and to make big
impacts on society. 
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Reflecting on the larger political and cultural scene, and the deploringly incoherent
nature of  the so-called political process, I can only hope that the recent crop of
undergraduates at Dartmouth and elsewhere can move the ball forward. Of
course, we aging alums should also contribute. Collectively at least, the American
people continue to get what they deserve, and less latte- and chardonnay-sipping
by the ‘elite,’ and more action in the trenches, is needed. (Alas, I haven’t done

anything significant in this regard.) The extremism on the fringes (most vitriolic
on the far right, but the far left has nothing to brag about) is part of  the overhead
in a system like ours, and it has apparently breached the ranks of  the Dartmouth
trustees. One hopes that this anomaly will be silenced rapidly, if  this has not
already occurred.

John W. Nichols 
John W. Nichols, 39, died August 2, 1978, at the Veterans
Administration Hospital in Providence, R.I., after years of
trying to combat cancer. Born in Somerville,
Massachusetts, Bill attended Dartmouth and the
University of  Massachusetts, where he received his degree
in 1966. His deep love of  the sea and the outdoor life led
Bill into the business of  commercial fishing. He named his
fishing vessel the Cristen, after his daughter. After his
physicians told him to give up commercial fishing in 1976,
he came ashore and took over the marine-supply opera-
tion of  the Chatham Seafood Cooperative, turning it into the successful
Camper Fisherman’s Supply business. In this, he had the constant support and
help of  his wife, Nancy. Despite the toll that the developing cancer was taking
on him, Bill worked hard to organize local fishermen and spearhead their
efforts to seek legislative relief  from bureaucratic harassment, and he won a bat-
tle on their behalf  against the IRS in a case when liens were filed and fishermen
were threatened with confiscation of  their vessels if  alleged back taxes were not
paid. Always trying to keep a cheerful outlook on life, Bill was an enormously
respected and admired member of  his community. He is survived by his wife,
Nancy, a daughter, his mother, and two brothers.

Dennis E. Niewoehner 
5009 Wooddale Lane, Edina, MN 55424, 
niewo001@umn.edu, (952) 922-3795 

Spouse: Catherine Niewoehner 

Occupation: Education, Chief, Pulmonary Section, 
VA Medical Center, 1 Veterans Drive, Minneapolis, 
MN 55417, (612) 467-4412 

Christopher H. Nissen 
Christopher (Kit) Holcomb Nissen of  York, Maine, died
December 3, 2003, of  pneumonia after a long battle with
cancer. Kit came to Dartmouth from Damariscotta, Maine,
via the Hebron Academy. He was a member of  Phi Tau
and graduated from Dartmouth in 1964, majoring in eco-
nomics. Tom Komarek ’62 recalls Kit “as a standout sprint-
er on our noted ’62 freshman track team. Kit was quick of
foot, quick-witted, and quick to share a laugh with his many
friends.” Kit earned his master’s degree in systems manage-
ment in 1970 from the Florida Institute of  Technology.
He worked in Florida for Pan American World Airways, and with Flying Tiger
Line and WTC Air Freight in California. He was chief  information officer with
H&M Intemational Transportation in New Jersey and then returned to his native
Maine. He is survived by his wife, Brooks, three children, and five grandchildren.

Richard O. Norman 
155 Brennan, Fairlee, VT 05045, (802) 333-3734 

Spouse: Muriel Norman 

Occupation: Education
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H. Peter Norstrand Peter 
241 Perkins Street, Unit D405, Jamaica Plain, MA 02130,
hpeter.norstrand@state.ma.us, (617) 549-9648 

Spouse: Katherine S. Tallman 

Occupation: Government/Military, Deputy Comissioner,
Division of Capital Asset Management, 15th Floor, One
Ashburton Place, Boston, MA 02108, (617) 727-8090 

Alfred North 
1213 Lombard St., Philadelphia, PA 19147, equatortravel@yahoo.com, (215) 545-2743 

Occupation: Arts/Entertainment, Performer 

Stephen D. Nutt 
12135 Jaycie Circle, Oklahoma City, OK 73130, 
(405) 306-0564 

James F. O’Brien II Jim 
60 Constitution Hill West, Princeton, NJ 08540, 
(609) 921-2134 

Occupation: Consulting 

Michael J. O’Connell 
Dartmouth has no information on this ’62. 

R. Philip O’Hara Phil 
5036 Nebraska Avenue, N.W., Washington, DC 20008,
r.philip.ohara@gmail.com, (202) 244-4056 

Spouse: Sabine O’Hara, Ph.D. 
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William A. Obenshain Bill 
2236 N. Lincoln Park West, Chicago, IL 60614; 
148 Little Brook Road, New London, NH 03257, 
waobenshain@comcast.net, 
(773) 975-0271, 
Cell (312) 543-9340

High School: Walnut Hills, Cincinnati, Ohio
Major: Government
Favorite Activity: Fraternity life
Fraternity: Alpha Theta
Unique Hanover Memory: Spending the week after grad-
uation from Tuck in 1963 on campus at the fraternity house
waiting to head to Newport, Rhode Island, to begin Navy OCS and feeling incredibly
sad at having to leave Hanover after five very special years. 
Graduate Study: MBA, Tuck School, 1963

Spouse: Penny 
Spouse Education: Bates College; University of Michigan (Masters Degree)
Spouse Career: Reference Librarian, extensive volunteer work
Children: Andrew, Dartmouth ’96; Gregory, Dartmouth ’96
Where You Grew Up: Cincinnati, Ohio
Resided In: Long Beach, California, 1964-66; Ann Arbor, Michigan, 1966-68;
Chicago, 1968-73 and 1990-present; Ossining, N.Y., 1973-80; Brussels, Belgium,
1980-83; New Canaan, Conn., 1983-85; London, UK, 1985-90
Employers: Continental Bank/ Bank of America
Awards and Milestones: Married Penny Barbour on February 22, 1969. Twin sons
Andrew and Gregory, born on October 10, 1973. Retired from Continental Bank/
Bank of America on December 31, 2006, after 38 years with one employer. As a
friend commented, “one job, one wife.”
Retired? Executive Director of the Center for Financial Services at DePaul University
since March 2007; Director, MezzVest, a European private equity fund; keeps me
traveling to Europe every three months. 
Military: U.S. Navy, 1963-68; Officer Candidate School, Newport Rhode Island;
Underwater Demolition Team Training, Little Creek, Virginia; Minesweeper Engineer-
ing School, Charleston, South Carolina; Chief Engineer on a minesweeper, Long
Beach, California; Instructor, Navy ROTC (Naval History and Naval Engineering), Uni-
versity of Michigan, Ann Arbor

Publications, Achievements, Interests: Active with organizations that examine
and debate geo-political issues
Hobbies: Five grandchildren, reading, travel, golf, tending to our New Hampshire
property
Travel: Extensive, for business and pleasure, domestic and international
Community Activities: See Current Activities
Alumni Activities: Member of the Board of Visitors of the Dickey Center

How well prepared: I am more convinced the older I get that in the face of
a far different world of  50 years ago, my liberal arts experience at Dartmouth
has remained timeless. It is my foundation for nurturing curiosity and stimulat-
ing inquiry. It has also been evident to me that the analytical and writing skills
emphasized at Dartmouth have been a differentiator in both my personal and
professional life. Finally, while I did not fully understand it at the time, the strong
bonds of  community instilled by the Dartmouth experience have remained a
cherished memory and have influenced me to build and sustain relationships with
that memory in mind.

Historical witness: I have been lucky. Writing this biography for the 50th
Reunion is evidence enough. But there is more. When I left Hanover after grad-
uating from Tuck in 1963, I had not a clue where life was headed other than
the certainty of  four months at Navy OCS in Newport, Rhode Island, followed
by a three-year commitment. I was lucky to have made this choice. The Navy
gave me immediate responsibility and great management experience. It provided
a structured environment in which to mature and consider the future. I needed
that. When I requested an ROTC teaching assignment in return for an agree-
ment to extend my commitment, I received orders to the University of  Michigan.
That was my greatest stroke of  luck, for that is where I met Penny, my wife of
42 years. The side story here is that my original orders were to the United States
Merchant Marine Academy in Kings Point, Long Island. For reasons I never
knew, the orders changed. Lucky for me! Ann Arbor provided the platform for
my launch into married civilian life and a move to Chicago. I was fortunate to be
joining an organization that was in the beginning stages of  steady growth. Penny
and I began a series of  moves to New York, twice (where our twin sons were
born), Brussels, and London before returning to Chicago in 1990. How lucky we

50TH REUNION 329 ’ROUND THE GIRDLED EARTH WE ROAMED

Bill Obenshain 
and Penny



were to experience so much international living and travel as a family. How lucky
I have been to have such a great family, which now includes five grandchildren!
Finally, living in the city of  Chicago, as we do now, has provided a richness of
cultural and civic life that we never could have imagined when we moved here
in 1968. It was a lucky choice. Lest all this sound pollyannaish, there certainly
has been disappointment and sadness along the way. But sadness fades, and dis-
appointment is a great teacher. Would I have done some things differently in
retrospect? Of  course. But when I look at the choices that have led me to where
I am today, I have no regrets. Just lucky, I guess.

Present Activities, Plans: President, American School in London Foundation;
Trustee, Naval War College Foundation, Newport, R.I.; Dickey Center Board of
Visitors, Dartmouth; President’s Circle, Chicago Council on Global Affairs;
Program Sponsor, Chicago Humanities Festival; Vice Chairman, Chicago Metro
History Education Center

Impact on Society: I like to think I haven’t made things worse. As I write this on
Father’s Day, 2011, I am very proud that Penny and I have raised two Dartmouth
graduates who are leading productive lives and raising wonderful families of
their own. 

George Duane Olsen 
15165 SW 133 Avenue, Tigard, OR 97224, 
olsenge@ohsu.edu, 
(503) 639-9026 

High School: DeKalb High School, DeKalb, Ill.
Major: Music as well as pre-medical science studies
Favorite Activity: Marching and Concert Band, Orchestra,
the Players
Unique Hanover Memory: There are so many wonderful
memories, including professors, friends and the beauty of
the New Hampshire hills. I especially want to cite my extraor-
dinary piano studies with Lydia Hoffmann-Behrendt, my pro-
found music history courses with Milton Gill, and my fun and supportive
roommates George Conklin and Edward Peterson. However, most momentous of
all was the meeting of my future wife of 46 years, Debbie, in the Hopkins Center
Music Library in 1963. That meeting wonderfully changed and enriched my life for-
ever.
Graduate Study: BMS, Dartmouth Medical School, 1964; MD, Harvard Medical
School, 1966, Boston

Spouse: Deborah Morgan Olsen
Spouse Education: BA, Mount Holyoke College, South Hadley, Mass.; MA, Boston
University 

Spouse Career: History Instructor and Advisor for National Competitive Scholar-
ships, Linfield College, McMinnville, Ore.
Children: Derrick Meyer Olsen, Dartmouth 1990; Sonja Julia Olsen, Dartmouth 1992
Where You Grew Up: On a farm near Cortland, Ill.
Resided In: Boston, 1964-66; Cleveland, 1966-67; Tucson, 1967-69; Tigard, Ore.,
1969-present
Employers: University Hospitals, Cleveland, 1966-67; USPHS, Indian Health Center,
Tucson, 1967-69; Oregon Health and Science University (OHSU), Department of
Pharmacology, 1969-present
Awards and Milestones: Green Key Society as a junior; Professor of Pharmacolo-
gy and Physiology at OHSU; a number of Teaching and Best Course awards from
our first and second year medical students over the years.
Working or Retired? The past four years, I have reduced my teaching and research
activities to 0.50 FTE. 
Military: USPHS, Indian Health Center, Tucson, 1967-67

Publications, Achievements, Interests: Published over 60 peer-reviewed scientific
articles on pharmacodynamics and pharmacokinetics; edited one book; interested
in maternal, fetal, and neonatal pharmacologym 
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Hobbies: Listening to and performing music, and hiking, skiing, and traveling with
my wife and other family members
Travel: I have been fortunate to visit all but one of the 50 states in the U.S., several
countries in both Central and South America, Mexico and Canada, Australia, New
Zealand, several countries in Asia and Europe, and Egypt on the African continent
for scientific meetings and/or historical and cultural travel
Alumni Activities: Dartmouth Book Club, Portland, Ore.

How well prepared: Dartmouth faculty and students helped me to develop the
ability to synthesize and integrate concepts and knowledge, appreciate different
points of  view and varied cultures, understand the context of  our civilization
and our existence, and appreciate humor and express emotion through music.

Historical witness: Probably the most momentous events for me have been
the toll of  repeated global and regional wars on the troops and the civilian pop-
ulations at home and in the war zones; the success of  Sputnik; the awful assassi-
nations of  President John F. Kennedy, The Reverend Doctor Martin Luther King,
and Robert Kennedy; the personal devastation for citizens of  the Watts and
Hough riots; the hopeful fall of  the Berlin Wall; the great tragedy of  9/11; the
recent encouraging loss of  absolute power among several foreign dictators; and
disappointment with the replacement of  civilized dialog and compromise in pub-
lic life by bitter partisan politics and stalemates.

Present Activities, Plans: Continue to travel, learn new pieces of  piano music

Impact on Society: I hope I have helped improve the rational care of  patients
with respect to drug therapy by teaching.

How things have changed! Or have they? 
In the freshman Green Book of  1962, we had no students in our class from

Alaska and only two from Hawaii. (By the way, Hawaii was not listed alphabetical-
ly with the states, because it was not one then; it was listed with the foreign coun-
tries after England and before The Netherlands.) Emblematic of  that era, there
was an ad for Tanzi’s in the Book, and a telephone directory for women’s colleges,
including switchboard closing times. So, the Class of  1962 started college the year
after Sputnik was launched and the year before Hawaii became the 50th state. 

Between matriculation and commencement, the college highlights for me were
music, history, German and chemistry courses; piano recitals, band, orchestra,
and bit parts for the Dartmouth Players; football games; getting to know more of
my fellow classmates; taking up skiing as a senior at the urging of  friends; and
developing a deep and long-lasting appreciation of  forests and mountains, which
we did not have near my childhood home on the Illinois prairie.

Our graduation ceremony in 1962 was very inspiring, especially the honorary
degree recipients and President Dickey’s concise and carefully worded citations

for them. The recipients that year included Alan Shepard, astronaut; Robert
Loeb, medical educator; Leontyne Price, the great soprano; and James Gavin,
ambassador to France. It was wonderful to share this special day with such dis-
tinguished citizens of  the United States. We graduated just before the Cuban
Missile Crisis and a year before John F. Kennedy, our first Catholic President,
was assassinated. Things would be different.

Not too long after graduating, I met the love of  my life, Debbie. We started a
family, the joy of  our lives. We have two children, our son Derrick (D1990), and
his wife Rebecca, and our daughter Sonja (D1992), and her husband Dan. We
also have two wonderful grandchildren, James and Morgan. 

After finishing my education and training, I entered a scientific profession teach-
ing pharmacology to medical students and conducting research at the Oregon
Health and Science University School of  Medicine. Both activities are intellec-
tually rewarding and fun. (I am lucky not only to have had a steady job, but one

that I actually liked.) Of  the two aspects of  being on the faculty, teaching has
been my favorite.

The Class’s 25th reunion was my first and only one to date. Classmates were
still recognizable. A few old friends were there, but equally rewarding was to get
to know better a few classmates whom I did not know well as an undergraduate.
Conversations were stimulating and, true to form, I was still learning from the
collective wisdom and life experiences of  the Class.

We have witnessed many events since our 25th reunion including the fall of  the
Berlin Wall, the election of  the first African American president, and the intro-
duction of  the smartphone. Are we accustomed to change yet? Not everybody, 
I believe.

There have been many changes in Dartmouth as well as the world since our
college days. Fortunately, the one aspect of  Dartmouth that has not changed is
the emphasis on quality. The diversely talented students, the superbly engaged
faculty, the beautiful New England environment, and the ever-evolving College
facilities are all a reflection of  that quality. Dartmouth gave us a great education
so that, in John Sloan Dickey’s words from our first Convocation in 1958, we
could develop our “conscience, competence and commitment.” I am still hoping
to live long enough to master these three C’s. Do you think I, or we, will?
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Robert C. Olson 
2840 Glenhurst Avenue, Saint Louis Park, MN 55416,
robert.c.olson@healthpartners.com, (952) 920-8327 

Spouse: Karen Olson 

Occupation: Health/Science, Staff Gastroenterlogist, Health
Partners, GI Clinic, 2220 Riverside Avenue, Saint Paul, 
MN 55101, (612) 371-1650 

Nelson R. Orringer 
42 Ellise Road, Storrs Mansfield, CT 06268, (860) 429-6329 

Spouse: Stephanie Orringer 

Robert T. Osteen Bob 
69 Chestnut St., Boston, MA 02108 , rosteen@partners.org,
(857) 991-1796

High School: Savannah (Georgia) High School
Major: Philosophy
Favorite Activity: Cross-country skiing
Unique Hanover Memory: Thad Seymour teaching me
how to write
Graduate Study: MD, Duke, 1966

Spouse: Carolyn McCue
Spouse Education: Masters Degree, Tax Law
Spouse Career: Partner, Ropes and Gray
Children: Carolyn; Sarah
Where You Grew Up: Savannah, Georgia
Resided In: Durham, N.C., 1962-1968; San Antonio, Texas, 1968-1970; Boston,
Mass., 1970-present

Employers: Harvard, Brigham and Women’s Hospital
Awards and Milestones: Teaching awards
Working or Retired? Teach one day/week
Military: U.S. Air Force, San Antonio, Texas

Publications, Achievements, Interests: Approximately 150 medical publications
including five books. I am currently completing a book about charting the Mediter-
ranean in the early 19th century.
Hobbies: Sailing, singing, acting
Travel: Yes
Community Activities: Environmental groups

How well prepared: It encouraged intellectual rigor.

Historical witness: I have had the opportunity to participate in multiple sci-
entific discoveries and new technologies that were interesting and exciting at the
time but ultimately neither historic nor particularly important.

Present Activities, Plans: I am taking singing lessons and hope to get better.
After completing the book on charting the Mediterranean, I will probably work
on a history of  battlefield surgery in WWII using material from my father.

Impact on Society: I have taught a course in General Surgery at Harvard
Medical School for 35 years.

Harold J. Ousby III 
P.O. Box 327, Tully, NY 13159, (315) 696-5478 
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Horace Gordon Owens
607 E. Center Ave., 
Lake Bluff, IL 60044, 
(847) 234-6017 

High School: Washington H.S., Milwaukee
Major: Psychology
Favorite Activity: Track
Fraternity: Sigma Nu
Graduate Study: MBA, Northwestern University, 1972

Spouse: N/A, divorced 1986
Children: Gordon Jr., 1968; Eric, 1970
Where You Grew Up: Georgia, Massachusetts, Illinois, Wisconsin
Resided In: Chicago suburbs, 1962-present
Employers: Container Corporation of America; Stone Container Corp.; The
Richardson Col, Beatrice, Moore Corporation; DePaul U. (full-time faculty); National
Lewis U. (part-time faculty)
Retired? Retired
Military: USNR-R, Guantanamo Bay, Glenview NAS, Memphis, USNR air crewman
(sonar)

Hobbies: Sailing: pleasure and racing
Travel: I’ve vacationed in or visited on business or with the Navy: the Bahamas,
BVI, Cuba, Puerto Rico, Jamaica, Mexico, British Isles, Germany, Austria, France,
Italy, Greece (with Class), Benelux countries, Switzerland, and Canada
Alumni Activities: Interviewed North Shore Chicago Area Dartmouth applicants
shortly after graduating for about two years

James C. Owings Jr. Jim 
P.O. Box 185, Riderwood, MD 21139, jimowings@aol.com,
(410) 823-5330 

Spouse: Jean Owings 

James G. Page Jim 
116 Westchester Road, Newton, MA 02458,
jg.page@yahoo.com, 
Cell (617) 899-0147

High School: Haverhill High School; Vermont Academy
Major: Philosophy/Economics
Favorite Activity: Great Issues Course; skiing
Fraternity: Theta Delta Chi
Unique Hanover Memory: Zbigniew Brzyzinski’s lecture at
Great Issues Course
Graduate Study: BA (Summa cum Laude), Dartmouth
College, 1962; Dip. Econ., Oxford University, 1963

Spouse: Louise Knapp Page
Spouse Education: BA, Smith College; MBA, Simmons College
Spouse Career: WGBH, Finance Director
Children: Sara Elizabeth Page, March 31, 1967; 
Christina Goodridge Page, June 30, 1969
Where You Grew Up: Haverhill, Mass.
Resided In: Oxford, England, 1962-63; Boston, 1962-65; Wellesley, Mass., 1965-83;
Sherborn, Mass., 1968-69; London, England, 1979-82; Boston, Mass., 1983-88;
Newton, Mass., 1988-present
Employers: The First National Bank of Boston/Bank of Boston, 1963-85; Winthrop
Financial Associates, 1985-89; Bank of New England, 1989-90; Liberty Real Estate
Group, 1992-95; Republic Real Estate Group, 1996-98; Tall Pines Development LP,
1999-present
Working or Retired? Tall Pines Development LP, General Partner

Publications, Achievements, Interests: History, economics, current affairs, envi-
ronmental affairs
Hobbies: Skiing, waterskiing, bicycling, hiking, tennis, reading
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Travel: Bicycle Trips: Camino De Santiago (Spain), Andalusia (Spain), Crete, New
Zealand, Dordogne (France), Loire Valley (France), Austria, Northern Italy, Southern
Italy, Western Ireland, Croatia, Costa Rica

Present Activities, Plans: Since our 25th reunion, I have remarried, become
a grandfather of  four boys, replaced both hips and one knee, bicycled in ten
countries (the picture is in Croatia), bungee-jumped, hiked the Khumbu in Nepal,
climbed Kilimanjaro, skied over 100 days in one year, read over 100 books in
another, retired, started a real estate development business in British Columbia,
and run my own waterski slalom course in Ontario.

Louise and I split our lives between Newton, Mass., Kearsarge, N.H., Kimberley,
B.C., Lake George, N.Y., and Muskoka, Ontario (the latter two being her family
homes). Daughter Sara (Dartmouth ’90) lives in Cape Elizabeth, Maine, with
her husband and three sons. Daughter Chris (Brown ’91) lives in San Francisco
with her wife and new son. I act as chief  outdoor activity leader and toy coordi-
nator for the whole brood.

I am a very lucky man. My wife and daughters share my enthusiasm for outdoor
activities and my interest in current and world affairs, the economy, and the
environment. My grandsons are adventurous skiers, bicyclists, and avid readers.
We all enjoy good health. Life is good.

In some respects, my Dartmouth years were an anomaly. At 17, my passions
were water skiing, cycling, and hiking and skiing in the mountains. I learned to

love them from my dad, a real outdoorsman. Today I enjoy them with my wife,
two daughters, their spouses and grandsons, and several friends. As a Dartmouth
undergraduate, I neglected these passions.

My dad, uncle, grandfather, and great uncle had all gone to Harvard, but I decid-
ed to attend Dartmouth because of  my love for skiing and the outdoors. At
Dartmouth, while I continued skiing as a B level member of  the ski team, I spent

little time in the mountains, and I regret not taking advantage of  the outdoor
opportunities. On the other hand, I was very successful at academics (Phi Beta
Kappa, Summa Cum Laude) and at drinking, particularly at Theta Delt and on
road trips. I had a great time with good friends, and I was lucky to survive the
Dartmouth experience. 

I studied International Economics under Sir Roy Harrod at Christ Church, Oxford,
but my proudest accomplishment was earning my Blue as a member of  the Oxford
Ski Team in the meet in Zurs against Cambridge and Trinity College, Dublin. 

My career as a commercial banker lasted about 25 years, peaking at the posi-
tion of  General Manager of  the London Branch and UK Operations of  Bank
of  Boston. My fondest memories there were completing the 50-mile Brighton

Walk, hiking in the Lake District and Mt. Snowdon in Wales, and skiing in
Verbier and Val d’Isere with my daughters. 

Returning from London was rough on my family, and I separated after a year. 
I met my second wife in 1988 and stopped drinking in 1989. I remarried in 1997
in a small ceremony at Alta, Utah, in which my daughters composed an ode
to my new wife. Both my first wife and I ended up with more compatible and
appropriate spouses the second time around.

My daughters each became outdoorsmen, which makes me proud. Sara, 
a Dartmouth graduate, was a sailor and telemark ski instructor in college and a
whitewater raft guide and field producer for National Geographic Television. In
1987, I enjoyed a week rafting with Sara on the Forks of  the Kern River in
California. Her three sons are my favorite playmates. We ski together in North
Conway and Alta and waterski together in Maine and Canada. My younger
daughter, Chris, graduated from Brown, where she was captain of  the fencing
team and active in the outing club. She was a hutmaster for the AMC and an
instructor for NOLS in various venues. In 1997, when she was in Kenya, we
climbed Mt. Meru and Mt. Kilimanjaro together. Chris and her wife, Jen, have
a new son, who will join the other boys as soon as he can walk.

My wife, Louise, and I have bicycled throughout Europe, New Zealand, and
Costa Rica. We celebrated New Year’s Day 2008 by bungee jumping off  the
Kawarau Bridge in Queenstown. We enjoy skiing based in North Conway,
Kimberley, B.C., and Snowbird. I continue to ski-race on the Masters circuit.
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We celebrated New Year’s Day 2008 by bungee jumping off
the Kawarau Bridge in Queenstown.

James G. Page

Jim Page
and Louise
in Croatia



For the past ten years, we have run an informal water ski camp for our over-60
friends in Muskoka, Ontario, where I have a slalom course.

We are privileged to pursue our outdoor passions thanks to modern medical tech-
nology. I have two artificial hips, one knee, and five fused vertebrae, and Louise
received an artificial hip in November 2010.

If  it sounds like I have lead an “unexamined life,” that may be true. I am not a
religious believer, but I get a wonderful sense of  permanence and serenity in the
mountains with my family and close friends.

Elliott Prather Palmer Prather
30 Hubbard Road, Weston, MA 02493, 
drsdat@comcast.net, (781) 237-4274

High School: Walnut Hills High School, Cincinnati, Ohio
Major: Chemistry
Graduate Study: Doctor of Medicine, Washington
University School of Medicine, St. Louis, Mo. 

Spouse: Patricia Bourne Palmer
Spouse Education: Simmons College, Boston
Spouse Career: Physical Therapy
Children: Thad; Sally
Where You Grew Up: Cincinnati, Ohio
Resided In: St. Louis, 1962-68; Germany, 1968-72; Boston, 1972-present
Employers: Staff Neurologist, Lahey Clinic Medical Center; Burlington, Ma.
Working or Retired? Retired
Military: U.S. Army Medical Corps; Butzbach, Germany

Hobbies: Golf, bridge; gardening; travel; grandchildren; history
Travel: Europe; Italy; Greece; Turkey; Peru; Ecuador; Australia; New Zealand
Alumni Activities: Class Agent

R. Carl Palmer
R. Carl Palmer Jr. died September 26, 2010, on Martha’s
Vineyard, Massachusetts. Carl was born in Shaker Heights,
Ohio, and attended Euclid High School, Class of  1958,
where he met and fell in love with Mary Virginia Nowacek,
who was to become his beloved wife and companion for
more than 50 years. Carl majored in economics at Dart-
mouth and went on to earn an MBA from the Amos Tuck
School of  Business in 1963. He was a member of  Sigma
Chi/Tabard. He found his work in banking, first in New
York at Chemical Bank. He graduated from New York
Law School, receiving his JD and passing the bar in 1969. Moving to South
Florida, Carl continued his banking career with several banks, large and small,
most recently serving as the Chairman and CEO of  Pointe Bank, a community
bank based in Boca Raton, Florida. Community banking was his calling, where
he knew everyone by name, from the biggest clients to the support staff. The
Palmers made their home and raised their family in many wonderful places over
the years, from Summit, New Jersey, to Coral Gables, Naples, and Boca Raton,
Florida. They were always most at home in West Chop, Martha’s Vineyard,
where they cherished the community and celebrated family in their home for
more than 30 years. In addition to his wife, Mary V., Carl is survived by four
children, Mary Susanna, Emily Lynore, Carl Patrick, and Rebecca Ruth, and
eight grandchildren.
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Michael M. Parish Mike
71 Mackubin St., St. Paul, MN 55102, mparish39@gmail.com, 
(651) 227-7476, Cell (651) 324-1803

High School: St. Paul Academy
Major: Economics
Favorite Activity: The entire Dartmouth experience
Fraternity: Kappa Sigma
Unique Hanover Memory: Graduation, when Thad wiped
his brow suggesting a sense of relief/disbelief upon giving
me my diploma
Graduate Study: AB

Spouse: Divorced, then widowed, Rozie
Spouse Education: School of hard knocks
Spouse Career: Real Estate, raising a family
Children: Heather, Christopher

Where You Grew Up: St. Paul, Minn.
Resided In: St. Paul, Minn.
Employers: Morgan Stanley Smith Barney
Awards and Milestones: 44 years
Retired? No.
Military: OCS, Newport, R.I., LT USNR, 2 years home-ported out of Yokosuka,
Japan, and 2 years Charleston, S.C.

Hobbies: Golf
Travel: Prefer U.S., frequently visit Montana and Florida; would like to see Ireland
and Greece and return to Japan and the Far East, where I spent a lot of time after
graduation
Community Activities: Serve(d) on several nonprofit boards. Science Museum,
Minn.; Minn. Zoo; Mounds Park Academy
Alumni Activities: Supportive

How well prepared: I learned that I could dig a pretty big hole for myself
and get out of  it with a little or sometimes a lot of  effort. 

Historical witness: The fondest and most enduring memories I have of  my
Dartmouth experience are the friendships I made then and actively retain to this
day. I am still a pretty big “Big Green homer.”

Present Activities, Plans: Still work full time, community service still occu-
pies a lot of  my time

Impact on Society: I hope positive, constructive—giving back and helping
others pursue their dreams is one of  the most personally rewarding things I do.

Never Give Up, Never Quit: When I arrived in Hanover during the fall of
1958, like many of  my classmates I had just been released on my own

recognizance for the first time. No longer was there someone to tell me to go to
my room to study; I could cut classes with reckless abandon, and my social/
fraternity activities were no longer limited to the weekends. By the time we had
completed our sophomore year, my failure to manage an appropriate balance
between academic demands, social/fraternity life, and intercollegiate athletics
landed me on academic probation. Somehow I managed to muddle my way
through the next two years with only occasional visits to the Dean’s Office—that
is, until the final semester of  our senior year. 

The last exam before spring break was in my major, economics. When I opened the
blue book, I quickly discovered that the numerous episodes of  American Bandstand
viewed in the TV room at the Kappa Sig house had not prepared me for the task at
hand. I finished early for obvious reasons and headed for where the boys were: Ft.
Lauderdale. A few days before vacation was to end my travelling partner, Jere
Hawkins, informed me that he had just been in touch with the College and had
been told by the Dean’s Office that if  he saw me he was to tell me that I needed
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to get back to school before classes started and that I needed to see the Dean
immediately. Keep in mind that this communiqué had been accomplished with-
out any of  the social media of  today—no emails, no texting, no tweeting, and
no Facebook. It was done the old fashioned way—the pay phone. How bizarre
and yet how fortunate for me that Jere still had enough change to make the call. 

As I walked into the Dean’s Office, there he sat in classic Thad attire—bow tie,
tweed coat, white wool sweat socks, and penny loafers. His feet were up on the
desk and he never moved. He simply said in no uncertain terms, “Mike, you are
in trouble. If  you do not get the best grades of  your Dartmouth academic life in

your final semester, you will not graduate with your class. In fact, you will never
graduate from Dartmouth.” He went on to say that he did not know how I was
going to do it but “good luck!” The meeting was over. 

Almost three months later, as I walked up on the stage to get my diploma, I was
greeted by Dean Seymour, his hand wiping his brow and uttering a not-so-sub-
tle “Whew!” 

The significance of  what I had learned about myself  in that last semester at Dart-
mouth was not fully appreciated until several months later. I had been accepted into
Navy OCS. It was a real challenge, to say the least. Within a few months I found
myself  on the verge of  being “washed out” of  OCS and heading to the fleet with a
Dixie Cup on my head instead of  an officer’s cover. To be allowed to “roll back” and
stay in the program, I had to convince a board of  officers that I was worthy of  another
chance and more importantly, that I could meet the ominous challenges that I would
face. It was then that I found myself  reflecting upon what I learned at Dartmouth dur-
ing the last three months before graduation. Upon further reflection, I began to under-
stand that if  I applied myself, I could do what needed to be done. Two months later 
I got my commission—perhaps the second proudest moment in my life up to
that point. The confidence discovered during the last three months at Dartmouth
and the lessons I learned about the importance of  commitment would serve me
well as I faced other challenges and obstacles from that point on. 

A college education is about a lot of  things. It’s about balance, it’s about matur-
ing, it’s about learning who you are, it’s about making choices, and it’s about a
lot more. But, for me, what I learned about myself —the good and the bad, my
strengths and weaknesses—was the most important lesson of  all. 

In the winter of  2010, a group of  guys who played hockey at Dartmouth in 
the late ’50s and early ’60s returned to Hanover to celebrate “50 Years of
Championship Hockey at Dartmouth.” A lot of  fond memories were shared, and 
a lot of  stories, somewhat embellished over time, were relived. But when I looked
at the team pictures, I noticed that I was not in any of  them. The only evidence of
my being part of  the teams was contained in the following footnote in small print,
“Those absent: Mike Parish.” Where was I? The only answer I can offer is that 
I was probably on a road trip or in the TV room. Clearly, my priorities were not
where they should have been. This memory of  making poor choices haunts me to
this day, but it was another life lesson learned at Dartmouth, albeit the hard way. A
lesson I have been able to share with my kids and others to their (I hope) benefit. 

As I reflect on what Dartmouth means to me today, it means an appreciation for
its traditions, which I largely ignored until our reunions; it’s about friendships,
many of  which are as strong today as they were 50 years ago; and it’s about
knowing myself  well enough to be able to do just about anything I set out to do,
and for that I am extremely grateful for my Dartmouth College experience.

David K. Park 
David Keith Park, of  Dallas, Texas, died August 27, 2010.
Dave came to Dartmouth from Manitou Springs, Colorado,
High School, where he had been active in student govern-
ment, serving two years as class president. At Dartmouth,
Dave went on to major in government and—in addition
to becoming enthusiastically involved in the DOC—
extended his interest in undergraduate politics by serving as
freshman class president, sophomore vice-president, and
president of  his fraternity, Delta Tau Delta. After Dart-
mouth, Dave attended Harvard Law School, from which
he received the J.D. degree in 1966. In addition he completed the General
Course at the London School of  Economics and Political Science and attended
the University of  Calcutta in India. A practicing attorney, he was employed by
the firm of  Milbank, Tweed, Hadley & McCloy in New York; the New York
Legal Aid Society; the New York City Planning Commission; the Fund for the
City of  New York; and the Ford Foundation. 

Having earned his Eagle Scout award in 1954, Dave also spent 34 years as the
National Legal Counsel for the Boy Scouts of  America, an organization for
which, like his own family, he had an abiding love. A world traveler and con-
stant reader, Dave never lost his sense of  wonder. He leaves behind his wife of
40 years, Lynne; his son, David, and daughter, Emily; his son-in-law, Anthony;
and his two grandchildren, Anna and Joseph.
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As I walked up on the stage to get my diploma, 
I was greeted by Dean Seymour, his hand wiping his brow
and uttering a not-so-subtle “Whew!”

Michael M. Parish



John Sanford Parsons Jay
c/o UNFPA, Menara Thamrin 7th Fl., Jl MH Thamrin Kav 3,
Jakarta 10250, Indonesia, 
jayparsonsnc@gmail.com, Cell 62 0838 7182 0296

High School: The Taft School
Major: Government
Favorite Activity: WDCR
Fraternity: Phi Kappa Psi
Unique Hanover Memory: Food fight freshman year after
winning the Ivy League title; being selected by the William
Jewett Tucker Foundation to be one of the first four Dartmouth
grads to serve in a Peace Corps capacity overseas in Asia—
this launched my international career; my geography professor Robert Huke, whose
courses on Asian Human Geography hooked me on Asia. 
Graduate Study: Masters, Johns Hopkins School of Advanced International Studies;
PhD, University of Hawaii

Spouse: K. Ann Wright (separated)
Spouse Education: BA, Grinnell College; MA, Northern Illinois University
Spouse Career: Museum curator, American Museum of Natural History, and
anthropology museum, Northern Illinois University
Children: Alison Reeves, 43, partnered, one son (30 months); Timothy St. John, 38,
married, one daughter (4 years), one son (22 months)
Where You Grew Up: Hingham, Mass.
Resided In: Hue, South Vietnam, 1962-64; Washington, D.C., 1964-68; Honolulu,
Hawaii, 1968-74; Boac, Marinduque, the Philippines, 1970-72; Ann Arbor, Mich.,
1974-75; Jakarta, Indonesia, 1975-82; Bangkok, Thailand, 1982-87; Dhaka,
Bangladesh, 1987-90; Jakarta, Indonesia, 1990-93; New York, N.Y., 1993-94; Pre-
toria, South Africa, 1994-2004; Hickory, N.C., 2004-10; Singapore, 2010; Jakarta,
Indonesia, 2011-present
Employers: International Voluntary Services, 1962-64; The Population Council, 1974-
79; The United Nations Population Fund (UNFPA), 1979-2000 
Awards and Milestones: Coming out to my family
Retired? Retired, but from 2004-2010, I taught English as a Second Language at the
Catawba Valley Community College in Hickory, N.C. In Jakarta I am doing a couple
of consultancies for my old employer UNFPA and am doing some pro bono work
for an old Indonesian friend and colleague

Publications, Achievements, Interests: Valued by foreign governments and civil
society as an empathetic friend desirous of helping others achieve their dreams
and goals
Hobbies: Trout fishing
Travel: Worldwide, but mostly in Southeast Asia
Community Activities: Three years as chairman of the homeowners association
where I lived in North Carolina; active in the UCC church

How well prepared: Not sure what is meant. Yes, Dartmouth prepared me in
many ways for the world. My liberal arts education prepared me to be objective
in my view of  the rest of  the world and to be open to new ideas and world per-
spectives. Professor Robert Huke of  the Geography Department undoubtedly
had the great influence in shaping my geographic preference, namely Southeast
Asia. His courses, of  which I took four, were filled with slides of  exotic places in
Southeast Asia and with his own love of  Asia. Largely because of  him I applied
for and was accepted for the first Dartmouth Project Asia, and I was to go to
Burma to teach English at a school in the Shan States. Unfortunately the military
takeover of  the government by General Ne Win and the subsequent dismissal of
all western assistance upset my plans for post-graduation. Instead I went to
Vietnam. Once I had been to Vietnam, I knew that I wanted to live and work in
Southeast Asia, and I didn’t care what kind of  work I did as long as it was SEA.
Thanks to Dr. Huke, most of  my career in foundation and United Nations work
was in Southeast Asia. In post-retirement, I have returned to Southeast Asia.

Historical witness: Driving back to Hanover from Connecticut after Thanks-
giving break with fresh deep snow on the ground, a deep blue Hanover sky, and
Baker Tower gleaming on the hill.

Historical witness: Caught up in the bombing in the city of  Hue in May 1963
that started the national upheaval against President Ngo dinh Diem; caught in
anti-Marcos rallies and bombings in the Philippines in 1972; having two volcanoes
erupt on me and my family in Indonesia; assisting in the opening of  the United
Nations office in 1994 after Nelson Mandela came to power

Present Activities, Plans: Present Activities, Plans: Consultancies, pro-
posal writing on reproductive health matters, nurturing and growing the love of
my new soulmate
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Birthday in Jakarta,
2011



Impact on Society: I am back in Indonesia after an absence of  almost 20
years. I am still fondly remembered and welcomed back by colleagues, old and
young, with whom I worked both in government and the UN. I have a (continu-
ing) reputation among governments in Asia as a foreign donor/expert who
made a difference on national family planning/population programs and the
people involved in them. As opposed to many donors who have their own agen-
da to promote, I took the time and effort to try to see what the government’s
aspirations were vis a vis their national population programs and to ensure that
the resources of  the international community, particularly the UN system, were
utilized to help government achieve their own objectives, not those of  the donor.

Iam a gay man. I was gay at Dartmouth but didn’t know it, most probably
because the word “gay” didn’t exist then outside of  “Deck the Halls” and 

“…don we now our gay apparel.” Even if  I had known the word “gay,” I could
never accept that I was, by the norms of  the 1950s and 60s, a deviant, pervert, fag.

All I knew is that I used to get a warm and fuzzy feeling in my gut when a gor-
geous blond, blue-eyed jock in my freshman dorm would smile at me. I clearly
remember intentionally getting roaring drunk so that he would have to carry me
back to my dorm room. Oh, the feel of  his hard body! I knew the feelings I had,
and I knew I had to constantly fight them. I hated our freshman mixers. I was

so awkward and uncomfortable around women and was a complete washout with
blind dates throughout my college days. While some of  my fraternity brothers
took road trips to neighboring girls’ colleges and came back with fantastic stories
of  their exploits, I was turned on more by fantasizing about what my hunky frat
brothers looked like in the buff  than I was by what they were actually doing to
their dates.

In short, at Dartmouth I knew I was different, but I really didn’t know why. There
was no one else like me, or at least so I thought. There was certainly no one I could
talk to about these feelings I harbored, or at least so I thought. Even if  there were,
I would be embarrassed to death to do so.

And so, I have lived most of  my life as a double personality. On the one hand, 
I was a married man—I guess when I think back on it, I thought that marriage
would “cure” me of  these strange feelings. I fathered two wonderful children, and
for the most part I was at least an adequate breadwinner and father who deeply
loved and was loved by his family. My other side, when I better understood what

I was, even though I was torn by guilt and remorse, was what I would have pre-
ferred, the life of  a gay man. It wasn’t until I was 30 years old that I let myself  go
and for the first time indulged in male-to-male sex, and that was in the Philippines.
Since then I have had a very strong attraction to the Asian male. My career in
Asia was a careful balancing act between being a straight father and family man,
but when the opportunity presented itself, which fortunately was not that often,
fully indulging my lust for younger men.

In those difficult days when I was in my gay mode, I was a nervous wreck, always
looking over my shoulder for fear that someone from the church, from my work
place, or from my circle of  family friends would catch me with one of  my young
conquests. There were a couple of  times when I thought I had been caught out by
my wife, but my paranoia was far greater than the reality of  what anyone suspected.

It wasn’t until my wife and I separated, not because I was gay, because she didn’t
know I was at the time, but because I hated my job at UN headquarters in New
York City, that I started living a more openly gay life. I wanted the first opportu-
nity to get reassigned to the field, but my wife, naturally and deservedly, wanted
her own career and nest in the U.S. and, therefore, did not want to accompany
me overseas once again as a “dependent spouse.” South Africa, where I was
assigned, had just ratified the most liberal constitution in the world in which
civil rights were extended to everyone regardless of, among other things, sexual
orientation. I was close enough to retirement and far away from headquarters,
and I started worrying less about my job security if  it were known I was gay. 
I took on my first relatively long-term lover. I finally came out to my family and
felt a great sense of  relief, as that curtain of  darkness between me and the ones
I loved was finally lowered. And I was greatly relieved to find, despite my great-
est fears most of  my adult life, that my family still loved me.

In October 2010, I relocated from small town Hickory, North Carolina, to
Singapore, back in that part of  the world where my heart really was, ostensibly
to teach English as a second language and for something interesting to do in
retirement to keep my gray cells active. I was in Singapore no more than a
month when I met in my Internet gay chat room the man I knew immediately
was my soulmate and the person I want to spend the rest of  my life with. My
partner is an Indonesian environmental engineer working for a Canadian firm.
He is an incredibly loving and caring individual, and I consider myself  blessed
to have found him, even at this late stage of  my life.

And so I have gone from those days at Dartmouth being deep in the closet, guilt-
ridden and ashamed, to today living a fully open and happy and richly satisfying
gay life with a person I love as much as I love my biological family.
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I was greatly relieved to find, despite my greatest fears
most of my adult life, that my family still loved me.

John S. Parsons



Thomas Lloyd Parsons Tom
1423 W. Paul Avenue, Fresno, CA 93711, 
tomparsons1423@gmail.com, 
(559) 438-1941, Cell (559) 908-0117

High School: Mercersburg Academy
Major: History
Favorite Activity: Reading in the Tower Room; bull sessions
in the dorm; Prof. Wilson’s Government 2 class; skiing at the
Skiway; walking my future wife, Jean, around Occom Pond
Unique Hanover Memory: Prof. Wilson’s course on Modern
Political Thought was formative for my intellectual develop-
ment and lifelong interest in the impact of religious ideas on
social and political movements. His enlightening teaching sparked my interest in the
progression of Western political ideas from the Renaissance and Reformation onward,
and I worked very hard on the course paper on “Reinhold Niebuhr’s Political Thought”
(Niebuhr being a leading 20th century Christian theologian and political philosopher).
I was proud of my “A” but then went on to a history major, where I continued to
pursue the themes of religion and politics of John Calvin, Martin Luther, and anoth-
er paper on “The Puritan Concept of Liberty.” I have continued my exploration with
the biblical roots of the vision of some of the American Founders—Adams, Jefferson,
Patrick Henry, John Witherspoon, and especially Madison, who studied Christian the-
ology and “political philosophy” under Witherspoon at the College of New Jersey
(Princeton). Right now I’m reading Dietrich Bonheoffer and the Christian-based
anti-Nazi resistance movement that led him to prison and death for his biblical faith
and plot against Hitler. 
Graduate Study: MDiv, Fuller Theological Seminary, Pasadena, Calif., 1965;
Certificate in Spiritual Direction, 2009; Christian Formation and Direction Ministries

Spouse: Jean Conkling Parsons
Spouse Education: RN, Mary Hitchcock Memorial Hospital School of Nursing
Spouse Career: School Nurse in private high schools; long term care nursing

Children: Sarah Elizabeth, December 1965; Stephanie Ann, November 1969
Where You Grew Up: Troy, a small farming town in North Central Penn.
Resided In: Durham, N.H.; Watertown, Mass.; Philadelphia; Litchfield, N.H.; 
St. Clairsville, Ohio; Richmond, Va.; Fresno, Calif.
Employers: Inter-Varsity Christian Fellowship; Presbyterian churches in each of the
above cities
Working or Retired? Semi-retired but continuing as a Spiritual Director/Mentor
with pastors and men, leading retreats, teaching in churches. I am pastor to a num-
ber of younger pastors here in Fresno.

Publications, Achievements, Interests: As part of my work toward the Doctor of
Ministry degree at Fuller Seminary (not completed), I wrote an unpublished paper on
the power and practicalities of genuine Christian faith to transform lives, heal wound-
ed emotions, build character, and support mature and loving relationships. In “The
Healing Power of Divine Grace,” I integrated the lessons of my college and theolog-
ical education, professional experience, and my personal life journey into a statement
of my life vision and professional goals.
Hobbies: Activities with our eight grandchildren, hiking, camping, cross-country
skiing, biking, golf, model railroading, woodworking, gardening, reading history
Travel: Christian Pilgrimage Tour of Florence, Assisi, and Rome in 2004; travel and
teaching Bible at Christian School in Albania several times; travel in India to visit a
Christian movement bringing personal, economic, educational, and spiritual trans-
formation to thousands of Dalit (Untouchable: lowest caste) people in Uttar Pradesh
Alumni Activities: Jean and I have followed with great interest the inauguration
and leadership of President Kim, his challenge to the Dartmouth community to
become useful and creative servants of a desperately needy world, the student ini-
tiative and medical mission to Haiti following the earthquake, and the development
of the exciting new interdisciplinary initiatives at DHMC toward improving delivery
of medical care in the Upper Valley and throughout the world. We’re proud of this
leadership and creativity at Dartmouth and the fresh direction toward a vision of
service to humankind that Jim Kim is bringing.
Community Activities: Serving on Board overseeing the development of a new
church in a developing section of town.

Historical witness: Studying late in the 1902 Room. Walking the campus and
hearing the bells from Baker Tower. Quiet times of  reading and reflection in the
Bema. Meeting my future wife at a gathering at the White Church. Walks around
Occom Pond as our love blossomed. My first run down “Papoose” at the Skiway.
Praying with other students in Rollins Chapel. Studying the New Testament with
fellow students on Thursday evenings in a Baker seminar room. Playing in the
Marching Band in Harvard Stadium. Singing with Paul Zeller and the Glee Club
in Webster and Boston. Dinner at the Hanover Inn with Martin Luther King Jr.
before his lecture at Great Issues. A long and fruitful bull session on doubt and
Christian faith in Dave Duncan’s room in Bissell Hall on a cold, lonely winter
Saturday night during freshman year.
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How well prepared: Taught me critical thinking, awareness of  many and
varied interests which have continued, especially the impact of  religious beliefs on
culture and politics. Anthropology courses awakened interest in other cultures in
preparation for the global village and Christian mission in the world.

Historical witness: Privileged to be mentor to Christian students at Harvard
when the sit-ins erupted in 1968.

Present Activities, Plans: Working with my son-in-law to develop a local
program to train underprivileged youth in agricultural work skills and Christian
faith and social values. Spiritual mentoring (above). Leading support groups for
Christian professionals.

Impact on Society: Peter Drucker writes that the unique contribution of  non-
profit institutions in America is not that they are not for-profit businesses or
non-governmental, but that “their product is a changed human being ... . Their
product is a cured patient, a child that learns, a young man or woman grown
into a self-respecting adult; a changed human life altogether.” I count it a privi-
lege to have spent most of  my career working in the “non-profit” environment
of  authentic Christian organizations and churches that are making a significant
impact on individuals and society for good. It has been extremely rewarding to

have had a part in teenagers and college students finding a personal faith that
has brought meaning and satisfaction into their lives and, in many, led to effec-
tive service for the good of  others in their careers at home and around the world.
I have had the joy of  preparing couples for strong marriages, helping parents
raise the next generation with strong values and emotional maturity, and helped
in the healing of  troubled marriages. Meeting the longings of  human hearts
through their personal discovery of  the love of  God has brought hope, amid the
pain and devastations that life brings, and provided comfort and hope for those
who were addicted, sick, grieving, and dying. The longer I live, the more thank-
ful I am becoming that my experience has been more a “calling” than a “career.”

Some 50-Year Reflections From a Grateful and Loyal Critic of  Dartmouth:
My Dartmouth experience proved positively formative in a number of  ways.

In Hanover, I was exposed to the marketplace of  ideas and the “wide, wide world”
of  the liberal arts, which led to a shift from focus on math, science, and business,
following my father’s footsteps, to becoming fascinated with the great ideas from

human history. This interest has continued to develop, and I have become a
“life-long learner,” as eager as ever to discover fresh insights into what makes
people, especially leaders in society, what they are intellectually, culturally, pro-
fessionally, morally, and spiritually. Excellent courses at Dartmouth in anthro-
pology, philosophy, psychology, history, politics, and religion expanded my
horizons and aroused my curiosity and prepared me with a broad foundation for
a life of  working with people and their needs. 

Remarkably, just as I was enjoying this “intellectual expansion,” I discovered,
while a student, the true meaning of  Christian faith and was drawn by the love
of  God into a personal friendship with the Creator of  this vast and exciting uni-
verse, through coming to know the living Jesus Christ as Lord and Savior. Thus,
Dartmouth provided a ready challenge to hammer out my theistic worldview
and philosophy of  life in a decidedly “unfriendly” spiritual environment, since
the consensus in the college culture assumed that Christian faith was, at worst, a
medieval relic of  the ignorance and myths of  the past or, at best, a crutch for
those who need the support of  faith for reassurance or emotional health in this
brave new godless world. So I learned to think critically and independently, and
to consult able Christian scholars who might not be on the course reading list.
Thus, my faith and values were tested and refined in the crucible of  modern
thinking to my personal advantage, and I chose as my first ministry after theo-
logical seminary in California to come back to New England to support and
teach Christian university students as they worked out their personal faith and
values in the equally challenging college environments at UNH, Harvard, Boston
U., Tufts, and even Dartmouth. (I find it fascinating that the faith in Christ that
has impacted my life is the same faith that moved Eleazar Wheelock to educate
Native Americans and found the College in 1769.)

Dartmouth is also special because I found my wife-to-be at Mary Hitchcock
School of  Nursing and we were eventually married in Thetford Center, Vermont,
where I served as summer intern in a country church during seminary. I almost
adopted Vermont (Jean grew up in Montpelier) as my own home state, and we
have often returned to the Upper Valley on vacations, camping and visiting
family and friends in the beauty of  the north woods. (However, pastors are not
generally among the wealthy of  this world, and my limited financial means have
prohibited much participation in mostly big-ticket alumni events.) Jean and I are
grateful for a growing marriage, with some rocky seasons that required some hard
work along the way. And now we are enjoying our two lovely daughters and
delighting in eight eager grandchildren, as they grow up. Family has become a
rich heritage, and we love spending time with each one.

Dartmouth has indirectly contributed to my character development in a way I’m
just now realizing as I write this. Having grown up in an alcoholic family, I lacked
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self-confidence and that deep personal security for which I longed. My new-found
friendship with a loving God and a psych course on personal emotional devel-
opment led me in the direction of  a process of  soul-healing that has continued
throughout my life and into the present. I’ve come to believe that most of  us
have a deep longing to be loved and valued, and that much of  what we do is
indirectly aimed to pursue, preserve, or enhance love in some way. It’s been my
privilege to know many people of  all ages and levels of  education whose experi-
ence verifies Christ’s claim that He was divine love in human flesh and that His
love alone can meet the deepest longings of  the heart. As Blaise Pascal put it, “In
every person, there is a god-shaped vacuum that only he can fill.” The longer 
I live, the more I am convinced and experience that, although sophisticated aca-
demics may laugh, the message of  Christ is indeed the best “good news” avail-
able today or in any generation. My own personal transformation from an
anxious, over-achieving student trying to prove myself  by my academic perform-
ance toward becoming a grateful, and frequently joyful, senior finding satisfaction
in a humble but fruitful career and family life is testimony to the power of  His
Love to make sense of  life and give hope for an even better future. Jesus said,
“All who are thirsty, come to me and drink. I will give him an internal spring of
living water that wells up with joy now and forward to eternal life.” I recommend
him to anyone whose heart is thirsty.

Ivan A. Pavlov 
2814 Meadowlark Lane, Shallotte, NC 28470,
pidemnc@yahoo.com, (910) 755-5446 

John D. Pearse John
Winter: 1240 Coventry Lane, Vero Beach, FL 32967
Summer: 2 Muirfield Lane, Avon, CT 06001, 
jpearse@enlighten.net, 
Winter: (772) 778-1846, Cell/Summer: (860) 673-6467

High School: The Loomis Chaffee School, Windsor, Conn.
Major: Engineering Science
Favorite Activity: Being hockey manager; hockey was my
favorite
Fraternity: Alpha Chi Rho (later Alpha Chi Alpha)
Unique Hanover Memory: I dated my future wife Sally all
four years, and every event spent with her was special.

Spouse: Sally (wife of 50 years by our 50th reunion month)
Spouse Education: Graduate of Smith College
Spouse Career: Did various office jobs at our family businesses—well!
Children: Anne (5/7/64); Polly (12/20/66)
Where You Grew Up: West Hartford, Conn.
Resided In: Kingston, N.Y. (2 years); Nashua, N.H. (2 years); West Harford, Conn.
(14 years); Avon, Conn. (23 years); Vero Beach, Fla. (since 2003)
Employers: IBM Corporation; Pearse-Pearson Company Inc. (family-founded); Distrib-
utor Information Systems Corporation (“DISC”), founded by me
Awards and Milestones: Many local and national quality awards for DISC
Working or Retired? Retired

Publications, Achievements, Interests: A couple books on distributor inventory
management. Part of one book is quoted in another book that has been used at
Tuck School.
Hobbies: Photography, computers, teaching senior computer and photography
courses, investing, golf, walking, bike riding
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Travel: Been all around, from Bora Bora to Moscow
Alumni Activities: Since graduation, taught seminars on inventory management
at Tuck school for about ten years before retiring.

How well prepared: A great background in the sciences and math. It also
taught me to be persistent, tireless, and creative. You had to be to get through
an ES major!

Historical witness: I witnessed how witless students and some of  the faculty
could be when it came to government, social issues, and national economic issues.
It appears that some haven’t learned much since then either!

Present Activities, Plans: I do a lot of  “event” photography and teach pho-
tography and computer classes. With a little golf, all that keeps me very busy. 
I recently created a 44-minute video for a local charity that celebrated this year’s
results. That took many hours but was quite rewarding.

Impact on Society: The businesses I started created hundreds of  jobs that
helped thousands of  their family members. Colleges tend to overlook that type
of  social impact and concentrate on “giving back.” I helped people to grow to
the point that they could give back.

Since we have been encouraged to write about our best school moments and
our favorite teachers and courses at Dartmouth, I thought I would be the con-

trarian and write about those subjects that should have been taught at Dartmouth
but weren’t. Those survival courses that didn’t exist and probably still don’t today.

First some background: In 1979, I founded a software company named “DISC”
—Distributor Information Systems Corporation. Over the following 25 years,
DISC grew and hired hundreds of  very bright people, and, no, they weren’t all
computer science majors, mathematicians, and engineers. For example, a man-
ager in my development department was an art history major.

These young people all had a few things in common. They were virtually all
college graduates, very bright, and well paid, but none had any idea how to
manage their basic financial lives.

For a while, I kidded them about being able to solve differential equations but not
being able to make a personal budget or shop for car insurance. Then one day
a few of  them came to me and said, “If  you know so much about it, why don’t
you teach us?” A new course at DISC was born—Pearse University or “PU”
(with a little tongue in cheek).

Every Wednesday after work, we brought in a few pizzas and spent an hour or
two on the following topics and more: 

Basic interest calculations (mortgages, interest points, term durations, etc.)

Which is the better loan, and where should you get it?

When is it better to borrow than to save?

How and why should you buy car and life insurance?

How do you budget your finances and keep it simple?

What financial goals should be set and monitored?

What about inflation?

How much will I need to retire?

Frequently I was asked, “Why wasn’t I taught these things in school?” None of
these topics required more than first year algebra and arithmetic. Imagine! Life
long guidance and an actual use for algebra! PU was the most attended course
at DISC for many years.

In 1960, Thayer School offered a course on practical interest calculations (e.g.,
the time value of  money, which machine purchase was a better financial deal,
etc.). That course was considered a gut course and probably was retired with its
teacher Professor Brown.

I remember a Thayer School alum telling me on the side that Professor Brown’s
financial course was the one I would remember more than any other course. He
was absolutely right! I barely remember anything from the other Dartmouth
courses, but that one course has paid for itself  a thousand times over. Are you
listening, Dartmouth?!
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Alan M. Pease 
Dartmouth has no information on this ’62. 

Douglas M. Pease Doug 
140 Sawka Drive, East Hartford, CT 06118, 
grbero1@gmail.com, (860) 568-5055 

Spouse: Linda Duncan 

Occupation: Education, Professor, University of Connecticut,
Physics Dept., U 136, Storrs Mansfield, CT 06268, 
(860) 224-6549 

Laurence G. Peltola 
Laurence Granath Peltola died February 9, 2009. Larry
was born on June 21, 1940, in Westwood, N.J. He attend-
ed Westwood High School. At Dartmouth, he majored in
geography and was a member of  Phi Delta Alpha, serving
as treasurer junion year and as president of  the Interfra-
ternity Treasurers Council senior year. He was active in
DOC. After Dartmouth he attended New York University’s
Graduate School of  Business and then moved to Fresno in
1965 to create the commercial loan department for the
Giddings Company. He became president of  the company
in 1975, at age 35. In the early 1980s, Larry founded L.G. Peltola & Company
and was proud to be an integral part of  Fresno’s business and land development
until his retirement in 2007. During his many years of  mortgage banking, he was
affiliated with both the California and National Mortgage Bankers Associations.

Larry was a certified Mortgage Banker and a member of  the first class of  bankers
to achieve this designation. 

During his 45 years in Fresno, he served on many boards including the American
Red Cross, Bank of  America, United Security Bank, and the Fresno Grand
Jury. He was a past president of  Fig Garden Racquet Club and coached many
sports teams for his kids. 

Tom Parsons ’62 adds these comments about Larry: “When Jean and I moved to
Fresno in 1997, I discovered that Larry and Stephanie worshipped at the church
I was serving as associate pastor. I mentioned Dartmouth in a sermon one
Sunday, and a few weeks later he surprised me by introducing himself  as a fellow
Dartmouth ’62! We became friends and shared some special times with him and
Stephanie, reminiscing about Dartmouth and the fact that we knew each other
because our names were close alphabetically, so we sat near each other at com-
mencement, etc, though our paths rarely crossed during the four years in Hanover.
He often spoke of  his continuing friendships with his Phi Delta Alpha brothers,
whom he met regularly at reunion gatherings. We got together for lunch from
time to time and he and Stephanie participated in classes I taught at the church.
Then, I had the privilege of  officiating at the wedding of  his son, David, and
Jean and I enjoyed becoming acquainted with their three other children then
and at other family gatherings. When Larry’s health began to deteriorate, I walked
with him, Stephanie, and the family through some very difficult times and then
had the sad responsibility of  conducting his memorial service in 2009.”

He is survived by his wife, Stephanie; and children, Eric and his wife Linnea,
Kristin and her husband Eric, David and his wife Kimberly, and Geoffrey; and
six grandchildren, Andrew, Riley, Slater, Parker, Adam, and Katherine. He is
also survived by his sister, Susan Peltola.

Jerry R. Pepper Jr. 
5737 West Sunnyside Drive, Glendale, AZ 85304, 
jpepper2@cox.net, (623) 444-6067 

Partner: Richard Maurice Mosher 

Occupation: Consumer Goods
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Stephen J. Perlin 
Stephen Jon Perlin was killed instantly in a tragic accident
in Connecticut, June 3, 1967, while in training with the
Marines on a weekend Reserve maneuver. During his days
at Dartmouth, Steve participated in freshman football and
was a member of  Delta Kappa Epsilon. At the time of  his
death, he was a Captain in the Marines. Steve is survived
by his parents, Mr. and Mrs. Samuel Perlin of  Roslyn
Heights, N.Y., and his sister, Maxine.

David Michael Peters Mike
95 Crescent Hill Road, Pittsford, NY 14534, 
petemike@frontiernet.net, 
(585) 586-8065, Cell (585) 586-8065

High School: East Denver High
Major: Engineering Sci.
Favorite Activity: Going to the fraternity house
Fraternity: Chi Phi (Heorot)
Unique Hanover Memory: I was able to start the fraternity
film business, which supplemented my scholarship. Also, I had
a car that I put in the name of a fraternity brother so I could
deliver the films to the different houses each day. I eventually
got caught by the scholarship office, and they took away my scholarship for a
quarter. I also used to love the butter fights in the dish room of DDA.
Graduate Study: BE, Thayer; MBA, Tuck; Med, Roberts Wesleyan College, Rochester

Spouse: Nancy Files (Fancy Niles)
Spouse Education: RN, Mary Hitchcock
Spouse Career: RN
Children: Wendy, 1963, Hanover; Scott, 1965, Quincy, Mass.; James, 1973,
Rochester, N.Y.
Where You Grew Up: Denver, Colo.
Resided In: Quincy, Mass., 1964-67; Tunkhannock, Penn., 1968; Middletown, N.J.,
1969; Pittsford, N.Y., 1969-present
Employers: Procter and Gamble; Champion Paper; Schlegel, Lawyers Cooperative
Publishing; Algebra teacher, Rochester City School Dist.
Working or Retired? Retired

Travel: Have spent two or three months in the winter in Chicxulub, Yucatan,
Mexico, for the past four years, Spend summers rangering on a golf course in
Rochester
Alumni Activities: Past President, Dartmouth Club of Rochester

David E. Peterson 
1852-23rd St. N. W., Rochester, MN 55901, (507) 282-0966 

Spouse: Helen Clare Peterson 

Occupation: Information and Technology, Engineer 

Edward Alan Peterson Ed
13 Gray Fox Lane, Hilton Head Island, SC 29926, 
edgrayfox@aol.com, (843) 681-2005, Cell (843) 422-8897

High School: Riverside Brookfield High School 
Major: Government
Favorite Activity: Talking with friends, skiing, attending our
sporting events
Unique Hanover Memory: One winter day, I was studying
in Baker Library, when Jackson Prouty (a Vermonter) came
up and told me that the Connecticut River was frozen. He and
I went skating on the river. It was absolutely beautiful, and I
remember a train across the river blowing its whistle at us.
While I have never forgotten this experience, I have thought on numerous occasions
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that it was probably a very dangerous thing to do. The Connecticut River normally
has a swift current, and it could have been a tragedy. But it wasn’t, and I have a
lifelong memory of this beautiful scene.
Graduate Study: None. Spent one year at Northwestern University Graduate
school but was drafted into the Army and never completed the degree

Spouse: Sharon Elaine Peterson
Spouse Education: BS, Northwestern University
Spouse Career: Speech pathologist for 25 years
Children: Alan Blake Peterson, 5/14/72; Bryan Edward Peterson, 4/23/74
Where You Grew Up: Riverside, Illinois
Resided In: Born in Cambridge, Massachusetts; besides four years at Dartmouth and
a couple of years in the Army, mostly in Alaska, I have spent some 54 years in Chicago
Employers: Rand McNally and Company, 11 years; self-employed in insurance sales
and stock and mutual fund brokerage, 25-plus years.
Awards and Milestones: Being Commodore (2008) of the Hilton Head Plantation
Yacht Club was one of the most fun things I have ever done.
Working or Retired? Retired
Military: Army: Fort Knox, Ky.; Fort Belvoir, Va.; and Fort Wainwright, Alaska

Publications, Achievements, Interests: Reading both fiction and non-fiction gives
me great pleasure and satisfaction.
Hobbies: We sail a 34-foot Catalina, mostly in Hilton Head waters. Great fun. I have
been taking pictures since I was 15 years old and I now enjoy digital photography
very much.
Travel: Sharon and I have been to Europe several times. In 2005, we were in Red
Square on the 4th of July. It was interesting to think of all the missiles that used to
point at the U.S. from that spot on their May Day Parades. 

How well prepared: Dartmouth gives one a new perspective on life. I came
from a sheltered existence and found myself  1,000 miles from home, with new

people and a rigorous field of  study. Meeting the challenge and thriving in this
situation changes one for the rest of  his life. 

Ithink when I first went to Dartmouth I was in awe of  the place. It was such a 
beautiful setting, with so many smart people. It didn’t take long for me to love

the place. My only regret is that I didn’t get to know more professors and fully
take advantage of  what was offered.

As I look back over my life, I feel very fortunate. I have been married to Sharon
since 1965, and she has always been a shining light. We have two “boys” (men)
who have taught me a great deal about life. Unfortunately, our youngest is in bad
health, but we are trying to deal with it and keep a positive attitude during his
ordeal. In 2000, we moved south to Hilton Head Island and have enjoyed it to
the fullest. We sail a 34-foot Catalina, swim laps at the pool, and have the best
social situation of  our life. When I read about snowstorms sweeping across the
Northeast, I feel thankful that we didn’t try to stay in Chicago.

When I wake up in the middle of  the night, I grab my book and slip to another
bedroom, flip on the lights and read until all hours. My Dad used to harp at me
for not reading very much. I think I have surpassed his expectations as I find
reading to be a great solace—one of  the great joys of  life. 

Arthur S. Pettengill 
Dartmouth has no information on this ’62. 
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Norton R. Phelps Jr. 
Dartmouth has no information on this ’62. 

J. Jerome Phifer Jerry 
P.O. Box 812736, Wellesley, MA 02482 

William J. Philipp 
William Joseph Philipp died April 20, 2007, in Hender-
sonville, North Carolina, of  complications related to dia-
betes. Bill came to Dartmouth from Brooklyn Prep in
New York; he matriculated with the Class of  1962 but
graduated with an A.B. in sociology in 1964. Bill was a
member of  Delta Kappa Epsilon. Fraternity brother Bernie
Jacobs remembers him fondly as “a big guy with a warm
heart and a welcoming smile.” After Dartmouth, Bill
moved to Hendersonville and was hired as business man-
ager of  the Eckerd Family Youth Alternatives Camp 
E-Toh-Kalu for troubled teens, where he was known as “Chief  Bill.” He worked
at the Camp for 25 years as a manager and coach, retiring at the end of  2006.
Bill’s wife, Lorry, a teacher, died of  cancer in 2001. Two sons, Matt and Greg,
and two daughters, Cathy and Sarah, and three grandchildren survive him.

Charles D. Phillips 
2680 N.W. Collins Cove Road, Stuart, FL 34994, 
bucksuture@yahoo.com, (772) 249-5486 

Spouse: Rebecca Phillips 

Occupation: Health/Science, Semi-Retired Physician 

R. Grant Phipps 
11 Gray Birch Terrace, Newtonville, MA 02460,
r.grant.phipps.62@alum.dartmouth.org, (617) 965-5596 

Nitya Pibulsonggram Nid 
52/65 Lang Suan Road, Pathumwan, Bangkok 10330,
Thailand 

Spouse: Patricia Pibulsonggram 
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William C. Pierce Bill 
192 Willey Hill Road, 
Norwich, VT 05055, 
wcpierce@att.net, 
(802) 649-2950, Cell (917) 294-5374

High School: Madison High School, Madison, N.J.
Major: History
Favorite Activity: Too many to list
Fraternity: Sigma Chi /Tabard
Unique Hanover Memory: As a naive new freshman, rid-
ing with Prof Al Foley in his open-air car to the White River
Skin Show with a couple other of his advisees, Ivy John Roth
being one of them as I recall. 
Graduate Study: MBA, N.Y.U. Graduate School of Business Administration, 1967

Spouse: Elizabeth W. “Liz” Pierce
Spouse Education: BA, Duke University
Spouse Career: Institutional sales followed by a interior design partnership
Children: Will Pierce, Dartmouth Class of ’03; Kemper Pierce, Dartmouth Class of ‘08
Where You Grew Up: Madison, N.J.
Resided In: New York City, 1962-76; San Francisco, 1976; Brooklyn Heights, N.Y.,
1977-2000; Norwich and Fairlee (summer), Vt., 2000-present
Employers: EVP, Chemical Banking Corp., now JP Morgan, Chase: was Chief Credit
Risk Officer after merger with Manufacturers Hanover. Got out in time!
Retired? 1995 

Hobbies: Fishing, both freshwater and salt water. Biking; interested in all sports.
Heavy reader, especially historical fiction.
Travel: Extensive traveling throughout the world, often via bike trips. Dartmouth-
sponsored trips to Egypt and the Galapagos among our highlights. Visit the island
of Barbuda several times a year, where I have become active in establishing a schol-
arship fund for young Barbudans. 
Community Activities: Active in Upper Valley Dartmouth activities. Treasurer of
Norwich Conservation Commission. Served s Trustee of Packer Collegiate Institute
and Kimball Union Academy. 
Alumni Activities: Have served as Head Class Agent, Class President, and now third
time as Reunion Chair or co-Chair. Represented the Class on the Alumni Committee
where I served as Chair of the Athletic Committee. 

How well prepared: Even though Dartmouth was nowhere as diverse as it is
today, meeting and making friends with classmates from all over with divergent
backgrounds was the most important. This has continued for the past 50 years.

Present Activities, Plans: Continuing to maintain a healthy body and mind.
Living in Vermont is very conducive to accomplish this.

After graduating from Madison High, Madison, N.J., in 1958, I was fortunate
to have been accepted to Dartmouth, where I received my A.B. degree

majoring in History in 1962. Dartmouth has played, and continues to play, an
important role in my life.

(Digressing a bit: Who would have ever guessed that the typing course we were
forced to take as part of  our college prep courses would have been so important
much later in our lives as we entered the computer age?)

While having no technical skills as a result of  my liberal arts background,
Dartmouth taught me how to read, write, and talk, which has stood me in good
stead throughout my life. Joining Chemical Bank in NYC as a management
trainee upon graduation marked the beginning of  a 34-year career culminating
in my serving as Executive Vice President and Chief  Credit Policy Officer. I had
the good fortune of  traveling the world during my banking days, ranging from
Europe and Asia to the lesser-developed world of  Africa and Latin America.
Following a merger with Manufacturers Hanover in 1992, I had the good oppor-
tunity to take an early retirement package in June 1994 and have been enjoying
it ever since.

In 1966, while living in Apartment 1A on 77th Street in NYC, I had the good
fortune to meet a delightful young woman, Liz, living above us in 3A. Things
progressed rapidly, and we were married the following year in Atlanta, Georgia,
and are still happily married some 43 years later. With the exception of  a year
in San Francisco, we lived our working lives in Manhattan and then bought an
old town house in Brooklyn Heights, where we spent 25 great years and raised
our two sons, Will, now 27, and Kemper, 22. Both sons followed in my footsteps
and graduated from Dartmouth in ’03 and ’08.
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In 2000, we decided to make a major move to Vermont, where we have had a
summer house for many years on Lake Morey. We built a new modern house in
Norwich just across the river from Dartmouth so we now go north 18 miles for
the summer to our lake house and head south for the winter in September back
to Norwich. We have kept a tiny apartment in Brooklyn Heights, primarily for
Liz when she needs a New York fix.

We spend a lot of  time outdoors, fishing, hiking, biking, and snowshoeing. We
have biked in France, Spain, Italy, and New Zealand. The biking helps us to
overcome the overeating and wine drinking on these trips!

As mentioned earlier, I have remained active with Dartmouth, serving over the
years in a number of  capacities. Recently after chairing our 40th and 45th
reunions, I was elected co-reunion chair for life together with my good friend,
Dick Brooks. Whether a result of  having done a good job or the inability to get
anyone else is a topic for conjecture. Additionally, living so close to Dartmouth
allows us to participate in many activities, athletic, academic, and the arts. We
highly recommend living near a college or university.

I serve as the Chairman of  a small scholarship fund for deserving students from
a small island in the Caribbean, Barbuda, which is part of  Antigua. This has been
very rewarding personally, as we help them with their pursuits of  higher educa-
tion in college and beyond. Their performance has been remarkable especially
in view of  their early educational background. They all have ranked near the
top of  their class and several have continued on with advanced degrees.

This has already rambled on for too long, so I will end it here!

Judson T. Pierson Jr. Jay
31 Partridge Road, Etna, NH 03750,
jaypierson@comcast.net, 
(603) 643-3279, Cell (603) 667-0663

High School: Westfield High School, Westfield, N.J.
Major: Economics
Favorite Activity: Swimming team, intramurals, fraternity
Fraternity: Sigma Alpha Epsilon
Unique Hanover Memory: Freshman week was something
to remember. The activities really got us into the College and
provided an opportunity to meet friends immediately.
Specific activities in that week I remember: getting our bean-
ies, going to football practice and listening to Bob Blackman telling us about the
team and how to follow the plays, greased pig chase, setting up our rooms for our
years away from home, meeting President Dickey
Graduate Study: MBA, Amos Tuck School

Spouse: Susan J. Pierson
Spouse Education: BA, Wheaton College, Norton, Mass.
Spouse Career: Ski instructor, massage therapist
Children: Jeffrey S. Pierson, 1/15/64; Deborah P. Shost, 3/1/66
Where You Grew Up: Westfield, N.J.
Resided In: Chatham, N.J., 1963-1969; Hanover/Etna, N.H., 1969-present
Employers: Arthur Andersen & Co., New York City, 1963-69; Smith Batchelder &
Rugg CPAs, Hanover, 1969-93; Pierson & Associates CPAs, Hanover, 1993-2005
Working or Retired? Retired, preparing a few income tax returns for some of my
former clients and family

Publications, Achievements, Interests: Involved in a number of not-for-profit
organizations in the area. These have included the Town of Hanover (Selectboard,
Advisory Board of Assessors, Trustee of Trust Funds and Chaired a committee to study
a parking garage in town, voted and approved at town meeting); New Hampshire
Public Radio board; Alice Peck Day Hospital (local small critical access hospital: board
member and various committee including treasurer); Northern Stage Theater Com-
pany (Board and finance committee: treasurer); Howe Library Corporation (Town of
Hanover public library: board and treasurer)
Hobbies: Outdoor activities: golf (can’t get my handicap down), snow skiing (have
been improving with age), wilderness canoeing (Boundary Waters in Minnesota and
Temagami region of Ontario), hiking (White Mountains and more locally), biking
(not a lot recently but in my former life rode cross country with our son; Susan and
I ride a tandem and have done a couple week-long trips with our son and daughter-
in-law around upper New England)
Travel: We like active vacations. Annual ski trips out west (one to Europe), walk-
ing/hiking trips to various European countries and Western U.S., Trans-Candian rail-
road from Toronto to Vancouver
Community Activities: Town of Hanover (Trustee of Trust Funds, Advisory Board
of Assessors, former Selectman, member of various committees); Howe Library Cor-
poration, Trustee and Treasurer; Northern Stage, regional professional theater, Board
and treasurer; Alice Peck Day Memorial Hospital, 25-bed critical access hospital in
Lebanon, trustee and treasurer and various committees; Hanover Improvement
Society, member, finance committee; Hanover Water Company, former board mem-
ber and president; Hanover Rotary Club member; Hanover Chamber of Commerce,
former board member; Upper Valley Planned Giving Council, former board member
and treasurer
Alumni Activities: Former president of the Alumni Club of Hanover; former treas-
urer of the Class of 1962

How well prepared: I was an economics major with no idea what I was
going to do. I then went to Tuck School and seemed to enjoy accounting with
Professors Morrissey and Foster. I decided to intern with an international Big 8
firm for the summer and knew that was for me. Stayed with public accounting
for my whole career. I suppose you could say that without Dartmouth I may not
have been a CPA.
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Gary H. Plotnick 
Gary Herbert Plotnick died February 1, 1997, at age 57. 

Gary Plotnick came to Dartmouth following his gradua-
tion from the Horace Mann School in New York. A histo-
ry major, Gary was an accomplished student-athlete. He
initially pursued a pre-med academic interest but later
decided that business was a greater calling. At Dartmouth
Gary showed his athletic skills leading his fraternity, Pi
Lambda Phi, to intramural championships in football and
softball, a precursor to athletic talents he later developed
in golf  and tennis. 

Following graduation, Gary enlisted in the Naval Reserve, flying missions for the
anti-submarine service. He entered his family’s shoe-manufacturing business and
led its growth to a highly successful international company with factories in Italy,
Brazil, and the Far East. He was asked to give advice to Congressional commit-
tees on international trade and U.S. balance of  payments challenges. 

Gary carried his Dartmouth experience with him for the rest of  his life. He contin-
ued his love of  learning with a voracious appetite for a wide variety of  information,
including history, Judaism, current events, and the wonders of  the English language. 

Jewish tradition and the State of  Israel, where he had spent time as a teenager,
were of  primary interest to Gary. He led the effort to raise funds to build a YM-
YWHA in Bergen County, N.J., insisting that it adhere to Sabbath, Holiday, and
dietary laws. He also ensured that it contain a library to develop the mind as well
as a gym to develop the body. Many other Jewish causes in Israel and locally as
well as Dartmouth also benefited from Gary’s philanthropy.

Gary was also the perennial Social Chairman. He was the “go to” guy for
organizing mini-reunions, road trips, or any festive occasion. He was the first to

arrive and the last to leave, because he would not want to miss a minute of  a
good time. 

Reflections on the Poz by his classmates:

He was totally tuned-in to the world around him: 

“He had a large circle of  friends and was very attentive to their lives. I
remember him as the initiator of  regular and frequent contact ... and this
was before the Internet made it easy to do that. 
“Throughout his life, he was a student of  U.S. and world politics. We would
open mail from him to find op-ed clippings from the London Times, Jerusalem
Post, or the International Herald Tribune along with his demands that we read
them, so we could discuss them with him.” Ed Goldstein ’62

“While at Dartmouth, even when wasted, he would always read for one
hour before going to sleep. He maintained that practice even after leaving
Hanover.” Steve Roth ’62

He was adept at walking the fine line between polite society and outrageous
behavior: 

“I was shocked when I spotted him in the Baker stacks—he rarely would be
found there. He was looking for the most obscure poem he could find, so he
could include it in a letter to impress his upcoming Green Key date. He did-
n’t need Cyrano ... . He was Cyrano.” Elliot Prager ’62

“He delighted in shocking his dear mother by slurping down lichee nuts after
telling her they were dog testicles.” Steve Roth ’62

“He was outraged when Herb West gave him a D, because he was sure he
would get an A after he drove Herb to NYC in his father’s Cadillac.” Steve
Rotter ’62

“He would seek every advantage during our friendly competitions with a
well-timed cough during my backswing in golf, a cleverly-raised eyebrow
during the bidding in bridge or a shout of  “hinder” when he was out of
position on the squash court. The two of  us would see who could finish a
crossword puzzle faster or who could get closer to the flagstick from 160
yards away. While all that was in the spirit of  good fun, it demonstrated his
true nature: Poz was the most competitive guy I have ever known.” Ed
Goldstein ’62

A good friend’s memory:

“His zest for life was fueled by his great bravado, creative energy, charm,
and “balls,” which he used to advantage whether competing in sports, busi-
ness, or for women. To the last point, many years ago, he and I saw the
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same adorable young woman enter a room, we flipped a coin, he called it
right, and eventually he married her. 
“I loved the man and his passion for life on so many levels. Together, we
would do things I would never have done alone. He never lost faith in him-
self, even in tough times ... tomorrow would always be better, and he would
redeem all his dreams. I believe he would have ... he just ran out of  time. 
I still miss him.” Don Eisen, longtime friend

Jennifer Remembers Her Dad

Whenever we go skiing now, I think of  Dad when we used to ski out in
Utah. He was a decent skier, but fast and a little bit out of  control. I tell my
kids how Grandpa Gary would ski any trail—even a black diamond—and go
straight down the mountain and sometimes just crash and fall at the bot-
tom. They think it’s hysterical—and it was quite entertaining to watch. He
was fearless.
He was also a grammarian—always with dictionaries and encyclopedias
spread across the table late on Sunday afternoon, as he completed the NY
Times Crossword puzzle. Growing up he had all my friends trembling in the
backseat of  his car. They weren’t allowed to speak unless they used correct
English, without using the word “like.” Needless to say, my friends often chose
not to speak at all. It was easier than getting berated. 
What I remember most though was his attentiveness to me in all areas of
life. He would drive for hours to watch me compete and cheer me on in ten-
nis and lacrosse. He would stop by my dorm in college to pick up laundry.
He would spend hours teaching me how to balance a checkbook and help
me figure out the discrepancies—even if  it was only $10.00. He took me to
Ranger games as a small child and met me for quick lunches in midtown
when we both worked in NYC. He always found a way to connect with me,
and I was always grateful for that. 

His widow, Peggy, adds: 

“His namesake, Garrett Samuel Backer, was born on June 16, 1999. While
in his highchair he asked for the phonebook and began reading it voracious-
ly. When asked what he was doing, he replied, ‘I am learning the alphabet,
and I am up to the Gs.’ 
He has always been my little man—Gary reincarnated. I’ve always said, ‘if
you were 50 years older and we weren’t related, you’d be the one for me.’”

Gary is survived by his wife, Margaret, daughter, Jennifer, and grandchildren,
Garrett and Nina. In his memory, his classmates, family, and friends established
the Gary H. Plotnick ’62 Prize in Jewish Studies at Dartmouth.

Stuart M. Polly Stu 
6751 Sunburst Cove, Memphis, TN 38119, 
stuartmpolly@aol.com, (901) 753-0997

High School: Capitol Page School, Washington, D.C.
Major: Biology
Favorite Activity: DCAC, IDC, DOC
Unique Hanover Memory: Botany field trips with Dr. C.J.
“Tiger” Lyon
Graduate Study: MS, Bacteriology, University of Florida,
1964; MD, University of Florida, College of Medicine, 1968;
Post-Doctoral Fellow, University of Florida, 1974

Spouse: Dianne K. Polly
Spouse Education: BS, University of Nebraska; MS, University of Nebraska; JD,
University of Memphis
Spouse Career: Attorney/Registered Dietitian
Children: Matthew S. Polly, 1967; Alison Rees, 1970; Alexandra Lopes, 1982;
Samantha Polly, 1989
Where You Grew Up: Washington, D.C.; Bethesda, Md.
Resided In: Lexington, Ky., 1968-70; Charleston, S.C., 1970-72; Gainesville, Fla.,
1972-74; Omaha, 1974-80; Lubbock, Tex., 1980; El Paso, 1980-90; Memphis,
1990-present
Employers: Supreme Court of the United States; Creighton University School of Medi-
cine; Texas Tech University School of Medicine; Regional Medical Center at Memphis
Awards and Milestones: Fellow, American College of Physicians
Working or Retired? Retired. Part-time consulting as Medical Director for Physician
Assistant Program, Christian Brothers University, Memphis
Military: General Medical Officer (LT/LCDR(MC)USNR); Naval Station, Naval Base,
Charleston, S.C., 1970-72

Publications, Achievements, Interests: Numerous medical and academic publica-
tions; served on Tennessee Medical Association Board of Trustees and as Speaker of
the House of Delegates
Hobbies: Photography, birding, amateur radio
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Travel: United States, Europe, Central America
Community Activities: Memphis Managed Care Co., Board of Directors; Tennessee
Medical Association, Board of Trustees; TMA House of Delegates, Speaker
Alumni Activities: Dartmouth Club of Memphis

How well prepared: The celibacy of  Dartmouth led me directly to the Uni-
versity of  Florida. Seriously, our educational experience, particularly Great Issues,
provided an excellent foundation and entrance into “real world.” 

Impact on Society: I do not know how significant, but I have spent the bulk
of  my career working in health care with inner-city poverty. 

Following Dartmouth, I received a MS in Bacteriology and a MD from the
University of  Florida. I trained in Internal Medicine and Infectious Disease.

However, this training was interrupted by two years in the Navy as a general
Medical Officer at the Naval Base in Charleston, South Carolina. Following my
fellowship, I accepted my first position in the Departments of  Medical Microbi-
ology and Internal Medicine at the Creighton University in Omaha, Nebraska.
After several years of  dodging tornados, enduring blizzards and hunkering down
in the frozen tundra, I literally jumped into the frying pan as the Associate Chair-
man of  Internal Medicine at Texas Tech University in El Paso.

Texas Tech is one of  the multi-campus medical schools, and I spent ten years
developing the Department of  Internal Medicine on the El Paso campus. I even
learned a little medical Spanish. For an infectious disease doc, this experience

was like a pig in slop. Professionally this was extremely rewarding. I had a wonder-
ful time living on the border. I was then recruited by the University of  Tennessee
to become the Medical Director/Chief  Medical Officer at the Regional Medical
Center in Memphis. This is UT’s primary teaching hospital. After nearly 20 years,
I retired with great hopes to resume my passion for fishing. 

On a personal note, I recently celebrated my 30th anniversary with my lovely wife,
Dianne. We renewed our vows in the backseat of  a pink Cadillac convertible in the
Little White Chapel in Las Vegas. We were accompanied by an Elvis impersonator.
I have been blessed with four children (all above average in everything except
stature). Matthew, Davidson 1989; Alison, Mount Holyoke 1993; Alexandra,
Mount Holyoke 2004 and UT Pharmacy 2011; and Samantha, Bowdoin 2011.

It has been a great ride, and I am staying busy, but I haven’t been fishing yet. 

John A. Porter 
On September 27, 1969, John Arthur Porter was unex-
pectedly taken ill and died suddenly in New York City,
where he was attending a stock brokerage training school. 

John matriculated at Dartmouth from Missoula, Montana,
left Hanover in 1960 for six months in the Marine Corps,
and was graduated from the University of  Montana in
1962. At the time of  his death, John was employed by the
Goodbody and Co. brokerage house in Missoula.

Although John was only in Hanover for two years, he is
remembered for his quiet and concerned manner, his active
interest in sports, and his participation in the Sigma Phi Epsilon fraternity, where
he was a brother. His wife, Marjorie, and children, Brenda, and Ann survive him. 

Marshall Potterton Spider
255 Ingram St., Northfield, IL 60093,
dartmouth62@aol.com, (847) 441-7594, Cell (224) 628-5149

High School: Clifton High, Clifton, N.J.
Major: Economics
Favorite Activity: Football weekends
Fraternity: Phi Delta Theta
Unique Hanover Memory: There was a rumor that Prof.
Bond was a war hero. He literally was the only professor 
I really remembered after graduation. Years later I was
watching the Military Channel. The segment was about
storming Monte Casino during WWII. Captain Harold E.
Bond was interviewed. I cried when I learned of his passing.

Spouse: Susan Spencer
Spouse Education: Centenary College, 1960
Spouse Career: Taking care of me
Children: Molly, Sara, Maury, Jennifer
Where You Grew Up: Clifton, N.J.
Resided In: NYC, 1963-66; St Louis, 1966-76; Chicago, 1976-present
Employers: Salomon Brothers & Hutzler 
Awards and Milestones: First Parachute Jump, 1963
Retired? Yes
Military: National Guard, 2nd Lt.

Publications, Achievements, Interests: History, Nature
Hobbies: Hunting, fishing, reading, travel
Travel: US and Europe
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How well prepared: My acceptance to Dartmouth got me out of  a blue-col-
lar and working class neighborhood and opened my eyes to the rest of  the
world. Had a great childhood. Money didn’t manner

Elliot David Prager
170 Coronada Circle, Santa Barbara, CA 93108,
eprager@cox.net, (805) 969-5360, Cell (805) 252-9288 

High School: Midwood High School, Brooklyn, N.Y.
Major: Zoology
Fraternity: Pi Lam
Graduate Study: MD, Harvard, 1966; MC/MPA, Kennedy
School of Government, 2005

Spouse: Phyllis Prager
Spouse Education: BA, Tufts University, 1964
Spouse Career: Teacher, Social Worker
Children: Rebecca, 10/30/1969; Sarah, 4/12/1971; Katie, 10/30/1973
Where You Grew Up: Brooklyn, N.Y.
Resided In: Manhattan, 1966-71; Boston, 1971-72; Cherry Hill, N.J., 1972-74;
Santa Barbara, 1974-present
Employers: Sansum Medical Clinic, 1974-2001; Santa Barbara Cottage Hospital,
2009-2011
Working or Retired? Retired 2001; working for the Cottage Hospital, 2009-2011
(July)
Military: Philadelphia Naval Hospital, 1972-74

Alan H. Preston 
N587 Marine Drive, Cedar Grove, WI 53013, 
(920) 668-6788 

Charles Frederick Preuss Chuck
2 Encina Avenue, Atherton, CA 94927,
cbpreuss@earthlink.net, (650) 364-5168, Cell (650) 722-1710

High School: Santa Barbara High School
Major: International Relations
Favorite Activity: Intramurals, geography courses, camaraderie
Fraternity: SAE
Unique Hanover Memory: Prof. Huke inspired my interest in
the geographic and cultural diversity in the world around us.
Graduate Study: Stanford Law School, 1969

Spouse: Barbara Randall Preuss
Spouse Education: Mount Holyoke, 1963
Spouse Career: Teacher/docent
Children: Charles R. Preuss ‘70; Jennifer Preuss Hudner ’72; Philip R. Preuss ‘77
Where You Grew Up: Santa Barbara, Calif.
Resided In: San Francisco, 1 year; Atherton, 40 years
Employers: Bronson Bronson & McKinnon, 1969-93; Preuss Walker & Shanahan,
1993-2002; Drinker Biddle & Reath, 2002-2011
Awards and Milestones: American College of Trial Lawyers; American Board of
Trial Advocates
Retired? Retired
Military: USMC, 1962-66, aboard USS Intrepid, 4th Marines in Hawaii and Vietnam
(Bronze Star with Combat “V”) and Camp Pendleton Infantry Training Regiment.

Publications, Achievements, Interests: Military history
Hobbies: Bicycling, carpentry, gardening, golf
Travel: Numerous destinations abroad and nationally
Alumni Activities: Member of local alumni associations in SF and Silicon Valley
How well prepared: Great decision to attend Dartmouth. No complaints
about its preparation of  me to meet the outside world.
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Allan Priaulx
82 Carter Road, Kent CT 06757, 
allanp82@live.com, (860) 927-4237, Cell (917) 763-5804
High School: U.S. Grant High School, Portland, Ore.
Major: English
Favorite Activity: The Daily Dartmouth
Fraternity: Phi Tau
Unique Hanover Memory: The attention paid to me by
Prof. Noel Perrin when I was foundering. He was the sole
College official who saw I was in trouble and tried to help.
Graduate Study: No degree

Spouse: Jackie Markham
Spouse Education: BA
Spouse Career: Marketing and Public Relations
Children: Sharmon, Elizabeth; both lawyers
Where You Grew Up: Portland, Ore.
Resided In: New York, Honolulu, Paris
Employers: United Press International, Hearst Corporation, Thomson Financial
Awards and Milestones: Bureau Chief of UPI in Paris; General Manager of King
Features Syndicate, Publisher of American Banker, president of various civic organi-
zations such as Kent Library Association, Literacy Volunteers on the Green
Working or Retired? President, Resource Media Consultants, an investor relations
and marketing firm in NYC

Publications, Achievements, Interests: Author, The Almost Revolution (Dell)
Hobbies: Golf, grandkids, hiking
Travel: Worldwide

How well prepared: My two-plus years at Dartmouth were great for the
most part, but I wish I had finished. I hope today the College has more tools to
help students who are distracted for whatever reason to get and stay on track.

David G. Pritchard 
P.O. Box 5160, Edgartown, MA 02539, 
visualize@masscot.net, (508) 627-5027 

Spouse: Nancy Pritchard 

Occupation: Manufacturing, Proprietor, Premier Shutters of
New England, P.O. Box 5160, Edgartown, MA 02539, 
(508) 627-6264 

Rowland W. Pritchard 
4301 Gate Lane, Miami, FL 33137, 
bonedoc@bellsouth.net, (305) 324-7913 

Spouse: Joyce Pritchard 

Occupation: Health/Science, Physician, Victoria Hospital,
955 Northwest 3rd Street, Miami, FL 33128 

Jackson S. Prouty 
336 Alpine Drive, Cortland Manor, NY 10567, 
jsprouty@optonline.net, 
(914) 528-9169, Cell (914) 523-2408

High School: Newport High School, Newport VT
Major: Economics
Graduate Study: MA, Anthropology, Columbia University,
1982

Spouse: Sharon Prouty
Spouse Education: MA, Columbia University
Spouse Career: Speech Pathologist
Children: Sarah, Justin, Andrew
Where You Grew Up: Newport, Vt.
Working or Retired? Working part-time as employee benefits consultant
Military: USS Jonas Ingram, destroyer, Mayport, Fla.
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Marten W. Quadland Marty 
6125 Prickly Pear Lane, 
Jackson Hole, WY 83001, 
docquad@aol.com, 
(307) 203-2520, Cell (336) 414-0828

High School: Williamstown (Mass.) High School
Major: Art/Premedical
Favorite Activity: Dartmouth Ski Team
Fraternity: Sigma Alpha Epsilon
Unique Hanover Memory: Trying to keep up with Coach
Al Merrill on the Dartmouth Ski Team fall hikes
Graduate Study: DMD, Tufts University School of Dental
Medicine, 1966; Specialty Certificate in Oral and Maxillofacial Surgery, The New
York Hospital–Cornell Medical Center, 1971

Spouse: Paula E. Szypko MD
Spouse Education: BS, Simmons College; MD, Wake Forest University Medical School
Spouse Career: Physician, Internal Medicine and Pathology
Children: Kara, 1965; Kristen, 1967; Marten III, 1973
Where You Grew Up: North Adams, Mass.; Williamstown, Mass.
Resided In: Boston, 1962-66; Colorado Springs, 1966-68; New York, N.Y., 1968-71;
Winston-Salem, N.C., 1971-2007; Jackson Hole, Wy./Sarasota, Fla., 2007-present
Employers: Drs. Lofland, Quadland, Shehan and Smith PA; Jackson Hole Mountain
Resort
Awards and Milestones: National USSA Skiing Titles, Slalom/Giant Slalom; National
SCCA Auto Race Winner
Retired? Yes, 2007
Military: United States Army Dental Corps, Fort Carson, Colo.

Hobbies: Bicycling, car racing, motorcycle touring, fishing, kayaking, cooking, reading
Travel: Bicycling trips to France (1998) and Italy (2001) and later this year (2011) to
Sardinia and Corsica
Alumni Activities: Interviewing Dartmouth applicants from N.C. 

How well prepared: Through social and intellectual influences derived from
a diverse student body and superb liberal arts curriculum.

Present Activities, Plans: Travel (bicycling and motorcycling in the West
and in Europe). Enjoying my cars on and off  the track. To continue learning to
cook, fly fish, and kayak and experience all of  the wonders of  living in the
West, especially skiing the deep powder and observing the incredible wildlife of
Jackson Hole. 

If  one of  my classmates had tapped me on the shoulder as I took my seat on 
the Baker Library lawn in June 1962 and told me that I would be returning

to Hanover in 50 years with a second wife and that I would have three grown

children, one of  whom I rarely see, six grandchildren, and a 94-year-old mother
still going strong, I probably would not have believed him.

Life is full of  surprises and changes, which I have come to see as a good thing,
though they may not have always felt that way at the time. We think we know
what is best for ourselves. We work hard for what we think we need or want.
And then life throws us a curve ball and a lot of  those “necessities” go right out
the window.

But not all of  them. Most of  life after Dartmouth has been good. Actually, very
good. My children and grandchildren are happy, healthy, and thriving, and my
career helping people look and feel better was gratifying and fun. My wife Paula
is my best friend, and a lifelong dream of  living in the mountains of  the West
was realized following my retirement. I ski more than I ever have and love having
the time to enjoy my cars and motorcycles and riding my bicycle in the beauti-
ful Rocky Mountains and occasionally in Europe with my wife by my side—or
sometimes out ahead of  me. Spending more time with friends both old and new
has become more and more important and enjoyable. When it comes right down
to it, these are what really matter-your family, friends, and your passions and
someone to share them with.

I look back at the 50 years since leaving the Hanover Plain and “the splendor
and the fullness” of  Dartmouth days with much gratitude, satisfaction, and pride.
An ordinary man, lucky enough to have enjoyed a better than ordinary life,
having learned from the many whose paths crossed mine since September 1958.
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William H. Quay Jr. 
William H. Quay Jr., of  Long Beach, California, died
October 28, 2000, after a row with his crew from the Long
Beach Rowing Association. “Bob” had been rowing in com-
petitive crews for many years. Bob came to Dartmouth
from Wyomissing, Pennsylvania. He rowed with the heavy-
weight squad on the first freshman boat and then for three
years on the first varsity boat. He was a history major, mem-
ber of  Kappa Kappa Kappa, and played football freshman
year. He was a member of  DOC and enrolled in NROTC.
After Dartmouth, Bob served as a Lieutenant (j.g.) in the
U.S. Navy, graduated from Wharton Business School, and subsequently worked
for Hay Associates and for Stanford University. He is survived by his mother,
Betty Quay, daughters Sara and Suzanne, son Will, sister Mary and grand-
daughters Rachel and Hannah. Says Dave Gundy ’62: “Bob’s good friends,
classmates, and teammates will truly miss him and will recall how he lived by
the sentiment expressed by writer Kenneth Grahame: ‘Believe me, my young
friend, there is nothing—absolutely nothing—half  as much worth doing as sim-
ply messing about in boats.”

John F. Quinan Sr. Jack 
416 Parkside Avenue, Buffalo, NY 14216, (716) 834-9352 

Spouse: Maryann Quinan 

Occupation: Education

Robert O. Quinn Bob 
17 Bull Street, Newport, RI 02840,
quinnnewport@verizon.net, (203) 858-0601 

Spouse: Sally Quinn 

William G. Quirk Bill 
10 Westminster Lane, Boynton Beach, FL 33426,
wgquirk@wgquirk.com, (561) 304-4173, Cell (203) 640-2741

High School: South Kingstown High School, R.I.
Major: Math
Favorite Activity: Baseball
Fraternity: Phi Gam
Unique Hanover Memory: Dinners with Rob Sayre at Sphinx
Graduate Study: PhD, Math, New Mexico State

Spouse: Coralie Shaw, MD, Yale Professor Emerita in
Diagnostic Radiology
Spouse Education: Bates, 1962; U of Penn Medical School, 1966; Mary Hitchcock
Internship, 1967 (with Joe Sackett); Lahey Clinic Radiology Residency, 1967-70
Spouse Career: Diagnostic radiologist and residency program director at Yale
Children: Bill, May 28, 1971, still single
Where You Grew Up: Narragansett, R.I.
Resided In: Dallas; Boynton Beach, Fla.; Guilford, Conn.; Stonington, Conn.
Employers: Northern Illinois U.; EDS; Texas Instruments; William G. Quirk Seminars
Awards and Milestones: Meeting Coralie at our 20th high school reunion
Retired? Yes, but still active without pay; see «wgquirk.com»
Military: No. Hats off to those that served.

