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Hanover & Woodstock’s Premier Boutique Brokerage

Seeking leaders who
want to change the world.

Steve D’Antonio
Dartmouth ’82
Harvard ’18

CLOVERTOP - Lyme, NH

2 PARADE GROUND ROAD - Hanover, NH

EASTAWAY ESTATE - Sharon, VT

SLEEPY HOLLOW FARM - Pomfret, VT

The Harvard Advanced Leadership Initiative aims to deploy a new force of experienced
leaders tackling the world’s most challenging social and environmental problems.
Learn more at advancedleadership.harvard.edu or 617-496-5479.

35 South Main Street, Hanover, NH 603.643.0599 |
team@snyderdonegan.com

|

5 The Green, Woodstock, VT 802.457.2600

www.snyderdonegan.com

Selectively taking new listings. Please call to inquire.

BIG PICTURE

To All the Brothers and Sisters
Out There | Our celebration of alumni siblings

begins here, with snapshots from two dozen families
(names are listed on page 95), and continues on page 44.
You can find more siblings images at
dartmouthalumnimagazine.com.

BIG PICTURE

Priceless View | Occom Ridge may be

home to some fancy dwellings—one Airbnb listing
goes for $4,500 per night—but the natural beauty and
tranquility of nearby Occom Pond is free to anyone
on campus, even during a spring snowfall.
Photograph by Robert Gill
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Leadership and Strategic Impact

Advanced Management Program

For high-potential executives seeking to cultivate their strategic
leadership style and maximize their organizational effectiveness

For experienced executives seeking to develop an enterprise-wide
mindset and visionary approach to leadership

LSI.TUCK.DARTMOUTH.EDU

AMP.TUCK.DARTMOUTH.EDU

April 26 to May 1, 2020 | Oct. 25 to 30, 2020

July 12 to 24, 2020

Tuck Executive Education | exec.tuck.dartmouth.edu | 603-646-2839 | tuck.exec.ed@dartmouth.edu
We hope you or a colleague will join us. Dartmouth alumni and their referrals enjoy a 10% discount. Group discounts are also available.

NORWICH, VT 4 bedrooms, 4 bath
cape with 2 fireplaces. Hardwood floors,
spacious rooms. 2 master bedroom suites,
close to town. Great! $795,000

HANOVER, NH One floor living in town
Hanover. 4 bedrooms, 3.5 baths. Inground
pool. Super neighborhood. 0.98+/-ac.
$849,000
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14 | YOUR TURN Readers

“We will evolve or we
will go extinct.”

react.

Notebook

—JAMES NEWMAN ’78

PAGE 96

18 | CAMPUS News and

notes from around the
Green

25 | PERSONAL HISTORY

A “Girl of the Ivy League”
reflects on her decision to
pose for Playboy.

The
journey
home...
MERIDEN, NH Flag Farm, renovated
farmhouse with newer heating,
plumbing, wiring. 4 bedrooms,
2.5 baths. Gorgeous kitchen.
In-law apt. Barns. $995,000

BY SHARON LEE
COWAN ’78

31 | THE PRESIDENT

The Association of
American Universities
welcomes Dartmouth to
its ranks.
BY PHIL HANLON ’77
32 | HISTORY

“Fidelity warms the
heart like few other
sentiments.”
PAGE 52

Why the Carnival snow sculpture ain’t what it used to be.
BY JIM COLLINS ’84

44

Sibling Revelry

—CLARA VENIARD ’01

ILLUSTRATION BY LARS LEETARU

PAGE 44

On The Green
Lyme, NH 03768
603-795-4816
•

www.marthadiebold.com

38

End of an Era?

“When I got to
Dartmouth I felt like
I owned the place.”

•

52

—ROBERT SULLIVAN ’75

begins
here.

W. FAIRLEE, VT Updated Colonial on
19.7+/- ac with views, orchard, meadows.
17' x 30' studio, solar heat. 4 bedrooms,
2.5 baths. $400,000

BY DANIEL BENJAMIN

PAGE 25

HANOVER, NH Prime location,
1.5 blocks from Main St, and with a great
view! 3 bedrooms, 2 baths home. One
floor living. Full basement. $1,200,000

Allen Street
Hanover, NH 03755
603-643-4200

Which global hotspots
pose the biggest challenges
for the United States? An
expert weighs in.

—SHARON LEE COWAN ’78

NORWICH, VT Fabulous restored
farmhouse with 117 ac, 2 ponds, view
of White Mntns, 4+ bedrooms, 2 full,
2 half baths. Horse barn, trails, land
on both sides of road. A real beauty!
$1,595,000

LYME, NH On a quiet road, light and
bright, 12' ceilings, gourmet kitchen open
to family room. 5 bedrooms, 4 baths,
guest suite, barn, tennis court. Fabulous!
$1,249,000

28 | FACULTY OPINION

“The human body is
at its most marketable
when the brain is not
yet fully developed.”

LYME, NH Close to Dartmouth Skiway,
4 bedrooms, 2.5 baths, huge great room,
super kitchen, near the AT. 4 acres, fruit
trees, views. $529,000

For many alumni, attending the College was a family affair.
A portfolio of Dartmouth brothers and sisters.
BY LISA FURLONG

52

A Fan’s Notes

The 2019 football championship sparks an homage to rooting for
the good guys—and hating Harvard.
B Y R O B E R T S U L L I VA N ’ 7 5

W W W. D A R T M O U T H A L U M N I M A G A Z I N E . C O M

When the Kent State
shootings incited chaos
across college campuses
nationwide, Dartmouth
was a notable exception.
BY STEPHEN J. NELSON

Pursuits
59 | VOICES IN THE
WILDERNESS

Screenwriter Katie
Silberman’09, forest
bather Julia Plevin ’09,
baseball coach Drew
Spencer ’97, and audio app
developer Faye Keegan ’12
62 | ALUMNI BOOKS

Class Notes
66 | THE CLASSES
91 | CLUBS & GROUPS
91 | DEATHS
96 | CONTINUING ED

Astronaut James
Newman ’78 on gravity,
Earth, and aliens
BY LISA FURLONG
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“LEADERS
AREN’T
WELL SERVED
IF THEY ONLY
HEAR YES.”
Ed Haldeman ’70
Chairman, S&P Global
Former CEO, Freddie Mac and Putnam Investments
The Call to Lead supporter

Now is our time to seek out diverse perspectives.
Now is our time to answer The Call to Lead.

calltolead.dartmouth.edu | #dartmouthleads

JOIN DARTMOUTH ON THE WORLD STAGE

DARTMOUTH AT 250 THE GLOBAL SUMMIT
TORONTO | 3–5 APRIL 2020
LIMA | 14–16 AUGUST 2020
Dartmouth’s global tour will visit North
and South America in 2020. Gather
with other members of the Dartmouth
community to celebrate the College’s 250th
anniversary and explore Dartmouth’s role
in our global future.
Next stop: Toronto!
Registration details and a complete program
schedule are available at
dartmouthglobalsummits.org/toronto
Come curious. Leave inspired.