Publications, Achievements, Interests: Coralie, golf, beach, wiffleball off the house
Hobbies: Writing
Travel: Very little yet. Hope there’s still time.
Community Activities: Helping parents fight against fuzzy math programs
Alumni Activities: Support for Sphinx and Dartmouth baseball

How well prepared: Not so much the courses. Very much the character of
classmates.
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Historical witness: The great Dartmouth songs. Yale can’t match.

Present Activities, Plans: Still writing about math education.

Impact on Society: A Voice Crying: People need to remember a vast number
of  specific facts to be an expert in any knowledge domain. Students today are
not encouraged to remember anything. The theory is they can just use a com-
puter to look up facts. 

Iwas math grad student at Penn State when my thesis advisor told me he was 
transferring to New Mexico State, and I was welcome to accompany him. It

seemed like a good idea at the time, but this move caused me to miss my 10th
high school reunion. I re-met my wife, Coralie Shaw, at our 20th reunion, and 
I regret we didn’t get together ten years sooner. Coralie interned with Joe Sackett
at Mary Hitchcock. She’s now a Yale Professor Emerita in Diagnostic Radiology. 

After teaching college math and computer science for a few years, I joined Ross
Perot’s company, EDS. I was a systems designer at Texas Instruments in Dallas
when Coralie and I married. Eventually, I returned to teaching, but now as an
expert in software usability. I started my own company and gave seminars nation-
wide. My mother-in-law asked, “When is he getting a real job?” One day she
noticed an envelope’s return address and asked, “president of  what?” I pulled
out seminar registration forms for three people from the Executive Office of  the
President of  the United States.” She was stunned. IBM, MIT, and NASA hadn’t
impressed her, but now she was proud. 

Since 1996 I’ve been working to help parents and teachers cope with fuzzy
math programs. I’ve published essays at my website, wgquirk.com, and I’m a
contributor to Mathematically Correct, a national advisor to NYC HOLD, and
a co-author of  the State of  State Math Standards 2005.

I was recently asked to present my brother Art Quirk ’59 for induction into the
Cape Cod Baseball Hall of  Fame. As I was approaching the lectern, I was asked
to wait. They then read a letter from Brooks Robinson. I thought about return-
ing to my seat. There was no way that I could top that. As we all get older, it’s
very nice that Coralie and I now live about three (Carl Jaeger) baseball throws
away from Art and Kit in Stonington, Conn. 

Daniel B. Radner 
Daniel B. Radner died February 13, 1998. He was born in
Honolulu, Hawaii, on March 4, 1941. His parents moved
back to the mainland around 1946 and lived in the Chicago
area, where he graduated from Highland Park High School.
At Dartmouth, he was an economics major and a member
of  Omicron Chi Epsilon.

After Dartmouth, Dan went to Yale Graduate School and
earned a PhD in Economics. Dan’s dissertation topic at
Yale was Statistical Matching in Economics, which was a
key methodology for income distribution and tax analysis.
Dan then started work for the Federal Government in Washington, D.C., first at
the Bureau of  Economic Analysis of  the Dept. of  Commerce, and later at Social
Security in the Office of  Research and Statistics. At Social Security, Dan led
studies on the income distribution and tax incidence for the U.S. population,
often focusing on the economic well being of  the aged. He published many arti-
cles and papers in scholarly journals and government publications, both on his
statistical methodologies and the results of  his studies.

His widow, Donna Radner, who provided most of  the information for this
report, remembers Dan as “a very special person. Among his virtues were
integrity, kindness, and gentle humor, as well as his quest for perfection in
every professional assignment he was given. His thoughtfulness in human rela-
tions was extraordinary, and he was also a wonderful husband, colleague and
friend.”

The Radners lived in Washington, D.C., and Chevy Chase, Md. His hobbies
included photography, travel, watching sports, and keeping up with baseball sta-
tistics. Dan was a liberal Democrat who always rooted for the underdog. In line
with this, his favorite team was the Chicago Cubs.
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Roger H. Rainville 
555 Longhorn Crescent, Rockville, MD 20850,
rainviller@hotmail.com, 
(301) 208-2337

High School: Landon School
Major: Government
Favorite Activity: Great Issues, roadtrips
Fraternity: Sigma Phi Epsilon
Unique Hanover Memory: Professor Wing-tsit Chan,
Professor Kal Silver
Graduate Study: MA, American Government, University of
Pennsylvania, 1966

Spouse: Jane Rainville
Spouse Education: Simmons College; MEd, Loyola University
Spouse Career: Mathematics Educator
Children: Lynn Rainville, Dartmouth ’93; Keith Rainville, Dartmouth ‘94
Where You Grew Up: Chicago
Resided In: Chicago, 35 yrs.; Maryland/Colorado currently
Employers: Self-employed, Public Affairs Consultant
Awards and Milestones: Member, Board of Directors of initial Chicago
Methadone Treatment Center; Member of Chicago Club’s Assessment of Chicago
Housing Authority; job offer as Chicago community organizer from Saul Alinsky
Working or Retired? Retired
Military: USAF, SAC, Westover AFB, 1962-65

Travel: 45th year anniversary visit to the politically aborted Dartmouth Project Asia
site in Taunggyi, Myanmar
Alumni Activities: Dartmouth Alumni Interviewer, 34 years; Dartmouth Alumni
Fund, 25 years
How well prepared: Provided a solid foundation for graduate school; met
my wife on my last blind date senior year.

Historical witness: Inadvertently walked through the initial moments of  the
anti-establishment demonstrations at the 1968 Democratic Convention. Part of
President Ford’s Helsinki trip, 1975.

Present Activities, Plans: Teach our three granddaughters about the intrica-
cies of  our American political system.

Impact on Society: Community leader responsible for helping block the
Crosstown Expressway, which would have been the largest public works project
at that time.

Alan Mark Rapoport Al
239 South Orange Drive, Los Angeles, CA 90036, 
alanrapoport@gmail.com, 
(323) 939-9756, Cell (203) 564-6006

High School: Midwood High School, Brooklyn, N.Y.
Major: Zoology
Favorite Activity: The Dartmouth (writing, editing, putting
the paper to bed all night); time spent at Delta Upsilon; time
spent with classmates; reading, writing, and studying on
Observatory Hill near Bartlett Tower; roadtrips with good
friends
Fraternity: DU (Delta Upsilon)
Unique Hanover Memory: I spent much of my free time working at, writing for,
and editing The Daily Dartmouth. A special part of our job after a year or two of
experience was to be the night editor, fully in charge of that day’s issue. That meant
working all night at The Dartmouth Press on Allen Street in the middle of town,
making sure the type was set properly and the headlines and stories were correct.
The policeman on duty that night (often Ben Thompson) came for coffee at about
3 am. I will never forget walking across the Green to Fayerweather at about 5 am
in the crunch of the snow or the early morning fog or the start of sunrise, knowing
that the job was done well and I could get an hour of sleep before classes.
Graduate Study: Doctor of Medicine, The Downstate Medical Center of the State
University of New York in Brooklyn, N.Y., June 1966

Spouse: Arja Norio Rapoport, wife of 46 years (by reunion time)
Spouse Education: Master’s Degree, Chemistry, Oulu University, Oulu, Finland
Spouse Career: Pharmaceutical Chemist, Coordinator of Alzheimer’s Disease Clinical
Trials at my office, great domestic engineer
Children: TJ Rapoport, 1971, living in Golden, Colo.; Mark Rapoport MD, 1975,
living in Oak Park, Ill.; Sabrina Maron, 1978, living in Los Angeles
Where You Grew Up: The Midwood or Flatbush section of Brooklyn, N.Y.
Resided In: Manhattan; Bethesda-Rockville, Md.; Stamford, Conn.; Los Angeles
Employers: Various hospitals and the U.S. Public Health Service; Private medical
practice; consulting jobs
Awards and Milestones: In medicine, most of us strive to pass the most advanced
board available, and I am Board Certified in Neurology and also Headache Medicine.
I have been a professor of Neurology at Yale, Columbia, and now UCLA. I have
written nine books and am working on two others; I have written over 200 journal
articles and posters. 
Working or Retired? Working harder than before but with less intensity in the
office and more so in teaching younger doctors, starting a new business, consulting,
and in general trying to bring better neurological care at lower prices to the masses,
regardless of insurance and ability to pay. Also spending more time with my kids
and grandkids.

’ROUND THE GIRDLED EARTH WE ROAMED 358 DARTMOUTH CLASS OF 1962



Military: While many of the Class of ’62 were more directly involved in the Viet Nam
War, I was a surgeon in the U.S. Public Health Service stationed at The National
Institutes of Health in Bethesda. I did clinical and basic research for the government
and carried a rank of Lt. Commander in the Navy.

Publications, Achievements, Interests: Written over 200 articles and posters,
soon to be 11 books, set up two large regional medical societies, helping to run
some national and international societies and teaching doctors all over the globe.
Hobbies: Running for 33 years early in the morning, skiing, tennis, golf, photogra-
phy, and travel to great places and often to Finland. I also keep in touch with too
many friends around the globe, made easier by email. In the last eight years I have
directed more travel and leisure time at my seven grandkids. It amazes me that 
I can spend large amounts of time doing nothing but spending quality time with a
2- or 6-year-old, trying to hold their interest and keep them happy while teaching
them a few things.
Travel: I love to travel, especially with Arja or the kids. As we have so many rela-
tives in Finland, we have been there over 50 times. But Italy is high on the list, and
we often average two trips there per year. I have visited many countries around the
world to attend meetings and lecture, including eight trips to Brazil, one to China,
three to India, and to many other countries, where we love to tour and learn about
the country and people.
Alumni Activities: I have been involved in fundraising activities for the Class since
we graduated. I was the first Class Newsletter Editor, I attend most of our mini-
reunions and class trips, and I am the Class Vice President.

Ican’t believe I am 69. It sounds old to me, and I still feel like a kid, other than 
some aches and pains when I jog each morning. It was just yesterday that I grew

up on a quiet, tree-lined street in Brooklyn, during and after the war, in an area
of  New York City where everyone had enough and most graduated from high
school and went on to college. The Brooklyn Dodgers were beloved, kids played
on the street till dark and could safely ride the subway, and no one had guns but
the police. Jackie Robinson joined the Dodgers just after I was born. He was

hated and spat upon wherever the team traveled, but he was loved in Brooklyn,
except by Yankee fans.

My father sat me down one day when I was in high school and asked me what 
I wanted to do in the future, and I told him I wanted to go into medicine and
study the brain, as nothing else excited me as much. He was a well-read and

credentialed child psychiatrist. He warned me that the government would take
over medicine in my lifetime, and I would be working for it or a company, but 
I said I would chance it. He also prophesized that psychiatrists would be using
more medicines and less talk therapy in the future. He was way ahead of  his time.

I was lucky to get into Dartmouth, and I reached Hanover at the age of  16. I
learned a lot at Dartmouth, mostly in the dorms, from good friends, living at DU
for a year, dancing away at great parties, and writing and editing for The Dartmouth
with Dick Bragaw, Howard Weinberg, and others. Some classes really broadened
my knowledge like philosophy, art history, Gramlich’s Abnormal Psychology, and
social anthropology. My Zoology major gave me a strong background in life at
all levels. 

Having gone to summer school for two sessions, I graduated from Dartmouth a
term early and went to work at The New York Times to earn money to put myself
through medical school. I was torn between staying in journalism, which I enjoyed
and found exciting, and becoming a doctor. I chose medical school and decided
to continue my writing on medical topics. In my early training, I especially loved
learning about the complexities of  the brain and decided to follow my early
interests to become a neurologist. I never once thought about how hard I would
work, how many nights I would be in the emergency room, and how much 
I would earn. It was just the right thing to do. To be certain about my choice, I
took an elective at the best place in the world for clinical neurology, The Neuro-
logical Institute in London. The summer prior to my last year of  medical school,
I moved to London for six months. On a break from work, I drove around
Europe and the day I arrived in Rome, I met Arja, from northern Finland, in a
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small restaurant or tavala calda near the train station. After an international
courtship of  less than one year, I proposed to her during our 5th Dartmouth
reunion at the top of  Bartlett Tower on Observatory Hill, and we were married
a week later. 

I soon began to realize that marriage and family were even more important than
my profession, although my doctoring did take up much of  my time. Luckily, 
I had many weekends free and a good amount of  vacation time, always spent
with the family skiing or in Finland. 

I have been a neurologist since 1967, and my career continues to be exciting,
always new and rewarding for me. After launching and running a major headache
center in Stamford, Conn., for 27 years, writing nine books and more than 200
articles, seeing thousands of  patients, teaching all over the world, traveling
extensively, being on national radio and TV, and enjoying my tennis, skiing, jog-
ging, and traveling, I am more convinced than ever that my wife, three kids, and
seven grandkids are what it is all about for me. Yes, I need the satisfaction of
doing a great job teaching students and doctors and helping people who really
need my expertise, but all that pales when it comes to spending quality time with
my kids, their spouses, and their kids. And the closeness I have with and love for
my wife of  45 years is hard to put into words. I am a lucky man.

So what do I do now, when so many of  my classmates have retired and claim to
be happy and busier than ever? I keep on doing what I love. Although I work many
hours each day, I do so at a different pace and on my own time. I see my private
patients in Santa Monica, teach students and residents at UCLA, consult, write,
and edit papers. Just to keep things interesting, I have started an Internet-based

health care company that I hope will alter the way medicine is practiced in this
country. A huge number of  patients do not have the money or insurance to see
a specialist for certain medical problems like headache and sleep issues and are
taken care of  by their primary care physicians. Although well meaning and car-
ing, the local doctor is often ill equipped to help in various situations. My new
venture, named SANARE™, will enable a patient’s history to be taken online
when he or she interfaces with an expert questionnaire. A computer algorithm
will then offer a diagnostic impression and compose an expert letter to the
patient’s primary care doctor. Treatment suggestions specific for the patient will
be offered. A smart phone app will enable the patient’s progress to be tracked
and sent to the primary care doctor for follow-up prior to doctor visits. Most of
this will be available to patients for free through a non-profit company that will
accept donations. There will be a charge for treatment suggestions, items from
the online store and advertising on the site.

Starting this company and building its parts has been an incredible learning
experience for me. I do not care for medical insurance companies, and I know
patients need lots of  medical help that their insurance will not cover. So I am
dedicated to bringing patients and expert evaluation together more quickly and
for much less money. 

A few weeks ago, the partner I started my headache center with in 1979 died
after a four-year struggle with cancer. His absence leaves a void not just in my
life, but in the lives of  hundreds of  headache specialists worldwide and thou-
sands of  patients who loved him. This outpouring of  feeling about how impor-
tant he was to so many makes me want to continue caring for patients in need
and teaching young neurologists to do the same. But it also reminds me that 
I have only a finite time left to enjoy what is special in my life. I see my daughter
and her husband and two kids most days of  the week as they live 11 blocks
away from me in LA. Is there anything better than a walk to the park or just
exploring with my grandson, marveling on the way at puddles, fire hydrants,
and speeding fire trucks with their sirens blaring? Our two sons and their fami-
lies are a plane ride away in Golden, Colorado, and Oak Park, Illinois, soon to
move to Grand Rapids, Michigan. We are planning my 70th birthday celebra-
tion now, and we look forward to getting all 15 of  us together, probably on a
Disney cruise.

In closing, I must admit that my life has been special, and the best parts have
been my wonderful wife, closeness of  family, continued satisfaction with work,
and extensive and wonderful travel around the world. Dartmouth has played a
major role in my life, and I am excited to be approaching my 50th reunion with
all of  you and I look forward to gathering with you as often as possible for many
years to come.
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George F. Rau 
840 Chipeta Avenue, Grand Junction, CO 81501, 
georgerau@bresnan.net, (970) 256-0667 

Spouse: Elaine Rau 

Occupation: Consulting, Consultant, Primerica, 
1048 Independent Avenue Suite A211, Grand Junction, 
CO 81505, (970) 260-8888 

Ben S. Read Jr. 
203 Gold Leaf Terrace, Dawsonville, GA 30534, 
bensread@aol.com, (706) 216-8779 

Spouse: Pauline Read 

Occupation: President, Cumberland Hospitality Services,
One Gold Creek Drive, Dawsonville, GA 30534, 
(770) 530-7565 

Robert R. Reed Bob 
671 Nelson Road, Bozeman, MT 59718,
bobandsydreed@yahoo.com, 
(406) 587-5167, Cell (406) 580-6385

High School: Great Falls (Montana) High School 
Major: Geography
Favorite Activity: Canoeing on the Connecticut River in
early fall and late spring
Fraternity: Sigma Phi Epsilon
Unique Hanover Memory: David A. Robbins—my room-
mate for three years, best man when Sydney and I were
married, and a wonderful friend of our family for a quarter-
century—was one of the most kindhearted and cheerful individuals I have ever met.
Despite a dependence on daily doses of penicillin and prednisone following a near-
fatal encounter with meningitis in high school, he arrived at Dartmouth full of enthu-
siasm and determined to thoroughly enjoy his four years in Hanover. He did, majoring

in Sig Ep, always planning for the next weekend, and minoring in Economics. Dave
went on to Boston University for his M.A. and then worked for the Federal Reserve
for about two decades. During this time, he suffered a great deal yet seldom com-
plained. Over the years, Dave endured total failure of his kidneys, the fearsome and
punishing ordeal of two kidney transplants (one from his father and another from a
cadaver), massive doses of assorted medicines to keep infection and organ rejection
at bay, and an essential regime of dialysis for the rest of his life. He visited us a num-
ber of times in California—with the dialyzing schedule at Syd’s hospitals arranged
well before his arrival—and accompanied two of our sons to Dartmouth (Michael
‘87 and David ‘88) for their Freshman Weeks when I was in Southeast Asia. Always
an optimist and caring person, Dave died shortly before our 25th class reunion.
Graduate Study: MA, Geography, University of California, Berkeley, 1965; PhD,
Geography, University of California, Berkeley, 1971

Spouse: Sydney
Spouse Education: BS, Nursing, Boston University, 1966; MA, Nursing, University
of the Philippines, 1968
Spouse Career: Clinical Nursing (Herrick Hospital, Berkeley, Calif.), Director of
Nursing and Vice President (Mt. Zion Hospital, San Francisco, and Seton Medical
Center, Daly City, Calif.), and Chief Operations Officer (California Medical Associa-
tion, San Francisco)
Children: Michael F. Reed, February 25, 1965; David N. Reed, September 21, 1966;
Daniel C. Reed, April 22, 1968
Where You Grew Up: Montana (Livingston, Miles City, and Great Falls)
Resided In: Albany and Berkeley, Calif., 1963-66, 1968-2001; Quezon City, Philip-
pines, 1962-63, 1966-68; Bozeman, Mont., 2001-present
Employers: University of California, Berkeley
Awards and Milestones: Survived almost four decades of intramural faculty con-
flicts at the University of California, Berkeley
Retired? Yes and No. I left the academic world over ten years ago. But Syd and
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I still work hard from May to October, tending about 80 head of Angus cows and
calves on our small ranch north of Bozeman.

Publications, Achievements, Interests: During four decades of service on the
Berkeley faculty, I wrote five books, dozens of chapters for edited collections, and
scores of research papers on the urban transformation, cultural geography, and the
environmental history of Southeast Asia and the mountain realms of South Asia. In
retirement I still nurture my interests in Asian studies and worldwide patterns of
environmental change through continued reading, the Internet, and communica-
tions with former students. At the same time, Syd and I are very interested in sus-
tainable agriculture and are attempting to construct a healthy though localized
ecosystem defined by our own ranch land. To preserve and protect the pasture, we
maintain a light grazing system; irrigate only as needed through shallow flooding;
practice organic gardening on 8,000 square feet of raised beds; and manage almost
a mile of dense shelterbelts (seven species of trees and bushes) to provide wildlife
habitat, reduce soil loss during windstorms, and fully capture drifting snow in order
to raise the water table.
Hobbies: Hiking, snowshoeing, skiing, gardening, blacksmithing, and photography.
I especially enjoy working as one of a half-dozen volunteer blacksmiths on the “liv-
ing history” farm of the Museum of the Rockies in Bozeman. Children and many
adults are captivated by the blazing forge, whistling bellows, flying sparks, and red-
hot metal that we shape into tools, toys, and housewares. Their interest and enthu-
siasm provide a fine vehicle for our commentaries on Montana history and tales of
frontier life in the mountain West.
Travel: Between 1962 and 2001, I supervised research projects in South and South-
east Asia that required a good deal of travel throughout these regions. I also attend-
ed periodic professional meetings and had educational responsibilities that required
trips to Asia and other parts of the world. During the last 15 years, Syd and I have
explored much of Europe and more tranquil parts of the Middle East and North
Africa. Recently we also began to expand our travels in the U.S.A.
Community Activities: Since retiring, I have served as a volunteer, officer, or
board member for various service clubs, churches, and non-profit organizations in
southwestern Montana.

How well prepared: I remain well served by my Dartmouth education in
terms of  its breadth and depth. With encouragement from advisors and various
professors, I sampled introductory courses in a broad range of  fields that finally
led to an integrative major in Geography. In the process, I also developed abid-
ing interests in non-Western cultures, environmental change, and comparative
urbanism. This amalgam led to an academic career grounded in area studies
and a general curiosity about the human experience.

Historical witness: My graduate years at Cal (1963-1971) coincided with the
heyday of  student anti-war protests at Berkeley. Despite the turmoil and the trau-
ma of  ongoing demonstrations, classes were held as scheduled, and most of  my
colleagues finished their MA theses and PhD dissertations as planned.

Present Activities, Plans: Syd and I will continue to travel, pursue our hob-
bies, and maintain our small ranch north of  Bozeman as long as we are able.
We’re situated at 5,000 feet above sea level with surrounding mountains that
reach 10,000 feet. Southwestern Montana provides a great environment for
year-round recreation and reunions with family and friends. Our three sons and
their families assemble here for at least a week each summer, and the six grand-
kids usually stay for two or three additional weeks. They help us with the regular
chores, but we also find time for hiking, golfing, hunting, barbeques, and plenty
of  relaxation.

Impact on Society: While it’s difficult to measure one’s impact on society
writ large or small, I remain impressed by the individual accomplishments of
former undergraduates and graduate students who have gained success in the
varied realms of  education, business, and government. Some, who stay in touch
through email, still tell of  particular courses that touched their lives and gener-
ally recall their Berkeley sojourn with nostalgia.

At the beginning of  our sophomore year, I was very uncertain about the 
choice of  a major, let alone a future profession. I enjoyed all of  my freshman

courses but remained at heart a generalist without a passion for any discipline.
This dilemma was resolved during the winter quarter, when I enrolled in one of
Professor Robert E. Huke’s geography courses and was captivated by the subject
matter as presented through truly inspirational lectures by a fine teacher who, in
addition, happened to be a good storyteller. I soon realized that a great profes-
sor must not only possess commanding knowledge of  a particular field of  study,
but also he must be able to excite, challenge, and encourage students. Through
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Bob Huke I was drawn to geography, and I soon began to focus on the subfields
of  comparative urbanism, environmental history, and area studies (Southeast
Asia). During my year as a Senior Fellow, I especially valued his mentorship as 
I began to fashion these emerging interests into a career design that led to grad-
uate school and over three decades of  faculty service at the University of
California, Berkeley.

By any of  the conventional measures of  academic competence—quality of
research, effective teaching, involvement in the campus community, a solid record
of  publications, service to professional organizations, contributions to the alumni
association, and funding by major institutions (the Rockefeller Foundation, NASA,
and Fulbright)—Professor Huke matched or exceeded the Dartmouth standard.
Additionally, he enriched the lives of  many students and scholars through his
motivational style of  lecturing, ardent commitment to field investigation, and

involvement with the Association of  American Geographers and the International
Rice Research Institute (IRRI) in the Philippines. Even while enjoying interna-
tional acclaim for his work on the Green Revolution, commentaries on food and
hunger in Asia, and role in nurturing comparative regional studies, Bob’s labors
were always anchored by an abiding commitment to undergraduate education.

Following service in the Marine Corps during World War II and recovery from
wounds suffered in the Battle of  Okinawa, Bob Huke earned his B.A. degree at
Dartmouth in 1948 and his Ph.D. at Syracuse in 1953. He was hired immediately
by Dartmouth and remained on the faculty for almost four decades. Throughout
those years, Bob and wife Ellie welcomed hundreds of  students into their home
on Partridge Hill Road in Norwich with its magnificent view of  the Connecticut
River. Both are still remembered fondly by former students for their unflagging
enthusiasm, warmth, and generosity of  spirit. Many of  us recall the wonderful
Sunday morning gatherings, when half  a dozen undergraduates along with their
dates were invited for breakfast and general discussion of  current events. On
these occasions, it was always prudent to come prepared by scanning the morn-
ing paper and thoroughly reading any articles on Asia or the USSR. Winter
parties with the Hukes were often highlighted by sled races outside their hilltop
house followed by ample quantities of  Ellie’s tasty food and hot cider. Sydney,
my hometown sweetheart, then a nursing student at Boston University and now

wife of  49 years, often stayed in the Hukes’ guest room on weekends and helped
tidy up after everyone left. She and Ellie developed a friendship that remains
firm even today.

Until his death in 2004, I was privileged to benefit from Bob Huke’s counsel,
friendship, and field instruction. The day after our graduation in June 1962, 
I had been scheduled to leave for Burma to do research at the University of
Rangoon under sponsorship of  the Rotary Foundation. Sadly, General Ne Win
staged a coup a month earlier and installed a military dictatorship that still rules
in 2012. All foreign scholars were banned from the country, and I was redirect-
ed by Rotary to the Philippines. Shortly before my arrival, Bob and his family
settled in Quezon City, where he served for a year as a Fulbright Professor at the
University of  the Philippines. During this time, we collaborated on several develop-
ment projects in Central Luzon, where I learned much about the mechanics of
efficient fieldwork. He also gave me the opportunity to write two chapters for his
popular Shadows on the Land, which highlighted key elements of  environmen-
tal degradation that still mark landscapes throughout the Philippine archipelago.

Bob Huke clearly displayed the predictable markings of  an excellent Dartmouth
professor: wide-ranging intellectual concerns, exceptional communications skills,
diligence in research, an aptitude for teaching innovation, and an enduring dedica-
tion to undergraduate instruction. Additionally, he took great pride in the achieve-
ments of  former students and followed the careers of  all who kept in touch. Every
time we met at professional meetings or whenever Sydney and I visited Hanover
to check on sons Michael ’87 and David ’88, he would fill me in on the accom-
plishments of  men and women whose diverse career paths had been partly
charted in his classes. If  one neglected measure of  the outstanding professor is a
continuing delight in the accomplishments of  Dartmouth alumni who passed
through his classes, Bob Huke can only be portrayed in terms of  superlatives. 

John R. Reese 
39 Marcardon Avenue, Ridgefield, CT 06877, 
(203) 438-2938 

Spouse: Patricia Reese 

Occupation: Law, Partner, Reese Hirsch Diamond & Shoults,
470 Main Street, Ridgefield, CT 06877, (203) 431-2302 
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William J. Reeves Bill 
3487-B Calle Azul, Laguna Woods, CA 92637,
breabill@att.net, (714) 529-8884, Cell (714) 943-5730

High School: Woodrow Wilson H.S., Washington, D.C.
Major: Philosophy
Favorite Activity: WDCR
Unique Hanover Memory: Battle Nights
Graduate Study: BA, Goddard College, Plainfield, Vt.,
1964; MA, Claremont Graduate School, Claremont, Calif.,
1970

Spouse: Diane
Spouse Education: Same as mine
Spouse Career: Teaching/counseling, esp. women’s issues
Children: Tanya, 1970; Daryl, 1972
Where You Grew Up: Washington, D.C., and Vermont for the summers
Resided In: Plainfield, Vt., 1964-68; Claremont, Calif., 1968-71; Brea, Calif., 1971-
2010; Laguna Woods, Calif., 2010-present
Employers: Goddard College; California State University, Fullerton
Working or Retired? Retired

Hobbies: Bridge, choral music, summers in Vermont

Frederick Regan 
Frederick Regan has changed his name to Frederick Roberts. See his informa-
tion there. 

John Stephen Reid Steve
21838 N.E. 30th Place, Sammamish, WA 98074,
stvereid4@gmail.com, 
(425) 898-7590, Cell (206) 571-6392

High School: Washington-Lee High School, Arlington, Va.
Major: Economics
Favorite Activity: Rugby Club
Fraternity: Gamma Delta Chi
Unique Hanover Memory: Sophomore year, with no date
for Winter Carnival, hitchhiked to Montreal with Bob Sprafkin
in -10 degree weather, as neither of us had dates. We nearly
froze to death riding in the back of an open truck for about
40 miles, then got a ride in a 16-wheeler with a long haul driver on “Bene’s”
(sometimes known as bennies, which he shared with us). 
Graduate Study: MBA, U of Michigan, 1964; MSFS, The American University, 1983

Spouse: Alice Allen Reid
Spouse Education: New York University BA (1964)
Spouse Career: Property and casualty insurance sales, 1981-89
Children: Kristen Elisa Reid, April 5, 1968. Kristen was born in Chicago the day
after Martin Luther King Jr. was shot and killed in Memphis. At the time we lived in
the Oak Park suburb of Chicago. Kristen was born at 2 pounds 12 ounces and was
in a pediatric ECU. That evening, as I was preparing to go to see my wife Alice and
Kristen, I came out of our apartment in Oak Park and looked toward downtown
where the flames of fires set by rampaging demonsrators were high in the sky (kind
of like the burning of Atlanta in “Gone with the Wind”). I mark this as the most
stressful event of my life: not knowing if my daughter was still alive or dead, not
knowing what was going to happen to my country, and not knowing how any of
this was going to affect my life.
Sonja Kailulani Martin, October 23, 1971
Where You Grew Up: Arlington, Virginia
Resided In: New York City, 1964-67; Chicago, Ill., 1967-69; Honolulu, 1969-93;
Seattle, 1993-present
Employers: Metropolitan Life, 1964-75; self-employed, Professional Estate Planning
Inc., President, 1975-present
Awards and Milestones: Metropolitan: opened their first sales office in Honolulu
(1969). Led company in production (based on sales growth) 1971, 1972. Million
Dollar Round Table (25 years). Top of Table (top 5). Lifetime sales (48 years) over
$500,000,000.
Working or Retired? Still serving my clients in Hawaii and Washington
Military: Army Reserve program, active duty before entering Dartmouth

Publications, Achievements, Interests: Murder Insured, a novel, published in 2002
Hobbies: Golf; oil painting: landscapes and portraiture; writing
Travel: 48 countries visited.
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Alumni Activities: Class Agent; Campaign for Dartmouth, Hawaii rep.; President,
Dartmouth Club of Hawaii, 1975-80

How well prepared: Gave me an appreciation of  many points of  view and a
curiosity to see as much of  the world as possible.

Historical witness: Two trips to Mississippi after Hurricane Katrina to help
rebuild houses; lived in Chicago during riots after Martin Luther King Jr. was
killed, and also during the Democratic
National Convention

Present Activities, Plans: Active in
Episcopal Church. Currently on Vestry
(Junior Warden, St. Thomas Episcopal
Church, Medina, Wash.), also on the St
Thomas Legacy Foundation. St. Marks Cathedral Foundation, founding Chair-
man (1965-2001), Vestry and Jr. Warden (1994-96). St. Andrews Cathedral
(Honolulu) Vestry and Senior Warden (1989-92); St. Andrews Cathedral Foun-
dation, founding member (1988-93). Habitat for Humanity: volunteer worker,
projects in Seattle area. I plan to continue my business career as long as I have
clients to serve. I enjoy golf, oil painting, and travel, and I will continue these
activities as long as I am able.

Impact on Society: I have helped and continue to help my client families
(some now into third generation) to plan their estates.

Jeffrey S. Reinert 
Jeffrey Stanford Reinert died of  lung cancer October 20,
2008, in Salem, Massachusetts. Jeff  came to Dartmouth
from Elgin High School in Elgin, Illinois. A National
Merit Scholar and member of  Zeta Psi at Dartmouth, he
majored in government and was president of  Russian
Club. He continued his studies at Yale University, where
he received a law degree in 1965. Jeff  made a career as a
self-employed attorney and management consultant and
had lived in Salem for the last 20 years. The love of  music
that was manifest in his two-year undergraduate involve-
ment in the Glee Club stayed with him throughout his life, together with his pas-
sion for reading, travel, photography, and fine arts. He is survived by two daugh-
ters, three grandchildren, and several nieces and nephews.

Richard Baxter Rhodes Dusty
2 Pleasant Grove Lane, Ithaca, NY 14850,
baxterrbr@aol.com, (607) 257-5588, Cell (607) 275-6588

High School: Corning Free Academy
Major: Biology
Favorite Activity: Currently, working on my old sports cars
Fraternity: GDI
Unique Hanover Memory: The exhaustion from fall work-
outs for the ski team
Graduate Study: Doctor of Dental Surgery

Spouse: Elizabeth
Spouse Education: University of Rochester
Spouse Career: Nursing and “Mom”
Children: Heather, Hilary, Abigail, Richard Jr., and Victoria
Where You Grew Up: Corning, N.Y.
Resided In: Ithaca, N.Y.; Keuka Lake (Penn Yan, N.Y.)
Employers: Dr. Richard B. Rhodes DDS: self-employed 42 years
Awards and Milestones: Acceptance as a Fellow in several dental learned academies
Retired? Yes
Military: U.S. Army Reserves, Honorably Discharged

Publications, Achievements, Interests: See above.
Hobbies: Serving my Lord; Performance driving and everything connected to this
endeavor; fly-fishing and fly-tying; Learning German and other new skills
Travel: Minimal compared to my offspring!
Community Activities: Board of Trustees of Christ Chapel; Board of Trustees of
United Way; Board of Trustees of Cascadilla Boat Club; assistant coach of hockey,
soccer, and lacrosse in local youth sports
Alumni Activities: Served as the regional coordinator of the interview teams for
candidates for admission to the College and other jobs the College asked me to
perform
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How well prepared: Aren’t five successful tax-paying adults sufficient, remem-
ber Social Security!

Historical witness: My memories of  my Dartmouth experience are way too
much terror

Present Activities, Plans: Yard work ooogh! Volunteer: Trout Unlimited,
Salvation Army, other Christian focus groups, Watkins Glen International Racing
Grid Marshal; and currently only, Canadian Academy of  Periodontists and
Prosthodontists; International Dental Study Club in the professional field

Impact on Society: Improved the quality of  life for those who allowed me to
serve their dental needs, and, I hope, a legacy of  godly character, hard work and
devotion to God as reflected through our five children and four grandchildren

William K. Rice Bill 
9314 Stockport Dr., Spring, TX 77379, 
wkrice@comcast.net, (281) 370-6816 

Spouse: Karen R. Rice 

Joshua A. Rich V Josh 
White Hall Farm, 558 East Hill Road, Califon, NJ 07830,
joshandkaren@whitehallfarm.net, 
(908) 638-6804, Cell (908) 963-5707

High School: Ridgewood, N.J., High School
Major: History
Favorite Activity: Glee Club, Freshman Soccer
Fraternity: Zeta Psi
Unique Hanover Memory: Meeting Robert Frost and hear-
ing Louis Armstrong in Webster Hall
Graduate Study: Master of Educational Administration,
Columbia University Teachers College, 1964; Master of
Business Administration, Columbia University Business School, 1965

Spouse: Karen (48 years)
Spouse Education: Katherine Gibbs, Columbia University General Studies

Spouse Career: Housewife
Children: Joshua VI, 2/26/65, Dartmouth ’87; Christopher, 10/19/66, Dartmouth
’89; Stephen, 7/24/68, Princeton ’91
Where You Grew Up: Ridgewood, New Jersey
Resided In: New York City, 1963-65; Califon, N.J., 1965-2011
Employers: Shearson Asset Management, Pres.,; American Stock Exchange, Ex VP;
Prudential Asset Management, VP, Director of Public Funds
Working or Retired? Retired, 1988

Publications, Achievements, Interests: Teaching (see Reflections)
Hobbies: Seven grandchildren; minority owner of Ct. Tigers baseball team; music
(NY Philharmonic and Metropolitan Opera youth education programs); golf, snow-
mobiling; farming
Travel: Favorite places: Mongolia, Cuba, India, Tanzania, Montserrat pre-volcano.
Future trips: New Zealand, Australia
Community Activities: Hunterdon Medical Center, Trustee; Lebanon Township
Planning Board, Chairman and Member; Lebanon Township Board of Education,
Past Member
Alumni Activities: `62 Class President, 1982-87; Pres. of Dartmouth Presidents
Assoc., 1985; Alumni Council Member, 1988-89

My business career was bookended by two interesting teaching experiences.
These were two very different but meaningful times in my life after

Dartmouth. Both allowed me to broaden my appreciation for the values of  other
cultures and realize that people can be happy without all the comforts of  life.
They also increased my belief  in the importance of  education.

On one end and fresh out of  Dartmouth in 1962, I went to a remote Vermont
village on the Canadian border to teach at Canaan Memorial High School. It
was a big assignment at my young age, as I would teach History, Biology, Civics,
and General Science to about 100 students. There were only four teachers in
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this school, and one of  my goals was to share what I had learned from my
schooling and Dartmouth experiences. Preparing for class each day and staying
one step ahead of  the students was a lot of  work. I was also the baseball and
basketball coach, proudly taking the girls basketball team to the State Quarter
Finals. I don`t think I have ever worked harder or been rewarded so much.

Being a teacher in The Northeast Kingdom was unique. The people were mostly
farmers and loggers. Teachers were held in high esteem in the community, and
I got to spend time with many families. It was not uncommon for students to
invite me to dinner with their parents. As many of  the families were French
Canadian, French was often spoken in their homes. It was like living in a for-
eign country.

Toward the end of  the school year, Karen and I got married, and she was able
to experience part of  this special year. Today, we have a house on a lake in this

area and return as often as we can. We remain good friends with many of  my
students and attend their reunions.

On the other end and after retirement from my career in finance, we started
traveling more. On one trip in 2007 we took the Trans-Siberian Railway from
Moscow to Beijing. The train stopped in Mongolia for five days, and we were
captivated by the country’s natural beauty, spaciousness, blue skies, and its
handsome, friendly people. We knew instantly that Mongolia was a place that
we wanted to return to, not as tourists, but to be immersed in the culture and
volunteer in some small way to help this developing country. The skill we had,
and which they needed the most, was spoken English. As a result, we were able
to return in 2008 and teach at the University of  the Humanities in the capital
city of  Ulaanbaatar for six months.

Arriving in the dead of  winter in Ulaanbaatar, the coldest capital in the world,
took some getting used to. Temperatures got to -47C while we were there. We
lived in a rundown Soviet dorm provided by the University for foreign students

and visiting professors. It had the advantage of  housing the few other English-
speaking teachers with whom we shared ideas about teaching, current news and
where to find recognizable food.

We had 120 students of  all levels ranging from 17 to 50 years in age. Many were
Mongolian professionals who needed English for their careers. We taught six
classes. Our favorite classes were our freshman and sophomore classes, which
we saw twice a week. We taught in the classroom together. I taught writing, and
Karen taught vocabulary. I did my Rassias imitation, while Karen played the
straight man. Lack of  good textbooks and supplies made teaching very difficult,
but our students were eager to learn and appreciated our being there. It was
exhausting work at our gentle ages, and our respect for the teaching profession
increased dramatically.

Mongolia is a country of  less than three million people, about the size of  Alaska,
and it has many natural resources. It became a democracy when Russia col-
lapsed in 1992. It is struggling to become part of  the 21st century. Almost half
of  the population still lives the nomadic life, following their herds and moving
four or five times a year. They live in tents called gers (yurts) with no plumbing
or electricity and heat and cook with dung or coal. Following nomadic tradition,
they open their gers to any traveler and provide food and lodging, as there are
no roads, hotels, or restaurants outside the city. This made for some very inter-
esting travel as we visited remote parts of  this beautiful country .

We will always have a special place in our hearts for Mongolia. We have returned
several times since and look forward to our next visit. We have also had three
Mongolians come to visit us in the United States since our teaching experience.

The Vermont and Mongolian teaching bookends, separated by 45 years, were
special periods of  my life after Dartmouth and an interesting contrast to my
business career.

David W. Rising 
Dartmouth has no information on this ’62. 
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Peter M. Risty 
Peter M. Risty of  Eldersburg, Maryland, died January 18,
2001. He came to Dartmouth from Hollywood, Calif.,
after graduating from Lake Forest School. A government
major, he was a member of  Delta Upsilon, where his
brothers remember that he was never at a loss for words.
He is survived by his wife, Sandra Ellyn, and children,
Matthew Peter and Megan Elizabeth, and brother, Edward. 

Charles W. Rivoire Jr. Bill 
800 Fairway Road, Lake Oswego, OR 97034, (503) 697-1423 

Spouse: Kaye Susanne Rivoire 

Occupation: President, Starr Writing Resources, 4025 Elmran
Drive, West Linn, OR 97068, (503) 635-9816 

Edwin D. Robb Hydrant
2020 Walthour Road, Savannah, GA 31410,
edrobb@bouhan.com, (912) 897-4694, Cell (912) 657-9088

High School: Merchantville High School (New Jersey)
Major: Sociology
Favorite Activity: The playing fields (lacrosse) after a brief
stint in Baker; sessions in the AD bar on a dreary winter’s
evening; roadtrips
Fraternity: Alpha Delta Phi
Unique Hanover Memory: Herb West’s entertaining lectures
Graduate Study: JD, University Georgia School of Law, 1970

Spouse: Kay Robb
Spouse Education: BS, University of Georgia; MEd, Georgia Southern University
Spouse Career: Teacher/Media Science Specialist (Retired)
Children: David, 08/10/78; Charlie, 04/08/80; Michael,11/10/81

Where You Grew Up: Merchantville, New Jersey
Resided In: San Diego, Pearl Harbor, Charleston, S.C. (1964-1967), ships (U.S.
Navy); Athens, Ga. (1967-1970) (Law School); Savannah, Ga. (1970-present)
Employers: U.S. Navy, Active Duty, sea service, 1963-1967; U.S. Navy, Active
Reserves, sea service, 1967-1973; Bouhan, Williams & Levy LLP, 1970-present
Awards and Milestones: Best Lawyers in America; Super Lawyers (Georgia);
Nominating Committee, Maritime Law Association of the U.S.
Working or Retired? Still at the laboring oar
Military: U.S. Navy (1963-1973: OCS, 1963; USS JEROME CTY, LST-848, 1964-
1965; USS SOLEY, DD-707, 1965-1967; Various Destroyers, Active Reserves (1967-
1973); served in Pacific and Atlantic Fleets

Publications, Achievements, Interests: Publications and articles are all career-
related. Articles/Lecturer at Maritime Law Seminars and 11th Circuit federal appel-
late practice Seminars; Extensive activity with the Navy League in supporting our
Savannah; hospitality/education for visiting vessels calling in Savannah) (Navy and
USCG vessels).
Hobbies: Former club lacrosse player, skier and tennis player; Now: YMCA work-
outs
Travel: N. Europe (England/Scotland/France/Germany), business/pleasure);
Italy/Greece/Med./Pacific (Navy); Japan/Korea (business/pleasure)
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Community Activities: Navy League, Judge Advocate, Board Member; Military
Order of World Wars, Adjutant; Youth Soccer Coach (16 years); Former Director,
Coastal Georgia Soccer Association.
Alumni Activities: Contributed to lacrosse program

Historical witness: Served on USS JEROME CTY (LST-848) in 1965 and
ferried 3d Marines and 25th Infantry around the Pacific in preparation for
amphibious landings in Vietnam; generated an ongoing interest in that ill-fated
war and in current conflicts in the Middle East.

David A. Robbins 
With the death of  David Atwell Robbins on February 3,
1986, of  complications arising from a long illness,
Dartmouth lost one of  her most loyal sons. Despite more
than 25 years of  incredible suffering, Dave was a deter-
mined and courageous man who always displayed an
infectious zest for life. Born in Melrose, Mass., he came to
Dartmouth from Towle High School in Newport, N.H.
An economics major, he was active in Sigma Phi Epsilon.
After Dartmouth he did graduate work at Boston
University.

In 1963, Dave became a financial analyst for the Federal Reserve Bank of
Boston At the time of  his death, he was the institution’s senior monitoring ana-
lyst. He also served as president of  the Federal Reserve Society and as an officer
in the credit union.

In high school, Dave suffered a near-fatal bout of  nephritis that damaged his
kidneys. At Dartmouth, Dave was dependent on penicillin and other drugs.
After graduation, his renal system failed. During the next two decades, Dave
endured thrice weekly dialysis, two kidney transplants, and more than 20 other
major operations, including a leg amputation and shoulder replacement, after
tissue rejection and other complications. Dave never complained or lost hope.
He was a founder, trustee, and officer of  the Kidney Transplant Dialysis
Foundation, treasurer of  the Boston Junior Chamber of  Commerce, officer in
the Middlesex Canal Association, and a member of  a task force on kidney
transplantation policy for Massachusetts.

Dave cared a great deal about Dartmouth and seldom missed a Class gathering.
He is survived by his mother, Kathryn (Jones) Robbins,; a sister, Linda Hall; a
nephew and two nieces.

Also, see Robert Reed ’62’s memory of  David.

Frederick E. Roberts Mr. Roberts 
12425 Northwest Barnes Road Apt. 69, Portland, OR 97229,
fritzr1950@gmail.com, (503) 352-5772 

Occupation: Education, Professor, Tsinghua University,
Chuangxin Buildingm Tower A, Room 208, 2nd Floor,
Haidian District, Peoples Republic of China 

Frederick Roberts did not graduate with the Class. After
Dartmouth, he served in the Marine Corps, attended
Columbia Law School, and earned a Harvard MBA. At
the time of  the 25th reunion, he was working in real estate
in Houston, Texas, and reported, “I’ve never met another
school’s alumni who could match ’62’s for genuineness and social concern.”
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David S. Robins Dave or Foo
PO Box 2396, Bigfork, MT 59911, 
dsrobins@centurytel.com, (406) 837-2489 

High School: Havre Public High School, Havre, Montana
Major: Economics
Favorite Activity: ROTC, Mountain and Winter Warfare
Training Program, Dartmouth Outing Club, civic and public
work in the community
Fraternity: Sigma Phi Epsilon
Unique Hanover Memory: In retrospect, it would be Master
Sergeant Bill Brown, who ran the Army ROTC Mountain and
Winter Warfare program at Dartmouth.
Graduate Study: University of Washington, Political Science, 1970; Department of
State Fellow, Brookings Institution, 1988

Where You Grew Up: Havre, Montana
Resided In: Hanover, New Hampshire, 1958-62; Columbus, Georgia, 1963-64;
Ankara, Turkey, 1964-65; various locations in the Republic of Vietnam, 1966-68;
Olympia, Washington, 1968-70; Seattle, Washington, 1970-72; Washington, D.C.,
1972-73; Kuwait, 1973-75; Beirut, Lebanon, 1975; Tunis, Tunisia, 1976; Baghdad,
Iraq, 1977-79; Washington, D.C., 1979-81; Amman, Jordan, 1981-83; Belgrade,
Yugoslavia, 1984-87; Washington, D.C., 1988; Rabat, Morocco, 1988-91; Manama,
Bahrain, 1991-94; Washington, D.C., 1994-97; Bigfork, Montana, 1997-present
Employers: Department of the Army, Washington State Department of Highways,
University of Washington, Department of State.
Awards and Milestones: Dartmouth Army ROTC Distinguished Military Student
Award; U.S. Army Bronze Star; Purple Heart; numerous Vietnam service decora-
tions; Department of State Superior Honor Awards; numerous citations including
Iran Working Group; Honor awards for service in Kuwait, Iraq, Jordan, Yugoslavia,
and Morocco. Served as Department of State Political Advisor to then Lt. General
John Shalikashvili during Operation Provide Comfort rescuing the Kurdish people in
northern Iraq. 
Working or Retired? Very happily retired. 
Military: See above. Sort it out for yourselves.

Publications, Achievements, Interests: Long-time recruiter for Dartmouth College.
Numerous publications in opposition to GWBush’s obscene and utterly unjustified
invasion of Iraq. 
Hobbies: Fly fishing, bird hunting, raising Golden Retriever dogs, environmental pro-
tection, opposing the National Rifle Association, protecting deer, moose, bear and
wolves, all endangered species in our area of northwest Montana.
Travel: Far too many to list.
Alumni Activities: Mostly recruiting new students, since I myself was recruited to
Dartmouth by a wonderful Dartmouth graduate named James M. Humphrey, who,
sadly, is now deceased. 

How well prepared: Dartmouth totally changed my view of  the outside
world and gave me unexpected opportunities in the entire world, which I had
never dreamed of. I went to Dartmouth thinking of  becoming a mechanical
engineer but emerged determined on a career of  military service and diploma-
cy. Dartmouth made all of  that possible. 

Historical witness: My first overseas military service was as a young officer
with the U.S. Army Security Agency assigned to an ASA field station in central
Turkey. We had subordinate units at numerous locations along the Black Sea, in
Teheran and Mashad, Iran, and in Karachi, Islamabad and Peshawar, Pakistan.
Our targets in those days, obviously, were the strategic warfare capabilities of
the now-defunct Soviet Union. 

Later, I served as a company commander with the 4th Infantry Division in
Vietnam. That experience cured me of  considering a further military career.

Given my Middle Eastern experience, I returned to graduate school and spe-
cialized in Arabic and Middle Eastern studies. I was first assigned to Kuwait
during a time that included the outbreak of  the third Arab-Israeli war. After
Kuwait, I volunteered for assignment to Beirut to pursue further Arabic studies
and had the (good?) fortune to arrive just as civil war broke out in Lebanon.
The State Department in its (infinite?) wisdom transferred the school to Tunisia,
which became a delightful experience.

After Tunisia, I was assigned to the U.S. Interests Section in the Belgian Embassy
in Baghdad, Iraq. Suffice for now to say that was something less than a delight-
ful experience. If  you wish to know more, feel free to contact me.

Baghdad was followed by assignments to the Office of  Egyptian Affairs at State,
where our job was to help consolidate the newly signed Israeli-Egyptian peace
treaty. Jordan came after that, then Morocco, and the reassignment to wartime
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Iraq as a political advisor. Lastly, came Bahrain, which was very pleasant, but
which makes me terribly sad now, as it descends into civil war due the corrup-
tion of  its ruling family. 

Present Activities, Plans: Present activities this past winter have been mostly
shoveling snow, paying attention to domestic and Middle Eastern affairs, and
doing all I can to support Democrats. I hope I survive to see President Obama
reelected to his second term in 2012. He is the most decent and competent presi-
dent we have had since Franklin Delano Roosevelt and John F. Kennedy, who
inspired all our classmates like myself  to careers in public service. 

May you all stay well and live long. 

How does one summarize 54 wonderful years in a few paragraphs? This is
going to be tougher than any assignment we received from our English

profs in those first couple of  years in Hanover. 

I don’t recall that Dartmouth had a class specifically called bonehead English,
and thought I was a pretty good writer. Well, the grades I got back on the first

couple of  essays were astoundingly dismal. Not about bad spelling, bad typing,
bad grammar, but whole new criticisms including, if  memory serves, lack of
plot, insipid, disjointed, irrelevant to your theme, sophomoric, etc. I tried to pull
up my socks, but it took a while. Obviously, they were imposing some discipline
upon us, although we did not necessarily realize it at the time. 

I came to Dartmouth thinking I wanted to be a mechanical engineer. I would
never have been there at all except for a very fine man from the Class of  1932,
named James M. Humphrey, who had a farm and ranch real estate business in
Great Falls, Montana. 

My dad owned a small hotel in Havre, about 120 miles north of  Great Falls, and
Jim Humphrey came through and stayed as a guest quite often. In the spring of
my junior year in high school, I was working the evening front desk shift at the
hotel. Jim came down, sat in the lobby, and we began to chat. He asked if  I had
college plans. I said I planned to go to Montana State University in Bozeman,
which had a good engineering program. He asked if  I had ever considered going
someplace else. Now he had me on the hook, and I began to realize he had some
inside information. He told me he knew I was a good student and talked about

Dartmouth. I later learned that he made a point of  visiting the local high schools
and asking if  they had any bright students on tap. I had heard of  Dartmouth,
knew it was in the Ivy League, and that some other Montanans had gone there.
In a word, it seemed interesting. In our era as students, there were always about
a dozen Montanans on campus, most of  us recruited or influenced by Jim
Humphrey. Happily, Jim’s two sons are also Dartmouth graduates. 

Well, the rest is sort of  history. I took the SAT in Great Falls only once in the
autumn of  my senior year, and Jim did the then mandatory alumnus interview.
My attitude was, well it’s a nice idea, and if  it works out OK, fine. If  it doesn’t,
MSU will be fine. Later in the spring, I was still snoozing in bed when I recall
hearing my father bounding up the stairs shouting, “Your reply from
Dartmouth is here.” It was the fat envelope. We sat there on the edge of  the
bed and read it together. I was in sort of  a daze as I walked to school later that
morning. It took me a while to tell anyone, and I finally decided to tell my
Spanish teacher, a lovely lady. There was no need to tell anyone else, as she was
an incurable gossip, and soon the news was all over the school.

We graduated in June with my father, who was also chairman of  the local school
board, presenting the diplomas. That was a particular pleasure, but there had
been a brief, rather unpleasant interlude shortly earlier. The high school principal,
who shall remain unnamed, summoned me to his office and asked why I could
possibly want to go to Dartmouth. We all knew he had earlier sent his own son,
the star football quarterback of  my freshman year, off  to Stanford. He didn’t do
well there. He told me I wouldn’t be happy at Dartmouth, couldn’t compete,
probably wouldn’t do well, and should stay in Montana. Happily, he was wrong
on all counts. I told dad about this, and he was, of  course, angry, but we dis-
cussed it further and agreed not to raise it with the principal. He was gone a
couple of  years later. 

My best high school friend, who had won a U.S. Navy ROTC scholarship to the
University of  Michigan, and I left Montana together on the famous Empire
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Builder in late August 1958. He had been student body president in our senior
year and was a very bright guy, who later earned a Harvard MBA at Navy
expense and became a highly successful international banker. He lives on Cape
Cod now, and we remain in touch.

We separated in Chicago, where he headed north, and I contined east on the
New York Central’s 20th Century Limited, which was a pale and shabby shadow
of  the Empire Builder. The character of  the passengers changed dramatically
along that route. We six westerners sat up on one side and played poker. Directly
across the aisle were six other guys, all dressed in suits and ties. We began to
chat and learned they were all headed to Harvard and MIT. When the conver-
sation chilled, we went back to poker. They whipped out their slide rules and
began a competition to work out various mathematical problems. Years later, 
I concluded they had more fun than we did, because when one of  them won, the
cheering was loud, and there were lots of  pats on the back. Astoundingly, they
were not even playing for money, as we were. 

Arriving at White River Junction on the B&M was an experience in itself. I think
we took a bus up to campus, went to Parkhurst, checked in, and got our dorm
room keys. My room was 310 Gile Hall. My two roommates had already arrived,
Jim Page, from Haverill, Mass., and John Shaw, from Wilmington, Del. They
both said they had never met anyone from Montana before, and I responded 
I had never before met anyone from their states either. 

Freshman year was awesome. Matriculation, meeting John Sloan Dickey in per-
son and watching him sign our certificates, building bonfires on the Green for
football nights, the green light in the cupola atop Baker Library at Homecoming,
the friendships, Hanover itself, Tanzi’s, of  course, and so many other happy
memories. Even working in the dishroom at Thayer Hall was fun. I didn’t get
out of  there until my junior year when they finally moved me to a serving line. 

Our freshman curriculum was largely filled with the distributive requirements. 
I signed up for Army ROTC after having been turned down by the Navy and
Air Force for bad eyesight. The Army would accept almost anyone as long as
you had the requisite number of  limbs. It turned out a good choice, because we
soon met Master Sergeant William R. Brown, who established the Mountain
and Winter Warfare training program at Dartmouth. Bill ruled the back half  of
the basement of  College Hall with all his gear. He was from McCall, Idaho, and
was, in fact, a genuine war hero of  battles in World War II in Italy and, later, in
Korea. He virtually never spoke of  that, nor did Army ROTC advertise it, but
we soon learned he was a man to be respected. 

We started out rock climbing on a granite outcrop just across the Connecticut
River near Norwich. Did it all from the first few trembling hand climbs to the

fabulous rappelling and even the mountain rescues, lowering one another down
in Stokes litters. Winter brought a switch to skiing. That was a different matter.
Most of  us remember the first few days out there on golf  course in baggy Army
pants with our heavy, white, wooden WWII skis trying to master the snowplow
while numerous nine- and ten-year-old Hanover kids came skiing down without
poles, running circles around us and laughing like hell. We were a comic lot.

We remember later that winter that an airplane carrying two Hitchcock Hospi-
tal doctors disappeared in a snowstorm in northern New Hampshire. Bill Brown
took the local initiative to organize search efforts, first using us green ROTC
cadets. The DOC, the Ski Patrol, and many others quickly joined in. We trudged
the snowy woods for several days a week up there after morning classes ended.
Sadly, our efforts failed. They were not found until the following spring, leaving
behind a tragic record of  staying together because one was gravely injured. They
died of  starvation, dehydration, and exposure. 

Time to wrap up the initial Dartmouth impressions. Sophomore year, I remained
in Gile Hall with two new roommates, both from Montana. One was Bruce
McRae, from Jordan, way out east, and the other, John Porter, from Missoula.
By coincidence, we all joined the same fraternity, Sig Ep, and were called the
Montana gang among other epithets. Sadly, John Porter left school late that year,
so only Bruce and I were left. 

In the summer after our sophomore year, Bruce, Tom Grey, and I borrowed some
mountain climbing gear from Bill Brown with the intention of  doing some climb-
ing in Montana during the summer. Tom came out to the McRae ranch near
Jordan, and he and Bruce came on to Havre. After a couple of  days, we took
off  together for Glacier National Park. Tom, being a flatlander from Illinois, had
not been in the Rockies before, so Bruce and I had a good time trying to spook
him about the dangers of  the high peaks that were our objective. He was
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unfazed. Camping overnight near Lake McDonald, we took off  up the fabled
Going-to-the Sun highway to the summit at Logan Pass. We checked in with the
rangers who gave us a climbing permit after inspecting the gear. We chose Mount
Reynolds, which looms west of  the visitor center, and is one of  the high points
of  the Continental Divide. 

Hiking up to the base of  the mountain, we gathered quite a few spectators. As
we started up the shoulders of  the peak we became aware that the acoustics of
the area made it possible to hear ordinary speech of  folks who were several hun-
dred yards away. We recall hearing a couple of  guys say, “Wouldn’t it be cool if
one of  them fell off ?” We didn’t think that would be cool at all but didn’t shout
anything rude back.

Unlike the firm, hard granite of  New England, much of  Glacier Park consists of
uplifted shale, which tends to break up easily. Climbers call it “rotten rock,”
which means one has to be very careful placing pitons and spikes. The higher we
climbed, we became aware that pebbles and small rocks were blowing off  the
mountain above. When we stopped to rest for a bit and looked straight up, we
also saw an optical illusion that made it appear that the face of  the rock was
slowly falling toward us. If  one watched for more than a short time, waves of
queasiness and even nausea swept over. It was definitely better to keep one’s eyes
down and face the nearby rock.

We made it about two-thirds of  the way up to the summit, but the sun was mov-
ing behind the mountain. The wind came up and the temperature began to drop.
We were not equipped to spend a cold night clinging to the rock, so we reluctantly
agreed to turn around and head down. Rappelling down the mountain turned
out to be the highlight of  the climb and was remarkably fast and easy. We were
glad to be on somewhat level ground again and had plenty of  time to hike back
to the visitor center and the car. The next day, we drove up to the Many Glacier
area, found a good campsite, and went over to the Many Glacier Hotel for supper.
The summer employees, mostly students like us, were very friendly, even inviting
us to an after-work dance being held that night. We finally staggered back to the
campsite in the wee small hours and collapsed into our sleeping bags. A couple
of  days later, we headed back east toward Havre. It was a marvelous adventure. 

Junior year, we moved to the frat house, 11 Webster Avenue, and continued our
studies. During spring break, I went back home to Havre, where my father took
his own life while I was there. Consequently, I missed out on spring quarter.
Fortunately, Thad Seymour was very understanding, assuring me I could return
whenever ready. I did so in the autumn of  our senior year, knowing now that
life was serious business. Bruce also departed Dartmouth during that time, look-
ing for something more, which he found in medical research. He became a very
distinguished professor at the University in Atlanta, Georgia. 

Because I was a quarter behind, I missed graduation and went off  to delayed
ROTC summer camp where Bill Brown was our company First Sergeant. I recall
trudging down the Fort Devens street with my duffle bag on the way into the
company area when Bill came out in his spiffy uniform, crossed his arms, and
looked at me very sternly. Forgetting military protocol, I hollered, “Hi, Bill.” He
came down off  the porch like a shot and shouted, “Cadet, who are you calling me
Bill? I’m your First Sergeant, and you address me that way.” It was a good start
to summer camp. I did well, largely due to him and his training, and we drove
back to Hanover together when it was over. When we pulled up into a parking
slot behind College Hall, one of  the colonels happened to be there. Bill was the
first one out of  the car, I got out, and we both saluted. Then he said, “Sir, you’ll
never guess who won a DMS at summer camp.” The colonel looked at us and
responded, “Oh, no. Not him?” Bill chirped back, “Yep.” One of  life’s small
and fleeting satisfying moments.

After summer camp, my mom and her sister traveled back to Hanover. It was
their first opportunity to see Dartmouth, so we spent about a week there, then
headed up the coast to Maine as far as Mount Desert Island. These were the
golden days of  late summer. Then we drove across the country to Washington
State where mom had built her new home on Puget Sound near Olympia. I
decided to take my last quarter of  academic work at the University of  Washington
in Seattle. Thad Seymour said I could easily transfer the credits to Dartmouth
and complete my degree. In January 1963, I traveled back to Hanover, picked
up the sheepskin, and was commissioned a Second Lieutenant. A new adven-
ture began as I then headed off  to Fort Benning, Georgia, for training. 

It was all marvelous. 
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Theodore F. Rochow 
7463 Dearborn Avenue, Brooksville, FL 34613, 
(352) 597-8858 

Spouse: Beverly A. Rochow 

Occupation: Government/Military, Senior Enviromental
Scientist, S.W. Florida Water Mgmnt. Dist., 2379 Broad
Street, Brooksville, FL 34604 

Ernest Christian Roessler Ernie
14932 Celle Way, Naples, FL 34110, 
ecroess@aol.com, (239) 594-6896

High School: North Allegheny High School, Pittsburgh
Major: Economics and Geography
Favorite Activity: Interfraternity sports
Fraternity: Phi Tau
Unique Hanover Memory: John Sloan Dickey, Convocation
in 1958: “Gentlemen, you are the stuff of this institution.
What you are it will be, nothing more, nothing less.” This
sums up the tradition we all loved at Dartmouth. 
Graduate Study: MBA, Amos Tuck School, 1963

Spouse: Constance Benner Roessler
Spouse Education: Sullins College and Robert Morris College
Spouse Career: Housewife
Children: E. Christian Jr., 12/15/68; Todd Stewart, 5/27/70; Victoria Elizabeth, 9/4/74
Where You Grew Up: Pittsburgh
Resided In: Pittsburgh, 1963-87; London, England, 1972-75 Chicago, 1987-88;
Durham, N.C., 1988-2000; Memphis, 2000-05; Chapel Hill, N.C., 2005-present;
Naples, Fla., 2006-present
Employers: Mellon Bank, 1963-87; Lane Financial, 1987-88; Central Carolina Bank,
1988-2000; National Commerce Financial, 2000-03
Awards and Milestones: CEO and Chairman, Central Carolina Bank & National
Commerce Financial; President of Financial Executive Institute, N.C.; Chairman, North
Carolina Bankers Association; Director of Financial Roundtable, top 100 financial
institutions
Working or Retired? Retired. Director of non-profit boards and N.C. State College
of Management
Military: Retired Captain, Air Force

Hobbies: Ski, golf; previous: squash, racquetball, tennis
Travel: Throughout the United States; international, primarily Europe, Asia, South
America (mostly work-related)
Alumni Activities: Interviewed applicants for Dartmouth

How well prepared: Dartmouth was great. Amos Tuck, however, did more
preparation for the wide, wide world. Case studies on how to solve problems;
open classroom discussion of  these cases; and “surprise” exams, real world. 

Historical witness: Berlin Wall, built 1961, within two weeks after visiting
East Berlin with two Dartmouth College graduates (graduated in 1961). Stark
difference between East and West Berlin both in infrastructure and the actions
of  the people. Remember over 1,200 people a day moving from East to West
Berlin and fewer than 30, the other way. 

Shah of  Iran overthrow in 1978. Business assignment there, just months before
the event. Again large contrast between “modern” Tehran and lifestyle dating
hundreds of  years.

Contracted bulbar polio in 1955 shortly before Salk vaccine reached the masses.
Jonas Salk lived in the suburbs of  Pittsburgh, near my parents, and was helpful
to them in discussing polio. His labs were one floor below where I was quaran-
tined in the hospital. No air-conditioning in those days, and his monkey cages
sure smelled over the weekends when they were not cleaned.
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Except for downhill skiing, the road to success is uphill. 
The ball goes farther when I lighten my grip.

Things seem to go better when I concentrate on sweeping my side of  the street.

The problem in front of  us is never as great as the power behind us. Also, the
Lord provides the fishing, but I must dig the bait.

Someone said, “When one forgets the language of  gratitude, he can never be
on speaking terms with happiness.”

These brief, spontaneous thoughts certainly applied to my post-Dartmouth 50
years—both family and career growth. We are blessed with healthy, bright, and
caring children who with their spouses are raising their children (our six grand-
children), ranging from seven months to seven years.

The career of  over 40 years, while in banking, had its changes in direction. Most
of  which were self-initiated, some questionable in the short term, but rewarding
and invigorating over the long term. Regrets—a few, but not to live over, just to
live forward in a better manner.

All in all I am very blessed and have had a good run so far.

Paul W. Roewade 
Paul W. Roewade died March 12, 1976. Paul entered
Dartmouth after service in the United States Navy. He
graduated from New Trier Township High School,
Winnetka, IL. At Dartmouth, he was an English Honors
major. He was corresponding secretary of  Psi Upsilon,
Class Vice President freshman year, and Class President
sophomore year. He served on the UGC Judiciary
Committee all four years. He distinguished himself  on
several fronts: as a musician in Modern Men, Barbary
Coast, and the College Band (as assistant director). He
worked for Jack O’Lantern and Greensleeves and The
Dartmouth, and served on Green Key, Palaeopitus, and the Undergraduate
Council. He was living and working in Hollywood at the time of  his death and
was a member of  the Directors’ Guild of  America, the Writers’ Guild of
America, the National Academy of  Recording Arts and Sciences, and the
American Federation of  Musicians. Paul is remembered as spirited participant
in wide-ranging discussions and devoted friend of  many ’62s. At his death he
left, Lois, his widow, and three children: Erica, Dane, and Kaia.

Robert H. Rogers Bob
341 Weed St., New Canaan, CT 06840,
rhastingsrogers@gmail.com, 
(203) 966-6285, Cell (203) 273-9777

High School: Penn Charter School
Major: Econ/Tuck
Favorite Activity: Swim team
Graduate Study: MBA, Tuck, 1963

Spouse: Jayne M. Rogers
Spouse Education: Vassar College
Spouse Career: Antiques
Children: Matthew C., 7/10/79; Hadley A., 8/12/81
Where You Grew Up: Philadelphia
Resided In: New York City, 1966-69 and 1976-80; Dallas, 1969-76; New Canaan,
Conn., 1983-present
Employers: U.S. Navy; F. Eberstadt Co.; Punk, Ziegel Co.
Awards and Milestones: Sales awards
Working or Retired? Retired
Military: U.S. Navy, Athens, Ga., and Yokosuka, Japan, as homeport

Hobbies: Member, Parks and Recreation Commission, Town of New Canaan; swim,
gardening
Travel: Europe 

Impact on Society: As Chairman of  group that brought an outdoor pool to
the Town of  New Canaan, after others had been unsuccessful three times, I
have the satisfaction of  knowing that the quality of  life improved for a meaning-
ful part of  the Town. 

Samuel L. Rosenthal Sam 
85 Colonial Avenue, Larchmont, NY 10538, (914) 834-3025 

Spouse: Elizabeth Rosenthal 

Occupation: Health/Science, Physician, New York Harbor 
VA Medical Center, Outpatient Clinic, 423 East 23rd Street,
Suite 147, New York, NY 10010, (212) 951-5976 
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David S. Ross 
Dartmouth has no information on this ’62. 

Henry S. Ross Hank 
5580 Lakeshore Road, Boyne City, MI 49712, 
hross20@charter.net, (231) 582-9987

High School: Hopkins Grammar School, New Haven, Conn.
Major: History
Favorite Activity: Rowing
Fraternity: Chi Phi
Graduate Study: MBA, UConn, 1974

Spouse: Carol
Spouse Education: BA, Masters, Wayne State
Spouse Career: High School Drama and English Teacher
Children: Emily (16-year-old Maine Coon cat)

Where You Grew Up: Stratford, Conn.
Resided In: San Diego, 1962-65; Denver, 1965-70; various Conn., 1971-76; Detroit,
1977-76; Boyne City, 1977-present
Employers: U.S. Navy, United Bank of Denver, Baldwin Pearson and Co., Ford
Motor Credit Company
Working or Retired? Retired
Military: U.S. Navy, USS Bronstein, destroyer escort

Hobbies: Sailing, fishing

John J. Roth Jr. 
John Jacob Roth of  Centerport, New York, died
December 2, 2004. John came to Dartmouth from
Bethpage, New York, and was a member of  Phi Gamma
Delta. Classmate John Walters writes: “I was really sad-
dened to learn this news. John and I both grew up on
Long Island, and one of  my good buddies moved to
Bethpage during high school and became friends and
graduated with John. Through this contact John and I
quickly connected in Hanover, and we spent a lot of  time
together as undergraduates. He was affectionately known
as ‘Ivy John’ by his Phi Gam brothers and many other ’62s. (When referring to
something interesting, ‘cool,’ or different, John loved to say, ‘Hey, that’s really
ivy’; needless to say the nickname stuck.)” He is survived by his wife, Joyce, for-
mer spouse Diana Strode, and children John, Kristin ‘89, and Michael.

Steven Roth Bear
770 Park Avenue, New York, NY 10021, 
sroth@vno.com

High School: DeWitt Clinton, Bronx, N.Y.
Major: Tuck 3-2
Fraternity: Pi Lambda Phi 
Graduate Study: AB, 1962; MBA, 1963

Spouse: Daryl Roth
Spouse Education: BS, NYU, 1966
Spouse Career: Theatre Producer
Children: Amanda Salzhauer, Dartmouth ‘93; Jordan Roth,
Princeton ‘97
Where You Grew Up: Bronx, N.Y.
Resided In: New York, N.Y.; Ridgewood, N.J.; East Hampton, N.Y.
Employers: Vornado Realty Trust

’ROUND THE GIRDLED EARTH WE ROAMED 376 DARTMOUTH CLASS OF 1962

The Roth Center for
Jewish Life



Awards and Milestones: Barron’s Magazine in 2005, 2006, and 2007 named Mr.
Roth one of the World’s Thirty Most Respected CEO’s. In its January 2006 issue on
the “Best CEO’s in America,” Institutional Investor magazine identified Mr. Roth as
the top CEO in the REIT industry. 
Working or Retired? Working
Military: U.S. Army Reserve

Hobbies: Golf
Community Activities: Trustee of the Intrepid Museum Foundation, former
trustee of the Whitney Museum of American Art, former trustee of New York
University School of Medicine Foundation
Alumni Activities: Trustee of Dartmouth College, Chair of the Finance Committee.
Board of Overseers of the Amos Tuck School 

William F. Roth Bill 
34 Cherokee Lane, Jim Thorpe, PA 18229, 
hausmkrause9@aol.com, (570) 325-2289 

Spouse: Wendy Roth 

Occupation: Education, Professor, DeSales University, 2755
Station Avenue, Center Valley, PA 18034, (610) 282-1100 

Ronald F. Rothman 
2060 Guadeloupe Drive, West Palm Beach, FL 33414,
ronaldfrothman@yahoo.com, (561) 642-7282 

Stephen A. Rotter 
40 West 86th St., Apt.6B, New York, NY 10024,
Mrwilkie@aol.com, 
(212) 799-6162, 
Cell (917) 207-7913

High School: Deerfield Academy, Deerfield, Mass.
Major: History
Favorite Activity: Spending time with friends.
Fraternity: Pi Lam
Unique Hanover Memory: My unique memories are the
stressful experiences of my less than successful academic
achievements and the lifetime nightmares of final exams
that have haunted me through periods of work-related pressure even to this day.
Fortunately, my career survived my academic deficiencies.

Spouse: Janet C. Rotter
Spouse Education: BA, Skidmore College
Spouse Career: Magazine editor, arts critic, writer
Children: Zoe Elizabeth Rotter, 1/15/75
Where You Grew Up: West Palm Beach, Florida
Resided In: New York City for 47 years with many months spent on and off in Los
Angeles, San Francisco, and Chicago.
Employers: Every major film studio in existence since 1968 and many independent
companies.
Awards and Milestones: Academy Award for Best Film Editing, The Right Stuff,
1983; Five American Cinema Editors nominations for The Right Stuff and multiple
episodes of the mini-series Holocaust; ACE award for Holocaust; BAFTRA (British
Academy Award) for Best Sound editing, Dog Day Afternoon; two Emmy nomina-
tions, one Emmy award for Best Film Editing on a mini-series, Holocaust.
Working or Retired? Working
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Publications, Achievements, Interests: Guest Lecturer at all major graduate film
schools, participant in Academy special events, participant in film editing panels,
member of the Motion Picture Academy, Special Guest Lecturer at Editfest, annual
international editing symposium.
Hobbies: Reading, gardening, bad golf
Travel: Lots of travel through work but plan to do more when retired
Alumni Activities: Dartmouth Film Council

How well prepared: After leaving Dartmouth I knew that I had to start over in
a field that was not included in my less than stellar college experience. My aca-
demic floundering pushed me to find a career that was an open frontier. Now as
I am coming to the end of  many wonderful experiences mixed in with a few
disasters, I am still happy with my career choice. On the social side, the friends
that I retain from Dartmouth after 50 years have always encouraged me, and
along with my family, they have had a positive influence on my life.

Historical witness: I am fortunate enough to have a father who will turn 100
next January. I have been giving serious thought to what he has lived through, as
compared to my own life experiences. It seems impossible to think that our gen-
eration will have the same breadth of  discovery as his. However, I am looking to
future events that will make a profound difference in all of  our lives.

Present Activities, Plans: My future plans for eventual retirement is to some-
how remain relevant. I will have to rid myself  of  a career identity and forge
ahead with new interests that have yet to be discovered. I plan to enjoy my time
spent indulging my wife.

Impact on Society: I suppose that my impact on society was simply to educate,
entertain, and provide alternate worlds for the enjoyment of  others.

Mike Rouzee Cruzer (from the nickname King, Carl “Julio” Jaeger) 
141 Saltwater Way, Savannah, GA 31411,
rouzeegm@gmail.com, 
(912) 598-9596, 
Cell (912) 661-4809

High School: Friends Academy
Major: History
Favorite Activity: Freshman Football
Fraternity: Kappa Sigma
Unique Hanover Memory: See reflections

Spouse: Debbie
Spouse Education: BS, Columbia, 1962 
Spouse Career: Herding Cats
Children: Stephanie, Dartmouth ’91; Cynthia, Emerson ‘95

Where You Grew Up: Navy Junior, 1940-47, moved six times; Long Island, N.Y.,
1947-62
Resided In: New York, 1963-98; Savannah, 1998-present
Employers: U.S. Trust Co. of N.Y., 1963-70; C.J. Lawrence and Sons, 1970-75;
Vilas-Fischer Partners (self), 1975-98
Awards and Milestones: Chairman of the Board, small private school; Commodore
of a yacht club; overall winner, 2000 Leukemia Cup Charleston-Bermuda Ocean Race
Working or Retired? Retired
Military: United States Marine Corps, Reserve, 1962-67, North Carolina, Haiti, Panama

Publications, Achievements, Interests: Celestial navigation essays; ocean racing:
eight Bermuda races, Marblehead/Halifax 100th anniversary race; small philanthropic
programs; founded Fleet 49, Rhodes 19s
Hobbies: Sailing, golf, skiing, sporting clays, bird hunting, grandchildren
Travel: Western Hemisphere, all; Europe, most; Asia/South Pacific, some; Africa/
Mideast, some
Alumni Activities: DCF: Reunion Giving co-chair, 25th and 50th

How well prepared: She taught me how to teach.

Historical witness: If  the New York Times does not think anyone saw the real
estate bubble, they did not and do not interview the right people.

Present Activities, Plans: See Publications, Achievements, Interests, above. 

Impact on Society: Yes. You would have to interview my retired employees.

Freshman Football 1958: It has been said that every American male will be a
failed athlete at some point in his life. That event began unfolding for me a

week short of  my 18th birthday.

Ends were separated by size in freshman football. Smaller ends were left ends,
which is where I went with Bob Vetrone, Stu Heydt, Dan Hummel, Bill (Wick)
Warrick, Paul Duncan, Paul Snow, Doug MacPhail, and Tony Wolf. The right
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ends were larger: Bob Lightcap, Dave Usher, Dave Duncan, Mike Jackson, Tom
Komarek, Tom Tew, Pete Ambrose, Brock Kier, Dick Wright, John Wilkinson,
and John Mussman. 

At 6¢1¢¢ and 172, I was decent sized and was reasonably swift, and at the end of
the first week I was given the gold (yellow?) overshirt. This marked the zenith 
of  my football career. The next week Mussman moved to left end, and I moved
down. The other overshirts were red, orange, blue, and light blue. There may

have been others, and I do not remember the priority of  the colors, but it was
in one of  the lesser ones that I met Mike Slive. We shared some frustrations and
many laughs, but Mike was one of  the joys of  freshman football.

Having played defensive back in high school, I posited to Coach Hamilton that
my skills might be better utilized there. He cheerfully (really) told me to go play
halfback. Well, I had seen Dick Stillman and Dick Whitfield play on Long
Island, and I had seen Gary Speiss, Colin Harley, and Dave Guenther run wind
sprints (see reasonably swift), and I quickly discarded that idea. Marty Quadland
was a punter and defensive back. He left after a month for the ski team. It was
difficult to be a specialist in the days of  limited substitution.

I dressed for Holy Cross and Yale and played one quarter of  the “B” game at
Kimball Union, but I enjoyed practice and I tried hard. One would like to say
that perhaps he could have received more coaching attention, but I could not
say that. I was given a fair opportunity; others were better players.

My most vivid memory of  practice was the drill run by Bill Craver, the fresh-
man line coach. Set between two blocking dummies was Andy Zigelis and run-
ning behind me was Tom Cranna.

At the snap, I stepped for position, hooked Ziggy, and Cranna only ran over half
of  me. Craver took a very dim view of  this, and we repeated the drill. The results
were predictable; Ziggy flattened me and had a memorable collision with Tom.
Craver disgustedly asked me what happened, and I made my second mistake. 
I tried to explain one of  the principal laws of  physics to Coach Craver. He was
not amused. Over the four years at Dartmouth, whenever I saw Ziggy he would
give me that wrinkled smile of  his and laugh with me.

It was at halfback that there seemed to be a profusion of  genuine talent. Almost
all could have played on any team that I played against in high school, let alone

on my team. The elusive ones, John Fitts, Dave Guenther, Gary Speiss, Tom
Grey, and Bob Marrow, and the speedsters Colin Harley, and J.C. Williams were
all good enough. However, the punishers were endless: Dick Centraccio, Tom
Boudreau, Johnny Hornbeck, Dick Hertzberg, Von Beebe, and Gary Marquisse.
Tom Cranna was like running into a wall. The silky smooth Vern Simms, Ron
Ball, Craig Dorman, Woody Bradford, Gary Crellin, Dave Muhlitner, and John
Holland all brought special skills. Art Hoover lasted four years, for which he has
my utmost respect. I played football because I loved the game. So did Art; he
showed it. Both Dick Stillman and Dick Whitfield came out of  very tough pro-
grams. I don’t remember Ted Lane and Dick Satterfield other than they played.
Carl Funke played halfback as a freshman and then started at left end for two
years on the varsity.

I liked to think I was a good judge of  quarterbacks, as my principal job was to
catch passes. For my money, no one threw as well as Denny Niewoehner.
Moreover, he could see over Carter Strickland, which several of  our quarter-
backs could not. Mike O’Connell got a lot of  playing time, and Tommy King
ran the option as well as anyone I had seen. I liked catching passes from Dick
Heraty, and I never saw anyone control a huddle as well as Jim Wallquist. Paul
Brown came with massive credentials, but I don’t remember him lasting long.
Larry Hazzard and Dick Swope played well. Bunny Whedbee never quit. Mike
Slive thinks there were 20 quarterbacks and not enough centers; well, he had a
center and a light jersey. I love the guy, but he threw the hardest wobble I ever
saw! I am sure Jay Moyer played but was injured; he could throw.

My historical and literary consultant Don Samuelson also reminded me that
Mike Coffield came out for football and lasted 30 minutes, which is believed to
be an Ivy League record that still stands. I plead ignorance. 

The tackles that I got to know well were Dick Hoffman, Steve Perlin, Bill Phillip,
Marty Schwartz, Tom Green, Bob Savage, and Bill Edgar. The rest like Ziggy
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played right tackle, Lew Lake, Newt Gardner, Jim Hale, Laurie Herman, Bill
Lutz, Jim Murar, and Big Ben Urban. 

The aforementioned Don Samuelson played guard, as did Wally Grudi (tackle
later), Dick Lepska, Dick Courturier, John Hust, Bill Tragakis, Bob Needham,
Ollie Larmi, and Jim Brown. Steve Lasch logged more Varsity minutes than any
’62 after playing well down the ladder freshman year. These men could play!

Carter Strickland was almost a legacy at center; he was also very able. Chuck
Hegeman, Bill Sadd, Henry Sarpy, Bill Quay, Joe Kolupke, Rich Barber, and
Bill McCarthy provided enough snappers to get to Slive!

The hardest position on a Blackman-organized team was at fullback. You had to
run like a halfback and block like a guard. In fact, the position was like a third
guard most of  the time. Then you had to play linebacker. There was no ques-
tion that Jim Lemen and Dave Evans were good, but that takes nothing from
Bob Van Dam and Dick Zartler. “Ivy” John Roth was fun to play with, and he
also came out of  a tough program.

I remember Gordie Williamson, Al Weinberg, and Art Williams. I apologize for
not recalling positions.

Most of  these men played only freshman year. Most of  us had arrived as impor-
tant athletes from good programs. How each dealt with that, I don’t know. I wish
I had done better, but I did the best I could. Learning how to deal with that
failure was important. There were other failures to come in my life, and prepa-
ration was imperative. The great positive remains. I got to know over 100 class-
mates—some left, some left and returned. Some have remained fast friends ever
since. Several times in my life, when tasked with a job no one else wanted, I
reminded myself, “This can’t be any harder than blocking Ziggy.” Wherever you
are, Ziggy: thanks. I miss you too.

Preston B. Rowe Pres 
P.O. Box 15085, Atlanta, GA 30333, 
preston.b.rowe.62@alum.dartmouth.org 

Spouse: Phyllis Rowe 

Occupation: Education, Professor 

Philemon C. Roy Jr. 
Philemon Cheverton Roy Jr., M.D., of  St. Mary’s Point,
Lakeland, Minnesota, died January 30, 2011, after a long
journey with Alzheimer’s disease. At Dartmouth, Phil was
a brother of  Kappa Sigma/Chi Gamma Epsilon, majored
in biology, and played hockey all four years. After gradua-
tion he continued on to medical school at the University
of  Minnesota, then to surgical residency and the U.S. Army,
serving in Vietnam and at Fort Bragg, near Fayetteville,
North Carolina. Finally he returned to Minnesota where,
as a partner of  St. Paul Surgeons, he served the Twin
Cities community for over 25 years. Phil loved his family, with whom he enjoyed
a variety of  outdoor activities from raising orchids to trout fishing to just working
around his home. In our 25th reunion yearbook, he wrote, “Life has been almost
too busy. Should now be time to slow down and start to sniff  the roses and enjoy
the family and the friends. Medicine has demanded too much.” Phil is survived
by his wife of  46 years, Barbara; his daughters, Jennifer Roy, Heidi Hubbard,
and Elizabeth Roy Jenkyn; his son, Chris Roy; and eight grandchildren.

Max B. Rubin 
109 N. Main Street, #1001, Dayton, OH 45402, 
mbrubin18@gmail.com, (904) 859-9736 

Occupation: Health/Science, Assistant Professor of
Dermatology, Wright University, One Elizabeth Place, 
Suite 200, Dayton, OH 45417, (937) 224-7546 
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Frederic E. Rusch Fred 
2606 Candlewood Dr., Sierra Vista, AZ 85650, 
(520) 803-1278
May, June, and December: 4481 Nottingham Ct., 
Terre Haute, IN 47803, (812) 872-2145
inrusch@att.net, Cell (520) 226-5301

High School: Eau Claire (Wisc.) Memorial High School
Major: Modified Religion
Favorite Activity: Enjoying a beer over a keg with my fra-
ternity brothers, particularly on evenings when history pro-
fessor Lew Stilwell dropped in
Fraternity: Phi Kappa Psi
Unique Hanover Memory: Some of my fondest memories of Dartmouth are
related to my association with the Dartmouth Christian Union and its graduate sec-
retary, George Kalbfleisch.
Graduate Study: MA, English, University of Iowa, 1966; MLS, Indiana University,
1972; PhD, Bibliography and Textual Criticism, University of Leeds, England, 1984

Spouse: Yvonne M. Rusch
Children: Timothy Rusch, son; Priscilla Wolfe, daughter; Frank Manderino, stepson;
Kenneth Wenzel II, stepson; Gregory Wenzel, stepson
Where You Grew Up: Wisconsin
Resided In: New Haven, 1962-63; Fairfield, Iowa, 1963-67; Terre Haute, 1967-2004;
Sierra Vista, Ariz., 2004-present
Employers: Parsons College, 1963-67; Indiana State University, 1967-2001
Working or Retired? Retired

Publications, Achievements, Interests: Co-author of the standard bibliography
of works by and about American author Theodore Dreiser (G.K. Hall, 1975, 2nd ed.
1991), of the collected plays of Dreiser (Whitston, 2000), and a collection of Dreiser
interviews (U. of Illinois Press, 2004). Published articles in various scholarly journals,
including Papers on Language and Literature, Modern Fiction Studies, Papers of the
Bibliographical Society of America, and the Fitzgerald/Hemingway Annual. Editor of
Dreiser Studies, 1990-97. Co-founder of the International Theodore Dreiser Society
(www.uncw.edu/dreiser).
Hobbies: Reading mysteries and books and articles on American history. Watching
Arizona Diamondbacks baseball, Green Bay Packers and Indianapolis Colts football,
and college basketball. 
Travel: Lived in England while working on my PhD; have traveled to 46 states, often
visiting historical sites and national parks. 
Community Activities: Co-founder of the youth soccer program in Terre Haute;
member of the Terre Haute Lions Club for 30 years. 

How well prepared: Ironically, the dreaded comprehensive exams all ’62s
had to take to graduate made graduate work far easier for me, as I knew what

to expect and was thus far better prepared for the comps required as part of  my
graduate degrees. In addition, my coursework at Dartmouth has made me a true
believer in the value of  a liberal arts education, as I have enjoyed a wide variety
of  interests beyond those associated with my career since leaving Dartmouth.

Present Activities, Plans: Currently I do volunteer work for the Sierra Vista
Historical Society and serve on the Board of  Directors of  the Cochise County His-
torical Society.

As I reflect on my life after Dartmouth, I must admit that much of  it has been
the result of  good fortune rather than careful planning. I left Dartmouth for

Yale Divinity School with plans to become a chaplain or to teach after I received
my degree. Near the end of  my first year, however, my wife was pregnant, and I
realized that, like most divinity school graduates, I would probably end up a
parish minister, something that did not appeal to me. Then during a visit to my
wife’s parents, I met the president of  Parsons College, who offered me a position
teaching humanities. At the time Parsons was a controversial liberal arts college in
Iowa, largely because it accepted a lot of  dropouts from other institutions, and the
president was giving speeches around the country claiming that the college was
making a profit. But for me, the college was a great opportunity as it also operat-
ed on a year-round trimester program and allowed faculty to teach two and take
the third for study or research. It thus enabled me to complete a MA in English at
the University of  Iowa while teaching at Parsons. At the time, I planned to work
toward a doctorate at Iowa as well, but these plans suddenly changed when Par-
sons lost its accreditation in the summer of  1967, shortly after my second child
was born, and I was told that it could not pay me if  I went to school. 

Fortunately, I was able to find a teaching position in the English Department at
Indiana State University, but now I was faced with the likelihood of  needing a PhD
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to receive tenure and not having the funds to take the required year in residence.
So, in order to protect my family, I picked up a degree in Library Science at Indiana
University while teaching full time, with the idea that I could work in a library if  
I decided to pursue a doctorate in English. Then, once again my plans changed.

After receiving my MLS degree, I unexpectedly was given tenure; two of  my
colleagues asked me, because of  my library degree, to compile a checklist of
publications by and about the American author Theodore Dreiser for a newslet-
ter on Dreiser they had recently begun; and our new department chairman
asked me, again because of  my library degree, to be his research assistant on a
dictionary of  anonymous and pseudonymous literature, the main editor of  which
was the director of  the Institute of  Bibliography at the University of  Leeds in
England. These happenings, in turn, led to my long academic career at Indiana

State, during which I focused my research on Dreiser and to completing a PhD
in Bibliography and Textual Criticism at the University of  Leeds.

In addition to my teaching and research, I was also active in faculty government
at Indiana State, and this experience was a major factor in my being selected
for an administrative position in the Office of  Academic Affairs in 1990. Again,
I didn’t plan on becoming a member of  the opposition (at least in faculty eyes)
when I began my teaching career, but the years in administration, during which
I managed the academic budgets for the university, turned out to be very
rewarding ones, and I like to think I made life a little better for my faculty col-
leagues during my tenure as administrator.

My plans for my personal life also changed after Dartmouth. My marriage after I
left Dartmouth ended in divorce, although it blessed me with two wonderful chil-
dren. After the divorce, I entered into some other relationships that didn’t work
out, but then, 19 years ago I had the good fortune of  marrying my wife Yvonne,
who gave me three stepsons in addition to my son and daughter. And together, our
children have rewarded us with six grandchildren, all of  whom are now in their
teens. At present, we have homes in Arizona and Indiana, but if  and when the
housing crisis ends, we plan on selling our home in Sierra Vista to live permanent-
ly in Indiana, where primarily for reasons of  health, we can be closer to family. In
the meantime, I’m enjoying the good fortune of  living in the Wild West, something
I didn’t plan on while pretending to be Roy Rogers as a young boy in Wisconsin. 

Jeffrey L. Rush M.D.
420 Alta Ave., Santa Monica, CA 90402, 
jeff@pmbllc.com, Cell (858) 735-0800

High School: Southside H.S.
Major: History
Favorite Activity: Playing cards
Fraternity: Pi Lambda Phi
Graduate Study: MD, Downstate Medical College

Spouse: Loni
Spouse Education: BA
Spouse Career: Commercial design
Children: Elisa Port MD; Jennifer Morton; Daniel Rush
Where You Grew Up: New York
Resided In: New York, 1940-67; San Francisco, 1967-70; San Diego, 1970-2008;
Santa Monica, 2008-present
Working or Retired? Working
Military: U.S. Public Health Service

Hobbies: Golf, grandchildren
Travel: Mostly to Colorado and Mexico

Present Activities, Plans: Continue working in various fields

Impact on Society: Innovate introduction of  pharmaceutical and technical
products to the U.S. 

After Dartmouth, I attended med school, residency, and military duty in
1970. Then, I moved to San Diego to practice radiology and raise three

children. My restless nature led me on an entrepreneurial path to found many
different companies, some successes and a few failures. My greatest success has
been the success of  my wife and kids, from a surgeon to a restaurateur to a film
director, and their children from 3-13 years old. All three married fine people,
and we all get along and spend three vacations a year together. 
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I like to think I made life a little better 
for my faculty colleagues during my tenure as administrator.

Frederic E. Rusch



John D. Ryder 
6 Captain's Way, Lakeville, MA 02347, 
jryder@jryder.com, (508) 946-6230 

Occupation: John D. Ryder Attorney at Law, P. O. Box 1263,
Lakeville, MA 02347, (508) 947-0910 

Joseph Frederic Sackett Joe 
PO Box 2297, Ponte Vedra Beach, FL 32004, 
josephsackett@aol.com, 
(904) 280-4388, Cell (904) 343-7474

High School: University School, Shaker Heights, Ohio
Major: Biology
Favorite Activity: Skiing, fraternity, Dragon; roadtrips
Fraternity: Kappa Sig
Unique Hanover Memory: Battle a day with Prof. Stilwell
Graduate Study: MD, Tulane Univ. School of Medicine, 1966;
Internship, Mary Hitchcock Memorial Hospital, Hanover,
1967; Residency Radiology, Mary Hitchcock, 1969-1972;
Neuroradiology, Ulleval Hosp., Oslo, 1973; Cornell, NYC, 1974

Spouse: Sheilah O’Connor Sackett MD
Spouse Education: MD, Univ. of Illinois
Spouse Career: Neuroradiology
Children: Joseph Jr., December 1965; Samson Occom, April 1967; Penelope Cora,
June 1975
Where You Grew Up: Cleveland, Ohio
Resided In: Madison, Wisc., 1974-1997; Ponte Vedra Beach, Fla., 1997-present
Employers: University of Wisconsin School of Medicine, 1974-1997; Professor and
Chair of Radiology, 1981-1996
Awards and Milestones: Lifetime Achievement Award, American Board of Radiol-
ogy, Trustee, 1987-97; President, American Society of Neuroradiology, 1990; Presi-
dent, Assoc. of University Radiologists, 1989; President, Wisconsin Radiological
Society, 1985; and others. Addenda: I was honored with the establishment of the
Sackett professorship in Radiology at the University of Wisconsin; I just learned of
an award to be given at our Tulane 45th reunion in the fall: The Tulane Medical
Alumni Association has awarded me the Distinguished Service Award.

Working or Retired? Retired 1997
Military: USAR, 101 Airborne Division, Vietnam, 1967-1968; Company Commander
of Bravo Co., 326 Medical Battalion; Commander, Outpatient Service, Ft. Gordon,
Augusta, Ga., 1969

Publications, Achievements, Interests: Textbook, New Techniques in Myelography,
Harper Row, 1979; 71 publications in refereed journals; eight book chapters
Hobbies: Sailing; bridge; tennis, at one time
Travel: Annual travel abroad; Rotary International outside USA; lived aboard our
sailboat in the Mediterranean, 2003-2006
Community Activities: Rotary Club, Madison, Ponte Vedra Beach, 1982 to pres-
ent; boating safety and education, Jacksonville Sail and Power Squadron
Alumni Activities: Applicant interviews, New Orleans, 1964, 1965; Hanover, 1967

Ilook forward to our 50th/graduation exercise June 2012. I missed my gradua-
tion in 1962, as I was recovering from a car accident. In mid-June, Harriett

Bebout and I were married with plans to move to New Orleans, where I would
enter Tulane School of  Medicine. 

Transition from Dartmouth to medical school took some serious adjustment for
me. Tulane, like Dartmouth, admitted a wide geographic spread in its student body.
The immediate welcoming spirit and camaraderie among the freshman class was
refreshing. My study habits improved. The Tulane professors were there for us
and wanted us to pass. Very few in the class of  120 did not make it to gradua-
tion. It was a grand experience. Charity Hospital was a highlight. The “see one,
do one, teach one” program was in effect. The students were given great respon-
sibility in patient care. This gave me advantage when I returned to Mary
Hitchcock for internship in 1966. Internship at the time was every other night off
and every other weekend off. This resulted in an on-call clinical weekend that
started early Friday morning until Monday evening after all the new admissions
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were “worked up.” It was stressful at times. We were young and able to handle
the long hours and nighttime responsibilities.

In March 1967, the orders from the draft board came rolling in. Every intern
classmate was to serve—all headed to Vietnam. As we were drafted right out of
internship, we were placed us at the bottom of  the ranks—GMO, general med-
ical officer. Stateside duty included sniffles, VD, and a rare interesting medical
challenge. War zone duty, on the other hand, was quite different: combat casu-
alties and “dust off ” med evacuation. All of  us who had a tour in Vietnam had
a different experience. I served as Company Commander in the 101st Airborne
Division. Most of  the troops were regular Army, and we had all completed
“Jump School.” We deployed together and had a strong bonding. Twelve months
later, those bonds had deteriorated for several reasons. To name a few: drugs,
replacement troops not airborne-qualified, aggravation from lack of  progress.
At the end of  my tour, the peace talks had begun, and I saw some hope of  get-
ting out of  there.

Our family of  four returned to Hanover in June 1969, and I started a three-year
residency in Radiology. Mary Hitchcock Hospital was similar to when I left in
1967. House staff  and faculty knew each other and had warm working relation-
ships. A highlight in my training was working with the chief  of  Radiation
Oncology (Therapeutic Radiology), Frank Lane, M.D. He encouraged foreign
training. Part of  his training was in Sweden. He helped me obtain Hitchcock

fellowship funding for a trip to Scandinavia in 1972. This was my opportunity
to arrange my first year of  Neuroradiology training with a renowned Norwegian,
Per Amundsen, M.D. 

Following residency, our family took the QE2 across to England and drove to
Oslo for what was a great family and academic experience. The Norwegians
and Scandinavians in general were ahead of  similar training programs in the
States. Daily procedures were angiography, myelography, and pnemoencephlog-
raphy. I introduced the myelographic techniques when I returned. This was the
subject of  my book, New Techniques in Myelography, Harper & Row, 1979.

Per Amundsen recommended that I return to New York Hospital–Cornell Med-
ical Center for my second year of  Neuroradiology. The chief  was D. Gordon
Potts, M.D. He arranged an NIH fellowship for me. It was a different but anoth-
er grand academic experience. Cornell was first in the city to have a CT scanner.

There were many positions available when I finished that second fellowship year.
Once again I choose a program for its reputation and the teaching skills of  its
Department Chair, John H. Juhl, M.D. It was the correct choice. University of
Wisconsin under Dr. Juhl had the premier section of  Medical Physics. My work-
ing relationship with those PhD faculty and graduate students resulted in mutual
success. I received tenure mostly from my writing on myelography. Immediately
following that came our development of  digital subtraction angiography. This
was another reason that UW Neuroradiology was “on the map” internationally.

The recognition of  the Department allowed me to become Professor and Chair
of  the Radiology Department in 1981, after seven years. Radiology across the
nation was blossoming with the development of  CT scanning, and later Magnet-
ic Resonance Imaging. Because of  the reputation and extramural funding from
the now Medical Physics Department; publications, promotions, faculty recruit-
ment, and recognition expanded beyond expectation.
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Sheilah and I sailed our Brewer across the Atlantic in 2003
and lived aboard in the Mediterranean for four years.

Joseph Frederic Sackett
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Wisconsin was a great place to raise a family. Joe, Sam, Polly, Harriett, and I
enjoyed skiing, camping, and sailing. Winters were fine, compared to Hanover
and Oslo.

I was honored in1987 to be elected as a trustee of  the American Board of  Radi-
ology. This body offers written and oral examinations to graduates of  Radiology
Residency programs and thus certifies their competence in the field. While serv-
ing on the Board, I was able to arrange for the examination of  graduates of
Neuroradiology fellowship programs, and they can be certified as well.

In 1990, my best friend, Sheilah O’Connor M.D. and I took delivery of  a Brewer
44 cruising sailboat and had her delivered to Lake Michigan. Sheilah was prac-
ticing Radiology in Chicago at the time. We have sailed S/V SHELAGH over
50,000 miles together. In 1995, we were married on Moorea in French Polynesia.