YO U R T U R N

reade rs react

(skipping only the younger class reports).
The highlight? Not seeing my name in the
obits. I apparently woke up not dead again.
And the absence of fundraising material
was a delight.
It reaffirmed why I cherish my Dartmouth and Tuck experience.
And, indirectly, it chided me for voting
against coeducation back when.
Bravo Zulu.
BOB KOURY ’65, TU’67

Deer Reader

I read with interest the article “The Fate
of the Forest” in the January/February
DAM. Basic and applied research is the
lifeblood of informed management of forest resources, and I applaud the research
established on the Second College Grant’s
27,000-acre forest, especially as it applies
to potential impacts on trees wrought by
global warming and climate change. However, forests are composed of more than
trees. Understory plants, including seedlings of threatened tree species, shrubs, and
herbaceous vegetation—and the habitat
they provide for a wide variety of wildlife
species—are also at risk.
More than climate change threatens
forest biodiversity, and the elephant in the
forest (as identified by Putnam Blodgett
’53, Tu’61, in his interview in “Continuing
Ed”) is the pervasive impact of too many
deer on forest vegetation, including tree
seedlings, grasses, ferns, and forbs (wildflowers) and the wildlife species (birds,
mammals, reptiles, amphibians, and insects) dependent on understory and overstory vegetation.
I recommend that the College include
the influence of deer on the trees and other
forest resources in its long-term research
and management of the forest. As a longterm researcher and manager of deer
across a wide swath of America, including New England, I can unequivocally state
that fencing, use of chemosterilants, and
reintroduction of native predators are ineffective or not feasible, and that the only way
to control negative deer impact on forest
resources and biodiversity is by population
reduction through public hunting.
DAVID DECALESTA ’64

North Venice, Florida

Alive and Happy

Please know that the January/February
edition of DAM was, simply, delightful. For
the first time in decades I read every article
14
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Oakton, Virginia

Can’t Put “Put” Down

How nice to read the profile of Put Blodgett.
What the profile missed was the incredible
formative influence he had on the boys who
attended his Challenge Wilderness Camp
in Bradford, Vermont. I worked for Put at
the camp, and the stories were legendary.
I particularly remember how Put detested
hearing anyone say, “Take it easy,” in parting. Put never took it easy!
JAMES GELLER ’79, TH’81

Devens, Massachusetts

Here and There

I agree that “Shanghai’s decrepit but rigorous public schools offer U.S. educators
an unlikely blueprint for improvement”
[“Learning Curve,” January/February],
but for almost opposite reasons I reach an
opposite conclusion than offered by Teru
Clavel ’95.
In numbers so large that their central
government is now cracking down, Chinese
students have been flocking to U.S secondary schools in hopes of gaining entry into
U.S. colleges and universities. They want
out of the rote learning-and-recitation
model and into the world of classrooms
where student bodies are diverse and in
which critical thinking is encouraged.
Their parents are willing to pay more than
$30,000 per year to access the Western
model.
In Shanghai it is routine for Caucasians
to be hired as window dressing—private
schools recruit students with the pretense
that children will receive a Western-style
education.
Shanghai is China’s showpiece, but it’s
a Hollywood movie set with little behind
the façade. As Clavel reports, off the city’s
main thoroughfares, school buildings are
far from first-class. Not reported is that
in the small towns and villages of China’s
midsection and farther west, education has
Third World status.

All across the country (including
Shanghai), China ignores those for whom
the United States is committed to providing
a full and free education—physically, mentally, and emotionally challenged children
and adolescents.

For endless possibilities
Only

LYME, NH
MLS# 4783889

JOHN ROBERTS ’70

East Lansing, Michigan

Pool Report?

As a former Dartmouth swimmer and
overall sports enthusiast, I am regularly
disappointed by the lack of news about the
school’s teams. There should be a segment
of the magazine dedicated to the subject
in each issue. In the recent issue there’s a
picture of the football team running onto
the field [“Big Picture,” January/February],
but that’s all. That doesn’t count as news.
You can do better.

SEVEN TAVERN LANE

One of the foremost homes within a 15-mile radius
of the Hanover Green, distinguished by its discrete
location at the end of a small country road.
LYME, NH | $1,495,000 | MLS# 4790391
JOHN CHAPIN | C: 603.290.0275

TREETOPS — COMING SOON!

A seventy-five unit complex will combine features of urban
contemporary style with a setting that is purely New England.
Covered parking, a rooftop terrace, and an exercise room.
LEBANON, NH | 67 ETNA ROAD | MULTI-PRICED UNITS
EVAN PIERCE | C: 201.401.4934

LANDMARK HANOVER PROPERTY

Located on the 18th green of the Hanover Country Club,
this property is set in one of Hanover’s finest residential
neighborhoods and sited on almost three acres of land.
HANOVER, NH | $4,395,000 | MLS# 4790610
LEAH MCLAUGHRY | C: 603.359.8622

CAI RABER ’60, TH’62

Calabash, North Carolina

Seussville

I started my Dartmouth career in the fall of
1957. I had grown up in Southern California
and had never heard of Dr. Seuss and all
his characters. When I returned home for
Christmas holidays, I scolded my mother
for depriving me of the Seuss experience.
Although I had lived among other civilized
kids, I had the impression I’d been hidden
away in some backwoods forest.
The article regarding the Grinch
[“You’re a Mean One, Mr. Grinch,” November/December 2019] brought me back to
the day I discovered Dr. Seuss. Now I read
all those stories to my grandchildren and
tell them Dr. Seuss was in my class at college—well, sort of.
JERRY GREENFIELD ’61, TH’62, TU’65

Richland, Washington

PRIVACY ON 60 ACRES

Right outside the Village of Chester tucked away on a hillside is
this tastefully updated contemporary home with
four bedrooms and five baths. Terrific southern views!
CHESTER, VT | $775,000 | MLS#4757103
TERESA DINAPOLI | C: 802.236.375

CLASSIC NEW ENGLAND CHARM

Private and sophisticated four bedroom Colonial filled
with light, representing a tremendous value in today’s
market with all the features one could want.
NORWICH, VT | $749,000 | MLS# 4789563
EVAN PIERCE | C: 201.401.4934

GREAT NEIGHBORHOOD

Recently finished home in Ozzy Lane neighborhood!
Bright new kitchen with granite counter tops and quality
cabinetry, large deck off the back for entertaining.
HARTFORD, VT | $499,000 | MLS# 4787608
MELISSA ROBINSON | C: 603.667.7761

CHOOSE A FAVORITE SPOT

Impressive three bedroom three bath Bungalow in country
setting, with a stunning entry, open living room and dining
room with vaulted ceiling, three season porch and pergola.
BETHEL, VT | $297,900 | MLS# 4789807
JOANNE KENT | C: 802.345.8736

DIRECT WATERFRONT ACCESS

This unique property offers direct waterfront and a dock on 100
feet of shoreline. The house has three levels of renovated space.
The patio and the kayak launch await you. www.9baypointlane.com
SUNAPEE, NH | $1,495,000 | MLS# 4775415
BO QUACKENBOS | C: 603.491.2401

STONEHILL FARM

Halfway between the Village of Woodstock, and nearby Dartmouth
College and minutes to every possible recreational amenity in Quechee,
Stonehill Farm offers an equestrian facility on almost 200 acres.
HARTFORD, VT | $5,250,000 | MLS# 4784050
RICK HIGGERSON | C: 802.291.0436

WRITE TO US

We welcome letters. The editor reserves the
right to determine the suitability of letters
for publication and to edit them for accuracy
and length. We regret that not all letters
can be published, nor can they be returned.
Letters should run no more than 200 words
in length, refer to material published in the
magazine and include the writer’s full name,
address, and telephone number.
Write: Letters, Dartmouth Alumni
Magazine, 7 Allen Street, Suite 201,
Hanover, NH 03755
Email: DAMletters@dartmouth.edu
Online: dartmouthalumnimagazine.com

MAGNIFICENT RIVERFRONT RETREAT

In a constantly connected world, privacy and peace are
fleeting. This magnificent riverfront retreat is nestled on
21.5 acres and 1,000+ feet of pristine riverfront land.
LYME, NH | $2,195,000 | MLS# 4783889
LORI SHIPULSKI | D: 603.676.7350

GOOSE POND FOREST PRESERVE

An exclusive enclave of 13 pristine, architect-ready,
waterfront lots set amidst a 700 acre preserve. Located just
15 miles from downtown Hanover and Dartmouth College.
CANAAN, NH | MULTI-PRICED LOTS
EVAN PIERCE | C: 201.401.4934

MOUNTAIN TOP OASIS

Set in the highlands of Etna, this property evokes a feeling of true
serenity. Clean lines and functionality punctuate the finest materials
throughout this elegantly designed, modern contemporary home.
HANOVER, NH | $1,950,000
LEAH MCLAUGHRY | C: 603.359.8622

HANOVER O: 603.643.6070 | NEW LONDON O: 603.526.4050 | OKEMO O: 802.228.4537 | FOURSEASONSSIR.COM
17 Offices throughout New Hampshire and Vermont

| Each Office is Independently Owned and Operated.
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1989.

The retirement plan began
over two cups of black
coffee. Not by coincidence,
it was toasted with a
30-year-old single malt in

UPFRONT

2020.

▲

Ice Time

Hockey coach reaches milestone.

A toast-worthy plan does more than ensure you can maintain your lifestyle, now and well into the future. It also helps you be
prepared for what’s next. Whether that’s managing your legacy through a well-crafted estate plan or making the most of charitable
giving. A Raymond James advisor can lay the groundwork with your fulfilling next chapter in mind. LIFE WELL PLANNED.

JOHN S. BANKS, CFP®, D’90

Financial Advisor // Managing Director

Certified Financial Planner Board of Standards Inc. owns the certification marks CFP®. © 2020 Raymond James & Associates, Inc., member New York Stock Exchange/SIPC.
19-BR3RM-0008 TA 10/19

DARTMOUTH SPORTS

T: 585.485.6341
johnbankswealthmanagement.com
john.banks@raymondjames.com

It’s been awhile, but Bob Gaudet ’81
remembers well the first NCAA men’s
hockey game he coached. It was 1988—
more than 1,000 games ago for the former
Big Green goalie—when he led the Brown
Bears over his alma mater in a one-goal
victory at Thompson Arena. “It was bittersweet,” Gaudet says. “I was representing the enemy.” That changed when he
took over the Dartmouth squad in 1997.
He is one of only seven coaches to hit the
1,000-game mark while coaching in one
conference, and he is the first to do so in
the Eastern College Athletic Conference,
which begins postseason play on March 6.
To read Gaudet’s thoughts on some of his
more memorable games, visit our website.
M A R C H / A P R I L 2 0 2 0 17

CAMPUS

LOOK WHO’S TALKING

notes from around the gree n

> ALISON MAY ’97, Director of Student Accessibility Services

▲

VISITING VOICES

Wireless upgrade attempts to keep pace with rising demand.

>

When great minds met at Dartmouth in 1956 for the conference that birthed artificial intelligence (AI), they couldn’t
have imagined students heading into Dartmouth Hall while
staring at smartphones.
The convergence of AI and wireless technology is having a
moment, as Dartmouth overhauls its entire wireless network.
The $11-million project began last summer and is slated for
completion at the end of 2021, according to Felix Windt, associate director for network services.
For some students and faculty it can’t happen soon enough.
Reports of spotty wi-fi on campus have become routine.
Windt is sympathetic, noting that Dartmouth is planning
for a shorter lifespan, about five years, for its infrastructure
going forward, in recognition of faster changes in technology.
“I genuinely think some days if I went to a dorm and said, ‘I’m
going to shut down the water,’ versus ‘I’m going to shut down
the internet,’ you’d get more tolerance for shutting down the
water,” says Windt.
The wireless administration and troubleshooting will be
done through a cloud service for the first time, which means the
system can use machine learning and AI to identify problems
exponentially faster, boosting customer satisfaction. “The term
‘artificial intelligence’ was coined at Dartmouth,” says Windt.
“It’s kind of interesting for that to come home to roost.”
The project also involves walking every square foot of
campus to map the best placement of access points, which,
like in-home routers, transmit radio signals used to connect
wirelessly to the internet, says Windt. The campus is going
from 3,500 access points to 6,000 because the number of devices used concurrently has exploded, from about 4,000 when
Windt started in 2011 to an expected 28,000 this term. His
office calculates 3.5 devices per student, because in addition
to smartphones and laptops, students use Kindles, gaming
consoles, tablets, and more.
Windt says the project is going well, with few reports of
connection problems where the upgrades are complete—a short
list that includes Thayer, most of Tuck, a couple of academic
buildings, and about half of the library complex.
What happens when the five-year lifetime is up? “If you’re
looking more than four or five years out,” says Windt, “you’re
just soothsaying.” 		
—Lisa Kocian ’94
18 D A R T M O U T H A L U M N I M A G A Z I N E

What role does technology play in your
work?
A number of faculty use these amazing old
source documents, which can be daunting if
a student needs to use technology to access
them. An archival document or image-based
PDF can’t be read by a student who needs
text-to-speech technology.