In 1996 I elected to step down as Chair after 15 years. I felt it was time for new
leadership. This was a good choice. The Department today is something to be
proud of. I believe University of  Wisconsin Radiology is the premier program in
the country. This is based on the principles started by Dr. Juhl: cooperation with
Medical Physics, excellence in teaching, and outstanding clinical service. You
won’t believe how proud I am when I return to the campus and see those facul-
ty, most of  whom I recruited, succeeding in their teaching awards, NIH fund-
ing, and expansion in the latest equipment. I was given the honor of  a chair in
my name at the University of  Wisconsin: The Sackett Professorship in Radiology.

The other benefit from early retirement has been the opportunity to achieve a
dream. Sheilah and I sailed our Brewer across the Atlantic in 2003 and lived
aboard in the Mediterranean for four years. 

I joined Rotary in Madison during the busiest time in my career. I still found
time to join the Wednesday noon meetings downtown each week. I have contin-
ued Rotary meetings while in Ponte Vedra Beach, Fla. It is truly a worthy serv-
ice organization. I am most proud of  their effort to eradicate polio. The Rotary
Youth Exchange program changes young lives for the better around the world.

I have put my teaching skills toward boating safety and education through the
Jacksonville Sail and Power Squadron. I received my first exposure to celestial
navigation at Dartmouth, Professor Goddard. I have enjoyed seeing the applica-
tion of  computer and other satellite aids to offshore navigation. I am now com-
pleting a Chapter on Marine Communications for United States Power Squadron.

Dartmouth prepared me quite well for medical school and the many steps to
follow. I am honored to be a graduate. I hope that I have given back to acade-
mia a commitment that reflects the many opportunities that I have had. 

William Collins Sadd Bill
217 Peach Tree Lane, Fredericksburg, TX 78624,
wcsadd@earthlink.net, 
(830) 990-4980, Cell (830) 285-7875

High School: Quaker Valley High School, Leetsdale, Penn.
Major: Accounting (Tuck 3/2)
Favorite Activity: Enjoying the outdoor campus and sur-
roundings
Fraternity: Phi Delta Theta (Alpha)
Unique Hanover Memory: Professor John Terry, English:
My term paper on Nathaniel Hawthorne received a grade of
“D-------------” (That’s a D with 13 minuses) and the comment,
“This would have been a failing paper except for the obvious effort that you put
into it.” He was correct.
Graduate Study: MBA, Amos Tuck School of BA, 1963 (3/2 Program)

Spouse: Patricia W. Sadd
Spouse Education: Deanza Junior College
Spouse Career: Computer Systems Analyst
Children: Robert B., 1/22/63; Hollis F., 6/15/65; Kimberly A., 7/9/71
Where You Grew Up: Sewickley, Pa. (13 miles west of Pittsburgh)
Resided In: Hanover, N.H., 1963-64; Natick, Mass., 1964-78; Arlington, Mass.,
1978-82; Hopkinton, Mass., 1982-2000; Anywhere, USA, 2000-2002 (Full-timing
in our 5th Wheel RV); Fredericksburg, Tex., 2002-present
Employers: Amos Tuck School of BA; Arthur Andersen & Co (Boston); National
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Medical Care (Brookline, Mass.); Boston Associates (Boston); Coopers & Lybrand
(Boston); Nixdorf Computer (Burlington, Mass.); Prime Computer (Natick, Mass.);
Assumption College, (Worcester, Mass.)
Retired? Retired since May 2000

Hobbies: Choral Singing, photography
Travel: RVing: 49 states, 6 provinces, 1,500 nights, 60,000 miles; Amtrak: all major
long-distance routes; Normandy: tour of WW II battlefields; Caribbean Islands
Community Activities: Hockey: youth coach and referee; baseball umpire: Little
League and high school; track official, high school; Habitat for Humanity; commu-
nity theater: acting/sets/lights/sound/board; volunteering: numerous
Alumni Activities: Class and Reunion Treasurer; created initial Class Website

How well prepared: I left Hanover with a sense of  belongingness and accom-
plishment, and the foundations for a strong work ethic. My basic business skills,
acquired at Tuck, have served me ever since. Dartmouth/Tuck gave me instant
credibility with potential employers—it “punched my ticket.”

Historical witness: In 1963-64, while “Director” of  Tuck’s IBM 1620
Computer Center, supported longhaired freshman “associates” of  Prof. John
Kemeny who were developing the original BASIC Language and the Dartmouth
Time Sharing System (DTSS).

Present Activities, Plans: Active local volunteer; continuing to RV travel;
develop a “Bucket List” and start checking things off; maintain my health

Impact on Society: The term “significant impact on society” is a daunting one.
It implies a “macro” context, a “mover and shaker.” I have had a significant
impact, but on a “micro” level—as a youth hockey coach, a baseball umpire, a
college professor and advisor, a missionary, a volunteer, a helpful neighbor in
our retirement community.

The fall of  1959 had a profound influence on the subsequent 53 years (thus
far) of  my life. I was taking an Engineering course at Thayer when I met my

first computer—up close and personal. The Royal-McBee LGP-30 had a 4K

rotating drum memory and used punched paper tape input/output. Program-
ming was in machine language, and I learned to space the instructions around
the drum to compensate for latency.

A few years later, as a Research Assistant at Tuck, I was the “Director” of  Tuck’s
“Computer Center”—an IBM 1620 with 20K of  memory that used punched

cards for input/output. I learned to program in assembly language and taught
Fortran to students. Prof. John Kemeny’s “long-haired freshmen” used my 1620
to develop parts of  the pioneering Dartmouth Time Sharing System (DTSS).

These early hands-on opportunities gave me the foundational skills that have con-
tinued to evolve over my lifetime. Early in my career, the focus was on business
systems development from a technical perspective. Later, that evolved to the
“user” side of  these systems. 

In 1983, this evolution continued when I bought an Osborne Executive, a sewing-
machine sized PC with 64K of  memory and a pair of  256K floppy drives, for a

whopping $3,440! It was “bug-for-bug
compatible” with IBM PCs. In the
early 1990s, I bought a handheld 4¢¢

Logitech Scanner and was soon pro-
ducing “face books” for my church, my
chorale, etc. (I still produce one today
for my retirement community.)

In 1994, while a management professor
at Assumption College, I bought my first
laptop (an Austin with a lousy trackball)
and Aldus Persuasion, the forerunner to
PowerPoint. (I spent $4,500, not an
insignificant sum.) That spring, I convert-
ed all of  my Marketing lectures to Per-
suasion. A few years later, I required

every student in every class to develop and deliver PowerPoint presentations. Com-
puterized business games and simulations were a regular part of  my curriculum. 

In the mid-1990s, I took a summer seminar at Assumption on “Hypertext” (that
“http://” stuff  where anything can become a link to anything else). Soon I was
developing Websites for my own classes, my Heritage Chorale, my Quaker Valley
HS class—and the first “Class of  1962” website even before classes had web sites. 

After I retired in 2000, my technology world expanded in another direction—
PDAs—when I bought a Palm 135. Uses quickly expanded from Contacts to
Grocery Lists to DVDs Owned. Then in 2008, I bought my first iPhone 3G and
began buying Apps like candy bars. So far I’ve resisted the temptation to get an
iPad 2 even though I know it would quickly become indispensable.

It’s been a fascinating journey from that Royal McBee—the size of  a washer/
dryer combo—to my iPhone 4. I can’t wait to experience the continued evolu-
tion over the next 20 years.
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the size of a washer/dryer combo — to my iPhone 4.
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George Saj
127 Lloyd Rd., Montclair, NJ 07042, 
georgesaj@comcast.net, (973) 746- 2042

High School: Passaic High, Passaic, N.J.
Major: Biology
Favorite Activity: Great Issues 
Unique Hanover Memory: Favorite professors: William
Ballard in Biology and A. Dewing in English
Graduate Study: MD, College of Physicians and Surgeons,
Columbia University, 1966

Spouse: Martha
Spouse Education: BA, Classics, Hunter College; Masters, Library Science, Univer-
sity of Wisconsin 
Spouse Career: Librarian
Children: Christina, Maia, Justin, George Mark
Where You Grew Up: Ternopil, Ukraine; Mittenwald, Germany; Passaic, N.J.
Resided In: New York City, 1962 -1967; Syracuse, N.Y., 1967-8; Boston, 1968-9;
Montclair, N.J., 1973- present
Employers: Self
Awards and Milestones: Director of Surgery, Mountainside Hospital; Director of
Combined Staffs, Atlantic Health System; Governor, American College of Surgeons
Working or Retired? Retired from surgery, pursuing career in art
Military: DaNang, Vietnam; Fort Monmouth, N.J.

Publications, Achievements, Interests: Since 2004: eight solo art exhibitions; 18
group exhibition
Hobbies: Reading and writing
Travel: Alaska, Austria, Germany, Ireland, England, Scotland, France, Holland, Italy,
Greece, Turkey, Argentina, Brazil, Canada, Puerto Rico, St. Thomas, Japan, Hawaii,
Vietnam

How well prepared: Exposed me to the brightest and best students and faculty.

The Viet Cong Sapper Wore My Tennis Shorts
The quarters assigned to me at the 95th Evacuation Hospital in Da Nang,

Vietnam, came with a Mamma San, a middle-aged Vietnamese peasant woman
who, for several dollars a week, cleaned the room and laundered my uniforms.
She could have been 50 or 70, with small dark eyes surrounded by rosettes of
crow’s feet and an equally furrowed brow. She moved about nimbly in a slightly
crouched stance that kept her well balanced on her feet as she scurried about.
We communicated mostly in elaborate sign language, full of  diffident smiles and
politic bows. Occasionally she spoke a word or two in English, and I attempted
some Vietnamese phrases. She was clean and efficient. And, if  now and again
an article of  clothing went missing, I ignored it, considering it her spoils of  war.

But, when the new tennis shorts my wife had sent me for my birthday did not
return from their very first washing, I was annoyed and tried to convey that to
the Mamma San. They were of  pure cotton, smartly cut with front pleats and
adjustable waist tabs at the sides, size 34 Short, from the firm of  Lord & Taylor.
The Mamma San made gestures meant to show that she had no idea what I was
talking about. Some weeks passed, and the incident was forgotten.

Soon we were in the midst of  the spring guerilla offensive from the North. There
were no well-defined front lines; the ubiquitous enemy was not discernible among
the friendly population. Sappers had penetrated the perimeters of  nearby bases
on several occasions, destroyed three large aircraft. Mortar attacks occurred
almost nightly but, mercifully, seldom found their mark, because the enemy’s
launching equipment was extremely primitive. We were on yellow alert, which
meant wearing helmets and flack-jackets around the hospital, even in the oper-
ating room. Ordinarily the Mamma Sans could be heard gossiping or laughing 

by the laundry sinks behind the barracks till the late afternoon. Now we noticed
that on certain days they would disappear from the compound right after lunch.
Soon we realized that their disappearances coincided with that evening’s mor-
tar attacks.

Very early one morning, two MP’s dragged a wounded Vietnamese male into the
receiving ward. He looked like a slim teenager and was bleeding profusely from
a wound in his left upper thigh. He had been spotted weaving his way through
and around the loops of  concertina wire between the double rows of  wire mesh
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fencing on the periphery of  our compound. In his haste to get away, he got stuck
on the razor sharp wire and badly lacerated his leg and groin. He had been car-
rying two grenades and a small satchel of  cooked rice.

Now he lay supine on the gurney, his jaw set, his eyes staring at the ceiling. A
corpsman started an intravenous infusion in his arm, while another cut away his
shorts to expose the bleeding leg wound. As he pulled the garment away, I noticed
it was a pair of  now very dirty and bloodied white cotton tennis shorts that had
been taken in at the waist. But the label was still there: size 34 Short, Lord &
Taylor. I asked the surprised corpsman to save them for me while I took the sap-
per to the operating room. On opening the wound I found the femoral artery
bleeding but was able to restore its continuity with a short graft. (That operation
depleted our small supply of  vascular sutures, and the hospital director was
annoyed at having to send a plane to Saigon to restore our stock.) The leg
pinked up, and a pulse was palpable at the foot. He was one lucky little sapper, 
I thought.

Retrieving my tennis shorts from the corpsman, I took them to the Mamma
San and told her to wash and mend them. Ten days later, when the young Viet
Cong was about to be released from the hospital, I gave him back the mended
shorts. He looked puzzled but thanked me solemnly and said nothing more. Later
that afternoon several of  us stood at the hospital entry and watched him limp
away through the front gate of  the hospital compound toward three Vietnamese
soldiers who were waiting to take him into custody. After barking a few com-
mands, one of  the soldiers made the sapper kneel on the ground facing the
roadside ditch, placed a pistol at the nape of  his neck and blew away the base
of  his skull. The young sapper crumpled into the ditch. The Mamma Sans con-
tinued cleaning our rooms and washing our uniforms. We were careful to note
when they left early in the day though, and we were on the lookout for mortar
or sapper attacks at such times.

Robert A. Sameth Bob 
Tall Pines Road, New Vernon, NJ 07976, 
rsameth@aol.com, (973) 267-0552 

Spouse: Susan E. Sameth 

Occupation: Manufacturing, President 

Giacomo James Sammarco Jim
430 West Cliff Lane, Cincinnati, OH 45220,
gjsammarco@gmail.com, (513) 751-0002

High School: Bogota High School, Bogota, New Jersey
Major: Zoology
Favorite Activity: Glee Club
Unique Hanover Memory: The Dartmouth Glee Club par-
ticipation (and Professor Paul Zeller) at Radio City Music Hall
in NYC. Great college friends, grand stage show four times a
day, seven days a week, for several weeks, ballet, Rockettes,
orchestra, and all NYC at our feet. Outstanding.
Graduate Study: MD, Tulane University School of Medicine,
1965; Orthopaedic Surgical Residency completed in 1972

Spouse: Ruthann
Spouse Education: BSN, Nursing, Xavier University of Cincinnati
Spouse Career: Orthopaedic Nursing/Nurse Manager (Ret.)
Children: Alissa Jacqueline, 1965; Vincent James, 1967; Alexander Peter,1971;
Anne Galanti, 1984; Natalie Elizabeth, 1985
Where You Grew Up: Maywood, N.J.
Resided In: New Orleans, 1961-65; Philadelphia, 1965-66; Galveston, 1966-68;
Cleveland, 1968-72; Cincinnati, 1972- present
Employers: G. James Sammarco Inc., and various 
Awards and Milestones: President, American Orthopaedic Foot and Ankle Society;
President, Clinical Orthopaedic Society. Many clinical awards and recognition
Working or Retired? Semi-retired
Military: USPHS Base: Galveston and Atlantic Ocean

Publications, Achievements, Interests: Numerous original articles, chapters in
core curriculum orthopaedic texts, Editor-in-Chief of four orthopaedic texts;
Lectures, etc.
Hobbies: Opera, ballet, hiking, cooking, reading, etc.
Travel: World-wide for professional activities and recreation
Community Activities: Opera and ballet boards for several years, fund-raising for
“Arts and Body Parts” (performing arts and medical organizations)
Alumni Activities: Spectator

How well prepared: Exposure to a wide variety of  brilliant teachers and fel-
low students along with their widely varying ideas in a beautiful setting conducive
to studying and friendship.

Historical witness: Hearing the reading of  Shakespeare’s Coriolanus while
sitting spellbound in the balcony of  Dartmouth Hall and marveling at the way
the reader, English Prof., shaped his voice for each character to create the scenes.
My first exposure to severe multiple injuries and the feeling of  inadequacy in
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dealing with them. The overwhelming impact of  seeing my sister’s husband’s
name on the Vietnam Memorial wall in Washington for the first time and the
inconsolable feeling of  sorrow and grief. Participating in policy making through
several orthopaedic organizations. Many other small personal wonders and
events and travels throughout the world.

Present Activities, Plans: Studying American history and politics, enjoying
music and the arts, and perhaps taking Voltaire’s advice to “cultivate my garden”.

Impact on Society: I started Dartmouth as a professional opera singer and
ended my career as an orthopaedic surgeon. Look for those who have already
begun to show their talents but not necessarily in one area. Look for creative

minds. Do not get caught in the “agenda” game. We are a world of  individuals,
and Dartmouth focuses on those special ones to lead. I remember hearing Robert
Frost speak at Dartmouth and saying, “People would like to so homogenize soci-
ety that the cream would never rise again.”

Life after Dartmouth continues the process of  learning, but one never forgets
the principles learned. When I return to Hanover, the memories of  those

days are relived, as they are with all of  us who come back. After all, that’s why
we do it. Both my professional and my private lives were profoundly influenced

by my experience there. The interaction with Dartmouth classmates and profes-
sors left an impression that shaped my career as well as my personal philosophy
of  life. Throughout the years, the Dartmouth men and women I encountered
also seemed to have a way of  communicating that. The adolescent antics of  stu-
dent life are remote now but still leave a sweet taste of  a simpler time. Friend-
ships ebb and flow, but the ones that I made at Dartmouth have influenced me
throughout my life. 

I was trained as a professional singer before entering Dartmouth. I value lyrics
because they shape and give meaning to music. Dartmouth songs have a special
meaning for me. Their romantic, yet reflective words seem to embody the
essence of  what describes a liberal arts education. I recall these songs and have
repeated the words from time to time, with some editing, when mentoring my
children, grandchildren, and students, “We will make our lives successful, we
will keep our hands from shame, for the sake of  dear old Dartmouth and the
honor of  her name.” They listen.

So, “Where, oh, where are the pea green freshmen” now? 

“Safe at last in the wide, wide world.”
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Don S. Samuelson Sam
1745 Broadland Lane, Lake Forest, Illinois 60045,
dssa310@aol.com, (847) 234-4873, Cell (847) 420-1732

High School: Niles Township High School, Skokie, Illinois
Major: English
Favorite Activity: Football, lacrosse, dining at Thayer Hall,
Great Issues, and the English Major—reading and having
tea in the Sanborn House Library. And talking with classmates
in all sorts of places and on all sorts of issues.
Fraternity: Kappa Sigma
Unique Hanover Memory: It was when I had my final
interview with the Rockefeller Fellowship group concerning
a scholarship to go into the ministry. They offered me the fellowship and suggested
I not accept it. That is a long story. That led me to a discussion with Lou Setti and
Doc Dey and the decision to apply to and accept a position in the Peace Corps.
Graduate Study: Peace Corps, 1962-1964, St. Patrick’s College, Obollo Eke,
Nigeria; JD, University of Chicago Law School, 1964-1967

Spouse: Nancy D. Samuelson
Spouse Education: University of Illinois
Spouse Career: 15 years as homemaker, and then 30 years operating “Interior
Motives,” a very high-end residential interior design firm.
Children: Christopher D. Samuelson, 1970, three sons; Scott S. Samuelson, 1966,
three daughters
Where You Grew Up: Morton Grove, Ill., in Niles Township, just north of Chicago
Resided In: Chicago, 1964-present
Employers: Kirkland & Ellis litigation associate, Assistant Dean the University of
Chicago Law School, Assistant Director the Illinois Housing Development Authority,
the Assistant to the president of the Inland Steel Development Company. Then
working for myself in real estate development and management, executive search
for lawyers, and Internet/technology consulting for government housing and small
business clients, and 7 years in litigation with HUD/DOJ in the Court of Federal Claims
Awards and Milestones: Have managed to work myself through a host of med-
ical challenges since 1963. Am still alive.
Retired? Currently working. Have worked for myself for many years, using the
Internet, out of home office. No reason to stop using my brain and my experiences.
Many consulting clients still find me of value.

Publications, Achievements, Interests: “Lawyers in Transition,” with Gordy
Williamson, column for a number of years on law firm efficiency and management
issues, lots of writing on the use of broadband, the Internet, and networks to create
economic and social impact. Interests: movies, musicals, episodes, “The Good Wife,”
the sports pages, SI, The Economist, public policy issues, reading, thinking, writing,
talking, and keeping up with six grandchildren.
Hobbies: Playing the piano, gardening, golf, writing

Travel: Nigeria in the early ’60s. Lots of trips to Europe, particularly Italy (my wife)
and Sweden (me) from 1980 to 2000; now most of my travel is with Rick Steves
and via the Internet.
Community Activities: Chairman of local and county plan commissions. Lots of
pro bono law and consulting work with inner-city communities in Chicago area, and
many study groups on “why Chicago isn’t the Silicon Valley.”
Alumni Activities: Very active over the years in my University of Chicago Law School
class, evolving from Class President to Class Secretary to Reunion Organizer, from
1967 to 2000 and then “gave up the power.” Have
done some work for Dartmouth in Chicago over the
years—not so much.

How well prepared: It gave me confidence that
I could compete at high levels, in later education,
high stakes law, public policy, etc.

Historical witness: A number of  us in the Class
of  1962 were among the first Peace Corps volun-
teers—Lou Setti, Paul Tsongas, Ross Burkhardt,
Ben Vogel—which, in retrospect, was an idyllic
time.

Present Activities, Plans: I’m spending time
developing models of  the introduction of  “net-
works” into government housing for resident communications, the “triple play,”
ISP functions in distressed neighborhoods, and the use of  broadband to achieve
efficiencies in building operations. Am also involved in helping Stimulus broad-
band BTOP and BIP networks create maximum social and economic impact in
the markets they serve.

Impact on Society: I’ve always tried to perform at a high level and to push
the envelope of  creativity in all of  the various endeavors that I’ve undertaken.

Reflections on the Peace Corps
The Peace Corps celebrated its 50th Anniversary in 2011, in local gather-

ings large and small all over the country. There have been lots of  discussions
about its origins, its importance to host countries and volunteers, and its poten-
tial relevance today—the types of  things you discuss during 50th anniversaries.

In many respects, the Peace Corps was the start of  the ’60s. Senator Humphrey’s
staff  was aware of  a program in Great Britain that connected volunteers with
assignments in former English colonies in Africa. The idea was passed along to
Senator John F. Kennedy, who raised it as a question toward the end of  a late
night speech he gave at the Michigan Student Union at 2:00 am on October
14, 1960. Lots of  late night impromptu ideas don’t look so good in the morning.
But this one had legs.
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Warren Wiggens, who became the COO of  the Peace Corps, converted the
idea into a program that was an alternative to the “Ugly American” and a new
image for U.S. foreign aid. Sargent Shriver read the 30-page Wiggens report at
2:00 am on February 6, 1961, and arranged an “all hands on deck” meeting the
next morning. Wiggens and Shriver had only a few key principles:

Start immediately. Forget pilot studies and demonstrations.
Start big, pick a large number.
Keep it independent, autonomous, and free from existing programs.
Give it a leader of  national prominence, and close to the White House.
Proclaim it from the White House and then from the rooftops.
Invest it with recognition, romance, and honor.

On March 1, 1961, President Kennedy issued the Executive Order establishing
the Peace Corps. Sargent Shriver needed only 21 days to get the Peace Corps
organized. Volunteers were screened, selected, and trained in the spring and
summer and were in the field in the fall of  1961.

At Dartmouth, Dean Dey of  the Tucker Foundation began to circulate the idea of
Peace Corps service in the fall of  1961, about the time that Marjorie Michelmore
dropped her postcard at the University of  Nigeria at Ibadan negatively comment-
ing on public health conditions. Big PR dust-up. Meanwhile, Dean Dey began to
talk about the Peace Corps with the Class of  1962. The result was that six ’62s
signed up for Peace Corps service in the spring of  1962: Lou Setti, Paul Tsongas,
Ross Burkhardt, John Coe, Ben Vogel, and I. Other ’62s served later: Bill Wolfe
and Dennis Neiwoehner. There were other classmates in Dartmouth Project
Asia: Mike Coffield, Frank Kehl, and Stefan Mason (who wound up in Moishe,
Tanganyika, apparently thinking it was Africa). Peter Brink went to Lesotho later. 

When Lou Setti was asked by The Daily Dartmouth why he chose Thailand, he
said: “I want to go to Thailand because I understand that all of  the girls have
great thighs.” I then said, revealing my limited sense of  actual mileage: “I wanted
to go to Nigeria because it is 10,000 miles from Thailand.” So much for well-
considered reasons for joining the Peace Corps. We hope that Paul Tsongas had
more mature thinking.

Peace Corps training was a delight. It was like taking a three-month Nigerian
Studies program in an all-inclusive resort—like the Dartmouth cruises in the
Mediterranean with a Classics professor. My training was at UCLA. There were
classes during the day in Nigerian history, geography, arts and culture, language,
sports, religion, politics, and current events. Our athletic training was provided by
Rafer Johnson and CK Yang, the 1960 Olympic decathlon winners. The classes
were coed. Memories of  high school. Panel discussions, Nigerian food, manners,
music, and dance. Educational and fun. 

The purposes of  the Peace Corps were drilled in to us. They involved:

Helping the people of  interested countries in meeting their need for
trained men and women,
Helping promote a better understanding of  Americans on the part of
the peoples served,
Helping promote a better understanding of  other peoples on the part 
of  Americans.

The Peace Corps sent volunteers only to those countries where their services and
skills were genuinely needed and desired. The PCVs were there to help host
countries to achieve their educational, health, and community/economic devel-
opment objectives. We were not there to tell them what to do.

Over the past 50 years, almost 250,000 Americans have served in the Peace Corps
in more than 100 countries. Many Returned Peace Corps Volunteers (RPCVs)
developed careers in diplomacy and foreign service. At least two became sena-
tors—Chris Dodd and Paul Tsongas—and many, Congressmen. Many went into
academic careers involving Asian, African, Latin American, Eastern European,
and Middle Eastern studies. The majority of  RPCVs became fluent in the lan-
guage of  their host country. Hundreds of  books have been written by RPCVs.
There have been “Friends” of  Nigeria, Ghana, Ethiopa, etc. organized by
RPCVs for almost all of  the countries served over the years by the Peace Corps.

They have become like Wikipedia resources but with highly personal anecdotes
and commentaries.

So what does this all mean? There have been almost no attempts to identify,
organize, and measure the results of  Peace Corps volunteers. There has been
little effort to internalize the positive externalities of  the hundreds of  thousands
of  man-years of  service all around the world over the last 50 years. In the 50th
anniversary celebrations around the country this year there have been thousands
of  anecdotes and individual testimonials of  the meaning of  the Peace Corps to
foreign recipients.

Every RPCV, with a little prompting, can go on, and on, and perhaps on, explaining
the excitement and romance of  their service, the ways in which their lives were
changed, the human and Third World cultural insights they gained from their
Peace Corps service, and the ways in which they approach problems differently
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in their subsequent education and work. Living with little electricity (like two
hours a day), no hot water, Third World public transportation and little diversity
in food and creature comforts can focus a mind, like the prospect of  hanging,
on the basics.

The experiences were highly individualized. Except for the group training and
very sporadic meetings in the country of  service, Peace Corps Volunteers were
largely on their own, prompting creativity, entrepreneurialism, “making do,”
and living a semi-frontier life for two years. Romantic. Adventurous. Purposeful.
Self-revealing and fun. And unlike war, not particularly dangerous.

Scott W. Sanborn 
Scott W. Sanborn died February 26, 1994, in Portland,
Maine, a victim of  multiple sclerosis. He was born in
Winchester, Massachusetts, the son of  George Sanborn
’24 and Frances Sanborn. Scott had been an activist for
MS sufferers. Before becoming disabled in 1974, he was a
data processing officer for Casco Bank and Trust Compa-
ny in Portland. He was also an ardent conservationist and
supporter of  the Audubon Society. His hobby was creat-
ing and solving mathematical puzzles. He leaves his sisters
Patricia Sanborn and Anne Sanborn Lombard.

For the 25th anniversary yearbook, he wrote: “Despite not having gained the many
honors of  my classmates, I have lived a full life in a limited way as a disabled
person. I live with my fiancée, Cathy Philbrick, who works as a systems analyst
at Casco Northern Bank in Portland, Maine, where I was an officer until I came
down with multiple sclerosis in 1973. I often think that Dartmouth prepared me
well in many ways for the handicapped life I now lead.”

R. Henry Sarpy Jr. Henry 
5520 La Salle Street, New Orleans, LA 70115,
hsarpy@yahoo.com, (504) 891-0569 

Spouse: Frances Sarpy 

W. David Satterfield 
W. David Satterfield died November 29, 2000, in
Bloomington, Indiana. He was an English major and
known to his friends as “The Hawk.”

Charley Little ’62 says:

A number of  us in the class of  ’62 never made it to
graduation, myself  included. Maybe it was us, maybe
it was the ‘60s, or both, or something else. I’m guess-
ing that Dave (Hawk) Satterfield might have fit into this
group (don’t know whether he graduated, but I doubt
it). I remember him first on campus (this would have
been freshman or sophomore year, because I left in January 1960) play-
ing the guitar like Bob Dylan (whom I would not have heard of  for
another couple of  years) and smoking marijuana. To me, a guy from a
clean prep-school background, he was a very exotic commodity, and
unusual for Dartmouth as well. He had a very “laid back” attitude. He
offered me some dope, but I was too straight, or fearful, to accept the
offer. That’s all I remember from time at school.

After I dropped out of  Dartmouth and was living with my family in Los
Angeles, Dave dropped in for a visit. I think “crash pad” may have been
the term in Hawk’s mind. He was traveling around the U.S., playing the
guitar, and as far as I could tell, happy to sleep on classmates’ or acquain-
tances’ sofas. After a week or so of  Hawk on the sofa, my mom got a lit-
tle tired of  having two unemployed “bums,” as she may have thought of
us, in the house. It took a while for her hints to take hold, but he eventu-
ally picked up his guitar and resumed his travels, and I got a job driving
a submarine at Disneyland. I never heard from Hawk again.

David’s daughter Cordelia responds to Charley’s account and adds many facts
and remembrances:

I wish to set some of  the facts straight. First off, he was born April 24,
1941, near Columbus, Indiana (in a small town near Stoney Lonesome,
at home; his parents were Stanley Guy Satterfield and Lois Bernice
Wiley Satterfield). He did, indeed, graduate Dartmouth with a degree in
English Literature, to set the record straight. His interests were Chaucer,
Shakespeare (hence my name, Cordelia), and the Great American writers
like Steinbeck and Hemingway and Faulkner. He was a musician, actor,
writer, social theorist, and political leader. My mother, Bernella (“Nell”)
Levin, now lives in Nashville and is a musician, journalist, and political
activist working on progressive causes. 
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They did, indeed, know Bob Dylan in Greenwich Village in 1961. Bob
Dylan admired my father’s singing very much, and they had a close
friendship until Bob became famous, and they lost touch. My mother
gave birth to me at Alice Peck Day Memorial Hospital in Lebanon,
N.H., 20 December 1961, while dad was still a scholarship student at
Dartmouth. She worked at the Dartmouth Library while I was a baby.
Dad graduated, and they moved back to Indiana so he could attend
graduate school at Indiana University, Bloomington, with the goal of
becoming an English professor. His goal was never realized, due to his
progressive alcoholism and the tumultuous era of  the 1960s and 70s. My
parents were student leaders/organizers with Students for a Democratic
Society (SDS), and they protested the war in Viet Nam when I was a
child. My father was well known for his oratory and gave speeches to the
students about the injustice of  the war on many occasions. 

They also performed Old Timey and Bluegrass (traditional American)
music and were well known, admired, and respected by many in my
hometown of  Bloomington, Indiana. My father studied and sang music
of  the British Isles, especially Scotland and Ireland (as that was his ethnic
heritage), and he collected many ballads of  that land, which he passed
on to me in true folk tradition. My mom plays piano and fiddle (and
autoharp, too, while at Dartmouth); they had a band with dad’s best
friend and fellow Dartmouthian, Richard Borofsky, called The Grafton
County String Band. My father sang on an album called “Homegas” with
Peter Aceves (Narvaez), where he recorded two original songs: “Inertia”
and “Bulldozer Blues,” the latter of  which he authored. A third recording
survives as well, “Stoney Lonesome,” which he wrote and recorded.

Just to set the record straight, my mother Bernella Levin (Satterfield), is
not my father’s widow, because he and she separated in 1970. He was
unmarried at the time of  his death but had three ex-wives, my mother
(though they were never legally married), Celeste Ausman, an opera
singer from Minnesota, and my brother Justin’s mother, Jule Ramoy,
from Brooklyn, N.Y. He lived for many years towards the end of  his life
with his high school sweetheart from Columbus, Indiana, Nan Skank
(nee Polley) in Nashville, Indiana. While dad’s fraternity brother does not
paint a “nice” picture of  my dad, it is true that he was a beatnik and
undoubtedly smoked marijuana, and it is true he was notorious for being
a “freeloader,” shameful as it is to admit publicly. I believe the roots of  his
alcoholism began during his time in a fraternity at Dartmouth (I hear the
film Animal House was written based on his fraternity). He had a long
struggle with the disease of  addiction, which kept him from realizing his

fullest promise, which he came to Dartmouth to realize (he had a full
scholarship). But he did find redemption and sobriety for the last 15 years
of  his life, until he relapsed and died of  lung cancer at the age of  59.

He is survived by a daughter (that’s me), Cordelia Ellen Satterfield Hanna-
Cheruiyot, living in Los Angeles; a son, Justin Gabriel Immanuel Satter-
field, who lives in Orange County; and four grandchildren: my daughter
Aria Eve Hanna and son Dylan Forest Hanna, and Justin’s two sons, Jay-
den William Satterfield, (our father’s namesake as he was William David
Satterfield) and Jaysen Edward Satterfield. He has a half  brother, Jack
Thomas, who lives in Indiana. We also believe his brother, Micheal Guy
Satterfield, is still living, but we are unable to locate him, and he has two
nephews and a niece, children of  his sister Donna Kay Satterfield
(deceased): Terry Stull, Chris Stull, and Michelle Stull. Most of  his close
friends will agree that David Satterfield was brilliant, charming, talented,
and big-hearted; he had a deep compassion for the underdog and strong
social conscience, which he conveyed to all who would listen. 

Robert L. Savage 
Robert L. Savage died in 2003. He came to Dartmouth
from Brighton High School, Rochester, New York, and
majored in English. He was president of  Alpha Delta Phi,
a member of  Sphinx, and played football freshman year.
His friends knew him by the nickname “Dumptruck.” 

After graduation, Truck went to Ethiopia with the Peace
Corps for two years. He met his future wife there and
moved to Puerto Rico around 1967, where he worked for
the Department of  Defense School system for many years.
He was a teacher, a union leader, and then superintendent
of  the school for many years before returning to teaching and again becoming
president of  the union.

Bob left three children: Lisa, Bob, and Dylan. Truck’s son Bob lives in the
Monterey Bay area (savagebob@yahoo.com, (831) 345-9478). Dylan plays gui-
tar and sings with the Giant Panda Guerilla Dub Squad.
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T. Brock Saxe Brock 
930 Oenoke Ridge, New Canaan, CT 06840,
bsaxe@tombrockcorp.com, (203) 966-7101 

High School: Canterbury School, New Milford, Conn. 
Major: History
Favorite Activity: Walking across the Green
Fraternity: Bones Gate
Unique Hanover Memory: I remember well “Great Issues”;
in particular Zbig Brzezinski and William Pickering of the Jet
Propulsion Laboratory
Graduate Study: MBA, Columbia University, 1964

Spouse: Barbara Bertrand Saxe
Spouse Education: BA, Trinity College, Washington, D.C.
Children: Four sons: Brock, Duff, Matt, and Kevin
Where You Grew Up: New Canaan, Conn.
Resided In: New Canaan, Conn.
Employers: Family-owned restaurant and real estate company: White Tower, now
Tombrock Corporation
Awards and Milestones: Chairman, New Canaan Bank and Trust Company
Retired? Working
Military: Crash Fireman, Air Guard

Publications, Achievements, Interests: Piano
Hobbies: Boating, hiking, golf, genealogy, digital archiving
Travel: We have traveled extensively
Community Activities: Involved and served on many boards, community and edu-
cational, including a hospital; served as chair of local United Way
Alumni Activities: Head of Dartmouth Club of Fairfield County, 1964-1970

As a child, there were many trips to Hanover because of  a Mary Hitchcock 
connection. Various family members summered in Norwich, so my family

visited the area often. A family photograph shows fish caught in a local stream,
and I was wearing a Dartmouth t-shirt. Therefore, preconditioned to apply, I was
most fortunate to receive an acceptance.

Memories are still clear: priceless friendships, growing and developing confidence
that success would come with hard work, a faculty that stretched and stimulated
the intellect, a rugby experience taking me to new places, including Ireland, and
“road trips” from which we returned safely. During my Dartmouth years, it
helped that there was support of  a classmate from Canterbury School. Rooming
together for three years, to this day I hold Carl Funke as a close friend and impor-
tant influence on my personal development at Dartmouth and beyond.

Life has been extraordinary in all aspects: married to a wonderful friend, adviser,
wife and mother, Barbara and I have four sons, three married, and five grand-
children, all nearby. We still live in my family home. Work has been diverse and
satisfying, first in restaurants, and now in real estate and banking. Our oldest son
has now joined me at Tombrock Corporation so I can pursue new adventures. 

If  the 50th is a “marker,” for us it is a beginning of  a new and exciting period
for the Saxe family; a time to enjoy the next generation, and a time to give back
and to share what we have and what we know.

Robert H. Sayre Rob 
1728 Logan Avenue South, Minneapolis, MN 55403,
rob@rhsayre.com, (612) 374 5135, Cell (612) 816-1010

High School: Colorado Rocky Mountain School,
Carbondale, Colo.
Major: English Literature
Favorite Activity: The entire experience; skiing, fraternity,
Sphinx; Glee Club—especially our summer at Radio City
Music Hall
Fraternity: Theta Delta Chi
Unique Hanover Memory: I was returning to the town
where I was born, and to the college that employed my
mother and father. They had run the Hanover Inn from 1934 until 1946.
Graduate Study: Masters, Industrial and Labor Relations, Cornell University, 1969

Spouse: Aly Sayre
Spouse Education: Smith College, 1962
Spouse Career: Homemaker
Children: Katharine, 9/26/63, Dartmouth ’86; Elizabeth, 12/14/66, Smith ’89
Where You Grew Up: Hanover: 1939-50; Colorado Springs: 1950-58
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Resided In: New Orleans, 1963-65; Boston, 1965-68; Ithaca, NY, 1968-69;
Stonington, Conn., 1969-72; Morristown, N.J., 1972-73; Stonington, Conn., 1973-76;
Minneapolis, 1976-present
Employers: Pfizer Inc., Personnel Dir. Central Research Div., 1974-76; The Pillsbury
Company, VP Personnel and Organization Planning, 1978-82; Ecolab, SVP, Human
Resources, 1983-87; Russell Reynolds Assoc., Managing Dir., 1988-90; U.S. Bank,
EVP, Human Resources, 1990-2000
Retired? Retired
Military: U.S. Coast Guard Reserve, 1963-68

Hobbies: Photography, athletics (golf, skiing, biking), reading, music
Travel: Trips with my wife to South Africa, China, and Japan
Community Activities: Variety of community organizations in Minneapolis. Was
Chairman of the Board of Twin Cities Rise!, an anti-poverty program. Served as a
director of Colorado Rocky Mountain School

How well prepared: Dartmouth taught me to value a liberal education—think
for myself, question authority, embrace change, see things in perspective, etc.

Historical witness: I saw the students take over the Student Union at Cornell
in 1969, while in graduate school. Anarchy scares me!

Present Activities, Plans: Enjoying retirement—particularly being able to
read what I want, instead of  what I have to read for business.

Impact on Society: I like to think so. In my career, I was committed to seeing
people treated with dignity and respect. Our HR team focused on employee align-
ment and serving customers, rather than bureaucracy and gatekeeping. I helped
form Twin Cities Rise!, which is an extraordinary organization. My wife and 
I raised two wonderful daughters, who are making an impact.

Over the last several months, there seem to have been a number of  special
news reports on the subject of  employment for new college graduates. With

9% unemployment, the question many are asking is what should one’s major be
to assure a job after graduation. Naturally, I am sympathetic with new college
graduates and wish them every success. Still, my 50-year view is that college stu-
dents and journalists are asking the wrong question.

At the risk of  sounding like Polonius in Hamlet, here are my thoughts. The pur-
pose of  an undergraduate education is much broader and grander than achieving
a job after graduation. An undergraduate education should prepare one for life: to
participate, to challenge oneself  and be challenged, to experience the satisfaction of
achievement and success, as well as growing from disappointment. And, over the
course of  one’s life, he should in some small way make a contribution to mankind. 

The compass for the life we lead is a value system based upon principles of  fair-
ness, trust, and respect. By “respect,” I mean respecting the dignity of  all people;

I also mean respecting the rich traditions of  history and culture. Thus, it would
seem to me, an undergraduate education prepares one, not so much for the first
job, but for the second, third, and fourth. Because the world changes very rapid-
ly, and we must adapt.

Those of  us who were fortunate enough to attend Dartmouth were presented
with a marvelous opportunity, thanks to the College’s commitment to a liberal
education. Whether it was Great Issues, an English literature lecture, a logic prob-
lem in Philosophy, a History or Economics project (I was remiss with respect to

math and science), the teaching and quality of  resources were first-rate and
committed to our development. And the same was true of  athletics and other
extracurricular activities. 

I was an English major, and my newly acquired father-in-law in 1962, a Vermont
farmer and businessman, asked me what I was going to do with that. I didn’t
have a clue! I liked books, but I didn’t see myself  as a teacher. I had done a lot of
writing, but I didn’t see myself  as a writer. Like Dustin Hoffman in The Graduate,
I got a lot of  advice, but I still didn’t have a lot of  direction.

I had signed up for officer candidate school in the Coast Guard, and after an
interminable stay in Yorktown, Va., my wife, Aly, and I made our way to New
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Orleans, where I was assigned to a Coast Guard repair base. The first thing 
I did was call Henry Sarpy. The phone rang, and a woman answered. I asked if
Henry was there, and after a long pause, she answered: “You’re a Yankee, aren’t
you.” In spite of  my being a Yankee, the duty northern liberal at cocktail parties,
and my Dartmouth connection, Henry and Mrs. Sarpy made our New Orleans
stay very special.

A few years later, as I served on a Coast Guard cutter out of  Boston, my recur-
ring seasickness coupled with long absences from my wife and children made it
quite clear to me that a career in the Coast Guard was not in the cards. A two-
week reservist had described a masters program at Cornell in Industrial and Labor
Relations. That seemed like a possibility to me, because I was drawn to the notion
of  getting people to work together for a common purpose..

After putting my poor family through a year and a half  in Ithaca, and armed
with my new degree, I accepted a job with Pfizer at a plant in Groton, Conn.,
recruiting hourly workers for rotating shift positions. That was the beginning of
a career in human resources. In 1976, I was recruited by The Pillsbury Company.
Two years later, the CEO, Bill Spoor, was looking for someone to head the per-
sonnel department. Bill was a Dartmouth graduate, and his wife, like Aly, had
graduated from Smith.

This was a serendipitous event, an enormous promotion for which I was unpre-
pared. Still, Bill taught me a great deal and brought me along. Moreover, I was
able to get involved in community affairs, most notably a job-training program
for Native Americans. Bill was a tough and unrelenting boss, however, and after
five years, I left to take another head of  HR position.

The new company, known today as Ecolab, was and still is the leading supplier of
cleaning and sanitation services to the hospitality industry. I had hopes of  moving
human resources from transactional and bureaucratic duties to a more strategic
role, which sought to align employees with the strategy of  the company, and
ultimately with the customer.

I’m not sure which was ahead of  its time, the idea or my execution of  it. Whichev-
er the reason, it didn’t work out, and I left after four years. That was a difficult
experience for me but an important life lesson. Looking back, I believe I stuck
to my principles, although I have to admit that I really questioned my ability to
add value to an organization.

After two unfulfilling years as an executive recruiter, I was hired as head of
human resources at U.S. Bancorp. I spent my last ten years moving human
resources toward a strategic role, and in the course of  doing that was part of  a
team that acquired and integrated 35 banks. I worked closely with the CEO
and Board of  Directors, particularly with respect to succession planning and

executive compensation. I also served on the board of  the Minnesota Orchestra
and was a board member of  Twin Cities Rise!, an antipoverty and job develop-
ment program aimed at African-American men.

Over my career, my association with Dartmouth was repeatedly an enormous
advantage. Much of  my success can be attributed to my experience in Hanover
as an undergraduate. Still, on a personal level, Dartmouth has always been much
greater than that. My father went to Dartmouth. My father and mother ran the
Hanover Inn, and I was born in Hanover. I am fortunate to have memories as a
child of  John Sloan Dickey addressing townspeople from the front of  the president’s
residence in 1945 when Japan surrendered. Thus, Dartmouth has always been a
foundation in my life. And, I was very proud when my daughter, Kate, graduat-
ed in 1986. Fittingly, my other daughter, Liza, graduated from Smith in 1989.

As we approach our 50th anniversary and 50th college reunion, Aly and I have
much to be thankful for. Very near the top of  the list for me is my undergraduate
liberal education from Dartmouth College.

H. Michael Schaefer Mike 
16 Pleasant Street, Southampton, MA 01073,
mschaefer@octobercompany.com, (413) 527-1150 

Spouse: Leslie Phyllis Schaefer 

Occupation: Manufacturing, President, October Company
Inc., 51 Ferry Street, Box 71, Easthampton, MA 01027, 
(413) 527-9380 
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Jack D. Schaeffer 
Jack D. Schaeffer died April 9, 2010, following a brief  ill-
ness. He lived in Castalia, Ohio.

He was born on May 19, 1940, in Detroit, Michigan, and
graduated from Dartmouth with an engineering degree,
then worked for Kelsey Hayes Co. in Fremont, Ohio. He
served as an officer in the Marine Corps in Vietnam and
was awarded three bronze stars.

He is survived by his wife, Janet (Brinker) Schaeffer; two
daughters, Corinne Schaeffer of  Albion, Pennsylvania,
and Jennifer (Stephen) Crawford of  Phoenix, Arizona; son Chris (Sharon)
Schaeffer of  Castalia; two grandchildren, Jonathan and Lindsay; two sisters, one
half-sister, and a brother.

John B. Schempf 
5681 E. McKellips Blvd., Apache Junction, AZ 85119, 
jbschempf@gmail.com, 
(480) 288-8088, 
Cell (207) 650-2460

High School: State College Area H.S.
Major: Geography
Favorite Activity: Partying!
Fraternity: Chi Phi
Unique Hanover Memory: Crunchy snow!
Graduate Study: MA in Planning

Spouse: Several
Children: One really neat son!
Resided In: Many states (see next)
Employers: U.S. Coast Guard, 28 years; municipal government, 12 years
Retired? I don’t think so
Military: See above

Travel: Lots, but lots more I hope to do

Present Activities, Plans: Snowbird, Vermont, in the summer; Arizona the
rest of  the year

Impact on Society: 40-plus years of  public service

John T. Schiffman Shifty
24 Rip Road, Hanover, NH 03755, jtschiffman@comcast.net,
(603) 643-3662, Cell (603) 491-5187

High School: North Miami, Fla.
Major: Government/Tuck
Favorite Activity: Skiing, golf, travel
Fraternity: Tau Epsilon Phi
Unique Hanover Memory: There are two incidents that
stick in my mind above all of the normal events, highs, and
lows that occurred from spending five years going to college
in Hanover.
1: It was a cold November evening and I had a paper due
the next day in Freshman English. Thad Seymour was my instructor; he had not yet
been appointed Dean of the College. I had written my first draft and went over to
have a family friend (Martin Zipser, Class of ’60) critique the paper. He offered some
thoughts, which I incorporated into that document. Then on my way back from his
dormitory walking across campus from Ripley to Lord Hall, I noticed a light on in
Thad’s office. So I decided to stop and talk; what could I lose by schmoozing my
professor. Well after a few minutes, I showed Thad the paper, and he started to dis-
cuss the content and structure of my efforts. Even though I was supposed to have
learned how to write in high school, it was clear that my English composition skills
were grossly inadequate. My memory is vague, but if I am correct, there was almost
as much red ink on the paper from Thad’s insightful comments, as I had original
words. Clearly, I hadn’t learned how to write properly at North Miami Senior high
school to prepare me for the rigors of freshmen English at Dartmouth. Well, I went
back to my dormitory, pulled an all-nighter, and re-wrote that paper, striving to meet
all of Thad’s comments. I do not remember the grade, but I felt better having tried
to improve my original effort. It was this experience of having a professor spend the
time and energy late that evening (when I was sure he had much more to accomplish
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than edit my writing, which he would read again later on the same week) that
impressed upon me that I had to work harder if I was going to be able to return
the favor and graduate. When I recall that experience, it always makes me tearfully
proud that I was given the opportunity to attend Dartmouth. 
2: I am not sure of the time sequence of this next anecdote, but I returned to my
dormitory room late one January afternoon, and there was Dean Al Dickerson, sit-
ting in my room. He had come to tell me that my father had died and that he
expected that I wanted to go home as soon as possible. In addition to my expected
sadness, grief, and shock, I still remember how caring Al Dickerson was that day.
My memory is vague of the events that followed—how I flew home, attended my
father’s funeral, and came back to Hanover later on that same week. In those days,
there was this fear, expressed by the administration, that if you took a voluntary
leave of absence, you might never come back. My family had been financially com-
fortable, lower middle class, but paying for Dartmouth was now going to be a real
challenge. I remember Dickerson telling me, that if I stayed in Hanover, it would all
work out. So I went from someone who had never thought much about the finan-
cial realities of an Ivy League education, to a financial aid recipient. It all did “work
out”; there were loans, financial aid, part-time jobs, and many new responsibilities
that I had to address. I wasn’t the only one to pay for his own education, but I must
admit that it permanently changed my perspective on life. All through the process,

it was clear that being a member of the Dartmouth family would be my best short-
term and long-term investment, no matter what the cost.
To sum it up: when I look back at these two events coming so close together, it
was evident that opportunity comes in different forms. My lesson learned was that
you should never forget the old maxim that it takes lemons to make lemonade. No
matter what adversities you face, you can generally, with hard work and a strong
personal commitment, succeed and achieve your goals.
Graduate Study: MBA, Tuck, 1963

Spouse: Jill
Spouse Education: Smith College, Columbia
Spouse Career: Psychologist
Children: Mark Schiffman, D90; Lynne DeLise, D92
Where You Grew Up: Long Island, N.Y., 1940-52; North Miami, Fla., 1952-58
Resided In: Boston, 1963-66, Sugar Hill, N.H., 1966-67; Hanover, 1967-present
Employers: Ernst & Ernst, Boston, 1963-66; Henschel Shoe Company, Littleton,
N.H., 1966-67; Smith Batchelder & Rugg, Hanover, 1967-95; Schiffman, Dattilio &
Liepmann PC, Lebanon, N.H., 1995-2008 

Awards and Milestones: Difficult to say, I spent most of my professional career as
a CPA. It was a very stressful but rewarding profession. Even though I have lived in
Hanover for 45 years, I had the opportunity to work with my partners (Jay Pierson
being one of them) to build a CPA firm that grew from a small group of 15 people
to the 35th largest CPA firm in the country. When the firm became too awkward
to manage, I was one of the partners who stayed around to pay off the creditors
and turn out the lights. Along the way, I had many opportunities to earn and learn.
These included being on the board of an NYSE company that completed the
Seabrook Nuclear power plant, serving as the Board Chairman of a major group life
insurance plan (230,000 insured CPA’s and their families), and spending significant
time arbitrating economic disputes and offering testimony as a CPA expert witness
in numerous Northern New England court rooms.
Retired?Mostly, I work maybe one day a week, depending on the needs of my clients.

Publications, Achievements, Interests: Some good, some bad, but having enjoyed
my professional career, all I can say is that life has become more interesting as I have
aged. Time has given me a better perspective and if I had the opportunity to go
back and change something, I could not even begin to know where I would start.
Best way to describe my achievements is to paraphrase a friend of ours when she
said, “Life can be separated into three phases, learning, earning and returning.” I am
in that third phase now and it all seems to be working out in an orderly fashion.
My health is normal, my body is aging gracefully and my mind still tells me that the
world will never be perfect, but if you savor each day for what it has to offer, life is
an exciting and enjoyable trip.
Hobbies: Skiing, golf, hiking, driving around Vermont and New Hampshire, learn-
ing how to fish (this is a four-decade long project) and other recreational sports. No
sedentary activities yet, maybe in my ninth decade, but for now there is much
pleasure in doing things out of doors. 
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It was clear that being a member of the Dartmouth family
would be my best short-term and long-term investment.

John T. Schiffman

Thad Seymour,
July 4, 1962



Travel: I have traveled to most of the 48 states, still missing the Dakotas and Okla-
homa on my dance card. There have been quite a few fly-in and fly-out locations
that really do not count, like Panama, Ireland, Mexico, Costa Rica, Bermuda, Grand
Cayman, and Canada, all experienced when I was serving on the board of a Bermu-
dian-based re-insurance company for six years. In 2005, one of my colleagues organ-
ized a joint pleasure and lecturing trip to Gansu Province, China. I traveled for three
weeks with an English/Chinese interpreter and learned a lot about the mystique of
the Chinese personality and its economy. Jill and I have been to the UK three times,
and it is much easier when you do not have to cope with a foreign language. We
would go back more frequently, but there are many other places that we want to see
first before returning to England. Recently we had the pleasure of taking our extend-
ed family to Lucca, Italy; it was a great experience traveling with ages 4 to 69 in our
group. Two years ago we joined a Dartmouth-sponsored trip to Greece, ending in
Istanbul. This experience was a highlight of our limited European pleasure trips.
Community Activities: Normal amount of community boards, college trusteeships
and other pro-bono service assignments.
Alumni Activities: Living in Hanover, I have tried to maintain a healthy distance
from the College. I would humbly say that resurrecting the Dartmouth Bookstore
may be my one significant contribution to preserving the ambiance of our alma
mater and helping the Hanover community. It was a project that started off solely
with a profit motive, but it morphed into a truly community-oriented good deed.
The process of revitalizing this iconic retail store on Main Street consumed almost
four years, but it was an effort worth completing. Realizing that if my team failed
in the process (my partner in this successful venture was Gene Kohn, D60), chang-
ing economic times would have caused the community to lose not only a great
bookstore, but a major Main Street attraction. The Dartmouth Bookstore project
became both an economic quest and an emotional/community service motivated
project that ended on a high note. Could you envision Hanover without a world-
class bookstore? Had my group failed, the ultimate result would have been a poorly
orchestrated bankruptcy. I believe the landlords would have cut up the space, and
it would have been a long time before anyone would have risked opening a quality
bookstore de novo in Hanover, N.H.

Present Activities, Plans: Mostly retired, but I still have a connection with
my firm and the CPA profession. I teach adaptive skiing as a member of  PSIA.
This has been an emotionally rewarding experience. In our 25th reunion book,
I wrote about family and commitments. The kids have grown up, the grandchil-
dren are healthy, and I strive to maintain a healthy balance between retirement,
family, and community service. 

Impact on Society: Other than doing a lot of  volunteer work for my chosen
profession, there is very little for me to add. An individual, if  he/she is truly hon-
est, realizes by their mid-life that most of  us can best contribute to society by
stepping aside to let the truly brilliant people do their part. The process of  work-
ing, contributing to one’s community (no matter how small or largely defined)

and mentoring the next generation is a simple but most effective way to con-
tribute to and enrich our society. New Hampshire is a small state, and we who
live here are fortunate to have the opportunity to contribute time and resources
for charitable causes and political activities in an arena where one can see the
results. You can anguish about the world situation in a pessimistic manner, but
by focusing on one’s own personal impact area, you can experience full and rich
results from your individual efforts. We are fortunate to have two adult children
and three grandchildren, and they may have a much greater impact on society
than I ever thought possible.

Roy Miles Schoen
27 N. Plandome Rd., Port Washington, NY 11050,
rmschoen@gmail.com, (516) 767-0888 

High School: Curtis High School, Staten Island, N.Y.
Major: Biology
Fraternity: DKE
Unique Hanover Memory: Borrowed Dayton Misfeldt’s car
to make-out in with a Wellesley date. The windows got all
fogged-up, which attracted an intrusive visit from the Campus
Police. The next time, I thought I would outsmart them: I left
the windows open. But they came anyway, attracted by the
noises coming from the car.
Graduate Study: DDS, NYU, 1966; MD, Hadassah Medical School, Jerusalem, 1971

Spouse: Mella Behar
Spouse Career: Ophthalmology Tech
Children: Aliza, 11/01/68; Jonathan, 4/17/71; Rachel, 1/27/78
Where You Grew Up: Staten Island, N.Y.
Resided In: NYC; Jerusalem, Israel; Flushing, Queens; Port Washington, N.Y.
Employers: Orlando & Schoen MD PC
Awards and Milestones: Diplomate, American Board of Psychiatry and
Neurology; Diplomate, American Board of Obstetrics and Gynecology; Fellow,
American College of Obstetrics and Gynecology
Working or Retired? Retired from Private Practice of OB/GYN; Part time consult-
ant to malpractice insurance company lawyers on behalf of defendant physicians 
Military: Division Psychiatrist, USARNJNG, Elizabeth, N.J.

Publications, Achievements, Interests: Chronic Pelvic Pain: Where to turn when
there is no organic cause, Female Patient, 2/87; Chronic Pelvic Pain, Practice of
Surgery Woodbury, Conn., 1990
Hobbies: Travel, reading, dining out
Travel: Israel, Budapest, Vienna, Prague, Spain, Italy, China, Vietnam, Thailand,
Cambodia, New Zealand, Australia, Russia, France 
Alumni Activities: Applicant Interviews, 1983-85
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How well prepared: “If  I have seen, it is because I have stood on the shoul-
ders of  giants”—Albert Einstein. My time at Dartmouth opened up a whole
new world to me. My professors were intellectually stimulating, challenging, and
caring all at the same time. My classmates were also bright and curious. Along
the way, I was given several second chances, and there’s something to be said of
deeply valued loyalty. Because of  those interactions and relationships between my
mentors, peers, and myself, I learned that all things were possible, and I have
never let anything dissuade me from the goals I wished to achieve.

Historical witness: When I look back on the 50 years since I graduated from
Dartmouth, I think about how eager I was to get out into the world and make my
mark. It has been a whirlwind. The other day I was listening to Jackie Wilson
and saw myself  back in those years and wondered where the time went. After
college, the concern was always the next step, the next event, complete the next
requirement, always keeping my eye on which rung of  the ladder I stood. It was
difficult between deadlines to take a break. Now, at this juncture of  my life I real-
ize I should have taken more time to appreciate my blessings. I am not the first
person to have these later-in-life thoughts, but I am grateful that they have come
while I still am able to appreciate them. Slow down and smell the roses; make
time for yourself  and your loved ones. That’s the message! 

David William Schorer Dave
9330 Old Burke Lake Road, Burke, VA 22015,
dwschorer@aol.com, (703) 426-9065, Cell (703) 901-4594

High School: Conard High School, West Hartford, Conn.
Major: Government
Favorite Activity: IDC
Fraternity: Bones Gate (Delta Tau Delta)
Unique Hanover Memory: Knowing and working with
Dean Seymour on IDC and Fraternity issues

Spouse: Carolyn Jones Schorer
Spouse Education: Connecticut College, Virginia Tech
(Masters of Architecture)
Spouse Career: Government, Architect, ship designer (World of Residensea), author
(3 books), Amelia Earhart expedition team member, member of Explorers Club
Children: Scott Schorer, 1968, Class of 1990, Thayer 1991; Kimberly Schorer
Bertele, 1970; Kristen Schorer Mecca, 1972
Where You Grew Up: West Hartford, Conn. 
Resided In: San Antonio, 1 year (Air Force); Dayton, Ohio, 1 year (Air Force);
Fairfax/Burke, Va., 20 years off and on; Bangkok, 3 1/2 years; Moscow/Leningrad, 2
years; Istanbul, Turkey, 3 years; Rome, 4 years; Oslo, 3 years. In addition, traveled
extensively to many countries throughout the world 

Employers: U.S. Air Force, 3 years; Department of State, 32 years (retired in 1997);
ManTech International Corp., 14 years since retirement
Working or Retired? Consultant with ManTech International Corp.
Military: U.S. Air Force , San Antonio, for basic training and then OCS; Wright-
Paterson Air Force Base, Dayton, Ohio, Combat Defense officer in the Strategic Air
Command; Boling AFB, Washington, D.C., Headquarters Command

Hobbies: Spent 26 years restoring a Victorian farmhouse in Burke, Va.; Restore
antique furniture and artifacts; kayaking, boating, fishing, snowshoeing, x-country
skiing, gardening; studying the Civil War
Travel: China, Egypt, India, Turkey, Thailand, USSR, Europe (many countries)
Alumni Activities: Alumni Interviews

How well prepared: Coming from a Dartmouth family, I had always wanted
to attend Dartmouth. As luck would have it, I was accepted for early admission
and grew to love my Dartmouth experience. I was enriched by my classmates,
stimulated intellectually, and I discovered my lifelong interest in history and world
events. I developed a focused work ethic, because I had to work hard to keep up;
still, I had lots of  fun while learning that hard work paid off. 

Historical witness: My strongest life’s motivation was always my love of  our
land and a driving sense to serve the nation. I never hesitated to fulfill my mili-
tary duty and spent 49 years serving the country. We won the Cold War, and it
was meaningful to be part of  that victory. Perhaps more significantly, I have been
blessed with a wonderful 47-year marriage to a beautiful and creative woman,
with a warm and close family and with many adventures and experiences that
have enriched our lives. Always challenged and never bored, life has been a
great trip! 

Present Activities, Plans: I will continue working at a reduced level for
another year, and then we will probably move to our place in New Hampshire
until we decide to stay there or look at other options.

Impact on Society: Looking back over the years, I think we have played a
small part in protecting our country and preserving our freedoms and way of
life. I am proud that we had the opportunity to serve and contribute.
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Lonnie, my neighbor from home, happened to be working in Washington 
when I appeared on the scene in the spring of  1964 while still in the Air

Force. Coincidentally, Dave and Kitty Singleton lived in Washington next door to
Lonnie. When I arrived in Washington, I dropped by to see the Singletons. Dave
suggested I visit Lonnie. I did, and we went out on a “hometown date” that has
lasted 48 years.

After joining the Foreign Service, Lonnie and I spent the next 35 years mixing
time in the Washington area with overseas tours in Bangkok, Moscow, Leningrad,
Istanbul, Rome, and Oslo. Our son, Scott ’90, Thayer ’91, was born in Bangkok
during a monsoon flood—yes, we did make it to the hospital! Kimberly and
Kristen, our two daughters, were born after our return to Washington.

Our life was punctuated by a few strange illnesses, a bombing here and there,
gunfire, robbery, avoiding assassins, political upheaval, and an occasional terror-
ist attack combined with excellent food, new cultures, and exotic places.

Lonnie returned to school to earn a Masters in Architecture, graduating with
flying colors, which proved that going back to school later in life could work!

Not limited to architecture, Lonnie worked for the Winter and Para Olympics
in Norway and later served as Director of  the Atlanta Olympic kayak operation
in Tennessee.

I tried retirement for four months in 1997 but then was hired by a local mega-
corporation and worked on government contracts until 2012. At the same time,
Lonnie was recruited as Senior VP for Design for a new concept ship, “The
World of  ResidenSea,” which is to this day the only ship of  its kind on the high
seas and is now entirely owned by the residents of  the ship. The Travel Channel
has featured the ship for several years, and Lonnie can be seen guiding viewers
through the ship’s spaces.

Lonnie then researched and authored three books to encourage children to pur-
sue science and technology—Kids to Space: a Space Traveler’s Guide; Kids to Space
Mission Plans: An Educator’s Guide; and Kids Space Club: Are We There Yet?

During all this, Lonnie still found time to join the Explorers Club based on her
participation in three expeditions to a remote island in the Pacific, attempting to
solve the mystery of  Amelia Earhart’s disappearance. (See the Discovery Channel
special: “Finding Amelia.”)

We now live in both Virginia and New Hampshire and are still enjoying 47 years
of  a fulfilling marriage, with four grandsons and our three children settled and
happy. Who would have guessed how it would all have turned out standing there
at the Lone Pine stump smashing clay pipes on that June day in 1962.

Edward J. Schumacher 
5508 Cornish Road, Bethesda, MD 20814, 
(301) 907-0098 
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Our life was punctuated by a few strange illnesses, a bombing
here and there, gunfire, robbery, avoiding assassins, political
upheaval, and an occasional terrorist attack combined with
excellent food, new cultures, and exotic places.

David W. Schorer
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V. David Schwantes
5336 North Vicksburg Lane, Plymouth, MN 55446, 
vdavidschwantes@yahoo.com, 
(763) 557-8995, Cell (763) 656-7952

High School: Holy Trinity, New Ulm, Minn.
Major: Business (Tuck School 3-2 Program)
Favorite Activity: Conversations with classmates
Fraternity: Delta Upsilon
Unique Hanover Memory: It’s not fair to restrict this ques-
tion to just one memory. There are so many! Battle nights.
Memorizing Chaucer’s prologue. Winter Carnival. “Inquiring
minds” and Great Issues. But here’s one unique memory: On
my second-ever day on campus, I was walking across the Green wearing my ’62
beanie. I met another beanie-baby, and in my best Minnesota-nice way I said, “Hi,
where are you from?” He smiled and said, “The far west!” I had to ask: “Where is
the far west?” He said, “Cleveland.” This was my first major identity crisis. There
would be many more to come in the more than five decades since.
Graduate Study: MS, Finance and Economics, University of Minnesota, 1966

Spouse: Margaret Ann Smith, Cushing, Okla. Married January 30, 1965
Spouse Education: MBA, University of Minnesota
Spouse Career: Medical device economics and reimbursement
Children: The Schwantes tribe-of-David includes: son Steven David (January 30,
1968), son David Robert (June 15, 1969), grandson Matthew David (November 10,
2007), and grandson David Michael (August 15, 2009).
Where You Grew Up: New Ulm, Minn.
Resided In: Minneapolis, Minn., 1963-2001; Basking Ridge, N.J., 2002-2007;
Minneapolis, Minn., 2008-present
Employers: The Pillsbury Company, 1964-71; Self-employed turnaround consult-
ant, 1972-74; Medtronic Inc., 1975-83; Vision-Ease Corporation, 1984-88; Retired
to “peace and justice” work in Central America and writing about Guatemala,
1989-90; Hennepin County Medical Center, 1991-93; St. Mary’s Medical Center,
1994-95; Self-employed consultant and importer, 1996-2001; Ramapo College,
2002-2007; Retired, 2008-present
Awards and Milestones: Like many of my classmates, my basement has several
boxes that are sealed and gathering dust. The boxes contain certificates, plaques,
medals, letters, trophies, scrapbooks, and the like. The boxes will soon be transferred
to the local landfill. The personal milestones most important to me include: being
fortunate enough to enjoy now 47 years of marriage with my beautiful wife; over-
coming a horrific accident in 1971; renouncing the false gods of wealth, fame, sta-
tus, and power in the 1980s; and being able to survive colon cancer in 1993.
Working or Retired? Retired. Serving on several community boards. Mentoring in
the county corrections facility. Blogging, writing, traveling, and spending time in
the quiet of remote and uninhabited islands in Voyageurs Park.

Military: United States Marine Corps and Marine Corps Reserve, 1963-1969. Parris
Island, S.C., Camp Lejeune, N.C., 26th Rifle Company, Minneapolis. E-5 Sergeant,
company training NCO. Honorable Discharge. Due to circumstances well above my
pay grade, I was fortunate enough to never have to use the skills I learned and
taught in this USMC identity crisis. A quick comment: In the five decades since we
graduated, the United States has spent more than $20 trillion on “defense,” with
more than another $6 trillion scheduled to be spent between now and 2020. And
these numbers don’t include the indirect costs associated with “national security.”
Am I the only one who thinks this is utter insanity?

Publications, Achievements, Interests: Interests include the study and promo-
tion of ethics as perhaps most powerful and least used solution to the confluence
of horrendous contemporary issues. Publications include a book about Guatemala
in the late 1980s; and two more recent books on ethics. Comment: my experience
with the study of ethics has brought me to two conclusions: (1) We all acknowledge
the importance of ethics, and we all believe ethical behavior must be improved. 
(2) The improvement we all seek is in the ethical behavior of other people rather
than ourselves. Publishing tip: If you want your book to be a worst-seller, put the
word “ethics” in its title.
Hobbies: The grandchildren are at the top of the list. Then: reading, reading, read-
ing. Travel Camping in Voyageurs Park. Landscaping at home. Good movies when
we can find them; good conversation, which is even harder to find.
Travel: Frequent trips here and there in the U.S., especially to Austin, Texas, where
our grandchildren live. We spent six weeks in France in 2011, and we will spend
four weeks there in 2012. Planning an extended trip to Ireland in 2013.
Community Activities: Serve on the board of Mature Voices Minnesota and on
the board of the Plymouth Senior Center. Teach “relationships” and mentor at the
county correction facility. Participate in a Current Issues study group.
Alumni Activities: Limited.

How well prepared: How did Dartmouth prepare me for the wild, wild world?
I was a small-town kid from rural, southern Minnesota. This was a farming
community of  about 10,000, mostly of  German descent, rather evenly divided
between Catholics (on the north side of  town) and Lutherans (on the south side
of  town). I grew up on the north side and was careful about crossing Center
Street. There was one Jewish family in town. There were no African Americans
or Hispanics; and only a handful of  Scandinavians. For me, it was walk to school,
attend morning Mass, avoid Lutherans, memorize the Catechism, and hunt pheas-
ants and jackrabbits. After my second-day beanie incident, I not only dealt with
an identity crisis, but I also went into shock; with the result that I had two D’s
and an F at mid-quarter in the fall of  1958. It was uphill from there. Dartmouth
expanded my world-perspective so very much; and though I was skeptical about
it in our senior year, Dartmouth helped me develop an “inquiring mind.” The
faculty was superb, as were the setting and infrastructure; but perhaps more
relevant to the “preparation” were my classmates, whom I valued highly and 
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probably appreciate more now than I did then. I still have my Green Book ’62.
There were 776 pictures in that book (if  I counted correctly)! Vernon Simms
from Iowa was the only black. All the rest were as white as my hometown. Not a
woman among them! And an overabundance of  classmates from New England
and New York! That classmate profile eased my early crisis, perhaps; but I am very
pleased that Dartmouth has changed significantly in its student body profile. 

Historical witness: Memories and observations?I’ve already mentioned the first
“identity crisis,” and how life has been one after another since then. Dartmouth

helped me get through them from that first one to the most recent. Do we ever
really get to know who we are and why we’re here? I remember distinctly feel-
ing somewhat like Adam having to leave the Garden of  Eden upon graduation.
I’d nibbled at the fruit of  the Dartmouth tree of  knowledge, and now (damn you,
John Sloan Dickey) I had to follow protocol, take my piece of  paper, and leave—
after four much-too-short years. Why not six, or eight? Since then it’s been one
crisis after another—graduate student, Marine, husband, employee then execu-
tive, father, now grandfather, professor, volunteer, writer (of  a sort), and general-
ly confused and deteriorating philosopher.
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There are some things worth observing, however: First, the world has changed
remarkably since we graduated. The world population has more than doubled
(I had very little to do with that). Economies are global. Jobs have been system-
atically restructured. We’ve overspent and created one pernicious bubble after
another. Our ethics have deteriorated. Our politics have become insanely polar-
ized and paralyzed. I can only hope that Dartmouth has prepared the current

generation as well or better for its future as it prepared us for ours. Their chal-
lenge is great. Second, of  all the dynamics in our five decades since, the one I
find most curious is how we managed to avoid a nuclear holocaust, so far. Were
we just lucky, or is there still some wisdom remaining among leaders of  the
world? We desperately need an improvement in morals and ethics, a building
anew of  trust and relationships, tolerance and respect. Soon there will be 10 bil-
lion or more; we had better learn to get along with each other soon. No more
confrontation and competition; what the world needs now, what our survival
depends upon, are cooperation and collaboration. I have vivid memories of  the
assassinations in 1963 and 1968, of  the civil rights movement, of  the emergence
of  women in our leadership ranks, of  9/11/01.

There are already too many monuments to war and the fallen on Washington
mall. Science needs to tell us more than it has; religion needs to be the tempering
and moderating force of  respect and comfort that it was thought to be. There is
too much hate and anger and bullying; and too many guns. 

Present Activities, Plans: Much of  this has been covered. More writing, more
travel, more reading, more blogging, more helping where I can. More inquiring.
More speaking out (vox clamantis in deserto, right!).

Impact on Society: Impact on society. My Green Book ’62 begins with Abbanat,
Abbe, and Abramson, on page 8. Schwantes is on page 58. If  you’re reading
through this material alphabetically you’ve already covered some 600 classmate
“impacts on society.” Did I have an impact on society? Answering this question
is to dance between false modesty on the one hand and overblown hubris on the
other. It also has the feel of  a test for a “final” Final Grade; and I’ve been hop-
ing to take that test much later. That said, sure, I’ve had an impact on society, as
have we all. I’ve tried to be a good guy, helpful. I earned my Eagle Scout badge
and believe in the code and values of  Scouting. I tried to be a good husband and
father. My wife is loving and beautiful. My sons are great, as is my daughter-in-law.

My grandsons are wonderful. I’m okay with my days in the business world; I tried
to be a good guy, keep honest books, avoid the excesses, though I admit it was a
struggle. I don’t know which is worse: the waste and corruption of  government,
or the greed and exploitation of  business.

I feel good about the work I did for Central America, and for the medical insti-
tutions in Minneapolis and Duluth. I feel especially good about the teaching of
contemporary issues and ethics in college and the two books I wrote on those
subjects. I’m always encouraged by the potential of  “passing it on.” It’s amazing
how quickly we can reach the whole world if  we take one small step each day
and don’t break the chain of  influence. I feel good about having at least tried to
make a positive difference. I wish I could have done more, but I intend to keep
trying. Happiness is in large part a matter of  feeling useful. In today’s needy
world, we all have ample opportunities, therefore, to be happy; and they’re right
under our nose. My hopes for the final Final grade are: pass. My expectations
are: pass, just barely.

Gary Michael Schwartz
56 North Drive, East Brunswick, NJ 08816, (732) 545-4866 

High School: South River, New Jersey, High School
Major: Economics
Fraternity: Tau Epsilon Phi
Unique Hanover Memory: Freshman riot in front of
Hanover Inn
Graduate Study: MBA, Tuck School, 1963; LLB, Rutgers
Law School, 1966

Spouse: Nona Schwartz
Spouse Education: BA, Douglass College 
Spouse Career: Teacher/legal secretary
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Children: Robert, 1965; Lynn, 1967
Where You Grew Up: South River, New Jersey
Resided In: Metuchen, N.J., 1964-69; East Brunswick, N.J., 1969-present
Employers: Self
Awards and Milestones: Marriage, birth of children, and birth of grandchildren
Working or Retired? Working

Publications, Achievements, Interests: Politics and practicing law
Travel: Enjoy travelling in the United States

Martin A. Schwartz 
Dartmouth has no information on this ’62. 

Michael Robinson Schwartz Mike
582 Henrietta Street, Birmingham MI 48009, 
mschwartzbham@aol.com, 
(248) 642-1718, Cell (313) 378-8400

High School: Ladue Horton Watkins, St. Louis Mo.
Major: Math/Tuck
Favorite Activity: Soccer
Fraternity: Chi Phi
Unique Hanover Memory: During senior year, I recall inter-
action with retired Tuck Dean Herluf V. Olsen and others.
Dean Olsen introduced me to healthcare management/
administration as a profession, which led me to further edu-
cation, my career, and life work.
Graduate Study: Master of Hospital Administration, University of Minnesota, 1964

Spouse: Kathleen Nowicki Schwartz
Spouse Education: Bachelor of Science in Nursing, Michigan State University, 1971;
Master of Business Administration, The Eli Broad School of Management, Michigan
State University, 1985
Spouse Career: Nursing; Nursing management; hospital administration; commu-
nity volunteer

Children: Christine (1963), lives in Birmingham, Mich., with dog Lucy; Richard
(1965), lives in Bethesda with wife Heather and children Caroline, Henry, and William
Where You Grew Up: St. Louis Mo.
Resided In: Topeka, 1963-64; San Pedro, Calif., 1964-65; Gainesville, Fla., 1966-73;
Bloomfield Township, Mich., 1973-85; Birmingham, Mich., 1985-present
Employers: Shands Teaching Hospital and clinics, University of Florida, 1966-73;
St. Joseph Mercy Hospital, Pontiac, Mich., 1973-85; Mercy Health Services, Farming-
ton Hills, Mich., 1985-95; Blue Cross Blue Shield of Michigan, Detroit, 1996-2007;
self-employed consultant, Birmingham, 2007-present
Awards and Milestones: Life Fellow, American College of Healthcare Executives;
Regents Award, American College of Healthcare Executives, 1992
Working or Retired? Part time consultant and advisor to Blue Cross Blue Shield of
Michigan senior leadership
Military: Medical Service Corps Officer Training, Fort Sam Houston, San Antonio;
Fort MacArthur General Hospital, Fort MacArthur, San Pedro, Calif.

Publications, Achievements, Interests: Have enjoyed serving as faculty, adjunct
faculty, and preceptor to students pursuing advanced degrees in healthcare manage-
ment at universities including University of Florida, University of Michigan, Oakland
University, University of Minnesota, University of Detroit Mercy, University of Missouri;
also have derived great satisfaction from mentoring, developing, and counseling
young healthcare managers within the various organizations with which I have
been associated.
Hobbies: Travel, tennis, golf, reading
Travel: Recent major trips in the last five years include: South Africa and a safari in
Botswana; a return trip to Australia and New Zealand; Paris, France; trips to Mexi-
co, the Bahamas, and St. Barthelemy; and a cruise and land trip in Alaska. Other
travel includes numerous trips to various locations within the United States to visit
or vacation with family and friends, play tennis, or ski.
Community Activities: Current activities include governance services to the Visiting
Nurses Association of Southeast Michigan and to Red Cross Southeast Michigan
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Regional Blood Services; past voluntary activities include governance or leadership
roles with many entities including Michigan Health and Hospital Association, Greater
Detroit Area Health Council, United Way, Oakland Livingston Human Service Agency,
Lourdes Nursing Home, and the Hospital Fund Inc. 
Alumni Activities: Class fund raising

It was like pulling teeth when I started writing, and it turned into a tome;
Kathy read it and said, “Hey, this isn’t fun. You should write a poem!”

Looking back, one wonders how all of  this time could have passed ...
What’s been good? What’s been bad? Have I made an impact that will last?

Leaving Dartmouth in the ’60s, we were men with high hopes and dreams;
More education, the service, careers, marriage, and children—those were the
themes.
Most of  us have worked hard in our chosen fields and have done quite well; 
But is the world a better place now, or is it still too soon to tell?

I benefitted from two physician parents, who were role models extraordinaire
And a solid education at a fine institution in the fresh New Hampshire air.
The privilege to lead hospitals and a healthcare system has been mine;
Teaching at universities, serving on non-profit boards — how fast flew by the time.

My activities have centered on organizations that espouse the vision
That improving the community and the lives of  others defines their mission.
I’ve enjoyed mentoring young professionals, whose talents do impress.
Making our community a healthier place has, I think, been our success.

I continue to do some management consulting throughout the year
And Kathy and I have organizations for which we volunteer.
We enjoy Tigers, Wings, and Spartan games whenever we can go;
And we always have fun with the Hectors*, who live nearby, you know.

We love to travel and have taken great trips in the U.S. and beyond,
To New Zealand and Australia twice to see friends of  whom we’re fond;
To Poland to trace roots; and to Botswana’s safari drives;
To Alaska with family members who were age fourteen to eighty-five.

I have two great kids, a daughter and a son, of  whom I am quite proud
And three terrific grandkids who’d stand out in any crowd.
Sometimes it’s tough to remain positive during these difficult times,
But I truly believe that these next generations will still do really fine.

Thanks to classmates who spent time and effort planning the celebration
Of  the 50th anniversary of  our Dartmouth graduation.
Sons of  Dartmouth, congratulations to us this year!
Once more we’ll be together to “give a rouse” and cheer.

*Classmate Tom Hector and his wife Michaela

Richard D. Schwartz 
58884 Terra Vista Drive, Yucca Valley, CA 92284, 
(760) 228-2821 

Spouse: Phyllis Schwartz 

Charles R. Schwarz 
Dartmouth has no information on this ’62. 

John R. Schwarzell 
800 Crestway Drive, Columbus, OH 43235, 
(614) 457-3364 

Spouse: Linda Schwarzell 

Occupation: Health/Science, Physician 
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Stanley L. Sclove Stan 
1080 Hillcrest Road, Glencoe, IL 60022, 
StanStats@aol.com, (847) 835-0206 

High School: Huntington High School, Huntington, W.V.
Major: Math
Favorite Activity: Barbary Coast, Band
Graduate Study: PhD, Mathematical Statistics, Columbia
University, 1967

Spouse: Caryl Wertheimer Sclove
Spouse Education: BA, Indiana University
Children: Sarabeth Emet (1969: Dec. 21); Ben Sclove (1972:
April 13); A.J. Sclove (1991: Dec. 15)
Where You Grew Up: Huntington, W.V.
Resided In: New York, 1962-66; Stanford, Calif., 1966-68; Pittsburgh, 1968-71;
Stanford, 1971-72; Highland Park, Ill., 1972-90; Glencoe, Ill., 1990-present 
Employers: Stanford University, 1966-1968; Carnegie Mellon University, 1968-71;
Stanford University, 1971-72; University of Illinois at Chicago, 1972-present
Working or Retired? Working as Professor of Information and Decision Sciences,
University of Illinois at Chicago

Publications, Achievements, Interests: Author or co-author of a number of
papers and several books on statistics
Hobbies: Music (member of Highland Park Pops Big Band since its inception in the
mid-1970s), tennis

Robert E. Scott 
Robert E. Scott Jr. died May 20, 1988, from an aneurysm
of  the aorta. He was raised in Scotch Plains, N.J., and
graduated from Scotch Plains-Ganwood High. He majored
in international relations at Dartmouth and was social
chairman of  Alpha Delta Phi, president of  Young Repub-
licans, and active in many other campus organizations,
including crew, The Players, Film Society, Bait & Bullet,
Flying Club, and John Galt Society. He returned to New
Jersey after graduation, living in Brielle at the end of  his
life. He was president of  R.E. Scott, a mortgage banking
firm founded by his father, and vice president for finance of  K. Hovnanian
Enterprises, builders and developers. 

Edwin D. Robb ’62 writes: “Bob rowed on the lightweight crew and was a member
of  Alpha Delta Phi, where as social chairman he continued the AD tradition of
bringing nationally recognized rock groups to campus. He was also an active

member of  Young Americans for Freedom and served on Republican task forces
in the 1980s. As an undergraduate, he is best remembered for his individualism:
in those days of  button-down Oxford shirts and circle pins, he stood apart. He is
survived by his wife of  24 years, Barbara, and sons Robert, Charlie, and Steven.”

William Semos Bill 
6512 Monero Drive, Rancho Palos Verdes, CA 90275, 
billsemos@msn.com, (310) 544-2993, Cell (310) 245-9880

High School: Manchester (NH) Central High School
Major: Economics
Favorite Activity: Glee Club and weekends hanging out
with classmates
Unique Hanover Memory: Meeting up with Professor Lew
Stilwell late on many a Saturday evening at the 4 Aces Diner.
Roommate Charlie Budd and I and on occasion others would
go for something to eat and hang out there, and Lew would
roll in at about 10:30-11:00 pm, and we’d wave him over to
join us. We usually closed the place listening to this wonderful and entertaining
teacher share his views of the world with us—still a vibrant memory for me.
Graduate Study: MBA, University of Chicago, 1967

Spouse: Connie
Spouse Education: AA, Nursing
Spouse Career: Registered Nurse
Children: Mark (October 6, 1978); Stephen (July 8, 1982)
Where You Grew Up: Manchester, N.H.
Resided In: Military service, 1962-1965; Chicago, 1965-1971; San Francisco,
1971-1973; New York City, 1973-1976; Washington, D.C., 1976-1984; Los
Angeles, 1984-present
Employers: United Airlines, Western Airlines, Lufthansa Airline Group, Golightly &
Company Aviation Consultants; U.S. Civil Aeronautics Board, U.S. Senate Aviation
Subcommittee Professional Staff; Loyola Marymount University Staff and Faculty,
and PDS, a logistical solutions firm 
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Awards and Milestones: Working on the deregulation of the airline industry and
bringing it to reality
Retired? Still full-time at Loyola Marymount University and Chairman of PDS:
Advanced Logistical Solutions.
Military: U.S. Army, Artillery Officer, served at Fort Sill, Okla., Fort Lewis, Wash.,
Fort Wainwright, Alaska, and attached for special assignment to Department of
Army, Washington, D.C.

Publications, Achievements, Interests: Passage of various aviation laws while
serving as Counsel to the U.S. Senate Aviation Subcommittee
Hobbies: Family time, reading, travel, cooking and “managing” my wine cellar
Travel: Extensive, worldwide, both professional and leisure, and still at it
Community Activities: Minimal, given my extensive travel and time away from
home, but I still manage to be active in local municipal issues
Alumni Activities: Class agent for many years as well as on my local committee to
interview Dartmouth applicants

How well prepared: I believe that Dartmouth provided what an education is
supposed to do: awaken the mind, develop the ability to think, and help you
frame yourself  as a person with a point of  view, with a value system and an
approach to life—but it took a while to be able to look back and realize how well
the College had done that, which makes it even more highly valued.

Historical witness: The Cold War, Sputnik, and Vietnam were probably the
most significant that come to mind, knowing though that there were many others.

Present Activities, Plans: See “Retired?” above; I plan to continue doing
what I’m doing as long as I can remain productive. In today’s terms, I will con-
tinue teaching at Loyola Marymount University and fulfill my management
responsibilities as Chairman of  PDS. Retirement is still in the future.

Impact on Society: It’s a difficult question in that I have trouble putting
myself  at that lofty level. I can say that I have over time fulfilled a lot of  respon-
sibilities to the best of  my ability. But, I should add that when I get a question

like this, I am reminded of  former NFL coach Bum Phillips who, when asked
after a string of  wins whether he was going to the Super Bowl, replied that he
could not think that way because when he did he remembered that his “Daddy”
told him, that when you start getting all full of  yourself  like that you gotta remem-
ber that the size of  your funeral is going to be determined by the weather!

Reflecting over 50 years is not without difficulty in deciding where to begin, 
what to prioritize, and what will be most meaningful to include in a rela-

tively short amount of  space. In struggling a bit to do so, I have found myself
coming back to three main aspects among many that are a vivid part of  my expe-
rience at the College.

First, my attendance there was somewhat of  an improbable event, and I have been
continually awed by and grateful for the impact on my life that my Dartmouth
education has had, enabling me to move from what was a lower class upbring-
ing in a broken home to a level that has opened opportunities for me to have a
business career, be part of  an effort that changed the course of  an entire indus-
try, impart the value of  a good education to my family and encourage my two
sons forward, and maintain my enthusiasm for remaining productive beyond
normal retirement age, among many other things.

Second, like all of  us I’m sure, I have had to get through some rough patches.
The confidence that I gained has enabled me to face issues and circumstances,
whether it was serious illness in the family, or a son deployed overseas under
fire, career setbacks, or whatever. I firmly believe that my ability to do so confi-
dently tracks back to the substance of  a liberal arts education that gave me the
means to think about and weigh positions and circumstances, sort and process

the objective elements, decide and move forward. That confidence extends to the
mental discipline to dig deep into myself  and get a firm grip on the tough moments.
Now in my second career, I teach at a small liberal arts college. Unfortunately, 
I don’t see the high-end rigor that I had to get myself  through to become a
Dartmouth grad, and in part, it leaves me feeling somewhat concerned about it
on the one hand, but with an increased level of  gratitude for what I was fortu-
nate to receive on the other.

The third aspect involves the reward that I have derived from the people: the
classmates, friends, and of  course, the faculty; until his passing, I corresponded
regularly with H.F.R. Shaw, a true English gentleman, wonderful teacher, and
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friend. All of  them are the human element of  my Hanover experience. The
memories of  the times together through the years, the phone calls, the visits, the
trips, the reunions that I got to attend, and now the emails—all of  it has kept
that wonderful experience top-of-mind and special throughout the 50 years.

Herb West once told us that “life is an experience to be led, not a problem to be
solved.” Well, there are problems, unfortunately, that need to be solved, but it
truly has been an experience led thus far, and Dartmouth has, throughout, been
at the heart of  it. Next to my family, it has been the most significant chapter of
my life. 

Stephen Serlin 
Dartmouth has no information on this ’62. 

Louis J. Setti 
Louis J. Setti died April 20, 1997, a victim of  cancer. At
Dartmouth, he was a member of  Kappa Sigma and Sphinx
and played rugby. He was a member of  the Executive
Committee of  Newman Club. Lou had worked for 20
years as an educational advisor for World Education Inc.
in Boston. After graduating from Dartmouth, he served in
the Peace Corps in Thailand. He was an active supporter
of  Watertown youth soccer and basketball. He leaves his
wife, N. Pia, and daughter, Naomi.

Gordon Williamson adds the following information: 

“Lou came to Dartmouth from Watertown High, Watertown, Mass.,
where he was a classmate of  Bill Tragakis ’62. He played baseball fresh-
man year and rugby thereafter. He was one of  the driving forces and
organizers who made the rugby team’s trip to Ireland our senior year a
reality. In the fall of  sophomore year he pledged Kappa Sigma. He
majored in Government.

After Dartmouth, Lou, along with Paul Tsongas and some other classmates,
was in one of  the first Peace Corps groups. Lou’s assignment took him to
Thailand, where he quickly assimmilated the Thai language and culture.
He subsequently married the former Nongnart Niamsiri whom he met in
the Thai town where he did his Peace Corps assignment. Our class knows
her as “Pia.” (Most Thais have a nickname within their family. Hers was
something like “Piahk,” which became “Pia” to most speakers of  English.)

The Peace Corps assignment led Lou to a lifelong involvement with
development issues in Indochina, and in Thailand especially. He ended
up working for World Education, a private foundation headquartered in
the Boston area. He spent a majority of  his time in Thailand until a life-
threatening episode of  hepatitis brought him back to the U.S. for treat-
ment. That treatment included, eventually, a liver transplant. While the
transplant was successful and he continued to work for World Education
out of  their headquarters, some years later he developed cancer of  the
liver. It progressed rapidly. After his death, some ’62s who knew Lou (as
well as some non-’62 Kappa Sigs) put together a fund to guarantee the
college education of  his only child, Naomi.” 

Jack Murray Seymour Jr. Jay
14150 Douglass Lane, Saratoga, CA 95070, 
jack_seymour@yahoo.com, Cell (408) 455-6737 

High School: Swanson Junior H.S., Arlington, Va.; North
Kingtown H.S., Wickford, R.I.; Frankfurt American H.S.,
Frankfurt, Germany
Major: International Relations 
Favorite Activity: DOC Winter Sports Div., Fencing Club,
rock climbing (ROTC)
Fraternity: Phi Tau

Unique Hanover Memory: Prof. John Adams’ theatrical
lecture on the assassination at Sarajevo (“Put away your
notebooks for this, class!”), recalled vividly while standing on the spot eight years later.
Graduate Study: MA, International Relations, Boston University, Berlin campus,
Germany, 1967

Spouse: Marshall Metcalf Seymour
Spouse Education: AB, Sweet Briar; École du Louvre, Paris; MA, Stanford
Spouse Career: Teacher; artist; docent, Freer and Sackler Galeries, Smithsonian
Institution; family agribusiness manager
Children: Peter DuBois, 1968; Randle Bingham, 1971
Where You Grew Up: California, Virginia, Connecticut, Hawai’i, Belgium, Germany,
occasional summers in Pennsylvania and Rhode Island
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Resided In: Berlin, Germany, 1964-67; Arlington, Va., 1967-69, 1971-73, 1976-79,
1987-2011; Zagreb, Croatia (then Yugoslavia), 1969-71; Warsaw, Poland, 1973-76;
Bonn, Germany, 1979-83; Brussels, Belgium, 1983-87
Employers: U.S. Army; Foreign Service of the U.S. (State Department); Atlantic
Council of the U.S.; British-American Security Information Council; International
Foundation for Election Systems; National Intelligence Council
Awards and Milestones: Superior Honor Awards, State Department; Exceptional
Performance Awards, National Intelligence Council; research award, Woodrow Wilson
International Center for Scholars
Retired? Yes
Military: Infantry School, Ft. Benning, Ga.; U.S. Army Intelligence School, Ft. Holabird,
Md.; Defense Language Institute, Monterey, Calif. (Serbo-Croatian); assignment
Berlin, Germany, 1964-67

Publications, Achievements, Interests: Published articles, op-ed pieces on U.S.-
European issues; publications on Balkans for Atlantic Council and Stanley Foundation;
conceived and established long-term transatlantic cooperation at state and local
levels between South Carolina and two Germany Laender (states)
Hobbies: Skiing, alpine and cross country; fencing, swimming, travel
Travel: Throughout Eastern and Western Europe, China, Japan, Cambodia
Community Activities: Tutoring, Washington, D.C.: civic association, French-Ameri-
can theater board, Arlington, Va.; friends of the Free-Sackler, Smithsonian Institution
Alumni Activities: Alumni interviewing of student applicants, Warsaw, Bonn,
Brussels. This was “payback” for an alumni interview in Frankfurt, Germany, that
tipped me toward Dartmouth.

How well prepared: My experiences in Hanover fostered an eclectic interest
in international relations writ broadly and multidisciplinary, and that “has made
all the difference” in my career and life.

Historical witness: The Skiway on weekday mornings; driving with the Win-
ter Sports group to Mt. Tremblant; an outing with wife Marshall in the College
Grant soon after graduation; Professors John Adams, Robert Huke, Gene Lyons,
and a young Palestinian “instructor” fresh out of  Yale who, in 1958, predicted
that without resolution of  the refugee problem, there would no solution in the
Middle East; economics professors who contended the Eisenhower Administra-
tion was foolish to insist on a balanced budget, because “we only owed the money
to ourselves”; Great Issues ties, and some speakers; no-holds-barred dinner con-
versations with the first-in-line group at Thayer; and, yes, “soft September sun-
sets” and the “crunch of  feet on snow.”

Present Activities, Plans: Settling into a new life in California.

Impact on Society: Providing the catalyst for creation of  a mechanism to
foster cooperation at the state and local level between South Carolina and two
German Laender, one in the West and another in the former East Germany.

Launched in 1993, the program continues, is self-financing, and has had a lasting
impact in bringing together people from the U.S. and Germany in a multitude of
fields to cooperate on problems of  mutual concern: defense conversion, energy,
environment, education, governance, and much more. It has produced many
spinoff  benefits and also has demonstrated the great resources and talent at the
state and local level that can support overall American interests in today’s world.

William S. Shanahan Jr. Bill 
5 Conant Place, Darien, CT 06820, (203) 656-0632 

Spouse: Rose-Marie Shanahan 

Occupation: Consumer Goods, President & CEO 

David S. Shannon Tex (Tony Kessler always called me Tex)
11026 S.E. Crestlane Dr., College Place, WA 99324,
sjlaw@teleport.com, (509) 529-1176, Cell (503) 861-7975

High School: Highland Park High School, Highland Park,
Texas
Major: Government
Favorite Activity: DCU and working for Great Issues
Fraternity: BBB (a book, a broad, a bottle) or GDI
Graduate Study: MPA, University of Washington, 1966; JD,
University of Washington, 1967

Spouse: Bonnie Boyd Shannon (our Fiftieth in 2011)
Spouse Education: BA, Lewis and Clark College, Portland, Ore.
Spouse Career: Homemaker and artist
Children: Lynne, 7/2/1962, a Sachem Village kid; Michael David, 4/1/1965; Jennifer,
5/13/1967; Thompson Matthew, 10/2/1969; Tamara, 7/27/1974
Where You Grew Up: As a preacher’s kid, I grew up in several places, but primarily
Portland, Oregon, and Dallas 
Resided In: Dallas, 1962-63; Seattle, 1964-67; Portland, Ore., 1967-98; Warrenton,
Oregon (Oregon Coast), 1998-2007; College Place, Washington, 2007-present
Employers: The Hockaday School, 1962-63; Northwest School of Law, 1967-68;
Multnomah County District Attorney and Metropolitan Consumer Protection Agency,
1968-72; self-employed, Shannon and Johnson, 1972-98; solo practice, 1998-present
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Awards and Milestones: Various honors from local governments, community col-
leges, foundations, service groups, and professional organization.
Working or Retired? Currently working at my pace

Publications, Achievements, Interests: Consumer rights in Oregon, chapters in
CLE’s, and articles on franchising, environmental law, and strategic planning
Hobbies: Golf, farming
Travel: 57 countries
Alumni Activities: Student interview and Club, which is in Portland

Irecall arriving in September 1958, after a long train ride from Texas, wonder-
ing what I would find. The first to greet me were upperclassmen selling junk

furniture on the steps of  South Mass at what I thought were astronomical prices.
Soon after, I was recruited to haul furniture and luggage for upperclassmen.

I recall at our freshman introductory ceremony in Webster Hall hearing that this
assembly would be the only time that all the class would be together, and already
one class member had died in a car accident on the way to Dartmouth.

I recall a freshman rally that turned into a wall-building party along Main Street
and how the Class of  1962 initiated Thayer Hall to its raucous personality. 

I recall Jake Crouthamel breaking free down the sideline for a touchdown, only
to realize he was being escorted step by step by the referee.

I recall watching the Big Green win the Ivy League in basketball with Rudy
LaRusso and the gang.

I recall playing the gut bucket in the DCU square dance band in little villages
throughout New Hampshire and Vermont. 

I was lucky enough to have my first two bosses Dartmouth grads: Headmaster
Bob Lyle at The Hockaday School in Dallas and then Dean George Stevens of
Northwestern School of  Law of  Lewis and Clark College.

Edward M. Shapiro
Edward M. Shapiro died March 4, 2003, at the Dartmouth-Hitchcock Medical
Center. Ed, a graduate of  Pennsylvania State University, was an officially adopt-
ed member of  the Class of  1962. He was a resident of  Hanover since the 1980s
and a well-known figure in Hanover and a frequent sampler of  Dartmouth
classes in classics, music, Spanish, and Chinese. He earned a Ph.D. in chemistry
from Purdue University and was a mathematician and businessman. Ed is sur-
vived by his wife, Antoinette, and sons Louis and Robert.

John Shaw
Unit 104, 8714 Mallard Reserve Drive, Tampa, FL 33614, 
nowintampa@msn.com 

Major: Geology
Fraternity: Zeta Psi
Graduate Study: MS, Geology, University of Oregon
Children: John Jr., D89, T94; Louise, BA, University of
Virginia, 1990; MBA, University of Indiana, 1999; Elizabeth,
BA, Leslie College, 1991
Where You Grew Up: Wilmington, Del.
Resided In: Arlington, Va., 1964-1973; Raleigh, N.C., 1973-
1974; San Marion, Calif., 1975-1978; Arlington, Va., 1979-
1996; Tampa, Fla., 1997-present
Employers: IBM; Oldsmobile dealership; Nissan dealership
Working or Retired? Retired
Military: U.S. Army, Pentagon

Gary A. Shelton 
Gary A. Shelton was killed in an automobile accident June
22, 1963, near Pensacola, where he was undergoing flight
training in the U.S. Navy. Gary left Dartmouth after the
sophomore year, giving into his yearning for the sun and
surf  of  the west coast. He graduated from Stanford in 1962.
Gary was forever trying to bring the warm atmosphere to
Hanover, wearing his Bermudas and sandals until the first of
December and bringing them back out the first of  March.
He was very active in NROTC, though he could not be
called the most perfect of  spit and polish cadets. In just two
years at Dartmouth he gleaned as much of  the Dartmouth spirit as many of  us
will take a lifetime to realize. It was the newness of  the challenge of  the north
woods that excited Gary, and to this challenge he gave as much as he received.
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Peter Sherwood Al
1401 Camino Cruz Blanca, Santa Fe, NM 87505, 
psherwd@swcp.com, (505) 983-6916

High School: The Pingry School, Elizabeth, N.J.
Major: History
Favorite Activity: Fraternity; playing hockey on Occom
Pond, deer hunting with buddies
Fraternity: Gamma Delta Chi
Unique Hanover Memory: Driving up to Dartmouth row
with Steve Buckley ‘63 for our 8am history class after an
early morning deer hunt, leaving rifles on the back seat.
Graduate Study: Studied for MBA at Rutgers University

Spouse: Wife for over 46 years: Jo Sherwood
Spouse Education: Wife: Rotterdam Fine Art Academy 
Spouse Career: Professional oil painter: landscapes and portraits
Children: Daughters Jackie Busa and Tricia Kennedy; five grandchildren
Where You Grew Up: Tarrytown, N.Y.
Resided In: Lincoln Park, N.J., 4 years; Houston, Texas, 11; Santa Fe, N.M., 28
Employers: Esso/Exxon, 12 years, retail marketing; commercial real estate invest-
ments, 1971 to present
Awards and Milestones: Two-year car restoration: Monterey, Calif., award
Working or Retired? Semi-retired
Military: U.S. Naval officer, USS Springfield 6th fleet flagship, home ported Villefranch,
France 

Publications, Achievements, Interests: President of Santa Fe Council on Interna-
tional Relations (CIR); Founder of CIR World Affairs Discussion Group; Founder and
first president of homeowners association
Hobbies: Sports cars, international news junkie 

Travel: Fairbanks, Alaska, to Acapulco with our RVs—and anyplace else interesting
Alumni Activities: Interviewed prospective Dartmouth applicants

How well prepared: Took an art class as a gut course, not to know I’d need
everything I learned when I married an artist. Thoroughly enjoyed my history
major and find those lessons so applicable to today’s international events.