—EMILY HABER, GERMANY’S AMBASSADOR TO THE UNITED STATES

547

CLASS OF 2024

Students admitted
early, for an
acceptance rate of
26 percent

AT A G L A N C E

Ledyard Canoe
Club Turns 100

What’s an accessibility challenge for
students here?
Many faculty have a “no-technology” policy
in their classes. If a student has permission to
type notes because he or she has dysgraphia,
faculty members are great about making an
exception, but then the student is outed or
needs to sit in the back corner of the room or
a designated spot.

How are you solving that?
We have partners who help train faculty. If
we don’t get much advance notice on what
the texts are going to be, it’s hard to provide
equitable texts to students who need them.
In other situations, faculty and students
might disagree about how an accommodation is implemented. That’s when the
student or professor might reach out to my
office and ask for recommendations.

$1.6
ADMISSIONS

Estimated revenue, in millions,
for the College in 2018 from fees for
applications that were denied
admission, according to lendedu.com

Do older buildings on campus pose
problems for disabled students?
I’ve walked around campus to get a better sense of that. We’ve got a beautiful old
campus, and in many of the buildings only
the first floor may be accessible. Even then,
you might have to get to another floor to use
a bathroom.
Any specific offenders?
Dartmouth Hall is a real tough one. You
have to walk up stairs to reach the first floor.
Thornton Hall is another one.
What would you like to accomplish in your
position?
I believe my job is to work myself out of a job.
An office like mine shouldn’t need to exist.

U P, U P, A N D O V E R

Julia Valenti ’20 sets a new meet record (clearing 13-1.5/4.0m)
in the pole vault at the annual Dartmouth Relays in January.
i llu st rat i on by AN DY F R I ED M A N

TOP RIGHT: DARTMOUTH COLLEGE LIBRARY

Better Connections

“There is a
pervasive sense
in the United
States and
Europe that the
bilateral
relationship is
under stress….
But many
of these
disagreements
are not new.”

TOP LEFT: ISTOCK; NEAR LEFT: ROBERT GILL

TECHNOLOGY

“I get
surprised
by something
every day.”

As an undergrad you worked directly with
disabled students. What was that like?
My interest was in learning disabilities.
Many of the students who had difficulties
learning for one reason or another also had
psychological concerns. A really bright student who doesn’t seem to learn things in the
same way as others or as quickly as others—
that can be depressing or anxiety-provoking.
—Betsy Vereckey
ph oto g ra ph b y RO B ST RO N G ’ 0 4

N A M E SA K E

John Ledyard, class of 1776, famously
carved a canoe and bolted campus in
1773 for a paddle down the Connecticut River to Hartford, Connecticut. He
later traveled the world, working with
Captain Cook, dining with cannibals,
and incurring the wrath of Catherine
the Great, among other adventures.
FO U N DE R S

Students launched the Ledyard
Canoe Club in Richardson Hall on
April 30, 1920. Rev. John E. Johnson,
class of 1866, donated funds to
purchase several canoes.
T R I P TO T HE S E A

The annual student paddle that follows Ledyard’s original journey got
under way in 1921. The 98th edition
takes place May 3-10.
LEG E N DA RY M E M B E R S

Jay Evans ’49, Olympic whitewater
coach in 1972; Dana Chladek ’85,
winner of two Olympic medals as a
slalom kayaker
C E N T E N N I A L C E L E B RAT I O N S

The club plans to sponsor 100 trips
this year, from river paddles to weeklong expeditions on rivers around
the world, and to promote 100 river
cleanups. Ledyard’s third Explorers
Symposium takes place April 23-26
and features speakers including
National Geographic filmmaker
David Hamlin ’82. Paddlers will also
compete that weekend in two local
slalom races.
R I V ER RAT S

The club will publish a special edition
of its annual publication to highlight
the anniversary. Alumni can submit
trip accounts to ledyard.canoe.club@
dartmouth.edu.
M A R C H /A P R I L 2 0 2 0
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NEWS AND NOTES

CAMPUS CONFIDENTIAL

In June, Jewel of India
will become yet another
Hanover restaurant that has
closed. The College is not
renewing the eatery’s lease.
BUT A NEW CAFÉ OPENS

Ramekin, a new dining
location for students, has
opened in the renovated
Dana Hall.
EXPOSURE

A “member of the Dartmouth community” reportedly received treatment for
tuberculosis in January.
GROWTH SPURT

Hockey star Drew O’Connor
’22 stood 5-feet-9 when
Dartmouth recruited him
two years ago. He’s now
approaching 6-feet-4.
THE PLACES SHE’LL GO

THE RACE THAT NEVER ENDS

About 200 people attended
a Top of the Hop talk by
Democratic presidential
candidate Tulsi Gabbard in
January.
DAY OF REMEMBRANCE

Reverend professor Cornell
William Brooks, former
CEO of the NAACP, served
as keynote speaker for the
Tucker Foundation’s Martin
Luther King Jr. multifaith
celebration on January 26.

SPEED FREAK

>>> Ezzedine Fishere, a senior lecturer at the College since 2016, has
been named the Jamal Khashoggi
fellow at The Washington Post. He’ll
write two columns a month about
topics related to the Middle East,
which will be translated into Arabic
as well. Fishere teaches courses on
Middle East politics and cultures.
The fellowship is named for the Post
columnist who was murdered in the
Saudi Arabian consulate in Istanbul
in 2018….Writing and rhetoric
professor Jennifer Sargent has
been named chair of the N.H. Adult
Parole Board by Gov. Chris Sununu.
Sargent says she hopes to bring
the board “into the 21st century”
by upgrading the board’s budget
and staff….The College hired 30 new
faculty members this academic year.
Brief profiles of each can be found
on the Dartmouth news website.

“WAR IS NOT THE ANSWER”

About 50 people gathered
on the Green to protest U.S.
policy toward Iran following the missile strike that
killed Qasem Soleimani in
January.
FIELD GENERAL

Gordon “Honda” Barnes,
head of the athletic
grounds crew since 1998,
announced his retirement in
January.

TWEET TWEET

The most interesting result
of The Dartmouth’s student
fall politics survey? The
fact that 33 percent of
respondents find Twitter
“unfavorable,” as opposed
to 29 percent who find it
“favorable.”

Faculty Tidbits

World junior medalist
Katharine Ogden ’21 won
the women’s individual
classic sprint at a U.S. Ski
and Snowboard Association
SuperTour event in Idaho in
December.

Helping Hands

GONE TOO SOON

>>> The office of alumni relations
surpassed its goal of accumulating
250,000 hours of volunteer service
in 2019. The effort coincided with
Dartmouth’s 250th anniversary and
resulted in Dartmouth alumni, students, faculty, parents, and families
engaging in 282,614 total hours of
service. Alumni accounted for 34
percent of those hours. The class of
1982 led all classes in participation,
with 132 classmates, and the class of
1989 led in total hours, with 6,270.

Sandy Ford-Centonze, head
coach of women’s track
and field for 28 years, was
memorialized at a service
held in Rollins Chapel on
January 4.