Historical witness: Fraternity brother Skip Hall convinced me to join him at
the end of  freshman year to drive the perimeter of  the U.S., camping and fight-
ing the San Bernardino forest fire. Skip opened my eyes to new places, and I
haven’t stopped traveling yet.

Present Activities, Plans: Driving fast cars, keeping up with the grandchildren,
and meeting once a month with a small group to discuss international news and
current events started 21 years ago

Impact on Society: I’d say doubling CIR’s membership from 350 to 750 mem-
bers during my term as president might qualify here. But what was truly reward-
ing was starting the Council’s World Affairs Discussion Group attracting some
125 attendees each month. This group founded 11 years ago continues to this day.

Like many in our class, it was off  to the military following graduation and 
commissioning. My orders were the second to arrive. I was headed to the

cruiser USS Springfield, the flagship of  our Mediterranean fleet, home ported up
the road from Nice, France. Tough duty. My ROTC buddies asked if  the orders
got worse over time. It got even tougher when I bought an Alfa sports car, thanks
to a fellow officer’s wife, who got pregnant, and the Naval Credit Union. A couple
of  years later I was released, and my friend Roger, the Alfa, and I headed south
along the Costa Brava to Barcelona. That evening the Alfa was loaded on the
ferry and we set sail for the island of  Mallorca. We slept on deck and I recall to
this day rolling over in my sleeping bag to see on the hazy morning horizon the
island where I would meet my wife, Jo. Looking back over these past 46 years,
that was the most important event of  my life. A big thanks to the Navy.

Next was returning to New Jersey as an engaged ex Naval officer with no idea of
what he wanted to do. I’d pumped gas during summer breaks, so I thought maybe
an oil company might offer a job. Esso came through with a bit less than Mobil,
but I’d heard that Esso had the best training program in the industry. Esso’s
“Selling for Action” course provided a skill that made money. I made lots of  mis-
takes, but they were made on the company’s payroll rather than mine. Training
continued, and I learned how to analyze prime real estate locations for compa-
ny investment. A major turning point arrived when I applied a forecasting tech-
nique I’d picked up at Rutgers evening business program. In a flash Jo, our two
daughters, and I were off  to headquarters in Houston. With any large corporation,
a transfer to headquarters means you’ve made it; you had arrived at Mecca.
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Three months later, I realized it was time for me to do my own thing. Lunch
breaks were spent at the nearby Brown Book Store with its terrific business sec-
tion. That’s where I found three books on income properties that started my
next career. Jo and I started investing in four-plex apartments. For the next five
years, I had two jobs; my downtown office at the Exxon building during the day
and cleaning apartments with Jo at nights and weekends. Some five years later, 
I turned in my Exxon parking permit, started three real estate companies, and
eventually semi-retired to our home of  choice in Santa Fe. Who knew where
pumping gas might take you?

Most of  us grow up, go to school, get married, and spend our career in the same
place we were born. Had it not been for classmate Skip Hall and Exxon, I might
have done the same. But our adopted home in the southwest has been good to
us. Yes, we miss the crash of  the waves, but the southern edge of  the Rockies
here has its own beauty. Santa Fe is also blessed with its many eclectic citizens.
We discovered the local Council on International Relations back in 1990. What
fun to discuss what comes after Gaddafi and how long the Euro will last with
people of  so many interests. We visited Santa Fe many times in our first motor

home. That turned out to be a lemon, forcing me to learn something of  mechani-
cal repairs. Now I’m struggling to put a 1946 MGTC back together. The damn
thing is almost as old as I am.

By now you know I’ve been involved with several discussion groups. During
these discussions, we try not to talk about grandchildren or our ailments, so I’ll
just reflect briefly here. That Dutch gal I met on the beach of  Mallorca was the
beautiful Paula Maria Josephina v.d. Pennen (my Jo). She is everything I could
have ever asked for, and we still look forward to sharing that next cup of  Dutch
coffee and celebrating our 47th anniversary. We have two daughters, Jackie and
Trix. They say if  you have daughters, you never lose them. This is certainly the
case with Jackie in Houston and Trix in Greenwich, Conn. We are all very close,
regardless of  distance. Grandchildren total five, with our oldest filling out his
college applications right now.

Finally, I’d like to reflect on my closest friends from our class of  1962. Bill (Skip)
Hall was my road-tripping buddy, roommate, and Gamma Delt brother. He con-
vinced me to think of  others. He also opened my eyes to traveling way outside
of  the northeast. Ric Matthies was another roommate. He introduced me to

philosophical questions over rum and Cokes and also, rather lately, to pay more
attention to others’ feelings. George Rau was my fraternity roommate and the
most patient person I’ve ever met. My dog had her puppies in his sleeping bag,
and he never said a word. He tried to teach me powder skiing and never said a
word. Then there’s Roy Halstead, another fraternity brother, who always covered
my mistakes on our house hockey team. Jo and I keep running into Roy and
Gabriella at all these offbeat places. But I certainly thank him for subtly keeping
me closer to Dartmouth. 

Richard Silverman 
Dartmouth has no information on this ’62. 

Vernon W. Simms 
Dartmouth has no information on this ’62. 
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Frederick K. Simon 
Frederick K. Simon died January 8, 2007. Doug Skopp
reminisced about Fred:

Fred was one of  six of  us in a suite in Little Hall, which
opened in fall 1958, the year we arrived. Others there
were Jim Lemen, Jon Godsman, Eric Wise, DeWitt
Beall, and myself. (I think that there were just six of  us
in this suite.) I remember him as a funny, intense guy,
with dark tousled hair, having a goatee, and heavy
dark-rimmed glasses, and always wearing beautiful,
reddish-brown, knee-high leather boots.

Over a long weekend in our first semester, Fred’s father came to Hanover
with a limousine and took all six of  us (I think) to the family home some-
where in western Connecticut. It was a beautiful, beautiful home, as I
recall, and the family’s comforts and generosity were astounding to me, a
kid of  very limited means from Southern California.

Fred and I were in Professor George Frost’s English 101 together. There
was no question in my mind that he was bright, but he struggled in our
English class. He could not spell. Professor Frost, a curmudgeon in his
last year of  teaching at the College, cut him no slack. Whether Fred
thought spelling was unimportant or he had some difficulty mastering it
(in those days, no one seemed to have thought about learning disabili-
ties), he failed the course. DeWitt, my roommate, already distinguished
for his poetry and literary sense, and I tried to help him, but we couldn’t.
He left Dartmouth after the first semester. I lost touch with him then.

Charles L. Simpson Chuck 
2659 North 157th Drive, Goodyear, AZ 85395,
bgiinc@msn.com, (623) 703-3118 

Spouse: Anneliese Simpson 

Occupation: Consulting, President/CEO, Business Growth
International Inc., 2659 North 157th Drive, Goodyear, 
AZ 85395, (623) 703-3118 

Robert K. Simpson Chip 
501 Slaters Lane, Apt. 1209, Alexandria, VA 22314, 
(703) 836-8505 

Stuart R. Singer 
11806 Arbor Downs Road, Austin, TX 78748 

Occupation: Law, Attorney, Matthias & Berg, 
1990 South Bundy Drive #790, Los Angeles, CA 90025 

David R. Singleton 
P.O. Box 312, Hill, NH 03243, 
davidredbarn@gmail.com, (603) 744-3430 

Spouse: Maria del Pilar Singleton 
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Harry Skilton Jr. 
1801 Buttonwood Street, Apt. 707, Philadelphia, PA 19130,
annharskilton@msn.com, (267) 815-1913 

Spouse: Elizabeth A. Skilton 

Douglas Richard Skopp Doug
741 Military Turnpike, Plattsburgh, NY 12901,
skoppdr@charter.net, 
(518) 563-6592

High School: Benjamin Franklin High School, Los Angeles
Major: History, German
Favorite Activity: I enjoyed working throughout my under-
graduate years as a waiter in the Hanover Inn Coffee Shop,
and later as a bartender, too, in the little bar in the Inn with
the Paul Sample mural; the other waitstaff, mostly women
from the surrounding towns, and the cooks were among my
best friends while at Dartmouth. 
Unique Hanover Memory: DeWitt Beall, my roommate, Bruce MacPhail, and I drove
to the Four Aces Diner in White River Junction one midnight of our freshman year to
have hamburgers. We encountered four young men from White River Junction who
chided DeWitt and Bruce for their beards. (I wanted to grow a beard, too, but mine
developed only a few years later, and I have had one almost always since.) We said
something back, and they challenged us to a fight. We thought, three of us against
four of them, why not? We arranged to meet at the Wilder Dam. When we arrived,
they had rounded up eight of their buddies: now it was three against twelve! As we
were getting out of our car, I took off my shoes so I wouldn’t hurt anyone one in the
scuffle! We were promptly overpowered and thrashed. I remember being picked
up bodily and hearing, “Let’s throw this guy over the dam!” All I could think of was
how the Daily D headlines would read the next day: “Shoeless student found at the
bottom of Wilder Dam.” Just at that moment, the police arrived. I don’t remember
what happened next except that DeWitt, Bruce, and I were at Dick’s House, having
our scrapes and bruises attended to. 
I have many memories of favorite classes and professors: Thad Seymour in a seminar
on Jonathan Swift, Frank Ryder’s classes in German, William Ruddick’s class on the
philosophy of history, T.S.K. Scott-Craig’s medieval philosophy class, John Williams’

history seminar on Frederick II Hohenstaufen, and David Roberts’ historiography
seminar—but my “adventure” at the Wilder Dam is my most special Dartmouth
memory.
Graduate Study: BA, Dartmouth College, 1963; MA, Medieval Studies, Connecticut
College (Graduate Division for Men), 1964; PhD, History, Brown University, 1974

Spouse: Evelyne, whom I married in January 1963, just before the second semester
of my senior year.
Spouse Education: Vorbeck Fremdsprachenschule, Gengenbach, Germany
Spouse Career: Assistant Registrar, SUNY Plattsburgh
Children: Andrew (born 1963) 
Where You Grew Up: I was born in Oakland, California, but shortly afterwards, my
mother took me to live with her parents in Highland Park, a part of Los Angeles.
When my mother and father were together (they married and divorced each other
three times before I came to Dartmouth) I lived briefly with them, in Alhambra,
Pomona, and San Bernardino, California Mostly, though, I lived with my elderly
grandparents, while my mother worked and my dad was nowhere to be found.
Resided In: New London, Connecticut, 1963-67; Providence, Rhode Island, 1967-70;
Ludwigsburg, Germany, 1970-71; Providence, Rhode Island, 1971-72; Plattsburgh,
New York, 1972-present
Employers: At age 12, I began selling shoes and working as a stock clerk after
school in a small department store; when I was 15 and 16, worked as a summer
camp counselor for the Los Angeles City Schools camp in the Angeles Crest National
Forest north of LA. At Dartmouth, as noted above, I worked for the Hanover Inn
during all my undergraduate years. In the summer after my freshman year, I worked
for Bob and Ann O’Brien, helping them establish their sheep farm in Tunbridge,
Vermont. After I left Dartmouth in 1960, I worked on a Swedish freighter as a sea-
man, then worked for four months near Lake Constance in southern Germany as
an orchard worker. While attending the university in Freiburg, Germany, in 1960-
1961, I worked as a short-order cook, drove a truck, sold fruit in the marketplace,

50TH REUNION 415 ’ROUND THE GIRDLED EARTH WE ROAMED

Doug Skopp



and translated a film script into English; in January 1961, I took a job teaching
American language and literature at Vorbeck Fremdsprachenschule (where I met my
future wife). After graduating from Dartmouth in 1963, I worked as an insurance
inspector in Connecticut during the summer before my MA degree studies at Con-
necticut College. Then I taught for three years at Mitchell College in New London,
Connecticut. During my PhD studies at Brown University, I taught for a semester at
Wheaton College in Norton, Massachusetts. Finally, I took a position with the facul-
ty of SUNY Plattsburgh in 1972, where I have lived and worked ever since. 
Awards and Milestones: Milestones: my marriage to Evelyne and the birth of our
son, Andrew, in 1966. 
Awards: Dartmouth Class of 1859 History Prize, 1963; Scholarship from Connecticut
College for Master’s Degree study, 1963; NDEA Fellowship for PhD degree study at
Brown University, 1967; Social Science Research Council Award for dissertation
research in Germany, 1970-1971; Senior Fulbright Teaching and Research Award for
Germany, 1985-1986; SUNY Chancellor’s Award for Excellence in Teaching, 1989;
SUNY Distinguished University Professor of History, 1998; Inaugural Fellow, SUNY
Plattsburgh Institute for Ethics in Public Life, 1998; retirement from teaching in
2006; publication of my novel, Shadows Walking, 2010, about German medical
ethics and medical practitioners in the first half of the 20th century, focusing on the
Nazi era.
Retired? Semi-retired, serving as SUNY Plattsburgh College Historian and as faculty
mentor in SUNY Plattsburgh’s Institute for Ethics in Public Life

Publications, Achievements, Interests: Throughout my career and now beyond
it, using the study of history as my guide, I have tried to comprehend how and why
we make the choices we do: my most satisfying times with my students have been
trying to focus on this inexhaustible (and perhaps, in the end, incomprehensible)
subject, both historically and in contemporary affairs. My celebratory centennial his-
tory of SUNY Plattsburgh (Bright With Promise, 1989) explores the impact of creative
choices and their consequences in the founding and leadership of the branch of the
state university where I have been so proud to serve throughout my career. I also have
researched and written about educated 19th and 20th century elites in Germany
(school teachers, physicists, chemists, and, most recently, physicians), whose per-
sonal and career choices often had dire political implications and consequences; my
novel, Shadows Walking, explores one such individual’s choices and their conse-
quences. I am interested in how each of us can—indeed, how we must!—learn to

live what constitutes the “good life” in the classical sense: a life of service and
responsibility toward and for others, based on compassion and respect for all living
beings, tempered with honest humility and acceptance of what we cannot change. 
My more private interests are listening to “good music” (“If it sounds good, it is
good.”—Duke Ellington), looking with wonder and joy at the visual and perform-
ing arts, and reading (now, in many cases, re-reading) the books that have helped
me shape my values—both within and beyond my career. 
Hobbies: First and foremost, spending time with my grandsons! And when they
are not nearby, which is too often the case, reading, writing, listening to music,
meandering through our gardens and woods, and sitting by the river below our
home. I also like to paint in watercolor, work with stained glass, photograph, and
occasionally knit: all these bring me satisfactions far beyond my abilities. 
Travel: My wife and I have taken many trips over the years to Germany and nearby
countries, I for research and she and I together, for pleasure. We took one memo-
rable trip with Dartmouth alumni in 2003 to southwest Alaska on a small ship,
leaving from Seattle via the inland waterway up the Canadian Pacific to cruise south-
west Alaskan waters, and then by rail to Denali. Each year, we make as many trips
as we can to visit our family in the Baltimore area, including side-trips to Annapolis
and Washington, D.C., with our grandsons.
Community Activities: I serve on the Board of Directors for Family Promise, our
county’s ecumenical agency that supports homeless parents and their children, and
also spend the night with a family in Plattsburgh’s synagogue, during its week’s
turn as a host for the program. 
Alumni Activities: Each day with great delight, I welcome and read the Class of
1962 emails on the listservs, and sometimes reply. Aside from some happy times with
DeWitt Beall, Bruce MacPhail, and most recently, John Buckner, though, I haven’t
met up much with classmates, to my great regret.

How well prepared: Dartmouth for me was the “wide, wide world”! My
maternal grandparents, with whom I lived during most of  my life before leaving
California for Dartmouth, were immigrants from Eastern Europe; they could
not read and could only write their names with help. My father finished sixth
grade before he launched himself  on a turbulent, anguished life. My mother
finished high school but was sheltered to the point that when she met my father
at age 27, she was captivated so completely that she spent the rest of  her life
trying to help him and shield me as best she could. After high school—I turned
17 the day after graduation—I was determined to leave my grandfather’s cob-
bler’s shop in Los Angeles and join the Navy. My mother wouldn’t agree. So
instead, I chose a college as far from California as I could imagine: Dartmouth!
My mother did all she could to support me, materially and spiritually, but I had
to work up to forty hours a week throughout my undergraduate years in order
to make ends meet. And I was not well prepared for Dartmouth. I was younger
than most of  my classmates and relatively immature, both physically and emo-
tionally: high school was not difficult for me, meaning that I had poor study
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skills and intellectual discipline when I arrived in Hanover; and I habitually took
on more than I could possibly accomplish, as well as being a great procrastina-
tor (some things never change!). 

In the summer after my freshman year, I worked on Bob and Ann O’Brien’s
farm in Tunbridge, Vermont. Bob (Dartmouth Class of  1941) was one of  the
original Dartmouth students enlisted by Professor Eugen Rosentock-Huessy to
live and work at what came to be known as Camp William James, the germ of
the idea that eventually blossomed into the Peace Corps. In 1958, the O’Briens
purchased the now-abandoned farmstead of  the Camp, hoping to re-introduce
sheep-raising and breeding to Vermont; I always wanted to work on a farm.
That summer I met Professor Eugen Rosenstock-Huessy, a refugee from Hitler’s
Germany as an outspoken Protestant theologian/philosopher/teacher/activist,
who had just retired from Dartmouth. In many ways, Rosenstock-Huessy chal-
lenged me to focus my life. He urged me to read an exchange of  letters written
in German during World War I between himself  and his close friend, Franz
Rosenzweig, the extraordinary German Jewish philosopher, that staked out and
defended their respective religious identities as adults. This was crucial for me,
as I was struggling with my own Jewish identity. My efforts to learn German,
however, despite the best efforts of  Dartmouth’s German department, were dis-
appointing. So, with Rosenstock-Huessy’s encouragement, I decided to go to
Germany and learn German there, in order to read these letters and other works
related to my interest in theology. 

Dean Thad Seymour provided me with invaluable encouragement and generous
assistance; when I told him of  my plans, he immediately took $140 out of  his

wallet to defray the costs that I anticipated to live in New York City before I could
find work on a freighter headed for Europe. I will never forget seeing the Statue
of  Liberty on my 19th birthday as we cleared the harbor. I jumped ship with all
the rest of  the crew in Sweden (a long story), hitchhiked south across Germany,
and found a welcoming, loving family, just as Rosenstock-Huessy had promised,
on the shores of  Lake Constance. They were in need of  a willing farmhand to
tend their fine old orchard, pick its fruit, and take it to market. No one in the
family could speak English, all the better for me to learn German. Four months
later, I was enrolled at the university in nearby Freiburg, taking classes in German
history and language, as well as Russian and Latin (I already mentioned how 
I always attempted too much), and working on the side in a variety of  odd jobs.
Some of  my happiest times there were with Chuck Hegeman ’62, who was on
his study abroad program at the same university. Chuck bought an old motorcy-
cle, and we took a wonderful trip together into the French countryside and along
the Rhine. 

During the spring semester, I found work teaching American language and liter-
ature in a school for students interested in careers in translation as executive sec-
retaries in industry and in diplomatic service: I was one of  eight faculty members
teaching 275 students between the ages of  17 and 24, almost all young women.
Dartmouth hadn’t prepared me for that! When I returned to Hanover in fall
1961, I exchanged daily letters with one of  my former students. Evelyne emigrat-
ed to live with relatives in the United States in August 1962; in January 1963, we
were married in the O’Brien farmhouse by Dean Fred Berthold and Professor
Rosenstock-Huessy, with a wedding cake donated by the Hanover Inn. 

The Germany I first saw in 1960-1961 was still recovering from the Second World
War: wounds were fresh; denial, shame, guilt, and anger were everywhere; some
even dared to express open defiance and showed no remorse. I asked many
questions to open all-too-frequent silences around me. As a Jew, I felt vulnerable.
As a human being, I felt ashamed of  what human beings had done to other
human beings, so many of  whom were so much like me. Based on what I had
experienced in Germany, I committed myself  to a life of  teaching about its his-
tory. I hoped to learn and help others learn about the context of  choices that had
led some Germans to be courageous in the face of  tyranny, while others acted
despicably in service to it—in other words, to learn and to teach how all of  us,
as human beings, have the capacity to serve good or evil. I was and am interest-
ed most in the personal factors and choices that can lead each us in one or the
other direction. 

Accepting this challenge has inspired me, weighed on me, alternatively motivat-
ing and paralyzing me throughout my life. (After returning to Dartmouth, I was
more focused and more capable in my studies, I am happy to say.) It meant getting
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post-graduate degrees, first in Medieval Studies, in order to see the long sweep
of  history, and then narrowing my focus to modern German history, in order to
better appreciate the interrelatedness of  private and public decisions there. At
the same time, it meant focusing on German history as a prism in order to
explore all of  history as a generalist, which teaching here at SUNY Plattsburgh
happily has allowed me to do. For my scholarly research, it meant studying the
educated elites in 19th and early 20th century Germany in order to plumb their
social, economic, and political horizons and choices. My last effort in this vein
has been my novel, Shadows Walking, which explores the context and reasoning
behind the private and public choices made by two German physicians, one a
Protestant and one a Jew, as Hitlerism engulfed their Germany.

So, Dartmouth indeed prepared me for the “wide, wide world”—or to put it dif-
ferently, for life. “Education is not preparation for life,” John Dewey wrote,
“Education is life.” I began to live before I came to Dartmouth, but once there 
I began to learn what it meant to be alive: to learn to see and accept reality; to
invest myself  in a life of  intellectual challenges with my students, my colleagues,
and my community; to help calm the world around me so that all of  us could
flourish to the best of  our ability. In other words, to seek fuller understanding of
what it means to be a human being in a world where, as Professor Rosenstock-
Huessy said, “history must be told.” 

Present Activities, Plans: Many members of  the Class will know that I was
diagnosed in September 2008 with Stage IV kidney cancer that had already
spread to my lungs. Aside from the surgery to remove my affected kidney and,
more recently, to remove a mass on my brain, I have had no formal treatment
for my cancer, only regularly scheduled CT scans and MRIs. Instead of  being
discouraged and depressed about this turn in my health, I consider myself  blessed:
the last 30-plus months have been among the happiest of  my life. Evelyne and 
I are closer than ever. Our son and his family are great joys. I finished my novel,
after 20-plus years and 14 drafts. And I have received undue appreciation from
my former students and colleagues. 

Although there were many times in my life that I drifted toward depression,
since my diagnosis I don’t have time to be depressed. Meditation, XiGong, and
yoga help me to stay centered and active, as, I hope, also do the daily handful of

vitamins and supplements I consume to support my immune system. Even more
important are the good wishes and prayers of  my family, friends, neighbors, col-
leagues, former students, and so many of  you, my Dartmouth classmates: I thank
you all most sincerely. My future plans? To clean out my closet. (That alone will
take a couple of  decades.) To continue to be helpful to others to the best of  my
ability. To read, write, listen to good music. To be active with my eyes and
hands and heart—to do whatever I can as well as I can as long as I can. To be.
And to be ready.

Some Poems as Reflections: I hoped to major in English at Dartmouth and
become a writer. I had edited my high school’s newspaper and written, I think,

all of  two poems, one of  which earned me an award, but more because of  my
journalism teacher’s connections than because of  the merit of  my poem. DeWitt
Talmadge Beall, from West Virginia, was to be my roommate—and lifelong
friend. During the summer before I left Los Angeles for Hanover, I received a
letter from DeWitt, telling me of  his interests, especially poetry. I was staggered
by the authority and sophistication of  his letter. When I met him, I was even
more awestruck. 

In our first semester, DeWitt was accepted into a special “honors” section of
English taught by Richard Eberhart and Alexander Laing, with guest lectures by
Robert Frost. Meanwhile I was assigned English 1 with Professor George Frost
(no relation to Robert); on the first day of  class, he growled that A’s were for God,
B’s for him, and C’s for the best of  us, and proudly told us that he had given
only two B’s in forty years of  teaching at Dartmouth—one to Ted Geisel, Class
of  1925 (“Dr. Seuss”) and the other to Budd Schulberg, Class of  1936, author
of  What Makes Sammy Run? and the screenplay for On the Waterfront. I learned a
great deal from Professor Frost about writing, but DeWitt was writing poetry
that made mine look like “Mary had a little lamb.” (Although I enjoyed and
fared better in an English 2 section taught by Dean Thad Seymour on Jonathan
Swift, I was captivated by a European history survey taught by Professor David
Roberts and decided to major in history, focusing on Germany, with a minor in
German; this became the foundation of  my professional interests ever since.) 

In our freshman year, DeWitt became Poetry Editor of  Greensleeves. In 1963, he
published a book of  his poems, Ravenswood, and was named one of  Atlantic
Monthly’s ten outstanding young poets. Though he drifted away from writing
poetry until the last decade of  his life, DeWitt preserved his poetic sensitivities
throughout it; just before he died of  colon cancer in 2006, he told me that he was
trying to find a publisher for a new collection of  his poems. In tribute to him, 
I take the liberty of  quoting one of  his early poems. I still can see him writing it,
hunched over his yellow legal pad like a potter at a wheel, shaping, balancing, and
trimming his poem, saying it aloud over and over again until he was satisfied:
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The Young Man’s Lament 
by DeWitt Beall ’62

Night was on the town, when I
Found the hydrangea wet and white
—And those streets, those streets
I walk alone, the peace

like a maple tree—
Ah! blossom white, I look at you,

and sadness shines on me.

The street-lights fade in the maple
Leaves

The hydrangea cool and bare;
The lantern-man the meadow lights,
And aloneness stalks the air.

O raven town I walk alone,
Where summer hangs like a bloom,
And the good girls sleep in their

linen beds,
And I alone in my room.

Ah! lantern-man, I curse your light,
And the night that follows you there—
Alone is my love in her linen bed
Like hydrangea

white and bare.

My own poems, such as they are, still do not soar like DeWitt’s. Instead, mine
seem to teeter at the edge of  a tangled nest. Nonetheless, such as they are, they
reflect my life, as truthful as I can make them. In that respect, I am following
DeWitt’s injunction to me more than 50 years ago: above all else, he said, a poem
must be true. And if  some of  my poems may be ready to take off  and fly on their
own, I know it is because DeWitt’s have inspired me over all these years. I’ve
chosen these because they evoke the constant, inspiring blessings of  my life: my
beloved Evelyne; the majesty, the overwhelming beauty and mystery of  the world
around me; and the energies and abilities I have been given, even though limit-
ed, to make a difference in the world. 

In order to stop time ...
In order to stop time, to actually hold yourself, if  only for a nanosecond, like a
stone at the bottom of  a river while all the snows of  last year’s winter, melted
into time itself, now flow over you, a river determined to carry you off  toward
the sea, in order to stop time, it will do no good to do nothing, to just hold your

breath while the river rushes over you. No, you must do whatever you can as
well and as hard as you can, ignoring the flood around you, defying it, reaching
into yourself  and pulling out whatever tells you what time it is. Then let that clock
float away. It is not you. Death put it there to curse you, to drag you along the
riverbed. Without death’s clock, you need not fear time. Or anything.

After the Ice Storm
After the ice storm, the cedars
Outside our bedroom window
Staggered and fell, stripped bare
Of  their feathery green boughs
And their arching branches.
They have been mortally wounded.
It now falls to me to deliver the final blow
And bring them down to stumps.
What I will miss most is the light
That drenched them each early morning, 
When the low, red sun filled them 
With a matchless, healing fire:
Burnt orange, no, more: rich gold, 
Suffused with bronze, glowing green.
It was a color that rang with dawn 
And sang of  promises I would keep. 

New Wood
Look how the wood
Brighter than the branch
Springs with tender color,
Greener, much more supple
Than that wintered world
That gave it brilliant birth.
The buds break out easily
From their encased sheath
To give the sky an added light:
Sweet, welcomed May.

At evening ...
On a late July evening 
Evelyne sits on the steps, 
The day sinking away 
Through the trees and sky.
Great pillows of  clouds, 
Edges melting, shining, 

50TH REUNION 419 ’ROUND THE GIRDLED EARTH WE ROAMED



Mountainous scoops 
Of  peach ice cream,
Reflect the setting sun.
“Come look,” she says. 
“Come see. Come.”
“Yes, it’s wonderful. 
Wonderful,” I say:
Even this fading, 
This passing to grey.

Hanging out sheets 
Wind in a warm October, Evelyne
Takes the basket heavy with clean sheets 
Out to dry. Snapping on the line,
They billow below the passing clouds.
“Hanging out sheets is like raising sails,”
She says, no need to smile, 
Both of  us knowing full well
She’s never raised a sail in her life.
Still, she and I have been sailors.
Sailors together on a wide, wide sea: 
Our lives are a pattern upon the waters,
Currents, swells, troughs, upon waves, 
Rising and falling, rising and falling, 
Nearly fifty years out of  harbor,
Together is now our safest haven,
Our lives each other’s port, home. 
This washing, this drying,
This waking, sleeping, eating,

This speaking and not speaking,
This finding our voices,
Above and below decks:
Our shipboard conversation.
Words wash over and through
Our thoughts, airing, drying, 
In ways no dictionary can define,
As we tell each other exactly
What we always need
To know. 

Robert Kent Slaby Kent
44 Waltermire Road, Ghent, NY 12075, 
kslaby@tuvam.com, (518) 392-2031, Cell (351) 201-6131

High School: Piqua Central High School, Piqua, Ohio
Major: Engineering Science
Favorite Activity: Rugby, tennis, racquetball
Fraternity: SAE
Unique Hanover Memory: Simply the pleasure of being
part of Dartmouth
Graduate Study: Thayer School of Engineering

Spouse: Josee
Spouse Education: Fordham
Spouse Career: Pan American Airways, Delta Air Lines
Children: David and Timothy (twins born in Liberia), Cynthia
Where You Grew Up: Washington, D.C., and Piqua, Ohio
Resided In: Piqua, Ohio, Harbel, Liveria, Medan, Indonesia
Employers: Too many to mention. current: tuv sud ag (global quality) 
Working or Retired? Working 

Publications, Achievements, Interests: Reading, playing sports
Hobbies: Jogging, racquetball, gardening
Travel: International—business and pleasure
Community Activities: Minimal

How well prepared: Helped open many doors, broadened my horizons.
Probably helped propel me to levels that I never could have achieved—and some
with expectations that I could not achieve.

Historical witness: Kennedy shooting when in a lab class at the Thayer School

Present Activities, Plans: Will eventually be selling our home in Ghent, New
York, and moving to Quebec (my wife is Canadian).

Impact on Society: Don’t think so
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Michael Lawrence Slive Mike
1613 Panorama Drive, Vestavia Hills, AL 35216, 
mlslive@sec.org, 
(205) 823-6766 (unlisted)

High School: Utica (N.Y.) Free Academy
Major: Government
Favorite Activity: Lacrosse
Fraternity: Alpha Theta
Unique Hanover Memory: It is not possible to isolate one
event or one person in my Dartmouth experience with the
exception of Thaddeus Seymour, who not only guided me as
Dean but also helped me in my early academic struggles while
I was in his seminar of Jonathan Swift.
Graduate Study: JD, University of Virginia Law School; LLM, Georgetown Law
Center

Spouse: Elizabeth Slive (married 43 years)
Spouse Education: Cornell University; Bank Street College of Education
Spouse Career: Teacher; artist
Children: Anna Slive Harwood
Where You Grew Up: Utica, New York
Resided In: Washington, D.C., 1965-67; Hanover, N.H., 1967-1979 and 1983-
1989; Walnut Creek, Calif., 1979-81; Ithaca, N.Y., 1981-83; Chicago, 1989-2002;
Birmingham, Ala., 2002-present
Employers: Douglas, Obear and Campbell; Dartmouth College; Pacific-12 Confer-
ence; Cornell University; Coffield Ungaretti Harris and Slavin; Slive/Glazier Sports
Group; Great Midwest Conference/Conference USA; Southeastern Conference
Working or Retired? Commissioner of the Southeastern Conference

Publications, Achievements, Interests: My current interest is in my work in inter-
collegiate activities, a fast-moving and challenging environment
Hobbies: Relaxing at home with my wife; reading; enjoying a good cigar and peri-
odic libation
Travel: Mostly work-related, except for trips to Paris, London, Florence, Ireland
Community Activities: Temple Emanu-El in Birmingham, Ala.
Alumni Activities: Not many

How well prepared: Broadened my horizons; introduced me to people from
different parts of  the country and the world; helped me identify my strengths
and weaknesses

Present Activities, Plans: I have been the Commissioner of  the Southeast-
ern Conference for the past decade and expect to continue for the next several
years. After that we expect to stay in Birmingham where our daughter, her hus-
band, and soon-to-be-born grandbaby live.

Clifton C. Smith Clif
109 W. Acton Road, Stow, MA 01775, 
clif@post.com, (978) 897-5729 

High School: Great Neck High School
Major: Engineering Science
Favorite Activity: Crossing the Green; late nights at Baker
Library; roadtrips; playing Pitch
Fraternity: Delta Kappa Epsilon
Unique Hanover Memory: One February, the temperature
never got above zero.
Graduate Study: MBA, Amos Tuck School of Business
Administration, 1964

Spouse: Dyane J Smith
Spouse Education: Associate Degree, CCNY
Spouse Career: World’s Best Mother and Grandmother
Children: Bryan L. Smith, 1967; C. Eric Smith, 1969
Where You Grew Up: Great Neck, N.Y.
Resided In: New York City, 1964-66; Rochester, N.Y., 1966-68; Chelmsford, Mass.,
1969-71; Rochester, N.Y., 1971-72; Stow, Mass., 1973-present
Employers: Itek Corporation; Daystar Corporation; LS Associates; Aegis Venture
Funds; Boston University School of Management; Consulting
Retired? Retired but still participate in angel investing

Publications, Achievements, Interests: Very interested in what makes business-
es, economies, and markets work (or not). My last regular job was running the
Entrepreneurship Program at the BU School of Management
Hobbies: Bicycling, which is often combined with our travels; taking care of our
vegetable garden, pond and wonderful property; reading and games
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Travel: Over the last 20 years, my wife and I have had the opportunity to travel to
many of the wonderful places the world has to offer. Many trips to Europe involved
bicycling and wine as well as R&R. Hiking got us to New Zealand, South Africa,
Nepal, and Tibet. We got to see China shortly after it opened up and would love to
go back to measure their progress. Much of our travel now is to warmer places
during the cold New England winter, and, especially since grandchildren arrived,
travel to visit friends and family.
Community Activities: Treasurer and Board Member, Appalachian Mountain Club;
Board Member, Concord Assabet Family and Youth Services; Library Committee,
Randall Memorial Library

Historical witness: Twenty years ago my friend and neighbor died of  a heart
attack in my arms as we were out cross-country skiing. His last words before he
stumbled were, “We have to do more of  this.” We have tried to do more of
everything life offers since then—for him and for us.

Impact on Society: I believe passionately in the role that entrepreneurship
plays in growing our economy. I was privileged to be able to engage in it as a play-
er, as an investor, and as a teacher.

David H. Smith MD
300 Bull Street #402, Savannah, GA 31401,
helmars@mac.com, 
(912) 790-7474, Cell (912) 656-0374

High School: Hickman High School, Columbia, Missouri;
Northwestern High School, University Park, Maryland
Major: Philosophy 
Favorite Activity: Rowing on the Connecticut; Scott-Craig
Seminars; walking the Campus, evening, after fresh snow;
Saturday morning Life Drawing Classes with Paul Sample;
Dartmouth Skiway
Fraternity: Delta Upsilon 
Unique Hanover Memory: See above
Graduate Study: MD, Duke University School of Medicine, Durham, N.C. 

Spouse: Maureen Pacifici Smith
Spouse Education: Savannah School of Art and Design
Spouse Career: Commercial Interior Design and Space Planning
Children: Four sons, 44, 41, 38, and 33
Where You Grew Up: Columbia, Missouri
Employers: The Georgia Institute for Plastic Surgery, Savannah, Georgia
Retired? 8/31/2011
Military: United States Navy, Reserve, Medical Corps (7/72-6/74)

Community Activities: Savannah Music Festival Board; Condominium Board

David Lee Smith
250 Carrick Circle, Hayward, CA 94542,
DavidLSmith@iname.com, 
(510) 733-5672, Cell (409) 457-8124

High School: American Community HS, Buenos Aires
Major: Economics
Favorite Activity: Soccer, Rifle/Pistol team, NROTC Drill
Team, Flying Club, Great Issues lectures
Fraternity: Phi Kappa Psi
Graduate Study: MBA, Stanford Graduate School of
Business 

Spouse: Elizabeth Ann Fagan
Spouse Education: BA, Masters, MD
Spouse Career: Academia (Distinguished Professor), Virological Research, Critical
Care Physician, Hepatologist, Biotech Clinical Research
Children: Adrian, November 16, 1967
Where You Grew Up: Buenos Aires, Argentina
Resided In: San Francisco Bay Area, 1966-69, 1972-90, 2008-present); Greenwich,
Conn., 1969-72, Houston and Galveston, 1990-2008
Employers: Bangor Punta Corporation/Piper Aircraft, 1969-72; Shuman Agnew,
1972-73; Capital Analysts, 1973-80; Transcontinental Oil, 1980; Alma Securities,
1981-84; Self-Employed, 1984-present 
Working or Retired? Semi-retired. Still give the occasional speech («www.smith
speaker.com») while writing my book: The Egyptian Solution—And Other Lessons
of History to Get Us Out of This Mess.
Military: U.S. Navy, 1962-66; U.S.S. Hank, DD 702, Cuban Blockade, Caribbean,
Mediterranean, and Red Sea cruises); Training Command, Coronado, Calif.; 3rd
Marine Division (Okinawa/Vietnam), Second Air/Naval Gunfire Company, Camp
LeJeune, N.C.

Publications, Achievements, Interests: Cyclical investing (economics and finance
newsletter «www.cyclical-investing.com», 1984-2008; David L. Smith’s Cassandra
Chronicles (geopolitics and the Grand Sweep of History, «www.cassandra-chronicles
.com»), 2003-2008, «www.cassandra-chronicles.blogspot.com»
Hobbies: Playing keyboards, painting (oils/acrylics), writing, reading (esp. historical
fiction, history), occasional tennis, golf, lots of symphony, jazz, theater, opera, trav-
el, movies, TV, step aerobics, circuit training.
Travel: Europe (England, Scotland, Holland, Denmark, France, Spain, Italy, Germany,
Switzerland, Greece), Egypt, South America (Uruguay, Brazil, Argentina), New Zealand,
Australia, Japan
Community Activities: Occasional lectures to university students.
Alumni Activities: Co-webmaster for Class 1962, avid participant in GI Listserv,
frequent attendee of reunions, mini-reunions, and class road trips (for which I pro-
duce DVDs)
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How well prepared: Sad to say, Dartmouth failed miserably to prepare me for
a career in economics. The ivory-tower faculty hadn’t a clue about real world
economics and instead concentrated on a lot of  theory with little relevance to
my subsequent career as an economics/finance newsletter writer. The head of
the Economics Department even went so far as to say “relevance is not the pur-
pose of  a liberal education.” (Neither is “studied, willful irrelevance” IMHO.)
On the positive side, Dartmouth lit the lasting fires of  intellectual curiosity and
commitment, the thrill of  learning for its own sake, the abilities to think logical-
ly and critically and to express myself  clearly and persuasively. It also provided
me with a circle of  lasting friends with whom it will be a pleasure and privilege
to share our “golden years.”

Historical witness: At the age of  15, I witnessed the military coup that over-
threw Juan Peron in Argentina. During my four-year stint in the Navy, I partici-
pated in the Cuban “Quarantine” on a destroyer (we turned back one missile-
bearing Russian ship). Then, as a Naval Gunfire Liaison Officer attached to the
3rd Marine Division, landed with the Marines at Danang in March 1965,
establishing an observation post on Hill 327 below the Hawk missile battalion
guarding the airport. (My main concern was to drive down to the “ville” in the
radio jeep every day to obtain ice to chill the beer.) I was on hand to provide
naval gunfire support for the Chu Lai amphibious landing. Fortunately, none was
needed. I was present in San Francisco during the “Summer of  Love” in 1967
and at Stanford during the student protests against the Vietnam War between
1967 and 1969. Witnessed the 1970 takeover battle for Piper Aircraft from the
vantage as the liaison between the eventual winner, Bangor Punta Corporation,
and Piper. Survived the San Francisco earthquake in 1989. Participated as a
translator in the Republican Convention nominating G.H.W. Bush in 1992 in
Houston. Celebrated the Millennium in San Antonio. Got out of  town just in
time to avoid Hurricane Rita in 2005 in Houston, and Ike in Galveston in 2008. 

Present Activities, Plans: Presently writing a book, composing jazz pieces on
keyboards (using Garage Band), flying radio-controlled airplanes, and preparing
to take a sailing course that will certify my wife and me to do bareboat charters.
We plan to retire in Argentina in due course.

Impact on Society: Offering cogent economic and financial analysis, accurate
forecasts, and profitable investment strategies over the course of  24 years has
enabled hundreds of  my newsletter subscribers to capture significant profits, avoid
losses, and achieve their financial objectives. My hope is that my forthcoming
book will alert younger generations to the dangers and challenges confronting
them, offer useful policy alternatives embodying “a new way of  thinking” to
avoid potential catastrophe, and motivate them to seize opportunities for future

peace, prosperity, order, harmony, human rights, sustainability, and the survival
of  the human species. 

Something John Clark said on the Class of  1962 Great Issues listerv got me
thinking: “I’d argue we came out all right for all the professors’ complaints

about our lack of  intellectual commitment. They did a better job with us than
they realized.” John should know. After a successful career in the insurance busi-
ness, John went back to school (Princeton, alas!) for a Ph.D. in history, under the
watchful eye of  pre-eminent historian James McPherson; published his thesis
about railroads during the Civil War in a well-regarded book; then went on to a
second career teaching high-school history. That’ll do for intellectual commitment.
John’s comment was typically self-effacing and generous, crediting the Dartmouth
faculty with his intellectual renaissance. 

I thought back on my own arc of  intellectual commitment, briefly:

Mild interest in high school. Took whatever they gave us but had little curiosi-
ty beyond the assignments. Girls and sports were more interesting.

Took off at Dartmouth (fewer feminine distractions?), discovering the ancient
Greeks—Socrates, Plato, Aristotle—the Bible as literature, Galileo and
Holy Mother Church, Machiavelli (naughty boy), and then on up through
modern times with James’s pragmatism, Freud, logical positivism, existen-
tialism, and lotsa other isms courtesy of  Fran Gramlich, T.S. Scott-Craig,
and others. Newton’s calculus, statistics, Taylor expansions and other
mathematical exotica. Physics and chemistry. Herb West’s Cowboys and
Indians. Lew Stilwell’s “Battle Nights.” Malthus, Ricardo, Smith, Pareto,
Hayek, Keynes (taught by an Economics Department clueless about the
real world), Joyce (Hall), Cervantes (Ugarte), Art (Lathrop), and a lot of
Navy stuff, since they were footing the bill.
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Tangential while in the Navy from Cuba, the Red Sea, the Med., to
Danang (though I did get to read Churchill’s entire History of  the English-
Speaking Peoples lying on a kapok life-jacket on the fo’c’sle of  a troop carri-
er for six months off  Vietnam waiting for Johnson to give the order). 

Intense intellectual commitment to the practical while learning business
and finance at Stanford—finally an Economics Department wired into
the real world—establishing a foundation on which I would build a
career as an economics/financial forecaster and investment strategist.

Not so much in various jobs I had in industry and the investment game
until I became a securities “wholesaler” at the age of  40 and began lec-
turing financial planners about how to invest by surfing the business
cycles. 

Everything started clicking into place—economics, finance, English, writing,
speech, history, politics, analytic geometry—my intellectual commitment
taking off again as I went out on my own at age 44, giving speeches and
writing newsletters. First on a practical level, with Cyclical Investing, later
on a broader geopolitical plane with David L. Smith’s Cassandra Chronicles,
supplemented by my blog: «www.cassandra-chronicles.blogspot.com». 

It went asymptotic with the writing of  my only book (still in progress): The
Egyptian Solution—And Other Lessons of  History to Get Us Out of  This Mess—
history, economics, finance, geopolitics. religion, intertwined. 

Looking back with the benefit of  50 years of  hindsight, I must admit to the guilty
pleasure of  bragging about the Green provenance of  “Animal House,” courtesy
of  Chris Miller, Johnny Walters (said to be the inspiration for John Belushi’s
character, Bluto), and the AD house’s fraternal order of  inebriate pranksters
doubling as wall-flowers in Dean Seymour’s ante-room. However, for most of
us, the indictment—“All these guys do is drink, fuck, and play softball on the
Green”—fails to resonate. 

Instead, I vividly recall heady days at Dartmouth, where we discovered the thrill
of  learning for its own sake and the pleasure and satisfaction of  becoming edu-
cated men! Indeed, we rose to John Sloan Dickey’s stentorian challenge—“Men
of  Dartmouth, your business here is learning.”—this from a former lawyer ris-
ing to top State Department spokesman, a man committing us to become the
best liberal arts college in the country. To that end, during 25 years as President,
John Sloan Dickey brought us Great Issues, foreign study programs, and many
other innovations, including a lively interest in computers, picked up by his suc-
cessor, John Kemeny, the man who gave us BASIC.

Inspired by legendary coaches—Blackman, Burnham, Jeremiah, Lupien, Michael,
Noyes—we did or died on the fields of  play against Ivy-League rivals, complet-
ing our transformation into the “well-rounded individuals” we aspired to be. The
Dartmouth experience was our innocent rite of  passage into the adult world.
Loss of  innocence still lay ahead. 

On the issues of  the day, however, we were “the Silent Generation.” With Korea
and McCarthyism over and Vietnam still only a gleam in the military-industrial
complex’s eye, there really wasn’t much for us to get riled up about. So we were

generally uninvolved and tame by comparison with our raucous Baby-Boom
successors in the late ’60s, actively engaged in the serious business of  stopping a
pointless and wasteful war to which some of  us were ordered. 

Instead, “conformity” was a hot topic for debate during our time on the Hanover
Plain. We felt a bit guilty about our lack of  rebellion but consoled ourselves with
the thought that even as they rebelled against the bland Ozzie-and-Harriet
consumerism of  the day, our Beatnik contemporaries all looked, dressed, and
sounded pretty much alike, and so in their own way were “conforming,” just
like us.
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Fast-forward 50 years. If  our professors were to look for signs of  intellectual
commitment within the Class of  1962, they’d do well to look in on our Great
Issues listserv, the brainchild of  our very own Pericles: Dan Tompkins. 

Dan doubles as Class Omnium Gatherum and Delphic Oracle, having fathered the
Class website and the various listservs he peppers daily with encyclopedic evi-
dence, citations, historical context, analysis, and conclusions on topics ranging
from Afghanistan to zeitgeist. Dan’s the kind of  versatile scholar who thinks
nothing of  melding Petrarch with the Tour de France, two of  his many pas-
sions. He has been an inspiration to us all in the gentlemanly art of  enlightened
discourse and persuasion: scrupulously fair, even-tempered, courteous, patient,
evidence-driven, and just plain wise. 

Beyond serving as a communications link enabling us to strengthen the bonds of
fellowship established half  a century ago, Dan’s GI listserv provides our antidote
for Alzheimer’s, firing up the neurons with lively, indeed, passionate political
debate on a mind-bending range of  topics. The depth, breadth, and intensity of
viewpoints from right, left, and center dispel any hint that we were once silent
and conforming. Given the variety of  learned professions represented within the
Class, we can generally count on a classmate for informed insight into any given
issue under discussion. 

Doug Skopp’s masterful novel, Shadows Walking, about Germany spanning the
world wars, is but one example of  exceptional intellectual commitment within
the Class of  1962. Tom Davies’ artful Collecting Stories—400 Paintings, 400 Stories
is another, as are Peter Brink’s lifelong dedication to the preservation of  historic
buildings around the country and Robbi Cox’s equal dedication to designing
new ones. 

No doubt our professors, “safe at last in their trundle beds,” would be pleased. 

Geoffrey H. Smith Geoff 
113 Riverdale Road, Marquette, MI 49855, 
ghsupteach@charter.net, (906) 249-9389 

Spouse: Ann Wyllie Smith 

Occupation: Consulting, Trainer, Tech Electronics and
Computer Help, 113 Riverdale Road, Marquette, MI 49855,
(906) 362-1499 

J. Philip Smith Phil 
829 Hillcrest Road, Orange, CT 06477,
smithj1@southernct.edu, (203) 397-3991 

Spouse: Loretta Smith 

John L. Smith 
John L. Smith is an adopted member of  the Class of  1962, and he is our Class
Poet. 

930 Cox Road, Moorestown, NJ 08057, 
jsmithpoet@aol.com, 
(856) 234-9227 

Occupation: Education, Associate Professor, Burlington County College, Route 530,
Pemberton, NJ 08068, (856) 222-9111 
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Kenneth V. Smith Ken 
2181 Carriage Station Rd., Batavia, OH 45103, 
jkchsmith2@fuse.net 

High School: St. Luke’s School, New Canaan, Conn.
Major: Chemistry 

Spouse: Janet
Spouse Education: Chemistry, Univ. of Michigan
Spouse Career: Chemist, N.I.O.S.H.
Children: Margot; Bradley
Where You Grew Up: Stamford and Ridgefield, Conn.
Resided In: Cincinnati (suburbs), 1968-present
Employers: M.C. and B.; Cincinnati Milacron
Working or Retired? Retired
Military: U.S. Army, Chemical Corps; Ft. Detrick, Md.

Publications, Achievements, Interests: Grad work: first publication of organo-
tellurium compounds characterized by Mossbauer spectroscopy; patents (PVC
Stabilization) at work.
Hobbies: Railroads, languages; backpacking twice a year; Classical music; singing,
church choir
Travel: Germany; Sweden several times; Mexico

How well prepared: Supplied a degree, otherwise gained more world experi-
ence in the Army and grad school.

Present Activities, Plans: Active in church; have five wooded acres, supplies
wood for winter; plan to travel more in future

Manning James Smith III
160 Buckmanville Rd., Upper Makefield (Newtown Post
Office), PA 18940, 
msmith@indelinc.com, (215) 598-8184, Cell (856) 261-4424

High School: Germantown Friends School, Philadelphia, Pa.
Major: History
Favorite Activity: Marching Band; lightweight crew (2 yrs.)
Fraternity: Phi Kappa Psi
Graduate Study: MBA, University of Pennsylvania (Wharton),
1967

Spouse: Virginia Rowan Smith
Spouse Education: BA, Cornell Univ.; MBA, Univ. of California ( Berkeley)
Spouse Career: Inductotherm Group (subset of Rowan Technologies Inc.)
Children: Rowan Lynn Smith, daughter, 1982; Manning James Smith IV, son, 1982
Where You Grew Up: Philadelphia, Pa.

Resided In: Philadelphia; Moorestown, N.J.; San Francisco area; Upper Makefield,
Pa.; Los Angeles area; San Francisco area 
Employers: Public accounting; real estate investment; Indel Inc. (mgt. co. of Rowan
Technologies Inc.) since 11/82
Awards and Milestones: CPA, California, 1970
Working or Retired? President of the Diversified Technology Group, Indel Inc.
Military: USMC Officer, 1962-65; Virginia, Okinawa, Japan, El Toro, California

Hobbies: Sailing, boating, yard work
Travel: Worldwide for business
Community Activities: Rotary, Church Trustee, Rowan Univ. Tech Park, N.J. 

Twenty-five years ago I commented in the reunion book that I enjoyed my
wife, my children, and my work.

Twenty-five years later, that remains the case. Ginny and I will soon celebrate
our 33rd wedding anniversary. Our two children are now grown and educated.
Daughter Rowan, Dartmouth ’04, had a great undergraduate experience in
engineering and was a team captain and All-American lacrosse player for the
Big Green. Armed with a JD/MBA from American University, she is an associ-
ate with a prominent Philadelphia law firm. Our son, Manning IV (Jamey), gui-
tar player and Rowan University Mechanical Engineering graduate (’05), is
working at Amtrak to bring their facilities up to modern standards and complet-
ing a Masters Degree at University of  Pennsylvania.

Ginny and I continue to work in her family’s company, now known as Rowan
Technologies Inc., which in the past 25 years has greatly increased in size and
global scope. The Inductotherm Group is the world’s leading manufacturer of
metallurgical processing equipment. The Diversified Group of  subsidiaries man-
ufacture a wide range of  niche-engineered industrial products and machinery. Of
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particular interest were the years in which I was closely involved in our “path-
finding” activities in China in the ’80s and ’90s.

As is often the case with private, family-owned companies, retirement is not an
option. Perhaps when our children transition to employment with the company,
Ginny and I can begin to slow down.

Although I no longer crew in racing sailboats, I still enjoy beautiful summers at
Lake George, flying, and toiling on our 10-acre property in Upper Makefield,
Pennsylvania.

Community activities include the South Jersey Technology Park at Rowan Uni-
versity in New Jersey and the Marine Corps Scholarship Foundation.

Unfortunately, “in commenting on the current state of  affairs,” I repeat what 
I said 25 years ago. “Our society is expending entirely too much talent and ener-
gy in financial manipulation and unproductive litigation.” Let’s hope again that
in the coming years professional America will refocus its efforts on creating new
wealth and opportunity through continued invention, innovation, and manufac-
ture, and turn away from over-concentration on the opportunistic redistribution
of  what already exists.

Richard L. Smith 
Richard L. Smith, 64, of  Largo, died Dec. 28, 2003, at
Mease Dunedin Hospital in Dunedin, Florida. He was
born in Pitman, N.J., and came to Florida in 1982 from
Los Angeles. He worked 15 years as a customer service
supervisor for the Home Shopping Network. He was a
member of  King of  Peace Metropolitan Community
Church, St. Peterburg, and for several years sang in its
choir. He was a graduate of  the University of  North
Carolina with a degree in anthropology. He enjoyed bik-
ing, playing bridge and growing orchids. Survivors include
his father, Frank G. Smith, Santa Maria, Calif.; and a sister, Melinda Clark,
Woodland, Colo.

Robert M. Smith Bob
PO Box 1984, North Falmouth, MA 02556, 
robertmlsmith@comcast.net, 
(508) 564-7606 

High School: Lenox School, Lenox, Mass.
Major: Art/Architecture
Favorite Activity: The Outdoors
Fraternity: Theta Delta Chi
Graduate Study: Masters, Architecture, Harvard Graduate
School of Design, 1966

Spouse: Mary-Lloyd
Spouse Education: BA, Smith College; Masters, Ed., Leslie
College
Spouse Career: Learning disability teacher at elementary level, Maynard, Mass.
Children: Cynthia Duffy, 1/1/65, teacher, five children (Rebecca, Will, Luke, Jack,
Sam), husband Jim Duffy; Benjamin Smith, 4/6/67, cardiologist, three children
(Dylan, Natan, Max), wife Karen
Where You Grew Up: Pittsfield, Mass.
Resided In: Newton, Mass., 1970-95; Weston, Mass., 1995-08; North Falmouth,
Mass., 2008-present
Employers: Self
Working or Retired? Retired

Hobbies: Eight grandchildren, gardening, hiking, skiing, biking, bird watching,
sailing
Travel: Never enough
Community Activities: Local bike and conservation groups

How well prepared: Not well

David Gould Snow Dave 
Davidgsnow@yahoo.com, (973) 696-0031 

High School: Phillips Andover Academy, 1955-58
Major: English; Economics minor
Favorite Activity: Skiing, bullshitting
Fraternity: Gamma Delta Chi
Unique Hanover Memory: Fraternity brother Jim Page
doing the then-new rocket-style ski jump (hands at side vs.
in front in past) at Winter Carnival, after seeing it done by
the west for the first time in the prior Winter Carnival. The
Russians had secretly invented it and sprung on the world at
the previous Winter Olympics, so it was a thrill to see its
western debut at our Winter Carnival! Obviously we all remember the other famous
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jump, my Smith date for Carnival jumping off the train we’d put her on to Montreal,
hence thereafter named the Paratrooper!
Graduate Study: MBA, NYU Graduate School of Business, 1973

Spouse: Marilyn
Spouse Education: History, the arts, self-taught
Spouse Career: Bookkeeper (remember me trying to balance checkbook at Lou’s?)
Children: Scott, 2/3/69; Brian, 5/4/72
Where You Grew Up: Charlotte, N.C.
Resided In: San Francisco, 1962-63; Fort Jackson, S.C., 1963; Manhattan, 1963-68;
Forest Hills, N.Y., 1968-70; Lake Hiawatha, N.J., 1970-72; Packanack Lake, Wayne,
N.J., 1973-present
Employers: Pacific Coast Stock Exchg., 1962-63; Merrill Lynch, 1963-66; United Corp.,
1966-67; Abbott Proctor and Paine, 1968-69; Mitchell Hutchins, 1969-78; A.G. Becker,
1978-82; Marine Midland Bank, 1982-88; Energy Equities Inc. (self), 1988-present
Awards and Milestones: Institutional Investor, All-Star Energy Analyst; Shadow

Open Market Committee Observer Member; Money Supply Stock Market Model —
Mitchell Hutchins
Working or Retired? Energy Equities Inc. (self)
Military: Six months, Fort Jackson, S.C., private, GFU (General FU)

Publications, Achievements, Interests: Love to write, nothing published except
books in Wall Street, such as The End of the Energy Crisis; Nuclear Power and the
Energy Crisis; A Money Supply Stock Market Model, others
Hobbies: I majored in English to catch up to where Bill Carpenter was when he
entered Dartmouth. I’m still trying to do same, reading all the classics (does the two-
part movie “War and Peace” count?). Love to travel; alternate nature and cultural
destinations. Like to hike. 
Travel: 27 countries or so: N.A.: U.S. (Alaska 4x, 5th coming up; Aspen, 10x;
Hawaii 2x); Canada (Western Canada, 12x); Mexico. W.H.: Argentina, Brazil, Costa
Rica, Ecuador (Guadeloupe), Peru, Bermuda, Jamaica, Aruba, P.R., St. Maartin.
Europe: England, Scotland, France (Paris 6x), Italy (3x so far), Switzerland, Netherlands,
Hungary, Czech, Germany, Austria, Greece, Turkey (Istanbul), Israel. Africa (2x so
far) : S. Africa, Namibia, Zambia, Zimbabwe, Kenya, Tanzania
Community Activities: Paterson Habitat for Humanity: Volunteered, Board, Strategic
Planning; Temples Avodat and Avodat Shalom: feed homeless 2-3x/year, entertain
elderly as ongoing activities; Boards; Strategic Planning; Wayne Democratic Club;
lend occasional helping hand to local area acquaintances
Alumni Activities: Interviewing applicants, heading Wayne, N.J., area effort, since
about 1990 to present

How well prepared: Andover taught me how to learn; Dartmouth taught me
values and what to learn.

Historical witness: (1) We lay in bed at Gamma Delt with our radios on when
John Glenn orbited the Earth in February 1962. (2) At Great Issues, one of  the
DNA discoverers foretold its future significance. (3) I ate a free Salk vaccine sugar
cube on the street in San Francisco in 1962-63. (4) We huddled at a radio in
lunch cafe as Cuban missile crisis threatened the end of  world; went back to the
floor and saw the mother of  all short sellers’ panics. (5) “Tear this wall down.”
(6) Arab Spring. (7) China and Third World miracle lifts 1 billion out of  poverty.
(8) Chaotic climate destruction of  global warming takes out U.S. cities (New
Orleans). (9) Intractable political paralysis (foreshadowed by Dartmouth in the
1980s-90s) begins the end of  the U.S. as superpower that we agreed as freshmen
ought to occur according to history, but in fact was unimaginable. (Could Dart-
mouth’s recovery from polarization give any hope for the macro picture for the
U.S.? Or are our moral compass and balance kaput?)

Present Activities, Plans: Plan to work into the 80s; have (too many) octoge-
narian clients who are inspirations, not to mention founders in our financial
world. Plan to “travel ever and ever anon, following knowledge like a sinking
star” (Tennyson, Ulysses). Have three grandsons; will continue to spoil. 
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Impact on Society: The curve ball! Started out seeking to use Wall Street
wealth for causes; after many roller coaster rides, settled for throwing a little off
on the peaks. Not too efficient, but a nickel a life in Africa can save countless
thousands, including a scheme to help Rwanda refugees return to feed the many
depending on them. 

I’ve fought the global warming battle from my Wall Street podium for 40 years,
before Gore had heard of  it, and corresponded with him when he was V.P. but
not yet on board. Nuclear and now natural gas are the only alternatives so far

to a world that overshot its carrying capacity limits in the ’90s en route to 8 bil-
lion people in cars ahead. Even Bill Ford professes to see it—sort of. 

Caring for a loving wife of  43 years in remission from cancer and doing
tremendously well, each day being a wonderful gift, as we race to see the world
together. She’s found a fantastic support group, Tennis for Life, which adds
many years for these girls, not to mention a second life of  happiness; and I take
her to other support groups. Hemingway said, “Only the bullfighter lives life all
the way up,” but this is pretty close!

Paul G. Snow
1823 Bowling Green Drive, Lake Forest, IL 60045, 
p.g.snow@comcast.net, 
(847) 234-9494, 
Fax (847) 234-4144, 
Cell (847) 204-3210

High School: Libertyville High School, Libertyville, Ill.
Major: Economics
Fraternity: DU 

Spouse: Judith Ann Healy-Snow
Spouse Education: BA, Barat College, Lake Forest, Ill. 
Spouse Career: Teacher 
Children: Kate Elizabeth Snow, 4/9/1978; (Paul) Healy Snow, 8/14/1981
Where You Grew Up: Libertyville, Ill.
Resided In: Lake Forest, Ill.
Employers: Wells Fargo Advisors LLC
Retired? Close

Military: U.S. Navy Reserve, Active Duty: Gunnery Officer, USS Bausell (DD-845),
1962-1964. Inactive Reserve, 1962-1968

Hobbies: Offshore Sailboat Racing, semi-retired. As navigator, crewed on 36 Chicago
to Mackinac races, including six first to finish and also 29 Port Huron to Mackinac
races, including one first place.
Travel: England, France, Italy, Australia, Singapore, Philippines, Hong Kong, China,
Japan, Hawaii, Belize, St Thomas, Canada, Mexico, ... ?
Community Activities: Boy Scouts of America: member of the Executive Board of
the Northeast Illinois Council, 2002-2008; Executive Director of annual food drive,
“Scouting for Food,” 2003-2008

William C. Spicer III Bill 
Box 9153, Groton, CT 06340, 
gardinerj@sbcglobal.net, 
(860) 536-8810 

Spouse: Frosine Spicer 

Occupation: Sports/Recreation, Owner 
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Gary Allan Spiess Spider
2 Davis Road, Marblehead, MA 01945,
gaspiess@comcast.net, (781) 631-2677, Cell (978) 317-2424

High School: Horton Watkins High School, Ladue, Missouri
Major: Government
Favorite Activity: Football, Rugby, Student Government
Fraternity: Beta Theta Pi
Unique Hanover Memory: I remember that Chem 4 met
at 8:00 am in the freshman winter term. Frank Williamson, a
great teacher, taught the course. After an early Thayer dining
shift and breakfast and a crisp walk across campus, I often
fell asleep in class, sending my clipboard clattering to the
floor, a self-correcting mechanism that kept me awake for the rest of the hour. 
Graduate Study: JD, Harvard Law School, 1966 

Spouse: Elizabeth Fenn (Betsy)
Spouse Education: BA, Boston University
Spouse Career: Household Management
Children: Howard W., 1967; James P., 1969; Benjamin W., 1970; John C., 1976
Where You Grew Up: Cleveland, Ohio, and St. Louis, Missouri
Resided In: Boston, 1966 to present
Employers: Bingham, Dana & Gould, The First National Bank of Boston,
FleetBoston Financial Corporation, Bank of America
Awards and Milestones: Gosh
Working or Retired? Retired from paying employment and working hard

Publications, Achievements, Interests: Healthcare, legal services, and legal edu-
cation for the disadvantaged
Hobbies: Travel, skiing, biking, golf
Travel: Travel extensively throughout North America, Europe (Great Britain, France,
Germany, Italy, Austria, Scandinavia, Russia); Asia (India, Uzbekistan, Nepal, China,
Japan, Palau); South America (Argentina, Brazil, Chile, Uruguay, Colombia, Ecuador,

Mexico); South Africa (Zimbabwe, Botswana); Australia; New Zealand
Community Activities: Past Board Chair, Boston Bar Foundation, New England
Legal Foundation, North Shore Medical Center, Discovering Justice, The Holderness
School; Current Vice Chair, The Chewonki Foundation, Current Member of the Board
of Trustees of Partners Healthcare System, The Spaulding Rehabilitation Hospital, the
North Shore Medical Center, Discovering Justice, The Chewonki Foundation. Current
elected Town Moderator of the Town of Marblehead

How well prepared: One of  the many, many ways was to demonstrate that
an active life would be a happy life. Another was to make it clear that it really
was “a wide, wide world.” 

My reflections, like my life itself, present a mixed picture. 
On a personal level, my marriage to Betsy of  47 years, my four sons and

their families, and my five grandchildren are a source of  profound satisfaction
and happiness. My career in law and banking was largely successful, including
doses of  pro bono work, aimed at making our complex legal system more acces-
sible to the poor and disadvantaged. However, I have often been nagged by the
thought that I could have and should have done more for the larger society. 

Betsy and I have had the opportunity to travel extensively, and I believe that the
sense of  internationalism infused in me by John Sloan Dickey and his colleagues
at Dartmouth has, as Robert Frost said, “made all the difference.” It helps that
my wife came from intrepid, travel-oriented parents and will travel at the drop
of  a brochure. In any event, we are both committed internationalists and prob-
ably are boring on the subject.

The fact that I did not serve in Vietnam has conflicted me. On the one hand, I am
grateful to have been spared the ordeal and to have lived a life in peace, without
which the achievements above might not have been realized. On the other hand, I
feel a sense of  loss (and guilt) at not having been there with so many friends and con-
temporaries. To hear Tom Grey’s sermons is to mourn for more than lost friends. 

The past has for me been prologue. And the past 16 years have, undoubtedly,
been the most productive of  my external life. Prior to retirement in 2004, I was
involved in a most turbulent time in my professional life, having lived through a
steady stream of  management changes, takeovers, industry upheavals and pro-
found external changes (financial deregulation, 9/11, etc.). I felt it was a victory
to finish on my feet. 

After retirement, I jumped into a great deal of  non-profit work in healthcare,
education, and environmental issues, trying to pay the large debt I felt (and still
feel) for having been so fortunate to date in my private life. I am still involved in
these activities. I have come to feel that with the nation in so much need, I should
not drop out from productive work. Also, it’s fun and rewarding, and I hope I
have made a contribution.
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So, where’s the mixed part?

As a nation and a society, there have been so many signal achievements in our
active lifetime. In civil rights, in science and technology (remember the space
race, which, by the way, paid my way through college) in medicine, in informa-
tion technology, in agriculture, in travel and communications, in the creation of
a global economy. 

Recently, however, I have been distressed by two major developments in our
nation, the antecedents of  which certainly happened on our watch. 

The first is the marginalization of  the middle class. There are many and inter-
related reasons for this, and rather than talking about the things I know most
about (leveraged buyouts, excessive slavishness to the concept of  shareholder
value, and executive compensation) I would blame an across the board failure of
leadership in all parts of  society, including private sector and intellectual leader-
ship as well as governmental leadership at almost all levels. As an authentic
middle class kid who went to Dartmouth on a National Defense Education Act
scholarship, I resent it greatly. As some have said, the goal of  a life in my gener-
ation and for me was not wealth, but a sense of  self-worth; not of  winning the

lottery, but of  winning a place in society and the community; where you would
be respected for what you did if  you did it well.

This negative trend has been compounded by the failure of  leadership to antici-
pate the need for and create an educational system capable of  arming students
to meet the challenges of  a global economy and society. Thus, our middle class
graduates are not equipped to stay in the middle class, let alone succeed in mov-
ing up (a process our generation took for granted).

Second, the lack of  moderation in our national debates is at odds with my most
basic beliefs and with many of  the precepts I learned at Dartmouth. I believe
that every person (except a few dangerous megalomaniacs) advances their point
of  view in good faith and accordingly deserves a respectful hearing. I also do
not believe in absolutes but would rather look to pragmatic solutions to specific
problems. So in the end I seek a moderate, fact-based solution to the passionate
debates of  our time. I have seen very little of  this in the past decade. 

Our generation bears a significant share of  the responsibility for our present sit-
uation. One of  our responsibilities has been to leave our society at least as well
off  as it was when we began. Whether we have achieved that goal, or even whether
it is a valid goal, I leave to each of  us to decide. I am not so sure we have met
that goal. But we still have an opportunity to influence the outcome. I look for-
ward to that opportunity. 

It is interesting that I prize and take the most comfort from my oldest associations.
Maybe I knew my most valued friends in simpler times, and when we were very
young, before a life of  hard work built emotional calluses and the give and take
ingrained suspicion and a hardened view of  the outside world 

On balance, I think the gains have outweighed the losses and that we can take
pride in our achievements, while not forgetting our failures. Also, we have lived
in the most dynamic of  times, and it’s been a lot of  fun to be involved. 

Robert Peter Sprafkin Bob
111 Roland Park Road, Center Ossipee, NH 03814, 
(603) 539-2124. 
1810 Rittenhouse Square, Apt. 1402, Philadelphia, PA 19103,
rpsprafkin@yahoo.com, Cell (315) 727-3951

High School: Cheltenham High School, Elkins Park, Penna.
Major: Philosophy
Favorite Activity: Freshman crew, Outing Club, fraternity
Fraternity: Kappa Kappa Kappa
Unique Hanover Memory: I most remember both the place,
particularly the fall, and the people. I cherish memories of
being able to switch from “deep” discussions of great ideas
to having fun. Favorite professors: Vernon Hall, especially for introducing me to
Ulysses; T.S.K. Scott-Craig; Francis Gramlich. 
Graduate Study: MA, Psychology, Columbia University, 1964; PhD, Counseling
Psychology, Ohio State University, 1968

Spouse: Barbara Marcus Sprafkin (d. 2006); Martha Witherell Copithorne
Spouse Education: Barbara Marcus Sprafkin, Bennington, 1962; Martha Witherell
Copithorne, Mt. Holyoke, 1962
Spouse Career: Barbara: Entrepreneur; Martha: Lawyer and marital court judge
Children: Jeffrey (1965), Dartmouth ’87; Neal (1970), Trinity ’92; Noah (1970),
Dartmouth ’92
Where You Grew Up: Melrose Park, Penn., a suburb of Philadelphia
Resided In: New York City, 1963-65; Columbus, Ohio, 1965-68; Syracuse, N.Y.,
1968-2011; Philadelphia and Ossipee, N.H., 2011-present
Employers: Syracuse University, 1968-71, Adjunct professor to present; Veterans
Administration Medical Center, Syracuse, N.Y., 1971-2001; SUNY Upstate Medical
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University, 1971-present (clinical professor); Association for Retarded Citizens,
Syracuse, N.Y., 1983-2010; United Cerebral Palsy, Syracuse, N.Y., 2002-10; Private
Practice, 1973-2010 
Awards and Milestones: Chief Psychologist and Director of Psychology Training,
Veterans Administration Medical Center; Psychologist of the Year, Central N.Y.
Psychological Assn., 2000; Lifetime Achievement Award, Central N.Y. Psychological
Assn., 2005; Who’s Who in America, 1991-present; Who’s Who in the East, 1991-
present; Psychology Today: America’s Best Psychotherapists, 2004
Working or Retired? Retired 12/10

Publications, Achievements, Interests: Author or co-author of five books and 40
professional articles.
Hobbies: Skiing, tennis, hiking, travel, reading
Travel: Western Europe, China, India, Thailand, Central America
Alumni Activities: Dartmouth Club of Central New York: Past President; Enrollment
Liaison

How well prepared: I did not go to Dartmouth to learn a skill or a trade, and
I didn’t. I did learn to think, broadly, I hope. And, as I get older, I am realizing
more how much more I need and want to know. I think that Dartmouth helped
to sensitize me to the fact that learning never ends. As I went on to graduate school
and work, I came to appreciate the value of  a liberal arts education. Many of  my
fellow grad students had never ventured outside of  their major; the same was
true of  co-workers. And I learned to write.

Historical witness: The dates slip away. We were at Dartmouth for the early
Kennedy crises, and for the first glimpses of  student demonstrations, but not
many. The year after graduation I was living in New York, and on a November
weekend Dartmouth classmates were scheduled to come to town to go to a
Dartmouth-Princeton or Dartmouth-Columbia football game. On Friday, as we
were preparing for their arrival, news of  JFK’s assassination came over the radio.
The world changed. I was in grad school during the start of  Vietnam, and then
was working at the Veterans Administration when the veterans, damaged by the

war, came home. My work at the VA certainly sensitized me to the costs of  war
and to the dignity of  many of  the men and women who fought. 

Present Activities, Plans: I retired in December 2010, three days before my
70th birthday. I can honestly say that I enjoyed my 40-year career as a psychol-
ogist. Now I’m ready to move on. I’ll be getting married a month after I am
writing this, and we plan to relocate to Philadelphia, with summers to be spent
in Ossipee, N.H. With children and grandchildren who tend to live internation-
ally, I hope to continue to travel.

I’ve been very lucky, even blessed. Mostly, it’s been family. Barbara, my wife of
42 years who died in 2006, was my rock and inspiration. Our three sons, Jeff,

Noah, and Neal, have been a constant source of  joy and pride. Now, daughters-
in-law and grandchildren fill the picture. Finally, Martha, my new bride, brings
a new stage and a new beginning. I look back on a generally satisfying career as
a psychologist, personally and professionally productive, and, I hope making a
contribution. 

I’ve been thinking a lot lately about stages or phases of  life. Not necessarily in a
Shakespearean or even developmental or psychological sense, although I’m sure
that they are best captured on one of  those frameworks. Childhood, adolescence,
early adulthood, later adulthood, now (I don’t know what to call it), and final. 
I recall childhood as happy; adolescence took me to Dartmouth, which was

clearly formative; early adulthood was a struggle: establishing a career, starting
a family, beginning to experience success and some disappointments and limita-
tions; later adulthood: seeing some fruits of  my labors; kids moving on and
becoming established on their own, greater personal, professional, financial secu-
rity; now: a new start; new wife, retirement, relocation, reconnection with
friends and places from the past, exploring new avocations and locations; final:
I’m not sure what I expect or hope.

In some literature course at Dartmouth, I recall reading Saul Bellow’s “Hender-
son, The Rain King.” There was a quote from Henderson that reads something
like: “You go at life too hard.” I never wanted to go at life so hard that I would
miss the joys of  family, of  learning, of  appreciating. I feel very fortunate for
having reached this stage in life with an unwavering sense of  optimism and, I
hope, a healthy curiosity. Dartmouth helped to shape the latter, for which I shall
always be grateful.

’ROUND THE GIRDLED EARTH WE ROAMED 432 DARTMOUTH CLASS OF 1962

Bob Sprafkin 
and Martha 
Witherell Copithorne 
and their family

Dartmouth helped to sensitize me to the fact that 
learning never ends.

Robert P. Sprafkin



Bardwell R. Stebbins 
Dartmouth has no information on this ’62. 

Donald Arthur Steen Don
4 Seawanhaka Place, Oyster Bay, NY 11771, 
(516) 922-9225 

High School: Oyster Bay High School
Major: Engineering Science
Favorite Activity: WDCR
Unique Hanover Memory: Our teams winning 3 Ivy
League Championships in our freshman year
Graduate Study: MS, Engineering Science, Thayer School
of Engineering, 1964

Where You Grew Up: Hewlett, N.Y.; Oyster Bay, N.Y.
Resided In: El Centro, Calif.; Oyster Bay, N.Y.
Employers: Amperex Electronic Corp., Div. of North American Philips Corp.
Working or Retired? Retired
Military: Assistant Public Works Officer, Naval Assistant Public Works; Assistant Public
Works Officer, Naval Air Facility, El Centro, Calif.

Hobbies: Electronic equipment repair, snow skiing, windsurfing
Travel: Ski trips to Europe, Colorado, Utah, British Columbia

Lessons I have to continually remind myself: 
Respect the other person, as we are all the same species. 

Don’t count your chickens before they hatch. 

Don’t put all your eggs in one basket. 

Past performance is no guarantee of  future results. 

The commission is always a positive number, even if  the investment tanks, or
the mortgage defaults. 

The children shall inherit the earth, whether we like it or not. 

“Once more, we are reminded that we do not choose our birthdates nor our
departure dates. These choices are not ours.”—Rev. Reifschneider at a memorial
service in 1984. 

It’s not what you know, it’s who you know, or more accurately, who knows you. 

Close Calls 
1964: Around October 27, Teddy Roosevelt’s birthday, a group of  us were gath-
ered on the airfield at NAF EI Centro to celebrate the 25,000th live parachute
test jump. A twin jet aircraft passed overhead at 12,000 feet and discharged the
jumper, who landed safely with a braided gold ripcord for presentation. Then
the aircraft returned for a show-off  low pass salute. Passing over our heads at 39
feet, it hit a utility pole three feet from the top and then crashed into the base
movie theater and Navy Exchange. Toll: three on the aircraft and six on the
ground. It is the worst thing so far that I have eyewitnessed. 

1990: Avianca 052 ran out of  fuel and came down in Cove Neck, 6,000 feet
from my house. 

1997: On a return from a ski trip to Interlaken, we flew Swissair 110 from
Geneva to N.Y. Some time later, Swissair 111 from NY to Geneva went into the
sea off  Canada, due to a fire. We may have been on the same aircraft that was lost. 

1998: On the last day of  a ski trip to Courmayeur, we took a taxi through the
seven-mile-long Mont Blanc tunnel to Chamonix. Later that year, a disastrous
fire closed the tunnel for months. 

2001: The morning of  9/11, I purchased a Long Island Rail Road ticket to go to
Jamaica Station, not far from LaGuardia. The ticket is stamped 09/11/01 08:45,
one minute before the disaster. About 9, I called an assisted living facility in
Florida to tell my mother that I was coming today, as my flight on September 10
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had been cancelled. The receptionist told me that the World Trade Center was
on fire. What? I turned on the TV and proceeded to watch the worst horror
show ever on TV. 

In the mid ’80s, I had been on the 110th floor of  Tower 1, the TV transmitter
level, four floors above the restaurant, since two transmitters used Philips tubes. 

I still carry the railroad ticket as a remembrance. 

William C. Stege 
Dartmouth has no information on this ’62. 

Michael C. Stephen Mike
33 Club Street, 11-10 Emerald Garden, 
Singapore 069415, 
stass@pacific.net.sg, 
65-6336-5190, Cell 95-9786-1262

High School: Oakwood High School, Dayton, Ohio
Major: Philosophy
Fraternity: Bones Gate 

Spouse: Divorced
Children: Laura, 27 November 1963; Sean, 16 August 1965
Where You Grew Up: Dayton, Ohio
Resided In: Baltimore, Md., 1962-63; Monterey, Calif.,
1963-64; Verdun, France, 1964-65; Washington, D.C., 1966; Hong Kong, 1966-68;
Washington, D.C., 1968; New York suburbs, 1969-81; Manila, Philippines, 1981-
91; Stockbridge, Massachusetts/New York (divided time), 1991; Singapore, 1992-
present; Phnom Penh, Cambodia, 1994-present (divide time between Singapore and
Phnom Penh); Stockbridge, Mass., 2004-present (part-time)
Employers: U.S. Foreign Service; international banking/consulting
Retired? Currently Chairman of Cambodia Mekong Bank; part-time consulting and
investment banking
Military: Army Intelligence: U.S. (training) and France.

Community Activities: Past Governor of American Chambers of Commerce in Manila
and Singapore; currently Governor of American Chamber of Commerce, Phnom Penh
Alumni Activities: Alumni interviewer during 1990s

How well prepared: It taught me the value of  critical analysis, and to appre-
ciate art and literature

Historical witness: Chinese Cultural Revolution (and Hong Kong riots):
1966-76; coups and counter-coups in Greece, 1970s; revolution in Portugal,
1974; revolution in Nicaruagua:1981; revolution in Philippines, 1986; factional
conflict in Cambodia, 1997

Present Activities, Plans: I continue to divide my time between Singapore,
Phnom Penh, and Stockbridge. Most of  my work is in Cambodia. I read in my
spare time. I have no immediate plans to retire.

William E. Stern Bill 
278 Surfview Ct., Del Mar, CA 92014, 
surfvu@pacbell.net, (858) 720-0097, Cell (858) 212-7940

High School: Waltham High School
Major: Government
Fraternity: Pi Lam
Graduate Study: MBA, Columbia University Business
School, 1966; Masters, Management, University of Dallas,
1987

Spouse: Deborah W Stern
Spouse Education: BA and Masters in Education
Children: Daniel Stern, Class of ’95
Where You Grew Up: Waltham, Mass.
Resided In: Del Mar, Calif., 1999-2011; Mountain Lakes, N.J., 1989-1998;
Rockville, Md., 1988; Irving, Texas, 1984-1987
Employers: GTE, 1966-1987; United States Telephone Association, 1988; National
Exchange Carrier Association, 1989-1998
Working or Retired? Retired
Military: U.S. Army Signal Corps, Ft. Gordon, Ga., Korea
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Jack W. Stevens 
Jack Walter Stevens died February 5, 1999, from malignant
lymphoma, in San Francisco. Jack came to Dartmouth from
Missoula (Mont.) Community High School. At Dartmouth
Jack studied chemistry and was president of  Germania. At
the time of  our 25th Reunion, Jack reported that he was a
financial analyst with the Chevron Corp., “having changed
career plans and obtained an M.B.A.” Jack served with
the U.S. Marine Corps and then settled in San Francisco.
He enjoyed the Russian River and wine country north of
his home and stated (we believe inaccurately): “I’m per-
fecting sloth to an art form.” Jack is survived by his mother, Dorothy Anderson.

John R. Stevens 
32 Chestnut Street, #1, Boston, MA 02108, (617) 227-3473 

Spouse: Nancy Stevens 

Occupation: Energy, President-CEO-Trustee 

Dennis M. Stewart 
1441 Hawthorne Drive, Saginaw, MI 48638, 
stewartdennis2003@yahoo.com, (989) 793-1442 

Spouse: Bonnie Stewart 

James B. Stewart Jim 
1924 Princeton Avenue, Saint Paul, MN 55105, 
(651) 698-6729 

Occupation: Education, James Wallace Professor 

Robert W. Stiegler Bob 
P.O. Box 40, Flat Rock, AL 35966, 
(256) 682-7780 

Richard S. Stillman 
1503 Autumn Honey Court, Apt. B, Henrico, VA 23229 
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Nicholas T. Stowe 
Nicholas T. Stowe died in his sleep of  an apparent heart
attack at his home in Cleveland, Ohio, December 25, 2005.
Nick came to Dartmouth from Lakewood, Ohio, majored
in English, and was a member of  Delta Upsilon. He was
active in Newman Club. He earned a master’s degree in
biology at John Carroll University and a doctorate in
pharmacology at Michigan State University. He became
an accomplished medical researcher in nephrology and
urology, serving at the Cleveland Clinic Foundation for 25
years and later at Case Western Reserve University. Nick had
a passion for older wooden boats and enjoyed restoring them. He had been working
on a 33 foot Chris-Craft the year before his death and had previously restored a
Huckins Yacht. “He never saw a wooden boat that he could not find beauty in,”
said his brother, Paul. Nick is also survived by his wife, Judy, and sister, Celestine.

Barry S. Strauch 
1468 Evans Farm Drive, Mc Lean, VA 22101, 
bssmdpc@aol.com, (703) 356-7104 

Spouse: Evelyn M. Strauch 

Occupation: Health/Science, Chairman, Dept. of Medicine,
Inova Fairfax Hospital, 3300 Gallows Road, Falls Church, 
VA 22042, (703) 776-3582 

John G. Street Jack 
179 Main Street, Vineyard Haven, MA 02568,
jgstreet@msn.com, 
(508) 696-1893, Cell (744) 563-0815

High School: Casady School, Oklahoma City
Major: Economics
Fraternity: SAE
Unique Hanover Memory: Food fight in Thayer Hall fresh-
man year. It was awful. I did not participate but was fined by
the College anyway just for being there.
Graduate Study: MBA, Stanford, 1967

Spouse: Pamela
Spouse Education: Bennett College
Spouse Career: Journalist
Children: Stephanie, 1966; John Gordon, 1969; Zachary, 1971
Where You Grew Up: Oklahoma City
Resided In: Tokyo, 1967-69; Colombo, Sri Lanka (Ceylon), 1969-70; Hong Kong,
1971-76; Boulder, 1976-86; LA, 1987; Ashland, Ore., 1987-90; Sonoma County,
Calif., 1990-2001; Martha’s Vineyard, 2001-present; plus an interim year in Uzès,
France, 2005
Employers: Pfizer, 1967-70; Levi Strauss & Co., 1971-76; Self, 1976-present
Working or Retired? Retired
Military: U.S. Army, Kaiserslautern, Germany, 1963-65

Hobbies: Fly-fishing, climbing, backpacking, biking, yoga, building stuff
Travel: Extensive (’round and ’round the great big world) in the early years living
abroad. Mostly business in the middle years, Asia-Pacific and Latin America. More
recently, France again and again following a year living there in 2005

How well prepared: Well I think it is reasonable to say that Dartmouth was
instrumental in getting to the next rung on the ladder, in my case Stanford
Business School, which in turn jumpstarted an interesting and productive early
career. Beyond that though, I’m afraid
there was pretty much a disconnect
between four years in Hanover and
“the wide, wide world.”

Present Activities, Plans: Have
spent much time and energy working
with local non-profits, actively on
boards (Habitat for Humanity, Vine-
yard Conservation Society), actively
“on the ground” (built a house in
rural Mississippi, mentored a kid for
six years with Big Brothers/Big Sis-
ters, etc.). Also active in progressive
(OK, liberal) political and environmental initiatives/campaigns. Currently
running a food collection volunteer program that I founded in 2008, Friends
of  the Island Food Pantry, which employs a unique canvassing model and is
now the largest source of  food assistance in the community.

Never planned much for the future before, and now seems like a poor time to
start. So just keep on keepin’ on. Spring and fall are delightful on the Vineyard,
down to Florida for a spell in winter, and summers at our mountain cabin in
Colorado. Be good to the grandkids. What’s to plan?

Impact on Society: Not much
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Mostly, very very good: 
Unlike some perhaps, my experience early on in the Army (ROTC, 2 years) was
enriching. Aside from a first exposure to Europe, it was a first and only exposure
to young men whose life experiences, values, ethnic background, and in many
cases race, were different from mine. I have not forgotten Pvt. Willie Boyd, Sgt.
Clyde Hyde, Sp4 Carl Shelby: where are they now? 

Lived and worked in a bunch of  different places, coast to coast, overseas. Loved
the diverse and new experiences, moved on roughly every 10 years. Lived where
I chose to live.

Deep satisfaction with how three rugrats all turned out. Good people, good mar-
riages, great grandkids (seven of  ’em).

Loved an outdoor life. Many nights camped at 11,000 ft., caught a lot of  fish,
climbed some big mountains (drank some whiskey and told some lies). Currently
live by the sea, but still, as José Martî said in a poem immortalized by Pete Seeger,
“The streams of  the mountains please me more than the sea”.

And the best catch of  all—Pamela, love of  my life.

A couple of  really special memories:

A year of  discovery and joie de vivre in the south of  France, 2005 (left the U.S.
after the 2004 elections!). Julia Child observed, “Oh, how I adored sweet and
natural France, with its human warmth, wonderful smells, graciousness, cozi-
ness, and freedom of  spirit .” To which I can only say, Amen.

The joy and satisfaction we felt on that snowy October morning in 1993 when
we moved into the log cabin we had spent the summer building in Allenspark,
Colorado. It is still our summer nest.

A few downers:

Divorce in 1985. But, all’s well that ends well. 

I worry about the state of  the nation and of  the planet that we will bequeath to
our children and grandchildren. Not optimistic.

And finally, some things I like, and some I don’t:

I like ...
Good wine (can’t afford great wine). As Ben Franklin said: “Wine is proof  that
God loves us and wants us to be happy.”
Naps
Jack Russells
Raw oysters
An occasional martini
France
Mountains

I don’t like ...
Ostentatious blowhards.
Evangelism
Fox News
Pit Bulls
Cell Phones
Liver

Konrad E. Streuli 
P.O. Box 412, Saunderstown, RI 02874, 
k_streuli@verizon.net, (401) 294-6274 

Spouse: Barbara Streuli 
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Carter H. Strickland 
116 Old Farm Road, Fayetteville, NY 13066, 
carter.strickland@gmail.com, (315) 637-6955 

Spouse: Nan Strickland 

Occupation: Law, Attorney, MacKenzie Smith Lewis Michell,
P.O. Box 4967, Syracuse, NY 13221, (315) 233-8211 

Thomas C. Sturgill Tom 
4028 John Alden Lane, Lexington, KY 40504,
tomsturgill@sturgillestateplanning.com, (859) 254-1538 

Spouse: Candace H. Sturgill 

Occupation: Law, Attorney, Law Offices of Thomas C.
Sturgill P.S.C, 836 Euclid Avenue, Suite 302, Lexington, 
KY 40502, (859) 269-4400 

Charles M. Sullivan 
37 Cogswell Avenue, Cambridge, MA 02140, 
cbmsull@aol.com, (617) 491-4364 

Spouse: Susan Maycock 

Occupation: Government/Military, Executive Director, 
Cambridge Historical Comm, City Hall, 
Cambridge, MA 02139, (617) 349-4684 

Jeffrey O. Sund Jeff 
8 High Street, Essex, CT 06426, 
piro.sund@sbcglobal.net, (860) 767-1722 

Spouse: Jane E. Piro 

Niels Sundvik 
Niels Sundvik is an adopted member of  the Class of  1962. 

8A/11D1 Thai Van Lung, District 1, Ho Chi Minh City, Vietnam 

Spouse: Marianne Sundvik 

Occupation: Government/Military, Consul General, Consulate General of Sweden,
8A/11D1 Thai Van Lung, District 1, Ho Chi Minh City, Vietnam 

John E. Swanson 
John E. Swanson, 62, of  Ft. Myers, Florida, died March
19, 2003. He came to Dartmouth from Dighton High
School, Assonet, Mass., majored in economics, and was a
member of  Alpha Chi Rho. He is survived by his wife,
Barbara, son, Glen Martin, and two daughters, Lynne
Martina and Erika Swanson. 
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Richard M. Swope Dick 
P.O. Box 3037, Norfolk, VA 23514 

Spouse: Judy Swope 

Occupation: Law, Attorney 

George H. Szanto 
1601 Chernoff Drive, Gabriola Island, BC (British Columbia)
V0R 1X6, Canada, gszanto@aol.com, 
Website «www.georgeszanto.com», (250) 247-8113

High School: Manchester Central, Manchester, N.H.
Major: German and French
Favorite Activity: Debating
Unique Hanover Memory: What stays with me the most
of my days at Dartmouth was a professor of philosophy,
T.S.K. Scott-Craig, whose specialty was aesthetics. He infect-
ed me with the need and desire to think very, very hard. I was
not a philosophy major, did French and German, but he had
the greatest influence on my subsequent 50 years of writing.
Graduate Study: PhD, Comparative Literature, Harvard University, 1967

Spouse: Kit Szanto
Spouse Education: BA, University of British Columbia, 1971; PhD, University of
California, 1973
Spouse Career: Junior college professor
Children: Elisabeth and David
Where You Grew Up: Derry, Northern Ireland; Manchester, England; Manchester,
N.H.
Resided In: Cambridge, Mass., 1963-65; Les Martins par Gordes, France, 1965-66;
Cambridge, Mass., 1966-67; Del Mar, Calif., 1967-73; Laramie, Wy., 1973-74;
Montreal, Quebec, 1974-2000; Gabriola Island, British Columbia, 2000-present
Employers: Harvard University; University of California, San Diego; McGill University
Awards and Milestones: I was an academic, teaching Comparative Literature first
and then cultural analysis, and at the same time wrote plays and novels. My awards
come from this activity. The Canadian edition of Not Working was cited by Books in
Canada as one of the five best first novels of 1982. A short story, “How Ali Cran Got

His Name,” won a National Magazine Award in 1988. Friends and Marriages won
the Hugh MacLennan Prize for Fiction for 1995. I was made a Fellow of the Royal
Society of Canada in 1988. I retired from McGill University in 2000 and became
professor emeritus.
Working or Retired? Full time novelist

Publications, Achievements, Interests: My first novel, Not Working (1982) is the
story of a big city cop turned rural house husband. Two collections of short stories,
Sixteen Ways to Skin a Cat (1978), and Duets (1989), try to bring some anarchy to
an overly-structured universe. Friends and Marriages (1995), follows several inter-
connected characters over two decades. The Underside of Stones (1990; reprint
2004), part one of the trilogy The Conquests of Mexico, is the story of a Canadian
who lives a year in Mexico and finds his life and beliefs progressively subverted and
reconstituted; part two, Second Sight (2004), exposes the realms of Mexican
wealth and politics; part three, The Condesa of M. (2001), explores Mexico’s darker
religious underworld. My most recent novel, The Tartarus House on Crab (2011),
deals with a famous photographer who has returned to his parental home in order
to tear it down board by board. 
With a friend, Sandy Frances Duncan, I am writing a series of detective novels that
take place on islands in Georgia Strait and Puget Sound. The first, Never Sleep
With a Suspect on Gabriola Island (2009), takes its detectives into the art and 
casino world. The second, Always Kiss the Corpse on Whidbey Island (2010),
explores the complexities of transgendering. The third, Never Hug a Mugger on
Quadra Island (September 2011), takes on the intrigues of international figure
skating competition.
My books of essays and criticism include Inside the Statues of Saints (1996), which
explores Mexican life and politics through profiles of contemporary Mexican writ-
ers. Narrative Consciousness (1971), Theater and Propaganda (1978), and Narrative
Taste: The Matter of Quality (1987), examine writers past and present who subvert
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commonplace perceptions of everyday life. My plays, which include The New Black
Crook (1971), The Great Chinchilla War (1973), The Next Move (1981), and Before
It Gets Better (1985), also attempt to overturn the familiar. 
My work has been translated into French and Italian.
Hobbies: Gardening, fishing
Travel: Vacation travel and trips east to see the children and their families
Community Activities: Working to create a Community Commons on Gabriola
Island

How well prepared: The most important preparation I picked up, aside from
Scott-Craig’s insights, was my debate training with Herb James. The practice of
debate taught me to be clear and straightforward, how to be devious and under-
handed, and, most important, how to tell the difference between the two. A sec-
ondary talent I learned at Dartmouth was how to hitchhike without fear. It would
stand me in good stead the year after my graduation—see my Reflections.

Present Activities, Plans: Most of  my work at present is the writing of  nov-
els. With my writing partner, I hope to produce three more novels in the series
we’re working on. I also have completed a memoir, due out next year, and I have
a couple of  other novels of  my own planned or partially written.

Impact on Society: I believe I have helped produce a respectable number of
important intellectuals who are at the same time very good people; how large
my role in any of  this has been is impossible to determine.

Afew days after graduation, I boarded a boat in Montreal to go to Europe—
I had a Fulbright scholarship that would take me to Frankfurt, Germany,

for a year of  intense work in German literature. But, as such things happen, on
board I met a young woman, Kit, who was going to be spending a year living
and working in England and France. We were instantly in love, and over the first
half  of  that year I spent a great deal of  time on the highways of  Europe, hitch-
ing between Frankfurt and, first, London (once I hitched across the English
Channel), then Paris. German universities have a two-month period between
semesters, and Kit and I decided to spend that time to travel together. Since we
were going to get married anyway, we decided to do so in Paris—it was only
1963, and even in France it was hard to get a hotel room with passports issued
in two different names. We hitchhiked from Frankfurt to Israel via Greece and
Cyprus, and back via Istanbul to Frankfurt. On return I spoke with two of  my
professors, who advised us to continue discovering Europe; they would cover for
me. So we did. Kit and I have been together since that time.

I had hoped to become a playwright. On returning to the U.S. to do my PhD in
Comparative Literature at Harvard, I wrote and produced three plays. My first
teaching job, at the University of  California, San Diego in 1967, came about as
much for my academic credentials as for my experience in theater. I went there

because one of  the great American directors would also soon be on the scene,
and I fantasized that I would show him my plays, he would want to direct them,
and soon I’d be a Broadway sensation. But the great director never arrived, hav-
ing sent his assistant instead. The assistant did not like my plays, and my dream
was shattered. So I and two friends started a theatre company, which produced
my plays.

In 1974 I was asked by McGill University to come to Montreal to start a Program
in Comparative Literature, which I did. Montreal is a great theater city, but
unfortunately only for French language plays, and my French, while adequate,

was not good enough to write for the dominant theater there. So I shifted to
writing fiction—in English—and have been doing so ever since. My ideal was to
write full time, but sadly, the larger part of  my income came from my University
work. I finally retired in 2000 and have been writing full time since.

Ronald Norman Tagney Tag
1909 Mooring Line Drive, 
Vero Beach, FL 32963, 
rontagney@aol.com, 
(772) 234-9476, 
Cell (772) 532-2037

High School: Beverly (Mass.) High School
Major: History
Fraternity: DTD/Bones Gate
Graduate Study: MA, History, Boston University, 1962-63

Spouse: Brooke Clark Tagney
Spouse Education: Endicott College, Beverly, Mass.
Children: Lisa Brookes Tagney, 1965, now married, last name Whitney, mother of
two children; John Greenleaf Tagney II, 1967
Where You Grew Up: Beverly, Mass.
Resided In: Hartford, Conn., 1963-65; West Newbury, Mass., 1965-98; Newburyport,
Mass., 1998-2002; Vero Beach, Fla., 1996-present
Employers: IBM, 1963-65; North Shore Community College, Commonwealth of
Mass., 1966-98; also, self-employed, real estate development/investment, mid-
1960s-2005
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Awards and Milestones: Incorporator, Institution for Savings, Newburyport,
Mass., 20 years
Working or Retired? President, Ron Tagney, Inc., dealer in coins, currency, stamps,
and Americana

Publications, Achievements, Interests: Published histories of Essex County, Mass.,
including one entitled, The World Turned Upside Down, 1989
Hobbies: Coin collecting
Travel: Hope to travel more in near future.
Community Activities: Vero Beach Rotary Club

Michael James Tan Creti Mike
2051 N. 94th St., Omaha, NE 68134, 
janetancred@msn.com, (402) 391-2448 

High School: Carroll Public High School
Major: Political Science
Favorite Activity: Student fellowship with St. Thomas 
Episcopal Church. Participated in the founding of Edgerton
House, which continues to serve Episcopal students at 
Dartmouth.
Unique Hanover Memory: It would have to have been the
moment in Henry Ehrmann’s seminar on parties and pres-
sure groups, when he stopped and said to us: “You don’t
understand how bad government can get before people will try to do something
about it.”
Graduate Study: MDiv, Yale Berkeley, 1967; MTh, Aquinas Institute, 1980

Spouse: Jane F. Tan Creti
Spouse Career: Nurse, Artist–Iconwriter 
Children: Marcus, 6/25/68; Angelo, 7/11/69; Marcella, 7/30/70

Where You Grew Up: Carroll, Iowa
Resided In: Clear Lake, Iowa; Grinnell, Iowa; Dubuque, Iowa; Omaha, Nebraska
Employers: All Saints Episcopal Church Michael, Omaha, Neb. 
Awards and Milestones: G-Pin, Grinnell Chamber of Commerce, 1972; Aids Inter-
faith Network, Jonathan C. Goldsmith Award, Omaha, 1992; Urban Lead of Nebras-
ka, Board Member, 1996-2001
Retired? Retired 2005
Military: USNR Canisteo AO-99, ported Norfolk, Va. 