SNOW DAY

The annual student snowball fight took place on
January 8.

Sad Situation

ROMAN MURADOV

Student Sydney Kamen ’19
received a Thomas R.
Pickering Foreign Affairs
Fellowship, which funds
two years of graduate study
and commits her to five
years in the U.S. Foreign
Service.

THE QUESTION IS…

Geisel Med School student
Sathvik Namburar DMS’22
appeared on Jeopardy! last
fall. He won his first game,
then lost his second.

BIG THINKER

The Aspen Institute has
named Tuck dean Matthew
Slaughter’s “Leadership in
the Global Economy” one
of 2019’s “most forwardthinking” business courses.

QUOTE/UNQUOTE

“We will engage with our advisory
boards and the community to talk
about future rebuilding, but it’s still
premature at this point.”
—associate dean of student life Eric Ramsey on the potential to replace
Hell Gate Gorge Cabin, which burned down in November
20 D A R T M O U T H A L U M N I M A G A Z I N E
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ANOTHER ONE BITES THE
DUST

TIME FOR A TURNAROUND

Amy Fowler is out as field
hockey coach after 20
years at the College. Last
fall her team finished 4-13
and went winless in the Ivy
League.

500
HOUSING

Grad students expected
to live in a 300-unit
apartment complex the
College will build in
Lebanon, New Hampshire

>>> A January 4 New York Times
article about the death of former
psychological and brain sciences
chair David Bucci drew criticism
from professors and alumni
members of the Dartmouth Community against Gender Harassment
& Sexual Violence. They claim that
the piece blamed plaintiffs in the
2018, $70-million class action sexual
assault lawsuit against the College
for Bucci’s suicide in October 2019.
He had been implicated in the suit,
which was settled last year. According to the Times, College lawyers
asked Bucci to keep quiet and not
publicly defend himself despite his
distress over the charges.
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YEAR OF THE RAT

Hopkins Center celebrated
the lunar new year on January 25 with a mix of dance,
drumming, and pipa (an
Asian string instrument)
performance by Xin Ran.
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EUREKA!

ASK THE EXPERT

How to Make Maple Syrup

[

NEW FINDINGS AND RESEARCH

THIS DARTMOUTH MOMENT

Climate Research
in Greenland

]

“I researched the impact of changing Arctic rain patterns.
Working with other students and faculty

RACHEL KENT ’21 | SUGAR CREW CO-CAPTAIN

taught me how science connects us across cultures.

“The first step in making maple syrup is being sure to tap a maple tree, not a pine,” jokes Kent,
who served as one of three leaders for the 2019 Sugar Crew. With support from the sustainability
office, a small group of students spend spring break at the College’s sugar bush on the organic
farm, learning the traditional methods and modern production techniques behind New England’s
signature sweetener. “When people are gathered around in a sugar shack, boiling sap, swapping
stories, and just being goofy—that’s the best part of sugaring,” says Kent. Here are her tips for
turning raw sap into sweet, golden syrup. 				
—James Napoli

When scientists explain science well,
it helps people understand and care.”
–REYN H. ’21

Slope Safety

Despite findings, wear a helmet.

TA P W I T H CA R E
“Trees treat tap holes
as wounds. Scar tissue
forms from a foot above
to a foot below a tap hole.
You don’t want to tap in
that area, because it’s

20

not going to have a lot of
sap flowing to it. Some
sugarers say you should
tap only on the north side
of the tree, while others
say tap on the south side.
Really, it’s best to just
avoid the scars of old tap
holes.”
B OIL ASAP
“Some days there’ll be a
huge sap run, and other
days there’ll be nothing.
You’re at Mother Nature’s
whim. Once you collect
the sap, don’t let it sit for
too long, because bacteria
will turn it into ‘ropey’
sap, which doesn’t have
a clean flavor. If you let it
sit for a really long time, it
could go rancid. As soon
as you have enough in
your tank, start boiling.”

CONS IDE R REVERSE
OS MOS IS
“Maple sugaring is energy
intensive. Reverse osmosis
machines take a good
portion of water out of sap
using less energy. Boiling
is still necessary to get the

caramelization and maple-y
flavor, but you can save a
lot of wood in the process.
Some say it doesn’t have
the same flavor, but it’s
a negligible difference. If
we’re able to save energy,
that’s a good tradeoff.”
GI VE THANKS
“Sugaring is a really intimate way to interact with
the forest. Sap is literally
the trees’ life force. They
store it all winter long
in their roots, and they
send it up their trunks in
spring before they’re able
to make energy through
photosynthesis. Be mindful of that. Don’t take
too much and express
gratitude for this very
delicious, very sweet gift
from the trees.”

QUOTE/UNQUOTE

NCAA

Men’s hockey national
ranking in January—
the first time it
has made the top 20
in four years

KEEP T H E FLAME
AL IVE
“Keep the fire going as
strong and as long as
you can. You need it to
always be at a really high
temperature. Draw off the
syrup when it reaches 219
degrees, slightly above
the boiling point of water.
That’s when you know
the syrup is at the desired
ratio of two parts sugar to
one part water. Filter the
syrup before storing it in
sterilized bottles or cans.”

“Come join before spring alights,
In a great big giant snowball fight.
Come and throw some snow with me,
You will like it, you will see!”
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—part of email message sent by “Dr. Seuss”
to summon students to the annual snowball fight

Age of Discontent
Peak misery year identified.

>>> Your peak of unhappiness
comes when you reach 47.2 years
of age, according to Dartmouth
economics professor David Blanchflower. He examined statistics from
132 countries to correlate age with
happiness, resulting in a variety of
U-shaped “happiness curves” that
show the average peak of misery
comes at 47.2 years in the developed world and 48.2 in developing
nations. “The curve’s trajectory
holds true in countries where the
median wage is high and where it
is not and where people tend to
live longer and where they don’t,”
says Blanchflower, who has written
numerous papers on happiness.

ISTOCK (2)

WATCH T HE
FO RECAST
“The rule of thumb is that
sap runs when it’s below
freezing at night and
above freezing during
the day. Don’t tap too
early or the holes will
fill in before the end of
the season. It’s a gamble
in New England, since
temperatures are so
variable here. Monitor the
weather to judge the best
time to put taps in. When
trees start budding, stop
collecting.”

>>> Wearing a helmet for snow
sports may not help prevent
head injuries, but it can certainly
mitigate them. In a study led by
Dartmouth-Hitchcock Medical
Center’s Andrew Crockett and
Eleah Porter, researchers found
that helmeted snowboarders and
skiers suffered more injuries than
those who did not wear helmets,
although helmeted athletes were
much less likely to suffer cervical
spine, skull, or scalp injuries. The
results, published in the Journal of
Trauma and Acute Care Surgery,
revealed a doubling of helmet use
during the course of the study—but
a decrease in head injuries of only
6 percent. Crockett and Porter
believe helmets offer a false sense
of security to their users, who may
engage in more reckless behavior
because they believe they’re safer
than they are. The researchers still
encourage all snowboarders and
skiers to wear helmets.
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A “Girl of the Ivy League” reflects on her decision
to pose for Playboy. by S H A R O N L E E C O W A N ’ 7 8

W

hen an awkward episode from
your youth becomes a topic of
research at Yale, you know you
must be getting old.
A Yale student tracked me down a few
weeks back. For her senior thesis as an
American studies major, she was researching the “Girls of the Ivy League” feature
published by Playboy magazine in 1979,
1986, and 1995 and the resulting stir on
college campuses—and across the country.
On a WhatsApp call, the senior interviewed me for about an hour. Her questions,
boiled down to their essence: Why did you
do it? What was it like? How do you feel
about it today? I’ve had 40 years to think
about it, so it wasn’t hard to find words.
It was my boyfriend at the time who first
heard Playboy was coming to Hanover in
1978 to find models for its first “Ivy League”
issue. He suggested I audition, and I thought
it sounded like fun. There was the not insignificant lure of $400 (roughly equivalent
to $1,500 today) offered to those selected to
pose. I was making my way through Dartmouth in fits and starts on a mix of loans,
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grants, and part-time jobs, so the money
was a factor.
But not the only one. As a high school
student, I had studied Playboy quite closely
—the photos, the graphic design, and, yes,
the articles—in the home of a neighborhood
family where I babysat. Everything about
the magazine struck me as cutting edge
and even mildly intellectual. The opportunity to appear in it intrigued me. In today’s
language, you would say I liked the idea of
being associated with the Playboy brand.
i l l u s t ra t i o n b y AG AT HE S O RL ET

INMOTION

The money was a factor.
But not the only one. The
opportunity intrigued me.
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Refresh the Way You Travel

PERSONAL HISTORY

when you stay in our luxury accommodations.
For the photo shoot we used the home
of an assistant professor on the outskirts
of Hanover, vacated for the occasion. It was
an eight-hour experience, starting with two
hours for a stylist to get me ready. When
she finished with my hair and makeup, I
glanced in the bathroom mirror and did
not recognize myself.
The Playboy team had decided I would
wear a pair of long green stockings to symbolize Dartmouth, so I put those on. Then it
was time to take off my bathrobe and let the
shooting begin. It was weird being naked
and at the same time trying to act carefree
and casual in front of two photographers,
a stylist, a couple of technician assistants,

was how respectful they were.
Negative reaction from Dartmouth
women had peaked with Playboy’s preliminary scouting visit to Hanover. The
magazine had taken a suite at the Hanover
Inn where candidates were interviewed by
appointment across several days. To get in,
I had to cross a small picket line of students
carrying placards and shouting at me.
Dartmouth women who protested the
Playboy project were way ahead of me in the
evolution of their thinking about women
and our position in society. I caught up with
them in subsequent years, but in 1979 I was
still quite immature. I’d had little exposure
to feminism and did not grasp the concept

When she finished with my hair and
makeup, I glanced in the bathroom mirror
and did not recognize myself.
and my boyfriend. Eventually, I asked the
boyfriend to leave, and then I relaxed. It
was a commercial project, after all, and we
were all there to get the job done.
When the issue hit the newsstands
several months later, I faced different
reactions from different quarters. In my
hometown of Middleboro, Massachusetts, my father was embarrassed, while
my mother claimed to be proud. My four
younger siblings, I believe, viewed it as
just another harebrained caper by a sister
who had already abandoned her workingclass roots and values by matriculating at
Dartmouth.
On campus, I recall some snickering
behind my back from male students. My
professors were either oblivious or had
decided—correctly—to ignore the “scandal.” Very likely, most people at Dartmouth
never put two and two together, since as a
student attending classes I looked nothing
like that confected creature on the pages
of Playboy.
The strongest and least expected response came in the form of letters from
strangers. I mean, bags of handwritten
notes that poured in for weeks. Men and
boys sent their compliments and wished
they could meet me. I received at least one
marriage proposal. What struck me about
the letters, aside from their sheer volume,
26 D A R T M O U T H A L U M N I M A G A Z I N E

of objectification.
For me, the decision to pose was an expression of personal freedom and autonomy
over my own body—in line with sexual revolution “values.” Looking back, I see that I
placed way too much importance on male
attention and mistook notoriety for real
achievement.
Nor did it cross my mind that my actions might undermine respect for women
at the College—still a somewhat shaky phenomenon in those years.
As for my closest Dartmouth friends—
relationships I formed in the Russian department and on my language study abroad
in Leningrad—I think they chalked up the
whole affair as one of those crazy things
we do along the way to adulthood, hardly
worth discussing.
Pre-internet, there was no convenient
way to monitor media reaction, but my
mother sent me a few clippings, including
a Boston Globe op-ed that gave me pause.
Among other things, the columnist said I
had effectively eliminated any chance of
running for public office. I scoffed and told
my mom I wasn’t interested in politics.
After Dartmouth, I was executive editor with a company that published weekly
newspapers on Cape Cod, Massachusetts.
I thought the whole Playboy thing had been
forgotten, but one day I learned that the

sports editor had a copy of the issue and was
showing it to other guys in the newsroom.
I feared it would undercut my authority,
but soon everybody got back to work and I
heard no more about it.
In the mid-1980s I moved to Europe,
and to my amazement the issue surfaced
yet again, this time in the hands of a Mexican colleague in the United Nations agency
where I worked. By then I had come to appreciate and embrace feminism and viewed
my Playboy adventure as not just a youthful
caper but as truly stupid. Fortunately, my
Mexican friend refrained from outing me to
the UN, which takes a dim view of anything
even slightly wild.
Today I have mixed feelings about porn,
even the soft stuff such as Playboy in the
1970s. Freedom of speech and the right to
publish any content involving consenting
adults should not be infringed. And let’s
face it, opposing its publication has always
been a nonstarter.
The problem is this: The human body
is arguably at its most luscious and marketable when the brain is not yet fully developed. Neuroscience tells us that cognitive
development continues until 25 or even 30
years of age—especially in areas of the brain
directing emotional maturity, self-image,
and judgment.
What really makes me cringe about
Playboy’s Ivy League issues is that they
featured young women who were working
hard to achieve an academic and professional equality that had eluded previous
generations, despite heroic efforts. Without
wishing to exaggerate the impact, I would
say that those three Playboy issues did a
certain amount of damage to the cause.
Securing equal rights and achieving a
healthy coexistence of sexuality with all
the other areas of life is a long game—for
society and for individual women and men.
It’s complicated, as we are learning from the
most honest conversations sparked by the
#MeToo movement.
To this day, I have not told my teenage
daughter that I posed for Playboy. Let’s just
say I’m waiting for the right moment, the
teachable moment. 		
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A World of Trouble

be weakening the infrastructure that decades
of American leaders have built to contain
China’s rise. We have not passed a fail-safe
point in the relationship by any means,
and analysts expect a trade deal will be
reached in 2020, which would cool things
off. But if we are to avoid a second cold war only
a generation after the end of the first, some serious strategic work needs to be done, starting
with attention to our ties to Japan and South
Korea along with a great deal of engagement
with China’s president and general secretary,
Xi Jinping, and his lieutenants.