Publications, Achievements, Interests: To Make Myself a Word: The Collected
Poems and Images of a Parish Priest, Xlbris, 2010
Hobbies: Gardening
Travel: Israel, 2000; Russia, 2008
Community Activities: Miller Park Elementary After-School Enrichment Program

Historical witness: I came to Grinnell, Iowa, as chaplain to Episcopal stu-
dents in 1968. The mix of  a liberal campus in a conservative Iowa town pre-
sented an interesting challenge. I worked with students helping to protest in a
way that could be heard and townspeople in a way that could challenge stu-
dents to serve in the community. It was an exciting ride.

Present Activities, Plans: Various writing and study.

After 40 years, I retired from the frenetic pace of  a parish priest, most of  
which was spent in Omaha, Nebraska. I took a transition year in a country

parish in rural upstate New York, made a long-planned Russian tour with my
wife of  40 years, published a collection of  my incidental poetry, and settled into
life in Omaha, gardening and exploring various side channels that retirement
allows, something like a great river approaching the sea. 

Not to take them up as in some late brief  fit of  purpose,
but as it were, to anticipate the meeting of  them
in the sea of  eternity which slowly but inevitably
is set to assume them, as me.

From time to time, I find myself  reflecting on the earlier more urgent reaches of  my
life and trying to fit them into the unfolding narrative in which we find ourselves.

When we arrived at Dartmouth 50 years ago, our issue was conformity. The con-
formity that was demanded of  us was defined by the fears of  the generation
that preceded us. As a generation, we managed to escape those fears sufficiently
to allow us to follow various contrary courses. 

We, that is, our generation, became the foot soldiers and then the captains
(strangely, not so often the generals) in the actions that altered the way race
divided our country, class had kept the doors of  our national economy closed,
and a moralistic isolationism had flawed our foreign policy. This was due, not in
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a little part, to the professors we found at Dartmouth. They taught us a kind
fearless belief  in the basic. My own list includes Berthold, Shaw, Radway,
Smallwood, Erhmann, and Unger. 

The generations that followed us, our successors, have been largely devoid of
fear. I rather liked the lack of  fear in my children as they grew up. I have come
to wonder, however, if  they would not have fared better with this strange new
world of  ours, if  I had instilled some deeper sense of  fear in them. They, that is,
these succeeding generations, I think, somehow missed the basics, which do not
ask conformity so much as discipline. Confusing our discipline for conformity,

they have sought to build their new world without it, with some fairly disastrous
consequences. 

In short, we find ourselves struggling to resist a return to an inordinate fear in
the generations that are succeeding them. 

An act of  terror has resulted in a War on Terror. It has become the equal of  the
Cold War, which we seemed to have missed. Fear for our security, as in the Cold
War, is, as it was, virulent and disconnected from facts.

The disproportionate channeling of  creativity (cleverness) into the financial sec-
tor as opposed to art and manufacturing has managed to produce “an almost
depression.” Since the incipient recovery is being led by the resurgence of  the
financial sector, as yet without discipline, it appears that “almost” might not
have been enough. Fear for our economic well-being is replaying those of  the
late 1930s and ’40s.

The growth of  private wealth and big enterprise has outstripped the growth of
big government to a degree that we have returned to the lack of  regulation and
the inadequacy of  response that were characteristic of  our government in the
’30s. Present attempts to resize government to meet the demands of  a civic soci-
ety are being met with a fear of  big government reminiscent of  the ’50s. 

My beleaguered denomination moves with all deliberate moralism to transform
the world but lacks the discipline of  maintaining its own community. This is
restoring a fear for faith, the likes of  which we have not seen for a long time.

What now is there for us to do, we who have now retired from the field? Is it to
ignore, complain, or suffer in silence—the classic options of  old men? Or is there
yet a task for us, directed perhaps to the class entering Dartmouth 50 years after
us and to those who will teach them? Can we say to them with words and deeds:
“Resist the conformity that fear is trying to foist upon you. The America that
they want you to live in is too small to be America. Innovate.”

Douglas C. Taylor 
Dartmouth has no information on this ’62. 

Sverre Terland
Dartmouth has no information on this ’62. 
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Thomas Tew Tom 
10 Edgewater Drive, Apt. 5F, Miami, FL 33133, 
tt@tewlaw.com, (305) 668-5021 

Spouse: Donna Elizabeth Tew 

Occupation: Law, Partner, Tew Cardenas LLP, 1441 Brickell
Avenue, Floor 15, Four Seasons Tower, Miami, FL 33131,
(305) 539-2106 

Gordon W. Thayer 
Dartmouth has no information on this ’62. 

John D. Thees Jr. Magnet, J.T.
2503 East Blue Lake Drive, Magnolia, TX 77354, 
ejthees@earthlink.net, (936) 271-3807, Cell (713) 858-6828

High School: Kimball Union Academy
Major: Spanish
Favorite Activity: Glee Club, Lacrosse
Unique Hanover Memory: Classes with Professors Francisco
Ugarte and T.S.K. Scott-Craig
Graduate Study: MBA, University of Houston, 1980

Spouse: Elyse A. Taylor
Spouse Education: Accounting, University of Houston
Spouse Career: CPA, CFO, energy industry
Children: Jacki Booth, Heather O’Connor, Laurel Moore, Carolyn Baker, Pamela
Warren, Tammy Smith
Where You Grew Up: New Rochelle, N.Y.
Resided In: Manheim, Germany, 1962-64; Hanau, Germany, 1965; Saigon, South
Vietnam, 1966; Ft. Lee, V., 1967; New Rochelle, N.Y., 1968; Northport, N.Y. 1969-77;
Houston, Tex., 1978-2000; Magnolia, Texas, 2001-present
Employers: U.S. Army, Mobil Oil, Carbonit, Western Crude Oil (Wesco, Int’l and
Pontotoc Oil), U.S.A. Petroleum, Carbonit Houston, Yeager & Associates, LCS Inspec-
tions, Oil Test Inspections, various financial services companies, Toshiba International
Retired? Retired
Military: U.S. Army: Ft. Knox, Ken. (Armor School), Manheim, Germany (Armor
Battalion, Hanau, Germany); Quartermaster duties, Ft. Lee, Va.; Petroleum School,
Saigon, South Vietnam; Petroleum Logistical Command, Ft. Lee, Va. (Instructor,
Petroleum School)

Publications, Achievements, Interests: Self-published papers and short articles
on basic finance and investing for folks who know nothing about those things
Hobbies: Choral singing, vocal performance, community theater
Travel: Dartmouth ’62 trips to Scotland, Greece, Charleston, S.C. Other trips to
Italy, France, and various locales in the U.S. Usually take one or two trips of a few
weeks or more to somewhere every year.

Historical witness: Learned how to think before opening my mouth — a
very valuable trait in today’s world of  sound bytes and crazy/idiotic theories
regarding politics and how the world and universe came to be.

Present Activities, Plans: I continue to sing with a local community college
chamber singers group and concert choir, and I participate in some community
theater shows and church Christmas shows.

Impact on Society: I hope I have impacted the lives of  several hundred peo-
ple over the past few years with my papers and articles regarding basic finance
and investing. Most folks know next to nothing about these areas, and that lack
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of  knowledge will result in financial problems for them in the future. I hope I
can help some of  them avoid that fate by sharing what wisdom and knowledge I
have gained over the years through sometimes very expensive trial and error as
well as education.

Recently I received some odd looks as I strode across the Lone Star College–
Montgomery, Texas, campus looking like two totally different people. One

side of  me was impeccably groomed, with a crisp, ironed shirt, clean-shaven
chin, and properly manicured nails, and the other side was rumpled, dirty and
rough. Now retired, I was teaching short classes on basic finance and investing to
a group of  Montgomery College music students and I asked them: “Who would
you hire—the person represented by my left side or the person represented by
my right side?”

I was teaching that group because after being with them for a while as a member
of  a singing group, I had what I like to call an “aha moment”—a sudden realiza-
tion about something important that can change your life and, possibly, the lives
of  others. In this case, it was a realization on my part that young adults receive
no formal education regarding finance and investing before going out into the
real world and then have to learn through expensive trial and error how to suc-
cessfully manage their financial lives and acquire wealth for retirement and other

purposes. I figured that I might be able to help them out by passing on some of
my wisdom born of  pain and expense regarding finance and investing.

During my life I have had other “aha moments.” Here are a few of  the more
important of  them.

Children are a huge, long-term moral and financial responsibility, and the decision
to have them is life-changing, both morally and financially. It is also a decision that,
for me, has brought much joy into my life.

You cannot control anyone other than yourself. Trying to control the actions and
behaviors of  others is a frustrating waste of  time and effort. Life became much
easier and pleasant for me when I gave up trying to control others.

Life is unpredictable—filled with random and uncontrollable events. The ability
to adapt to change is what gets us through. We get divorced, we meet new and
wonderful people, and find out that we can fall in love more than once, some

people disappoint us—to quote Forrest Gump, “shit happens.” In most cases,
things are not as bad as they appear to be at the time—the sun will rise again
tomorrow, no matter what is happening right now. It took me a long time plus
some therapy to figure this out but I now know that it’s true.

The right mate makes all the difference. Happiness is living with someone you
love and respect and who loves and respects you. My wife for the past 20-plus
years, Elyse, has been and is that person for me.

With regard to accumulating wealth, starting to save/invest early, being disci-
plined and consistent, and following a few simple guidelines will lead to success
in the long run. I paid a large amount of  tuition to learn this.

If  you are lucky and take care of  yourself, you have a good chance of  staying
active and living for a long time and for renewing friendships from long ago.
My trips with other ’62s in recent years have been wonderful in that regard.

Doing things for yourself  that make you happy makes for a good life. In my
case, I have been able to take up singing and acting again during retirement
and am enjoying doing so immensely. Elyse has taken up yoga plus various
artistic endeavors again, such as painting, crafting decorative gourds, and the
like. These activities plus a fair amount of  traveling both here and abroad keep
us busy, alert, interesting, happy, and out of  trouble.
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Jeffrey C. Thomas 
Jeffrey Chapman Thomas, M.D., a lifelong resident of
Janesville, Wisconsin, and graduate of  Janesville High
School, died September 16, 2009. A biology major and
brother of  Alpha Theta/Theta Chi at Dartmouth, Jeff
continued on to the University of  Wisconsin Medical
School, served in the United States Public Health Service
and subsequently practiced as an orthopedic surgeon for
over 30 years. As an undergraduate, Jeff  played tennis and
rugby and was on the ski team. Later he continued to pur-
sue an active interest in sports—especially tennis, golf,
and skiing—and served as team physician for the local high school athletic pro-
grams. He also loved to write poetry and play the piano. Always committed to
his community, Jeff  served on the Janesville School Board, the City Council, and
following retirement from Mercy Hospital he ran a free health clinic. Survivors
include his three children, Gretchen Menard of  Milwaukee, Gregory Thomas of
Washington, D.C., and Megan Paulson of  Brownsville, Texas, and their spouses;
his former wife, Anne Thomas of  Janesville; and eight grandchildren.

Kermit Duncan Thompson Kermit
Home: 22-B Pilgrims Harbor, Wallingford, CT 06492;
Office: Thompson/Edwards Architects, 85 Willow Street,
New Haven, CT 06511
thompsonedwards@snet.net, 
(203) 265-6688, Cell (203) 430-0008

High School: David Douglas High School, Portland, Oregon
Major: Architecture
Favorite Activity: Navy ROTC
Graduate Study: M. Architecture, Yale University, 1969

Spouse: M. Loreto (Soloaga) Thompson
Spouse Education: MBA, International Business, Quinnipiac Univ., Hamden, Conn.
Spouse Career: Project Manager, Knights of Columbus
Where You Grew Up: Portland, Oregon
Resided In: Long Beach and San Francisco, Calif., 1963-1965; New Haven, Conn.,
1965-present
Employers: U.S. Navy, 1963-1965; TPA Design Group, New Haven, 1969-1995;
Thompson/Ameche Architects, New Haven, 1995-2000; Carter & Burgess, Architects
and Engineers, New Haven, 2000-2003; Thompson/Edwards LLC, New Haven, 2003-
present; State of Connecticut, Dept. of Construction Services, Hartford, 2007-2011
Working or Retired? Currently working: Principal, Thompson/Edwards LLC, Archi-
tects. Also, Adjunct Faculty member teaching in the Master of Architecture program

at the University of Hartford. President of the Connecticut Architecture Foundation.
Military: Navy, Active Duty: USS Mathews (LKA 96); Navy Reserve: Commanding
Officer, FTG 2601; Chief of Staff, PCO USS Edson (DD 946); Commanding Officer,
FTG 101; Naval War College, Newport, R.I., Retired as Captain, USNR 

James B. Till Jim 
9517 Eucalyptus Drive, Saint Louis, MO 63123,
dadastra@gmail.com, (314) 335-7887 

Occupation: Real Estate, Assistant to the President,
MORETLC Inc., 10805 Sunset Office Drive Suite 102, 
Saint Louis, MO 63127, (314) 775-2722 
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Daniel P. Tompkins Dan 
36 Roberts Ave., Haddonfield, NJ 08033,
pericles@temple.edu, (856) 354-1765, Cell (609) 314-8013

High School: Montclair HS, Montclair, N.J.
Major: Classics
Favorite Activity: Reading, talking with friends, running
Fraternity: Phi Kappa Psi
Unique Hanover Memory: Oddly, more important than
the various dramatic moments was the chance to make new
and lasting friendships
Graduate Study: PhD, Classics, Yale, 1968

Spouse: Drew Humphries
Spouse Education: BA and PhD (Criminal Justice), U of California, Berkeley
Spouse Career: Professor of Sociology and Criminal Justice, Rutgers University,
Camden, N.J.
Children: Victoria 
Where You Grew Up: Montclair, N.J.
Employers: Temple University, Philadelphia (retired). Have also taught at Wesleyan
University, Swarthmore College, and Dartmouth.
Awards and Milestones: First meaningful scholarly work (1972), marriage to
Drew Humphries (1980), birth of daughter Victoria (1982)
Retired? Yes

Publications, Achievements, Interests: Achievements: various awards for teach-
ing; scholarship on Thucydides and on important historians of the ancient world.
Hobbies: Cooking, cycling
Travel: The Mediterranean and Balkans, especially Greece and Cyprus; Paris and
Provence; U.K.

Community Activities: Association with Haddonfield Child Care and Haddonfield
Friends School, among other activities.
Alumni Activities: I’ve been involved with the Class of ’62 Fellowship Committee
since 1982; Co-Webmaster for Class; various other fund-raising and interviewing tasks.

How well prepared: Great Issues widened my horizons tremendously. 

Historical witness: The Vietnam War period was formative, as was my involve-
ment working against a dictatorship in Greece, 1967-74. Helping to build a
department at Temple University and keep it going in hard times. 

Present Activities, Plans: I am continuing to write about language and poli-
tics in Thucydides and about the intellectual world of  Moses Finley, an important
social and economic historian of  antiquity.

Impact on Society: This is for others to judge. I have tried to contribute
through my teaching and writing. 

For a Dartmouth freshman—well, for me at least—“Your business here is
learning” had an incantatory effect. In a dictionary, we read that “incanta-

tion” is a “ritual recitation of  verbal charms or spells to produce a magic effect,”
and that’s pretty much what President Dickey achieved. He enchanted us, or
me, and I set out as an earnest freshman to learn what I could. 

All utterances are inherently ambiguous, of  course. The five words in “Your
business here is learning” can be—have been—unpacked in various ways: why
“business,” for instance? It has offended some alumni worried about the alleged
pro-business orientation of  the College. We can and should mine any statement
for hidden meaning and implication, but after doing so, I’d say that President
Dickey’s choice of  words is impressive, pitched just right for the audience before
him. “Business” as a metaphor is immediately clear to any 18-year-old. “Your” is
wonderful: is it singular, as in “Uncle Sam Wants You,” or plural, addressing the
class as a whole? I’d say, most likely both. “Your” turns the statement from a plati-
tude into an in-your-face assertion, immediate to each of  us and thus memorable. 

Then there’s the form of  the statement. It’s a declaration, a statement of  fact,
but on reflection, “business” makes it not declarative but imperative: Dartmouth
wasn’t simply a place where learning was practiced, but where we were expected
to learn. 

Finally, what was “learning”? To an earnest 18-year-old, it was obvious: go study
things, learn what you’re taught. There were, of  course, plenty of  reasons to do
this beyond President Dickey’s counsel. But over the four years, at rare and val-
ued moments, “learning” came to mean not acquiring knowledge but developing
new perspectives and ideas. I recall moments of  real discovery, sometimes after
all-nighters, sometimes as a complete surprise. Even now, I continue to work on
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projects I began under the guidance of  Norm Doenges, Frank Brady, and other
fine teachers. 

But there’s a hitch: learning is not always pleasant. As a junior, I read Aeschylus’
Agamemnon and came across the passage that so influenced Robert Kennedy,
concluding:

against our very will,
even in our own despite,
comes wisdom,
by the awful grace of  God.

Kennedy underlined these lines in Edith Hamilton’s The Greek Way and later
quoted them, after the Martin Luther King assassination. He didn’t quote the
preceding grim sentence:

He who learns must suffer.

The Greek word for “suffer” can also be translated “experience,” meaning either,
“stuff  that happens to us,” or “awful stuff  that happens to us.” My experience
has been “awful” only often enough to expand my view of  “learning.” It doesn’t

take Aeschylus to point out that “learning” in this sense came not from reading
books but from interacting with people.

Looking back, from this point of  view, the most important part of  my time at
Dartmouth, and one that involved a lot of  experience and no suffering, was mak-
ing friends, some of  whom I’ve happily kept up with until this day. Dartmouth
threw us together in wildly varying associations, producing friends from a wide
range of  backgrounds. The process continued after graduation, as I’ve met ’62s
I never knew as a student. 

Finally, the John Dickey remark came back to me recently while listening to an
interview with Frank Gehry, the great architect, creator of  the Guggenheim
Museum in Bilbao. Gehry talked about learning from his grandfather: 

He was a Talmudic scholar ... and he would talk with me about Talmud
and the importance of  asking questions. Why did the sun come up in the
morning? Why did the trees turn color ... ? Why was the sky blue?
Everything was why, why, why. I think that created a pattern of  curiosity
which has done well for me.

Gehry’s over 80, and ’62s are fast approaching that age. It’s wonderful to find
that the years don’t blur, in fact they sharpen, the childlike “pattern of  curiosi-
ty,” the need to figure things out. “Your business here is learning” is as powerful
for me now as in 1958: the only difference is that “learning” has so many more
meanings now than then. 

Ellison L. Torbert 
Ellison L. Torbert, of  Black Mountain, North Carolina,
near Asheville, died December 15, 2009, following brief
hospitalization due to a stroke. A native of  Port Chester,
New York, El came to Dartmouth from Loomis School.
He was a geography major and a member of  Delta Upsilon/
Foley House, whose brothers remember his very enthusi-
astic, energetic, outgoing friendliness. He was active all
four years on the wrestling team, serving as captain senior
year, and also active all four years in the Dartmouth Outing
Club and the Lcdyard Canoe Club. After graduation, El
earned a B.F.A. from Yale University in 1964 and then went on to study art and
sculpting, first at Cranbrook Academy of  Art in Bloomfield Hills, Michigan, and
later at Fontainebleau, outside Paris. Volunteer work for Operation Crossroads
led him to Kenya where he worked on building schools and enhancing local
communities. He also became an apprentice for a time to renowned sculptor
Jose de Rivera, taught art at Bennett College, and taught welding at the voca-
tional school in Rogersville, Tennessee. Much of  his career he worked as a self-
employed artist, creating and selling his sculpture and woodwork. El is survived
by his son, Jesse, in addition to his sister, Isabel, and his brother, Preston.
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William James Tragakis Bill, Billy, Trags, Greek
315 North St., Medfield, MA 02052, 
billt@watertownsupply.com, 
(508) 359-4246, Cell (617) 293-6587

High School: Watertown Senior High School
Major: Economics
Favorite Activity: Football, Phi Gamma Delta, Sphinx
Fraternity: Phi Gamma Delta
Unique Hanover Memory: Sorry, it’s of four very special
people: Doc Pollard, Bob Blackman, Professor Shaw, and
Herb West
Graduate Study: Master of Warfare, USMC

Spouse: Lesley Shore
Spouse Education: PhD, Clinical Psychologist
Children: James, Steven, Michael
Where You Grew Up: Watertown, Mass. I went to school with Lou Setti (’62
deceased) from first day of kindergarten to graduation from Dartmouth.
Resided In: Camp Lejeune, 1962-65; Belmont, Mass., 1969-72; Watertown, Mass.,
1972-80; Waltham, Mass., 1965-69; Medfield, Mass., 1980-present 
Employers: U.S.M.C., 1962-65; Watertown Plumbing and Heating Supply, 1965-
present 
Working or Retired? Working, half-time
Military: Camp Lejeune, N.C.; Little Creek, Va.; Panama

Hobbies: Golf, mountain hiking, farming
Travel: Annual vacation in Tecate, Mexico

Sidney D. Trapp Jr. 
23836 Welby Way, Canoga Park, CA 91307,
sidtrapp@gmail.com 

Paul E. Tsongas 
Paul E. Tsongas died January 18, 1997. He came to
Dartmouth from Lowell (Mass.) High School and majored
in government. He was a member of  the swimming team
and also participated in Pre-Law Club, Young Democrats,
and Army ROTC. Rupert Cornwell memorialized him in
The Independent (London):

Paul Tsongas was a political oddity, an entrant in
fiercely competitive U.S. presidential politics who actu-
ally raised the standards of  that notoriously dirty trade.
The year was 1991, and the incumbent Republican
George Bush was at the height of  his post-Gulf-War popularity, seemingly so
certain of  reelection that no Democrat dared challenge him. But that May,
amid little fanfare, one finally did—an uncelebrated former Massachusetts
Senator named Paul Efthemios Tsongas. At first the very notion defied logic.
Tsongas had left Congress seven years earlier, he held no elected office in his
native Massachusetts, and his health was uncertain. On a personal charisma
scale of  one to ten, he rated minus three, and his policy message might have
been calculated to repel support.

Most candidates promise good things, but he offered pain: no gaudy tax
cuts, and a shift in resources from consumption to investment, all in the
name of  balancing the budget and saving the country from financial ruin.
But slowly Tsongas caught on, even if  it long seemed he would finish no bet-
ter than a worthy second to the Democrats’ early-season sensation, the
youthful Governor of  Arkansas. But, as 1992 began, scandals of  sex and
alleged Vietnam draft-dodging erupted around Bill Clinton. Tsongas edged
ahead and even won the traditionally crucial New Hampshire primary. Of
course it could not last. Clinton recovered in the Southern primaries that
immediately followed, and, after resounding defeats in Illinois and Michigan
in mid-March, Tsongas withdrew, both physically and financially exhausted.
But his impact lasted far longer. Indirectly, he heightened the impression of
domestic policy fecklessness that would cost George Bush a second term. 

Then there is the memory of  Tsongas’ uncomplaining courage in dealing
with an illness that would have ended most men’s careers, if  not their lives.
He left the Senate in 1985, having served just one term, when he was diag-
nosed with non-Hodgkin’s lymphoma, a mostly fatal cancer. Tsongas instead
underwent an untested bone marrow transplant procedure, which, though
the cancer recurred later, would prolong his life for a dozen years. Never did
he allow invasive and painful therapy to interfere with his public life.
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And that austere, anti-populist platform of  1992 is today more relevant than
ever. With Warren Rudman, his Republican Senate colleague from New
Hampshire, and the Wall Street banker Peter Peterson, he founded the Concord
Coalition pressure group to continue the fight for a balanced budget. If  that
cause has now been embraced by both Republicans and President Clinton,
and the need for cuts in middle-class entitlement programmes has been
accepted by both sides, much of  the moral credit belongs to Paul Tsongas.

The son of  a Greek immigrant, he betrayed few of  the characteristics usually
associated with that race. He was dispassionate, anything but flamboyant.
His voice was lispy and nasal, his speaking style leaden, albeit occasionally
leavened by some self-deprecating aside. His message was less Periclean than
Puritan. At his worst he could come across as insufferably pious and sancti-
monious—a “holier-than-thou” moraliser who in the 1992 campaign visibly
irritated a Bill Clinton under constant fire on the “character” front.

At his best, however, he was one of  the country’s most impressive politicians,
straightforward, far-sighted, and utterly honest. “He set an unparalleled example
of  integrity, candor, and commitment,” President Clinton, the man who defeat-
ed him, paid Tsongas ungrudging tribute yesterday on his death in the Boston
hospital which he had entered at the beginning of  January, suffering from pneu-
monia and heart problems stemming from the earlier cancer treatment. With
that judgment, few Americans would disagree. Paul Efthemios Tsongas, politi-
cian: born Lowell, Massachusetts, 14 February 1941; married 1969 to Nicola
Sauvage (three daughters); died Boston, Massachusetts, 18 January 1997.”

Post-Carnival Reminder
[Published in The Dartmouth, after Winter Carnival Weekend, February 1960.
Paul’s then-Dartmouth roommate, Don Ulrich ’62, says he can’t remember why
Tsongas wrote the poem, but it was probably “because the girl he wished did not
come to this Winter Carnival.”]

Men of  Dartmouth
Men of  Dartmouth, you soon will find
That out of  sight is out of  mind.
That sweetened miss you left behind,
Intensely demure and so refined, 
Will break the bonds that used to bind.
Your love and trust has now declined.

Men of  Dartmouth, are you so naïve
To think the Past will, as then, weave
Spells to make her young heart heave
And faithful, too, on a winter’s eve?
For there are those who, once you leave,
Forsake their dens to sneak and thieve.

Men of  Dartmouth, your hearts are strong,
But grief  will come, I am not wrong,
When you know at last you don’t belong,
And heartache sings its fearsome song
That starts a letter with “Dear John”
Which simply means, “Well, ... so long.”

Men of  Dartmouth, your fate is cast,
And joy and love remain the past.
When ties of  warmth can not stand fast
Against cold parting’s blast on blast
Which no heart of  passion has surpassed.
Men of  Dartmouth, your fate is cast. 

Paul Tsongas
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Stephen L. Tucker Steve 
307 Breezeway Lane, Georgetown, TX 78633, 
stucker@trinity.edu, (512) 863-3928 

Spouse: Lucille Tucker 

Ralph Peter Uhlmann Peter
C-4, RR 2, Malaspina Rd., 
Powell River, BC V8A 4Z3, Canada, 
petechi@xplornet.ca, 
(604) 483-4567 

High School: Hyde Park High, Chicago
Major: Premed
Favorite Activity: Mountain climbing, skiing
Graduate Study: MD, University of Illinois, Chicago, 1965;
Psychiatry Residency, UBC, 1976

Spouse: Ronnie Uhlmann
Spouse Career: Therapist
Children: Tanya, 1970; Tai, 1972; Sasha, 1977. Grandchildren: Ilse, Wrenwin,
Banks, Avi
Where You Grew Up: Chicago (Hyde Park)
Resided In: Vancouver, B.C., 1970-76; Powell River, 1976-present
Employers: It’s all been great
Retired? Semi-retired, psychiatrist
Military: U.S. Public Health Service, 1966-68

Publications, Achievements, Interests: Lots of publications about psychiatry, 
tai chi, travel
Hobbies: Tai chi, kayaking, hiking, trekking, skiing, enjoying grandchildren
Travel: Europe, China, India, Nepal, Ukraine, Mt. Kilimanjaro

Historical witness: We were in Chicago during the Democratic Convention.
I worked as a physician at Woodstock. Interned in Oakland, Calif., during the
“hippie days”

Present Activities, Plans: I work in the far north of  Canada with mostly
Inuit people as a consulting psychiatrist. I study tai chi, travel, and enjoy family

Donald A. Ulrich Jr. Don 
3901 Stikes Drive SE, Lacey, WA 98503,
dulrich2@yahoo.com, 
(360) 459-3888, 
Cell (360) 359-0246

High School: Lower Moreland, Huntingdon Valley, Penn.
Major: Chemistry
Favorite Activity: Dartmouth Film Society
Unique Hanover Memory: My unforgettable high school
sweetheart who joined me for most of the all-college social
weekends freshman and sophomore years. 
Graduate Study: MS, Chemical Engineering, M.I.T., 1966

Spouse: Virginia Ann Ulrich
Spouse Education: BS, Commerce, Texas Christian University, 1961; Masters of
Education, University of Cincinnati, 1967
Spouse Career: In Cincinnati, business administration at University of Cincinnati,
law firms, and various pharmaceutical companies 
Children: Two boys and a girl
Where You Grew Up: He: Huntingdon Valley, Penn.; She: Fort Worth, Texas
Resided In: Cincinnati, Ohio, and current Washington State residence

Employers: Procter & Gamble, Cincinnati, Ohio, 1966-1972; ITT Rayonier (pulp and
paper mfg.), Shelton, Wash., 1972-1993; private consultant and engineering construc-
tion companies, 1994-1999; College teaching, 2000-2006, University of Cincinnati,
Cincinnati State College, and South Puget Sound Community College, Olympia, Wash.
Awards and Milestones: Awarded U.S. Patent; appeared on two Cincinnati televi-
sion shows as guest speaker on industrial pollution prevention; Registered Professional
Engineer; Taught 2000-2002 review classes at University of Cincinnati for chemical-
engineer seniors taking Ohio State Engineering Intern exam; taught 2000-2002
review classes for chemical engineers taking Ohio State Professional Engineers exam 
Working or Retired? September 2003

Publications, Achievements, Interests: Pioneered development of pulp mill com-
puter models to evaluate the effectiveness of alternative ways to minimize the
amount of pollution exiting Rayonier pulp mills (and therefore requiring end-of-pipe
pollution abatement). Canadian government granted a Rayonier pulp mill in Quebec
the funds to install my design to concentrate and recover for sale toxic chemicals that
would otherwise leave the mill. As another example, I was a key player in Rayonier
deciding to operate a synthetic vanilla plant at one of its pulp mills: The vanilla
plant made the vanilla from reacting a pulp mill waste stream with certain chemicals.
The vanilla plant wastes went back to the pulp mill for recovery of these certain
chemicals used to make the vanilla again (and pulp)
Hobbies: Archeology, Egyptology, art history, history of Ancient Rome and
European Renaissance
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Travel: Western Canadian and Western U.S. National Parks, two trips to Roman and
Renaissance sites in Italy, one grand tour of Western Europe, Rick Steve’s tour of
ancient Turkey
Community Activities: In Shelton, Wash.: Cub Scout and Boy Scout Leader, Rotary
Club, Library Board
Alumni Activities: Belonged at various times to Dartmouth Club of Southern Ohio
and Western Washington. Interview applicants as part of the alumni interview
program. 

How well prepared: Dartmouth provided a well rounded education to enjoy
the arts, be active and effective in community activities, and be an enlightened
voter in state and federal elections. 

Historical witness: A future wife (and mother of  my three children) who joined
me for some of  these same weekends in my junior and senior years. Meeting
President Dickey, visiting dignitaries, and other key College officials as a server in
the Hovey Grill for lunch. My roommate in sophomore and junior years, Paul
Tsongas, who was very much struggling at that time with what was his mission in
life. The “Battle Night” lectures of  Prof. Lou Stilwell of  the History Department.
Prof. H.B Williams of  the Humanities Department reading selections of  Greek
Tragedies to my Humanities I class. Evening classes in the home of  my English
professor who taught creative writing. Chemistry lectures of  Prof. Walter
Stockmayer and John Wolfenden. Dartmouth Players productions in Robinson
Hall with future television stars David Birney ’61 and Michael Moriarity ’63.
Dartmouth Glee Club and Injunaires under the direction of  Paul Zeller. Walking
down to buy a snack from Tanzi’s before they closed at 9 pm. Cowbells ringing
by the entranceways to dorms about 8-9 pm announcing that sandwiches and

milk were for sale. Mixers at College Hall with coeds from Colby College. Hums
competition. Great Issues course senior year. The wonderful nurses at Dick’s
House who attended me for two weeks or more while I struggled with virus pneu-
monia. The Freshman Fathers’ weekend: my dad won the prize as youngest
father in attendance. The sounds of  WDCR wafting across the Green on dark,
cold nights. The conveyor belts running around the dining areas of  Thayer Hall
that carried away our dishes, etc. after we were finished eating: my friends and 
I would pick up untouched, extra desserts from trays running by our table. Eating
desserts first rather than last. Studying in the reading areas on the upper floor of

Baker Library. The bells in Baker Library announcing change of  classes, a foot-
ball game was about to begin, etc. Dean Seymour and family driving around
campus in some sort of  fire truck or open limousine before (or after) football
games. Obtaining car rides to go home and return via a reader board in Thayer
Hall. The board announced rides available sorted geographically by destination

Present Activities, Plans: Ballroom dancing, hiking, camping, cross-country
skiing, YMCA exercise classes, concert-going

Impact on Society: I like to think a positive one. 

Remembering Dartmouth for the Class of  1962 50th Reunion in June 2012:
When I accepted my admittance to Dartmouth, little did I know what this

would mean, 1) during the next four years, and 2) for the rest of  my life. For
Dartmouth proved to be a very full and productive college experience with won-
derful repercussions thereafter.

First, there was the education. Dartmouth was small and focused on undergrad-
uate teaching. My classes were small and taught by the finest professors in each
department. And teachers were available during office hours to answer questions;
they were not focused on running research programs with an army of  graduate
assistants. The course distribution requirements yielded a well-rounded education:
I had to take classes outside my comfort zone and interests. I could not limit myself
to science and math. I wrote, for example, poems and short stories for a creative
writing class. Likewise, I studied the intricacies of  Sophocles’ “Antigone,” Machi-
avelli’s “The “Prince,” and Beethoven’s 5th Symphony. 

Second, I was exposed to many new activities: some subsequently became
lifelong interests. For Dartmouth was large enough to offer a large variety of
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intercollegiate sports, concerts, plays, and guest lecturers. I think for example of
the Dartmouth Players: I didn’t miss a single production during all four years of
college. And I’ve been an avid theatregoer ever since. The same applies to track
and field, classical music, modern dance, ancient Rome, the Middle Ages, and
the Italian Renaissance 

Finally, Dartmouth opened the door for many professional opportunities. Prof
Walter Stockmayer of  the Chemistry Dept. referred me to DuPont’s Marshall
Laboratory in Philadelphia, where he was a consultant. That referral led to great
summer jobs as a research chemist: my mentor was Bob Fitch, a PhD chemist
from Dartmouth. More importantly, the summer experience led to my decision
to become a Chemical Engineer. The Chemical Engineer focuses on making a
million pounds a day rather than the 100 grams of  the research chemist. I went
on to MIT and from there a number of  employers. Before beginning my career
with Procter & Gamble, my wife and I first visited many of  the Roman, Renais-
sance, etc. sights: we had the time and priority, borrowing the money.

S. Burtner Ulrich Burt 
4193 Vermont Route 12, Randolph, VT 05060, 
samuelulrich@yahoo.com, (802) 728-5156 

Harry G. Unger 
Dartmouth has no information on this ’62. 

John W. Unger 
P.O. Box 567, Bellaire, MI 49615, 
jwu@torchlake.com, (231) 377-7397 

Occupation: Law, Partner, Unger Garratt and Bachand, 
222 North Bridge Street, Bellaire, MI 49615, (231) 533-6566 

Ben S. Urban 
Dartmouth has no information on this ’62. 

J. Jeffrey Urstadt Jeff 
103 Brushy Ridge Road, New Canaan, CT 06840, 
urstadt@gmail.com, (203) 966-6111 

Occupation: Real Estate, Vice Chairman, Urstadt Property
Company, 103 Brushy Ridge Road, New Canaan, CT 06840,
(203) 966-6111 
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Roger Way Usborne Rog
5923 Snaffle Bit Pl., Bonita, CA 91902, 
rwusborne@cox.net, 
(619) 421-8147, 
Cell (619) 871-5610 

High School: John Marshall High School, Rochester, N.Y.
Major: Economics
Favorite Activity: Everything— wished I’d done more!
Fraternity: Zeta Psi
Unique Hanover Memory: When I was late for NROTC drill
freshman year, I tried to cover it up by drawing my rifle—
but learned I was ahead of that evolution. Was singled out
in front of the whole battalion and really made to look like a fool, which of course
I was!! Oh well, live and learn. I’m sure Dave deWilde and Hutch, probably among
a whole bunch of others, remember it well!
Graduate Study: BS, Management, University of Arkansas, 1975, European Program

Spouse: Elisabeth (Liz) Lewis Usborne, March 18, 1967
Spouse Education: BA, Sociology, Denison University, Granville, Ohio; 
MA, Counseling Psych., Ball State (European Program)
Spouse Career: Stay-at-home mom and professional volunteer; Military Case Worker,
American Red Cross; Medical Research Interviewer, National Opinion Research Center
Children: Sons: Michael Lewis Usborne, March 8, 1969; Paul Stanley Usborne,
September 9, 1971; Scott David Usborne, June 10, 1974
Where You Grew Up: Greece (Rochester), N.Y.
Resided In: Newport, R.I.; Pearl Harbor, Hawaii; San Diego, Calif.; Virginia Beach,
Va.; Monterey, Calif.; Madrid, Spain; Bonita (San Diego), Calif.
Employers: U.S. Navy, 1962-83; General Dynamics Electronics Division (now BAE
Systems), 1983-2003
Awards and Milestones: Commander, U.S. Navy (Ret.); Bronze Star with Combat
“V” for service in Vietnam; Joint Service Medal; Meritorious Service Medal
Working or Retired? Retired
Military: USS SEVERN (AO-61), Newport, R.I.; USS EPPERSON (DD-719), Pearl Harbor;
Eleventh Naval District, San Diego; Fleet Anti-Air Warfare Training Center, Dam Neck,
Va.; U.S. Navy Destroyer School (now Surface Warfare Officer Dept. Head School),
Newport, R.I.; USS LOFBERG (DD-759), San Diego; Commanding Officer, USS KRISHNA
(ARL-38), in-country Vietnam; Defense Language School, Monterey, Calif., Spanish
Language Course; Joint U.S. Military Mission, Madrid, Spain; USS HALSEY (CG-23),
San Diego; Fleet Training Group, San Diego; Commanding Officer, Fleet Combat
Systems Training Unit Pacific, San Diego

Hobbies: Reading, tennis, traveling, volunteering
Travel: Europe, Asia
Alumni Activities: President, Dartmouth Club of San Diego, 1984-86; Applicant
Interviewer; Class activities/functions

How well prepared: In my opinion, there is no substitute for a Liberal Arts
education. The broad knowledge to live a rewarding life, which includes chal-
lenging and meaningful employment, is enhanced by an ability to pursue a wide
range of  interests in the arts, humanities, and sciences, regardless of  one’s career
choice or choices. Learning to write well and to read and appreciate diverse infor-
mation and literature are treasured skills of  a successful and happy life.

Historical witness: Having served three tours in Vietnam from 1966-71, there
seems little lasting significance of  that fruitless conflict. However, the experiences
themselves and the camaraderie of  relationships honed during stressful periods
are memorable events. It is refreshing to observe that today the military has
regained public respect and appreciation, but one cannot help but wonder if  his-
tory will relegate such fruitlessness to more recent military conflicts as well.

Present Activities, Plans: My wife, Liz, and I are thoroughly enjoying retire-
ment filled with volunteer activities, exercise, a reasonable amount of  travel,
various reunions, and shared times with family and close friends. We hope to con-
tinue doing so as long as our health and good fortune endure. 

Impact on Society: To judge one’s own impact upon society could be consid-
ered a futile exercise or one of  egocentricity. Let history be the judge! 

As the second child of  parents with only eighth grade educations, I consider 
myself  extremely fortunate. My parents were each from large farming fami-

lies, where older children were expected to become major contributors to the
household, beginning in their early teens. However, maybe because they didn’t
have the opportunity for an education, it became extremely important for them
to instill that goal in their three children.

I arrived at Dartmouth in the fall of  1958 very naïve, full of  ambition and
determination, but with no real career goal. As an NROTC scholarship student,
I knew the four years after graduation would be spent as a Naval Officer. I
never considered they would be a prelude to a 20-year Navy career. Initially a
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Chemistry major, but with average or less grades, as a junior at Dartmouth I hit
a major obstacle with Organic Chem. Overwhelmed by the competition from
smart and dedicated Chem majors and determined pre-meds, I retreated to
Economics and, after a summer school stint, managed to retain my scholarship
and graduate on time. As a junior Naval Officer, I enjoyed a carefree bachelor
life and even entertained the idea of  going to law school after my obligated serv-
ice. Still unsure of  how my life might unfold, I met an attractive WAVE officer
who loved the Navy and convinced me that the life it provided its officers wasn’t
so bad. Before long we were married and soon became entangled in an effort
for her to resign while enduring a commuter marriage, because the Navy could-
n’t manage to station us in the same location. 

Once Liz was out of  the Navy, we started a family and have been blessed with
three terrific sons. As they grew to teenagers and the family survived my absence
for 15 months during a two-year period, we realized that a Navy career of  more

than 20 years was probably not the best climate for raising sons. Upon retiring
from the Navy in 1983, I was fortunate to be able to land a job with a reputable
defense contractor, the Electronics Division of  General Dynamics. During the
entrepreneurial transitions of  the 1990s, the company changed ownership four
times until finally becoming part of  BAE Systems, a primarily British-dominat-
ed organization. When the previously eroded bureaucracy returned in the 21st
century with a limey flavor, I soon realized I could retire a second time with a
reasonable pension and pretty good health. It has been the right decision!

My legacy from a Dartmouth education is a reasonably good writing ability, some
leadership skills honed in the military, and a lifelong association with a fantastic
group of  men in the Class of  1962. I regret not having had a mentor professor,
not studying harder, and not learning more, but nothing can surpass the sincere
friendships I’ve shared with Dartmouth classmates and fellow alumni. Thanks,
guys, and all your terrific wives, for making the life that Liz and I enjoy today so
rewarding. See you at the 50th! 

David P. Usher 
David P. Usher died suddenly March 15, 1997, in a tragic
boating accident on Long Island Sound.He was born
December 7, 1939, raised in Ohio as an only child, and
came to Dartmouth after Bob Blackman out-recruited
Woody Hayes and Ohio State. An outstanding two-way
end for the Big Green football team, Dave also took up
lacrosse and became a ferocious All-Ivy defenseman with
a knack for inciting bench-clearing brawls at the hint of  a
perceived insult. A Sociology major with a seemingly incon-
gruous passion for art, he was also a member of  Green
Key. Dave spent a lot of  time road-tripping with his Phi Gamma Delta fraternity
brothers until Gail Russell stole his heart during his junior year. Their 1961
wedding produced what may have been the first ’62 child born post-graduation:
Elizabeth arrived in mid-June, followed by Scott, Kim, and Chris. 

Prior to his domestication, Dave was a frequent visitor to the Dean’s Office in
Parkhurst. His escapades culminated in a classic note penned by Dean Seymour,
found stapled to the inside cover of  Dave’s Book of  Lies, a bawdy and somewhat
obscene log of  events he kept during his junior year living off-campus with some of
his enlightened fraternity brothers. His son, Scott, presented the Book to John Walters,
a lacrosse teammate of  Dave’s and godfather of  his daughter Liz, after Dave’s tragic
accident, believing it should be retained by the Class. Dean Seymour had written: 

Dear Dave:

A few days have gone by now without your name on a police report, so 
I can only assume that you have been out of  town. Ever since your fight in
the fraternity house last fall, I have had a growing apprehension about
your instinct to get into trouble. I hope you will make an appointment to
see me and to discuss such matters.

Sincerely yours,

Thaddeus Seymour 
January 17, 1961

Dave cherished that letter.

Following graduation, Dave turned his energies to a four-year tour of  duty with
the United States Marine Corps, serving in Vietnam as a company commander.
Despite receiving decorations for valor during his tour of  service, Dave recoiled
at the realities of  combat he discovered, and his letters home portrayed a man
who came to appreciate the sanctity of  life, a man who gained composure under
pressure and who developed an ability to define what truly was a problem and
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what obviously was not. Dave quickly learned the importance of  surrounding
yourself  with people who are better at what they do than you, a lesson that later
served him well in business. As Dave observed: “You don’t need to know how to
operate the artillery. All you need to know is how to call it in.”

Having risen to the rank of  captain, Dave resigned his commission to accept a
sales position with Domtar Pulp and Paper, a leading Canadian paper company.
While working for Domtar in New York City, Dave attended Columbia’s Graduate
School of  Business Administration. An MBA project calling for the creation of
a business plan for a hypothetical start-up company rekindled Dave’s interest in
art. He developed the concept of  a limited-edition art print company, which
subsequently resulted in the founding of  The Greenwich Workshop, a leader in
the art publishing business. Dave commissioned a painting of  the Dartmouth
Green entitled “Carnival Capers” for our 20th Reunion, prints of  which were
signed by noted artist Charles Wysocki and President David McLaughlin and
hang on the wall of  several classmates. 

Due to his corporate philosophy of  quality, innovation, and service, Dave was
widely regarded as a leader in the art publishing business. He was an avid sport
fisherman, tracking salt-water shark, marlin, and other game fish. While he
traveled extensively on business, Dave also made numerous trips that took him on
safari in Africa, bungee jumping in Australia, exploring the Alaskan wilderness,
and backpacking into remote sections of  U.S. national parks. 

At the time of  the 25th reunion, Dave reported: “As I sit back in reflection, I look
on the class of  ’62 as a bit of  an ugly duckling. We obviously had our share of
leaders, academics and athletes. However, we never really stood out in our under-
graduate days. Since that time I’ve become increasingly impressed with the cal-
iber and achievements of  the individuals, the camaraderie and team effort of  the
class as a whole. I think the tally-keeper for vox clamantis in deserto will chalk us up
as one of  the great ones and I’m proud to be part of  it.”

Robert L. Van Dam
6225 Beachwood Ct., West Bloomfield, MI 48324, 
(248) 736-6020

Bob Van Dam did not respond to the questionnaire. At
the time of  the 25th reunion, he was married, father of
three, and had just lost a fourth child, the family’s youngest
daughter, in a tragic auto accident. His career was in mar-
keting research.

James William Varnum Jim
7 Woodcock Lane, Etna, NH 03750, 
jim@varnum.org, 
(603) 643-2083

High School: Birmingham High School, Birmingham, Mich.
Major: Economics
Favorite Activity: Dartmouth Broadcasting
Fraternity: Kappa Kappa Kappa
Unique Hanover Memory: Wonderful experience having
Professor Al Foley as my Freshman Advisor and participating
in some of his courses
Graduate Study: Masters in Hospital Administration,
University of Michigan, 1962-64

Spouse: Lucinda Hotchkiss Varnum
Spouse Education: BA, University of Michigan, Woodrow Wilson Foundation Fel-
lowship, Russian Studies 
Spouse Career: Library Assistant
Children: Kenneth James Varnum, 5/24/67; Susan Lucinda Varnum, 5/23/70
Where You Grew Up: Birmingham, Michigan
Resided In: Madison, Wisc., 1964-73; Seattle, 1973-78; Hanover area, 1978-present
Employers: University of Wisconsin Hospitals and Clinics, Madison, Wisc.; University
of Washington Hospitals, Seattle; Dartmouth-Hitchcock Medical Center, Hanover–
Lebanon, N.H.
Awards and Milestones: New Hampshire Business Leader of the Year, 1992;
American Hospital Association Award of Honor, 2006; Serving as President of Mary
Hitchcock Memorial Hospital for 28 years. In honor of my career at Dartmouth-Hitch-
cock Medical Center, the James W. Varnum Quality Health Care Endowment Fund
was established in 2006 to support local and national recognition of outstanding
leadership in health care quality improvement initiatives.
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Working or Retired? Retired but involved as Board member on several non-profit
organizations in Vermont and New Hampshire
Military: U.S. Army Reserves, 44th General Hospital, Madison, Wisc.

Hobbies: Golf, hiking, photography
Travel: Extensive international pleasure travel to all continents including Antarctica
and the North Pole 
Alumni Activities: Dartmouth Broadcasting Board of Overseers

How well prepared: My liberal arts education helped me to deal more effec-
tively with health, social, and management experiences I would encounter dur-
ing my hospital/healthcare management career.

Historical witness: The planning, building, and moving of  the new
Dartmouth-Hitchcock Medical Center from Hanover to Lebanon in 1991.

M. Clay Vaughan 
M. Clay Vaughan M.D. died in Henderson, N.C., August
20, 2006, at age 65. Dr. Vaughan was a graduate of
Dartmouth College and Harvard Medical School and
served as a colonel in the U.S. Army. He was an orthope-
dic surgeon at the Waltham Hospital in Massachusetts and
later at Mercy Hospital in Williston, N.D., before retiring
in Henderson. At the time of  the 25th reunion, he report-
ed from Williston, N.D.: “American Indian (Sioux, Crow
& Blackfoot) and farmer patients are beautiful people.
They work hard, get drunk, and pay their bills. I’m enjoy-
ing the current phase of  life—work, women, and vacations.” Formerly of  Weston
and Waltham, Mass., and Williston, Clay was the devoted and proud father of
James Vaughan of  Durham, N.C., Alison (Vaughan) Stevens of  Arlington,
Mass., and Lisa Vaughan of  Bingham, Maine. He was also the brother of
Elizabeth V. O’Gorman and the grandfather of  Mary Elizabeth Vaughan and
Benjamin Fitzpatrick. 

Anthony R. Vetrone 
Anthony Robert Vetrone died suddenly October 19, 2008,
at his 50th East Haven High School class reunion in Rocky
Hill, Connecticut. At the time of  his death, Bob was a
permanent resident of  Hahira, Georgia, near Valdosta.
Although he matriculated with the Class of  1962, Bob left
Dartmouth from 1960 to 1963 to serve with the U.S. Army
in Europe, but returned to graduate in 1965. He majored
in sociology/anthropology and was a member of  The
Tabard and Sphinx. After Dartmouth he worked in human
resource management for Uniroyal and Uniroyal-Goodrich
Tire Company, rising to division manager in Human Resource with Bridgestone/
Firestone in Oklahoma City from 1988 to 1992. An athlete himself  in the 1950s,
in retirement Bob became involved in substitute teaching at Lowndes High
School in Valdosta, Georgia, where he was known as “Mr. Bob,” a much-loved
booster of  the school’s athletics programs. He is survived by his wife, Barbara,
two daughters and sons-in-law, two stepchildren, and two grandchildren. 

Benjamin S. Vogel Benjie
65 East Orchard Ave., Providence, RI 02906,
brbchben@yahoo.com, 
(401) 331-5087, Cell (401) 323-8109

High School: Abraham Lincoln H.S., Brooklyn, N.Y.
Major: Biology
Favorite Activity: Roadtrips
Fraternity: TEP
Unique Hanover Memory: Don Beasley grabbing the pur-
ple bowler off a Holy Cross undergrad and starting a half-
time fight (riot) that Martindale and I never really got to
enjoy.
Graduate Study: MD, State University of New York–Downstate, 1968

Spouse: Renee
Spouse Education: MD, State University of New York–Downstate, 1968; JD, Roger
Williams University Law School, 1997
Spouse Career: Grandmother
Children: David, Joshua, Celina
Where You Grew Up: Brooklyn, New York
Resided In: Abeokuta, Nigeria, 1962-64; Brooklyn, N.Y., 1964-68; Anchorage,
Alaska, 1969-71; Barrington, R.I., 1971-2000; Providence, R.I., 2000-present
Employers: OB/GYN Associates, 1973- 2008; Benjamin Vogel MD LLC, 2008-present
Awards and Milestones: Not important
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Working or Retired? Still work about nine months/year 
Military: Public Health Service, Indian Health, 1969-71, Anchorage, Alaska

Publications, Achievements, Interests: Presented a video at the National Meeting
of the College of Obstetrics and Gynecology on “Vaginal Myomectomies With a
Doderlein Vaginal Hysterectomy” 
Hobbies: Reading, golfing, swimming, grandfathering
Travel: Spent 1983 living mostly in Strasbourg, France. Have spent a fair amount
of time in Israel (though not recently). Mostly, now we travel between R.I., North
Carolina (grandchildren), and Florida
Community Activities: I quit all the boards I served on. 
Alumni Activities: 50th Reunion Stuff

How well prepared: For me, Dartmouth was the Wide Wide World. I grew up
in an apartment house in Brighton Beach in Brooklyn. My sister, brother, and I
shared a small bedroom. Dartmouth got me out of  New York City and into the
world. My option was Columbia (a great school but still in the City). Dartmouth
was my ticket out, and I used it as a springboard for everything that has come since. 

Historical witness: Four years of  maturation that nurtured me. I was not
ready for Dartmouth when I got there. Don’t know how close I was to flunking
out, and I hope those records have been destroyed, so I never find out.

At the beginning of  our senior year, I got interested in the development of  Dart-
mouth Project Asia. That stirred my interest in international work, and President
Kennedy presented the Peace Corps as my option. Dartmouth, Peace Corps,
medical school, marriage/family. Those were the essentials. Everything else came
from that core. 

Present Activities, Plans: I am still doctoring but only about 31⁄2 days a week
and about nine months a year. Still doing surgery, which is my first love (don’t
tell Renee). I read lots of  history—just finished some depressing stuff. Depending
on what you believe, I either golf  too much or not enough. We take too much
vacation, or not enough. We see the grandchildren too much, or not enough
(probably the latter is closer to the truth). I don’t have any future plans that are
really, really, really exciting. We travelled extensively when the kids were young
and always took them with us. If  I never see the inside of  another major museum
I will probably die a happy man. (I make an exception for Metropolitan in NYC
and their travelling exhibits.) I will continue practicing medicine as long as I have
skills that are worthwhile to my patients. I know that retirement is somewhere
out there but not yet. I still have some tread on my tires. 

Impact on Society: I have impacted every family that I delivered a baby for
and every woman who I operated on. The wonderful thing was that it was one-
on-one, person to person, human interaction at its finest. No computer, no text
message, no intervening technologies. We are losing that. Very sad. My patients

seem to appreciate what I stand for, and they say they will miss it. They will
adapt, I am sure, but to what.

Having spent 35 years delivering babies, I understand that there is always a
“due date.” Nature has a way of  bringing us all back to basics. I have pro-

crastinated; now it is time to focus.

After graduation, I went into the Peace Corps and spent two years as one of
“Kennedy’s Kids.” It was a pivotal time in my life and opened me up to a world
that few ever see. I spent my tour as a secondary school teacher in Nigeria. I expe-
rienced the assassination from overseas and for the first time understood what
the United States means to the rest of  the world. We are indispensable, whether
we chose to believe it or not.

Applied to and was accepted to Medical School and returned to the States in ’64
to refocus my life. Met my wife in Gross Anatomy—very sexy: we were introduced

by dead people. She was compulsive; I wasn’t. She had great notes—I didn’t—
we got married. Two kids later, we graduated and headed for Boston City Hos-
pital—she in Pediatrics, me in General Surgery. Vietnam was building up, and
the prospect of  a MASH unit in the Mekong Delta was not appealing. I used my
Peace Corps background to get a Public Health Service/Indian Health assign-
ment in Alaska. Good Morning, Anchorage, and we had another kid. Realized
that General Surgery was less exciting than advertised and spent a year doing
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Obstetrics and Gynecology with a very close friend. Switched specialties and never
looked back.

Left the Service in ’71 and came to Rhode Island to do an OB/GYN Residency.
Renee dropped Pediatrics and did her training in Pathology. Planned to be here
for three years—still here 40 years later. 

We’ve had lots of  highlights and a lot of  fun. I was one of  the founders of  the
biggest ob/gyn group in Southern New England. Spent about 15 years as the
managing partner until I realized that sleep was important and stopped deliver-
ing babies in 2004. Along the way we pulled our kids out of  high school for a
year and lived in Strasboug, France. Explored the Continent and made one of
many trips to Israel. Since 2004 I have been doing gynecology and, as of  now,
am the oldest gynecologist in R.I. who still does primary surgery. Renee stopped
doing medicine after about 18 years and went to law school. Now she has lots of
degrees and seems to be quite content in retirement.

We have two grandchilden in North Carolina who are carrying the burdens of
Vogelness. So far they are holding up well.

Life now is like the tides. We are moved by the seasons. Mostly we are in Provi-
dence and Westport, Massachusetts, where we have our favorite house in the whole
world. It is right on the beach looking out towards the Vineyard. The grandchil-
dren love it as much as we do. That is very good. We also have condos in North
Carolina and in Florida so I can escape from the winters that I love to experi-
ence but only for short periods of  time. I know that I will retire at some point,
but as long as I have my health and my skills, I want to keep doing what others
call work. For me, it is the pleasure of  helping friends of  many years as we grow
older gracefully.

Scott L. Wachenheim 
Dartmouth has no information on this ’62. 

Douglas Walgren Doug 
9420 Dunraven Street, Frederick, MD 21704, 
dougwalgren@aol.com, (412) 352-5168 

Spouse: Carmala Walgren 

Occupation: 3000 S. Randolph St, Apt 487, Arlington, 
VA 22206, (571) 214-3634 

John Frank Walkup John
26 Sorrento Ct., Danville, CA 94526, 
john.walkup7@gmail.com, 
(925) 362-8782, Cell (925) 202-7967

High School: Roosevelt High School, Seattle 
Major: Engineering Science
Favorite Activity: Glee Club, intramural athletics (Woodward
AA, Thayer School), College Guide Service
Unique Hanover Memory: I was positively influenced by
many dedicated professors, including William Slesnick (Math),
William Doyle (Physics), Carl Long (Engineering Science), and
Benfield Pressey (English). These men strongly impacted my
subsequent desire to follow an academic career.
Graduate Study: Dartmouth College: BEE, Thayer, 1963; Stanford University: MS
(1965), Engineer (1969), and PhD (1971)—all in electrical engineering

Spouse: Patricia Hagbom Walkup (married since 1965)
Spouse Education: BA, Math, Wheaton College, 1963; MA, Education, Stanford
University, 1965
Spouse Career: High school mathematics and home economics teacher, 1965-68
Children: Mary Walkup Austin; Amy Walkup; Rebecca Walkup Fournier
Where You Grew Up: Born in Oakland, Calif. Grew up in northern California,
Alameda, and Sacramento, 1941-53, and in Seattle, 1953-59
Resided In: Stanford, Calif., 1963-71; Lubbock, Texas, 1971-99; Danville, Calif.,
1999-present 
Employers: Texas Tech University, Dept. of Electrical Engineering, 1971-98: Emeritus
Paul W. Horn Professor of Electrical and Computer Engineering and Director of the
Optical Systems Laboratory (research supported by NSF, NASA, DOD, and industry)
Awards and Milestones: Rufus Choate Scholar and Phi Beta Kappa at Dartmouth;
Graduated Magna Cum Laude and With Distinction in major, 1962; Goodrich Prize,
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Thayer School, 1963; several teaching and research awards at Texas Tech, including
selection as Paul W. Horn Professor, 1985-98; served on the board of directors of the
Optical Society of America, chaired its Education Council, and Chaired the Gordon
Research Conference on Optical Information Processing and Holography. I was elect-
ed to the rank of Fellow in my three professional societies. I also received the Erick
Nilson Faculty Achievement Award from Faculty Commons, 2008.
Retired? Retired from Texas Tech Univ. in 1998; currently a Faculty Representative
(1998 to date) with Faculty Commons (the faculty ministry of Campus Crusade for
Christ, International) and director of faculty ministries in the San Francisco Bay Area
(Stanford, UC Berkeley, San Jose State) and northern California (UC Davis).

Publications, Achievements, Interests: I authored or co-authored some 60 refer-
eed journal articles, 125 conference papers, five book chapters, and one patent in
the areas of optical information processing and digital image processing. I supervised
the research of 31 MS and eight PhD graduates while at Texas Tech. I also authored
an essay in the book “Professors Who Believe: The Spiritual Journeys of Christian
Faculty,” InterVarsity Press, 1998. I have also authored some of our Faculty Commons
ministry’s weekly “My Ministry Minutes,” where I have shared how I attempted to
integrate my Christian faith into my daily work life during my academic career at
Texas Tech.
Hobbies: Exercise (walking, swimming); Reading (history, biography, theology, sports,
and economics). My wife and I love spending time with our three daughters and our
grandchildren, as well as with friends and in ministry activities at our church.
Travel: Pat and I have traveled to Europe and the Middle East. I have taken ten min-
istry trips with other Christian professors to European and Asian countries where I’ve
given technical lectures and talks on the relationship between science and Christianity.
Alumni Activities: Dartmouth Society of Engineers. I presented technical seminars
at the Thayer School while I was a professor. I have also spoken to Christian student
groups at Dartmouth on 3 or 4 occasions. I participated as a panelist in the first
Wheelock Conference (2010) sponsored by the Eleazar Wheelock Society on the
topic “Integrating Faith, Reason and Vocation.”

How well prepared: Dartmouth provided a superb liberal arts education. They
developed my intellectual breadth, while also giving me an excellent technical
education in the sciences and engineering.

Historical witness: Exciting Dartmouth varsity athletic victories; Intramural
sports (Woodward AA, Thayer School); Glee Club rehearsals and concerts; dates
for big weekends; ski trips; dorm bull sessions; great friendships and the incredi-
ble beauty of  the campus and its surroundings.

Present Activities, Plans: I encourage and mentor some San Francisco Bay
Area Christian professors so that they can better understand how to integrate
their faith and their academic careers. I hope to continue to do this for several
more years, or as long as I am physically able. I also love reading, walking, par-
ticipating in church activities, and spending time with our grandchildren. I trav-
el to Hanover whenever I can and always enjoy speaking to small groups of
Dartmouth students.

Impact on Society: My primary impact on society has been through teaching
my students, through our laboratory’s optics research accomplishments, and
through mentoring Christian students and professors on how to integrate their
faith and their professional callings.

It seems like only yesterday when Alan Shepard challenged us graduates to 
pursue the kind of  breakthroughs he achieved as one of  NASA’s first astro-

nauts. I now realize what a calm interlude we lived in between the Korean and
Vietnam conflicts, before most U.S. campuses were torn by controversies during
the decade that followed. I appreciate that I was able to attend Dartmouth at a
time when I could concentrate on my studies under an excellent faculty who
both instructed and mentored us. They cultivated my personal love of  learning
and demonstrated a dedication that inspired me as young person and led me to
investing my adult life in the academy in various capacities—as student, profes-
sor and now in retirement as campus minister to faculty. 

However, I often wish I had been more socially engaged at Dartmouth. In retro-
spect, I was overly focused on academic achievement, but soon my life changed
significantly. I attended Stanford, where I met Patricia Hagbom, and she became
the love of  my life. Under her influence I began maturing in my Christian faith
through serious Bible study and spiritual mentoring at a nearby church. After we
both received our master’s degrees at Stanford, we married in 1965 and spent
the next six years living on campus while I completed my doctoral research.
Despite the joy of  our first two daughters arriving, my grad school years were
an emotional roller coaster. I often questioned whether I was cut out for a PhD
in electrical engineering. There was a sit-in at my lab building, and my office
was turned into a Red Guard bookstore. The lab closed down; my advisor left
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Stanford; I wrote a thesis for an Engineer’s degree, and I needed to change
research fields and advisors if  I were to still pursue the PhD. What appeared to
be the worst course of  events for my career, however, God was using for my best.
I switched to the developing field of  optical information processing and was
blessed to get a young advisor who became a leader and pioneer in the field. By
God’s grace, I was able to write my dissertation using the mathematics and sta-
tistics of  communication theory to analyze the accuracy of  optical systems and
enhance digital images at low light levels. 

Next I joined the faculty at Texas Tech University in Lubbock (the hometown of
rock ’n’ roll pioneer Buddy Holly, whom you may recall died tragically in a pri-
vate plane accident during our freshman year). Despite Lubbock’s vivid contrasts

to Pat’s and my roots in California and Washington, raising our three daughters
in west Texas turned out to be a lot of  fun. People were incredibly friendly and
helpful, even though we seemed like cross-cultural Yankees to many of  them.
Texas Tech had little previous reputation for high quality research when I started
there, but led by our engineering department chairman, my colleagues and 
I succeeded in building a strong research program essentially from scratch. I took
numerous trips to Washington, D.C., in order to procure funding for our gradu-
ate students and faculty colleagues as we established our Optical Systems Labo-
ratory. Along the way, I learned to deal with the occasional condescending
remark about Texas, which heightened my distaste for arrogance and elitism. As
our group’s research reputation grew, I had opportunities to move to more pres-
tigious universities, but Pat and I truly enjoyed living and raising our family in
west Texas. Lubbock became our home, and we spent 27 memorable years
there. The can-do spirit and genuine warmth of  people in Texas are remarkable
and something we’ll always treasure. 

While a professor at Texas Tech, I helped launch two Christian groups on cam-
pus for interested students and faculty members. Eventually, I was invited to par-
ticipate with other professors in short-term international trips to speak in state-
controlled universities in spiritually closed countries. My first trip to St. Petersburg,
Russia (then Leningrad in the USSR), in 1990 proved to be life-changing for
me. I observed intense spiritual hunger at close range as that formerly atheist
society was beginning to open its doors to religious freedom. In 1992, Pat and 

I returned to the San Francisco Bay Area for a one-year sabbatical at NASA
Ames and Stanford. There, I noticed in particular the family stress that faculty
at elite research universities often experience due to the pressure of  maintaining
high research productivity. Pat and I began to think about possibly ministering to
professors and their spouses full-time after I retired from Texas Tech. I remem-
bered how during graduate school I had wondered if  God would prefer me to
go to seminary and serve Him in ministry rather than engineering. 

In 1995 while Pat and I were attending a ministry conference, I was approached
by one of  the leaders about retiring from my faculty position and joining their
staff  full-time. With three years of  prayer paving the way, I took early retire-
ment from Texas Tech in 1998 for us to join the ministry, now known as Faculty
Commons. Leaving all three daughters, a son-in-law, and a grandson in Texas,
we moved back to California a year later to direct an outreach ministry for pro-
fessors at northern California campuses. Over the past 13 years, I have begun
Christian faculty fellowship groups at UC Berkeley, Stanford, San Jose State,
and UC Davis, taken eight international ministry trips with other professors,
and participated in numerous ministry conferences around the U.S. I have spo-
ken widely on U.S. campuses and overseas to both faculty and students on topics
such as reconciling science and faith. I greatly enjoy encouraging and mentoring
university faculty and students in their spiritual lives. Given the everyday pres-
sures they face in today’s academic world, their spiritual lives are often neglect-
ed, as mine was during my five years at Dartmouth. I have also learned vital
lessons about extending God’s grace to others as well as to myself. 

As Pat and I “mature” (i.e., grow old), we realize that no matter how hard we
try to stay fit, the aging process gradually (or sometimes suddenly) wears us out.
We can’t accomplish the daily “to do” lists we would have routinely taken in stride
20 or 30 years ago. Reflecting on how health challenges can alter our lives, we
are learning to live each day with gratitude and appreciation for God’s presence
and blessings. The encouragement we gain from interacting with family and
friends is huge, and as many of  you know, time spent with precious grandchildren
is priceless. During the past 20 years, I have had the joy of  speaking periodically
about faith-related issues to Dartmouth students and faculty, keeping current
with the pulse of  life on campus, deepening my connection to Dartmouth class-
mates, and giving back a bit of  what God and Dartmouth have given me. Fifty
years after graduating, we all enjoy fond memories of  the Hanover Plain. I look
forward to being back at Dartmouth for our 50th reunion and sharing it with
many of  you ’62s. Eleazar Wheelock’s small college, seemingly planted in the
middle of  nowhere, grabbed our hearts and minds as freshmen—and we love
her still!
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James M. Wallquist Jim 
12945 Grand Traverse Drive, Dade City, FL 33525, 
jimquisto@aol.com, (352) 588-4411 

Spouse: Penny Wallquist 

David A. Walsh Cheeseman
7139 Kensington Court, University Park. FL 34201, 
davidandem@comcast.net, (941) 360-0881 

High School: Cranbrook, Bloomfield Hills, Mich.
Major: Economics
Favorite Activity: Attending as many varsity athletic events
as possible, home or away. intramural athletics
Fraternity: Kappa Sigma
Unique Hanover Memory: Met my future (and present)
wife, Emmy, at graduation. Chased her until we got married,
18 months after graduation.

Spouse: Emma Murar Walsh
Spouse Education: University Cal at Santa Barbara

Spouse Career: Mother/housewife
Children: David, Alex, Darin, Chris
Where You Grew Up: Boston, Charlotte, Atlanta, Detroit
Resided In: Seattle, LA, Riverside, San Diego, Oakland, Bloomfield Hills, Charleston,
Gaithersburg, Boston
Employers: Chevrolet Motor Division
Awards and Milestones: One employer for entire 35-year career
Working or Retired? Retired

Publications, Achievements, Interests: Knights of Columbus
Hobbies: Golf, bridge
Travel: United States: various
Community Activities: Residential community board member
Alumni Activities: Dartmouth Club of Sarasota

Present Plans: Witness the marriage of  our nine grandchildren

Macy M. Walsh 
Box 30, Tonopah, NV 89049 

Occupation: Finance/Financial Services, Investment Officer 
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John C. Walters Magpie
PO Box 286, 45 Walton Heath Drive, Grantham, NH 03753,
jnwalters2@yahoo.com, 
(603) 863-1968, Cell (603) 304-5655

High School: West Hempstead H.S., West Hempstead, N.Y.
Major: History
Favorite Activity: Four years of lacrosse, and having the
honor to be captain senior year
Fraternity: Alpha Delta
Unique Hanover Memory: I was summoned to the Dean’s
Office early in the fall of our senior year, resulting from mul-
tiple indiscretions in certain fraternity houses. Dean Seymour
informed me that he had no choice but to suspend me for two years. I pleaded my
case, but to no avail. In a final act of desperation I said that I planned to get married
after graduation, and suggested moving the marriage up, the concept being that if
I were married I wouldn’t exhibit the type of misbehavior that was precipitating my
banishment. After musing for perhaps 15 seconds (which seemed an eternity), the
Dean stood up, reached across his desk to shake my hand, and said that if I tied the
knot, I could stay. Two months later Nancy and I got married, and the rest is history.
Dean Thad saved me, and in fact changed my life positively in more ways than 
I can express. 
Graduate Study: LLB, University of Virginia Law School, June 1965

Spouse: Nancy Lee Martini Walters
Spouse Education: BA, Montclair State University, 1982
Spouse Career: Water Colourist
Children: Mark G. Walters, March 8, 1964, Ohio Wesleyan ’86; Karen M. Walters,

September 21, 1966, Dartmouth ’88; Alison W. Walters Barley, April 29, 1969,
Gettysburg ’91; Laura L. Walters, August 3, 1970, Dartmouth ‘92
Where You Grew Up: I was born in Rockville Center (L.I.), N.Y., and lived in West
Hempstead from 1940 until 1961, when Nancy (kindergarten classmate) and I were
married.
Resided In: West Hempstead, N.Y., 1940-61; Hanover, 1961-62; Charlottesville, Va.,
1962-65; Roslyn, N.Y., 1965; Westbury, N.Y., 1966-69; Pleasantville, N.Y., 1969-72;
New Hartford, N.Y., 1972-75; Mountain Lakes, N.J., 1975-95; Alpharetta, Ga., 1995-
2007; Grantham, N.H., 2007-present
Employers: Beekman & Bogue, New York, N.Y., 1965-70; Mohawk Data Sciences
Corp., Parsippany, N.J., 1971-86, Senior Vice President, General Counsel and Secre-
tary; Qantel Corporation, Hayward, Ca., 1986-88, Senior Vice President, Secretary
and General Counsel; Western Union Corporation, Upper Saddle River, N.J., 1988-95,
Senior Vice President, General Counsel and Secretary; First Financial Management
Corp., Atlanta, Ga., 1995, Executive Vice President and Deputy General Counsel;
John H. Harland Company, Atlanta, Ga., 1996-07, Senior Vice President, Secretary
and General Counsel
Awards and Milestones: Dartmouth Wearers of the Green Charter Inductee, 1984;
Dartmouth Alumni Award, 1989; Morris County (N.J.) All Sports Association Service
Award, 1988; New Jersey Governor Council on Physical Fitness and Sports Out-
standing Community Service Award, 1989; U.S. Lacrosse Coaches Association; Man
of the Year Award for New Jersey, 1995; New Jersey Lacrosse Hall of Fame Charter
Inductee, 1995; 50th Wedding Anniversary, 12/23/11
Working or Retired? Retired

Publications, Achievements, Interests: A major interest has been my ongoing
involvement in Dartmouth alumni affairs and governance matters—something I
neither anticipated nor contemplated back in 1962. I also enjoy various civic and
community activities. Keeps my brain from shrinking (I hope).
Hobbies: Nancy and I enjoy tennis and golf. Double knee replacement surgery has
convinced Nancy to forget about skiing, but I still enjoy the slopes (a major reason
for retiring to N.H.) and trips out West. Much of our leisure time involves chasing
our nine grandchildren, spread out along the East Coast.
Travel: Most of our travel has been to Europe, with Italy being a special place for
us—the Lake Region, Venuto, Tuscany, the Amalfi Coast, and (of course) the major
cities. We have toured many cities in Spain and Germany, enjoyed barge cruises in
France, and skied in Austria. We explored England, Ireland, Scotland, and the Greek
Islands with fellow ’62s, coordinated by Tripmeister Tom Komarek, as well as various
islands in the western Mediterranean—including Corsica, Sardinia, and Majorca. A
photo safari in Tanzania coinciding with 9/11 was also special—though memorable
for the wrong reason. 
Alumni Activities: President, New York Lacrosse Club, 1969-70; Founder and Pres-
ident, Mountain Lakes Lacrosse Club, 1976-95; President, Mountain Lakes Sports
Club, 1978-80; Trustee, Mountain Lakes Community Church, 1980-83; Mountain
Lakes School Board, 1982-85; Board of Trustees, National Lacrosse Foundation,
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1982-85; President, New Jersey Junior Lacrosse League, 1986-88; Board of Advisors,
Lakeland Hills YMCA, 1993-95; Board of Directors, Eastman Community Assn.,
2009-present; Elder, Kearsarge Community Presbyterian Church, 2010-present

For someone whose application to Dartmouth was an afterthought, and not
having set foot on the campus until after graduation from high school, I con-

tinue to be amazed at my linkage with the College and the Class of  ’62. I came
to Dartmouth as a reasonably confident teenager, like most ’62s, but soon became
somewhat overwhelmed by the incredibly impressive people I ran into—class-
mates as well as upperclassmen. By the time we graduated, any sense of  intimi-
dation—academic, athletic, or social—was behind me, and there is no doubt
that the total experience of  being a Dartmouth ’62 served me extremely well for
the next 50 years. I was lucky to have survived in Hanover for four years, consid-

ering some of  my social proclivities, and after leaving Hanover I could not have
envisioned the role that Dartmouth and our Class would play in the life of  our
family. 

Throughout my legal/business career, as we moved from town to town, I always
sought out the local Dartmouth connections and was delighted to expand our
circle of  Big Green friends. The legendary Dartmouth fellowship is truly a liv-
ing concept, and much of  our family’s social life has been interwoven with the
College. These ongoing connections have been enriched by Class Trips, mini-
reunions, and Class birthday parties masterfully orchestrated by Tom Komarek,
which are highlighted elsewhere in this book. The Class owes a special thanks to
Tom for his tireless and creative efforts over the years. I recognize that not all
members of  our Class have been able to participate in the continuing diverse
menu of  ’62 events, but I know that Nancy and I would not have enjoyed the
wonderful lifetime voyage we have experienced nearly as much if  the Class of
1962 had not played such an important role. 

I have yet to figure out what I want to do when I grow up, so it is difficult for me
to expound on deep philosophical questions as I sit here, retired in the Upper
Valley, watching the snow melt and awaiting opening day on the golf  course.
Looking in the rearview mirror, I see a lot of  Green, and I am very gratified and
proud that Dartmouth has been an integral part of  the journey.

David W. Ward 
Dartmouth has no information on this ’62. 

Jock F. Warden 
Jock Finley Warden died May 3, 2005, in Great Falls,
Montana, after a long battle with lung cancer. Jock came
to Dartmouth from Great Falls, majored in English, and
was a member of  Kappa Kappa Kappa. Jock worked in
San Francisco after graduation with a medical supply com-
pany before returning to Great Falls to join the family busi-
ness at the Great Falls Tribune. His passion, aside from
family, was the collection of  Western art and historical
memorabilia. He was active in many community charita-
ble organizations. Jock leaves his wife, Suzanne, son Todd,
daughter-in-law Jackie, daughter Susan Roberts, son Andrew ’91, daughter-in-law
Emily; son Christopher, daughter-in-law Lori, and seven grandchildren. Classmate
and fraternity brother Tom Cutter recalls Jock as “a man of  not too many words.
He could seem a bit aloof, but I feel that that was a bit of  shyness. He was solid
and decisive. He was sure a fine guy.”

Stephen F. Warm Luke 
P.O. Box 770415, Naples, FL 34107 

Spouse: Martha Warm 

Occupation: Export/Import, President & Director, 
Major Trading Corp., General Motors Building, 
767 Fifth Avenue, New York, NY 10153 
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William H. Warrick Jr. Wick 
P.O. Box 2192, Ketchum, ID 83340, (208) 725-5292 

Spouse: Elizabeth Warrick 

Occupation: Finance/Financial Services, Senior Vice
President 

Frank Moore Watkins Stork
5161 Ulmer Road, Royal Oak, MD 21662, 
fwatkins@goeaston.net, 
(410) 745-2333, Cell (410) 310-4851

High School: Mercersburg Academy ’58
Major: Biology
Favorite Activity: A date with Gracie
Fraternity: Theta Delta Chi
Unique Hanover Memory: All the shenanigans at Theta
Delt and the great outdoor experience of the Hanover area 
Graduate Study: MD, University of Cincinnati College of
Medicine, 1966; Board Certified Radiology ABR, 1971

Spouse: Grace Foster Watkins
Spouse Education: Finch College
Spouse Career: Corporate secretary
Children: Frank Moore Watkins (Mory); Leigh Foster Watkins
Where You Grew Up: Franklin/Middletown, Ohio; Baltimore, Md.
Resided In: Cincinnati, Ohio, 1962-66; Burlington, Vt., 1966-67; Cincinnati, Ohio,
1967-71; Easton/Royal Oak, Md., 1971-present
Employers: Radiologist, Shore Radiology Inc.
Working or Retired? Retired

Publications, Achievements, Interests: Some outdoor sports writing
Hobbies: Fly fishing, all types of hunting, antique firearms, engraving, woodworking
Travel: New Zealand, Zimbabwe, Namibia, Newfoundland, Iceland, Alaska,
Argentina, England, New Brunswick, Mexico, Belize
Community Activities: Coastal Conservation Association

Exploring a remote trout stream in New Zealand, I was surprised to encounter
a solitary elderly angler having a difficult time rigging his fly rod. He was most

grateful for my help and told me where to fish. He then commented that I should
not pity his age-induced affliction since he possessed a lifetime of  riches. I asked
how this was so and was told he had taken a 22-pound brown trout, stalked a
26-point red stag, and had had “the enduring love of  a great woman.” 

I have not yet achieved the former two but have been wealthy for 49 years with
the unconditional love of  a great lady, my wife, Gracie. 

My life has been progressively enriched not by material gains but from the joy
and love of  my wife, two wonderful children, and a deep immersion in the nat-
ural world. These things have always provided affluence and inner peace in times
of  happiness and turmoil. I have no real complaints, and for this good fortune 
I am most grateful.

Alan M. Watson 
1517 Canyon Road, Santa Fe, NM 87501, 
(505) 983-5078 

Occupation: Architecture/Construction, Architectural
Conservation, Watson Conserves, 161 Adirondack View,
Middlebury, VT 05753 
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Walter Watson Jr. 
Dartmouth has no information on this ’62. 

Thomas D. Weaver 
574 El Mar Dr., Rochester, NY 14616,
thomas.d.weaver.62@alum.dartmouth.org, 
(585) 663-6990 

Occupation: Chemicals 

Stephen W. Weber Steve 
608 Perkins Road, Weybridge, VT 05753, (802) 545-2028 

Spouse: Grace Weber 

Occupation: Education, College Forester 

Allan Page Weeks 
3030 Mill Island Parkway, #309, Frederick, MD 21701,
allan@aweekslaw.com, 
(301) 229-2938, Cell (617) 304-4542

High School: Ft. Lauderdale HS, Fla.
Major: Economics
Favorite Activity: Ski Patrol and teaching skiing 
Fraternity: Delta Upsilon (now Foley House)
Unique Hanover Memory: In addition to the important role
that Dean Seymour played in keeping me in Dartmouth, an
important event in my Dartmouth experience was an assign-
ment given to me in my junior year by Prof. Arthur Wilson in
his Biography course. I was not a great student, and although some parts of the
educational experience clearly were valuable, I do not recall that much was academi-
cally exciting or particular interesting—even though it certainly was challenging.
However, I was having real problems choosing a person to write a paper about and
asked Prof. Wilson for advice. I do not know how he did it, but he chose a person
(Dr. Fridtjof Nansen—a Norwegian scientist, an Arctic explorer, and after whom the
Nansen Passport was named, which document enabled the persons made stateless
by WWI to resettle) whose life had encompassed activities that impressed and excit-
ed me and to which (for some reason) I was able to relate. After that experience, 
I realized that what I was learning in college was worthwhile and would be impor-
tant to my life after college. 
Graduate Study: JD, Boston University School of Law, 1969

Spouse: Gay F. Weeks
Spouse Education: Attended the American College in Paris, France 
Spouse Career: Homemaker, volunteer with various non-profit activities, e.g., Direc-
tor of the Orange County (Calif.) Make-a-Wish Foundation
Children: Stepdaughters Jenny Woodburn and Jill Woodburn
Where You Grew Up: Wolfeboro, N.H., and Ft. Lauderdale, Fla.
Resided In: Middletown, Pa., 1962-65; York, Pa., 1965-66; Boston, 1966-69; 
Los Angeles, 1969-71; Reston, Va., 1971-74; D.C., 1974-83; Newport Beach, Calif.,
1983-97; West Hartford, Conn., 1997-2000; Boston, 2000-2007; Newburyport,
Mass., 2007-2010; Frederick, Md., 2010-present
Employers: USAF; Penn. League of Third Class Cities; O’Melveny & Myers; Steptoe
& Johnson; U.S. Dept. of Energy and prior Federal energy regulatory agencies; Crown
Central Petroleum Corp; Santa Fe Drilling Company; Systems Integrated; Shipman &
Goodwin; Mintz Levin; Self-employed as a contract lawyer, both currently and at
other times in my legal career.
Awards and Milestones: USAF Commendation Medal for an investigation into
the prime contractor that saved the Air Force several hundred thousand dollars and
exposed a corrupt inspection/acceptance process by a DOD prime contractor; elect-
ed Case Comment Editor of the BU Law School’s law review.
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Working or Retired? Semi-retired and continuing to engage in the practice of law,
specializing in Computer Law
Military: USAF, 1962-65, located at a base in Middletown, Penn. (Procurement
Officer)

Publications, Achievements, Interests: I have written a number of articles and
made presentations about various aspects of commercial transactions that involve IT
products and services, particularly those involving Healthcare applications. No other
creative achievements. Unfortunately, since 1987 my chief interest has been the
practice of Computer Law. Thus, the foregoing does not really fit under the “Beyond
the Career” topic, but I thought that I would put it in anyway! (See further discus-
sion in the Present Activities and Plans section.)
Hobbies: Enjoy reading, traveling, and eating. Until 1982 or so, skiing was a primary
recreation, and I have tried my hand at fly-fishing. Took up jogging in the early ’70s
and continue to try to keep it up, but my distance has dropped dramatically and
injuries take their toll. 
Travel: The combination of business and personal travel has taken me to the UK
and most of the European countries. 
Alumni Activities: For the first 15 years or so after graduation, I participated in the
recruiting/interviewing of applicants to Dartmouth and some fund-raising activities.

How well prepared: It did and it didn’t; and as I think about the question, I am
not certain how much of  such preparation the College should be held to provide.
In any event, there is no doubt that the educational experience’s lifelong effect on
me was to broaden my views and at the same time open my mind and curiosity
to what is in that world, including an ability to even identify it. Among other
things, the time spent at Dartmouth introduced me to Classmates who were much
smarter and more sophisticated than I was, with life experiences and ambitions
that were completely new to me — or as Rumsfeld would say, “unknown knowns.”
As to the “hard knocks” of  this world, Dartmouth did not do much for me—

nor should it have, probably—and I did not come to Hanover with much
knowledge about that element of  life. In most respects, I was lucky that I did not
have that knowledge. On reflection, I think that it took 30 years for me to
obtain a decent education about and, then, an ability to deal with the “hard
knocks” component of  life, which I guess is what one needs to be considered a
mature adult. And I want to add, that looking back from age 71 and being in
good health at the moment, I am pleased by what that level of  maturity offers on
a daily basis.

Historical witness: Two of  my most significant life memories occurred when
in the early spring of  1964 and while on a 30-day leave from the Air Force and
traveling around Europe, I was able to hop a flight to Berlin. When we stepped
off  of  the plane, all of  us were taken to a briefing room where we were told to
be careful while in West Berlin, because of  spies and the fact that we were at war;
and in no circumstance were any of  us who had a certain level of  security clear-
ance, which I had, to go into East Berlin. That evening, I decided to walk around,
got lost and wandered into the Canadian sector near the Berlin Wall, was chal-
lenged, and after they realized that I was a U.S. Officer, was invited to have a
cup of  coffee (it was quite cold, and there was snow on the ground) and view
the Wall from the guards’ watch tower. The Wall was lit up with floodlights and
looked very menacing. I remember thinking that every American should see it
and reflect on the fact that this was a wall to keep the East Germans from get-
ting out of  their country!

Present Activities, Plans: To a large extent, the answer to that question is
that I am trying to figure out what to do next and, in particular, how I can
remain relevant, engaged and productive. Part of  the “problem” is that I am
more in charge of  this project than I was (or thought I was) during my working
years. My hope is that I can continue the practice of  law on a part-time basis
and retain the flexibility to travel and spend quality time with my wife, children
and grandchildren. 

Impact on Society: I suppose that there are certain people of  college age who
can be identified as such a person, but I suspect that most of  those who do end
up having a significant impact are not identified when they are seniors in high
school. I am of  that opinion, because I think that there is too much serendipity
in the process that selects those people; and I am a good example. To the extent
that I have had a significant impact on society, it occurred during the OPEC oil
embargo of  the mid-’70s when I was in the General Counsel’s office of  the
Federal Energy Administration, which was charged with regulating the price and
distribution of  petroleum products from around 1974—until Pres. Reagan ended
that program in early 1981. To be brief, my job was to write some of  the regu-
lations that controlled the use of  petroleum and other energy products, which
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had a daily and significant impact on the American society. as anyone who lived
through that time can attest. But the opportunity or my contribution could not
have been predicted when I was a senior in high school.

Ihave spent a fair amount of  time over the past few months thinking about both
what constitutes a “Reflection,” and do I have any reflections that I can draw

upon for purposes of  the our 50th Reunion Book. For most of  that time, the short
answer was “No”; and I suspect that if  the deadline had not been extended a
couple of  times, I would have come up dry. 

Prior to leaving for a month-long trip to five European cities (Paris, Bruges,
Amsterdam, Vienna, and Prague) in September 2011, I had decided that I would
spend some of  any “down” time reflecting on my life since my Freshman year
at Dartmouth, hoping that I could generate something that was worthy of  space
in the ’Round the Girdled Earth We Roam.

My baseline reflection is that I have been very lucky to (i) live for 71 years in the
United States and (ii) experience a relatively privileged and healthy life during
those years. I was born into better than average economic and social conditions
and had the good fortune to be able to take advantage of  those circumstances.
Only as I have aged and gained perspective have I been able to fully appreciate
how blessed my life experience has been. 

I had expected that these reflections would occur to me via a pattern of  ordered
thinking, but the first one came out of  nowhere while I was in the Louvre looking
at paintings by European Masters during the 400-year period that began in the
14th century. During a pause to assimilate what I had been viewing, I suddenly
realized that the reason that I was again visiting the Louvre was directly related to
several art courses that I had taken at Dartmouth, especially “Darkness at Noon.”

I have every reason to believe that without that class, I would not have enjoyed
being in those rooms, because nothing in my pre-Dartmouth background pre-
dicted that I would appreciate what was hanging on those walls. And the same
can be said about the impact of  my Dartmouth education on many other parts
of  my adult life.

Despite those art courses, I have to admit that I was not looking at these paint-
ings to admire the techniques of  the artists or the various advances in presenta-
tion that were achieved by them. Instead, I was drawn to the paintings by what
their subject matter represented and the fact that they have survived for all these

years. I was especially interested in what the paintings showed about the living con-
ditions of  their subjects and the activities in which they participated. As I moved
from room to room, however, I became somewhat depressed by the fact that so
many of  these paintings dealt with death from all causes, military conflicts, per-
sonal hardship, various religious scenes, and, in particular, the crucifixion of
Christ. I suppose that during that time in human history, there was not much to
hope for except an afterlife that was better than the life they were experiencing;
and the death of  Christ was the way to hope for a better place. In addition,
because the only organization that was able to promise something better to the
living was the Church, it is natural that there would be much attention to reli-
gious matters and icons. But it also is the case that only the Church and wealthy
patrons seeking favor with the Church had the money to pay for them.

Most of  my other reflections relate to the many life-changing events and tech-
nological advances that I and my Classmates have experienced during the last
50+ years. I realize that other generations have lived through more momentous
events and worse conditions than we have, e.g., the Depression and World Wars
I and II, just to name some of  the more recent ones. But I also believe that dur-
ing the period from 1946 through the present (especially during the last 50 years),
the pace of  the creation of  change agents and the acceleration of  their impact/
adoption is a phenomenon that is unique to our lifetime.

In addition to the other matters discussed in the following paragraphs, there
have been dramatic improvements, which I think generally are life-improving, in
the fields of  communication, healthcare, production and distribution of  goods/
services, computation, travel (earthbound or space), entertainment, and social
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connectivity. There are negative consequences of  all of  them, but how many of
us would want to go back to the lifestyles and products that were in use as recently
as the ’50s or ’60s? In the realm of  what can happen now that could not have
occurred back then, think of  the effect that the Internet and social media have
had on the successes of  the Arab Spring.

Although we all were alive during one of  the most momentous occurrences in
human history, World War II, I do not think it had a direct impact on most of
us, unless a family member was killed or was disabled during the War, or one of  us
lived in a war zone. Most of  our parents also lived through the Depression, which
seems to have had a dramatic and lasting impact on them and, in some ways, a
beneficial impact on us. 

On the other hand, no disease was scarier to a kid than polio, which never was
far from the public’s consciousness during the summer; but then a cure was
developed. The Cold War’s omnipresence certainly was intrusive, especially if
one had to practice taking cover in the event of  an attack by Russia (I was always
very nervous whenever we drove over the George Washington Bridge—which
was not often—fearing that an atomic bomb would destroy it and we would be
dropped into the river.), but then it ended. Then, there were the Cuban Missile
Crisis and the erection of  the Berlin Wall, each of  which was very worrisome in
a different way; but those also have been successfully addressed. 

I would like to say that the civil rights movement was a momentous occurrence
in my life, but it was not. I suspect that was because I was too far removed from
the problems that black Americans were experiencing and, initially, I was opposed
to the protests that were being led by Dr. King and others. However, those feelings
now have been replaced by great respect and support for the civil rights cause,
which has been enhanced by friendships with black Americans and Africans, a
better understanding of  the inhumanity of  slavery and reading books such as
Isabel Wilkerson’s “The Warmth of  Other Suns,” with its moving descriptions
of  the Black Migration and graphic telling of  the horrendous lives that share-
croppers and others led in the South. Thus, I find it appalling, and also evi-
dence of  a lack of  education or basic human caring, that there are U.S. citizens
who still want to reverse what has to be one of  the greatest accomplishments of
this nation.

During this process of  reflection, I gradually came to the conclusion that of  all
of  the social and technological changes that I have witnessed and been affected
by in the last 50 years, the most dramatic and truly game-changing of  them has
been the progress that has resulted from the women’s liberation movement, as
enhanced by the pill, the civil rights movement and better educational opportu-
nities for women. I have found that I am especially interested in and respectful
of  the dramatic improvement in and expansion of  the roles that women now

are being more and more empowered to play in the U.S., Western Europe, and
many other parts of  the developed and developing world. (Conversely, I am
appalled by the continuing social, religious, and sexual oppression of  women in
many other parts of  the world.) 

Those feelings can be traced to my mother, because for a long time I have believed
that she was born 40 or 50 years too soon for her to have realized her true poten-
tial, a situation that often has saddened me over the years when I think about her
life. In retrospect, I realize that she was an early feminist. However, given the era
in which I was raised and the relatively conservative surroundings in which I
lived, at one time a long time ago I bridled at the concepts that women were the
equal of  men and they should be able to hold their own in the work force—even
displacing men. And I still believed that a woman’s place was in the home. Over
time, however, I had to acknowledge that my mother was as practical, articulate,
and business-oriented as any man and would have been very successful if  she
had lived in our time. 

It took me a long time to shed that bias, a process that began when I was in my
early 30s. This transition was helped considerably by working with and for very
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competent women in law firms, the Federal Government, and several corporate
environments; being married to a very capable and loving woman; and raising
two daughters. But I think that what really opened my eyes to the power and
importance of  women in any society was the following fundraising message:
“Educate a man and you educate only one person, educate a woman and you
educate a family.” This one concept demonstrated to me the reason why societies
that do not educate their women and otherwise suppress them are doomed to
remain third rate.

Now that I am semi-retired and around the house during the day, I am able to
observe all the household activities that are so important to our lives. This has
greatly increased my awareness of  all that my wife does on a daily basis to make
our lives pleasant, meaningful, and full. I also have had a better opportunity to
see and understand the day-to-day demands of  raising young children by observ-
ing our daughter’s family and a young family that lived next door to us for some
time. A mother’s ability to plan the meals, activities, and maintenance of  the
house, while anticipating and solving the problems of  several children who are
acting up at the same time, is a remarkable example of  management under
pressure. I have no doubt that the skills developed by being a wife and mother
should be directly transferable to many business applications,

The positive and direct role of  women in the uprisings in Iran and then the Arab
Spring would have been nearly impossible to imagine or predict before they
happened. It must take tremendous courage and desperation for these young and
old women to take to the streets, given all of  the social and religious oppression,
discrimination, and other constraints that previously have prevented any such
action by women. In the end, I think that whether the Arab Spring is successful
will very much depend on whether those societies will enable women to have
the freedom from oppression that they deserve and, importantly, that is needed
if  those countries are to move into the 21st century.

Unfortunately, and despite all of  these positive trends, women continue to be
subject to sexual harassment, which can only be countered by strong laws and
better education of  both boys and girls. There also is the growing threat of  a
retreat to an era that seemed to have been ended with the pill, but now is being
aggressively pushed by the religious right. The most extreme attack was the
defeated constitutional amendment of  the Mississippi Constitution, which essen-
tially would have made almost any form of  birth control a crime. Both of  these
situations can only be stopped if  the voting public is enlightened and educated
and, in addition, forms opposition groups that are well organized and funded. 

My final reflection, which is both backward- and forward-looking, pertains to
what seems to be a dumbing down of  the U.S. population and, at the same time,
a devaluation of  the importance of  a good education—a double whammy! I was

the first person in my family to graduate from college. (My father went to MIT
but flunked out in his freshman year.) For various personality and financial rea-
sons, and although he was a good man with the highest values in terms of  hon-
esty, integrity, and family/parental values, in my opinion he mostly failed when it
came to having a productive life. But he did his best to make sure that I did not
follow in his footsteps, and I didn’t. On the other hand, my mother was a real
success in both personal and business world terms, especially given her modest
background. She was ambitious, enjoyed working, and had a good business sense;
and she also had the same personal and parental values as my father.

The constant theme for me while growing up was that I needed to excel in school
so that I would be accepted into a good college. While I am sure this also is the
driving goal in many families today, including my daughter’s, I have a sense that
education is not as widely seen as the way to success and societal betterment
that it once was. Certainly that recent report card issued about the performance
of  U.S. students indicates that students in many nations are besting our students
in a wide range of  subject matter. There seems to be nothing close to the cultur-
al emphasis on education that exists in many, if  not most, of  the Asian cultures,
including those who live in the U.S.—which I admit may be a little excessive in
terms of  the demands that are placed on the students. We need to be the best
and the brightest for the sake of  our national and economic security.

The current attitude of  the Republicans in terms of  cutting funding for educa-
tion is a significant indication of  the depth of  the problem/attitude, even if
there are grounds for demanding better performance by the educators—both
teachers and managers. Furthermore, the positions of  many associated with the
Tea Party and Religious Right seem to reflect an attitude that actually is adverse
to an emphasis on education, especially science. The superior education of  our
youth should be considered a matter of  national security, not used as a political
football. 
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Howard L. Weinberg 
711 West End Ave. #4D-N, New York, NY 10025, 
howeinberg@earthlink.net, 
(212) 222-9539, 
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High School: Omaha Central High School
Major: Government
Favorite Activity: Reporting, writing, and editing for The
Dartmouth; photographing for The Aegis
Unique Hanover Memory: Making and screening my first
documentary film, The Russians, in Dartmouth Hall. Blair
Watson, who ran the Dartmouth College Film Society, took it
to the University Film Producers Association where it was named one of the Outstand-
ing Student Films of 1961-62. 
Graduate Study: MS, Graduate School of Journalism, Columbia University

Spouse: Stephanie R. Cooper
Spouse Education: BA, and MA, Sarah Lawrence; JD, Cardozo Law School
Spouse Career: Pianist, piano teacher, music publicist, attorney
Children: Stepson Josh
Where You Grew Up: Omaha, Nebraska
Resided In: 1958-1962: Hanover, N.H.; Summer 1962: Washington, D.C.; 1962-63:
Menlo Park and Fort Ord, Calif.; 1963-64: Englewood, N.J., and Boston; 1964-65:
New York, N.Y.; 1965-66: Milwaukee, Wisc.; 1966-2011: New York, N.Y. (with
temporary residences in Washington, D.C., 1969-70; and Pittsburgh, 1987) 
Employers: Washington Post; Englewood (N.J.) Press Journal; WBZ-TV, Boston; CBS
News Film, New York; WISN-TV, Milwaukee; WABC-TV NEWS, New York; WNET-TV,
New York; CBS News Sunday Morning and 60 Minutes, New York; WQED-TV, Pitts-
burgh; Live From Lincoln Center, New York, Public Affairs Television, New York; Pri-
ority Productions, New York; New York University, Dartmouth College, Columbia
University Graduate School of Journalism 
Awards and Milestones: New York Area Emmy Awards for “Scoundrels, Scalawags
and Saviors: The Good Old Days at New York’s City Hall” and for “The Robert MacNeil
Report”; DuPont-Columbia Award for Bill Moyers’ Journal; Education Writers’ Asso-
ciation Reporting Awards for “First Things First” and “net.Learning”; Distinguished
Alumni Awards: Columbia Journalism School, The Dartmouth (College) newspaper,
and Omaha Central High School
Working or Retired? Beginning the fourth year of The Documentary Project at
Columbia Journalism School, which I co-created to give graduate students the oppor-
tunity to make half-hour documentaries. Working as a script-doctor for documentary
films, editing and producing short and long film projects.
Military: After basic training at Ford Ord, Calif., served in the Army Reserves in a
Surgical Operating Room unit at New York Hospital for Special Surgery with sum-
mer duty at Camp Drum, NY.

Publications, Achievements, Interests: Several years participation in the Robert
Flaherty International Film Seminar and in INPUT, the International Public Television
Producers Conference; currently taking my second course in “Writing and Photogra-
phy” at Sarah Lawrence College, writing a blog about documentaries and journalism. 
Hobbies: No longer engage in tennis, golf or other sporting activities; enjoy going
to theatre, movies, opera, concerts, reading books, visiting museums and galleries,
and infrequently relaxing on a beach.
Travel: Last European trip was to Scotland after attending a wedding in London;
multiple summer trips to Aspen, Colo., and Santa Fe, N.M.; have traveled to all 50
states, most of Continental Europe, Russia, Israel, and Japan.
Community Activities: Served eight years (four terms) as President of the New
York Film/Video Council, served on the Board of Governors of the New York Chapter
of the National Academy of Television Arts and Sciences. 
Alumni Activities: Speaker to parents of current Dartmouth students; attended
DAANYC events, reunions and mini-reunionsl; donated to the Alumni Fund; hire
interns to work with me on documentary projects. 