Which global hotspots pose the biggest challenges for
the United States? An expert weighs in. b y D A N I E L B E N J A M I N

“T

he dismal science” was Thomas
Carlyle’s nickname for economics,
but were he alive today, the 19thcentury British historian might have saved
the phrase for international relations. With
each year, it seems, new conflicts erupt
around the world and older ones evolve in
ever more confounding ways. Scholars and
practitioners quarrel about which are the
gravest and most worrisome, though there is
truly more than enough anxiety to go around.
For 2020, there are strong arguments
to be made that the paramount problems
we face are North Korea’s nuclear program,
Russia’s relentless subversion of Western
democracies, the humanitarian disaster
in Yemen, and the tottering of the global
trade system. I can’t argue that any of those
deserve diminished attention. But as the
new year unfolds, here are the regions and
countries monopolizing my attention.
THE PERSIAN GULF: U.S. policymakers breathed a sigh of relief on January 8
when Iranian officials let it be known that a
barrage of missiles fired at an Iraqi airbase
that also housed American forces was all the
retaliation they planned on, at least for the
moment. No Americans were killed, though
many suffered concussions, so the tally was
an uneven one. Iran lost its most revered military figure—Qassem Soleimani, a man with
an enormous amount of blood on his hands
from countries throughout the Middle East
and America—as well as a top commander
of an Iraqi Shiite militia. Few Iran watchers
expect the restraint to last for long.
The missile strike may have been
Iran’s formal response to the drone attack
that killed the commander of the Iranian
Revolutionary Guards’ Quds Force, but
Soleimani had created a vast network of
relationships with groups—from Hezbollah in Lebanon to the Taliban in Afghanistan—that could cause the United States
all manner of trouble. For decades, Iran has
mastered the art of calibrating attacks—and
often having proxies carry them out—so
that its foes never felt they could justify
an all-out war as a response. Bleeding the
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enemy has been an effective tactic. The
Trump administration, at least publicly, has
suggested that the fiery exchange of early
January could open the door to renewed
diplomacy between the two countries.
That is unlikely. Iran’s leaders feel they
have been swindled once by an America
that first persuaded them to sign the Joint
Comprehensive Plan of Action—the 2015
nuclear deal—under President Obama only
to have President Trump withdraw and impose crippling sanctions again. They won’t
allow themselves to be hornswoggled again.
So the outlook for the region is bleak,
even if the Iranians take their time in plotting how to get even and, they hope, advance
their long-term goal of driving America
from the Gulf region.
WEST AFRICA: This is not a region that
commands much interest in the United
States, but that could change fast. Jihadist violence is spreading across the region
with a speed and viciousness that few have
foreseen. The plague has spread south and
westward from the Sahel states of Mali and
Niger, and 2019 witnessed a string of major attacks—especially in Muslim-majority
Burkina Faso. The tide of violence has caused
fear in neighboring countries—generally
poor and weak states such as Benin, Cote
d’Ivoire, Togo, and Ghana.
Often, the affiliation of regional actors
with terrorist groups such as ISIS is a kind
of branding exercise that masks underlying conflicts over resources or ethnicity.
A hardboiled realist might say the United
States has no vital interests in the region,
so, while these attacks are a depressing
development, America should stay away.
Indeed, U.S. troop numbers are being reduced in Africa as the U.S. focuses more
on great-power competition with China
and Russia. But a powerful wave of jihadist success would likely revive fears that
terrorists are on a roll and will inevitably
seek to attack us at home. That was one
lesson of the short-lived ISIS caliphate in
Iraq and Syria. If the region does indeed slip
into conflict, the United States and other

If we are to avoid
a second cold war,
some serious
strategic work
needs to be done.
illu st rat ion by J IM F RAZ I ER

Western nations may find their resolve to
stay out of the fray sorely tested.
CHINA: It has almost become a platitude:
There is no more important bilateral relationship in the world than the one between America and China. For several decades, the ties
were developed in the belief that both sides
could profit from China’s rise. Today, those
who predicted China’s rise would lead the
country to be a more cooperative partner and

a better, fairer governor of the country’s 1.4
billion people are in eclipse. What’s more, as
The Economist recently put it, “Fighting over
trade is not the half of it. The United States
and China are contesting every domain, from
semiconductors to submarines and from
blockbuster films to lunar exploration.”
As China attempts to increase its control of waters off its shores, American inattentiveness to our allies in the region—
Japan and South Korea above all—seems to

THE UNITED KINGDOM: Those who believe the West has a positive role to play in
world affairs should be very concerned about
the United Kingdom’s departure from the
European Union. The United Kingdom may
stand at the threshold of its own dismemberment, as Scotland and Northern Ireland
consider going their own way, and prospects
for the U.K., even if it remains intact, are
hardly sunny. Many economists expect the
country to have the roughest ride since the
2009 financial crisis.
The government of Boris Johnson appears to want to kickstart the economy with
more spending and lower taxes, but how
far that will take the United Kingdom is
unclear. London could also be in for a rude
surprise when the United States is slow to
deliver a new trade deal, as seems likely,
given all the other, larger ones that are in
the pipeline. Most former U.S. policymakers
were rooting against Brexit because of the
shared belief that a United Kingdom that
was in the EU, providing a voice in harmony
with U.S. goals, was vastly more desirable
than a United Kingdom adrift from Europe.
That message seems to have gone unheeded by Brexit’s champions, who have
spun fantasies of a renewed U.S.-U.K. partnership and a return to the intimate wartime
bond forged by FDR and Churchill. It is difficult to see that happening. To paraphrase
the observation of a supremely shrewd Englishman, nations don’t have eternal allies
or enemies, only eternal interests—and the
best way for the United States to advance its
interests will be through working with the
EU, whose power and wealth will inevitably
make it a more desirable partner.
DANIEL BENJAMIN is director of the Dickey

Center for International Understanding.
He previously worked as a Coordinator
for Counterterrorism at the U.S. State
Department.
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Invitation Only
The Association of American Universities
welcomes Dartmouth to its ranks. . by P H I L H A N L O N ’ 7 7