How well prepared: President John Sloan Dickey set a standard of  excellence,
gave us an international vision, made us proud to be at Dartmouth. How great
it was to hear Robert Frost read his poetry and Joan Baez sing in Webster Hall!
I photographed John F. Kennedy and Nelson Rockefeller outside Dartmouth
Hall on their visits to the College. 

Kennedy’s rhetoric, humor and intellect set a standard for me that was only
approached when I heard Bill Clinton speak at a Barbara Bush sponsored event
on literacy in the Old Executive Office Building in the late 1980s when I was
making documentaries for PBS’s Project Literacy, U.S. I got a chance to intern
at the New Hampshire State Legislature and write its redistricting plan (for which
I was later paid!). Educationally, culturally and politically I grew while at Dart-
mouth and honed interests that I would pursue throughout my life and career. 

Historical witness: Returning from Helsinki, Leningrad, Moscow, Kiev, and
Warsaw in August 1961 on a Scandinavian Student Travel Service trip, I traveled by
train through East Germany a week before the Berlin Wall went up. The atmosphere
was tense as East German police boarded our railcar. Ironically, the Soviet Union
was actually opening itself  up at the same time it closed off  Berlin. During Spring
Break 1962, I returned to the Soviet Union where in the intervening seven months,
the Lenin-Stalin tomb in Moscow’s Red Square had become only Lenin’s tomb. 

Because the Vietnam War was heating up, I joined the Army Reserves and spent
summer and fall 1963 at Fort Ord in Monterey, Calif. On a rare day of  rain, we
stood in formation for a memorial service after President Kennedy was assassi-
nated. When it was over, I went inside the barracks and heard and saw the Beatles
for the first time on television. By the time they came to America the following
February, I was back in New York. 
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Working in Washington, D.C., in 1968-69 I met and interviewed Senator Edward
Kennedy for a documentary on electric power reliability, The Built-In Black
Out, for which I was field producer, for PBL, The Public Broadcast Laboratory.
Motivated by the first major New York City blackout in 1965, the documentary
failed to prevent a second major power outage in 1977 that I experienced in the
balcony of  a Broadway theatre. 

Out of  work in the fall of  1969 and helping a friend make a documentary about
the anti-Vietnam war protests, I went to the Pentagon in the early morning
hours where marchers assembled before they walked to the White House and
yelled out names of  those killed in Vietnam before they marched to the Capitol
steps to put placards with the names of  the fallen in open caskets. For me, the
most moving experience came on November 15, 1969, when I attended the peace
rally at the Washington Monument where folk singer Pete Seeger led nearly half
a million demonstrators who swayed back and forth as they sang John Lennon’s
song “Give Peace a Chance.” 

In June 1971,WABC-TV Eyewitness News sent correspondent Melba Tolliver
and me to cover Tricia Nixon’s wedding at the White House. I remember a Life
magazine reporter saying, “It may not be much of  an assignment, but it’s the
story today.” 

In 1982, I got permission to do a CBS Sunday Morning story on President Ronald
Reagan’s White House photographer Michael Evans, whom I contrasted with
his friend David Kennerly, who had been President Ford’s official photographer.
Kennerly was treated like a friend of  the family and had complete access to sig-
nificant events. Evans usually was called in before or after an important meeting.
The esteemed portrait photographer Yousuf  Karsh of  Ottawa was about to take
President Reagan’s portrait sitting next to a Frederick Remington sculpture when
we were allowed in the Oval Office to show Evans recording the event. After what

seemed like less than a minute in the room, Reagan’s Deputy Chief  of  Staff
Michael Deaver, his chief  image consultant, gave us a sign that we had to leave.
Reagan said, “Are we finished?” Deaver replied, “No, Mr. President, that’s just
the CBS crew leaving.”

In July 1992, when I was executive producer of  Listening to America with Bill
Moyers, we went to Little Rock, Arkansas, to videotape a Moyers conversation
with Governor Bill Clinton a week before the Democratic National Convention
meeting in New York nominated him as its candidate for President. The Gover-
nor’s mansion was an unimpressive ranch house, and his staff  thought we should
interview him in a tiny den. I insisted that we find a better spot. We moved a
threadbare sofa in the living room to give us space to set up two chairs, opened
the doors to the dining room to get some depth to the picture, and brought in
flowers for decoration. 

When I first edited videotape, it was 2-inch videotape, and we cut it with a razor
blade. Then we could electronically edit videotape, but only shot by shot. If  we
wanted to make a change, we had to lose a generation. After two generations,
we had to start over or the images would be degraded. The advent of  digital,
non-linear editing meant that the quality of  the image would not change if  you
re-edited a sequence; it was an incredible time-saver and gave you more creative

control. Videotape formats shrank to half-inch analog video and then to quarter-
inch digital video. Now most video is shot on cards. Technology continues to change
rapidly. Preservation of  material on older formats has become a huge concern. 

We had three of  the first AVID non-linear editing machines at Listening to America.
In the beginning the resolution of  the digitized image was so poor that print on
street signs was unreadable. But the technology got better and better and revo-
lutionized video editing. Experienced video editors struggled to learn the new
way of  editing, but the youngest, inexperienced editor who was most comfort-
able with computers had the easiest time learning and eventually went on to
edit Hollywood movies. 

Present Activities, Plans: “When are you going to retire?” I’m asked. My
reply: I don’t want to and can’t afford to. My world of  documentary has never
been more exciting. My world of  journalism has never been more demanding. 
With words and images converging in the digital environment I find myself
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spending more time writing. When I taught Video Profiles at Columbia Journalism
School two years ago, I was delighted that several print students later told me
that they were planning to make a documentary although they had begun their
careers as writers. In the 1990s, I taught television news magazine production to
students at Columbia University’s School of  International and Public Affairs.
Most intended to go into the Foreign Service. But a few have become writers.
One even made a film in Ethiopia that received an International Documentary
Association award for best documentary. 

I love teaching and inspiring students, and I wish I had realized how much I do
earlier in my career. Four years ago, after teaching documentary at NYU, I co-
founded The Documentary Project at Columbia Journalism School, where stu-
dents are mentored while making their own half-hour documentaries. We want
them to find specific stories that resonate with larger implications. We want them
to connect passionately to their documentary subjects. I am excited that four of
our student documentaries have been shown on national public television, and
several have won national student awards and prizes at international film festi-
vals. In my work as a freelance script doctor, helping others to make their docu-
mentary films, I get to do something similar to teaching. 

I continue to learn about writing, especially in my marriage of  22 years to
Stephanie, who had been a concert pianist, piano teacher, and music publicist,

and who was a newly minted attorney when I met her. She likes to say that she
writes for a living. We edit each other and are now taking a course in writing and
photography at Sarah Lawrence College, her alma mater, where she serves on
the Board of  Trustees. Our joy in learning is increased by our interaction with
one of  the fastest learners I’ve ever met —our not-yet-three-year-old grand-
daughter, Amalia, who loves words and is fascinated by images on screens—TV,
computer, iPhone. 

In our digital world today, there’s endless speculation about where we are going.
I created a blog at www.script-doctor.net to explore my own ideas about docu-
mentary and journalism and recently wrote about my visit to Occupy Wall
Street. I am arranging feedback screenings for a 24-minute video I made about
a friend’s 90-year-old parents who grew up in Vilna, Lithuania, escaped the
Holocaust, and were saved by those who became known as “Righteous Among
the Nations.” They finished medical school in Italy and came to New York as
doctors. I edited the video myself  so I could learn Final Cut Pro—the Apple
editing system —and restart my TV LAB project, a story of  innovative televi-
sion that has received private, foundation, and government funding—but not
nearly enough. 

To go into documentary today, one must be an entrepreneur or learn how to
fundraise and figure out a way to make a living on the side if  you haven’t inherited
or married money. In my career I was fortunate to have had several jobs where
funds were made available for me to make documentaries if  I found important
stories worth telling in depth, and others where my actual purpose was to report,
write, and produce documentaries. Documentaries have become more important
than ever as sources of  information in our society where major media companies,
with the significant current exception of  HBO, have pandered to their audiences
with sensational and superficial news, news magazine coverage, and “reality”
television that is anything but revealing of  what the public needs to know. The
informed citizenry upon which a vital democracy depends is not being served by
most of  the broadcast media today. 

In this atmosphere, I am mentoring students who are about to submit their pro-
posals for documentaries that they will produce next year. I run a documentary
screening series for Columbia students each fall, and I need to prepare the poster
and announcement for the next one. Almost every day, I have to choose between
several things that I want to do. I’ve never been busier, nor more concerned about
how to earn a living and about the future of  my profession. 

Impact on Society: My second documentary, No Home for Billy (1966), at
WISN-TV, Milwaukee, about the difficulty of  finding homes for foster children,
led to the adoption of  some 35 children, according to a letter I received from
the State of  Wisconsin. 
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Later in 1966, I came to New York to work for WABC-TV, where I made a doc-
umentary, The Garbage Glut, that saved an area along the Bronx River called Goose
Creek from becoming a garbage dump, or landfill, as the Sanitation Department
preferred to call it. 

In 1973, my second documentary for Bill Moyers’ Journal at Thirteen/WNET and
PBS, This Neighborhood is Obsolete, led to anti-redlining legislation being passed in
the Illinois State Legislature. 

Beginning on October 20, 1975, when I produced the first program of  The
Robert MacNeil Report, this news analysis program had an impact five days a week.
After a month or so, The New Yorker ran a cartoon about its effect on viewers.
What began as a local program was in such demand that stations like Los Angeles
would play the best of  the week’s programs. After we won a New York area
Emmy Award, we went national the next year as The MacNeil/Lehrer Report. 

At CBS Sunday Morning from 1981 to 1987, I produced many stories that
caused people to go to concerts, art galleries, museums, to buy books and see
theatre—or so I would learn when I met strangers at parties and told them what
I did. 

I had a considerable impact on the late video artist Nam June Paik and he on me.
I met Paik and his collaborator/muse Charlotte Moorman the same day I met
Nora Ephron. She was a New York Post reporter covering, as I was, the publica-
tion of  a picture book called The Medium is the Message by Marshall McLuhan
based on his concept that the medium determined the message. It was before
Charlotte got arrested in 1967 for playing Paik’s Opera Sextronique and became
known as the “Topless Cellist.” In 1982 when the Whitney Museum gave Paik
the first retrospective of  any video artist, I proposed that Sunday Morning do a
story about him and learned that another producer had been assigned the story
but had rejected it as “not for us.” 

I told Paik I could do a story about his video art when the exhibition moved
from the Whitney Museum in New York to the Museum of  Contemporary Art
in Chicago. He said he would fly back from Dusseldorf, Germany, where he was
teaching, and that Charlotte would fly out from New York. At the time that cor-
respondent and classical flutist Eugenia Zukerman and I did our story on Paik,
he had one installation in a shopping center in Rochester, N.Y. My mercurial
boss Robert “Shad” Northshield, who had created Sunday Morning, asked me to
introduce him to Paik. He then hired Paik to design the set for his new prime-
time program American Parade with Charles Kuralt and Bill Moyers. The program
lasted only eight weeks, but Paik’s set, an American Video Flag sculptural instal-
lation of  stacked television sets, was a hit. The Los Angeles County Museum of  Art,
the Detroit Institute of  Art, and the Chase Manhattan Bank collection each

purchased a version of  the Video Flag. Paik told me later that it was the first
real money he’d ever made. His video sculptural installations began appearing
all over the U.S. —at the America West arena in Phoenix, at a housing complex
in Philadelphia, and at the Chase Manhattan Bank back offices in Brooklyn. 

Paik called me from Korea in December 1994 and said he wanted me to make
a documentary tribute to Charlotte, who had died three years earlier. With a very
low budget and Paik’s ability to call in favors, I made a half-hour documentary
“Topless Cellist” Charlotte Moorman, which was selected for screening by the 1995
New York Video Festival, then a part of  the New York Film Festival at Lincoln Center.
I interviewed Yoko Ono in her apartment at the Dakota and Christo and Jeanne-
Claude at their home and studio in SoHo, and I found others who had grown up
with Charlotte in Little Rock, Arkansas, and who had worked with her in Boston
and Philadelphia. The film played on television in New York, Chicago, and
Norway! And it screened around the clock at Holly Solomon’s Gallery in SoHo.

When I went to a Syracuse University Video History conference in Fall 1998, a
young Internet artist, Kristin Lucas, told the audience that she had been influ-
enced by seeing this documentary in art school about Charlotte Moorman! Now
Electronic Arts Intermix distributes her work as well as “Topless Cellist.”

My second independent film profile, Sid at 90, about actor/comedian Sid
Raymond, who had been in every part of  show business in the 20th century,
debuted at the New York Jewish Film Festival at Lincoln Center and screened at
some 25 film festivals across the United States. A year after the Contra Costa
Jewish Festival in Northern California played the documentary, the “regular”
Contra Costa Film Festival screened it. When it was accepted into the moving
image collection of  the Library of  Congress, I was told that there were many
portraits of  celebrities but few of  journeymen. As Sid told audiences, “I could
say more, but I would only make you laugh.” When Sid died at 98, the New York
Times gave him a major obituary. 

Laurence D. Weinberg Laurie 
201 Crandon Boulevard, Apt. 306, Key Biscayne, FL 33149, 
weinbergld@aol.com, (305) 365-3831 

Spouse: Debra Weiss Weinberg 

Occupation: Communications, Circulation Manager,
Forward Association, 125 Maiden Lane, New York, 
NY 10038, (212) 453-9403 
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Paul Weinberg 
39 Abbott Street, Beverly, MA 01915, 
PWeinMass@aol.com, (978) 922-4963, Cell (978) 590-9346 

High School: Beverly High School, Beverly, Mass.
Major: History
Favorite Activity: Inter-Dormitory Council, working at
Thayer Hall, marching and concert bands, Jewish Life Council
Unique Hanover Memory: In sophomore year, Thad Seymour
took the time and made the effort to help me through a
personal crisis and period of depression. I felt like an out-
sider and was ready to leave Dartmouth. Thad talked me
through my situation and suggested I delay my withdrawal
until junior year, which I did. By then, my world had changed. I felt I was part of
Dartmouth, and I realized Dartmouth had become part of me. Thad was and always
will be a hero to me.
Graduate Study: Juris Doctor, The University of Michigan Law School, 1965

Where You Grew Up: Beverly, Massachusetts
Resided In: All over the world, thanks to a military career. Cities include Killeen,
Texas; Saigon, Vietnam; Carlisle, Pennsylvania; Charlottesville, Virginia; Heidelberg,
Mannheim and Suessen, Germany; Fort Leonard Wood, Missouri; Laurel, Maryland;
Gurnee, Illinois; and back to Beverly, Massachusetts
Employers: United States Army Judge Advocate General’s Corps
Awards and Milestones: Legion of Merit, Bronze Star, Army Commendation Medal,
and several combat zone awards and ribbons. Retired as a Lieutenant Colonel.
Working or Retired? Retired
Military: Numerous, including Deputy Chief of Criminal Law for all Army Forces in
Europe; Tort Claims Division, Army Claims Service; Trial Judge, U.S. Army Trial
Judiciary

Hobbies: My computer is my daily lesson in humility.
Travel: While in the Army I was able to travel within much of Europe including
Germany, France, England, Italy, Scandinavia, Netherlands, Austria, and Switzerland

and also to Turkey, Israel, Australia, and Hong Kong. My travel itch has continued in
retirement with trips to Thailand, Japan, Spain, cruising along the South American
coast, and domestic travel.
Community Activities: Veterans activities; active in Temple B’nai Abraham,
Beverly, Mass.; administrator of Beverly’s Jewish cemetery which includes working
with families during their times of grief.
Alumni Activities: Class Secretary (1962-66); Class Alumni Fund volunteer for some
years; coordinator for informal luncheon gatherings of ’62s in the North Shore of
Boston area.

There was the old Vermonter who, when asked if  he had lived in Vermont
his whole life, replied “So far.” I write these reflections “so far,” not knowing

how my story will end. I hope any final chapter that may be written will look
kindly upon the rest of  my efforts and experiences. 

Some of  the lessons I’ve learned: 

The cycles of  life speed up with time and it gets harder and harder to keep up.
We’re pretty much the same people we were as teens—only more so.
It’s the quirky and less cool people who become the truest and most loyal
friends.
In the land of  the blind, the one-eyed man is king. 
Building a lasting structure is satisfying, but having a lasting impact on some-
one’s heart and soul points toward immortality. 

I will leave behind neither a significant financial endowment nor a proud edifice
that helps to define some city skyline. My name will not grace a business or pro-
fessional organization bringing instant recognition, nor will it be found in history
books or compilations of  the wisdom of  our generation. Instead there is a young
man somewhere who thanked me for sentencing him to jail during my years as
a trial judge because, as he said, I was the first person who got his attention.

And the 20-year-old soldier who got himself  into all kinds of  serious trouble.
Thirty years later, his wife found me and told me I had saved his life by taking
some time with him and giving him a push in the right direction. I hope I will
achieve my ripple of  immortality through these people and others whose lives 
I may have touched in a positive way. If  so, I’d say that’s not a bad legacy for an
average kid from Beverly, Massachusetts, on whom Dartmouth decided to take a
chance more than 50 years ago.
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through these people and others 
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Richard B. Weiss Dick
27141⁄2 Poplar Street, NW, Washington, DC 20007,
rweiss9112@aol.com, 
(202) 296-9128, 
Cell (202) 316-1766

High School: York Community High School, Elmhurst, Ill.
Major: Spanish
Favorite Activity: Exchange program with the University of
Salamanca, Salamanca, Spain; roadtrips
Fraternity: Alpha Delta Phi
Unique Hanover Memory: Charlie Gelman, whom I met
on the exchange program. We became lifelong friends.
Charlie, my wife Karen, baby daughter Kelly, and I made the 17-hour trip between
Hanover and Chicago many times together.
Graduate Study: MBA, Amos Tuck, 1964

Spouse: Wife Karen died in 1999. Partner is Nancy Belknap Flinn.
Spouse Education: University of Vermont, 1963
Spouse Career: Public Relations
Children: Kelly Beth Ianno, Falmouth, Me.; Robin Lou Boies, Fairfax, Va.; six grand-
children
Where You Grew Up: Elmhurst, Ill., a suburb of Chicago
Resided In: Chicago, 1964-70; San Juan, Puerto Rico, 1970-73; Chicago, 1973-80;
Washington, D.C., 1980-present
Employers: The Kendall Company, Alberto-Culver Company, Abbott Laboratories,
The Keebler Company, Hollister Inc., National Paint and Coatings Association, National
Dairy Board, The National Grange. Spent six years working for myself in The Weiss
Consultancy.
Awards and Milestones: Chief Operating Officer of the National Grange
Working or Retired? Retired but consulting with the Grange and the pharmaceutical
industry. Also on the Board of Directors of RetireSafe, a seniors advocacy organization.

Hobbies: Golf, reading, travel
Travel: New England, Seattle, Arizona, Las Vegas, Spain, England, Germany
Alumni Activities: Dartmouth Alumni Club of D.C.; D.C. ’62s activities set up by
Charlie Balch.

How well prepared: If  not for Dartmouth’s Spanish program, I would not have
spent eight exciting years living and working in the Caribbean and South America.

Impact on Society: Created new businesses and thus new jobs in the Caribbean
and South America. Mentored young people who today are leaders in their fields.

Not being brilliant enough to do the 3/2 program, after graduation in 1962, 
I spent two more years in Hanover at Tuck. My wife Karen and I moved

from our attic apartment on School Street to Sachem Village with our growing

family, now two kids. It was a great two years. We made good friends in Sachem,
friends with kids too. Honestly, our carpool discussions on the way to Tuck each
morning were not about discounted net returns but about Captain Kangaroo
and Mr. Green Jeans. If  I recall correctly, I also got to watch another undefeat-
ed Big Green football team during those two post-’62 years.

Rather than do a resume, here is a short version of  my career. My business career
fell into two parts: the first 15 years or so in consumer health care, toiletries, and
food products, both here and South America and the Caribbean, including a
couple years living in Puerto Rico. The second half  found me, in the early ’80s,
in Washington, D.C., working for non-profits. My work evolved from pure mar-
keting to image protection. I became a spokesperson on some very high-profile,

controversial issues. I closed out the last five years of  my full time career as
COO of  a rural advocacy group, The National Grange. I still do some consult-
ing on sticky issues, and I am on the board of  directors of  a seniors’ advocacy
organization, RetireSafe, based in Washington, D.C.

After Dartmouth, Karen and I kept a close friendship with Charlie Gelman,
whom I met during a junior year exchange program in Spain. We lifted more
than a few in his pads overlooking the San Francisco Bay and Chicago’s Outer
Drive and a great home in San Diego, where he was the PR Vice President for
the Padres. Charlie retired young after being in the right place at the right time,
built a fantastic house with an indoor pool on Whidbey Island off  Seattle, and
then got pneumonia and died. I miss hearing, “Weissy, what’s up?”
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In 1999, I lost my partner of  38 years, Karen, to cancer. Many of  you probably
remember her and our daughters, Kelly and Robin. In fact, a couple of  AD’s,
including Chris Miller, author of  Animal House, babysat Kelly a few times. In
recent years, thanks to the efforts of  Charlie Balch, I have been able to stay in
touch with ’62 alums through events and gatherings in the D.C. area.

Today, Nancy Belknap Flinn and I live together in a 12¢-wide house in the
Georgetown section of  D.C., kept in check by our two-year-old labradoodle,
Dewey. Nancy is a Vermonter whose father (’34), uncles, and grandfather (1898)
went to Dartmouth. A distant relative, Zedekiah Belknap, was an itinerant por-
trait painter who graduated from Dartmouth in 1807. Today his paintings sell in
the $20,000 range. Nancy’s four sons and six grandchildren are spread around,
including Spain, as are my two daughters and six grandchildren. So we spend lots
of  time traveling and visiting, not just family, but also friends here and overseas.

Post-Dartmouth life has been interesting and good. Nancy and I look forward to
2012 and seeing everybody in Hanover for our 50th.

Michael E. Welch 
1546 Branston Street, Saint Paul, MN 55108, 
oldmort@pclink.com, (651) 645-9599 

Occupation: Arts/Entertainment, Bookseller 

Peter L. Weldy 
A4 Bristol Woods Drive, Bristol, RI 02809, 
pweldy@cox.net, 
(401) 396-9766, Cell (401) 258-9735

High School: New Canaan High School, New Canaan, Conn.
Major: Economics
Favorite Activity: WDCR disc jockey; fraternity activities;
roadtrips; graduation
Fraternity: Delta Tau Delta
Unique Hanover Memory: Late on a cold, winter evening
during freshman year, Dave Muhlitner and I decided to 

hitchhike to California. We got as far as the Four Aces in West Lebanon. A White
River cop gave us a ride back to Hanover.
Graduate Study: MBA, Columbia Univ. Grad. School of Business, 1964

Spouse: Karin Weldy (spouse)
Spouse Education: BA, Journalism
Spouse Career: Journalism: print and broadcast; editor and proofreader
Children: Sven, 1964; Ann Kathrin, 1966; Lars, 1972; Nils, 1980

Where You Grew Up: Birmingham, Mich., and New Canaan, Conn.
Resided In: Too many to list.
Employers: Large international corporations; small businesses; several business of
my own
Working or Retired? Working

Hobbies: Sports events; family visits and outings; outdoor activities
Travel: Frequent trips to Europe
Community Activities: Literacy volunteer; Rotary Club; library volunteer
Alumni Activities: Alumni clubs; alumni interviewing

How well prepared: Fairly well from an intellectual standpoint. However,
there was a certain sense of  entitlement that seemed to go with an Ivy League
degree(s). It didn’t take long to realize that performance—and not entitlement
—was paramount for success.

Historical witness: It’s sad to see that many of  the old traditions have been
phased out (Wet Down; freshman beanies; busloads of  young females from all-
girl schools; etc.).

Present Activities, Plans: Many and varied. When you are through learn-
ing, you are through.

Impact on Society: In my own small way.
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A White River cop gave us a ride back to Hanover.
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David A. Wentworth 
4396 Cherry Hill Drive, Okemos, MI 48864, 
david.a.wentworth.62@alum.dartmouth.org, 
(517) 349-6547 

Spouse: Judy Anderson 

Gordon Wentworth
Dartmouth has no information on this ’62. 

Ernest Alfred Weymuller Jr. Ernie, Stein
6421 NE Windermere Rd., Seattle, WA 98105, 
eaw@uw.edu, (206) 527-0597

High School: Manhasset High School, Manhasset, N.Y.
Major: History/pre-med
Favorite Activity: Varsity lacrosse, fraternity life, Sphinx
Fraternity: Theta Delta Chi
Unique Hanover Memory: When I thought of favorite
memories, I couldn’t isolate a dominant one. Favorites
include bonfires, the Baker bells, roadtrips, the occasional
4.0, all-night poker, Great Issues, and the intense stimulation
of the various Humanities classes I was privileged to attend.
Graduate Study: MD, Harvard, 1966

Spouse: Alice Crownover Weymuller
Spouse Education: BA, Univ. of Washington (Phi Beta Kappa); Masters in English
Literature, UW 

Spouse Career: Wife and mother, now writing a commercial blog
Children: Ernest Alfred III (EA), Sims Goodrich

My wife of  44 years is Alice Beryl Crownover. We met during my surgical 
residency at Vanderbilt and married while Alice was a college student.

Soon thereafter we were assigned to the U.S. Air Force Base in Athens, Greece
(1968-70). We returned to Boston for my residency at Massachusetts Eye and
Ear Infirmary. Our sons, EA and Sims, were born in 1971 and 1974. We spent
five years in Concord, Massachusetts and then moved to Seattle when I was
appointed Assistant Professor at the University of  Washington School of  Medicine.
Soon thereafter Alice resumed her undergraduate education and ultimately grad-
uated Phi Beta Kappa (UW) and completed a Masters in English Literature (UW).

In my first two years at UW, I had the great fortune of  being exposed to an
academic mindset that had previously eluded me. That stimulus resulted in a
research-oriented surgical career culminating in my appointment as Chairman
of  the Department of  Otolaryngology–Head and Neck Surgery (1991-2008). 
I am delighted that 60% of  graduates from our program have become aca-
demic surgeons. 

My primary research focus was on the development and application of  a quality-
of-life instrument for head and neck cancer. UW QOL has been widely used
and has been translated and validated in more than 10 languages. Aside from
the chairmanship, the milestones of  which I am most proud include my election
as president of  the American Head and Neck Society (2000–2001), being the
Conference Chair of  the 7th International Conference on Head and Neck
Cancer (2008), and being elected an Honorary Fellow of  the Royal Australasian
College of  Head and Neck Surgeons.

I am now enjoying a reduced workweek. The newfound freedom has allowed
Alice and me to travel more and to enjoy our grandchildren more fully. It also
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provides time for a passion I have always had for drawing, watercolors, and more
recently the craft of  oil painting.

The greatest privilege and pleasure of  our lives has been to watch our sons mature.
They have been chosen by wonderful spouses, are highly successful in their pro-
fessions, and are dedicated and loving parents in their own right. Alice and I
treasure our two granddaughters and our newly arrived grandson.

The undergraduate years at Dartmouth and my time at Dartmouth Medical
School seem a long way off, but, upon the reflection caused by this writing, they
provided the foundation for all that has subsequently transpired. 

William H. Whaley Bill 
3980 Randall Mill Road, N.W., Atlanta, GA 30327, 
jogdoc1@aol.com, (404) 266-2655 

Spouse: Jane Whaley 

Occupation: Health/Science, Physician, Georgia Cancer
Specialists, 1100 Johnson Ferry Road, Suite 600, Atlanta, 
GA 30342, (404) 256-4777 

Rosbon D.B. Whedbee Bunny, Ros
2833 Monticello Drive, 
Winston-Salem, NC 27106 , 
roswhedbee@hotmail.com, 
Cell (336) 978-6470

High School: Northwood School, Lake Placid, New York
Major: English
Favorite Activity: Hanging loose; sports; weight training;
working in student snack-bar; “Flickin’ out”
Fraternity: None would have me.
Unique Hanover Memory: (1) Freshman Convocation when
President Dickey, after giving his famous “You are the stuff
of this institution ... ,” told us that we were in the “top 2% of America’s youth,”
whereupon Lou Lake blurted in audible voice, “I’d sure hate to see the other 98%.”
(2) Toward the end of the third week of second term of junior year when Dean
Thad sent Usher a note inquiring if he had returned for the second term because he
(Thad) had not received any police reports involving Usher’s escapades since the term
began. (3) The uproar when we were all in Webster attending a mandatory

speech when Rudy LaRusso hit the final shot to beat Princeton for the BB Ivy Title
in March 1959.
Graduate Study: JD, LLM, International Law, Vrije University, Brussels

Spouse: Maralyn Felicia (née Rodriguez) Whedbee; deceased 7/06 (lung cancer). A
beautiful, elegant, loyal, and fun Yankee lady who was truly the love of my life. 
Spouse Education: Burdette College, AA; Boston Univ.; PG Harvard, U. of MD
Extension Service, Europe
Spouse Career: DOD, Dept of Army civilian, 10 yrs.; wife, mother, homemaker, 22
yrs.; FAA, 10 yrs until retirement in 2001
Children: Two beautiful daughters: Tanya Liane Landrum, 41, single mom (8-yr.-old
Leila Liane), BS, NCSU: Claims Exec., GMAC Insurance, Winston-Salem; Danielle
Felicia, 33, single, Western Carolina; Foreign Cars Italia luxury auto sales, 13 yrs.,
Greensboro, N.C. 
Where You Grew Up: On farm(s) outside Ahoskie, North Carolina
Resided In: Ahoskie, N.C.; Winston-Salem, N.C.
Employers: Federal government; Self
Awards and Milestones: Law License, 1972; ret., 2005 
Working or Retired? 4/23/05
Military: U.S. Army, 5/14/62-5/12/69; three years enlisted, Chartered Accountant
and Budget Analyst, Ammo, Guided Missiles, Nukes, SMA, Maison Fort (Orleans),
France; NCOIC, 2nd Plt, COMZ/SHAPE Honor Guard; Top Grad, 7th Army NCO
AcademyInfantry OCS and Ordnance OCS Ch TAC Officer; 33 months., Co. B, 5th
SFG (Abn), II Corps (Pleiku Region, Central Highlands); “A”-Team XO, Act’g CO; Corps
Finance Officer; “A”-Team C.O.; S-3 Tng, Commandant, Consolidated Training Center;
in 33 months I never lost an American in my command (due to sheer luck, God, and
the caliber of the truly outstanding NCOs with whom it was my privilege to serve
with and ultimately to command). Received a combined total of 13 decorations. 
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Publications, Achievements, Interests: International finance 
Hobbies: Life, family, enjoying nature down on the farm and on the water 
Travel: When I was younger, I bragged that I had been drunk (and chased women)
in 44 capitals of the world (mostly in my military days). I went to Egypt in 1979 on
a trade mission. Spent a lot of time in the Bahamas during the ’80s on legal and
clients’ financial business. I have probably visited 40 states.
Community Activities: Many, but mostly concentrated in 32+ yrs. of Service to
the American Legion. Rose to position of Dept. State Vice-Cmdr. and was top (of 5)
Division Cmdr in 2009-10. Chose not to run for Dept. Cmdr. because of problems
with my “Vietnam” legs making extensive travel by auto difficult (legs swell). Was
appointed to Governor’s World Trade Council in the late ’70s. Past President of
Coastal Plains Chapter, and 2nd V-P and Director of NC World Trade Association.
Member of County Forestry and Conservation Council for 10 years.
Alumni Activities: Occasionally attend Darmouth Club of the Piedmont functions.
A few years ago, I attended a talk to regional Alumni by Football Coach Buddy
Teevens (who, in my opinion, exemplified the all-around Dartmouth graduate).

How well prepared: Absolutely; I learned to “think on my feet,” rarely get
flustered, and cannot recall ever being intimidated by the “presence” of  a col-
league or adversary. Education-wise (pre-Internet): Knowing where, and how, to
find the answer; (post-Internet): about the same; knowing the “key words.”

Historical witness: I do not have enough gigabytes to respond here. Aside
from my beauthful and loving family and a very few good friends, I think I remem-
ber something about every teacher that I ever had. I also remember those special
mentors who took an interest in Rosbon.

Present Activities, Plans: I now do substantial “pro bono” legal work for the
elderly, military veterans, and those generally less fortunate than myself.

Impact on Society: Probably not any. I hope that those I helped or touched
in some way benefitted from our relationship.

Observations Made, and Truths Learned, on the Farm, at the Courthouse, and Sundry
Other Venues Enroute to Our 50th: Rosbon D.B. Whedbee (a/k/a “Bunny” or “Ros”):

Our greatest asset is our children (and their children). It behooves us (as well as
society) immensely to take time to help, teach, coach, mentor, and to just show a
genuine interest in, and care about, all children that we encounter, even if  not
our own, especially the underprivileged. 

Loyalty is by far the most important character trait; gratitude is a distant second.
The most dangerous people we will ever encounter are hypocrites and ingrates.
Instigators and manipulators are the scourge of  peaceful co-existence.

If  a person is always truthful, he will not ever have to try to remember which lie
he told where, when, and to whom. It is a fact that most criminal defendants con-
vict themselves by concocting various inconsistent stories. Short of  the proverbial

“smoking gun,” fingerprints, and nowadays, DNA evidence, it is virtually impos-
sible to convict a defendant of  a crime if  he remains silent. Moreover, a criminal
defendant should always tell his lawyer the truth. This rarely happens!

In civil court cases, it is amazing how the facts change when a client puts his hand
on the “Good Book” and swears to tell the truth. 

I have encountered two people in legal cases in my career who convinced them-
selves of  the truth of  their lies. These people are dangerous and are tough nuts
to crack.

Dog is God spelled backwards. There are no more loyal friends, nor grateful com-
panions, than dogs. Unlike humans, a dog will almost never bite a hand that feeds
it. In my 40 years at the Bar, I never encountered a violent criminal—a “sociopath”
—who as a child had a dog as a pet. (Auth’s Note: I made a point of  asking.)

A person who loves animals and small children can’t be all bad.

Dedication and perseverance are two essential ingredients to success, but just as
important to lifelong happiness and avoiding disaster is knowing when to fold.
The latter is true of  marriage and poker, as well.

We all know that a good leader and manager will know how to delegate both
responsibility and authority. But this delegation in no way absolves the boss from
the duty to monitor progress as well as results.

I submit that effective leadership is a combination of  motivation and persuasion. 

A good marriage is made in heaven; a bad marriage (I am assured by many clients
and friends) is sheer hell. This also applies to a business, especially law, partner-
ship—the worst “ship afloat”—as well. 
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“A virtuous woman is more valuable than rubies.” (Author’s Note: Loosely para-
phrased, Proverbs 31, et seq.: A good and loyal Wife is a gift from God to be
cherished, honored, loved, protected and respected. It helps if  she is also classy,
good-looking and loves her man. Virtually all of  us “lucked out”.] 

I personally believe that the institution of  marriage is a binding and sacred covenant
between a man and a woman and should be for keeps, if  at all possible. Of  course,
in reality, this is rather idealistic. 

I can’t remember the source, but I have read that “A Wife is a young man’s Lover,
a middle-age man’s Companion, and an old man’s Nurse.” (Auth’s Note: Sadly,
not many of  today’s mature ladies seem to have any interest in the latter role.)

The dissolution of  the family unit in American society has led to the deterioration
of  the nation’s morality and should be a cause for grave concern to all of  us. A
family that prays together and plays together is likely to stay together.

A man is indeed blessed if  on any given day he can number two or three real
friends, the kind that will come to his assistance when he truly needs a friend that
he can count on. If  he can count more than three (in his lifetime), he is excep-
tionally blessed. 

The absolute worst of  the illegal drugs rampant in our society is “crack”
cocaine. Some way, it destroys that portion of  the human brain that controls
human inhibition and conscience. I submit, without fear of  contradiction based
on extensive personal experience and effort, that a “crack” addict can never be
completely rehabilitated.

With due deference to many of  our classmates and the vast number of  truly com-
petent and caring physicians, some in the medical community will kill you (or
your loved one) if  you do not watch them or have someone you trust watch their
every move. It has also been my experience over the years, when people become
elderly and infirm, many medical providers just seem to lose interest in curing
them. We (’62s) are now about to arrive at that age.

Recommended Code of  Conduct: “Whatsoever things are True; whatsoever things
are Just; whatsoever things are Honest; whatsoever things are Pure; whatsoever
things are Lovely; whatsoever things be of  Good Report; If  there be any Virtue,
and if  there be any Praise, Think on these Things.” Philippians, 4:8. 

Musings:
I was 33 years old before I learned that I could think—was able “to see the forest
for the trees.” And, by extension, learn. Prior thereto, even though I had attained
success in several endeavors (especially the Army), in most instances, I merely
memorized or learned by rote. Isn’t that a damn shame? Of  course, being able
to write well, and to memorize quickly, were the requisite abilities of  a “loose-
hanger.” Unfortunately, we did not think a lot.

Moreover, I likewise was also 33 years old before I realized that I could have a
good time in a social situation without having to put the brewers and distillers
working a third shift.

I quit smoking in 1987: the best thing I ever did for my health. I quit abusing
alcohol in October 1983 while on a two-month annual “health kick”—I simply
lost the taste: the second best thing I ever did for my health, as well as for the
happiness and emotional well-being of  my family. Ironically, booze rarely, if
ever, interfered with my performance. 

In my youth, like most “country boys,” I was an avid hunter. Since my service in
Vietnam, I have no desire to kill any of  God’s creatures, except maybe a human
or two. (Auth’s Note: There are plenty of  those who truly “need killin’.” One of
the most effective defenses of  country lawyers defending a murder defendant is,
“The deceased needed killing.” Jurors often tend to agree.)

It has been said, “A jury is 12 folks trying to figure out who has the best lawyer.”

Even the most intellectually challenged of  our neighbors never doubts for one
minute that he (or she) is blessed with an abundance of  good old “common sense.”

Nothing will instill incentive in, and motivate, a young person more than being
the lowest rank in a military unit or being on the bottom rung of  anything, for
that matter.

Luck is best defined as: When preparation meets opportunity. Success is best
defined as: when one is able to recognize the opportunity and act on it. I submit
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that preparation (education) is the key to the ability to recognize the opportunity,
and character leads to taking advantage of  it. (Auth’s. Note: The first sentence
of  the definition of  Luck is ascribed to actor and Maj. Gen. USAFR Jimmy
Stewart’s father, a druggist in Indiana, Penn.)

“You make your own breaks.” (Auth’s Note: Coach Vince Lombardi, Green Bay
Packers.)

I never really wanted anything in life that I did not get.

Our Nation (as well as the World in most instances) has experienced the following
Socio- Economic-Scientific phenomena during our 72 years on planet Earth: The
(end of) the Great Depression; World War II; the development of  the atomic bomb
leading to the advent of  the nuclear age and the Cold War; the Great Society; the
explosion of  educational, as opposed to vocational, opportunity for the masses;
the advent of  the space age; the abolishment of  the draft; and, of  course, the
development of  the digital computer—which we know was principally the joint
brainchild of  Norbert Weiner, MIT (electronics; remember Cybernetics?) and
Dartmouth’s (later Pres.) John Kemeny (mathematics and computer science),
which, together with the development and refinement of  the microchip, indirectly
has led to the volcanic eruption in the cyber-communication (Internet) and infor-
mation areas of  the recent human experience. 

Of  these, I respectfully submit that the computer has had the most positive impact
on humankind; and the abolishment of  the draft has had the most deleterious
effect on our minority youth and our society as a whole, by allowing idle “dropouts”

and other aimless young adults to immerse themselves in the drug culture, where
they stand in groups on street corners in neighborhoods throughout America try-
ing to figure out what crime will net them the most money for their next “hit.”
This culture—excepting the “beatniks,” who were at least semi-literate (yeah, 
I remember Jack Kerouac; I didn’t think he was “cool” back then)—did not exist
when we matriculated in 1958. 

And, lest we forget: It was the Great Society programs of  the 1960s and the
resulting exponential explosion of  the federal beauracracy with the concomitant
expansion of  governmental regulations that (1) have fostered this national “enti-
tlement” mentality—and I don’t mean Social Security and Medicare beneficiaries

who earned these benefits—now so prevalent, and (2) has virtually decimated
manufacturing and other “goods” productivity in America. (Auth’s Note: If  you
want an eye-opening and sobering experience, take a road trip through the old
mill towns of  Piedmont North and South Carolina and Georgia, as well as
through the old factory towns of  New England and the auto-steel producing
belt. It’s pathetic! There are no free Lunches!)

Query: Isn’t it somewhat ironic that the industries that needed regulation the most
were the ones which were deregulated in the late 1990s? See what it has wrought!

Query: Was “Hank” Paulson ’66, really worth $800+ million to Goldman-Sachs?

Probably the most important attribute of  a successful trial lawyer is the ability
to “think on his feet.” An unfailing memory for the verbal, absolute knowl-
edge of  the facts (of  the case), and a good command of  the controlling law
complete the package. There is no substitute for preparation. (Auth’s Note:
There is much truth in the military ethic: Proper Prior Planning Prevents P---s-
Poor Performance.)

Happiness, and I think Love as well, is a relative emotion not given to positive-
negative measurement; one is either “more happy” or “less happy” If  you want
to maintain your sanity, even those manic depressives among us, consciously try to
avoid “highs” and “lows”—in other words, try to maintain an “even keel.” 

Never believe your own efficiency reports or press clippings.

If  you raise your children “right,” they will invariably treat you “right” when
you need their love and support in your waning years. Ensure that they develop
a sense of  duty, obligation, and responsibility toward their parents, their families,
their communities (especially toward those who are less fortunate than they are),
and their Country.

“In Victory, we need No Praise; neither in Defeat do we deserve Scorn.” (Auth’s
Note: Team Captain Al Krutsch ’59, commenting on The Big Green’s 1958
Gridiron Team’s 8–1 record, losing only to Harvard by a narrow margin.) 

Most Unforgettable Moment: Rudy LaRusso ’59’s, clutch last-second winning
jumper to defeat Princeton (at Yale’s Payne-Whitney Gym) in the 1959 playoff
for the Ivy League Basketball Championship (coming from 7 points down in the
last 17 seconds). (Auth’s Note: Most of  us (’62s) were attending a lecture in
Webster Hall when the game ended.)

Most vivid Recollections: The Green during bonfires and at Carnival. Dartmouth
Hall at night. Occom Pond’s night skaters. The Green, and Hanover, generally,
in winter.

Dartmouth did vastly more for me than I ever did, or have done, for her.
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I am eternally grateful to my many great teachers, dedicated mentors, and com-
manders and other superiors who made sure that I was “at the right place at the
right time” and demanded that I perform according to my abilities. I remember
them all, often and warmly. Special thanks to Dean Thad and to Bobby Hege,
Director of  Financial Aid.

Finally, if  I had known that I would live this long, I would have taken better care
of  the “ole bod.”

Regrets:

That despite all the opportunities that were afforded to me, I did not even come
close to maximizing my God-given potential. “To whom much is given, much is
expected.”

That I did not take the time during the middle years of  our marriage to more
fully understand Maralyn’s emotional and intellectual needs and make a greater
effort to fulfill them. In retrospect, despite the ancient common law fiction of
the “unity of  marriage” having long since been rejected by the Courts, I always
thought of  “us” as “one” (entity). I like to think that ours was the “storybook

romance.” After she passed in 2006 from lung can-
cer, when asked by folks how long we were married,
I always responded, “28 years; but I was in love
with her for 41 years and still am.” Circumstances
intervened!

Conclusion: It has been one “helluva ride”! Who
would have thought that an old country boy who
grew up plowing a mule on a farm in Northeastern
North Carolina would have had the opportunities
that I have had, traveled to the places that I have
been, served with, and had the privilege to com-
mand in combat, some of  the finest professional

soldiers of  our time—Green Beret Non-Commissioned Officers—and associated
with the super people (inclusive of  my ’62 classmates) that I have been privileged
to come in contact with, and to have been “lead chair” in several really chal-
lenging and rewarding court cases (which probably were beyond my “pay grade”)
and level of  expertise in sundry jurisdictions, some far distant from the farm in
rural northeastern North Carolina. Finally, my mother was a devoted and true
“Dartmouth parent.”

Keep well, my friends. 

Daniel J. Whitaker Dan 
Spouse: Joanne Whitaker 

Occupation: Education, Superintendent, School
Administrative Unit #20, 123 Main Street, Gorham, 
NH 03581 

Richard William Whitfield Whit or Dick
16 Furnace Flats Rd., South Strafford, VT 05070, 
dr.whitfield@valley.net, 
(802) 765-4104, Cell (802) 291-1498

High School: Garden City High School
Major: Engineering Science
Favorite Activity: Canoeing
Fraternity: AD (Alpha Delta)
Unique Hanover Memory: During a part of the summer
we graduated, I stayed in Hanover, living at the Ledyard
Canoe Club and renting canoes to alumni
Graduate Study: BEngineering, 1964; Masters of Engineer-
ing, 1968; Doctor of Engineering, 1971, all from Thayer School of Engineering

Spouse: Pamela Jane (Babcock) Whitfield
Spouse Education: BS, Physical Therapy, Sargent College, Boston University
Spouse Career: Physical Therapy
Children: Pamela Telos, 1965; Richard Tor, 1968
Where You Grew Up: Garden City, Long Island, New York
Resided In: Hanover, N.H., 1963-65, 1968-71, 1979-88; Rowayton, Conn., 1971-73;
Seattle, Wash., 1965-67, 1973-79; South Strafford, Vt., 1989-present
Employers: Thermal Dynamics; Boeing; Howmet; Browning Engineering; WHITCO
(my own company)
Awards and Milestones: Creative Design Award
Working or Retired? Retired in 2004

Publications, Achievements, Interests: Numerous technical talks/papers
Hobbies: Active gardening hobby; fishing; kayaking
Travel: A lot of travel during the working years
Community Activities: Been active in several churches
Alumni Activities: Few alumni activities
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As we all remember, we arrived as lowly freshmen after successful preparatory
or high school careers. My being “flattened” on the very first day of  fresh-

man football practice trying to tackle someone was humiliating, to say the least.
Being a star at Garden City High running and passing the ball meant that I only
played offense, never having to tackle anyone.

Then having Physics, I with the brilliant likes of  Steve Perlin, undid my confi-
dence in the classroom. Welcome to Dartmouth, where everyone was as smart
or smarter than I was. My second humiliation!

But my selection of  Dartmouth for its engineering and business schools, com-
bined with the outdoor/woodsy atmosphere was an excellent choice for me.

My Thayer School Master’s and Doctorate degree theses led to winning several
National Science Foundation grants. These Small Business Innovation awards

allowed Professor Browning and me to invent several important technical break-
throughs in the field of  protective coatings for industries such as aircraft, steel,
and paper. These inventions allowed the formation of  several technical business
startups.

The last venture was WHITCO (Whitfield Innovations and Technologies Com-
pany), which supported us handsomely for 15 years and allowed me to retire in 2004.

Two medical events have shaped my life, the first being my broken leg freshman
year and the second being a ruptured (AAA) Abdominal Aortic Aneurysm that

almost took my life in January 2011.
As the surgeon told us, you are in
the select group (of  less than 4%)
that live after this vascular accident.
At our Reunion, I will tell you more
of  the miraculous medical care I
received at Dartmouth Hitchcock
Medical Center.

Finally, when Chris Miller D’63
(author of  the Animal House movie
and recent book) visited the College

campus a few years ago, my dear wife Pamela and I spent a delightful evening
with him reminiscing about the “good old” days at the AD House. Which

brings up the memory of  my long-forgotten broken leg and the unexpected
benefits of  the event (i.e., meeting Pamela at the old Mary Hitchcock Hospital
and learning to love someone other than myself).

We are hoping that my survival from the near death of  the burst aorta will lead
me (us) to a new humanitarian career. But at this point in my recovery, the
future is still a mystery. I will keep you posted.

William C. Whitten Jr. 
8083 North 37th Street, Milwaukee, WI 53209,
william.whitten.jr.62@alum.dartmouth.org, 
(414) 354-9121 

Steven D. Wiener Steve
4782-D La Villa Marina, Marina del Rey, CA 90292, 
wienerlaw@juno.com, 
(310) 306-3059

High School: Hollywood High School
Major: English
Favorite Activity: Singing and playing rock and roll with
my roommate Terry “Tates” Holland
Fraternity: Delta Upsilon
Unique Hanover Memory: DOC Freshman Trip, trekking
and enjoying the N.H. mountains.
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Graduate Study: MA, English Literature, UCLA, 1964; JD, UCLA Law School, 1975

Spouse: Marilyn
Spouse Career: Legal Secretary and Law Office Administrator
Children: David; Allison; Nikki
Where You Grew Up: Los Angeles
Resided In: Los Angeles, off and on, most of my life; Hong Kong, 1964-67;
Eugene, Ore., 1968-70
Employers: McKenna and Fitting, Los Angeles, 1976-80; Solish, Jordan & Wiener,
Los Angeles, 1980-97; Law Offices of Steven D. Wiener, Los Angeles, 1997-2005
Working or Retired? Retired since October 2005

Publications, Achievements, Interests: Wrote five unpublished novels, published
many articles in legal journals
Hobbies: Baking bread, cooking, puzzles and board games, backpacking, sailing
(Marilyn and I lived aboard a Norseman 447 for several years)
Travel: England, Wales, France, Italy, all over the U.S., many coastal ports on West
Coast of U.S.

How well prepared: I was well practiced in drinking. 

Historical witness: I was active in the revolutionary activities of  the ’60s; then
took LSD many times and joined the hippies, lived on a commune we started in
Oregon, devoted myself  to self-realization.

David E. Wilbur 
David E. Wilbur died March 25, 1982. Dave was a schol-
ar, having immersed himself  for many years in Slavic
studies, particularly Russian. It was said that he spoke
Russian like a native without ever having visited the coun-
try. After graduation, Dave completed all of  the basic
requirements for Ph.D. in Slavic studies in California. His
professional and social life were dedicated to his love for
the languages. After serving at the United Nations as a
translator for a number of  years, Dave worked at
Blenheim Press, translating scientific journals from
Russian to English. 

Combining his affections for his studies and for Dartmouth, Dave left an impos-
ing collection of  Slavic books to the College. These will be used by Baker
Library and by the Russian Department. They will be housed in a small refer-
ence library in a Russian House just getting started on campus. The Class of
1962 is arranging to provide nameplates for this collection.

Dave is survived by his wife, Clarissa, a brother, a sister and parents. His father,
Donald E Wilbur, was a member of  the Class of  1924.

W. Bradford Wiley II 
Dartmouth has no information on this ’62. 

John L. Wilkinson Little Beaver
67 High Road, Newbury, MA 01951, 
wilkinson.john@comcast.net, 
(978) 462-2984, Cell (978) 764-2524

High School: Fairmont High School, Fairmont, Minn.
Major: English Literature
Favorite Activity: Skiing, Outing Club, Dartmouth Christian
Union, canoeing on the Connecticut River
Fraternity: Beta Theta Pi aka The Beta House
Unique Hanover Memory: Playing “father” to roommate
Bill Hayes for all of the father-son activities during Freshman
Fathers’ Weekend.

Spouse: Judith Mae (Cernoch) Wilkinson
Spouse Education: BS, University of Minnesota
Spouse Career: Interior Design
Children: Lara Beth Wilkinson, 4/25/66; Lane Greenwood Wilkinson, 4/25/66; 
Amy Shawn Barry, 10/20/69
Where You Grew Up: St. Paul, Minn.
Resided In: Minneapolis and Minnetonka, Minn.; Amherst, N.H.; Wilbraham and
Newbury, Mass.
Employers: Miller Publishing Company, Minneapolis; Farm Credit, Springfield, Mass.;
Dynamics Research Corp., Andover, Mass.; Gunstock Mountain Resort, Gilford, N.H.
Awards and Milestones: Milestones: 8,800 miles motorcycle trip across country
and back with senior year roommate Colin Harley to celebrate our 70th birthdays.
Outstanding Service awards from: Habitat for Humanity of the Merrimack Valley,
Mass.; The Urban League of Springfield, Mass.; The United Ways of Merrimack
Valley, Mass., and Manchester, N.H.; The Firehouse Theater for the Performing Arts,
Newburyport, Mass.; The Harbor Schools, Newbury, Mass.; Big Brothers of Minneapolis 
Working or Retired? Retired, but am a PSIA ski Instructor at Gunstock Mountain
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Resort where I earn a lofty $7.75 an engaged hour. Chairman of the Personnel
Board for the Town of Newbury, Mass., and VP of Board for Unity on the River
Spiritual Center. 

Publications, Achievements, Interests: Built and maintain a 12-ring labyrinth in
backyard. Farm a modest vineyard 
Hobbies: Skiing, playing piano, motorcycle riding, gardening, fitness junkie, church
activities
Travel: As much as possible: all of western Europe (Italy five times—twice on motor-
cycles); ridden motorcycles in all states but Alaska
Alumni Activities: Class Agent for many years. Was VP of Alumni Club in Minneapo-
lis 40 years ago.

How well prepared: A base of  best friends one could ever imagine. Inculcated
a can do/will do attitude that won’t quit. 

Present Activities, Plans: See above, but I enjoy skiing, motorcycling, farm-
ing grapes, playing piano, and being very active in community and church.
Future: More of  the same.

Impact on Society: Yes, I have: See above

When my Methodist minister father bade his 18-year-old second-in-his-class
president-of-the-student-council first-chair-trombone all-state-footballer

American-Legion-and-Science-Achievement-award-winning Eagle Scout farewell
on the steps of  Topliff  Hall, he handed his terrified first-born a business-size
card that read “Be Ye Therefore, Perfect,” quoting some biblical verse, whose
chapter and verse I did not bother to ascertain. To his dismay, and my at-the-
time-lonely shame, perfect was not what I delivered. There were exactly 100 tight
ends who were bigger and better than I, and by the third week I was advised 

that I was in the bottom 10% of  my class as scored by the freshman week tests
we encountered. His first notice of  my academic prowess was from our beloved
dean’s letter informing him and mom that I was on academic probation and
probably not the stuff  of  a true Dartmouth man—so much for perfection. 

Perfection was not in the cards: my happiest moments included one A and two
Bs in the same quarter and passing English Comps with a D. The good news is
that I learned only recently that in Aramaic, the language that Jesus supposedly
spoke, “perfect” is interpreted as meaning “all embracing,” so not the burden-
some definition under which I had labored.

I spent many of  the years following our graduation encumbered by knowing that
compared to my Dartmouth brethren I was not good enough: always comparing
my material possessions, my intellectual capacities, and my various achievements
to classmates who were, from my damaged perspective, better. That John (aka
Little Beaver) has finally matured and rejoices in knowing that what you think of
me is no longer my business, that no one and nothing is against me, or better
than I am. 

In 2010 Colin Harley and I celebrated being 70 by taking a 8,800-mile motor-
cycle trip. In three weeks we had only two confirmed destinations: our rendezvous
in Michigan (he from South Carolina and I from Mass) and a date with Mike
Butler ’61 in San Francisco. Beyond that we made it up as we went along. It was
a totally glorious ride with no regrets, and all we did was get on board our bikes
and ride, celebrating the countryside and each other’s company. (You can read
about our saga in a paper Colin wrote for the Class Newsletter.) Celebrating the
company of  other ’62s, by the way, has been one of  the most endearing blessing-
by-products of  our four years in Hanover 

One of  my favorite movie clips is near the end of  The Polar Express when the
conductor (Tom Hanks) says, “One thing about trains, it is not important where
they are going, what matters is that you get on board!” For me, being perfect, in
the all-embracing sense, has been just “getting on board” by saying “yes” to
larger-than-who-I-thought-I-was jobs, to committing to a 50-year marriage with
all its lumps (understandably more difficult for Judy than for me), to being the
best parent and grandparent I knew how to be, to serving the community on a
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multitude of  non-profit boards, and, perhaps most importantly, to standing in my
Truth on my Spiritual quest (from Methodist to Hindu ashram, to Emissaries of
Divine Light, to The Miracle of  Love and currently the New Thought Unity
Spiritual church). Getting on board with The Spirit has been at some level self-
serving as I do not want to miss the shift in Oneness-consciousness that is hap-
pening in our universe. “Shift Happens!” and I want to be on board. 

So, as we prepare to celebrate our 50th year of  ’62 Oneness, I take joy in good
health, three adult children, two grandchildren, ski instructing in the winter and
motorcycle riding in the summer, farming 160 feet of  wine grape trellises, prac-
ticing the piano, walking my labyrinth, staying active in the community, and
reveling in my relationship with wife, Judy. Thanks for the friendship and the
memories. John, Little Beaver, Wilkinson

Jon Nicholson Will
1359 E 52nd St., 
Chicago, IL 60615, 
jnwassoc@sbcglobal.net, 
(773) 324-9175, Cell (312) 860-5097

High School: Hyde Park High School
Major: None; attended only 5 terms
Favorite Activity: Learned to ski
Unique Hanover Memory: The highlight of my Dartmouth
experience is the relationship I developed with Thaddeus
Seymour, first as my English professor freshman year and
then as Dean of the College my sophomore year.
Graduate Study: MA, University of Chicago, 1968

Spouse: Ada Mary Gugenheim
Spouse Education: College in England
Spouse Career: Health Project Analyst for Chicago Community Trust, now retired
Children: David and Jonathan Will; Harriet and Oliver Gugenheim, Stepchildren
Where You Grew Up: I grew up in the Hyde Park community on Chicago’s South
Side.
Resided In: I have lived in Hyde Park in Chicago all of my adult life.
Employers: City of Chicago; State of Illinois; Hyde Park Co-op Federal Credit Union;
United Credit Union; Jon N. Will & Assoc. Inc.
Awards and Milestones: Nothing of major significance
Working or Retired? Working, doing accounting and tax work; basically self-
employed, Jon N. Will & Assoc.
Military: Honorable Discharge from U.S. Army Reserve

Publications, Achievements, Interests: Board member, Wendy Will Case Cancer
Fund and Bright Promises Foundation; both foundations located in Chicago

Hobbies: Arts and theater, opera, dance, symphony; sports fan
Travel: Have traveled in Europe, South America, parts of Africa, Mexico, and Canada

How well prepared: My relationship with Thaddeus Seymour was pivotal in
preparing me for the wide world.

Historical witness: The last day of  my Peace Corps training in Milwaukee
was the day JFK was assassinated. My stepdaughter was married in London on
the day of  the funeral for Princess Diana. As we were leaving Westminster town
hall after the wedding, the hearse bearing Diana’s body passed in front of  us.

Present Activities, Plans: Continue working at least part time; travel; spend
time with the grandchildren

Arthur R. Williams Art 
42 Wyndhurst Drive, Holden, MA 01520, 
art@artw-consulting.com, (508) 829-3035 

Spouse: Sandra L. Williams 

Occupation: Consulting, Watson Research Center Manager 

John R. Williams III 
John R. Williams III was killed instantly in an automobile
accident in Norfolk, Va., March 1, 1982. John came to
Dartmouth from Brighton High School, Rochester, N.Y.
He majored in engineering science and was a member of
Kappa Sigma. He was a member of  DOC.

Classmate Mike Rouzee reports: “After graduating from
Dartmouth, John received a degree in business administra-
tion from the University of  Rochester. After a brief  stint
with U.S. Steel, John joined Bausch and Lomb, becoming
the driving force behind the Soflens project. In 1976 John
formed his own consulting firm and later worked briefly for the American
Optical Company before moving to Virginia to become senior vice president of
Dow Corning Opthalmics. He also held the post of  president of  the Rochester
Eye and Human Parts Bank.
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“John’s enthusiasm for life was infections. Whether he was running, skiing, or
operating a business, his ability and willingness to commit all of  his energies made
him a person others enjoyed being with. The last time I saw John, he was skiing
in Vermont with his two sons. His humor and optimism never seemed better.” 

John is survived by his two sons, Gordon and Andrew, his mother, and a sister
and brother. 

Joseph C. Williams Jr. 
Joseph Cross Williams Jr. died of  a heart attack at his
home in Rumford, N.J., May 18, 1990. J.C., or Jake as he
was called after graduate school, was a member of  Kappa
Sigma, Dragon, and the lacrosse and rugby teams at
Dartmouth. He received his master’s degree in English
from Antioch College and was associated with Volunteers
in Service and Outward Bound. He was a former mem-
ber of  the Marine Corps Reserve and an avid athlete, giv-
ing skiing lessons to the blind in Aspen. More recently, in
keeping with his dislike of  desk jobs, Jake became a state-
certified organic farmer in Rumford, and he frequently donated produce to a
local soup kitchen. Jake is survived by a sister and a brother.

Robert Williams Jr.
Dartmouth has no information on this ’62. 

Gordon Richard Williamson Gordy
PO Box 1206, Lebanon, NH 03766, 
grw03750@gmail.com, (603) 643-6022

High School: Foreman High School, Chicago (Other infa-
mous alum: ousted Gov. Blagojevich)
Major: Physics
Unique Hanover Memory: Looking at the sky through the
patterns made by the elm tree branches on campus.
Graduate Study: ScM, Physics, Brown University, 1964; 
LLB, Law, Harvard Law School, 1967

Spouse: Virginia Williamson
Spouse Career: Entrepreneur, publisher, publishing company executive
Children: Estranged
Where You Grew Up: Chicago
Resided In: Hither and yon in New England
Employers: Fish & Richardson (Boston intellectual property law firm); Byte Publica-
tions Inc. (Peterborough, N.H., magazine publishing firm); McGraw-Hill Inc.
Working or Retired? Retired. (For the second time.)

Hobbies: Played handball until it hurt too much. Have decided not to test my
replacement shoulder joint on the handball court.
Travel: 49 continental states and a few foreign countries (and, yes, we did it in
each jurisdiction)
Alumni Activities: Newsletter editor in ’80s and ’90s

How well prepared: Pretty well, considering how I resisted her efforts.

Historical witness: It is about 100 years since General Relativity and Quantum
Mechanics burst upon the scene. All seemed pretty well in physics the late 1950s
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and early 1960s. Now many physicists see enormous stresses, conflicts, and gaps
in our theories and our knowledge. I suspect that one or more seismic shifts in
the scientific landscape is looming. I hope I live to see it/them.

Let’s see,

In 1958 when I arrived in Hanover:
I couldn’t understand the complaints of  my peers about Thayer Hall, which
served the best food in the largest quantities that I had ever eaten.
Fifty-four years later:
I now get seconds on meat, when my spouse approves.

In 1958 when I arrived in Hanover:
I ate enormous quantities of  food trying to gain weight for football, but man-
aged only to go from 180 to 190 in four years.
Fifty-four years later:
If  I walk past a pizza parlor and inhale deeply, I gain two pounds.

In 1958 when I arrived in Hanover:
I enjoyed physics lectures, but didn’t do great on exams.
Fifty-four years later:
I enjoy physics lectures, but don’t have to take exams.

In 1958 when I arrived in Hanover:
I didn’t know much about anything.
Fifty-four years later:
I usually can identify Shinola.

In 1958 when I arrived in Hanover:
I intended to procrastinate.
Fifty-four years later:
I haven’t gotten around to it.

In 1958 when I arrived in Hanover:
The comb-over was far in the future.
Fifty-four years later:
The comb-over is far in the past.

In 1958 when I arrived in Hanover:
I was a reasonably friendly guy.
Fifty-four years later:
I get along well with my parole officer.

In 1958 when I arrived in Hanover:
TV was fuzzy, and the commercials were for things like Jell-O.

Fifty-four years later:
TV is very clear, and the commercials are for things like male member enhancement.

In 1958 when I arrived in Hanover:
My adrenaline got so high at Dartmouth athletic events that I couldn’t sleep
that night.
Fifty-four years later:
My adrenaline gets so high at Dartmouth athletic events that I have to avoid
them for health reasons.

In 1958 when I arrived in Hanover:
I had never had a date.
Fifty-four years later:
I have a continuous date with a beautiful woman, who, in a fit of  madness,
married me many years ago.

In 1958 when I arrived in Hanover:
Showering was easy.
Fifty-four years later:
It’s hard to dry under the device around my ankle.

In 1958 when I arrived in Hanover:
I didn’t classify people much.
Fifty-four years later:
I now know there are two kinds of  people: those who believe there are two
kinds of  people and those who don’t.

In 1958 when I arrived in Hanover:
I thought Samson Occom was a defensive back for Cleveland. 
Fifty-four years later:
I think Samson Occom was a defensive back for Cleveland.

In 1958 when I arrived in Hanover:
I worried continuously about fictitious health concerns.
Fifty-four years later:
I have real health concerns, but worry little.

In 1958 when I arrived in Hanover:
Women ignored me.
Fifty-four years later:
Women dress me with their eyes.

In 1958 when I arrived in Hanover:
I thought I was indecisive.
Fifty-four years later:
I’m not so sure any more.
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In 1958 when I arrived in Hanover:
I loaned Steve Roth 25¢.
Fifty-four years later:
The accrued interest is enormous.

In 1958 when I arrived in Hanover:
My guiding thought was “achieve”.
Fifty-four years later:
My guiding thought is “La-Z-Boy.”

In 1958 when I arrived in Hanover:
I couldn’t understand the attraction of  fraternities.
Fifty-four years later:
I can’t understand the attraction of  fraternities.

In 1958 when I arrived in Hanover:
I snickered over Paul Tsongas’ photo in the Green Book.
Fifty-four years later:
I have voted (write-in) three times for Paul for president of  the United States.

In 1958 when I arrived in Hanover:
Some classmates thought I was a jerk.
Fifty-four years later:
Some classmates think I am a jerk.

In 1958 when I arrived in Hanover:
Coming from a small, inner-city high school, I thought that Dartmouth was
something very special.
Fifty-four years later:
After stints at Brown and Harvard, I think that Dartmouth is something very special.

In 1958 when I arrived in Hanover:
I thought that I would like to be a physicist.
Fifty-four years later:
I think that I would like to be a physicist.

In 1958 when I arrived in Hanover:
I was terrified of  courses in which I would have to read lots of  words, and my
encounter with my one and only history course proved my terror well-founded.
Fifty-four years later:
Over the past few years I have been reading mostly history, including
Churchill’s six volume history of  World War II.

In 1958 when I arrived in Hanover:
I had aspirations.
Fifty-four years later:
I am happy to have respirations.

In 1958 when I arrived in Hanover:
I already was alarmed at the proliferation of  acronyms.
Fifty-four years later:
I have founded LEAP (Let’s Eliminate Acronyms Pronto).

In 1958 when I arrived in Hanover:
I thought that the universe began on October 23, 4004 BC.
Fifty-four years later:
I think that the universe is quite a bit older.

In 1958 when I arrived in Hanover:
I was stunned at the decrepitude of  the fifty-year reunionists.
Fifty-four years later:
I am trying to keep an open mind.

In 1958 when I arrived in Hanover:
I had never met a lawyer.
Fifty-four years later:
I am a recovering lawyer. (Thirty-four years since my last client.)

In 1958 when I arrived in Hanover:
I had never met a Fuller Brush man.
Six years later:
Don Samuelson was selling Fuller Brushes door-to-door before entering Univer-
sity of  Chicago Law School.
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In 1958 when I arrived in Hanover:
Many individuals and companies owed money. This was called debt and was
considered bad.
Fifty-four years later:
Most individuals and companies owe money. This is called leverage and is con-
sidered good.

In 1958 when I arrived in Hanover:
If  one tried to get a bank loan for a vacation or a shopping spree, one would
have been laughed out of  the bank.
Fifty-four years later:
One is pursued into one’s own home by droves of  banks begging one to borrow
(at exorbitant rates via credit cards) for anything one’s whim desires.

In 1958 when I arrived in Hanover:
I had few thoughts about gullibility.
Fifty-four years later:
I have deduced that 86.23% of  the time if  you carry something out to two deci-
mal places people will believe you.

In 1958 when I arrived in Hanover:
I thought that overpopulation was an underlying cause of  many of  the world’s ills.
Fifty-four years later:
I know that overpopulation is an underlying cause of  most of  the world’s ills.

In 1958 when I arrived in Hanover:
Democrats were the tax-and-spend party, while Republicans were the party of
fiscal responsibility.
Fifty-four years later:
Democrats are the tax-and-spend party, while Republicans are the borrow-and-
spend party.

In 1958 when I arrived in Hanover:
I never questioned why I pay for each Senator and Congressman to have a press
secretary whose only function is to enhance reelection prospects.
Fifty-four years later:
I have questions.

In 1958 when I arrived in Hanover:
I had prayed frequently in the Chicago public schools that I attended, always on
my own, always silently and always without demonstration.
Fifty-four years later:
The Religious Right would have us believe that, unless schools have organized
and imposed prayers, prayer is prohibited in schools.

In 1958 when I arrived in Hanover:
I thought that most English words had generally accepted definitions.
Fifty-four years later:
It is clear that the braying pundits having differing, vague, and unstated notions
of  the meaning of  “capitalism” and “socialism.”

In 1958 when I arrived in Hanover:
When most televised football players scored a touchdown they handed the ball
to the nearest official and got ready for the point-after attempt.
Fifty-four years later:
When many televised football players score a touchdown they kneel in prayer or
point to heaven. (But, when a defensive player sacks the QB, the sacker celebrates.
Conclusion: In the important matter of  football, God favors the offense.)

In 1958 when I arrived in Hanover:
Gasoline was about 22¢ per gallon.
Fifty-four years later:
Well, you know.

In 1958 when I arrived in Hanover:
I accepted without examination the hoary wisdom of  our society (“Hell hath no
fury like a woman scorned”).
Fifty-four years later:
I note that while scorned women may scream, cry, or sue, scorned men often
main or kill.

In 1958 when I arrived in Hanover:
I couldn’t even spell cowch pohtaytoe. 
Fifty-four years later:
I are one.

In 1958 when I arrived in Hanover:
I thought the tooth fairy thing was cute.
Fifty-four years later:
I wonder if  we aren’t teaching the merits of  selling body parts.

In 1958 when I arrived in Hanover:
I thought that Dartmouth was a life-changing experience; at once physically
beautiful, intellectually stimulating, and morally uplifting.
Fifty-four years later:
I think that Dartmouth is a life-changing experience; at once physically beauti-
ful, intellectually stimulating, and morally uplifting.

In 1958 when I arrived in Hanover:
I thought that the universe was created by a European-looking, white-skinned,
grandfatherly dude who was surprisingly well built.
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Fifty-four years later:
He’s gone the way of  Santa Claus.

In 1958 when I arrived in Hanover:
I had few, and misguided, notions about my life’s goals.
Fifty-four years later:
I have discovered what my goals have always been: to make a few people think
and a few people laugh.

In 1962 when I graduated from Dartmouth:
I bought my first car from Flanders and Patch of  Lebanon, N.H.
Fifty-two years later:
I bought my last car from Flanders and Patch of  Lebanon, N.H.

Here endeth the autobiography.

Virginia Williamson 
Virginia Williamson is an adopted member of  the Class of  1962. 

P.O. Box 1206, Lebanon, NH 03766, virginia.williamson@gmail.com, (603) 643-6022 

Spouse: Gordon R. Williamson 

Robert J. Willis Bob 
3453 Timberwood Drive, Ann Arbor, MI 48103, 
(734) 741-0524 

Spouse: Anne M. Willis 

Occupation: Education, Professor, Economics, University of
Michigan, Institute for Social Research, 426 Thompson Street,
Ann Arbor, MI 48104, (734) 936-7261 

Dennis Wilson Denny
17 Essex Road, Essex Fells, NJ 07021, 
usafootball@rocketmail.com, 
(973) 264-0605, Cell (973) 650-0937

High School: Glen Ridge High School
Major: Engineering and Economics
Favorite Activity: Sports
Fraternity: Sigma Nu
Graduate Study: MBA, Marketing, Fairleigh Dickinson
University, 1966

Spouse: Divorced
Children: Dennis, 2/2/72; Brian, 4/30/75; Kevin, 6/17/79
Where You Grew Up: New Jersey
Resided In: Glen Ridge, N.J., 1945-70; Caldwell, N.J., 1970-72; Essex Fells, N.J.,
1972-present
Employers: Office of the Essex County Prosecutor, Director, 1964-75; Community
Survey Inc., President, 1975-78; Financial industry, 1978-88; Sports in the USA Inc.,
President, 1988-present
Awards and Milestones: N.J. Welcome to Nets of NBA, General Chairman, 1978;
Special Olympics Man of the Year, 2002
Working or Retired? Yes, President of Sports in the USA Inc., but also re-habbing
from a stroke suffered July 1, 2010
Military: In lieu of military service, I spent 11 years as Director of Public Interest
Investigations in Essex County (N.J.) Prosecutor’s Office

Publications, Achievements, Interests: Professor in the Fairleigh Dickinson Uni-
versity Graduate School of Sports Administration
Hobbies: My three sons (all of whom played college football—11 straight years of
bliss) and my 18-month-old granddaughter; “Jersey Shore”; golf (prior to my stroke
—hoping to ride a nine-hole round by September 2011)
Travel: Several cruises, primarily to Caribbean but also trans-Atlantic; frequent trips
to Munich for the Oktoberfest in my younger days
Community Activities: President, West Essex Chamber of Commerce, 1975-78;
Director, National Football Foundation and College Hall of Fame, 1976-80; Presi-
dent, Metropolitan N.Y. Football Writers Association, 1990-present; Executive Com-
mittee, Metropolitan Basketball Writers Association, 2000-present
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John E. Winchester 
John E. Winchester died August 23, 1997. He came to
Dartmouth from Whittier (Calif.) High School, majored in
engineering science, and was a member of  Delta Kappa
Epsilon and DOC.

For the 25th reunion yearbook, he reported, “Dartmouth
turned a native Californian into a New Englander. I have
been living in the Boston area since graduation. My engi-
neering career has provided interesting work in diverse
businesses as the Boston area economic situation changed.
The minicomputer business has kep me busy for the last
ten years.”

Shortly after his death, classmate Bernard Jacobs reported to the Class Newsletter:

It is with feelings of  sadness and disappointment that I write in response
to the news of  John Winchester’s death. As a Class Agent, my fundrais-
ing calls to John became a way of  keeping in touch with him over the
years. Our conversation ranged far and wide maintaining our old and
cherished friendship.

John told me about the disappointments in his life—the marriage that
failed, the layoff  from the job he had given his best to for many years.
And he told me about the joys—his relationship with Cindy, landing a
new job after struggling for several years, his skiing and sailing, and, of
course, his beloved daughter, Amy, now a senior at Holyoke.

When we spoke in June (which was to be the last time) he told me he
had had surgery for colon cancer and was recovering from chemotherapy.
He tried to sound upbeat, but there was a heaviness in his usually light-
hearted California-born voice. Death came much sooner than I expected,
and the phone call to check up on him was not to be. 

John and Cindy frequently visited Hanover on their way to the slopes, but
he never made it to a reunion or homecoming. The last time I saw John
was on our graduation day.

The other day I had the pleasure of  speaking to Cindy for the first time.
She said that even a week before his death they thought he still had much
more time. I was happy for John that he had a loving companion for 16
years. She spoke of  his love for Dartmouth and especially his DKE broth-
ers and the house that is long gone. She said he was slowly moving toward
attending a reunion. I wish he hadn’t waited so long. 

William F. Winegar Bill 
2322 Farmersville Road, Bethlehem, PA 18020 

Spouse: Eugenia A. Winegar 

Eric W. Wise 
5801 West Jackson Road, Enon, OH 45323,
jmomwise@yahoo.com, (937) 408-6377 

Occupation: Manufacturing, President, Duplex Mill &
Manufacturing Company, P.O. Box 1266, Springfield, 
OH 45501, (937) 325-5555 

Edward Philip Wittmann Ed
2207 South Shore Drive; Erie, PA 16505, 
karenwitt@roadrunner.com, (814) 459-2069

High School: Erie Cathedral Prep
Major: Government
Favorite Activity: Intramural sports (football and basket-
ball)
Fraternity: Sigma Nu
Unique Hanover Memory: Each day at Sigma Nu
Graduate Study: LLD, Law degree, Georgetown University,
1965

Spouse: Karen I. Wittmann
Spouse Education: BS, Mathematics, Westminster College
Spouse Career: Homemaker
Children: Anne Stauff, W&J grad, married to Joe Stauff (Northeastern U grad and
Cornell MBA); Eric Wittmann, Bucknell grad, MS in Comp Sci from Yale, where he
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now works, wife Gwynne, Bucknell grad and MFA West Conn., she teaches HS
music and is a trained professional opera singer.
Where You Grew Up: Erie, Penn.
Resided In: Erie, Penn.—forever
Employers: Partner in Elderkin Law Firm
Awards and Milestones: PA Trial Lawyers, 43 yrs.; LawPac, 46 yrs.
Working or Retired? Working: 46th year in General Practice

Publications, Achievements, Interests: Toastmasters Speaking Group; Erie Busi-
ness School, Bus. Law Professor; Part-time Legal Aid Counsel; Secretary, Erie County
Bar Assn., Grade School Basketball Coach
Hobbies: Golf, model trains; outdoor landscaping
Travel: We travel often to Conn. to visit our children and grandchildren; several
years ago Karen and I traveled to Europe for a riverboat cruise down the Rhine and
then a land tour of the Alps and Lake Lucerne. We have also cruised on the St.
Lawrence Seaway through some locks. Lots of beautiful scenery!

How well prepared: Four years of  Liberal Arts and a major in Government
were a great foundation for law school. As a trial lawyer for over 40 years, I found
that knowledge in a wide variety of  subjects was extremely beneficial. My major
in government, including courses in constitutional law, city planning, etc. made
law school at Georgetown easier than it was for many students from other schools
and different majors. 

Whatever occupation one has, it is imperative that you can sit down and do the
work, finish the file, or complete the project. Despite the distractions, there is no
better feeling than sitting down at your desk, opening the file or case, and seeing
it through to a successful conclusion.

A college academic experience and work should be hard. I used to tell my com-
munity college students that in private industry a 90 or 95 is a complete disaster.
Mistakes cost money. 

I was indeed fortunate to earn a degree from Dartmouth College.

James R. Wojcik 
4556 South Homan Avenue, Chicago, IL 60632, 
(773) 847-7576 

Robert A. Wolf Bob 
6124 Hickory Tree Trail, Bloomfield Hills, MI 48301, 
info@detox911.com, (248) 855-3377 

Spouse: Helaine Wolf 

S. Anthony Wolfe Tony 
P.O. Box 558267, Miami, FL 33255, 
donna@wolfemarshall.com 

Spouse: Joan Wolfe 

Occupation: Health/Science, Chief of Plastic Surgery, Miami
Children's Hospital, P.O. Box 558267, Miami, FL 33255 
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William P. Wolfe Bill
15 Mountain View Road, Chittenden, VT 05737, 
billwolfe00@yahoo.com, 
(802) 483-2980, Cell (802) 236-1564

High School: Eastchester High School, Eastchester, N.Y.
Major: Economics
Favorite Activity: Delta Upsilon Fraternity, rugby, DOC, ski-
ing, IDC and UGC committees, Flying Club
Fraternity: Delta Upsilon
Unique Hanover Memory: The personal time given to me
by Dean Thaddeus Seymour as both English professor and
dean. I was immature (17) and ill prepared for Dartmouth-
level courses, and his personal guidance and assistance proved invaluable, particu-
larly in my freshman and sophomore years.
Graduate Study: MBA, Amos Tuck School, 1963

Spouse: Janet Wolfe
Spouse Education: BA, MAIR, University of Minnesota

Spouse Career: Executive positions in HR and administration with several major
corporations, bank, etc. 
Children: Christian Wolfe, 2/13/65; Jennifer Gaitan Wolfe, 4/14/70
Where You Grew Up: Eastchester, N.Y.
Resided In: Chak 9 WB, Vehari, West Pakistan (1 year); Scarsdale, N.Y. (1); Bedford
Hills, N.Y. (1); Chittenden, Vt. (1); St. Paul, Minn. (2) and White Bear Lake, Minn.
(5); Dusseldorf (4); Brussels (2); Hudson, Wisc. (7); Chittenden, Vt. (26)
Employers: American Peace Corps (1 year); 3M Company (18); American Resources
Corporation (26)
Awards and Milestones: Volvo for Life’s “100 Top Heroes” award (2004); Volvo
for Life’s “5th Anniversary” award (2007); “Innkeeper of the Year” award, 2009,
Vermont Chamber of Commerce Hospitality Council
Working or Retired? Retired from my company in 2010. Seeking and taking
domestic and international business consulting assignments.

Publications, Achievements, Interests: International humanitarian work. I work
with disadvantaged Latin American youth in the areas of medical, educational,
housing, and living assistance through my American Amistad Foundation and with
medical/surgical traveling to local countries.
Hobbies: Polo (U.S. and int’l.), snow and water skiing, international travel 
Travel: Worked in 30 countries and traveled to 55 countries in North, Central, and
South America, Europe, Africa, Middle East, Asia, Australia/New Zealand
Community Activities: Various Rotary Clubs; Support Youth Soccer league

How well prepared: Dartmouth prepared me well. Dean Thad Seymour
personally guided an entering 17-year-old freshman through an academically
difficult first two years. This included Sunday night sessions at his home while 
I re-wrote essays that he re-corrected and encouraging letters and meetings with
frustrated parents.

Historical witness: Dartmouth introduced me to classmates, professors, and
administrators and facilities of  the highest quality. The ideas, exposures and inter-
actions at Dartmouth challenged me and presented academic, sport, recreation-
al, and social opportunities that became a basis for my future. Following the 3/2
Tuck MBA I entered the newly formed Peace Corps and went to Pakistan in
part due to my earlier exposures as a Dartmouth undergraduate. This, in turn,
became part of  my personal background, foundation, and interests.

Present Activities, Plans: My present activities and interests include finding
medical, educational, and housing opportunities for disadvantaged Latino youths
through visits to Central America 10-12 times each year. I also work/assist vol-
unteer surgical and medical groups visiting Guatemala. 

Impact on Society: I have impacted 100 youths through finding and provid-
ing medical/surgical/hospital treatments and solutions, transportation, visas,
transportation to and accommodations, food and local transportation, etc. for

’ROUND THE GIRDLED EARTH WE ROAMED 494 DARTMOUTH CLASS OF 1962

Bill Wolfe:
“Family in Cartagena”



serious medical problems. I also work with medical/surgical teams visiting
Guatemala doing cleft lip/palate surgery impacting children.

Perhaps due to my age or because I am less involved in the daily issues of  man-
aging a business, I now reflect on life more than I did in the past. Having

lived on four continents, in big cities and small towns, and having worked in 30
countries and visited another 25, I often think about the friends and acquaintances
made, my “wins and losses” (on the field, personally, in business), the challenges
faced and what has been the most fun, the most rewarding, and the most
important of  these many and varied experiences.

Most fun might have been taking up and playing polo with my son, Chris, in the
U.S. and internationally (he had been badly injured at 17 in a tragic motorboat/
water skiing accident that crushed his dreams of  playing professional soccer).

Or, it could be the trip last year to Colombia, where my daughter lives with her
family, to visit Cartagena and Isla Baru for our annual family reunion. 

Most rewarding certainly includes:

Watching our children grow into responsible, mature adults with sound values,
who care for their children, extended family, and others.

Seeing the companies we started, managed, and after 30+ years, sold, continue
to succeed, as their management and employees move forward and improve
upon what we had built. 

Watching the disadvantaged Latin American children, with whom I have
worked intensely for the last 12+ years, develop into educated, caring, and con-
tributing adults in their own societies.

Most important:

Recognizing how fortunate we are in the United States to have, with all of  our
many errors, faults, and disappointments, a country that embraces the rule of
law and allows so many freedoms (concepts often not available to individuals in
much of  the world), and a society that encourages, applauds, and often rewards
those who try, whether or not they succeed. 

Remembering, given our individual and collective fortune, to seek to act in ways
that help the less fortunate among us, whether they are in our family, town or
city, state, nation, or world community, however and whenever we can. We have
so much, and so many have so little.

All my experiences, beginning with my parents and the values they imparted,
Dartmouth and its students, professors and administration, the Peace Corps and
its volunteers, 3M Company and its people, my colleagues in our own business,
our friends, and my wife and family added to and supported these values. As I
reflect, I am very fortunate to have experienced them all.

Douglas Woodring 
Dartmouth has no information on this ’62. 

Eugene O. Wright 
Eugene O. Wright died September 1, 1980, of  cancer.
Gene was a major in the Marine Corps at the time of  his
death. He came to Dartmouth from Sheridan High
School in Sheridan, Wyoming.

Although he did not graduate, finishing his B.A. at
Purdue University, he kept close ties to Dartmouth and
many of  his friends from the College. He is survived by a
son Michael, a daughter Patti, and his widow, Maria, of
Oceanside, California. 

Dan Tompkins recalls, “Gene Wright was a talented mid-
dle distance runner and wonderful teammate. He always managed to brighten
the day. I’ve long felt that his departure from Dartmouth testified as much to
excessive rigidity in the College’s academic standards as to any serious short-
coming on Gene’s part.”
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Peter C. Wright II 
Dartmouth has no information on this ’62. 

Peter W. Wright 
Peter W. Wright, who spent his professional life studying
cures for cancer, died December 22, 1993, of  the same
disease he passionately fought. Born in Tulsa, Oklahoma,
the son of  a Broadway actor, Peter earned his M.D. from
Stanford University in 1967. As a medical student he was
elected to Alpha Omega Alpha and was awarded the Borden
Research Prize. Pete worked at the National Cancer Institute
prior to joining the faculty of  the University of  Washington
in Seattle. Pete authored 49 publications. He established a
private practice in oncology in 1981 in order to devote more
time to his patients. He served as principal investigator for both the National Sur-
gical Adjuvant Breast and Bowel Project and the Breast Cancer Prevention Trial.

In November 1992, Peter was diagnosed with pancreatic cancer. During several
months of  remission he was able to spend precious time with his family, and he
climbed Bald Mountain in Sun Valley, Idaho, just weeks before his death. 

Pete is survived by his wife, Katlheen, five children, his parents Bob and Lyda,
and two brothers. (Dr. Kelly Wright)

Richard S. Wright 
Richard S. Wright died February 5, 2010, at home in
Crosswicks, New Jersey, where he had lived for many
years. Rich came to Dartmouth from William MacFarland
High School in Bordentown, New Jersey, majored in his-
tory and, as an undergraduate, he was actively involved in
football, rugby, and the Dartmouth Outing Club. At the
time of  his 25th reunion, Rich praised Dartmouth’s abili-
ty “to keep academics and sports in proper balance.” 

After graduation he went on to work for Travelers Insur-
ance Company, where he was employed for 31 years and
from which he had retired at the time of  his death. Throughout his life Rich
balanced his professional work with a continuing interest—and participation—
in sailing, soccer, softball, and gardening. In addition, he was actively involved in
the community where he was a member of  many organizations and committees,
including the Crosswicks Fire Department, the Chesterfield Historical Society,
and the Crosswicks Cemetery Association. He was also a trustee of  the Old Yel-
low Meeting House and a member of  the Crosswicks Friends Meeting.

For the 25th reunion book, he wrote: “A problem I have with the state of  the
Union is the overemphasis placed on everything from sports to politics. A major
contributing factor seems to be the media, who will over-hype anything as soon as
they see $ signs. ‘College sports,’ and there are few true colleges these days, are
in a sad state. All schools in Division 1A treat sports as big business and basically
field semipro teams in the big three sports. They recruit a kid to play a sport,
period, and ignore the academics. Most leave school without graduating, and too
many can’t read, write, or even talk well, but the media makes national heroes
out of  them. The Ivy League, and D in particular, continues to keep academics
and sports in proper balance and perspective. Let’s never lose sight of  that.”

Rich was predeceased by his daughter, Sally George. He is survived by Judy, his
loving wife of  50 years, and three married daughters—Susan, Ellen, and Amy
’90—and their husbands, and six grandchildren.
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Thomas F. Wright 
Thomas F. Wright, 60, died Thursday, June 22, 2000. He
was an employee of  the Eaton Corporation. He left a son,
Max, a daughter, Dawn Kempthorne, three brothers, and
two sisters.

No information is available about his time at Dartmouth.

Jack M. Wyard 
3169 Master Point Drive, Castle Rock, CO 80104, 
(303) 688-8041 

Spouse: Pamela Wyard 

Robert Alan Yassin Bob
7321 Marina Pacifica Dr. N., Long Beach, CA 90803,
rayassin@charter.net, (562) 795-0681, Cell (562) 394-6441

High School: Medford High School, Medford, Mass.
Major: History modified with Art History
Favorite Activity: Music
Fraternity: Phi Tau
Graduate Study: MA, U of Michigan, 1964; Ford Fellow,
Yale University, 1966-68; CPh, University of Michigan, 1970

Spouse: Marilyn Kramer Yassin
Spouse Education: BS, Lesley College, 1963; MAT, Eastern
Michigan U., 1965; Admin Certif., Butler U., 1985
Spouse Career: 4th grade teacher, 20 years; Public School Administrator (Asst.
Principal, Principal), 10 years
Children: F. Giles Yassin; Aaron David Yassin
Where You Grew Up: Everett, Mass. (through age 12); Medford, Mass., until college

Resided In: Ann Arbor Mich., 1963-66, 1968-73; Indianapolis, 1973-90; Tucson,
1990-2001; Long Beach, Calif., 2002-present
Employers: Asst., Assoc., Acting Director, U of Mich., Museum of Art, 1970-73;
Curator, 1973-75, Exec Director, Indianapolis Museum of Art, 1975-90; Exec.
Director, Tucson Museum of Art, 1990-2001; CEO, Palos Verdes Art Center, Rancho
Palos Verdes, Calif., 2002-present
Retired? CEO and Exec. Director, Palos Verdes Art Center, Rancho Palos Verdes, Calif.

Publications, Achievements, Interests: Numerous art exhibitions organized, cat-
alogues written, etc. 
Hobbies: Piano playing
Community Activities: Have served on a number of community, non-profit boards
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Thomas Yoshito Yasuda Yo
2649 Scott Street, San Francisco, CA 94123 
and Honolulu, HI, 
tyyasuda@gmail.com, tyyaz@aol.com 

Major: International Relations
Graduate Study: Harvard Law School, 1969

Spouse: Annabelle
Spouse Career: Antique dealer, jewelry designer
Children: Jeff, John
Resided In: Japan, Vietnam, San Diego, 1962-1967;
Washington, D.C., Cambridge, 1967-1969; San Francisco, 1969-1983; Hong Kong,
1984-2001; Honolulu/San Francisco, 2002-2011
Employers: U.S. Navy; Defense Dept.; Graham & James (law); First Pacific Group
(finance); Thecapitalclinic (non-profit)
Awards and Milestones: Dartmouth Class of ‘26 Fellow, Phi Beta Kappa; USN,
Bronze Star (V); G&J, Partner; FPC, Group Managing Director; TCC, Founder
Military: U.S. Navy, Yokosuka, Japan; Mekong Delta, Vietnam; U.S. Naval
Amphibious School; International Security Affairs

Hobbies: Golf, tennis, reading, writing
Travel: Extensive

Historical witness: Everything is an Arbitrage, but Time and Process are
Everything

Present Activities, Plans: Less chills and thrills—but not entirely so

John M. Yeager 
963-7th Street, Boulder, CO 80302, (303) 449-4144 

Spouse: Marsha Yeager 

Occupation: Law, Partner, Huth Yeager Sisk & Blakemore LLP,
4860 Riverbend Road, Boulder, CO 80301, 
(303) 443-7900 

Karl W. Young 
7218 Eaton Court, Dexter, MI 48130, 
karlyoung30@hotmail.com, (727) 244-8976 

Wayne R. Young 
6 Bryant Street, East Hampton, NY 11937, (631) 324-5238 
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W. James Young Jim 
221 Stowe Mountain Road, Hillsboro, NH 03244, 
(603) 478-5422 

Spouse: Carmyn Young 

Richard A. Zartler Dick 
2626 Foxboro Drive, Garland, TX 75044,
zartler@verizon.net, Home and Cell (972) 742-9419

High School: Highland Park High School
Major: Tuck-Thayer
Favorite Activity: Hangin’ with friends
Fraternity: Sigma Phi Epsilon
Unique Hanover Memory: Bancroft Brown, calculus class 
Graduate Study: MBA, Harvard University, 1964

Spouse: Frances Shearer Zartler
Spouse Education: University of Florida
Spouse Career: Housewife and sportswoman
Children: William Allen, 5/19/65; Stacey Ann, 10/4/66; Mark Richard, 5/25/67 
Where You Grew Up: Deerfield, Illinois
Resided In: Lake Jackson, Texas, 3.5 years; Midland, Mich., 1.5; Houston, 2; Dallas
and Area, 40
Employers: Dow Chemical; The Western Company of N.A.; W.R. Grace & Co. 
Awards and Milestones: 1. Put three children through graduate school; 2. Retired
to do my thing at 54; 3. Certified Master Naturalist, Texas; 4. Always respected people. 
Retired? Yes

Publications, Achievements, Interests: 1. Certified Master Naturalist–Texas:
Nature Education; 2. Tennis: USTA leagues/friends; 3. beach home
Hobbies: Birding
Travel: State and National Parks; San Juan Islands, Washington; U.S. Open Tennis
Tournament 
Community Activities: Volunteer: Plano Independent School District; Heard
Natural Science Museum; Connemara Conservancy

How well prepared: My preparation was well rounded and I was well prepared

Historical witness: Very distressed at the hijacking of  the political process by
naïve do-gooders and biased experts. Very pleased at the wisdom of  our citizens. 

Present Activities, Plans: I intend to broaden my volunteer activities and will
try very hard to improve my backhand.

Impact on Society: Yes, I have provided outdoor education for close to 1,000
adults and children and provided executive-level business leadership that creat-
ed and maintained thousands of  respected jobs.

Carl Zies
29 Oyster Landing Road, Hilton Head Island, SC 29928,
ziesco@aol.com, (843) 363-5155

High School: University School, Cleveland
Major: English
Favorite Activity: Skiing.
Fraternity: Phi Delt
Unique Hanover Memory: Hanging out with Jim Lemen at
Beta on the “big” weekends. We both had girls who couldn’t
make the parties; we married them and are still married.
Graduate Study: MBA, Case Western Reserve, 1969

Spouse: Debbie Zies
Spouse Education: Webber College
Spouse Career: Homemaker
Children: Heather, Carl, Bryan
Where You Grew Up: Lakewood, Ohio
Resided In: Cleveland area until 1969; St. Paul, Minn., 1969-71; Los Angeles,
1971-73; Chicago, 1973-74; Minneapolis, 1974-80; Ann Arbor, 1980-90; Amelia
Island, 1990-92; Hilton Head, 1992-2011
Working or Retired? Part-time deck hand

Publications, Achievements, Interests: Languages, marine things, eco-tourism,
what’s it all mean
Hobbies: Working out, knots, boating, fishing
Travel: Europe, South and Central America, Mexico, Korea
Community Activities: Soup kitchen (co-founder and cook); food bank; free medical
clinic translator

Present Activities, Plans: Live in the present. Do no harm. 

Iam always stumped by the question, “What did Dartmouth do for you?” I
don’t think it did anything except occupy four years of  my life. I accept full

responsibility, as I am sure it was all there for the taking. I think I was still in the
mode of  doing what was expected of  me. I have no real regrets; it was what it
was and far better than getting shot at in the boonies somewhere. I was fortunate
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enough to have a fabulous educational experience later in the Case/Western
Reserve MBA program.

A great professor/teacher at CWRU, Dr. Cummins, pointed out that men our
age were in a unique position, spanning two generations: the conservatism of
our parents and the activism of  the young. He went on to say we could and
should be instrumental in business helping to bridge these very different groups.

He intimated we may not really fit comfortably into either group. I jumped onto
the conservative bandwagon and plowed ahead in Corporate America achieving
moderate success: all the kids will have trust funds and the grandkids’ college is
paid for.

Upon reflection, I may have backed the wrong horse. So now, I am anti-war
and anti-killing. After extensive study of  philosophy represented by the world’s
major religions, I find Buddhist thinking to resonate most. My kids think I am a
hippie. Maybe so.

I am enormously proud of  what we Americans have done and are doing and
appalled at what we Americans have allowed our politicians to do to us. I com-
mit to supporting the former and correcting the latter.

Peace, love, and understanding, my brothers.

Andrew P. Zigelis 
Andrew P. Zigelis, 37, died May 2, 1978, in the Emory
University Hospital of  Atlanta, Georgia, after fighting a
valiant battle against cancer for two years. Andy came to
Dartmouth from North Andover (Mass.) High School and
majored in botany. He was known for his keen interest in
athletics. Andy played football and lacrosse, and was a mem-
ber of  Phi Gamma Delta. After Dartmouth, Andy learned
Russian in the Army and followed this up after discharge
by taking a master’s degree at the University of  Massachu-
setts at Amherst and a doctorate at Cornell in Russian lit-
erature. He visited Russia twice, the second time in 1974 as a member of  an
exchange–study group called IREX. During his two years of  teaching at Drew
University, Andy met Alice Hinckley, a graduate of  Smith College and teacher

of  classical literature at Wake Forest University. Andy and Alice were married
during one of  his treatment visits in the hospital and celebrated with smuggled-
in champagne and cake.

In the fall of  1975, Andy took a teaching position at the University of  Georgia
in Athens, where he was a member of  the department of  German and Slavic
Languages at the time of  his death. He has had a number of  papers published
and has contributed book reviews to journals of  Slavic studies.

Evan M. Zuesse 
15 Maxwell Grove, Caulfield, VIC 3162, Australia 

Spouse: Ingrid Zuesse 

Occupation: Education, Retired Adjunct Scholar 
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Addendum

James Noah Johnson III Jim
2428 N. Shade Tree La. Tucson. AZ 85715, 
jsq85901@yahoo.com

Jim came to Dartmouth from Cincinnati, Ohio, where he
attended Cincinnati Country Day School. He majored in
Geography, played freshman baseball, and was a member
of  Kappa Sigma. 

Jim is married to his second wife and has a daughter and
six grandchildren. He has a serious nerve illness that pre-
vents travel and limits his ability to speak so he cannot
come to reunion, and it has prevented from staying in
touch with the College and his classmates. He roomed with Woody Chittick as a
freshman and has stayed in touch with some of  his fraternity brothers at Kappa
Sig. The 25th Reunion Book listed him as formerly living in Fairmont, Indiana.

Tom Moore
In 1997, as a guest of  Mike Schaefer, with whom we have a business relation-
ship, my wife Kathie and I attended our first Dartmouth Homecoming and
Class of  ’62 mini reunion. We truly enjoyed interacting with the ‘62s and their
guests and participating in the events of  the weekend. What a treat for us to be
on the Dartmouth campus, spend a fall weekend in such a beautiful area, and
enjoy all the traditions and activities. We especially thought that the writing and
rhetoric program initiative showed the character of  the ‘62s in giving back to
the students in a most thoughtful and meaningful fashion.

The following year Mike again invited us to visit his company and then drive to
Hanover for the 1998 reunion. We really enjoyed being with the classmates and
taking part in all the festivities but before we knew it another Dartmouth week-
end was over much too quickly. Mike continued to invite us in subsequent years
as he knew we truly enjoyed being included and that we respected Dartmouth
and the education that the ‘62s received. A wonderfully intelligent group! 

We continued with this pattern into 2007 when the group welcomed me official-
ly as an adopted classmate: an honor that I am very proud of  and continue to
be thankful to all for bestowing upon me.

Because of  the Dartmouth experience, with all of  you, I have reconnected with
the college that I graduated from in Missouri and have recently been privileged
to become a member of  the Board where I certainly have relied on my

Dartmouth experiences to help guide me. Although my new position has
required that I be in Missouri at the time of  the last two Dartmouth reunions, I
continue to think fondly of  all of  you, wish you all the best on your 50th
reunion, and look forward to being with the group again soon.

Green and Proud of  it!

Laurence T. Herman LT, Laurie
See his photo on page 202.

1835 Stonycroft Lane, Bloomfield Hills, MI 48304, ltherman@gmail.com, 
Cell (248) 496-0224

High School: Highland Park High School, Highland Park, Ill.
Major: History
Favorite Activity: .Fraternity, Football, Rugby
Fraternity: Theta Delta Chi
Graduate Study: BSE IE, 1963, MBA IE, 1964, University of Michigan; MS,
Strategic Intelligence, Joint Military Intel College, DIAC Bolling AFB, DC 1988

Spouse: Maggie Herman
Spouse Education: BS Ed, Western Michigan Univweaity, Kalamazoo, Mich.
Spouse Career: Elementary Art Teacher
Children: Dana Herman Grant, BBA, SMU, 1996; Lindsay Herman Davis, BSE, ME,
Univ of Virginia, 1999; L. T. Herman III, BSE Systems, USMMA, Kings Point, 2009
Where You Grew Up: Highland Park, Ill., Suburban Chicago
Resided In: Birmingham, Mich., Bloomfield Hills, Mich.
Employers: Comerica Bank, Detroit, 1965-66; Hunt Enterprises, Nairobi, Kenya,
1966-67; The Proudfoot Company, 1967-69; Xtek, 1969-78; The Automotive
Development Group (my company), 1978-98; Visteon, 1998-2003; Metaldyne,
2003-06; LGI International, 2007-10
Retired?: Working part time
Military: US Army Reserve, ASA, 1963-70; US Navy Reserve. Intelligence Officer,
1972-2000; RESPATWINGLANT, VP-93, NAF Detroit, 1983-87; Air Intelligence Officer,
Defense Intelligence Agency, DIA Department of Attachés, Clarendon, Va.,1987-95;
Reserve Defense Attaché, DAT-6 Middle East/Africa Division, Desk Officer for
Southern Africa, Defense Attaché SW Indian Ocean Area; Office of the Secretary of
Defense, DTSA/TSO Washington, D.C., Senior Technical Security Analyst, 1994-96;
Naval Liason Off MI ANG, 1996-2000

Interests: US Power Squadron
Travel: Europe, Africa, Indian Ocean, Mexico, Central America

How well prepared: As I said at our 25th, “I made friends and acquired a set
of  values I have never relinquished.”
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50 Years of Dartmouth History 
By John Walters

Hanover, N.H., September 1958. Let’s take a look at the people and events shap-
ing Dartmouth from 1958 until the approach of  our 50th Reunion. Six presi-
dents guided the College during that period, not to mention a charismatic Dean
who heavily influenced the Class of  1962. This overview of  events at Dartmouth
hopefully provides a memorable perspective of  what has transpired over the
past half-century.

It is nothing less than mind-boggling to look at the changes at Dartmouth since
we first set foot on campus in the fall of  1958. Change is inevitable at a college

dedicated to the excellence of  undergraduate liberal arts education, on a cam-
pus mixed in with professional schools in Business (1900), Engineering (1867),
and Medicine (1797), plus doctoral programs in the Arts and Sciences, which
began after our sophomore year in 1960. While the changes at Dartmouth mir-
ror what has happened in the world over the past half-century, it is fair to say
that not all of  them have been looked upon with total enthusiasm or support.
Nevertheless, there is one constant: our undying affection for our College.

Undergraduate Years 
1958: A total of  771 members of  the Class of  1962 arrive in Hanover. John Sloan
Dickey ’29, 12th President of  Dartmouth, who has presided over Dartmouth
since 1945, provides our earliest impression of  the College as he signs our matric-
ulation certificates in Baker’s 1902 Room. This is probably one of  the few times
that we wore a jacket and tie until our memorable experience with Great Issues
three years later. He greets us in his convocation address, ending with those
familiar words: “We are the stuff  of  an institution, and what we are it will be;
our business here is learning, and that is up to each of  us. We’ll be with each
other all the way, and good luck to us.”

Some 31% of  our classmates occupy the four new “Freshman Dorms.” Down
the road the Wigwam Circle—later called the River Cluster—would emerge as
freshman housing, and our Freshman Dorms would simply become the “Choates.”
Unfazed at being the first freshman class using the new trimester system, we would
never experience the traditional two-semester calendar. We begin a four-year
odyssey walking across the Green on foggy mornings heading to 8:00 classes. The
cost for tuition, room, board and fees in 1958 was $1,920. The comparable num-
ber for our adopted Class of  2012, now in its last year as undergraduates: $55,365. 

Thaddeus Seymour, a member of  the English Department for four years,
becomes an Associate Professor our freshman year and serves as Acting Dean of
Freshmen. The Class enjoys its first food fight in Thayer Hall after Bill Gundy’s
finest day against Princeton earns us the Ivy football championship. Thad keeps
busy, taking names and ducking plates.

Since freshmen are not allowed in fraternity houses, the Nugget Theater becomes
the preferred venue by default. The Nugget operated from 1951 to 1970 in its
original building, until the Nugget Arcade was built next to the old theater. It
evolved from a single 900-seat facility to four theaters by 1997. 

1959: A semi-serious cultural event in Webster Hall erupts in noise when news
arrives that Dartmouth has just beaten Princeton in a playoff  to retain its Ivy
League basketball crown, behind Rudy LaRusso’s last-second heroics. We’re still
waiting for the next b-ball title, unfortunately. Hockey makes it a trifecta by win-
ning the Ivy championship. 
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At the end of  our freshman year, Joe McDonald retires, and Thad Seymour
becomes Dean of  the College, at age 30. His journey with the Class of  1962
begins. Another revered figure, Fred Berthold, is installed as Dean of  the recent-
ly established Tucker Foundation. 

The College announces that the Hopkins Center, just a hole in the ground in
the fall of  1959, will cost $7.5 million. Financing is provided by the first of  two
highly successful fund-raising campaigns during the Dickey years, supported by
Nelson Rockefeller ’30 (who in turn is supported by President Dickey in the
1960 and 1964 presidential campaigns). According to an unhappy member of

the Class of  1916, 90% of  alumni oppose the architectural style of  the Hop’s
proposed façade. 

Sophomore fall finds ’62s crawling in and out of  fraternities during Rush Week.
A total of  516 classmates (67% of  matriculating ’62s) “sink” at one of  24 Houses.
We lose the annual freshman-sophomore Tug-of-War, allowing the Pea Greens
to shed their beanies. The Class of  ’62 starts to make an impact on varsity
teams, beginning with Tom Laris, future marathon winner and 1968 Olympian,
who sets course records in cross-country, helping to reduce the humiliation of
being unworthy fraternity neophytes. 

1960: Winter Carnival’s 50th anniversary is telecast as a CBS-TV Sports Spec-
tacular. Two thousand women descend on campus. Stanford freshman Suzanne
Horney (we’re not making this up) is crowned Queen of  the Snow by Thad
Seymour. One member of  her four-person court is Biffie Dahl (still not making
this up), escorted by classmate J.C. Williams. No ’62 is caught on camera
committing an anti-social act. Pete Seeger gives a surprise performance at 
Webster Hall. 

Hanover police raid the DKE House, confiscate a slot machine, and convert it
to rubble with a sledge hammer. Sound like the roots of  Animal House? Hockey
successfully defends its Ivy League title. Rugby also appears on CBS national
television against an Oxford-Cambridge side. John Kennedy and Richard Nixon
travel to Hanover to promote their presidential candidacies. 

Dean Berthold moderates a coeducation debate, asking what it is about a men’s
college that is worth protecting. Panelist Dean Seymour weighs in by citing the
value of  male fellowship, asking whether it would vanish at a coed Dartmouth.
Discussion is hot and heavy over the months ahead, but the question will not be
resolved for 12 years. 
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Once we are no longer required to buy a seven-day meal ticket at Thayer Hall,
downtown restaurants like Lou’s, Hal’s (with its famous ice-a-fudge dessert), the
Indian Bowl, and the Green Lantern (a/k/a Green Latrine) are populated by ’62s. 

Fraternity presidents vote to have freshman open house. Fear of  dirty rushing
causes the plan to be tabled, while House presidents unanimously oppose a plan
to discourage Hell Night hazing. After Green Key weekend, 24 students (includ-
ing some ’62s) are fined a total of  $367 for drunken driving, illegal possession,
swearing at officers, or creating a public nuisance. 

A capital gift campaign is completed, raising $17 million. The price will go up
big-time down the road. Lew Stilwell, now Professor Emeritus, continues his
seventh year of  Battle Nights, often to a standing room only crowd in Reed
Hall. Whitney North Seymour, President-Elect of  the ABA and father of  Dean
Seymour, gives the Commencement Address.

As fraternity rush approaches, Dean Seymour states: “I am hopeful that the fra-
ternities can make progress this year as they did last year in having a safe and
sane sink night.” As it turns out, an unnamed WDCR disc jockey is kidnapped
at 11:40 p.m., carried to a parking lot near Chase Field, and chained to a fence.
The Dean’s Office is not amused.

Legendary coach Tom Dent retires, and Alden “Whitey” Burnham is hired to
coach soccer, lacrosse, and wrestling. Thurgood Marshall is interviewed in the
Hanover Inn and states his views on integration, intermarriage, and similar
issues. Princeton bans smoking in classrooms, following the lead of  Harvard and
Yale. Dartmouth shrugs.

1961: Comp. Lit. Professor Herb West gives a DCU lecture lampooning educa-
tion, the College, New Hampshire’s government, and anything else that comes
to mind. He concludes by stating that “you get an education at Dartmouth in
spite of, rather than because of, the College.” West is an iconic student favorite,
but we would probably contest his observation. 

The Hanover Inn decides to build the Hanover Inn Motor Lodge for overflow
accommodations. It ends up being an off-campus dorm. The U.S. Army
announces that CRREL—the Cold Regions Research and Engineering Labo-
ratory—will be built north of  campus. This will be the first cold region facility
in the U.S. (Russia already has one in its polar region.) CRREL engineers will
become the first to penetrate the Greenland and Antarctic ice shields. 

A College faculty fellowship plan is announced, allowing tenured faculty to
devote a full year to research, supplementing the existing sabbatical program.
Two decades later we create the Class of  1962 Faculty Fellowship for tenure-
track junior faculty research. The market value of  this endowment reaches $1
million before the 2008 recession and currently is closing back in on that level.

July 4, 1961, is the 200th anniversary of  the granting of  a Royal Charter estab-
lishing the Township of  Hannover (sic) from King George III. Thad Seymour
leads the Bicentennial Parade at the wheel of  his classic 1929 Packard open tour-
ing car. Local merchants join in the parade, including Harry Tanzi, pushing his
father’s vendor cart filled with fruits and vegetables.

Government Prof. Gene Lyons moderates our weekly Great Issues lectures.
Blow-lunch GI ties become increasingly outrageous, and sports jackets vie to be
yet more spectacular.

Captain Jim Lemen leads our Big Green football team to a 6-3 season. Jerry
Pepper helps soccer win its final three games to salvage a very respectable sea-
son. Tom Laris leads an injury-prone cross country squad. Alpha Theta wins
Hums for the umpteenth time. 

1962: Classmates struggle with senior theses and related academic hurdles. Cap-
tain Bill Shanahan is the last-standing ’62 on a young basketball team whose
lack of  depth creates challenges. Phil Meyer gains national recognition on a
solid squash team. Terry Bentley continues to set college records for the swim-
ming team. Jim Page ’63 (often confused with our Jim Page) leads skiers to four
1st place and one 2nd place finish in five carnivals/meets. Tom Cranna is a
crushing force for the Big Green hockey team. 

After “unparalleled controversy”, the new Honor Code is approved by a two-
thirds student vote. UGC President Jay Moyer expresses gratification with the
students’ response. Dean Seymour declares: “I am delighted and most impressed
that the student body has exercised such judgment in making so complex and
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difficult a decision. I believe it is a most significant event in the undergraduate
life of  the College.” 

Spring term provides our final opportunity to enjoy a sunny Green. Some of  us
take advantage of  departmental policies that allow us to avoid final exams in
major courses. Captain Carl Jaeger leads the baseball team to a successful season.
Likewise for Jim Biggs in tennis, John Walters in lacrosse, and Nick Jennison and
Tom Laris in track. Von Beebe herds the rugby team over to Ireland to play five
Senior Division stalwarts, demonstrating our ability to stand up at the local pubs. 

In a final push-back against authority, water fighting breaks out in May. Thad
says: “I had hoped that common sense would prevail in the rash of  water fights
which have erupted on the campus in the past week. It is clear that this situation
is out of  hand.” Hanover Police Captain Gaudreau is dispatched to monitor the
most flagrant episodes, carrying with him a photo of  Dave Usher just in case. 

The Class of  ’62 recognizes 40 Phi Beta Kappas and eight Senior Fellows, led
by Jim Hale and Elliot Prager. Ed Schumacher is named a Fulbright Scholar.
Hale is hailed as Class valedictorian, with a sweet 4.88 GPA. Beta Brothers Terry
Bentley, Dave Gundy, Jay Moyer, and Gary Spiess, together with Mike Slive, are
named as Barrett Cup Finalists. Nine ’62s apply for the Peace Corps.

In a blur, June 10 is upon us. We sweat through Commencement exercises, as 606
classmates receive diplomas with a handshake and occasional pat on the back
(or kick in the butt) from Dean Seymour and head into the wide, wide world.

Post-Graduation
1962: Hopkins Center opens. The first academic or civic arts center of  its kind,
it serves as a prototype for an entire generation. Its front facade facing the Green

is a model for Manhattan’s Lincoln Center. The genesis of  the Hop was a prom-
ise made in the late 1920s by president Ernest Martin Hopkins to Warner
Bentley, a new English faculty member with responsibility for the theatre program.
Bentley would head the Hop for 10 years. We were among the last Dartmouth
classes to enjoy dorm/House mail delivery, as letters are now delivered to the
“Hinman Boxes” inside the Hop. In all, 16 buildings are constructed during the
Dickey Presidency. 

Soon after graduation, the football team has the first of  three unbeaten seasons
and seven Ivy titles under Coach Bob Blackman. After perfect seasons in 1965
and 1970, in which Dartmouth is awarded the Lambert Trophy as the East’s
outstanding team, the Bullet leaves Hanover for Illinois, where Big Ten players
find his complicated system hard to grasp. His overall record at Dartmouth was
an impressive 104-37-3 over 16 seasons. 

1963: A total of  42 classmates graduate from Tuck, having gone through the
3/2 MBA program, while several ’62s continue their education at Dartmouth
Med School. Throughout the 1960s steps are taken to revitalize DMS with the
opening of  new buildings and a full four-year program. Tuck and Thayer will
eventually end their 3/2 programs that admitted Dartmouth seniors for gradu-
ate study in business and engineering.

Robert Frost, Class of  1896 (who left Dartmouth during his freshman year, never
to return as a student), passes away. Frost was a frequent visitor to Hanover dur-
ing our undergraduate days, speaking to us at a freshman lecture in 1959 and at
Great Issues in May 1962, just four weeks before graduation.
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1964: Graduate degrees are awarded for the first time in the Liberal Arts.
Dartmouth currently offers degrees through the doctorate in 17 graduate programs,
ranging from comparative literature to electro-acoustic music and a broad range
of  sciences.

1965: John Rassias joins the Dartmouth faculty. The Rassias Method, teaching
foreign vocabulary through the use of  physical demonstrations, is used to teach
many languages at the College. He founds the Language Study Abroad program.
Rassias becomes a favorite lecturer on Dartmouth Alumni Travel programs, espe-
cially to the Greek Islands, and continues his spellbinding alumni lectures right
up to our 50th Reunion. 

Leverone Field House opens, just east of  the football stadium. It was designed by
Italian architect Pier Luigi Nervi, who also designed the complex for the 1960

Olympic Games in Rome. Under two acres of  high, arching roof, the field house
contains indoor track facilities and a practice area for football, lacrosse, soccer,
softball, baseball, golf, and rugby. 

1966: John Kemeny, who came to the College from Princeton in 1953 and led
the challenge to create a modern math department, brings computer science to
the Ivy League. Kemeny and Tom Kurtz created the computer programming
language BASIC. The new Kiewit Center cements Dartmouth’s reputation as an
Information Age pioneer. Its mainframe will eventually anchor the Dartmouth
Time-Sharing System, a campus-wide computer network. 

Churchill Lathrop retires from the Art Department. During a 38-year career he
transformed the teaching of  art history by introducing the study of  contemporary
art and by setting up the artists-in-residence program. The Lathrop Gallery in
the Hood Museum, which opens in 1985 adjacent to Hopkins Center, is named
for him. Next door, a wrecking ball demolishes the Hanover Inn, which under-
goes major renovations, reopening in 1967.

The College adopts a pass-fail option, encouraging students to enroll in courses
they otherwise might not take. A year later Dean Seymour declares that the pro-
gram has been effective, making the curriculum “more responsive to individual
interests and abilities.”

1967: Huge changes at the DCAC. Basketball legend Doggie Julian suffers a
stroke after a holiday tournament game and is forced to retire, replaced by Dave
Gavitt ’59. Eddie Jeremiah retires after 30 years as hockey coach, and Ab Oakes
’56 is named his successor. Former NY Yankee third baseman Red Rolfe ’31
retires as Director of  Athletics, and Seaver Peters ’54 begins his tenure as AD.

Ribbon-cutting ceremonies celebrate the official admission of  women to frater-
nity second floors. The Green Book is discontinued, triggering a protest letter
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from Palaeopitus to Dean Seymour. The faculty recommends the end to compre-
hensive exams, five years too late for ’62. The running of  the gauntlet at Wetdown
is discontinued, as well as freshman beanies. 

Dartmouth wins the National Collegiate Debate Tournament. This underscores
the value of  teaching rhetoric, which becomes a focal point of  the Class of  ’62’s
Writing and Rhetoric Endowment, our 50th Reunion Class Gift.

Ex-Alabama Governor George Wallace visits Hanover for a speech, triggering a
student riot termed the “worst seen in 22 years.” The student body and faculty
condemn the rioting, and Dean Seymour says “we gave away quite a bit of
Dartmouth ... (Wallace) picked up 100,000 votes last night.” Great Issues ends,
replaced by student-run Senior Symposiums. Future President Jim Kim will
make a recommendation in 2010 for the return of  G.I. in 2012.

1968: The Interstate Highway System, begun in the Eisenhower years, finally
brings I-91 and I-89 to a crisscross at White River Junction, greatly reducing the
time and effort needed for Dartmouth men to roam the girdled earth to Boston,
New York, Montreal, and points in between. Dartmouth voices are no longer
crying quite so far in deserto. 

Memorial Field is expanded to 20,000 seats, facilitating a home-and-home foot-
ball schedule with Harvard, Yale, and Princeton, rather than always playing them
on the road. 

1969: Students for a Democratic Society antiwar protestors, intent on abolishing
ROTC and military recruiting at Dartmouth, storm Parkhurst, forcing President
Dickey and College officials to flee. Dean Seymour refuses to leave voluntarily
but allows himself  to be physically (though peacefully) carried out of  his office
by the protestors, 40 of  whom spend a night in jail. In August Thad is named
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President of  Wabash College, and along with Polly, their two sons and three
daughters, leaves Hanover for Indiana. He will be back—often.

A Study Committee on Coeducation, including trustees, alumni councilors, College
officers, professors, and students, makes a report to the Alumni Council through
its chair, Trustee Dudley Orr ’29 (one of  the 16 Trustees who signed our diploma).
The Committee recommends a goal of  900 women undergraduates by 1975.

Jim Wright, age 30, joins the faculty and becomes a full professor in 1980. A for-
mer Marine, his teaching specialties are American political history and the Ameri-
can West, following the legacy of  Al Foley’s Cowboys and Indians. Tanzi’s, a
Main Street landmark since 1897, closes its doors. Lots of  liquid refreshments
were purchased there during our undergraduate days, much of  them illegally.
The Third Century Fund raises $53 million.

1970: President Dickey retires soon after the College celebrates its bicentennial,
and John G. Kemeny is named 13th President of  Dartmouth. The faculty applauds
the appointment of  one of  its most creative members, yet alumni are not so sure
about this Princetonian with his Eastern European accent. One of  Kemeny’s first
decisions is to recommit the College to its historic mission, instructing Admissions
to actively recruit Native Americans.

The swimming pool is named for long-time swim coach Karl Michael. Swim
teams continue at Dartmouth, but alumni support becomes necessary to pre-
serve the program when Dartmouth’s AD proposes to drop the sport in 2002.
Swimming is alive and well as we approach our 50th. 

1971: President Kemeny asks the Alumni Council to poll alumni on the coed
question. Dudley Orr meets with the Council to present his Study Committee’s
recommendation that Dartmouth become coed. 

1972: Coeducation comes to Dartmouth. A total of  230 women are admitted, 175
of  whom enroll in the fall. Many alumni are incensed. The Men of  Dartmouth
are joined by the Women of  Dartmouth, leading to a change in the wording of  the
Alma Mater in 1987. The Dartmouth Plan, an ingenious program which accom-
modates one-third more students per year using the same facilities and faculty,
while adding a summer term, facilitates the conversion of  Dartmouth to coeduca-
tion. Campus social life is revolutionized, reducing the need to take Road Trips. 

The D-Plan mandates attendance on campus for Sophomore Summer as well as
a “leave term” during sophomore or junior year, creating student discontinuity.
The D-Plan undergoes much fine-tuning. Sophomore Summer creates its own
traditions, including Summer Carnival and “Tubestocking” on the Connecticut
River. Tubestock, involving massive flotillas of  inner tubes, is banned in 2006,
never having been “officially” sanctioned by the College.

At the same time, the D-Plan facilitates the Foreign Study Program. The College
is first in the Ivy League in students studying abroad, with 42 programs in 22
countries. The faculty initially dislikes teaching during the summer term but even-
tually embraces that semester.

The Class of  ’62 returns to the campus for our 10th Reunion. The football team,
now coached by Jake Crouthamel ’60, wins a third straight Ivy League champi-
onship. Dartmouth begins fielding women’s teams in a number of  sports, includ-
ing ice hockey.
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1973: More minority and international students find their way to Hanover,
including greater numbers of  Native Americans, which was Eleazar Wheelock’s
founding purpose in 1769. Use of  the Indian symbol is deemed to be inconsis-
tent with the institutional and academic objectives of  the College. Indian cari-
catures on uniforms and ties are discouraged, the famed Hovey Grill murals are
covered up, and the grease-painted cheerleaders dressed in breechcloths and
moccasins on cold autumn afternoons become history. Dartmouth ’62 Indian
John Schiffman can only shake his head. 

There is widespread alumni discontent on the subject of  Indian symbolism. There
are several attempts over the next four decades to find an appropriate mascot to
replace the Indian, including the Moose and Keggy the Keg, among other fail-
ures. It still hasn’t happened as of  press time. The Indian association remains an
integral part of  our Dartmouth experience, an issue of  alumni emotion that still
exists in 2012. 

Growing campus unrest over the Vietnam War since the 1969 Parkhurst takeover
and Dean Seymour’s physical removal, together with a faculty vote questioning
the role of  military courses on a liberal arts campus, prompt the College to ter-
minate all ROTC programs. 

1974: Greek sororities and organizations take their place alongside fraternities.
Some of  the 24 Houses we knew have been suspended, derecognized, disband-
ed or destroyed by fire, but the Greek idea lives on, despite faculty opposition
and doubts among a diverse student body. 

1975: The Alumni Council calls for full alumni participation in a study of  the
male-female ratio, as well as the impact of  the Dartmouth Plan on class unity.
Male class enrollment is 775 compared to fewer than 250 women. This will
change dramatically.

Thompson Arena opens, home to men’s and women’s hockey. Located across
the street from Leverone, this facility was also designed by Pier Luigi Nervi. 

1976: Dartmouth recognizes the nation’s bicentennial with a memorable Winter
Carnival statue. Carnival statues were built all over campus during our time, but
the volume of  construction and creativity wanes as the years go by, and the cen-
ter of  the Green is the only sure place to find a statue in recent years.

WFRD, an FM station covering the Dartmouth-Lake Sunapee region, goes on
the air, joining WDCR, which began AM broadcasting our freshman year. 

1977: All is not serious on the campus. The film National Lampoon’s Animal House
debuts. Written by Chris Miller ’63, it purports to be based in part upon his
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experiences as a member of  Alpha Delta. AD fraternity brothers Ed Robb, Bob
Scott, and John Walters attend the Broadway World Premiere and Greenwich
Village Cast Party in NYC, while classmate Steve Rotter, noted Hollywood Film
Editor, is turned away at the box office. With John Belushi prancing about in a
Greek toga, the connection to Dartmouth seems a bit farfetched (except for the
power boots). The movie becomes an enduring classic.

1978: The Faculty votes overwhelmingly to abolish the Greek system (guess they
didn’t appreciate Animal House). The Alumni Council works with the Trustees to
monitor improvements to the system. Two new campus facilities are introduced:
Collis Student Center (the old College Hall) and Blunt Alumni Center (formerly
Crosby Hall). Thad Seymour is named President of  Rollins College in Winter
Park, Florida. 

1979: President Kemeny is appointed by President Jimmy Carter to head the
inquiry into the Three Mile Island nuclear accident. The Kemeny Commission
Report is critical of  the nuclear power industry and has a major impact on U.S.
energy policy for decades to come. Fast-forwarding to 2011, who would have
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envisioned the horrific physical and psychological impact of  the Japanese earth-
quake and tsunami.

The Trustees vote to have a single pool of  applicants as opposed to one for men
and another for women. Long-time Director of  Admissions Eddie Chamberlain
’36 retires.

1980: The Dartmouth Review begins publication, financed by William F. Buckley’s
National Review and other conservative organizations. Its often incendiary content
challenges prevailing liberal attitudes on campus, including articles by Dinesh
D’Souza ’83 denouncing the perceived liberal bias of  the administration and
The Dartmouth. 

Concerns over the role of  alumni, the College’s finances, and athletic programs
lead to the election of  the first petition candidate to the Board of  Trustees, John
Steel ’54. Steel will serve for ten years and help choose two new presidents of
the College. He represents the conservative viewpoint, which has become more
visible since the start-up of  The Dartmouth Review. 

Gail Koziara leads the women’s basketball team to three straight Ivy titles and
becomes a three-time Ivy Player of  the Year and an All-American. Women’s
basketball becomes a dominant force in the Ivy League, winning 15 Ivy titles
starting in 1980. Koziara holds 12 Dartmouth records in basketball and track,
and as Gail Koziara Boudreaux is named a Charter Trustee in 2011.

1981: President Kemeny retires, and David T. McLaughlin ’54, Chairman of
the Board of  Trustees, is named the College’s 14th President. He brings a dis-
tinct and firm business touch to Parkhurst. McLaughlin had a strong personal
relationship with President Dickey as an undergraduate and receives guidance
from Dickey while in turn looking out for his mentor during Dickey’s retirement
years. The Alumni Council is increased from 61 to 92 members (and eventually

to 120 by 2011). A new stated purpose of  the Council is to maintain a closer
relationship with the Trustees to provide input of  alumni concerns. 

1982: The John Sloan Dickey Center for International Understanding opens,
underscoring the College’s interest in international relations. Increasingly, the
College, faculty, and students look beyond the granite hills of  New Hampshire. 

The Class of  ’62 celebrates its 20th Reunion, highlighted by Ross Burkhardt’s
memorable Dartmouth ’62+20 slide show in the Bema, the conclusion of  which
is followed immediately by a torrential downpour. Ross updates that with anoth-
er slide show for our 25th Reunion, and he will unveil an incredible DVD at our
50th Reunion (with no rain). 

ROTC returns to the campus with a small Army unit that trains with the Norwich
University ROTC. The role of  ROTC will again be questioned following
President Bill Clinton’s “don’t ask-don’t tell” response to gay rights in the mili-
tary a decade later. 

1983: The Rockefeller Center for Public Policy and the Social Sciences is dedi-
cated, located just north of  Silsby Hall. It has become a catalyst for teaching,
research, and deliberation about public policy. Classmate Mike Jackson serves as
Chair of  the Rockefeller Center Board of  Visitors from 1994 to 2004.

1984: President McLaughlin faces increased skepticism from faculty and students
due to his non-academic background. Faculty members have difficulty adjusting
to his corporate management style, and he receives a no-confidence vote at a
faculty meeting. 

1985: Campus expansion continues with the opening of  the three-dormitory
East Wheelock Cluster, beyond Chi Phi/Heorot, and the Hood Museum of  Art.
The Hood, named for Harvey Hood ’18, another one of  the 16 Trustees who
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signed our diplomas in 1962, complements the Hopkins Center and brings a
substantial art presence to the campus. 

The campus is divided by growing political tension among students. Liberal stu-
dent groups build a “shanty town” on the Green to protest the College’s invest-
ment in companies doing business in South Africa. Conservative students attack
the shanties with sledge hammers in the middle of  the night. Other students,
outraged by the vandalism, occupy President McLaughlin’s office, and classes
are cancelled for a time. 

Although supported by the Board of  Trustees, President McLaughlin’s effort to
steer a middle course in ongoing campus disputes satisfies neither the faculty

nor students. With a major fund-raising drive looming that will require a conti-
nuity of  leadership, President McLaughlin announces that he will step down at
the end of  the next academic year. During his tenure, he is responsible for a
43% increase in faculty salaries and an increase in need-blind admission of  stu-
dents, and the College’s endowment grows from $220 million to $520 million. 

1986: A significant decision during the McLaughlin presidency is to move the
Mary Hitchcock Medical Center to Route 120 in Lebanon. Not only a huge
step forward for the Medical Center and health care in the Upper Valley, it will
open the campus north of  Baker Library for future expansion. On that site the
College will build the McLaughlin Cluster in which many ’62s stay during our
45th Reunion in 2007. 

John C. Adams, Professor Emeritus of  European History, dies. His lectures were
legendary, and four years after our graduation he was recognized as one of  the
ten best teachers in the nation. Dartmouth becomes embroiled in litigation over
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the firing of  football coach Joe Yukica. Yukica, who only asks that the College
honor his contract, retains classmate Mike Slive to represent him. A judgment
in Yukica’s favor allows him to successfully complete the final year of  his con-
tract before turning over the reins to Buddy Teevens ’79.

1987: The Class of  ’62 celebrates its 25th Reunion, establishing all-time records
for Reunion Giving. President McLaughlin addresses the Class at our final night
dinner. It is his last public appearance as Dartmouth President. His departure
ends the shortest presidency of  the College since 1828. 

James O. Freedman, a graduate of  Harvard and Yale Law School, is inaugurated
as the College’s 15th President, the first President since Asa Dodge Smith in 1877
who has not been a student or faculty member. His administration is marked by
numerous academic initiatives, including the Presidential Scholars program, which
creates opportunities for one-on-one research with faculty members.

President Freedman fights a running battle with the Dartmouth Review throughout
his presidency. His introduction of  majors in Women’s Studies and Afro-American
Studies is a source of  controversy. English Professor Jeffrey Hart ’51, who had

been a speechwriter for Presidents Nixon and Reagan and steered many students
to federal government service, is the guiding force behind the Review and is unceas-
ingly critical of  President Freedman. 

The Berry Sports Center is dedicated in honor of  John W. Berry ’44, whose $5
million gift is the largest ever made to Dartmouth athletics (subsequently exceed-
ed by a $10 million gift from Doug Floren ’63 and his family for the new Varsity
House opening in 2007). Built adjacent to the original Alumni Gym (including
the footprint where the Davis Hockey Rink formerly existed), the 88,400-square-
foot Berry Center contains varsity basketball and volleyball facilities, national and
international squash and racquetball courts, and a strength training and condition-
ing facility. Its centerpiece is Leede Arena, a 2,100-seat basketball pavilion named
in honor of  Edward Leede ’49, one of  Dartmouth’s all-time leading scorers. 
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1988: Construction for the Dartmouth-Hitchcock Medical Center begins, locat-
ed on a sprawling 250-acre campus in Lebanon. The facility begins operations
in 1991, with a precision-like transfer of  patients from Mary Hitchcock to the
DHMC complex. By 1995 most of  the former hospital buildings are leveled,
clearing the site for a new North Campus. The College is also involved in creat-
ing the Centerra Research Park across Route 120 from DHMC, which has a
major impact on the lifestyle and work in the Upper Valley. 

1989: Professor Wright is named Dean of  the Faculty, a post he holds until 1997.
He will serve as acting president of  the College for six months in 1995 while
President Freedman is on sabbatical leave. 

1990: The Alumni Council approves a recommendation that the Board (rather
than the Council) determine whether a sitting Alumni Trustee be reappointed for
a second five-year term, which leads to acrimonious litigation down the road. A
Council Study Committee recommends changing the manner in which Alumni
Trustees are selected, replacing the 75-year tradition of  a single candidate nom-
inated by the Council with a multi-candidate slate. All hell will break loose a
decade later as a result of  the implementation of  this decision in 1993.

1991: John Sloan Dickey dies in 1991 in his mid-80s, and John Kemeny, almost
20 years his junior, dies the following year of  a heart attack. Both were popular,
respected figures on campus, and their deaths are marked in Hanover by cele-
brations of  their lives. 

An Ivy football title comes under Buddy Teevens ’79, who leaves the next year
for Tulane, eventually returning to Hanover in 2005. Teevens will struggle until
2010, when Dartmouth records its first winning season in 13 years. The future of
Dartmouth football looks bright as we approach our 50th. 

1992: John Berry ’44 commits $25 million to the library expansion project, the
largest individual donation in the College’s history. Dartmouth introduces

Blitzmail, a proprietary electronic mail system which places the College at the
forefront of  communications technology. Emily Bakemeier ’82 becomes the first
woman to be elected president of  the Alumni Council.

1993: Construction booms on campus, marked by extending the steam tunnel
through the Green to new campus buildings and renovation of  Collis and Thayer
Halls (uncovering the controversial Hovey Grill murals in Thayer’s basement in
the process). The campus spreads northward, with additional facilities added
beyond Baker Library, including Moore Hall (Psychology), Burke Hall (Chemistry),
and Sudikoff  Lab (Computer Science). The last graduation ceremony takes
place on Baker Lawn. From 1994 onward, Commencement exercises are held
on the Green. 

1994: A Gap Store opens where Campion’s had peddled preppie fashions since
1907, before the “Big Store” closed in 1993. The Ledyard Bridge over the Con-
necticut River to Norwich is widened to link Hanover with the nearby Interstate
89/91 hub in White River Junction. Traffic is heavier and parking harder to
find, but free shuttle bus service to distant campus points and parking lots will
soon become available. 
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1995: Faulkner House, once the tallest building in Hanover, is leveled, complet-
ing the process of  clearing the former Mary Hitchcock Memorial Hospital site.
While moving the cornerstone from the building, a time capsule is discovered,
creating great curiosity and excitement about its contents. Classmate Jim Varnum,
President of  Mary Hitchcock, opens the envelope, which contains an 1890 letter
from Hiram Hitchcock, benefactor and founder of  the hospital built in honor of
his wife Mary. 

U.S. News & World Report ranks Dartmouth “First in commitment to Undergrad-
uate Teaching.” The magazine salutes the Women in Science Program and the
expansion of  science programs for minority students. Increased female enrollment
enables the College to achieve gender parity. Dartmouth has the largest number
of  women in its tenured faculty and on tenure track among Ivy League Schools. 

1996: Under Coach John Lyons, the Big Green football team goes undefeated
(first ever 10-0 season) and wins its last Ivy title. The Big Green has won 17 Ivy

League football titles since 1956. A lawsuit contesting how alumni trustee elec-
tions are run is dismissed by the New Hampshire Supreme Court. 

Beta Theta Pi fraternity is derecognized by the College following a series of  dis-
ciplinary infractions and heavy sanctions. Alpha Xi Delta sorority subsequently
leases Beta’s physical plant.

1997: The Roth Center for Jewish Life is dedicated, named for classmate Steve
Roth and his family. Serving the Dartmouth and Upper Valley communities, the
Center is a home away from home for Dartmouth Hillel and proves to be a great
place to pray, cook, study, or relax. The Center is located adjacent to the Choate
Cluster, and the Class of  ’62 holds a special service there during our 35th Reunion. 

1998: The Campaign for Dartmouth, which by 1996 had raised $568 million,
spurs the College’s endowment above $1 billion. It grows to $3.7 billion before
losing 25% of  its value during the market crash resulting from the worldwide
recession 10 years later. The Rauner Special Collections Library opens in Webster
Hall. The glass-enclosed “jewel box,” as some call it, holds extensive College
archives and valuable collections. It is one of  eight libraries in the Dartmouth
Library system. 

President Freedman, diagnosed with cancer in 1994, announces his retirement.
Dean Wright becomes Dartmouth’s 16th President. In his inaugural address, he
provides his perspective on an issue that has been in the air since the Dickey years,
stating that “Dartmouth College is a university in all but name.” Dartmouth,
proud to call itself  a small but lovable college during the 180 years since Daniel
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Webster, Class of  1801, argued the Dartmouth College Case before the U.S.
Supreme Court, has clearly assumed aspects of  a university, which some see as
a positive development and others denounce. 

1999: As part of  a major Student Life Initiative, designed to change the frater-
nity system “as we know it” (quoting President Wright), the College sets out to
revise dorm living and to provide dormitory rooms for all students. McCulloch
Hall is added to the East Wheelock Cluster in 2000, the first Americans with
Disabilities Act-qualified dorm. In 2004 the Maynard Street Cluster north of
the Baker Library is completed, subsequently named for President McLaughlin.
In 2006, the Tuck Drive Cluster of  McLane and Fahey Halls is opened. These
new dormitories feature kitchens, lounges, living rooms, and study spaces, as well
as a student commons. Pure luxury compared to our accommodations as students.

Another focus of  the SLI is an attempt to change and limit the role of  the
Greek houses. This includes a crackdown on member behavior and upgrading
the health and safety aspects of  the physical plants, while placing a moratorium
on new single-sex Greek organizations. All permanent bars are removed from
fraternity basements and stricter keg regulations are imposed. Student protests
lead to the cancellation of  all parties over Winter Carnival weekend. The mora-
torium is lifted in 2005. 

While attitudes vary widely among the College’s constituencies about the proper
role of  Greek organizations, the Greek system is strong and thriving. Currently,
there are 31 Greek organizations: 17 fraternities, 11 sororities, and three coed
houses, with more than 2,000 members. By contrast, in 2011 the DKE House
at Yale, home to Presidents Bush 41 and 43, is thrown off  campus for five years,
resulting from inappropriate and sexist pledge antics.

A fatal accident at Texas A&M during a pep rally bonfire threatens the continu-
ation of  the Dartmouth Night bonfire. Bonfires, which began in 1888, had been
adding another row of  railroad ties each year, tracking the freshman class year,
topping out at a very shaky 90+ tiers in the mid-’90s. The Homecoming event is
rescued by the adoption of  a Thayer School design for constructing a safer bon-
fire. Freshmen attempt to run laps around the Homecoming bonfire equal to
their class numerals, numbering 115 by the fall of  2011.

2000: Baker-Berry Library opens. While the Tower Room is unchanged and
still a favorite spot for students to relax and study, the library below is reborn
with the Berry addition. Rather than a physical storehouse of  knowledge, it is a
user-friendly digital marvel. The card catalogues are gone, and even microfilm
is old technology. In 1962 Baker boasted 750,000 volumes. By 2010 there are
1,825,000 printed volumes, 1,781,000 microfilms and 192,000 maps, plus tens
of  thousands of  digital resources, videos, sound records, and photographs. In
addition to the main Baker-Berry Library, there are separate libraries for
Biomedics, Business & Engineering, Physical Sciences, Health Sciences, Music,
Art, and the Rauner Special Collection. 

Scully-Fahey Field opens, at the north end of  Chase Field, the home of  men’s
and women’s lacrosse. The AstroTurf  field allows the Big Green to compete on
what was, at the time, the premier turf  surface. With changing technology, the
AstroTurf  is pulled out and a new FieldTurf  surface installed, one that is kinder
on legs and handles the ball in a more grass-like fashion.

The new surface is part of  Dartmouth’s overhaul of  many athletic facilities dur-
ing the first decade of  the 21st century, including the football and baseball
fields. The Boss Tennis Center also opens, sited between Thompson Arena and
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Scully-Fahey Field. Six indoor courts provide a special home for the varsity ten-
nis programs. Dartmouth has invested more than $80 million since 2000 in the
construction and renovation of  athletic facilities to serve our student-athletes.

2001: The Dartmouth Dining System grows to 12 dining facilities, including
those at Thayer Hall, Collis Commons, Hopkins Center, the professional

schools, and the graduate commons. Food is also available at some of  the dor-
mitory clusters. Zeta Psi is derecognized after the discovery of  offensive pledge
papers and other indiscretions but is allowed to accept new members eight
years later. 

2002: JoAnn (Josie) Harper, former Women’s Lacrosse coach, becomes Dartmouth’s
sixth Director of  Athletics, the first woman AD in the Ivy League. She succeeds
Dick Jaeger ’59, brother of  classmate Carl Jaeger. 

2003: Carson Hall, behind Baker-Berry Library, opens as a home for the histo-
ry and computer science departments. 

2004: Issues of  governance become heated, with the election over a three-year
period of  four petition candidates to the Board of  Trustees, starting with T. J.
Rodgers ’70, in each case defeating the Alumni Council nominees. Among the
bones of  contention are the constitution of  the Alumni Council, the size of
the Board of  Trustees, and the manner of  electing Trustees. There is much dis-
sidence among alumni.

President McLaughlin dies on a fishing trip in Alaska, and two years later Presi-
dent Freedman dies after a long battle with cancer. For the first time in almost 40
years, there is no living ex-president of  Dartmouth. 
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Rowan Smith ’04, daughter of  classmate Manning (and Ginny) Smith, captains
the women’s lacrosse team and is named All-American. Women’s lacrosse becomes
a perennial Ivy leader, with 11 league titles since 1986, and gains national recog-
nition, going to the NCAA Quarterfinals in 2004, Final Four in 2005, and the
NCAA Championship game in 2006.

Booz Allen & Hamilton calls the College one of  the “World’s Ten Most Enduring
Institutions” for its ability to overcome crises that threaten its survival. The Winter

Carnival ice sculpture honors the 100th birthday of  Dr. Seuss (Theodor Geisel
’25). Geisel had been Editor-in-Chief  of  the Jack-O-Lantern. 

2005: The Campaign for the Dartmouth Experience begins. It will raise over
$1.3 billion by 2009 and lead to increases in faculty size and student aid, and
new campus buildings. These include Kemeny Hall for the math department
and the Haldeman Academic Center, north of  Baker-Berry Library, replacing
Bradley and Gerry Halls and the 40-year-old Kiewit Center. The capital 
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campaign also provides funds for the Floren Varsity House sports facility above
the east football stands and the Class of  1978 Life Sciences Center. 

The Corey Ford Rugby Clubhouse is dedicated, north of  town opposite the golf
course. A long-time supporter of  Dartmouth Rugby, Ford resided in Hanover
from 1952 (just after the Rugby Club was organized) until his death in 1969.
His house was willed to the Rugby Club as a means to help it find a permanent
home and was the Club’s adopted headquarters. A gifted writer, Ford published
30 books and more than 500 magazine articles, demonstrating a remarkable
sense of  humor. 

Richard Eberhart ’26, Pulitzer Prize-winning poet and Professor of  English
emeritus, dies at the age of  101. His 1966 Pulitzer was just one of  many literary
awards he received. Before becoming Poet-in-Residence at Dartmouth in 1956,
he had tutored the King of  Siam. 

2006: President Wright is chosen “New Englander of  the Year” primarily for
his work with wounded veterans of  the Iraq War. Remembering his Marine
Corps experience, he spends considerable time visiting wounded men and women
and develops a program to help them get a college education. A number of  them
matriculate at Dartmouth, starting with the Class of  2011. 

Dartmouth breaks ground on a new intercollegiate soccer facility for its nation-
ally competitive men’s and women’s teams after a $4.5 million commitment from
Stanley Smoyer ’34. The facility, located just west of  Scully-Fahey Field, is named
in honor of  Alden “Whitey” Burnham, coach and administrator at Dartmouth
from 1960 to 1989, who led the Big Green to its first Ivy League soccer champi-
onship in 1964. 
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2007: The men’s and women’s ski teams both capture NCAA championships. The
women’s hockey team plays the 2006-2007 season with four Olympic medalists
and wins the ECAC Championship. 

Although the Board elected its members from the two sources of  nominees (Char-
ter Trustees appointed by the Board and Alumni Trustees elected by the alumni)
in equal proportions since 1891, it decides to increase the size of  the Board by
adding only Charter Trustees. In a furious controversy that follows that decision,
the Association of  Alumni sues the College, only to withdraw the action one year
later after the Association’s annual election results in a change in control of  its
Executive Committee. In 2008, the Board adds five new charter trustees. Current-
ly, the Board of  Trustees includes the College President and N.H. state governor
(ex officio), 16 Charter Trustees and eight Alumni Trustees.

The Floren Varsity House is dedicated, rising above the East Stands of  Memo-
rial Field. This 41,300-square-foot facility includes a strength training center, a
technology-equipped classroom, meeting rooms, study lounges, locker facilities,
equipment facilities, and team offices. The upper floors offer commanding views
of  Memorial Field to the west and Red Rolfe Field to the east and provide a
stunning new look for the surrounding athletic complex.

2008: In an unprecedented action, the Board of  Trustees reprimands sitting
Trustee Todd Zywicki ’88 for his widely-publicized comments about late Presi-
dent Freedman, stating that he has violated his responsibilities as a Trustee.
Zywicki defends his comments, though he apologizes to the Freedman family.
He is not reseated by the Board for a second term. 

President Wright announces his retirement. He is honored by the Marine Corps,
receiving its Semper Fi Award in recognition of  his extraordinary efforts to pro-
mote programs helping wounded veterans and their families plan for future edu-
cation and careers. AD Josie Harper also announces her retirement. National
searches commence. 

Beta receives re-recognition from the College, a somewhat controversial deci-
sion leading to campus-wide discussion of  gender issues. AZD sorority is forced
to relocate to a newly-acquired building on East Wheelock Street, in the midst
of  the East Wheelock Cluster.

Dartmouth announces a major overhaul in its financial aid plan, eliminating
tuition for families earning less than $75,000, replacing all loans with scholar-
ships and extending its need-blind admission policy to international students (a
similar policy was already in place for North American applicants). Applications
for our adopted Class of  2012 total 16,500, and will swell to a record 22,000 for
the Class of  2015.

The Daily Dartmouth May 27 front page displays a shot of  25 or so students streak-
ing on the Baker Library lawn. Shades of  Princeton’s Naked Olympics from
the 1990s.

Architectural plans for a new $52 million Visual Arts Center to be located down-
town, directly behind the Hop, prompt criticism for its design and location. It is
scheduled for completion in the fall of  2012.
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2009: Jim Yong Kim is inaugurated as Dartmouth’s 17th President. The first
physician to serve as President, he is an anthropologist with a passion for learn-
ing and innovation. A co-founder of  Partners in Health and former director of
the Department of  HIV/AIDS at the World Health Organization, Kim has
been a proven leader in health and social justice work for over two decades. An
ex-quarterback who attended Brown, Kim is a big fan of  Dartmouth athletics.
He joins the freshman class each year running around the Homecoming bonfire
and can be found hitting golf  balls on the Hanover Country Club driving range
at 5:30 a.m. He is a unique find for Dartmouth.

One of  Kim’s earliest challenges is to deal with the 2008 financial meltdown and
worldwide recession, which reduced Dartmouth’s endowment by 25%, from a
high of  $3.76 billion to $2.82 billion, creating massive structural problems. He
announces an ambitious goal to eliminate a two-year $100 million budget deficit
and position the College for future growth. By 2011 a budget resolution is achieved,
with the help of  the Board of  Trustees, whose Finance Chair is classmate Steve
Roth. The endowment grows to $3.2 billion as we approach 2011 year-end. 

The alumni overwhelmingly approve a constitutional amendment creating one
person, one vote head-to-head Alumni Trustee elections. This follows a 2008
amendment to the Alumni Council’s constitution removing the requirement to
submit three nominees for open Alumni Trustee seats. These actions reduce (but
not eliminate) tension regarding Dartmouth’s alumni governance.

2010: An Alumni Council committee report, whose purpose is to help sororities,
fraternities and coed organizations endure and thrive, makes several findings:
increased alumni and faculty involvement is crucial to the future of  the Greek
system; after many years of  overuse, numerous houses are in poor physical
shape and in need of  significant capital improvement; and more sororities with
their own houses are needed.

Dartmouth is rated #1 by U.S. News and World Report in undergraduate
teaching among national universities. Board Chair Ed Haldeman ’70 retires in
order to become CEO of  Freddie Mac. There’s Trouble in Paradise—uh,
Washington, D.C. 

Harry Sheehy is named Director of  Athletics. Sheehy is a former basketball coach
and AD at Williams, which during his tenure won 10 successive NCAA Division
III Directors’ Cups (given to the athletics program that achieves the greatest suc-
cess over a variety of  sports). Expectations are very high for Sheehy, and early
returns are quite favorable.

Sheehy oversees 34 Division I varsity sports at Dartmouth—16 men, 16 women
and two coed—as well as 32 club sports and an extensive intramural program.
Club sports run a gamut from rugby, figure skating, martial arts, cycling, bad-
minton, and boxing to water polo, cricket, and ultimate Frisbee. The figure skat-
ing club has won three national championships since 2004. More than 75% of
undergrads participate in organized sports at Dartmouth—a much more com-
plex picture compared to the Class of  1962’s athletic experiences. 

Football has its first winning season in 13 years. Men’s soccer makes its fourth
successive NCAA appearance. 

2011: The Alumni Magazine runs a feature article on classmate Mike Slive, Com-
missioner of  the Southeastern Conference, entitled “A League of  his Own.”
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Months later Mike calls for a shake-up in college sports, suggesting that athletic
scholarships be multi-year awards with academic and behavioral conditions
attached, rather than one-year grants, and that greater contact between coaches
and recruits be permitted. “We don’t have the luxury of  acting as if  it’s business
as usual,” says the Commissioner. “It’s time to push the reset button.” Some of
our classmates may never retire.

Binge drinking continues to be a serious concern to the administration and, most
particularly, President Kim, who publicly worries about the problem at Dartmouth
as well as other colleges and universities. He organizes a “best practices” quest with
over 30 schools to come up with a solution. A $12 million gift is used to renovate
and rename Thayer Hall as the Class of  1953 Commons. Ah, the memories.

The seven-side Rugby Team wins the national tournament, and women’s lacrosse,
women’s tennis, and baseball win Ivy or Division championships.

July 4, 2011, is the 250th anniversary of  the granting of  a Royal Charter from
King George III. Thad Seymour’s 1929 Packard returns to lead the parade, and

15 members of  the Seymour family and their guests are designated Honorary
Grand Marshals.

The Parkhurst Elm, a fixture on the west side of  the Green, finally succumbs to
the European elm scale disease and is removed by a team of  tree surgeons. Plant-
ed circa 1870, this stately tree, 90 feet tall with a diameter of  42 inches, predated
the building from which it took its name, which was built in 1911. It survived
the tenure of  11 College presidents, and its central location allowed it to witness
graduations, bonfires, demonstrations, and student frolicking. 

Lights are installed on Memorial Field, and Dartmouth plays its first-ever home
night football game against two-time defending Ivy champion Pennsylvania.
Penn pulls out a win in the final 17 seconds, sending Dartmouth into a mid-sea-
son slump, but the Big Green recovers to win four of  its final five games and
secure a second place tie in the Ivy League, its highest finish and best league
record since 2003.

The Dartmouth Aires make it to the final round of  NBC’s show The Sing-Off, a
highly-publicized a cappella national competition, performing in front of  millions
of  viewers. They come in second during the finale, following a massive voting
campaign for the final three groups.

As calendar 2011 comes to a close, the College is focused on the timely comple-
tion of  two critical projects: the Visual Arts Center and the renovation (yet one
more time) of  the Hanover Inn. The Visual Arts Center forms the third piece of
an “arts block” along with Hopkins Center and the Hood Museum of  Art,
enhancing what is already a vibrant arts community at the College. Having first-
rate guest rooms and meeting and dining facilities at the Inn will enable the
College to host academic conferences and other events that previously were not
possible. Renovations are slated to be completed in time for our 50th Reunion.

’ROUND THE GIRDLED EARTH WE ROAMED 522 DARTMOUTH CLASS OF 1962

Buddy Teevens ’79
leads a strong 
2010 football team
to Dartmouth’s 
first winning season
in 13 years, 
with increased 
institutional and
alumni support, 
not to mention 
President Emeritus
Jim Wright.

Thad and Polly 
Seymour and
extended family
serve as Honorary
Grand Marshals 
for Hanover’s 
250th birthday
parade on 
July 4, 2011.



Dartmouth Today

Numbers tell a lot about the College today. Comparing the Class of  ’62 with our
adopted Class of  2012 yields some fascinating statistics. Consider the following:

Class of  1962 Class of  2012

Number of  students 771 1,095

Men 771 552 (50%)
Women                         dream on 543 (50%)

International 19 (2.5%) 87 (  8%)
African-American 5 (0.6%) 100 (  9%)
Native American 1 (0.1%) 43 (  4%)
Hispanic 3 (0.4%) 87 (  8%)
Asian-American 1 (0.1%) 157 (14%)
_____________
*Including three classmates from Hawaii, which became a state in 1959.

There were a record 22,000 applicants for the Class of  2015, up 33% from the
16,538 applicants for the Class of  2012. By contrast, there were fewer than 5,900
applicants for the Class of  1962. The Class of  2015 hails from 42 countries and
all 50 states. In recent years, recruited athletes have comprised roughly 19% of
each class, and about 48% of  each class receives financial aid. While legacies

are admitted at a rate ranging from two to two-and-a-half  times greater than
the overall rate of  acceptance, each year Admissions disappoints and in many
cases infuriates alumni whose children or grandchildren are denied admission.  

Change has been plentiful in Hanover during the past 50 years. There are all
sorts of  new buildings on an enlarged campus with expanded faculty and aca-
demic programs. In addition, there is a far more diverse student body than we
could have imagined as undergraduates. In 1962 Dartmouth possessed a tired
and uninspiring athletic plant, with marginal practice and playing fields (think
Davis Hockey Rink vs. Thompson Arena). Today it is the envy of  the entire Ivy
League. The high quality of  our academic, athletic, and residential facilities is a
tribute to the extensive work done under a succession of  Dartmouth Presidents.
We have been well served.

As we often acknowledge, many of  us might not qualify for admission. Yet we can
still recognize much of  the College we knew years ago, and feel very much at home
in the Hanover of  2012. For all of  the changes we have described, Dartmouth
still looks, feels, and sounds much the same. Familiar reminders are visible at
every turn, and there is a Sense of  Place that remains with us after all these
years: Dartmouth Undying. 

Principal photography by John Gilbert Fox. Historic photography primarily from the
collection of Frank J. Barrett Jr. and the Dartmouth College Library. Selected
Dartmouth College views by Joseph Mehling ’69.    
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Valedictory Revisited
By Jim Hale

At our graduation ceremony in 1962 I delivered the valedictory address entitled
“The Greatest Issue: Self  Fulfillment.” The premise of  those remarks was that a
great issue facing each of  us was the “responsibility to pursue a meaningful and
productively fulfilling life.”

The term Great Issue was a reference to those lectures we all were required to
attend on important topics of  that time. While we undoubtedly were exposed to
some very impressive speakers, most of  us probably recall those lectures as one
of  the few times that we were required to wear a coat and tie—which gave many
of  us the opportunity to search the bargain bins in Hanover and beyond for the
most outrageous neckwear we could find.

A significant part of  the valedictory remarks was devoted to the issue of  man’s
alienation in society. It was included primarily because it was the subject of  my
Senior Fellow thesis that year. Looking back I believe that for the most part the
fear of  alienation was overblown. Most of  us have lived our lives over the past
half  century deeply involved in society and very much invested in it. However,
one comment does still resonate today — “the responsibility of  the individual to
his fellow man to recognize the intrinsic human value of  others ... .” Sadly, it
appears that humankind still has work to do on that issue.

Now that we have reached that major milestone—50 years since we graduated
— it is a good time to look back on how we have done in the business of  living
productive and meaningful lives. First, let’s acknowledge that individually and as
a class we haven’t achieved nearly all of  our goals and dreams. We haven’t

achieved world peace, eliminated hunger, poverty and disease; those goals are as
elusive today as they were in 1962. None of  us became President of  the United
States, although Paul Tsongas made a good run at it.

But as we reflect on our own lives and read and hear about the successes of  our
classmates we can take a measure of  pride in what we have done. Once, when
bemoaning the fact that we as individuals hadn’t worked great change in society
as a whole, my classmate and lifelong friend, Paul Johnson, said that if  we look
back and see that we have made a difference in just one life, it is still worth it.

But the real point I want to make in this writing is that it ain’t over yet. Sure,
this is a fine time to look back and reminisce but we still have “miles to go
before we sleep.” We have completed Act I in our lives—the years of  formal
education. And most (but certainly not all) of  us have wrapped up Act II — the
decades we spent in gainful employment.

So here we are standing on stage looking at Act III. And what an opportunity it
presents! We have as a class actuarially the better part of  two decades ahead of
us to continue to pursue that great issue of  self  fulfillment. Of  course, we will
spend a bit of  that time enjoying the fruits of  our laboring years and we ought
to. We will spend time with friends and family, we’ll travel, play golf  and engage
in any of  the long list of  activities that continued good health permits us.

But some of  that time can and should be spent in a variety of  other ways. Here
are just a few ideas:

Broaden your reading list; Instead of  picking up the next mystery thriller, go
back to William Faulkner. He’s just as engaging and challenging as he was in
freshman literature. And reread Robert Frost, especially The Path Less Traveled
and Birches—“one could do worse than be a swinger of  birches.”

Or try some writing yourself. Don’t shoot for the Great American Novel. Just write
about your life experiences and give them to your kids and grandkids. Or sit with
your grandkids and get them to weave a story for you. Then write it down for them.
They are still at an age where society hasn’t squeezed the creativity out of  them yet.

Take on one or two of  the pressing issues in your community. Volunteer on a proj-
ect where your lifetime of  experience will add value. (This is preaching to the choir
for most of  you, but it doesn’t hurt to remember that we can and should keep it up).

Our 50th reunion shouldn’t just be devoted to looking back; use it to discover
new ways to look forward. Ask your classmates what they are involved in –you
might just learn something.

For those of  you who like to skip to the last paragraph of  an article to get the
one nugget—here it is. As a class we’ve spent the last 50 years working on the
great issue of  self-fulfillment. Don’t stop now. Keep it up.
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Sachem Oration Revisited
by Tom Green

This little essay is entitled “My Sachem Address Revisited,” or it can be remem-
bered as “La Recherche du Temps Perdu,” which is a name that was whispered into
my ear one night by a lovely waitress at Dirty Dicks at around midnight as I was
scarfing down a dozen eggs and a pound of  bacon with a group that shall remain
unnamed. I immediately assumed that she was coming on to me by speaking Bul-
garian, a language I was hardly familiar with. Only years later did I understand that
she was really trying to warn me about the evils of  cholesterol, which I assiduously
ignored for the next half  century. Sadly, I am paying the price now with a high
plaque count, which I have been trying to lower by drinking a lot of  red wine (and
perhaps a little Scotch) every day. This seems a much more sensible course of  treat-
ment than Egg Beaters, vegetables and one box of  Cheerios a day. I digress, sorry.

First a little history. The first Sachem Oration was delivered at the 1772 gradu-
ation ceremony where five Sachem (a/k/a “local”) Indians received their diplo-
mas written on moose hide, because it was thought senseless to waste paper. Their
names were Max, Moshe, Leroy, Firewater, and Fugawi.
Believe it or not all five students voted “Cowboys and Indians”
as their favorite course and Herb West their favorite tutor. It
may also be little known that Fugawi, not understanding his
entitlement to open a casino, obtained instead the first Native
American copyright and became rich licensing the use of  his
moniker to countless others. He then donated a great sum
of  money to Dartmouth on the condition that the College
adopt the Indian as its mascot, and that great tradition con-
tinued until the money ran out, at which time the College
forgot Fugawi and its promise. To this day, a large segment of
Dartmouth alumni still remain incensed over the fact that
Fugawi got fooked. 

Our beloved College seems to have done away with the Sachem
Oration after 1970. Don’t ask me why, but I have heard that
Buildings and Gounds insisted that they would no longer shov-
el up donkey shit in the Bema. Terribly lame if  you ask me.
Anyway, humor was lost to graduation until 2010, when
Conan O’Brian arrived. Thankfully, he appeared fast on his
feet and very lithe, and therefore reminiscent of  the great
Sachem Indians. Since we know from history that the entire
Sachem tribe all died laughing, Conan did his best to carry
on the tradition. But it would have been a nice touch if  Conan

had entered astride a donkey, and, if  after dismounting, had handed his reins to
a young lady with the request that she grab his ass. That, you may recall, was
the exact opening line of  the ’62 oration. Still politically correct in every way,
for sure!!

So here we are at our 50th reunion. Where did the years go? I wish I could answer
that question, but time has ravaged my memory. This could be cured in part if
we all were to wear huge name tags which recorded our names in 3¢¢ high letters
thereby eliminating the need to ask, “Who the hell are you. My god, you have
changed.” Still I do recall a few things about college life. For example, I remem-
ber that when I reported for freshman football, the coaches put a piece of  white
tape on our helmets and wrote our names. Mine of  course said “Green.” It took
me all of  three full days to realize that when everyone was yelling “Let’s go, big
green,” they weren’t referring to me. The next season we practiced without names
on our helmets. Since I had been robbed of  all notoriety, I was quickly forgotten.
I therefore decided to take up skiing ... from scratch. Initially I was a bit intimi-
dated by the placement of  the Poma lift, but then I soon discovered that I was
getting more pleasure from going up the hill than down. When I confessed this
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to my fraternity brothers they suggested that I move on to Beer Pong. All of  this
caused severe disappointment and depression. 

Over time much of  that disappointment and depression was dissipated by the
simple act of  taking a road trip in the company of  fellow travelers, all of  whom
endorsed a healthy lifestyle with a commitment to drinking abundant liquid.
Because road trips were such an acute and significant part of  our college life and
an experience that should never be forgotten, I propose that our Class endow a
chair at the College for the teaching of  a course designed to convey the history
and psychic pleasure of  this hormonal activity. The course could be called “How
to use the Yellow Center Line to Avoid Death and Destruction on Dark and
Winding Roads While Smashed or in Fog.” All course materials would explore
the psychological ramifications surrounding the following proposition: Women, 
I hardly knew ye. Please use the chartreuse envelope in your alumni packet to
make a generous donation to this cause.

I shall now sum up my entire four-year academic experience at the College. In
a retrospective of  this nature, such a summary is imperative. I can remember
there were white buildings and red buildings, and some days I had to go to white
and other days I had to go to red. Why there were no green classroom buildings
at Dartmouth I do not know. I obviously got the color right enough times to grad-
uate, and at one time I actually saw my diploma before it disappeared under
mysterious circumstances. The principal consequence of  this feat is that I have
been asked to contribute to the Alumni Fund so many times that I am beginning
to believe that we must be the only living graduates over the age of  30.

I do remember a few things about our graduation. My fellow Minnesotan and
good friend Jim Hale delivered our Valedictorian address. It is a good thing that
he has revisited that for us, because obviously I do not remember a word of  what
he said, including when he said it. It is probably not fair to Jim to note that we
were both deemed to be sufficiently qualified to gain admission to Dartmouth, but
we all know that life can be terribly unfair.

I also recall looking at the 50-year class marching through the proceedings wear-
ing their beanies and wondering who are all those old farts. That’s not meant to
be mean in any way, it’s just meant to mean who are all those old farts. Fortunate-
ly with advances in orthopedic and cosmetic surgery, false teeth, rogaine, hair
coloring, Viagra, Lipitor, CPAP machines, and a few younger wives, we no longer
resemble old farts. We will undoubtedly be a lot more attractive when we march,
particularly if  we can avoid hanging onto each other.

I suspect that during my college years I must have given some consideration to
my life after graduation. The five minutes I devoted to that subject were clearly

not enough. In any event I used all my analytical gifts to parse all the alterna-
tives. I can reconstruct some of  the process I used as follows:

1. Engineer: requires too much math and I dropped calculus. Do not have tech-
nical mind.

2. Astronaut: afraid of  heights.

3. Doctor: afraid of  blood; too much education required.

4. Teacher: too much dedication required.

5. Coach: not qualified to be role model.

6. Military: Too dangerous, and I prefer bright colored clothing.

7. Investor/mogul: not enough money or rich friends.

8. Sportscaster: now that was interesting, but it required working weekends.

9. Chef: I already had a weight problem. Would eat it all myself.

10. Lawyer: That must be it, there is nothing else; it required only two more
years of  school and it made my mother happy. “Our son, the lawyer.”

So I became a lawyer, and I am still at it 44 years later, and I am reasonably con-
vinced that I made the right choice. Just one screw-up in regard to number 6
above. Despite my misgivings about certain color-coordinated clothing, I ended
up serving as an artillery forward observer in Vietnam. I have always explained
this dichotomy by telling people that I was in my “Hemingway” period. I have no
idea what that means, but it has always sounded good and seemed so percep-
tive. I still use the line, but hardly anyone remembers that war, which may be
the ultimate proof  that we are getting older.

I need to end this now because my fingers and ankles are swelling, and I have
been sitting on my tuchus for a long time thinking about how to end this mono-
logue. To all my classmates I say simply, keep a smile on your face, whether or
not you have teeth. All my best, Tom.
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The Class of  ’62 was not satisfied with just getting together for Reunions in
Hanover. We established a tradition that sets us apart from other Dartmouth
Classes. In 1989 Class President Gene Gasbarro asked Tom Komarek to organ-
ize a Birthday Celebration for classmates turning 50 in 1990 in Washington,
D.C. The event was a great success and started a ’62 tradition of  marking mile-
stone birthdays together. We celebrated 55 in San Francisco, 60 in London, 65
in New Orleans, and 70 in Charleston. We also traveled together to Scotland in
2003 and Greece in 2008.

Washington, D.C., 50th Birthday, 1990: In early May 1990, we traveled to
Washington to celebrate our 50th together. Many started the party early on
Friday, coming down the east coast on Amtrak. Weekend highlights included a
city tour, a rooftop dinner overlooking the Capitol, a cruise down the Potomac
to Mount Vernon, and our Birthday Reception and Dinner in the same hearing
room where the Watergate Hearings were held. Allen Houser and his band played
some great jazz that evening. After dinner Congressman Doug Walgren described
operations of  his Science and Technology Committee. Bob Katz provided special
leather birthday gifts for all and Gene Gasbarro and his daughter Kara designed
a commemorative poster for the occasion. Special Memory: Sunday morning,
we visited the newly opened Viet Nam Memorial and closed our celebration with
a group picture (below) on the steps of  the Lincoln Memorial. 

San Francisco, 55th Birthday, 1995: To make the event more available to
West Coast classmates, organizer Kent Hutchinson selected the San Francisco
Bay area for the 55th birthday celebration. This area was also well supported by
two of  our classmates Jay Fritz and Dave deWilde. More than 60 attended.
Headquarters (aka a suite with a well stocked bar) was established at the Pan
Pacific Hotel on Thursday. That night, local restaurants were visited as friend-
ships were rekindled. On Friday night a reception at the Pacific Heights home
of  Dave and Catherine deWilde provided marvelous hospitality and a com-
manding view of  the Bay Bridge and Alcatraz. We were all familiar with “Fritz
Winery” products, as Jay had provided wine to earlier Hanover Reunions. A bus
trip on Saturday to his Napa Valley/Russian River facility was a great place to
spend the day learning about wine making. A Saturday night banquet at the
Pan Pacific closed out the weekend. Special Memory: Our visit to Jay’s Winery
(picture below).

England/Ireland, 60th Birthday Celebration, 1999: We marked our
60th birthday in July 1999. Tom Komarek and Charlie Balch coordinated plans
stateside. This began Tom and Charlie’s partnership on all future ’62 trips. Pat
Giles, assisted by Mike Howard and John Knight, organized our London activi-
ties. Pat was able to gain us access to the House of  Parliament Terrace overlooking

50TH REUNION 527 ’ROUND THE GIRDLED EARTH WE ROAMED

Growing Older and Better Together: Class Birthday Celebrations and Trips
By Tom Komarek

Washington, D.C.

San Francisco



the Thames for our Welcome Reception. Other London highlights were lawn
tennis and lunch at the Queens Club, dinners at the historic Brooks Club and
Institute of  Directors, a tour of  Oxford, and Anthony and Cleopatra at the ren-
ovated Globe Theater. At the Institute of  Directors, the Earl of  Dartmouth was
our featured speaker, addressing the importance of  the Anglo-American rela-
tionship. We posed for the group picture below in Hyde Park before dinner that
evening.

Sixty of  us were in London. As our London visit closed, 42 of  us began a road
trip. We visited Stonehenge, Bath, and Wales. John Smith, who grew up in Wales,
spoke on Welch history and culture. We then ferried to Ireland and visited Water-
ford, Blarney, Cork, Killarney, and the Cliffs of  Moher, finishing near Dan
Hummel’s stone cottage.

Special Memories: Our reception at Parliament and the breathtaking scenery at
Dan Hummel’s stone cottage at edge of  the Atlantic.

Scotland Trip, 2003: Dave Pritchard organized a ’62 trip that began in Glasgow
and trekked cross country to Edinburgh and then onto the Scottish Highlands.
We visited the home of  Sir Walter Scott, and Edinburgh, Sterling, and Holyrood
Castles. Special Memories: Hiking through the heather in the Scottish country-
side (see picture at right) and the Military Tattoo in Edinburgh.
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New Orleans, 65th
Birthday, 2005: Seventy of
us journeyed to the Big Easy,
where N’Awlins Native Henry
Sarpy helped organize the
weekend. Highlights included
a walking tour, singing oldies
with street musicians, golf  at
Henry’s Club, a steamboat
trip down the Mississippi,
and a second line parade led
by the Treme Brass Band to
the Napoleon House for din-

ner. John and Nancy Walters led the parade dressed as Napoleon and Josephine.
We celebrated our Birthday Dinner at the historic Antoine’s Restaurant. Our
“own” Dean Thad Seymour was the featured after-dinner speaker and told stories
of  bad boys and their food and water fights. Special Memory: A Sunday morning
“bloodies,” breakfast, and a show produced by Bags Bergman starring ’62 wives. 

Greek Odyssey, 2008: We enjoyed our 45th Reunion in 2007 so much that we
wanted to get together again in 2008. In mid May, 45 Dartmouth ’62s, wives,
and friends flew to Athens to begin our Greek Odyssey. Our own ’62 Classics
Professor Dan Tompkins provided many insights throughout the trip and helped
us better understand our “assigned reading,” Homer’s Odyssey. The trip began
with visits to the Parthenon, the mountaintop monasteries of  Meteora, and the
archaeological wonders of  Delphi.

We then sailed to the beautiful islands of  Poros, Mykonos, Tinos, Santorini,
Delos, Naxos, and Syros. As our trip came to a close, John Thees organized a

musical featuring song and dance perform-
ances. We returned to the U.S. with a far
greater appreciation of  the Greek people,
both ancient and modern, and the beautiful
land they inhabit. Special Memories: Riding
donkeys up the mountainside in Santorini
and the ’62 water ballet below the Temple
of  Poseidon.

Charleston, 70th Birthday, 2010: More
than 140 of  us celebrated our 70th birthdays
together in Charleston in May. We began
with a reception at our historic Mills House
Hotel, a low country dinner, and a Spider

and Magpie-led pub crawl. We walked Charleston’s beautiful historic district
and visited Drayton Hall Plantation. Historians John Clark, Peter Brink, and
Phil Cantelon brought Charleston’s history to life with a panel presentation.
Our Birthday Dinner featured a song by John Thees, a poem from Class Poet
John Smith, and Dean Thad Seymour who regaled us with stories of  the “good
old days.” (See picture at left.) Special Memories: a double rainbow over Fort
Sumter and Jim Hale joining to add his harmonica to the music on our
Charleston Harbor Cruise. 
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Great Issues
So many classmates remembered the Great Issues course as an important part
of  the Dartmouth experience that the editors decided to include its syllabus as a
refresher. The course was dropped from the Dartmouth curriculum in 1967, but
President Jim Yong Kim has announced plans to revive it in 2012.  

Great Issues Course
Dartmouth College

Great Issues Lecture Schedule for 1961-1962

Fall Term: 
The Great Issues of  War and Peace

I. Introduction to the Issues of  War and Peace, September 25
Gene M. Lyons, Director, Great Issues Course

II. The Nature of  War

War as a Social Institution: The Historian’s View, October 2-3
James Phinney Baxter III, The Council of Foreign Relations, formerly
President of Williams College, Winner 1947 Pulitzer Prize in History

Men in Battle, October 9-10
S.L.A. Marshall, military analyst, Detroit News, author Pork Chop Hill,
River and the Gauntlet, Sinai Victory, and other books on military cam-
paigns

Law and International Conflict, October 16-17
Milton Katz, Director International Legal Studies, Harvard Law School,
formerly Marshall Plan Ambassador to Europe

The Communist View of War, October 23 (double session)
Zbigniew K. Brzezinski, The Russian Institute Columbia University,
author The Soviet Bloc and other studies of communism

War in the Films, October 30 (Webster Hall), October 31 (105
Dartmouth)
“San Pietro,” a documentary film produced by John Huston during the
Second World War, followed the next evening by a joint faculty/student
panel discussion on “San Pietro”

III. War and Peace in the 1960’s

Thermonuclear War: Two Views, 
November 6 (Webster Hall), November 7 (105 Dartmouth)
Herman Kahn, physicist, Director, Hudson Institute, formerly with the
Rand Corporation, author On Thermonuclear War, and H. Stuart
Hughes, Professor of History, Harvard, author Contemporary Europe
and other historical studies

Arms Control, November 13-14
Jerome H. Spingarn, Secretary, Committee on Security through Arms
Control, National Planning Association

Limited and Internal War, November 20-21
Arnold Wolfers, Director Washington Center of Foreign Policy Research
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Ethics and National Security, November 27-28
Rabbi Robert Gordis, consultant to the Center for the Study of
Democratic Institutions

IV. Review of the Issues of War and Peace, Examination, December 4

Winter Term: 
The Great Issues of  Science, Technology, and Society

I. Science and Religion: Two Lectures, January 8-9 and January 15-16
The Rt. Rev. James A. Pike, J.S.D., S.T.D., Bishop of  California

II. Two Case Studies

A. The Exploration of Space

1. The Technology of Space, January 22-23
William H. Pickering, Director, Jet Propulsion Laboratory, California
Institute of Technology

2. The Politics of Space, January 29-30
Ralph Lapp, physicist and author, Man and Space: The Next Decade

B. The New Biology

1. The Molecular Basis of Heredity, February 5-6
Christian B. Anfinsen, Chief, Laboratory of Cellular Physiology and
Metabolism, National Heart Institute

2. Are We Responsible for the Genetic Heritage of the Future? Feb.–12-13
Hermann Muller, Nobel Laureate, Professor of Zoology, Indiana Univ.

III. Science and Government

A. The Scientist in Government, February 19-20
James Killian, Chairman of the Corporation, M.I.T., former Special
Assistant to the President for Science and Technology

B. Scientists as a Political Force, February 26-27
Eugene Rabinowitch, Editor, Bulletin of the Atomic Scientists

IV. Review of the Issues, Examination, March 5

Spring Term: 
The Great Issues of  the Emerging Nations

I. The West and the Emerging Nations

A. Our Role and Stake in Economic Development, April 2-3
Robert R. Nathan, economic adviser to government of Burma, Israel, El
Salvador and Afghanistan

B. The Atlantic Alliance and the Emerging Nations, April 9-10
Andre Philip, French economist and political leader

II. The Process of  Change

A. Social Change in Latin America, April 16-17
L.A. Costa Pinto, Professor of Sociology, University of Brazil

B. Cultural Change in Asia, April 23-24
Santha Rama Rau, Indian writer

III. Diplomacy and the Emerging Nations

A. The Racial Issue at Home and Abroad, April 30-May 1
C. Eric Lincoln, author, Black Muslims in America

B. The Diplomacy of the Emerging Nations, May 7-8
His Excellency, Habib Bourguiba Jr., Tunisian Ambassador to the
United States

IV. Robert Frost, May 14

V. Review of the Issues, Examination, May 15

All Monday evening meetings, 8:00 p.m.
All Tuesday meetings, 11:00 a.m.    
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President: 
Dave Park                                               1958
Paul Roewade                                        1959
Colin Harley                                           1960-1961
Steve Martindale                                    1962-1967
Dick Hofmann                                       1967-1972
Bill Pierce                                              1972-1977
John Clark                                              1977-1982
Josh Rich                                                1982-1987
Gene Gasbarro                                       1987-1993
Tom Komarek                                        1993-1997
Charlie Giersch                                      1997-2002
John Walters                                           2002-2007
Gordy McKean                                      2007-

Vice President: 
Bill Whaley                                            1982-1987
John Knight                                            1987-1993
Charlie Giersch                                      1993-1997
Bill Sadd                                                1997-2002
Al Rapoport                                            2002-

Secretary: 
Paul Weinberg                                        1962-1967
Art Hoover                                             1967-1977
Richard Gordon                                     1977-1982
Jack Fitzgibbon                                      1982-1987
Charlie Giersch                                      1987-1993
Gordy McKean                                      1993-1997
Richard Hannah                                     1997-2006
Richard Hannah and Jim Haines           2006-2007
Jim Haines                                             2007-

Treasurer: 
Dave DeWilde                                        1962-1967
John Schiffman                                      1967-1972
Ed Falkenberg                                        1972-1977
Jay Pierson                                             1977-1982
Jim Abramson                                        1982-1987
Bill Sadd                                                1987-1997
Charlie Balch                                         1997-

Head Agent: 
Terry Bentley                                         1962-1967
Bob VanDam and Bill Pierce                 1967-1972
John Clark                                              1972-1977
John Walters                                           1977-1982
Barry Alperin                                         1982-1987
Mike Rouzee                                          1987-1993
Ben Vogel                                               1993-1997
John Walters                                           1997-2002
Doug MacPhail                                      2002-

Newsletter Editor: 
Al Rapoport                                            1962-1967
Al Rapoport and Bob Katz                    1967-1972
Bob Katz and John Schiffman               1972-1977
Al Cook                                                  1977-1982
Ross Burkhardt                                      1982-1983
Tom Komarek                                        1983-1989
Gordy Williamson                                  1989-1999
Tom Komarek                                        1999-2002
Al Huck                                                  2002-

Trip Master: 
Tom Komarek                                        1999-

Reunion Chair: 
Dick Hoffman                                        1967
Don Samuelson                                      1972
John Knight                                            1977
Jack and Margi Fitzgibbon                    1982
Gene Gasbarro                                       1987
Tom Komarek                                        1992
Kent Hutchinson                                    1997
Bill Pierce                                              2002
Bill Pierce and Dick Brooks                  2007
Bill Pierce and Dick Brooks                  2012

Mini-Reunions: 
Gene Gasbarro                                       1982-1987
Art Hoover                                             1987
Tom Komarek                                        1987-1992
Kent Hutchinson                                    1992-1997
Gordy and Pat McKean                         1997-2002
Woody Chittick                                      2002-2009
Woody Chittick and Mike Schaefer      2009-

Webmaster: 
Bill Sadd                                                1997-1999
Dan Tompkins and David Smith           1999-
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Then & Now
Class Connections: Dartmouth 1958 and 2008

Classes of  1962 vs 2012

The College

a) Total Enrollment
Fall 1958                      Fall 2008

Number % Number %
Undergraduate 2,850 87% 4,147 71%
Graduate Arts & Sciences 157 5% 582 10%
Dartmouth Medical School 48 1% 377 6%
Thayer School of  Engineering 48 1% 218 4%
Tuck School of  Business 170 5% 524 9%
Total 3,273 5,848 

b) Faculty & Staff
Fall 1958 Fall 2008

Arts & Sciences
Tenured & Tenure Track 207 381 

Thayer School of  Engineering
Tenured & Tenure Track 15 29 

Tuck School of  Business
Tenured & Tenure Track 13 73 

c) Undergraduate Tuition & Fees
Fall 1958 Fall 2008

Tuition $1,100 $36,690 
Fees – $225 
Room $345 $6,444 
Board $475 $4,335 
Total $1,920 $47,694 
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What’s the Connection: ’62s and ’12s?
Bill Baschnagel

For at least the past 75 years the 50th-year class and the graduating class have
celebrated respectively their 50th reunion and their graduation by joining togeth-
er in the graduation procession. I still have this vague recollection of  a group of
doddering old gentlemen, of  whom I knew nothing, coming down the center
aisle in Baker lawn back in June 1962. Turns out they were the Class of  1912.
And this June we’ll join the Class of  2012 in their graduation ceremony. 

This time however they and we will have had the opportunity to get to know one
another a little better. Our first formal meeting was in September 2008 at the
’12s matriculation when we presented them with their class pins (beanies have
been out of  fashion for quite some time) and welcomed them to the Dartmouth
family. Since then we’ve stayed in touch, getting together several times for infor-
mal discussions of  Dartmouth traditions at the Rauner archives, the role of
Facebook in the undergraduate social scene, personal investing (led by our own
Tom Hall), etc. We also helped sponsor and participated in the Sophomore
summer “etiquette” dinner with Peter Post (Emily’s great grandson) as speaker.
In order to give more ’62s the opportunity to meet them, we will host a BBQ
for the ’12s on Saturday afternoon during graduation weekend. 

The adjacent table provides some interesting comparisons between the College
when we arrived and when the ’12s arrived, as well as our respective class demo-
graphics. The College of  course has changed a lot—almost twice the number of
students with the inclusion of  women, significant increases in the graduate pro-
grams, comparable increases in the size of  the faculty, and “somewhat” higher
tuition and fees. The ’12s as a class mirror the student body as a whole—evenly
split between male and female, not so much dominated by Mid-Atlantic students
as was the case with us but much more broadly drawn from the country as a
whole, and with African, Asian, and Native Americans along with Hispanics now
accounting for about a third of  their members. I think you’ll find that just as the
physical changes on campus quickly become comfortable, the Class of  2012 is
every bit as imbued with the spirit of  Dartmouth and as dedicated to the College
as you might wish. They are great people. Look forward to connecting with them
in June, and through them with the Class of  2062. 



The First Year Class of  1962 vs 2012

Class of  1962              Class of  2012
Fall 1958                      Fall 2008

Number % Number %

a) Admissions
Total Applicants 5,843 16,538
Total Admits 1,511 26% 2,228 13%,
Total Matriculants 771 13% 1095 7%
Legacies 125 2% 124 1%

b) School Type (% Matriculants)
Public 542 70% 631 58%
Private 210 27% 385 35%
Parochial 21 3% 56 5%

c) Residence (% Matriculants)
New England 173 22% 209 19%
Mid-Atlantic 279 36% 297 27%
Midwest 174 23% 125 11%
South 53 7% 164 15%
West 69 9% 213 19%
Foreign 19 2% 87 8%

d) High School Rank (% Matriculants)
Valedictorians 42 5% 139 13%
Salutatorians NA 48 4%
Top 10% 354 46% 432 39%

e) Academic Interest (% Matriculants)
Humanities 148 14%
Social Sciences 356 33%
Sciences 481 44%
Interdisciplinary 88 8%
Undecided 22 2%
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The Fields of Our Dreams
By Robbi Cox and Classmates

Some of  the most vivid memories of  our childhood were framed by the stands,
scoreboards, dugouts, green grass, and heroes of  the old ballparks. A few of  us
have put those memories to paper in the hope that many will remember the
sights, sounds, smells, and the characters who played on the Fields of  Our Dreams.

Wrigley Field, by Don Samuelson
I saw my first Cubs-Pirates game in 1947—Ralph Kiner and Hank Sauer
played left field, wore #4 and homered and the Cubs won. Yesterday I saw the
Cubs beat the Pirates 3–2, Dempster pitching.

Same park. Same atmosphere. Not great toilets or food—just standard ballpark
fare. The game ends and you’re in a Chicago neighborhood—no acres of  park-
ing. 64 years between the same exceptional experience. No Cubs in World Series
during that period and for a long time before that.

If  you’re in Chicago in the summer, hard to beat the lakefront of  Wrigley Field.
Not so great the rest of  the year but for the periodic successes of  the Hawks,
Bears, and Bulls. Cheers and as some famous singer used to sing, “thanks for
the memories.”

Midwestern hot dogs, now that’s the fare. Nothing fancy. But. The “trough” uri-
nals still at Wrigley are very efficient if  a bit “public.” The grass and ivy are
green. There are rooftop seats beyond the left and right field bleachers. And a
centerfield scoreboard where the entries are done manually.

A beautiful “retro” scene. Like the Bema in Hanover, or the Green. Nothing
new. Sort of  eternal.

Mike Coffield would have waxed poetic about Wrigley, along with Mike Jackson,
John Hust and others of  us from Chicago who appear to have better things to do.
So I’m writing for them too. Even Lou Setti said Wrigley was better than Fenway.
That sort of  is a “I rest my case.”

Ed Hirsh: 
The only time I saw a game at Wrigley field, I had a wonderful meal—three
hot dogs with sauteed, carmelized onions. I could have kept eating them but 
I thought three was probably already over my limit. For someone who has
long lived in the Chicago area you probably take hot dogs like that for grant-
ed but I can still remember how great they were and how quickly I scarfed
them down.

The “bums” at Ebbetts Field were special in another way too. I was a Yankees
fan but I always watched Happy Felton’s Knot Hole Gang before Dodgers games
on local TV. The rotund Felton would match kids up with stars like Gil Hodges,
Roy Campanella, Pee Wee Reese, and Don Newcombe. The players would hit
fungoes out to the kids who would try to field them. How lucky those kids seemed
to be. I can’t imagine something like that happening today. 

Dave Pritchard:
OK, as a dyed-in-the-wool Red Sox Fan, I have to cast a vote for Crosley Field
in Cincinnati. That was where Nancy and I first lived after Dartmouth. The
city is still known as Porkopolis because of  the profusion of  pork meat packers,
but in those days no one concessionaire had a monopoly on the ball park. The
result was that each company had its own stand under the seats. They competed
with each other selling a profusion of  German sausage ... brats, mets, knockwurst,
and regular old hot dogs. Along with this they served German potato salad, baked
beans, and at that time there was a choice of  nine beers, all with very German
names: Wiedeman, Schoenling, Bavarian are the ones I recall. 

So the great treat on a hot afternoon was to get tickets for the night game—
$7–10 then, get there early and watch batting practice (the grass was real grass),
and feel the evening cool come in as the sun set (and Cincinnati can be hot).
The manager was Freddy Hutchinson, the slugger was Frank Robinson, the
upstarts were Johnny Bench and Pete Rose. Once Riverfront Stadium was built,
mafia-run Sportservice took over, beer went to $3 and tickets to $30, and the
magic was gone—forever. 

Baseball seems to be a business perpetually set on destroying itself. And it’s a sad
state of  affairs.

I can forgive you for loving those bums ... they were wonderful. What bothers
me today, is the fact that a night at the ballpark (especially Fenway) has become
a game to see how much may be extracted from a patron. There was a time
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when management (including Bill Veeck) wanted to satisfy their public. I guess
I’m getting so old I’m longing for “the good ole days!)

Dick Brooks
As much as I loved going to Forbes Field watching the Pirates, I find Fenway
Park to be a very special place. Some say it is like going to church as it is a very
spiritual experience. The ballpark is small and compact, and you are very intimate
with the fans who truly love baseball and are there to watch the game (fans in
Boston do not leave in the 8th inning even when the Soxs are behind by 8 runs
or ahead by the same). During the 7th inning stretch, they play Neil Diamond’s
“Sweet Caroline” and everybody sings. Oh yeah, the hot dogs are cheap and
second to none.

Go, Red Sox Nation! 

Colin Harley:
It is hard to believe now, but when I was 14 my parents had me use my brand
new S.C. driver’s license to drive a friend of  theirs from our home to Flushing
—we passed through Times Square as theatres were letting out and then drove
over the Queensborough Bridge. My hostess gave me a key to her apartment
and let me go and come at will. There was a 12 or 13-game Yankee home stand,
and I saw every game, arriving at the Stadium around 11 to watch batting prac-
tice, sitting through every inning, and then spending evenings around Times
Square (never telling my parents that I was shocked out of  my mind when a
middle-aged man groped me while I was watching Run Silent, Run Deep with
Clark Gable). The House That Ruth Built was an awesome place to me at 14, and
I am sure I consumed every kind of  food they offered over the two-week period.

In 1952 with my family in St. Petersburg for spring training, I walked into a restau-
rant and met Mickey Mantle, Hank Bauer, Yogi Berra, and a bonus baby rookie

named Frank Leja—talk about a thrill! That excitement was rivaled the next day
when I met Stan the Man Musial as he emerged from the locker room wearing a
cool blazer and a tie with a huge cigar stuck in his mouth. Stan had charisma.

In 1956 my parents took me and three teammates from my American Legion
team which won our local championship to Washington to see the All-Star game
at Griffith Stadium. The National League won 7–3. There were home runs by
Mickey Mantle (off  Spahn), Ted Williams (also off  Spahn), Willie Mays (off
Whitey Ford) and Stan Musial (off  Tom Brewer). And Willie, who didn’t even
start the game, made an incredible catch in right center. A most memorable day.

Jay Moyer
I too attended that All-Star game in D.C.—though the only detail I recall was
that the starters were elected in those days, and the Cincinnati fans had stuffed
the ballot box, resulting in at least six Reds taking the field to begin the game—
the only reason Mays “didn’t even start.” 

Ah, but Don, you guys had it too easy. There was really no better test of  “fan-
hood” than watching the Indians (when I lived in Shaker Heights from ’65
through ’72) along with maybe 2,000 other idiots on a cold spring night in a
Depression-era mausoleum that could hold close to 100,000 people. 

I can vividly remember a late-April day in the late ’60s that dawned misleading-
ly sunny and warm. A good friend called me that morning, and we made plans
to meet at the Stadium after work, both of  us having shed the lining in our
raincoats. By game time it was 33 degrees, with about a 25-mph sustained wind.
The Kansas City manager played the game under protest. It was so quiet (beyond
the chattering teeth) that you could understand from the upper deck what the
players on the field were yelling. My friend and I spent the top half  of  every
inning (after the second) in the lavatory, which at least had radiant heaters (along
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with the “trough” urinals); we could tell when faint cheers briefly replaced the
groans that the Indians were about to come to bat again.

When I arrived home that night, raincoat-clad, my wife took one look at my
front pocket, then asked whether I had corralled a foul ball or was just glad to
see her. In response, I pulled a baseball from my coat and handed it to her. Her
eyes widened considerably when I then extracted two more. Shows how little
competition there was for foul balls in the upper deck between home and first.

There were many other similar nights along the Lake Erie shore—but sticking
out the full nine innings that evening in Municipal Stadium was the ultimate test.
Not to mention that the Indians lost.

Robbi Cox
Nothing like 1948, the year the Indians won it all. I was at one game in old Munic-
ipal Stadium with a standing room only crowd of  100,000. I can still remember
the starting lineup: Vernon at first, Joe Gordon at second, Lou Boudreau at short,
Ken Keltner at third, Dale Mitchell, Larry Doby, and Bob Kennedy in the out-
field, Jim Hegan at catcher, and the big four pitching: Bob Feller, Bob Lemon,
and Early Wynn, and Mike Garcia. Oh, there was also a guy named Leroy
“Satchel” Paige hanging around somewhere. What a treat and great memories
for a kid! Still root for the Tribe, and it is nice to see them doing well again. Now
if  only we could get those Brownies going.

Al Rapoport
I have to jump in and support Ebbets Field. First of  all the Dodgers were beloved
in Brooklyn, the first and for a while the only team to have a black player and
to never have won the series. Jackie was exciting but hated in most places outside

of  Brooklyn. I loved to watch him run, and The Duke hit another into Bedford
Avenue, and Furillo throw them out at home. 

I usually went to night games on the subway, sometimes weekend games and
occasionally a Sunday doubleheader. It was mystical to walk up the ramp to the
upper deck for a night game. As I entered the stadium, the lights cast a glow on
the seats and the green grass sparkled, highlighting the running paths with their
shining white bases. 

The smell of  the hotdogs and beer and taste of  the CrackerJacks are still with me. 

True the Bums often lost, but they were colorful while trying, and we did bring
home the prize in 1955, while we were all in high school. I went to three world
series games, in three separate years, and the Dodgers won each.

I hated the Dodgers for leaving Brooklyn, but I admit I have been to a few games
in LA.

Ah, those were special times.

Jim Murar
Growing up in Southern California, we did not have major league baseball until
1958, which means I had no experiences or memories of  the Bigs. Our baseball
was the Triple A Pacific Coast League. We had two teams here, the LA Angels
and the Hollywood Stars. I remember watching the Stars at Gilmore Field, and
it was a real band box held together by spit and bailing wire. We had our Little
League contingent there one night, and as we all reached over the barricade for
a foul ball down the right field line, the entire fence fell over and we all tumbled
onto the field. I watched Tony Lupien play first base for the Stars, not sure he
was on his way up to the Show or on his way down, not knowing that someday
I would play for the Lupes at Dartmouth. Something really special.
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Mike Rouzee:
My first game was in the Polo Grounds in 1947, I watched Mize and Kiner hit
home runs and Bobby Thomson make a catch on Hank Greenberg that was every
bit as good as the Mays’ catch. For you old Dodger fans Preacher Roe and Billy
Cox played for the 47 Pirates. But the best place ever to watch a Major League
game (and I’m a Yankee fan) was Ebbets field. In 1948 I watched Musial go 5 for
5, hr 3 2b, and a single,. I think he hit close to .500 in Brooklyn that year but
that day, wow!

David Smith:
You guys had it easy. 

My childhood ballpark memories center around La Bombonera football (soccer)
stadium of  Boca Juniors, down by the port—La Boca, the mouth of  the River
Plate in Buenos Aires. The massive, three-tiered concrete Bombonera, shaped
with one flat side like a bonbon box, held some 50,000 fans. 

In our mid-teens, my cousins and I would go there with Grandpa’s driver,
Fernandez, on Sundays when Boca Juniors played at home. La Boca is a rough
neighborhood, so you wouldn’t dream of  attending a game at a younger age. Boca
fans were (and are), by and large, working class, waterfront people, stevedores,
union members, and bosses, “humble,” drably dressed people, yet full of  fire in
their bellies for their beloved Boca. 

I became a fan because my elder cousin was a dyed-in-the-wool fanatico, to the
point where he became known familiarly as “Boqui” or more formally, “El
Boquense.” Well into his 70s he still wears his CABJ (Club Atlético Boca Juniors)
hat to frequent high-school class luncheons. Then he could tell you who scored
what goal, what time, what period, from what distance, and what the final score
was for any game he had witnessed or read about in El Grafico. 

Our excitement always mounted as we neared the stadium. The deep-throated
roar of  the crowd, even a block or two away made you feel you were approaching

something big and exciting and a little scary—even if  the roars at that point
were only for the equivalent of  a junior varsity game before the main event:
Primera División. And so our step quickened. 

Once in the Bombonera, we’d either sit in shady reserved seats midfield in the
second-floor platea or general admission in the sun- or rain-drenched upper deck
of  the tribuna—depending how generous our parents felt at the time. To get to
the tribuna we’d have to pick our way gingerly up three flights of  concrete steps,
lifting our pants so our cuffs would avoid little rivulets trickling past patches of
sawdust sprinkled about to sop up the urine of  fans who couldn’t be bothered
with toilets. The stench made you gag. That’s La Boca for you in the mid-Fifties. 

In the tribuna, you either sat or stood on large concrete steps, depending on how
crowded it was. The Classico between Boca and River Plate was always SRO.
River, also known as Los Millonarios, represented, in the minds of  Boca fans,
the greedy oligarcas Evita blamed for the country’s ills in her speeches from the
balcony of  the Casa Rosada. So for us, the classico was Argentina’s version of
Dodgers vs. Yankees. Inevitably, then, Boca fans taunted River fans in the visitors’
section with heartfelt singing of  “Los Muchachos Peronistas” followed by deaf-
ening chants of  “Perón! Perón!” lasting for several minutes. Particularly chilling
was the repetition of  this ritual after Perón had been ousted in 1955.

There were, of  course, no women in the tribunas. For them, the “Sección
Mujeres” on an isolated, second-floor box on the flat side, overlooking midfield.
The only touch of  color in a sea of  grey. Other than the platea, the women had
the best seats in the house, to the chagrin of  men in the tribunas. 

Sometimes a collective high-pitched shriek—“Penal!”—could be heard from
the women when they believed a foul had been committed in the area. When the
men in the tribunas disagreed, they’d shout back, hurling sexist contempt at the
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women—“Andá a la cocina a lavar platos.” (Go to the kitchen and wash dishes),
followed by ritualistic mutterings about their mother’s illicit profession and streams
of  florid invective, remarkable for its artful, graphic crudity. (For those of  you who
speak Spanish and want a taste of  Argentine cussing at its elegant, howlingly
funny best, search for “Dr. Tangalanga” on YouTube.) 

When standing in the tribuna, there was always the risk of  a human avalanche,
started when some excited fan at the top fell—or was pushed—over some hap-
less guys one step down, starting a geometric progression of  falling bodies one
step after another. Usually you heard it before you saw it—loud thuds and shouts.
Scary thing to get caught in—total helplessness—you went wherever that mass
was heading and your main concern was avoiding being trampled underfoot. 

Fortunately, the stadium architects figured out a crude but effective means of
thwarting the gathering momentum of  the avalancha. They were called par-
avalanchas—fairly large metal tubes, railings gracefully arcing about chest-high
across and down the steps halfway down the tier, holding those pressed against
it upright and immobile and avoiding further spreading of  the avalancha further
down. Even so, you could be pretty badly squeezed if  you were up against that
railing when the avalanche hit. We figured it was best to be at the top of  the tri-
buna or just below the paravalancha. 

There were no food concessions serving the tribunas (plenty outside), but vendors
would weave their way through the crowds loudly hawking their wares: hot cof-
fee dispensed into paper cups through a little hose connected to a tank on the
vendor’s back, sweets (“chocolatin, bombon, helados” and “Sugus” candies, the
equivalent of  “Starburst”), cold drinks (“Coca, la rica Coca” and “Seven Ap,”
(sic), “Bidu,” and “Naranja Crush.”) I don’t remember if  they served beer then
(I was too young to notice)—probably not, lest the fans become even more rowdy
than when sober. The vendors were required to pour the drinks into paper cups,
not just to recycle the bottles, but also to prevent them from being thrown at the
referee or opposing players. Rumor had it that referees had been killed and buried
on some unnamed fields. 

Player protection was serious business—hence a chain-link fence and a deep,
brick moat surrounding the playing field lined with baton-packing policemen and
firemen with charged hoses at the ready to douse over-enthusiastic fans bent on
hooliganism. Later on they devised collapsible plastic tunnels from the locker
room exit to midfield so the players could take the field without fear of  getting
hit by debris flung from the upper tribuna. 

From first whistle to last, the games were (and are) thrilling. Virtually non-stop
action, up and down the broad, green, striped cancha for ninety minutes with
only a 15-minute break in the middle. The ebb and flow of  attack, converted

instantly into defense by a bad pass or deft footwork by the opponent, kept us
fully engaged, shouting our support for the home team, our elation when Boca
scored, our agony or frustration at their missteps and near-misses, and our
unflagging contempt for the opposition or an inept referee, with more shouted
references to illicit maternal provenances and genitalia. The sudden roar of  the
crowd would startle and thrill us, inciting us to join in, surely in much the same
way as Romans reacted to gladiatorial combat in the Coliseum. 

By game’s end we were happily hoarse, barely able to speak above a whisper—
proud testimony to the fervor with which we had supported our team and abused
the competition. 

Like many of  you remembering your baseball heroes, we remembered ours, par-
ticularly the legendary Boca backfield: Mussimessi (the goalie known as el guar-
davalla cantor—the singing goalie—heard on the radio on Saturday nights); a
couple of  English fullbacks, Coleman and Edwards; midfielders Lombardo,
Mauriño and the uniquely bald Pescia. 

The referees were often English, including our school sports director, Mr.
Wilbraham. Since the English introduced the game to Argentina, the custom
persists at the beginning of  each game for the ritual exchange between team
captains just before kickoff: “Ariedy?” “Djess.” The whistle blows and the magic
begins again. 

Now the glory days of  Boca and River are long past. With their best players lured
to Europe by big bucks, Boca and River are little more than farm teams for the
likes of  Barcelona, Real Madrid and Manchester United. Both Boca and River
are in jeopardy of  being relegated to el decenso, the descent to the minor leagues
—unthinkable in our day. 

Saludos.

We hope that stirring up these memories was some fun for all. Thanks to all for
sharing them.

RC
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The “Beautiful” Game: Beer Pong
By Robbi Cox

It is clear that no one really knows exactly when it was that someone rested a
beer cup on a ping pong table during a game in the basement of  a Dartmouth
fraternity house and an accidental, but monumental, clean shot gave birth to the
now infamous game of  “Beer Pong.” But we do know that the game was incu-
bated and nurtured into early maturity during the four years that the Class of
’62 spent at the College.

Wikipedia documents that Beer Pong in its general form has been traced back to
the late 1950s to early 1960s as a casual attempt to combine the popular activi-
ties of  drinking and ping pong. By the early 21st century, newspapers confirmed
that the origin of  beer pong was at Dartmouth College. According to a 1999
New York Times article, pong “has been part of  fraternity life at Dartmouth for at
least 40 years, as hallowed as rush or Winter Carnival.” Other Ivy League news-
papers have called Dartmouth “the spiritual home of  beer pong,” and character-
ized pong as arguably “America’s favorite drinking game.”

The game later caught on at other colleges. It was played at Bucknell University
as early as the late 1960s. It was firmly established at the Colorado School of
Mines by the mid-1970s. By the mid-1980s Pong was well established at several
universities, including Bowdoin College, Lehigh University, Lafayette College,

Princeton University, Whitman College, and
Williams College. 

The game evolved through the late 1970s, perhaps
in response to the advent of  cheap plastic cups. By
1976, students began publishing articles about
beer pong. 

Pong is played most in the houses of  fraternities and
various other college-affiliated societies, now includ-
ing sororities, co-ed undergraduate societies, and
some senior societies, as well as in off-campus resi-
dences. Pong is also played outdoors during good weather. There is a strong link
between pong and the Greek system, as fraternity basements are the most common
“public” venue for pong playing. However, pong is a prevalent feature throughout
Dartmouth undergraduate society and culture, and it is often still played among
classmates, teammates, and club members. 

Whether or not the Dartmouth classes who created and nurtured this social phe-
nomenon can be blamed for the ongoing college drinking problem could be the
subject of  a long and loud debate.

Suffice it to say that given the option of  “beer pong” or “blitz mail” as a choice
for instant gratification, the Class of  1962 would probably choose Pong.
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On the Great Stage
By Phil Cantelon 

For 18- or 19-year-olds, it was the opportunity of  a lifetime—to play the summer
show at Radio City Music Hall with the gorgeous, high-kicking Rockettes.
Through a stroke of  good luck the Glee Club had wangled the gig, and director
Paul Zeller would take 30 members to New York. Besides 18 Glee Clubbers from
the Classes of  1959, 1960, and 1961, twelve ’62s signed on: Sandy Apgar, Tom
Brooks, Simms Browning, Phil Cantelon, Bob Esch, Jon Gershovitz, Peter
Halvorson, Alan Hewat, Doug McClure, Jim Sammarco, Rob Sayre, and Wally
Thayer. During the summer of  1959, we traded in the last vestiges of  our teenage
years and acquired, in varying amounts, a patina of  sophistication we occasion-
ally earned but more often found forced on us by the responsibilities and account-
abilities of  the sudden transition from students to show-biz professionals.

The whole idea was the brainchild of  Warner Bentley, Dartmouth’s resident
impresario, who thought of  it as an idea to raise funds for a future European tour.

Negotiations between the College and Music Hall continued over the winter
and spring of  1959. The clincher came when the Music Hall Chorus went on
strike, and the management decided to look in another direction and develop
another source of  vocal entertainment. We were there, the deal was done, and
the Glee Club was headed for the great stage.

We arrived at the Music Hall in mid-June for a few days of  costume fittings and
rehearsals—and to meet the world-renowned Rockettes. The marquee read
“Famed Dartmouth College Glee Club in Alaska Spectacle.” The stage show
extravaganza, titled “Bonanza,” honored the admission of  Alaska as the 49th
state by burning Nome at each of  the four daily shows. Aside from putting out
the fire, we also did a set of  college songs and others from the Glee Club reper-
toire. Under the stage, in grey flannel trousers and Dartmouth green blazers, we
sat on, around, or in front of  a stage replica of  the Senior Fence on the Green.
Then the pit elevator rose slowly up to stage level as we burst into a medley of
Dartmouth College songs. In the background was a large “D” and a scrim lit
with a winter scene of  Dartmouth Hall. The Glee Club was, according to Frank

Standing: Tom Brooks
’62, Jim Haught ’60,
George Bland ’61, Bob
Esch ’62, Chuck Darrow
’60, Bob Edgerton ’59,
Phil Cantelon ’62, Bob
Brusic ’60, Ray Keating
’60, Jim Sammarco ’62,
Steve Power ’61, 
John Zulick ’61, 
Peter Holland ’61,
Mark Hinshaw ’60,
Sandy Apgar ’62, 
Alan Hewat ’62, 
Doug McClure ’62, Dick
Welty ’61, Harry Altick
’61, Bill Cogswell ’61,
Peter Halvorson ’62.
Seated: Reed Browning
’60, Rob Sayre ’62, 
Hidden behind 
Director Paul Zeller?, 
Dick Scherff ’59, 
Jon Gershovitz ’62,
Wally Thayer ’62,
Simms Browning ’62,
Peter Stearns ’61
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Quinn in the New York Mirror, “a smartly drilled crew” whose voices were
“brilliantly displayed.” We were suitably awed by the review but hard-pressed to
pick out which show Mr. Quinn had attended.

Our run coincided with The Nun’s Story, starring Audrey Hepburn and Peter
Finch, a film about a Belgian nun working in the Congo and her struggles
between serving God and serving the nursing profession. Finch stopped one day
and spoke to us backstage, but Hepburn, to our disappointment, never came.
Vice President Richard Nixon caught a show one evening, but we learned that
only because a guest of  a cast member had to move from his seat to accommo-
date Nixon and his Secret Service detail. Playing with us on stage was Erich
Brenn, one of  the last vaudevillians, whose talent was spinning plates on wood-
en sticks. He was pretty amazing, and if  you weren’t there or don’t remember,
you can watch his act on YouTube.

By the end of  June, many of  us had moved into Manhattan to rent rooms within
walking distance of  work. Some lived at the Great Northern Hotel, but most of

us occupied four “suites” at the Van Cortlandt Hotel, a less-than-one-star estab-
lishment on West 49th Street. At the movie theater across the street, the film
Street of Sin was playing. As it turned out, that was more appropriate than our
parents would have liked: Murph the doorman was also the pimp of  at least one
of  the hotel’s more permanent residents. With four to a suite, our rent was $11
per week each, $44 a month. It beat commuting from Westchester or New Jersey,
and we could afford it. We made $100 per week, probably the most any of  us
had ever made. We became members of  the American Guild of  Variety Artists
(AGVA), a left-leaning, if  relatively ineffective, union for much of  its life. The
Music Hall covered our $50 dues. We lived frugally—most of  the time. Breakfast
—eggs, bacon, toast, and coffee—at a place on 6th Avenue was 25¢. Lunch and
dinner were frequently at the Music Hall cafeteria. We discovered that the bar
of  the Taft Hotel had a free lunch counter. Schooners of  beer were 15¢, and we
locusts descended on the table. After about two weeks, the free lunch counter per-
manently closed. We had not purchased enough beer to warrant the operation,
the bartender explained. It was a vital, if  disillusioning, lesson in microeconomics.

There were also lessons in love. Mixing the Rockettes and Corps de Ballet with
all those Hanover hormones was a recipe for, well, something. There were refer-
ences to singing the other version of  “Dartmouth’s in Town Again” for the girls.
(Yes, they were girls then.) By early July we decided to show them how college
boys (yes, we were boys then) could throw a party. The Rockettes were doubtful
and aloof. Undaunted, we commandeered a suite at the Van Cortlandt and
filled the bathtub with bottles of  champagne—the best New York State had to
offer, we thought—and ice. There must have been potato chips or pretzels or
some other classic Dartmouth hors d’oeurvres, but no one remembers. Murph
was good enough to keep the police at bay when someone reported the racket.
It was a wonderful evening. The Rockettes were impressed. The next day’s
shows may have suffered, but not Dartmouth Glee Club’s reputation.
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The second group encounter with the Rockettes came in July, at an all-night
“picnic” on a beach in Far Rockaway. Singing, drinking, talking, snuggling, and
mostly falling asleep. But the drive into the City at 5 o’clock on Sunday morn-
ing, watching the sun light the skyscrapers as we drove across the traffic-free
Brooklyn Bridge, was both magical and memorable. Less so was the night that
Trader Vic’s asked a group sipping mai tais to leave for some dim transgression
of  public morals. It was not among our better moments. Nor was the show in
which real water replaced confetti in our buckets to put out the fires of  Nome.
The Rockettes were not amused. In addition, we caught hell from Music Hall
officials, but the real reaming came from Zeller. It did not happen again. Other-
wise, we found Rockettes to date, parks and museums to explore, and, for a few,
even serious romance. 

Of  course, our lives were more than glamour and girls. Education did not take a
summer break. Sayre took typing and a sociology course at Columbia. Between
shows Apgar and Sammarco also traveled to Morningside Heights for classes.
Their classmates, noting the stage makeup, wondered about their severe skin
problems. Rumor had it that a young Rockette was taking advance placement
courses—with a couple of  subjects who will remain nameless. These were the
serious students. There was a significant group that battled boredom between
performances by playing bridge. The skill levels varied; partners changed often
to keep tempers at bay. The development of  the Hindemeier System of  bidding
— count on your partner for two tricks and bid accordingly—ensured a certain

level of  frustration. We played wiffle ball on the roof  with Rockettes. Once, when
retrieving a ball hit into a water tank, Sayre lifted a float valve and broke it off,
knocking out the Music Hall’s air conditioning system. Fortunately, it was quickly
repaired. We walked the City, often in our
pancake makeup, uneasy with the stares
at first, later relishing the role of  big-time
actors among the tourists. The Music
Hall was so pleased it asked if  the Glee
Club could extend its run. But President
John Sloan Dickey said there would be
no post-season for us. “Gentlemen, your
business here is learning,” he intoned. 

It was over. After eight weeks and 196
shows in the bright lights, it was time to
leave New York. The Music Hall gave
each of  us silver medallions with our
names inscribed on the back and took our photos with a Rockette for the local
paper back home. On the last day we sent roses to the Rockettes and the Corps
de Ballet, closed out with a terrific final show, returned to the Van Cortlandt for
a last party, presented Paul Zeller with a bottle of  Scotch, and said our good-
byes. Would we, or Hanover, ever be the same? 

Stage Door

Sandy Apgar 
and his new friend
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Men of Our Lives: Use Each Gift 
By Ross Burkhardt

We gain knowledge and wisdom in different ways. For me, a singular learning
experience occurred when I interviewed 103 classmates in spring 1987 for the
soundtrack of  our 25th reunion slide show, “Dartmouth 62/25.” The interviews
evolved into a graduate seminar on late 20th century life. Ultimately, excerpts
from the interviews became pages in Men Our Age: Reflections of  a Generation (1993).
Gordy and Virginia Williamson provided essential editorial guidance and helped
the book become a reality; I greatly appreciated their wise counsel and gener-
ous support.

To sit down and converse with a host of  doctors, lawyers, educators, artists, and
captains of  industry as well as some self-proclaimed “not-that-happy-with-their-
life” individuals was an eye-opener. I admired every classmate for what he had
accomplished in the 25 years since graduation. Successful as many of  them were,
they reinforced my own sense of  satisfaction as a teacher of  young adolescents. 
I also discovered a small part of  myself  in each interviewee—this one was
divorced; that one wanted to teach; another had been in the Peace Corps or
Crossroads Africa; still another had read the books that informed my life. The gift
of  wisdom that classmates imparted stays with me. I find myself  recalling the words
of  Jim Blair (“I’ve seen thousands upon thousands of  front pages of  The New York
Times, and somehow we are all still here despite them”) and Mike Rouzee (“This
was the first time in my life that I clearly remember seeing everything differently
than how everybody around me was seeing it”) and Paul Tsongas (“When you go
through what I’ve been through, you take it a day at a time, and you cannot be
terrorized any more”) and Bill Foss (“You never really know what’s going to hap-
pen, and there’s a limit to how carefully you can plan for anything”) and so many
others, because of  the enduring validity of  their observations.

I now realize that I learn best by observing peers in action—the idea that “If
they can do it, so can I.” This realization first dawned in April 1961 when Tony
Horan ’61, an Alpha Theta fraternity brother, shared his European experiences
with a group of  us who were scheduled to cross the pond that summer. Tony
described cathedrals, touted rail passes, and offered sound information. At one
point he spoke of  an afternoon relaxing by the Bay of  Naples and how the sun-
set inspired him to compose a poem, which he then shared with us. It was the
first time I had ever heard a poem composed by someone I actually knew that
had not been written for English class. Inspired by Tony’s example—another gift
—and a sudden Hanover spring rainstorm, I soon crafted my first poem (“White
sparks splatter/Crackle patter/On slick sidewalk ... .”). Eventually I ended up in
a Richard Eberhart poetry seminar with nine serious English majors and me, a

geography major. I was clearly out of  my league, but I persevered; to my great
surprise and delight, just before graduation Professor Eberhart selected one of
my verses for a booklet titled Forty Dartmouth Poems (1962), and I joined class-
mates Paul Roewade, DeWitt Beall, Allen Houser, Bruce Ennis, and Terry Corbett
as published poets. Some 44 years later, my fourth book, Using Poetry in the
Classroom: Engaging Students in Learning (2006), recounted for other middle-
level educators a variety of  developmentally responsive methods for inspiring
young adolescents to recite, interpret, and craft verse.

Long ago, I learned about the randomness of  life. Mirabile dictu, the creative
activities I enjoy most in life—writing poetry, designing multimedia productions,
and teaching young adolescents—are all passions inspired randomly by peers. My
twin brother got me started in multi-screen slide shows in 1970, and I became a
better teacher by observing colleagues in action in their classrooms.
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by Rich Barber

“Forsan et haec um meminsse u vabit”

This was Corey’s Latin motto, inscribed on the mantle of  his fireplace in the
Kodiak Bar, named for the Kodiak bear rug that graced its floor at One North
Balch. “Perhaps even this will be a pleasure to remember.”

For some of  you what I am going to say may be old hat, but as we dedicate this
wonderful structure and memorialize the special gentle man who made it possi-
ble, we should take a few moments to honor and remember who he really was.

Corey told me he had always wanted to go to Dartmouth but couldn’t afford it. He
grew up in Harlem when it was a serious middle class Irish neighborhood. This
was before the Great Depression and WWII
turned it into a haven for escaping blacks
driven north. He also had a driven and
difficult mother—but that’s another story. 

Corey’s success as a full time writer began
at Columbia College. He edited the college
paper, as well as the humor and literary
magazines, and he was a stringer for the
old Herald Tribune. He wrote the annual
college show, which went on to Broadway.
It pleased him that it ran longer than the
previous show written by some fly-by-nights,
Rogers, Hammerstein & Hart. Its signature
song, Roar Lion Roar, became Columbia’s
alma mater. There is some question as to
whether he actually graduated in 1923, as
is the question of  how much time he left
himself  for study. Years later he advised me when I was about to sign up for more
English courses, “Don’t. Take Astronomy, Geology, Biology. Learn things that
will give you something to write about later.” But for young Corey, there was a
chance for a round-the-world trip—taken, and an engagement, broken—she
decided not to wait. According to Frank Sullivan he was engaged at least one
other time—but that’s another story.

Corey started as a parodist book reviewer for the original (pre- Henry Luce) Life
Magazine, very much in the tradition of  Max Beerbohm—a career he cut short
when one of  his targets was found as a suicide holding a copy of  his parody in
her hand. 

He became the youngest contributor to the first issue of  The New Yorker in 1926.
When Rea Irvin created the Top Hatted fop gazing through his lorgnette at a
butterfly, it was Corey who gave him his name, Eustace Tilley, and wrote his
background and history. His parody novel, Salt Water Taffy, became a huge best-
seller. Most of  those profits went down the rat hole of  the stock market crash.
But, enough was left over to build a lovely stone farmhouse in Freedom, N.H.,
across the state from Hanover. He kept his apartment with Frank Sullivan on
Sutton Place, where they lived like Cox and Box—Corey early to bed and up at
dawn, Sul out till the wee hours covering New York nightlife for the old N.Y. Sun’s
op-ed page. William Faulkner wrote As I Lay Dying at a card table in their living
room, sleeping on the couch. Their housekeeper, Annie, pissed at his messiness,
burned his handwritten throwaway pages in the fireplace each morning, little
knowing they would have been her retirement. One Easter morning Corey
arrived on the train early from Freedom. When he got to the apartment, he found
a note on the mantle, “Get up, Ford, you lazy bones, I’ve been up for hours.”
Signed Jesus. One of  Sul’s many impish notes.

His hunting and fishing friendships, and isolation led him to Judge Parker
Merrow ’23, Sid Hayward (Secrtary of  the College), VP Ort Hicks, Ellis Briggs,
Ted Geisel, and President Ernest Martin Hopkins. It wasn’t long before he gave
up his Freedom and moved to One North Balch. As an undergraduate, Judge
Parker roomed with Francis Brown—the longest-standing editor of  the New York
Times Book Review. One late night while Brownie was studying, Parker came out
of  his bedroom with a 38 revolver and blew Brownie’s wind up alarm clock off
his desk, “Too damn loud,” stated the future Chief  Justice of  New Hampshire’s
Supreme Court. He quietly returned to bed. Gun laws affecting dorm life were
probably looser in those days. Years later, the Judge would show Corey and me
how to load, prime, and fire a Revolutionary Muzzle-loader—packing in enough
black powder to terrify the neighbors and bring Hanover’s lone police officer,
who joined us in a drink. At one dinner party the Judge was asked to return
thanks. “O Lord, prepare our stomachs to receive this food. In His name we ask
it,” he intoned to Corey’s delight. 

Corey quickly became a valued and trusted Adjunct Advisor to Club Sports,
publications, and the DKE house. In addition to the Daily D, The Jack-O-Lantern,
and as Rugby “Coach,” he was also a founding supporter of  Crew, Wrestling,
and Boxing. One North Balch became a gathering place for students who needed
a sympathetic ear and honest reaction. When we stretched our truths, Corey’s
right eyebrow would arch in skeptical response, a kind way of  telling us we were
full of  it. He also loved playing the curmudgeon and gadfly.
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Enter Rich Barber, fall of  my junior year. Ex football, crew, and skier, newly
minted scrum-half, seated in the middle of  the front seat of  a green and white,
’56 Chevy Bel Air, next to Corey Ford, who because of  seniority and pipe rated
the window. We were on our way to NYC to play Columbia. The interminable
drive across Route 4, and down Routes 7 and 9 to the City—these were pre-
Interstate days—passed in a flash as this great storyteller held forth. We laughed,
we listened, we had a few beers, and we talked about ourselves—Corey, always
the journalist, listened well. He often knew before we did what we really wanted.
Arriving back in Hanover, Corey asked me if  I had some creative writing sam-
ples and history essays with which I was satisfied. Would I drop them off  at
One North Balch.

A week later, a note arrived at the SAE house, where I had been allowed to live
as a junior because I had been elected an officer. Would I join him for dinner?
The seas changed, the waters-sheded, the clichés morphed into epigrams. 

With an assist from Dean Thad Seymour I became a special Senior Fellow, to
assist Corey. Thus started the work on what would become, after dozens of  humor
books, Corey’s first serious work of  non-fiction, A Peculiar Service, drawing on his
love of  history and friendship and WW II work in OSS with Wild Bill Donovan.
For me it led to study with many wonderful historians at several universities, espe-
cially Columbia, a Masters Degree, doctoral coursework, playing Rugby with
Columbia’s Old Blue, teaching at Exeter, where, with Corey’s and the Dartmouth
RFC’s help, I started an Exeter Side. After a side trip through the Marine Corps
—Uncle Sam’s Misguided Children, as we called ourselves—I’ve had a blessed
life in publishing begun with introductions from Corey. 

Corey’s mentoring did much to advance the thinking and careers of  two other
lifetime writers in the Corey Ford literary family, Brock Brower ’53, who as editor
of  the D became the youngest credentialed journalist at the McCarthy Hearings,
a Rhodes Scholar, a National Book Award Nominee, and a full time writer. After
an introduction to Corey from Sid Hayward, Brock hitchhiked all night across

the state to seek his advice in Freedom—a sure sign he had a calling in Hanover.
And, Art Zich ’56, bureau chief  of  Time Magazine during Vietnam, and a con-
tributor to dozens of  magazines, especially Newsweek and National Geographic. On
the publishing front was Jim Perkins, who you heard from last night. 

My first Dartmouth outing with Corey was to a publication drink-em-up for his
then current new book, How to Guess Your Age. A supercilious faculty wife, when
Corey asked how she liked it said, “Oh, I’ve started it, but I’ve been too busy to
finish.” Corey replied, “Perserver. You’ll get through it.” Even taking time to
examine Gluyas Williams’ drawings, it might take you, moving your lips, 20 min-
utes to read. This was the Puckish sense of  humor we all grew to love. I would
love to go on telling stories of  Hunting with my wild-n-wooly English Pointer
and Corey’s stolid and beloved setter, Tober. Fishing with Frank Dufresgne and
Bing Crosby—without his “rug.” But, I realize, in true ’20-30’s fashion, Corey
stories were real stories, not punch-line jokes.

Corey went on to use his experience as an Army Air Force Col. and OSS liaison
to write Donovan of  OSS. Corey may have been sent to write about the men, but
he did fly seven combat missions over Germany and “Over the Hump” in Burma
twice. Not a lightweight. His love of  nature and expertise on Alaska brought forth
Where the Sea Breaks Its Back, and his experiences with the great writers of  the ’20s
to pen A Time of  Laughter. All along the way his magazine writing for The Saturday
Evening Post, Colliers, Reader’s Digest, and Sports Illustrated and others helped fund his
beloved Rugby Club. One North Balch and the Kodiak Bar remained a secure
haven for long thoughtful discussions with Corey about our lives and problems,
and the scene of  countless Rugby picnics and award ceremonies.

I hope that all of  you, in this special place, will someday be able to say, “Perhaps,
even this will be a pleasure to remember.”    
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Dartmouth Presidents We Have Known
By Sandy Apgar

Our reflections on life at, and after, Dartmouth are shaped in part by our memories
of  her six leaders during our five-decades era. Some of  us came to know some of
them personally; others were distant personalities whom we have known mainly
through reports of  their deeds and the impact of  their legacies. Collectively, they
have faced extraordinary challenges and a demanding array of  issues, from develop-
ing competitive strategies to secure the best faculty and student talent, to setting new
directions amid the headwinds of  social change, restructuring overheads and budg-
ets in times of  financial stress, and streamlining and revitalizing their organizations. 

I hope this brief, personal retrospective on “our” Dartmouth presidents will
prompt you to conjure your own recollections of  their characters and competen-
cies. To extend and challenge my recall, I also consulted several classmates and
faculty members with long memories—but I won’t burden them with any respon-
sibility for these views. I present the presidents chronologically; the brackets [ ]
define their years in office. 

John Sloan Dickey [1945–70] was a big, imposing outdoorsman who personified
the Dartmouth ideal. Striding across the Green in his lumberjack coat and
expounding at Moosilauke Lodge, he joined serious public purpose with

Renaissance breadth and gregarious warmth. He was not a professional scholar,
but a lawyer-turned-public official, who deeply respected teaching and endorsed
some of  the “greats” whom we knew—Bancroft Brown, Lew Stilwell, Herb West,
among many. Dickey’s greatest legacy for us ’62s was “Great Issues.” GI expand-
ed our isolated Hanover horizons and introduced us, as well as the entire College,
to the power of  ideas in the wider world, presaging the momentous topics of  our
time—urban poverty, civil rights, nuclear threats—before they became main-
stream political concerns. Complementing this reach, he launched the Interna-
tional Relations major and the Foreign Study Program, now the bedrock of  a
Dartmouth education; and he opened the Hopkins and Kiewit Centers. His mem-
orable phrase at Convocation, “Gentlemen, your business here is learning,” remind-
ed us of  our mission when we were distracted by campus life. Dickey befriended
Nelson Rockefeller, Class of  1930, who, when we were freshmen, triumphed in
his epic campaign for the New York governorship and demonstrated that Repub-
licans could join liberal social values with fiscal conservatism. Dickey lauded Rock-
efeller’s belief  in free enterprise with personal responsibility, and Dartmouth’s
own Rockefeller Center for Public Policy echoes this spirit. For many of  us, the
demise of  ROTC as an important element of  College life and student commit-
ment was a regrettable aspect of  Dickey’s legacy after we graduated. 

John Kemeny [1970–81] aimed to sharpen Dartmouth’s academic purpose and
role. His pre-eminence as Einstein’s research assistant and as a distinguished mathe-
matics teacher-scholar at both Princeton and Dartmouth endeared him to the faculty.
He was an avid football fan who reportedly never missed a game; and it is said that
he enjoyed the intellectual challenge of  calling his own plays as the ultimate grand-
stand quarterback. But his shy public demeanor did not easily appeal to alumni. His
embrace of  coeducation frustrated some who resented the policy (thankfully, not
many ’62s), while enshrining him for the legions of  women (including ’62 daughters)
who increasingly do Dartmouth proud. His co-invention of  BASIC, the first popular

John Sloan Dickey

John G. Kemeny
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computer language, revolutionized analytics for all of  us who had lugged punch
cards across the Green and were lumbered with then-huge electric (not yet elec-
tronic) calculators. Though IT did not yet exist as a discipline and business func-
tion, Kemeny’s foresight introduced technology to Dartmouth, transforming the
use and dissemination of  information in all its forms. Applying his modeling bril-
liance to the vexing problem of  campus growth and capacity, Kemeny also invent-
ed the “Dartmouth Plan” to achieve year-round utilization of  the plant while
adding zest to the otherwise-sleepy life of  summer terms in Hanover. How many
of  us wish we’d been able to enjoy these fruits?! Kemeny’s courageous leadership
in reviving Dartmouth’s commitment to Native Americans was marred by acrimo-
nious debates over the discontinued Indian symbol that still smolder among some. 

David McLaughlin [1981–87] was the prototypical businessman-turned College
chief  executive as the leadership pendulum swung back from academic to manage-
ment expertise. The only Tuck alumnus to become president during our era,
McLaughlin had earlier led Toro, the Midwestern manufacturer. An exemplar of
the “Dartmouth Man,” he was immensely charming and highly regarded for his
commitment to the liberal arts and undergraduate teaching. When we first pro-
posed the Class of  ’62 Faculty Fellowship as our 20th Reunion gift, he immediately
“got it” and was instrumental in providing essential “air cover” to then-Dean Hans
Penner during the ensuing, often heated, debates as we forged the unprecedented
policy enabling alumni engagement in selecting faculty members for the award.
His tenure, though short, was critical for us because the Fellowship, one of  our
Class’s most important contributions to Dartmouth, would not have survived with-
out him. ’62s who went on to the Medical School, Thayer, and Tuck also appreci-
ated his emphasis on strengthening those professional schools. McLaughlin’s lasting
mark is seen in the relocation of  the Medical School and the creation of  the
Dartmouth-Hitchcock Medical Center, which he spearheaded. Less visible, but no

less important, is the profound impact he had on rationalizing the College’s fiscal
discipline, and in professionalizing its endowment management. Our Class ties
continued during McLaughlin’s tenure as president of  The Aspen Institute, where
he assembled thought-leaders on a range of  topics from the College and elsewhere. 

James Freedman [1987–98] was recruited from a university presidency to once
again raise the bar of  Dartmouth’s intellectual life and academic quality. His
public challenge was how the College could compete more effectively with larg-
er, richer, more research-intensive peers. Like Dickey, Freedman was a lawyer,
not a professional scholar, but he earned academic respect through his prodi-
gious mind and prolific speaking; and he later received national acclaim as pres-
ident of  the American Academy. He was the ultimate humanist—widely-read,
eloquent, and engaging—who crafted soaring rhetoric and mobilized a vast
repertoire of  expression ex tempore. With these gifts and his infectious smile, he
might have been a public figure in another life. He launched the Presidential
Scholars program, championing the “creative loner” at a time when Dartmouth
was still stereotyped by beer-swilling “Animal House” legends. He extolled
“heroes” in public and professional life. Yet some alumni felt he did not under-
stand the “Dartmouth way” as he confronted ongoing concerns over the role of
fraternities. He was also embroiled in campus controversy over his principled
stand on ethnic prejudice, with vitriolic coverage by student and national media.
Perhaps we should best remember Freedman by his inaugural phrase, “the com-
monwealth of  liberal learning,” to crystallize Dartmouth’s highest purpose. 

James Wright [1998–2009], a career historian, had been on the Dartmouth faculty
for 29 years before his appointment. His heart was in the classroom—apparent
when, as Dean of  the Faculty, he strongly endorsed the ’62 Faculty Fellowship and
helped us to institutionalize it during its early, vulnerable years; and later, as
President, when he acclaimed the new Writing and Rhetoric Program as a natu-
ral successor to the Fellowship for our 50th Reunion gift. His bricks-and-mortar
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contributions included a new concept of  student housing as well as academic
centers and major upgrading of  athletic facilities. His decade of  leadership was
inevitably shaped by the nation’s turmoil at home and abroad. Despite deep divi-
sions on the future of  fraternities in College life, he is remembered by colleagues
for his decency and diplomacy. In recent years, Wright has become universally
respected for his pioneering work on behalf  of  veterans who served in Iraq and
Afghanistan and for the honor he brought to Dartmouth because of  his central
role in crafting the 2008 GI Bill and national leadership in creating educational
opportunities for veterans. The Wright era also was marked by the active presence
of  his wife, Susan, who defined the role of  Dartmouth’s First Lady as she helped
numerous students and alumni through her career counseling and Montgomery
Endowment roles. 

Jim Yong Kim [2009– ] closes our 50-year circle to the Dickey era. Kim was a bold
choice that highlighted Dartmouth’s premier role in medical education and national
leadership in healthcare policy and management. A clinical physician with deep
experience in developing countries and an international reputation in global health
issues, Kim is a visionary who combines style and substance with a pragmatic edge.
He has climbed a steep learning curve in the last two years. Inaugurated during the
depths of  the Great Recession, he inherited a large administration, made difficult
organizational changes and budget cuts, and credits classmate Steve Roth for his
early tutorials on the massive challenge of  financial restructuring. At this writing, he

is beginning to shift his focus from the painful tasks of  management analysis and
organizational turnaround to the more positive prospects of  interdisciplinary collab-
oration and inspirational leadership. He has already launched the Dartmouth
Center for Healthcare Delivery Science, and is driving toward a new model of
teamwork and learning. Kim champions the liberal arts and, belying his prior
career in medicine and science, highlights the defining importance of  the human-
ities in tackling the world’s most significant problems. It is no accident that Kim
is revisiting Dickey’s Great Issues program and reemphasizing the importance of
students’ personal responsibilities in College life. With his broad scope and ener-
getic style, combined with the chastening experience of  his first two years, Kim
also has a unique opportunity to tame the natural tendency of  complex organi-
zations toward excess as they evolve from present austerity to future prosperity. 

* * * *

Whatever we may think of  the individual presidents during these five decades,
let us appreciate Professor of  History Emeritus Jere Daniell’s observation that
Dartmouth has enjoyed an extraordinary series of  leaders who, among them,
have transformed a small regional college into an internationally recognized
institution of  higher learning. That is their legacy to us. 

This essay benefitted from the memories and insights of  ’62s Dick Brooks, John Clark, Josh
Rich, Gary Spiess, and Dan Tompkins; and Professors Jere Daniell and Andrew Samwick. 

Sandy Apgar volunteeerd to contribute an essay on Dartmouth’s presidents during the past 50
years. Sandy has spent most of  his career as a management counselor to senior leaders of  major
corporations, governments and non-profits on strategic and organizational issues. He has known
four of  Dartmouth’s chief  executives through his involvement with the Class of  ’62 Faculty
Fellowship and other College activities, and he has informally advised on some of  the major
challenges they faced. 

James Wright Jim Yong Kim

David L. Prentice ’69
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By David L. Smith

Fifty years ago, our Commencement speaker, Ambassador Arthur H. Dean, spoke
optimistically of  our departure into the “mainstream of  life,” setting a high bar
with the hope that we would continue to develop “youthful qualities of  an
impatience and wish to investigate new lines of  thought, to see greater progress
in all fields of  human endeavor, to wish to record positive accomplishments in
the business at hand, to have an urge to understand things ever more fully, to be
more concerned for our fellow man, and constantly to cultivate an instinct for
creativity rather than reliance on things past.” He said “Our duty is ... to think,
to work, to contribute, and above all, to participate,” and spoke of  freedom and
its attendant responsibility: “responsibility to mankind, as individuals, and of
historical purpose, as a people” “We must prove,” he continued, “that free, ration-
al, and responsible individuals in a free society—you and I—are both capable
of, and worthy of, survival ... . And so my concluding words to you, as Men of
Dartmouth, are to think not too much of  self, to avoid the life of  too much ease,
too much stability. Maintain an interest in all that is going on and live up to the
promise inherent in your present achievement.” Words to live by.

And we have. Reading the personal accounts of  our classmates’ lives and careers,
we discover just how fully the Class has lived up to the Mr. Dean’s charge and
challenge. Here we find a record of  relentless pursuit of  knowledge fashioned
into wisdom; of  resolute engagement “in the business at hand;” and of  partici-
pation and achievement in the learned professions, academia, arts, literature,
science, politics. It was not hard for me, therefore, to find ten representative
classmates willing and able to share with the class their informed insight into the
changes wrought in their fields of  endeavor since we graduated. 

We hear from two historians, Doug Skopp and John Clark. In “Looking into the
Mirror of  our Past,” Doug fulfills the challenge of  historians to “describe the
effervescent, to imagine what no longer is. To see the dots ... and then imagine
the patterns we can create by connecting them” as he then does, offering a sober-
ing assessment of  our present predicament, urging us to “admit our flaws, and
strive to transcend them.” 

John explains the significance and reveals the chronology and achievements of
the Civil Rights movement: “Of  all the social changes Dartmouth ’62s have
witnessed in our lifetimes none have had the profundity as the civil rights move-
ment, starting with African-Americans, and followed by women, gays, and other
politically or socially marginalized groups.” He rightly salutes the progress we
have witnessed in civil rights and views with a mixture of  hope and understand-
ing the unfinished task at hand. 

Frank Kehl, a modern incarnation of  the “Old China Hand,” presents enlight-
ening chronology and comment regarding the remarkable transformation of
China from a primitive agricultural economy to modern industrial juggernaut
(and leading U.S. creditor).

In his “Reminiscences of  an I.T. Man,” Silicon Valley denizen, Terry Corbet,
offers us a very personal, first-hand account his tech journey, illustrating the per-
vasiveness of  modern electronic technology and the ways in which technology
has displaced earlier methods of  disseminating and processing information. He
concludes by proposing for our consideration, “Was it all ‘Martha Graham good’?”

Geologist Chuck Naeser narrates the process by which “Plate Tectonics”—a
fundamental geological thesis—gained acceptance over the past 50 years.

Many of  our classmates went on to distinguished careers in medicine. Conse-
quently, we round out our 50-year review with essays by doctors Al Rapoport
(neurology), Richard Hannah (general medicine), Russ Hardy (neurosurgery),
and Ted Beal (psychiatry). Each provides valuable insight into the prodigious
advances made in their fields, of  which many of  us have been and will continue
to be, beneficiaries. 

My own rather lengthy essay revealing the evolution of  the interrelated disci-
plines of  economics and politics in the historical context of  the past 50 years
can be viewed online at «www.davidlsmith.com/history.pdf». 
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“Looking into the Mirror of our Past”
By Doug Skopp

The past is irretrievable except through the stories we tell about it. It is not what
happened, but what historians say happened that constitutes our understanding
of  history. This telling of  stories, of  history, can awaken us, frighten us, empow-
er us, energize us; cause us to tremble, weep, worry, rejoice. At the least, looking
into the mirror of  the past, honestly seeing who we are and who or what we
might become, given the revelations and dangers that are evident on every page
of  our history books, ought to help us learn gratitude and humility. 

As an historian, I know that my questions of  the past are defined and framed by
my values in the present, to say nothing of  the limitations on my understanding
of  the surviving documents and tangible remnants from an earlier time. To be
an historian means to be willing to attempt to describe the effervescent, to imag-
ine what no longer is. To see the dots (we call them facts, once we decide that
they are real) and then imagine the patterns we can create by connecting them.
There are rules: what happened later cannot cause what happened earlier;
direct, straight-forward descriptions are better than convoluted ones; every fact
and every perceived pattern of  facts may be, indeed ought to be challenged.
Making sense of  the past is more creative than most people allow. And we, all of
us, are historians, telling stories about the events that are memorable or seem
most important in our lives. 

We need such stories based on the past to tell us where we have been. This need,
more than any other, can reassure us, calm us, help us negotiate as best we can
the uncertainties that percolate through all our lives. “History must be told,” as
Professor Eugen Rosenstock-Huessy told his Dartmouth students just before his
retirement in the year we came to campus, meaning that we need to “respond”
to it, to act responsibly, with courage based on our principles, on hope, and with
humility. Given the precariousness of  our lives and the obvious dangers that are
too real in lives of  our children and grandchildren, it is more imperative than
ever that we learn who we were, in order to prepare ourselves for who we might
(again) become. 

So, what might we see if  we look honestly into the mirror of  our recent past?

In 1945, thanks to the combined energies of  our elders, Hitlerian Germany,
Mussolini’s Italy, and Imperial Japan were defeated. The costs in life and mate-
rial resources of  our victory in that truly total war were unprecedented. In the
rubble of  ruined cities, in the military and civilian graveyards, and at the bottom
of  the oceans of  the world, some fifty million human beings lay dead; another
50 million or more survived, scarred and changed by the war’s horror. More
suffered and were uprooted and put in harm’s way because of  World War II

than in any other war before or since. Did any of  us as children really know how
painful the world of  our parents was? 

It would have been a monstrous enough episode in the history of  the world if
only one child had fallen into the tentacles of  the arrogant, racist ideologues of
the Axis powers. But World War II exceeded hitherto boundaries of  monstrosity
in scale. Industrial technologies facilitated the murder of  millions of  combatants
and civilians alike. 

The legacies of  that war are both the idealistic spirit of  international co-opera-
tion that brought it to an end, and the fear of  renewed hegemonies seeking
world domination; of  a willingness to transcend earlier beliefs about race and
gender, and a new form of  prejudice, seeking refuge in tribal traditions, fanati-
cism, and violence; a changed map of  the world—one hundred new nations
declared their independence before 1950, nearly two hundred fly their own
flags now—and a determination to restore imperial control, this time through
economic might and exploitation of  others’ precious natural resources ; of
newly established loyalties and the rebirth of  old hatreds; of  dashed grand plans
and others born anew. 

The technologies and weapons that won World War II have brought world lead-
ers new authority and powers, and for all of  us, new dangers, not just to those
in the nations that wield them, but to every living thing on the planet. We may
have outlasted the former Soviet Union, but can we say that we are now more
secure, more capable of  controlling our own destiny, more confident of  our
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future? At best, based on age-old fears and greed, we have become more efficient
in devising strategies to control, even to kill each other—as the largest supplier
of  armaments to the rest of  the world, we are in the grip of  the military-indus-
trial complex against which President Dwight D. Eisenhower warned. 

On April 14, 1938, just a few years before most of  us in the Class of  1962 were
born, President Franklin Delano Roosevelt spoke a warning in a “fireside chat”
that was insightful then and still relevant now: “Democracy has disappeared in
several great nations,” he said, “not because the people of  those nations dislike
democracy, but because they have grown tired of  unemployment and insecurity,
of  seeing their children hungry while they sat helpless in the face of  government
confusion and government weakness ... . Finally, in desperation, they chose to
sacrifice liberty in the hope of  getting something to eat.” 

We, all seven billion souls of  us now, astride our fragile planet, must provide our-
selves with “something to eat”—and meet all our other material needs, appar-
ently at the expense of  other human beings. New technologies have opened new
vistas and new hopes. It might be possible to sustain yet another billion of  us—
as soon as 2025. But there is no denying that now, we as a species and, because
of  us, the web of  life over the entire planet is precariously balanced, thanks to
our fierce determination to confuse what we “want” with what we actually
“need.” We may have reached the tipping point with regard to fossil fuels, the
energy resource upon which our global economy most relies; the search for suit-
able alternatives will gain momentum, no doubt, as demand accelerates beyond
supply, but will bring with it economic strains that we already foresee. Our need
for new, scarce resources—rare earths, for example— has already begun to re-
shape global competition. Many experts argue that we have artificially augmented
the natural global cycles of  heating and cooling to a dangerous level. Even though
our generation takes them for granted, fossil-fuel-based, industrial technologies
are mere wisps in the span of  human history. In this case, though, the potential
consequences are ominous.

We take other aspects of  our recent history for granted, too. Since the 1880s,
medical science and public hygiene reforms have brought many of  us remark-
able benefits; they are likely to bring even more remedies for humanity’s age-old
ills—and with those benefits come costs that strain our economic and political
realities. More than ever, we will need to establish ethical strategies as the basis
for reforms that will make the results of  this knowledge available to everyone,
not just to those who can afford it, or to those who will benefit financially from it.
Since the 1940s, and increasingly in the last two decades, the gap between wealthy
and poor, powerful and powerless, the privileged and desperate, has grown wider
and more perilous. Economies around the world are based on unreasonable
expectations for growth and unsustainable burdens of  debt. Often we have seen

an awareness of  this uneven distribution of  wealth transformed into shrill, hate-
filled slogans in the mouths of  demagogues and drumbeats for merciless anger.
Both the ideology that created the gas chambers under Hitler and the self-right-
eous fanaticism that walled in communist East Germany, for example, were
born out of  age-old hatreds and of  contempt for any opposition. The economic
and political tensions that animate the most stubborn nationalist elements and
confound the idealistic principles of  a unified Europe are a more recent exam-
ple of  the same hatreds and fears. As George Santayana told us, “Those who
cannot remember the past are condemned to repeat it.”

Despite pervasive technological innovations—for example, it’s estimated that
there are five billion cell phones in the world, meaning most human beings can
communicate with others in ways that were never possible before—we live with-
in our small groups, agreeing with each other, and only rarely are we willing to
allow others a place at the table we have reserved for ourselves. Paradoxically,
our means of  communicating with each other can reinforce this isolation. With
the introduction of  the Internet, technologies that support social networking on
a global scale and ubiquitous cameras and recording devices, we can “know”
more than any generation of  human beings before us—and our governments
can know too much about each of  us. At the same time, we have learned how to
disseminate so much information that we are in danger of  drowning in absurd
superfluities, and are forced to take refuge in our circumscribed “comfort zone.”

50TH REUNION 553 ’ROUND THE GIRDLED EARTH WE ROAMED

Doug Killebrew’s 
1959 Winter 

Carnival Statue 
(see preceding page)



Ubiquitous stresses in daily life tempt us to seek distractions, if  only to relieve
boredoms we never before had the leisure to contemplate. Lamentably, our
nation’s educational system, once the envy of  the world, now seems inadequate to
meet the needs of  our citizenry, given the burdens that are placed upon it by
societal changes and the limited resources we are willing to invest in our schools.

Worst of  all, and at the same time, perhaps best of  all—we have not changed as
human beings. Worst, because we still fear “the other,” whoever the “other du
jour” is. We can be overcome by anger and are prone to seek revenge. We still
find refuge in the simplicity of  declaring someone or some belief  or something
evil and are willing to hate beyond any reason. Best, because we are born with
intuitions of  benevolence, of  empathy, of  love for beauty and harmony. Recent
scientific studies of  our genetic heritage and biology show that we need to love,
to support each other, to find joy in each others’ company and achievements.

The wise and gentle among us urge us with greater fervor than ever before to
see each other as a global family. A powerful first step already has been taken,
with the recognition of  the potential of  women—perhaps the greatest shift in
cultural values in human history. Continuing to acknowledge the equality of  all
who have encountered prejudice, for whatever reason, will help us regain some
of  our confidence in our capacity to recognize what is in all of  our best interests
and to reaffirm the principles on which a just society can be based.

That vision is as old as our religious and ethical traditions. It is a worthy goal. If
we are to survive as a species, with hope for our children, grandchildren, and
generations beyond, we must honestly examine our faces in the mirror of  our
past, especially our recent past. Then we must find the courage to admit our
flaws, and strive to transcend them. Historians can tell us how to do to the for-
mer. All of  us must find the resolve to do the latter. 
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We have witnessed profound change in
Civil Rights
By John Clark

“We hold these truths to be self-evident; that all men are created equal and are
endowed by their Creator with certain inalienable rights; that among these are
life, liberty, and the pursuit of  happiness.”—Declaration of  Independence

An enduring thread throughout American history describes how Americans have
defined liberty and equality: who we included and excluded; how the excluded
sought inclusion, and; how the included responded to them. Thomas Jefferson’s
adaptation of  John Locke’s treatises provided the engine that drives the subject
because, however Americans may have behaved as individuals at times, we as a
people believe these words. The excluded have known it, and used it as a lever
to make the rest of  Americans confront the gap between the dream these words
express and the reality of  their American life.

Of  all the social changes Dartmouth ’62s have witnessed in our lifetimes none
have had the profundity as the civil rights movement, starting with African-Amer-
icans, and followed by women, gays and other politically or socially marginalized
groups. National liberation movements worldwide have mirrored the American
ideal, framed by the same quest for self-determination and personal dignity.

We came into a world in which no men of  color played major league baseball. We
served in a military more or less desegregated only fifteen years earlier. Louisiana’s
all-black Grambling College led all colleges as a feeder to the National Football
League until our late twenties, a sign of  the belated recruitment of  blacks into
previously all-white college sports programs. Even then, “everyone knew” blacks
were not smart enough to quarterback NFL teams. Doug Williams, Warren
Moon, Randall Cunningham and others disabused us of  this misapprehension. 

Sociologists say that attitudes influence behavior to explain racial discrimination
and violence. They also tell us, however, that behavior—such as associating with
each other—also influences attitudes, although more slowly. Declaring that “sepa-
rate is inherently unequal,” the Earl Warren Supreme Court ruled in the 1954
Brown v. Topeka Board of  Education decision that all American public schools
had to include black and white students without discrimination. Much harder to
implement than initially thought, Brown, and President Truman’s executive order
in 1947 integrating the armed forces, achieved the result of  making at least some
Americans, willing or not, to learn to live with each other. The U.S. Army today
claims the title as the most completely integrated organization in the world. 

Most black Americans still lived in the Old Confederacy during our childhood,
subject to the customs of  a white society determined to retain its social superiority.

In an age before television what went on in the south generally stayed in the
south. As ninth graders most of  us did not know about a seamstress with sore
feet in Montgomery, Alabama. “Sick and tired of  being sick and tired” from the
humiliation and oppression she experienced, Rosa Parks broke the law by refusing
to give up her seat on a crowded bus to a white man. As events would have it, a
young black preacher newly arrived in Montgomery by the name of  Martin
Luther King Jr. led a boycott that almost bankrupted the municipal bus company
until the city gave in and allowed seating by choice. Like many revolutions, no
one understood the enormity of  the Montgomery bus boycott until long after.

We watched on TV as troopers from the 101st Airborne escorted nine black
children past screaming white crowds into Little Rock’s Central High School in
1957. That those frightened children were our age increased the incomprehen-
sibility of  the event to this northern suburban middle class white kid. President
Eisenhower as an army general had strongly disagreed with President Truman’s
command to integrate the armed forces, but as a soldier obeyed the order. Though
he also disagreed with the Brown decision he acted firmly to enforce the law
against a southern governor’s contempt.

In 1963 Dr. King spoke from the steps of  the Lincoln Memorial at a civil rights
rally. His speech has received intense study by historians and public speaking
experts, in part because King deviated from his prepared comments. The “I have
a dream” speech challenged all Americans to live up to our heritage. It has
become part of  the words that define the meaning of  America, along with the
Declaration of  Independence, the Preamble to the Constitution and the Bill of
Rights, and the Gettysburg Address.

In 1964, Dr. King received the Nobel Peace Prize. This led to the most uncom-
fortable celebration dinner in Atlanta history. It happened only because Mayor
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Hartsfield made his fellow citizens face up to the sadness of  the day if  Atlantans
could not celebrate a son’s magnificent achievement. Still, ten years later the Geor-
gia governor had to assign a State Trooper as bodyguard to protect the Atlanta
Braves’ Henry Aaron from fans unwilling to accept a black man’s breaking Babe
Ruth’s home run record.

Dr. King told his followers that the civil rights movement would succeed because,
in the end, Americans believe in simple fairness. Attempts by Presidents Kennedy
and Johnson to pass effective civil rights legislation went nowhere in a Congress
controlled by segregationists. Television changed everything. In Birmingham,
Alabama, Public Safety director “Bull” Connor became an unwitting champion
of  the civil rights movement when his police violently attacked the participants
at a civil rights protest—voter registration rally. Horrified Americans watched on
television as police used billy clubs to beat men and women, as fire hoses knocked
them down, and as dogs attacked them. The display shocked Americans’ funda-
mental sense of  right and wrong. Bull Connors’s viciousness gave Lyndon
Johnson the ammunition he needed to push through the Civil Rights Act and
Voting Rights Act that broke the back of  segregationist resistance. Interestingly,
most southern Congressmen told their constituents that the law was the law, and
to obey it. They no longer had to carry the segregation monkey on their backs.

The political empowerment of  black Americans was not lost on others. Women
began to question their roles, and rejected second class status. The first female
U.S. Supreme Court justices, Sandra Day O’Connor and Ruth Bader Ginsburg,
graduated at the top of  their law school classes at Stanford and Columbia, put
could not get hired at the top law firms because of  gender stereotype. The Civil
Rights Act covered discrimination against women. This means our daughters
have not had to pay the price our sisters and wives may have. It also released to
America’s benefit the brain power of  half  our citizens. A lawyer friend bemoaned
the fact that “you can’t find a good legal secretary.” That’s because last genera-
tion’s legal secretaries practice law today. Or medicine. Or management.

Many of  us grew up with an ignorance of  homosexuality that filled volumes.
“Gay” meant happy. We imagined homosexual males as pedophiles wearing
dresses. Ed Hermance announced his coming out in a frank and sensitive letter to
Art Hoover, then our Class Secretary, some 12 years after graduation. Ed described
the self-imposed repression, nay denial, of  his sexual orientation that would not
allow men like him to come out—even to themselves—until their 30s. His lib-
eration freed us as well.

America has passed the laws necessary to assure equality. The fight left lies in
people’s hearts. However discouraging the seeming lack of  progress burdens
young people of  color or different sexual orientation or gender, they must rec-
ognize that they hammer a rock that society denied their forbears the right to

touch. Dr. King would remind them that Americans have elected to the presi-
dency a man of  color, judged not by the color of  his skin but by the content of
his character. Two women have served as Secretaries of  State. One of  them made
a serious run for her party’s nomination to become president. Three women serve
on a Supreme Court with barely a WASP in evidence.

For all our shortcomings, America stands as the world’s beacon of  freedom and
political inclusion, the most religiously, ethnically, racially diverse people in the
history of  the world, and offering the greatest social and economic potential for
people to rise as far as their intelligence and ambition will carry them.

Americans need not beat ourselves up for failing to completely live up to the
ideals expressed in the Declaration. As the great Czech poet-playwright and
patriot, Vaclav Havel, said before Congress, “As long as people are people, democ-
racy, in the full sense of  the word, will always be no more than an ideal. One
may approach it as one would the horizon . . . but it can never be fully attained.
In this sense, you (Americans), too, are merely approaching democracy. But you
have one great advantage: you have been approaching democracy uninterrupt-
edly for more than 200 years.”
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China Chronology with Commentary:
1958-2012
By Frank Kehl

Prelude
1793: Emperor Qianlong responds to 700-person trade mission bearing advanced
telescopes, barometers, air guns, etc., of  emerging industrial revolution Britain:
“As your Ambassador [Lord Macartney] can see for himself, we possess all things.
I set no value on objects strange or ingenious, and have no use for your country’s
manufactures ... . But as tea, silk and porcelain ... are absolute necessities to
European nations and to yourselves, we have permitted ... [merchant firms to]
be established at Canton, so that your wants might be supplied.”

1949 October 1: From atop Tiananmen, Mao Zedong, Chairman of  the Chinese
Communist Party, declares, “The Chinese people have stood up!” suggesting that
traditional “feudal” culture, and the century-plus of  foreign invaders and occu-
piers from the British in the Opium War to the Japanese of  WWII, dominated
no longer. (See 1966, 1997.) 

1950: Chiang Kai-shek’s army awaits its final fate in Taiwan retreat. Instead,
Korean War breaks out and the U.S. includes Taiwan in its security perimeter.

***
1958: Great Leap Forward. Frenzied mass mobilization attempt at industrializa-
tion—“backyard furnaces,” etc.—to overtake developed economies in less than
15 years, e.g., Britain’s coal and steel production. Set back. See 1978.

1959: Climax to a Tibetan revolt begun in eastern Tibet in 1956: Dalai Lama
and some 30–40,000 Tibetans go into exile in India, Nepal, and Bhutan. He
was 24 at the time.

1958-61 Famine, said to be largest in human history. Estimate of  excess deaths
—22–45 million—and causes—Great Leap politics and economic policy,
weather, prior soil erosion, repayment of  USSR loans—vary widely, usually
dependent on analyst’s ideology. Estimate of  postponed pregnancies: 20 million;
“Baby Boom” occurs in ’60s and ’70s.

1960: Public acknowledgement of  Sino-Soviet ideological split which had been
brewing for a few years privately. Creates space for US-China rapprochement.
(See 1971.)

1964: First A-bomb test.

1965: Life expectancy 44 years. (See 2010.)

1966: Great Proletarian Cultural Revolution (GPCR) begins. Part Chinese
Communist Party factional struggle, part groping for a modern, “socialist” political

culture in opposition to “feudal” tradition, “the Four Olds”—customs, habits,
ideas, culture. Leads to a messianic cult of  Mao among youthful Red Guards. 

1969: China launches first earth satellite. It pings a ditty, “The East Is Red.”

1969: Sino-Soviet border conflict on Zhenbao/Damansky Island. Clash facilitates
U.S.-China relations. (See 1972, 1978.)

1970: American journalist Edgar Snow and wife photographed atop Tiananmen
Gate with Mao (October 1). Nixon White House ignores the overture signal,
dismisses Snow as a “fellow traveler.”

1971: U.S. Table Tennis Team (April 10) and the anti-Vietnam War group,
Committee of  Concerned Asia Scholars (June 23), precede Henry Kissinger’s
secret mission to Beijing (July 9). Pres. Nixon’s future visit to China announced.

1971: U.N. Resolution replaces Republic of  China (Taiwan) with People’s
Republic of  China (Beijing) as holder of  China seat in U.N. U.S. attempts to
retain ROC, but does not use veto against PRC entry.

1972: Pres. Nixon and entourage visit China, meet with Mao Zedong and Zhou
Enlai; issue Shanghai Communiqué (February 27): “The United States acknowl-
edges that all Chinese on either side of  the Taiwan Strait maintain there is but
one China and that Taiwan is a part of  China. United States Government does
not challenge that position.”
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1976: Deaths of  Premier Zhou Enlai, Marshall Zhu De, Chairman Mao Zedong. 

1976: Tangshan Earthquake (July 28) largest earthquake, by death toll, of  20th
century.

1976: Gang of  Four, including Mme. Mao, arrested, GPCR ends.

1978: Deng’s “Reform and Opening Up.” Twice sent down to the farm to do
manual labor for his economic strategies, Deng in power encourages a “socialist
market economy.”

1978: U.S. and China normalize diplomatic relations (December 15), exchange
ambassadors.

1979: Deng Xiaoping meets Pres. Jimmy Carter in U.S. (January), visits Coca
Cola in Atlanta, wears Stetson at rodeo, visits NASA in Houston, Boeing in
Seattle.

1979: U.S. Congress’ Taiwan Relations Act (April 10), while downgrading “diplo-
matic” status to an American Institute in Taiwan, commits U.S. to “provide arms
of  a defensive nature.”

1979: With Jimmy Carter’s blessing, China invades Vietnam “to teach it a lesson
[Deng]” after Vietnam’s invasion of  Cambodia in opposition to the three factions
(Sihanouk Royalists, Nationalists, Communist Khmer Rouge). 

1979: One Child Policy adopted; implemented 1980. The 55 non-Han ethnic
minorities (8½% of  population) are exempted from the policy.

1979: Secret talks between the Dalai Lama and Beijing begin, continue off  and
on to present. 

1980: Shenzhen first of  four “Special Economic Zones” launched on southeastern
coast (Aug 26). They benefit from preferential policies and showcase the advan-
tages of  “open door” and market-oriented reforms, serve as a “laboratories” for
piloting policies, and propelling economic development. Beginning of  world his-
toric labor migration from countryside to cities, interior to coast. In three decades,
the 12 million population of  Shenzhen, former market town and fishing village,
well exceeds adjacent Hong Kong’s 7 million. (Great Migration of  American
Blacks out of  the South from WWI to 1970s: 6 million.)

1980s: Hong Kong and Taiwan factory owners shift production to Pearl River
and Yangzi River Deltas. Hong Kong deindustrializes.

1983: Arthur Miller’s “Death of  a Salesman,” translated by his friend, Vice
Minister of  Culture, Ying Ruocheng, performed in Beijing. Ying, the warden in
Bertolucci’s The Last Emperor, plays Willy Loman. Audience riveted by father-
sons dynamic.

1984: Pres. Ronald Reagan meets Deng (April) says, “He doesn’t seem like a
communist.”

1984: Sino-British Joint Declaration on Hong Kong between PM Margaret
Thatcher and Deng, who tells her, “The dance hall girls will still dance, the race
horses will still race.”

1989: Tiananmen Square Massacre June 3–4, hundreds of  Beijingers die, but
generally not students and not in the Square; official count 300, Canadian
researcher 7–800, media at time 2,000. Iconic footage of  man with bag block-
ing tank. The tank avoided him, and friends whisked the (still) anonymous pro-
tester away.

1991: Families with Children from China (FCC), a U.S. grassroots organization
is created to “celebrate and advocate for our children born in China and adopt-
ed into families in the USA ... .” In the peak year, 2005, about 9,000 Chinese
children came to the U.S. Total to present, near 80,000, of  whom 95% are girls.

1993: China becomes net importer of  oil.

1997: Hong Kong reverts to Chinese sovereignty July 1, becomes Special Admin-
istrative Region ending 155 years of  British rule, has its own Basic Law (Consti-
tution) under “One Country, Two Systems” policy. Deng dies. 

2000: The PRC passes Japan as the country with which the USA has the largest
trade deficit. 

2001: April 1, U.S. surveillance plane and Chinese fighter plane collide in sky
near Hainan. Chinese pilot dies, U.S. plane makes emergency landing. Crew is
held until April 11th when U.S. note fulfills Chinese demand for an apology.
(Chinese claim plane was 70 miles from shore.) 

’ROUND THE GIRDLED EARTH WE ROAMED 558 DARTMOUTH CLASS OF 1962

ROTC 
Commissioning, 1962



2001: WTO entry. Premier Zhu Rongji uses entry to maneuver his recalcitrant
auto industry to partner with foreign auto companies to mutual advantage. China
passes Japan as world’s second largest economy.

2002: SARS (Severe Acute Respiratory Syndrome) epidemic breaks out in
Guangdong (November 16). Bureaucrats initially cover-up, but reality and other
officials favoring transparency prevail. China apologizes for its slow response
and fires several high officials (April 5, 2003). Epidemic exposes hollowed out
public health system since 1978 Reform and Opening policies.

2003: First manned space mission, Shenzhou 5.

2005: Lien Chan, chairman of  Kuomintang (KMT), the leading opposition
party in Taiwan, meets Hu Jintao, General Secretary, Communist Party in the
Great Hall of  the People in Beijing, calls his visit a step on the “historical bus”
toward a “journey of  peace;” highest level exchange between the parties since
Chiang Kai-shek and Mao, participants in a united front against the Japanese,
met in Chongqing in August 1945. 

2006: Three Gorges Dam structural work completed on Yangzi, “largest con-
struction project in China since the Great Wall.” A version of  the project was
first proposed in 1919 by Sun Yat-sen. Then and since it has remained contro-
versial environmentally, economically, culturally.

2008: Summer Olympics and Paralympics in Beijing. The opening ceremonies,
the new architecture, the hosting, generally regarded as big successes for China,
also largest television audience in Olympic history. Americans win most medals,
110, Chinese win most gold, 51. In table tennis, China wins all the golds, half
the silver and bronze. Equestrian events take place at the colonial-era track of
the Hong Kong Jockey Club.

2008: First space walk, Shenzhou 7.

2009–2010: China is the leading place of  origin for international students in the
United States with 127,628 in 2009–10 (an increase of  30% from the previous
year), followed by #2 India (104,897), #3 South Korea (72,153).

2010: China becomes world’s largest exporter and is largest holder of  foreign
exchange and gold reserves, $2.876 trillion as of  Dec 31st.

2010: China’s population 1.34 billion (November 1), followed by India 1.21 bil-
lion (March 1, 2011) and the U.S. 313 million (October 30, 2011). Men per 100
women: 118. (Normal is considered 108.) Life expectancy is nearly 73 years
(U.S: 79), and varies by region: Shanghai female, 85 years, Tibet and Qinghai
female, 65 years.

2010: GDP per capita $4,393 (USD, Purchasing Price Parity), ranking it 125th
in the world. (U.S.: $47,184)

2011: Two million from Taiwan—business people, students, retirees and their
families, up one million from a decade earlier—now reside in the PRC, par-
ticularly in the Yangzi and Pearl River Delta regions where much industry is
Taiwan-invested.

2011: Opera “Nixon in China” premieres at The Met. Kissinger and Mao por-
trayed as lechers, Mme. Mao as Communist Dragon Lady, Nixon as focused on
publicity (the “News” aria). Pat Nixon and Zhou Enlai treated positively: com-
passionate, thoughtful.

2011: High speed rail crash near Wenzhou, Zhejiang (July 23), kills over 40 peo-
ple, leads to investigations, resignations, and slows high profile, high speed rail
infrastructure development. 

2011: China launches its first aircraft carrier for sea trials (August 10), a refitted
Ukrainian ship left unfinished when the Soviet Union collapsed. China calls it
“obsolete, for training purposes.” U.S. has 11, Italy two, the other seven coun-
tries possessing carriers have one each. 

2011: U.S. Treasury publishes figures showing China owns nearly $1.2 trillion in
U.S. government bonds representing 8% of  America’s $14.3 trillion debt. The
$1.2 T represents more than 20 percent of  China’s entire economy.

2012: China’s working age population peaks, stabilizes, slips into negative growth
starting 2016, the overall population peaks in 2025. India surpasses China’s pop-
ulation around 2031 or earlier. 
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Reminiscences of an I.T. Man
By Terry Corbet

I guess you will have noticed two of  the most interesting aspects of  the 50-year
history of  IT. First, there is the pervasiveness, or at least the intrusiveness, of  the
technology. When a noun becomes a verb, I think historians of  every stripe agree
that something important must have happened. Second, there is the displacement
phenomenon. When a ’62 no longer owns a Bartlett’s, nay, when his grandchil-
dren won’t accept a free copy of  Bartlett’s, even if  gramps is hip enough to know
how to get it downloaded onto her Kindle, something must have happened in
that 50-year interval. Let’s see.

What I rather hope I can offer in the brief  space available is neither a chronolo-
gy of  events nor a litany of  sub-topics, just one man’s walk through the woods
that began in New Hampshire. Others of  you will have taken other paths, visited
higher peaks, so I hope, for the benefit of  all, you will add your own observations.
These are just a few remembrances of  mine that seem not to be so clearly visi-
ble from this distance and may, therefore, provide you with something diverting.

I don’t claim to have the facts that could be provided by the college historian,
but I rather believe, or at least always say, that there was no computer science
curriculum at Dartmouth during our stay. I do recall that one or two of  you,
with some vision of  what might be forthcoming, cobbled combined degrees in
math and engineering. Being able to write a résumé that listed Dartmouth, AB,
Computer Science, was an opportunity reserved for later generations. (I believe
the only computer on the campus was an IBM 1401 with punched-card reader
installed in—and only used by—the folks in the Administration Department.)

The importance of  that, for our generation of  IT workers, lies in the fact that
the ’60s and ’70s were later declared to have been the age of  IT as a “cottage
industry.” Let’s lay out some lines of  demarcation. You could find people whose
job title might have been business analyst, systems analyst, systems engineer, pro-
grammer or computer operator. In any of  those positions you would have found
persons with academic specialization in anything from business administration to
economics to psychology to comparative literature to mathematics to electrical
engineering, including a whole talented host of  non-collegians.

As specifically related to the activity of  designing, coding and testing of  computer
programs, there was, from the beginning an interesting mix of  those whose
minds worked well with matters mathematical and those whose minds worked
well with matters linguistic. No, I am not trying to propose any left-brain-right-
brain thesis, there would be room enough for those dichotomies a little farther
down the road. In the cottage age when assembler-level languages began to be
augmented by higher-level languages, the business was still tedious enough that

most folks with creative talents preferred sunlight and good wine to the dingy
computer rooms we inhabited and whatever was left in the vending machine on
a Saturday night. The primary point is that there was no “Only Ivy League
Graduates Need Apply” sign outside the door, and as Martha Graham could tell
you, that was “a good thing”.

From those beginnings, it would be natural to recount the computer generations
we have witnessed. The most common way of  designating computer generations
has been to reflect back to the fundamental electronics, which enabled them.
Take your pick at between four or five generations so far. That is a hardware-
centric view which is valuable and helpful to many, but it somewhat misses the
point—unless you earned your living in the vast semiconductor industry, where
it was very much the central point of  most of  the last third of  the last century.
Or, if  you did not earn your living there, I assume, as Dartmouth guys, you at
least amassed a good deal of  your net worth by staying somewhat abreast of
those developments.

It all felt a bit different as a software engineer. When core memory is replaced
by semiconductor memory, it is really only the fact that the amount of  memory
available has increased by an order of  magnitude that matters much to how you
go about writing programs. The generations of  interest in the software domain
have more to do with the richer semantics of  the languages that are enabled by
the ever-reduced costs of  hardware computational resources. I don’t think Dr.
Kemeny’s license plate yet read BASIC in 1962. As one interested in seeing that
computer competence ought to be as available to an art historian as to a struc-
tural engineer in 2012, I suppose he would have supported Dart—mayhap our
next big thing.
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“Had we but world enough and time,” we could continue this stroll for hours,
but we don’t so that glimpse back will have to do. The demanding editor has
insisted that I make some observations concerning the impact of  all those tech-
nological IT advancements. And it is fair, I suppose, for the moderator to chal-
lenge what might be unadulterated enthusiasm for all that has taken place. Was
it all Martha Graham good? What about those toxic waste sites around the world
where some folks try to eke out an existence reclaiming marketable salvage while
wading in poisonous mud? Did we really need to produce all of  those self-indul-
gent personal computers? Should trees have been cut down to make paper so
that the Fortune 100 could print their inventory lists at 1,000 lines per minute?

I would not presume even to offer an answer. I’ll let you judge by providing a
little story that used to be told in the corridors of  IBM long before Lou Gerstner
imagined that he would ever become involved in that venerable, old company’s
affairs. It was something like the claim that “If  the automotive industry was able
to increase the price/performance of  its products in the manner in which we have
with our magnetic disk drives, driving the cost per megabyte down by over 200%
per year, compounded, you would be able to drive a Cadillac for about a nickel.”

There is probably a little hyperbole there, certainly a little hubris, but since the
technology is available and since this was the year that IBM celebrated its 100th,
I’ll just give you a place to click and you will make your own determinations.
I can only say that I was glad that I was able to be along for part of  the ride.
Each day it felt like something useful was accomplished.

50 Years in Geology: Plate Tectonics
By Chuck Naeser

In my field, geology, when we were in Hanover, we were still debating whether
there was continental drift or not. It was either during our senior year, or while
I was working on my Masters that the Geology Department (now Department
of  Earth Sciences) brought in geologists and geophysicists, from all over the
country, for a two day seminar on “Continental Drift—Fact or Fiction?” It was-
n’t until several years later that two geologists at Princeton expounded on the
theory of  plate tectonics. Plate tectonics was (is) a significant contribution to our
study and knowledge of  how our earth behaves. We were stumbling all over
plate tectonics in our geophysics classes, but no one could put all the pieces
together. I did a paper on the East Pacific Rise as a linear igneous intrusion and
the heat transfer to the crust adjacent to the rise. We were looking at the linear
magnetic patterns in the ocean crust adjacent to the oceanic rises. We had it all,
but we just didn’t click onto the movement of  the new crust away from the mi-
ocean ridges. 

We now know that hot magma (lava) comes up to the surface in the center of
these ridges and cools as new crust. Upon cooling, the present day magnetic field
is frozen into the now solid rock. It is the change in the magnetic field through
time that gives us the magnetic stripes on the ocean floor. 

I’m sure that scientists in other fields can report on similar developments over
the past 50 years. 

Advances in Neurology 
In the Last 50 Years 
By Alan M. Rapoport, M.D. 

Neurology of  the 1960s was a study in diagnosis, made by careful history taking
and meticulous examination, with some help from difficult-to-endure, slightly
primitive testing. Treatment was limited to some older medicines that were used
for lots of  disease states and not too specific to the problem you were dealing with.
During my medical school years, I spent six months in London as an exchange
student learning the English way to examine the patient, which was to spend
lots of  time taking a history and painstakingly doing the complex neurological
examination to make a diagnosis. 

When I started practice in 1972, we spent an hour with each patient. Alas, that
is rarely true today. Most neurologists spend 30 minutes with the patient and do
not have time to discuss too much, creating unhappy patients on a continual
search for new doctors. 
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We had six tests of  brain function in the 60s, but some were very invasive and
not that revealing. The non-invasive one was a simple brain scan done with
radioisotopes. If  there was a stroke or tumor, it showed up as a poorly defined
but localized area, but it did not tell us many details about pathology. A spinal
tap, similar to today, gave us many readings about the condition of  the cerebral
spinal fluid (CSF) bathing the brain with chemicals and nutrients. If  there was
an infection, hemorrhage or change in spinal fluid pressure, the information was
vital. An electroencephalogram or EEG was done by inserting small needles in
the scalp and taking the electrical recording, looking for signs of  epilepsy. Today
the electrodes are pasted on to decrease the likelihood of  transmitting infection. 

A cerebral angiogram helped a lot if  there was a blocked artery or aneurysm.
But a tumor with little vascularity was visualized by an alteration in the normal
course of  blood vessels, as we could not see the brain substance, only the arter-
ies and veins. So, we knew where the lesion was but not what process was caus-
ing it. The process was more risky back then. A needle was often placed into the
carotid artery in the neck and dye was injected into the brain to visualize the
blood vessels. When the procedure was over and the needle removed, the doctor
had to put pressure on the artery to prevent bleeding, and that blocked all blood

flow, increasing the chance of  a stroke or a hemorrhage if  the bleeding persisted.
The pneumoencephalogram was a torture test, during which air was injected into
the spinal canal through a needle producing severe headache in the process. Then
the patient was flipped 360 degrees to move the air to the right place in the ven-
tricles or cavities in the brain. It was a scary, painful and uncomfortable procedure
and again we could not see the brain itself, but only distortions of  the ventricles. 

For spinal problems patients underwent a myelogram, during which they had a
spinal tap and an oily dye was injected and X-rays taken of  the spine to visualize
pressure on the spinal cord or nerves. It was somewhat uncomfortable and it was
often difficult to remove the dye, producing pain at times. Today most myelo-
grams are avoided by using CAT scans and MRIs of  the spine. When a dye has
to be injected, it is the new type that dissolves without having to be removed.

In the early 1970s the new EMI scanners (early CAT scanners) became available
in a few big cities. The generated image was registered on a small Polaroid picture
(remember those?), giving more information than was previously available.
Scanners required much radiation and often the injection of  iodinated dye, much
as today, but there was better tissue definition than by any other technique. Later
in the decade CT scans improved considerably and the MRI, done with magnetic
imaging, gradually became available. Advances in both techniques made the
interpretation of  brain images easier, faster, safer, more detailed and helpful to the
clinician. At first, every hospital had a CT scanner and few had MRIs, but they
are both ubiquitous today. Suddenly brain tumors, strokes, blocked blood vessels,
multiple sclerosis, Alzheimer’s disease, bone, joint and spinal column abnormali-
ties could be effectively visualized and diagnosed without invasive testing.

When these scanners were proliferating, general physicians used to kid me and
asked if  I was worried that doctors would send all patients with neurological
problems directly to the scanner and then on to the neurosurgeon, putting neurol-
ogists out of  business. I was not worried but I was not sure if  I should be. What
happened? Most patients had normal or only slightly altered scans and the neu-
rosurgeon or personal physician did not know what to do next. So they sent
those patients to neurologists, and we actually became busier and did not have
to worry about what we were missing inside the brain or spine.

Today there are some even more sophisticated tests like PET scans and high-pow-
ered magnetic resonance scans that help us to know what type of  tumor or brain
dysfunction the patient has and precisely where it is located. Easy reconstruction
of  digital images gives the radiologist a 360-degree view of  aneurysms and other
abnormalities with precise information that is vital to the neurosurgeon.

What about treatment? Let’s start with MS. When I started in practice, an acute
bout of  MS was treated with steroids, just like today, but there were no preventive
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measures available. After the seminal work by Larry Jacobs, my late friend and
co-resident, interferon was being injected into the spinal canal. That led to vari-
ous new preventive therapies that are injected into muscles or under the skin daily
or weekly, which decreased the chance of  future bouts. Today there are oral
drugs that do the same with lots more being studied. A promising one was promi-
nently reported today in the New England Journal of  Medicine.

Alzheimer’s disease was diagnosed but not treated back then. Today we have sev-
eral treatments that slow the progression of  the disease, but we need much bet-
ter ones that arrest it. A vaccine is being investigated. Eventually we will need to
figure out a way to prevent genetically susceptible individuals from developing
the disease.

We had only non-specific medicines for Parkinson’s disease in the early 60s. But
during my training we experimented with a breakthrough treatment named 

L-DOPA that helped to replace the missing dopamine in the brains of  Parkin-
sonian patients. Today we have multiple improved variations on that theme and
we even have very effective deep brain stimulation that is safer and more effica-
cious than just 10 years ago.

Most epilepsy can now be effectively treated with the myriad of  drugs available.
When a patient has intractable epilepsy, diagnostic techniques uncover which
patients will respond to neurosurgical removal of  the seizure focus and they
undergo an operation with reduced complications.

Potential strokes due to partially blocked arteries are slightly better treated neu-
rosurgically, as are brain blood clots like subdural hematomas and benign brain
tumors. But some patients with these problems would be better off  without the
benefit of  surgery when the odds of  improvement are not much better than the
chance of  worsening. So we still need some progress in these areas.

Finally, in my field of  migraine and other headaches, we have made huge
strides. In the old days we had ergotamine tartrate (Cafergot) that helped some
migraineurs fight off  an acute attack, but worsened nausea and vomiting and
constricted blood vessels for long periods of  time. In the late 80s and early 90s
we tested 7 new triptans that can stop a migraine in 20 minutes to two hours,
even in patients who had 2-day headaches with lots of  disability. These are
available as tablets, melt tablets, nasal sprays and auto-injectors, even one with-
out a needle. Soon we will have skin patches and inhalers. We have great medi-
cines for cluster headaches and three neurosurgical procedures that can stop
even the worst type that are unresponsive to medicines. We have not conquered
headaches, but I can usually help a patient to have many fewer, less intense
attacks that can be controlled effectively.

So neurology has advanced from a complex specialty in which we diagnosed
disease and held hands or told the patients there was little help, to one in which
we can really help a large percentage of  patients. In the old days we wrote
papers about disease states and diagnoses, and today we focus more on success-
ful treatment modalities. The problems today lie in the great cost of  diagnosis
and treatment (up to $50,000 to $100,000 a year for some), the small amount of
time the doctor has to talk with the patient, the complex, expensive and inade-
quate insurance plans, the astronomical cost of  hospital care and the huge per-
centage of  uninsured patients. 

I have seen and participated in great progress in neurological diagnosis and
treatment in 50 years. My job is totally different today. It used to be diagnose
and adios. Today I have a reasonable chance to really help patients, compared
to the situation in the early ‘60s.
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50 Years in Medicine: 
Is it a Calling or a Business?
By Richard J. Hannah, MD

Fifty years ago many of  us received a very important letter—acceptance into
medical school. We had been grinding through a pre-med curriculum heavy on
math, physics, botany, zoology and chemistry since freshman year. There would
be more slogging ahead—four years of  rigorous schooling, four to six years of
training in a medical or surgical specialty and at least two years of  military
service or an equivalent such as the National Institutes of  Health or the Indian
Health Service.

Those of  us who were lucky enough to become physicians and were called into
the military often grumbled mightily because wearing the uniform for two to
three years prolonged the day when we could start in seriousness with a medical
or surgical practice. We tended to forget that we were a hundred times luckier
than the young draftees who would become grunts in the Army or Marine Corps
in Vietnam. So many of  them never came back alive; so many more were severe-
ly damaged. Serving as a doctor in the Medical Corps was a good experience,
and we were lucky. 

The U.S. Army Medical Department was the world’s largest Health Maintenance
Organization and had been years before Dr. Paul Elwood coined the term—
HMO. Comprehensive medical care was provided to those who “pre-paid” by
being a draftee (including the vast majority of  us in the medical class of  1966), a
career soldier, a retiree or a military dependent. My four years of  service offered
excellent training, excitement and education about one type of  medical payment
system. It seemed, then, cumbersome and inefficient. For a variety of  reasons I
resigned my commission and entered private practice, fee-for-service medicine. 

In those years, doctors in America, reflecting our society at large, were suffering
from a dual personality disorder. On the one hand, we saw Medicine as a calling.
We found huge satisfaction in being with a patient, eliciting a medical history,
receiving private and privileged personal information, drawing upon our scien-
tific training, and achieving the profound satisfaction of  making the diagnosis!
We plied our trade to alleviate pain and suffering and sometimes to save a life. 

What could be a better calling?

The other side of  the dual-personality disorder related to the business of  medicine. 

In the 1960’s there was the notion that a doctor had high social worth and a
strong probability of  financial stability for himself  and his family. It wasn’t real-
ized that doctors were working 60 to 80 hours a week in those days. We certainly
didn’t predict the changes that were coming. 

America is a successful capitalistic country. Our economic and political system
encourages fruitful expression of  the profit motive—not a bad thing. Not a bad
thing at all. 

But the first—and finest—principle of  the medical tradition is to care for the patient first, not
to inquire about medical insurance.and not to demand cash up front or perform a “wallet biop-
sy” before the patient is seen. 

Who knew back then that American medicine in 2012 transform itself  into a
juggernaut industry? Over the past half  century Medicine has moved from the
Science and Health pages of  the newspapers to the Business pages. Community
hospitals—charitable institutions in the 1960s—became mega-corporations in
the new millennium. Long ago they slipped their charitable anchors. Have doc-
tors also?

We started our internships in July of  1966. That was the month that Medicare
cut in. The next July Medicaid began. Both programs had laudable basic goals:
Old folks (like we are now) often didn’t have enough cash to pay huge medical
bills. Poor people didn’t either. There is no doubt that the programs helped
enormously in offering medical access to people who couldn’t otherwise access
it. But the government poured money into a medical payment system that was flawed
to begin with. Third party payers seemed to think procedures and lab tests were
pretty. Sitting with a patient to talk, diagnose and comfort wasn’t so pretty. The
reward for pulchritude was denominated in dollars. That fundamental flaw in
the medical payment system plagues all of  us to this day.
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Prior to the passage of  the Social Security Amendment of  1964-65—the legisla-
tive root of  Medicare and Medicaid—doctors felt good about providing services
to poor people without an expectation of  payment in return. It was—and is—a
core part of  the medical profession.

I remember the good feeling we had in Professor Finch’s Shakespeare class taking the
final exam. The course was taught in an amphitheater in the physics building. The
seats were arranged two together at a common table. You sat next to another student
with his book or paper in clear view. Finch told us that he was aware the opportunity
for cheating loomed large—but he trusted our better instincts. We felt good about
not cheating.

Plying one’s profession in its very best tradition makes a doctor feel good. It is
similar to the good feeling people have when they give to a worthwhile charita-
ble institution. Curiously enough, an unintended consequence of  Medicare and
Medicaid was the increasing notion that doctors need not provide free service.
After all, the government was doing that. Charitable medicine might be all right
for Albert Schweitzer or Mother Teresa but it seems less applicable now. Business
slowly, inexorably trumped calling.

During our careers there have been fantastic advances in laboratory medicine,
radiology, flexible endoscopies, breathtaking cardiac surgery and countless other
procedures. These medical wonders are truly dazzling and have advanced the
ability to diagnose and treat our patients enormously. On the downside, though,
myopic medical insurance companies turned the advances in medical technolo-
gy into cash cows for opportunists.

I began my internal medical practice at a fine community hospital in 1972 and stum-
bled upon a monumentally irrational item that nearly scrambled my left brain. The
recently-developed automated hematology machine could spit out seven white and red
blood cell test results reliably and in one pass. One might think that this huge advance
in laboratory medicine would yield more knowledge at less cost. Not so! Each of  the
seven tests commanded a fee that accrued to the clinical pathology doctors and to the
hospital. (For a while the hospital actually paid a technician to white-out the test
results that had not been specifically requested by the attending physician. Imagine!
The system encouraged more labor and more charges with less benefit to the attending
doctor and the patient!)! The ribbon clerks at big insurance companies eventually real-
ized something was wrong and changed the payment structure—but not much. This
type of  insanity persists today.

You get the idea.

Consider this: European countries deliver medical care to all of  their citizens at
about one half  the cost compared to America—and with better over all results.
Curiously, these countries have 70 to 80 percent generalist physicians with 20 to

30 percent specialists. In America, the breakdown of  generalists to specialists is reversed.
There is an important lesson in that uncontested fact.

Surgeons and medical specialists attract more glamour and gold than us general
medical types but we generalists can feel good about practicing our craft. To do it
well we have to study hard and focus on solving the patient’s problem—at every
encounter. We work with others trained in the healing arts, aided by prodigious
advancements in medical science, toward something that is very worthwhile. 

The implementation of  Medicare and Medicaid, as well as the prodigious growth
of  not-for- profit and for-profit medical insurance companies, was implemented
by self-interest groups—with their ever-more powerful lobbyists—including
doctors, hospital administrators, entrepreneurs, pharmaceutical companies and
others. As the expensive medical decades rolled on, lobbyists sweet-talked the
Senators, Representatives and bureaucrats in the health care agencies. And the
lobbyists are—oh, so good—at their work. Not in crafting a better medical payment sys-
tem for our patients, but in crafting a better lifestyle for their self-interested clients.

Thoughtful economists and thoughtful physicians worried that the Great Society
medical programs of  the 1960s would become unaffordable in time. Some voiced
their concerns but their message was often mixed and garbled. It turns out that
the thoughtful who worried were right. As the business of  medicine looked more
and more financially attractive we physicians didn’t object. Nor did the others
who quickly learned how to tap into the prodigious financial resources of  Uncle
Sam. It wasn’t long before there was a Health Care Industry in America growing
at a prodigious rate: from 5% of  national economic output to 17% today.
American medicine, indeed, is now more of  a business and less of  a calling.

The bureaucratic expense of  feeding an inefficient support system to medical
providers has reached an annual figure of  over $700 billion a year in America.
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The non-providers collect funds, advertise themselves, massage the numbers and
then dribble the funds out inefficiently to doctors, nurses, EMTs, technicians
and others doing the real work of  medicine. $700 billion doesn’t even provide
one aspirin, one ambulance ride, one hospitalization or one operation. Where is
the value added in this bureaucratic morass? Hard to find. Worse yet, all of  the
inane paper work, incessant reviews and protocols, slow us down and frustrate
our better instincts.

Many of  our citizens won’t see a doctor at an early stage of  illness or for a basic
medical checkup for fear that the doctor or hospital will send a bill. Usually there
is someone in the back office with green eyeshades and a sharp pencil to see
that the bill is collected. The greatest cause of  personal bankruptcy in America
is from illness. Do we feel good about that? Hardly.

The CEO of  a huge medical insurance company in our neck of  the woods spoke
to our district medical society not long ago. He explained that his company was
elevating the medical expertise of  its 17,000 participating physicians! How, you
might ask? By implementing “quality measures.” In a candid moment he might
admit that the crude tools at hand to evaluate medical excellence weren’t any
good. His inefficient bureaucracy can’t even pay a medical claim efficiently but
he has the gall to tell us that his business school credentials will make us better
doctors. The man was either disingenuous or delusional, or both. 

Meanwhile, the Medical Staff  of  our fine community hospital has been co-opted
by hospital administrators and MBA types who expand their staffs and sit in
conference rooms, exchange misinformation via Power Point and clog up the
works. They crowd out the caregivers. Many of  the non-caregivers have MD after
their name but too often their sense of  calling has atrophied from disuse. 

How, then, do we deal with the dual-personality disorder that bedevils us? Some
simply go full bore to eliminate that vexing sense of  calling that we started with
fifty years ago. Isn’t it true that if  one of  the combatants in a serious conflict is
destroyed the conflict is resolved? Some of  us cave—to business.

Another solution to the disorder is equally disheartening. Too many good doctors
have just called it quits when they are still at the peak of  their game. They are
hard-pressed to say exactly why they quit other than to say, “It’s not fun any
more” or “There is too much paper work.” Our dual personality disorder—
springing from the conflicting tugs of  calling versus business confuses and angers.
And you know that that it is not a good thing for an otherwise compassionate
doctor to be confused and angry.

Those of  us lucky enough to receive that letter fifty years ago have learned
more and more as the decades pass what it is like to be a patient—not a doctor.
Empathy with the patient is always a good thing. Thoughtful observation is another

good thing. Hence, we worry more about our future as we develop more and
more ailments. We wonder how we shall find the caring, capable general physi-
cian who will take care of  us. Where have they all gone, anyway? Are they gone
forever? How can an elderly, ill patient possibly navigate the morass of  bureau-
cratic medical practice so prevalent these days?

Am I glad that I became a doctor and practiced general internal medicine? Yes!
Is it possible to continue to follow the calling of  medicine and focus less on the
business of  medicine? Yes! Can I recommend to bright well-motivated young
people that they go into medicine? Yes! Since antiquity, to be a physician is
something very, very special. I know from reunion book biographies that most
in my medical class of  1966 feel the same way.
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Will America begin to craft a medical payment system that makes more sense?
One that encourages the doctor—aided by a benign and healing Nature—to
do the right thing? The answer is a qualified “yes, but ... .” 

There will be fundamental changes in the American medical payment system.
Our current course of  increasing expense coupled with shameful, uneven care
for our nation is unsustainable. Change will be a painful and lengthy process.
There will be weeping, wailing and gnashing of  teeth from those who currently
overly-enjoy the current system. In 2003, the special interests and their lobbyists
crafted the Medicare D program to benefit big pharma, medical insurance com-
panies and corporations with pension sponsored pharmacy benefits. The losers?
The taxpayers and the patients. More recently, lobbyists bought and bludgeoned
Congress as the Accountable Care Act evolved into less than perfect legislation.
Nevertheless, it is a step in the right direction.

Perhaps it would be a good thing if  we could kill all the lobbyists. However, there are
laws on the books, not to mention the Hippocratic Oath, that make such a tempting
notion unacceptable.

I hope that the long process of  change will involve a burgeoning grass-roots
movement where the patients and the doctors rise up, consult better angels, and
squelch the lobbyists and special interests.

Medicine, since antiquity, has been a calling not a business.

Be well, do good work!

Richard Hannah is a general internist.

50 Years in Neurosurgery
By Russ Hardy, MD

To see how far neurosurgery has come during the last 50 years, it helps to see
what it was like in the 1960s. Neurosurgery in this country began over 100 years
ago because of  the work of  Harvey Cushing and a few other pioneers. But, when
I started my training in the late ’60s, we were still doing things pretty much the
way Cushing did. 

Diagnosis was difficult and sometimes hazardous for the patient. We relied on
the neurological exam, elegant but frequently misleading. We could glean more
precise information from such radiological techniques as cerebral arteriography,
done by direct puncture into the carotid artery and accompanied by frequent
complications. We could also obtain diagnostic information from “air studies” –
air injected directly into the cerebral ventricles (fluid spaces in the brain) either
directly, through a needle passed through the brain, or indirectly from a lumbar
puncture, and needless to say these were also risky procedures. Diagnosis of
spinal disease was done by myelography: Pantopaque, an oil-soluble opaque was
material injected into the spine by lumbar puncture and later removed after the
X-rays were taken; myelography was tedious to perform and uncomfortable for
the patient and the information gained was very inexact.

Our surgical techniques were more or less what Cushing used. There were no
modern power tools; we hand-drilled burr holes in the skull to get started with
something resembling a carpenter’s drill and then removed a bone flap with a
Gigli saw, an instrument out of  the Middle Ages. We stopped bleeding with var-
ious indirect and tedious techniques and used a Bovie (electocautery) unit for
others; the Bovie was invented by Cushing in the 1920s. There were no operat-
ing microscopes, so we couldn’t always see precisely what we were doing in the
depths of  the brain, and sometimes we operated on conscious patients in order
to avoid producing neurological deficits.

The most hazardous part of  the surgery was anesthesia-modern neuroanesthe-
sia did not exist, and brain swelling during the operation was a deadly compli-
cation often related to poor anesthesia.

Needless to say, patients didn’t always do well or even survive surgery.

Now everything has changed. First we had the CT scan and—mirabile dictu!—
could see tumors and other pathology directly. Even better was the introduction of
magnetic resonance imaging, a totally safe procedure that has rendered air studies
and myelography totally obsolete and arteriography necessary only occasionally.

Modern neuroanesthesia has become an established independent specialty: we
rarely have problems with brain swelling, and anesthesiologists can safely keep
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patients asleep for many hours of  microscopic surgery. We also have a variety of
techniques for monitoring and preserving neurological function while patients
are asleep (I helped develop one of  them) so there is no need to operate on con-
scious patients in order to test neurological responses during surgery.

Neurosurgeons operate for hours with the aid of  an operating microscope, which
can help identify and preserve tiny neural structures. Most bleeding can now be
controlled with bipolar cautery, a precise and effective technology. Stereotaxic
localization, done with the aid of  a computer, makes possible extremely precise
surgery (accurate localization was once such a challenge that occasionally a sur-
geon might operate and not be able to find the pathology). We now have a vari-
ety of  biological tools for reconstructive techniques and spinal instrumentation,
which make heretofore-impossible surgery routine. Some previously untreatable
conditions such as Parkinson’s disease can be managed by neural stimulation
with implanted electrodes.

These have been enormous technical advances that make modern neurosurgery
safer and more effective. But even better things are being developed. By means
of  endovascular techniques (tiny catheters inserted in cerebral arteries) a variety
of  problems, such as strokes and aneurysms, can be treated without any surgery
at all and stereotactic radiation can more effectively treat inoperable tumors. We
will have even better diagnosis and localization by a variety of  new radiological
techniques such as PET scans and functional MRIs. I believe before too long we
will have elegant biologically based drugs to treat inoperable tumors, and some
day we’ll even have biological techniques to replace lost neurological function.

People often complain, with some reason, about the high costs of  medical care,
but many of  these costs are due to technical advances. As a friend once said, “If
you want to control medical costs, all we need to do is go back to 1940s style
medicine.” Any takers?

Psychiatry Has Changed in the 
Past 50 Years. Have You? 
ByTed Beal

Psychiatric theory, diagnosis, and treatment, research and education have changed
significantly in the past half-century. 

Theory
When I began my psychiatric training in the late 1960s at the Menninger Foun-
dation in Topeka, Kansas, the following trends were very much in evidence:
Freudian-psychodynamic thinking strongly influenced American psychiatry. We
learned about ego, id, superego, and the Oedipus complex among other con-
cepts. Psychodynamic psychiatry was a useful and effective way of  approaching
patients, but it was not science. Medication for “common” problems like anxiety
and depression was largely unavailable, but there were more medical options for
schizophrenia and bipolar problems. Although there were large state hospitals, a
movement to release patients to the community swept the country. American
psychiatry focused mostly on office-based practice and neurosis. European psy-
chiatry concerned itself  with hospital-based patients and psychosis. There was a
small project at the National Institutes of  Health (NIH) to hospitalize entire
families to study and treat not only the identified patient but also the entire fam-
ily in which schizophrenia developed. This project became the basis of  Family
Systems Theory of  emotional illness. Symptoms in an individual could be con-
ceptualized as a reflection of  ongoing relationship processes in the family. If
evolution has taught us anything, it is the interconnectedness of  all living things.
Family and friends are important and ongoing relationships are critical for good
mental, physical and spiritual health. 

Diagnosis and Treatment
The first Diagnostic and Statistical Manual (DSM) published in 1952 and its
successor DSM-II, published in 1968, were the precursors of  DSM-III pub-
lished in 1980. The former two were stepping stones, but the latter revolution-
ized the way official psychiatry looked at mental health problems. DSM-III
involved 600 clinicians, was 500 pages long, and sold nearly half  a million
copies. Its focus on external behavior as opposed to internal psychodynamics
created a uniformity of  thinking and a profound reaction within and outside
psychiatric circles. Psychodynamic psychiatry objected that the manual threw
out most Freudian-influenced diagnoses which were considered insufficiently
precise to be researchable. 

During the “evolution” of  these manuals the gay community protested the list-
ing of  homosexuality as a sexual deviation. A review of  the reaction of  the gay
community to the DSM provides an interesting window into the changes within
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psychiatry, itself. DSM III focused on external behavior. It provided a focus on
observable phenomena but lost the richness of  interior focus of  psychodynamic
thinking. It had not yet anticipated the internal factors underlying behavior that
would be more the focus of  DSM IV and V. The DSM III suggested that while
homosexuality might not be a mental illness, unhappy individuals who were in
conflict with their sexual orientation still had a mental disorder. This compro-
mise reflected evolving thinking about observable behavior, internal factors and
politically correct opinions.

The compromise was inherently problematic. The official APA compromise was
confronted by research demonstrating that psychological testing could not distin-
guish between “normal” homosexual and “normal” heterosexual men. Further-
more, Alfred Kinsey reported: “Males do not represent two discrete populations,
heterosexual and homosexual. It is a fundamental of  taxonomy that nature rarely
deals with discrete categories ... . The living world is a continuum in each and
every one of  its aspects.” (Kinsey, et al., Sexual Behavior in the Human Male (1948),
p. 639). Obviously the same findings apply to females.
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Homosexuality was dropped from the DSM, a decision politically and officially
upheld by a 58% majority of  voting APA members. This culturally complicated
decision may have unwittingly opened the DSM door to genetics, biology, and
the evolutionary basis of  behavior. However, the DSM conceptually has not
entirely kept up with the research. But DSM V, yet to be published, attempts to
focus on internal experience as well as observable behavior. 

Embedded in this thinking process was information, not fully consolidated at the
time, suggesting that behavior could be conceptualized as a continuum consis-
tent with mankind’s evolutionary past. The National Institute of  Mental Health
(NIMH) study on the family suggested that behavior could be understood as
rooted in biology, replicated in family relationships, consistent with our evolution-
ary past and manifesting as an emotional system. Now it is more common to
understand emotional illness in this manner. Post-Traumatic Stress Disorder, for
example is understood to be a chronic, persistent over-activation of  the autonom-
ic nervous system, a biologically based system rooted in our evolutionary past.

In a way, all of  the above aspects reflect psychiatry’s efforts to become more med-
ical and distinguish itself  from psychology and social work. By analogy, cardiolo-
gists in their DSM first described behavior associated with myocardial infarctions
(heart attacks) focusing on observable behavior as in chest pain, tingling in the
arms, and shortness of  breath. Their next DSM focused on internal factors like
clogged arteries, heart arrhythmias, a failing pump. Their more recent DSM
focuses on precursors of  heart attacks like increased blood pressure, high choles-
terol, lack of  exercise, and genetics, to predict heart attacks. 

Similarly, psychiatry initially examining anxiety focused on subjectivity (“I feel
anxious”). The next edition looked at behavior (“I am anxious when in crowds,

and so I avoid crowds”). The third edition notes the changes in levels of  neuro-
transmitters during anxiety attacks. Ultimately anxiety may be correlated with
an over-activation of  the fight-or-flight emotional system embedded in our evo-
lutionary past. The head of  NIMH believes psychiatry and possibly a future
DSM will similarly move to precursors predicting who will get schizophrenia
and experience bipolar problems, for example. 

Research
There have been problems associated with this progress both in research and
education. With psychiatry’s increasing focus on biology and molecular genetics
the pharmaceutical industry has become highly influential. Medication helps,
but occasionally diagnoses appear to be identified to match available medication
rather than the reverse. Sometimes it appears “Big Pharma” pays researchers to
“discover” that their products work, although the drug industry asserts that it
pays researchers to determine if  and how their products work. Reports indicate
that pharmaceutical companies have “ghost written” articles, which prominent
researchers have allowed to be published under their name. Drug companies made
available data from one trial in support of  their product and kept hidden other
trials with negative outcomes. Prestigious peer-reviewed journals are pressured
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with advertising dollars to publish favorable results. The average professional often
does not really know what to believe; the pharmaceutical industry provides
detail people to assist in the decision. Amid an outcry over such practices, the
FDA and the psychiatric profession are working to require fuller disclosure and
more transparency for both the public and professionals. 

Education
One subtle scheduling change has had widespread attitudinal and educational
changes in how psychiatry is practiced. Around the year 2002 medical-residency-
training programs moved to an 80-hour workweek. Research had demonstrated
that physicians’ longer work and training hours had left them vulnerable to mis-
takes in judgment. Sleepless nights have the same effect as alcohol on thinking,
judgment and fine-motor coordination. Laws were passed to prohibit excessively
long work hours in training programs.

Physicians no longer had a “life in medicine” but a job. The absence of  “living
with a patient over a 24 hour period” leads to experiencing the illness in segments
rather than seeing its progression and regression as a continuum. Residents now
learn to “fit” patient’s illnesses into their schedules preparing them for the way
modern medicine is practiced. The dilemma of  work-versus-learning became
codified in work rules. Academic learning, as opposed to experiential learning,
became segregated. Residents and fellows went “home” to learn according to
the time clock rather than “when their day was over.” Supporters of  this change
assume a well-rested resident learns more efficiently. Opponents lament the lack
of  the “hazing” process of  the 24-hour on-call, total- immersion experience. 

Yet everyone agrees psychiatric graduate-level education is different. This sched-
uling change, along with the shift away from the teaching and practice of  psy-
chodynamic therapy in favor of  a biological orientation, has led to psychiatrists
with a less emotional connection to their work. They tend to view it more as a
job rather than a calling. 

Psychiatrists, trained earlier, who both prescribe medication and talk with patients,
are considered “dinosaurs.” Psychiatric education now focuses on biology, genet-
ics, neuroimaging, pharmacology and little on talking with patients. As psychiatry
grows closer to medicine, possibly becoming too reductionistic, with its focus on
genetics and molecular systems, there will undoubtedly be a resurgence of  some
type of  “talking therapy.” Professional journals report that courses in psychothera-
py are being reintroduced into current psychiatric residency programs. Never-
theless, a diversity of  theories on ways to talk with patients has proliferated. It
remains important for the psychiatrist to have a frame of  reference, but it is
unclear which way of  thinking and talking matters most. Psychodynamic, Cog-
nitive Behavioral, Family Systems, group focus all have their place. Patient out-
come is better when the psychiatrist has a consistent, explicit frame of  reference. 

Ironically, through all these changes, ECT, electro-convulsive therapy, persists and
is effective. It is like the automobile internal combustion engine, improved upon
but never discarded. Often “tweaked and improved” ECT remains effective but
unpopular. Treatment-resistant depressed patients often improve after ECT.

Technology has changed the way we relate to one another, not only personally,
but also professionally. There are exciting new treatments on the horizon. Tele-
Health—the storing, monitoring and delivery of  health care via audiovisual
technology—is on the rise. There are implants in the brain to stimulate certain
areas in ways analogous to cardiac pacemakers.

The new science of  brain plasticity assumes the brain changes and adapts through-
out life, contrasting with the old science which assumes the brain is hard-wired
for life. Neurofeedback may be the new frontier. Through the use of  electrodes
on the skull the brain is provided neurological feedback on its own functioning.
Thus, the central nervous system can use its inherent reparative processes to mod-
ify its own defects and function more optimally. This methodology may be one
of  the largest conceptual steps forward in psychiatry.

The public’s acceptance of  mental illness has also advanced. Stigma about admit-
ting emotional illness remains a societal problem. Yet general acknowledgement
and acceptance has led to widespread utilization by both public and private citi-
zens of  psychiatry’s diverse treatments. That is another of  the ways in which
psychiatry as both art and science has made dramatic leaps in the past 50 years.

50TH REUNION 571 ’ROUND THE GIRDLED EARTH WE ROAMED

The proprietess of
Edith’s Cut-Rate,
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Panoramic view of the Inn Corner showing the arrival of the Earl of Dartmouth 
for the laying of the cornerstone of Dartmouth Hall in 1904.