I

t’s not too often that you hear from three of your predecessors all in the same week.
When you do, you know you’ve either screwed up royally or accomplished something
to be proud of. Thankfully, it was the latter last November, when Jim Wright, Jim
Kim, and Carol Folt were among the first to congratulate Dartmouth on being invited to
join the prestigious Association of American Universities (AAU).
For as long as I can remember, my predecessors and I have been asking ourselves: Can
Dartmouth really be a top research institution while maintaining its status as the world’s
preeminent liberal arts college fully dedicated to the undergraduate experience? With the
AAU’s invitation came the answer to that question: a resounding yes.
Receiving the call from the AAU to formally invite Dartmouth into its ranks was
the ultimate affirmation that Dartmouth is the best of both worlds, equally dedicated to
undergraduate teaching and to the creation of new knowledge.
When it comes to shaping education policy, advocating for federal funding, and
promoting best practices in graduate and undergraduate education, there is no more
influential body than the AAU.
i l l u s t ra t i o n b y HA RRY CA M P B EL L

Comprised of just 65 leading research
universities, the AAU rarely invites institutions to join its ranks. Membership is
offered only by a vote of current members
based on quantitative and qualitative evaluations of the breadth and quality of an
institution’s research and education programs. At no time in the first 119 years of the
AAU’s existence had Dartmouth been asked
to join. But in our sestercentennial year, the
members of the AAU saw something in us
that compelled them to act.
Our academic trajectory has been on
the rise. In December 2018, the Carnegie
Foundation returned Dartmouth to its
highest “Research One” classification (a
designation shared by every AAU member)
based, in part, on a 50-percent increase in
research expenditures during the past six
years. Tuck catapulted from No. 19 to No. 2
in the most recent Bloomberg rankings of
M.B.A. programs. Just last fall, the external team of peers charged with evaluating
Dartmouth as part of our reaccreditation
commended our commitment to students
and the significant progress we are making in so many areas: research excellence,
financial stability, and campus climate, to
name a few.
To me, these recognitions are important. They serve as external validation that
Dartmouth can deliver on the teacherscholar model.
Membership in the AAU matters so
deeply to Dartmouth because for us, teaching and research are not an either/or proposition. Dartmouth is at its finest when faculty pull students into their research work
and inspire and excite young minds with
the prospect of knowledge creation. This
is particularly meaningful to me because
undergraduate research was one of the most
formative parts of my Dartmouth journey.
Last fall, professor John Carey of the
government department told me that Katherine Clayton ’18, a student with whom
he and his colleague, professor Yusaku
Horiuchi, had partnered on groundbreaking research into the role of diversity in
college admissions, had completed enough
research as an undergraduate at Dartmouth
to fill a Ph.D. dissertation.
Very few institutions can provide that
kind of experience. Affording students the
opportunity to work alongside world-class
faculty to push the frontiers of knowledge is
what makes our undergraduate experience
so exceptional. To be recognized for it is
gratifying.
M A R C H / A P R I L 2 0 2 0 31

Seven
Days
in May
Fifty years ago the Kent
State shootings incited
chaos across college
campuses nationwide.
With John Kemeny at
the helm, Dartmouth
was a notable exception.
by S T E P H E N J . N E L S O N

J

ohn Kemeny did not enter the
presidency to be a bull in a china
shop. Early in his term, which began March 1, 1970, he was asked for his
emergency instructions in case students
occupied his offices. “Hand over to the students all unanswered mail and encourage
them to burn it,” he replied, smiling. That
unflustered disposition served him well
when, just a few months later, he faced a
potential campus crisis.
In late April the new president was
off campus, visiting several alumni clubs.
The country was erupting over the revelations that President Richard Nixon
had secretly bombed Cambodia and Laos,
illegally expanding the Vietnam War. On
the road, Kemeny learned that students
nationwide and at Dartmouth planned to
soon vote on a student strike in protest.
He alerted his staff to clear his calendar
for Monday, May 4, so he could hold meetings about the situation.
Kemeny spent that day in 12 hours
of conversations with student leaders,
faculty, and administrators. As they met,
antiwar protests at Kent State University reached a tipping point when Ohio
National Guard troops fired on several
thousand student demonstrators, killing
four and wounding nine. Kemeny learned
of the massacre during his meetings. Tensions heightened.
His meetings generated “all kinds of
advice, some of it very reasonable. But
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“We witnessed a pulling
together of the Dartmouth
community, in which
I take pride,” said Kemeny.
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MO ME N T O F T RU T H
With Kemeny (left) at the
helm, Dartmouth staged
a peaceful demonstration on the Green (main
photo) following the
horror in Ohio (top) in
one of the most unusual
weeks in the College’s
history.

there was absolutely no consensus,” Kemeny later wrote. Around 8 p.m. he headed out
for the student radio station—WDCR—to
deliver his monthly address. Walking down
the street, Kemeny knew he had to thread
a needle. During the previous weekend he
and his wife, Jean, had met with students
to explore how Dartmouth might react to
the Cambodian bombing. “In the course of
the meeting, Kemeny switched from playing the devil’s advocate to exploring the
possibilities of the kind of strike that was
being proposed,” one student later recalled.
“Mrs. Kemeny made a very strong argument to her husband that the community
was facing a serious crisis and that there
were times when even an institution such
as Dartmouth had to break its traditional
posture and respond.”
That advice, as well as the four dead
kids in Ohio, surely occupied Kemeny’s
mind as he considered what to say on the
radio. When he got to the microphone, he
delivered approximately 20 minutes of
extemporaneous remarks and reaffirmed
the notion that the president of Dartmouth
should, and would, take a stand. “We are
meeting tonight over the air at a time of one
of the most troubled periods in American
history,” he said. “I am greatly shocked by
the death of four students, which is tragic in
itself and a symptom of a national malady.”
He announced the suspension of all regular
academic activities for the remainder of the
week and declared that the following day
would be one of mourning. “I am urging
all sections of the community to participate in intensive discussions as to how this
community can best join hands in a united
manner.”
The next day more than 2,500 people
rallied on the Green. Bill Koenig ’70, quarterback of the 1969 national championship
football team and president of his class,
told students to treat the rest of the week
seriously, not as a vacation. He called for
a new kind of student strike, “not against
Dartmouth, but by Dartmouth to provide
a framework in which to act…to show our
outrage at the war and repression at home.”
That evening, faculty voted to approve
Kemeny’s call to cancel classes. The faculty also took up the question of what to
do with students whose consciences might
prevent their return once classes resumed.
The faculty did not want to force any student to return, so professors came up with
the “asterisk compromise.” Any student
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who wanted to drop classes that semester
would get credit, but no grade, and an asterisk on the transcript would explain the
circumstances.
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IN THE ENSUING DAYS, STUDENTS AND
faculty conducted an array of serious
discussions and seminar-style inquiries,
mostly on, but some off, campus. It was a
unique educational opportunity that transcended the normal curriculum, yet was
true to the purpose and mission of the College’s traditions. Professors offered seminars on topics such as the “anthropology of
war” and the history of Cambodia. Students
wrote hundreds of letters to Congress, and
several undergrads published a nightly
Strike Newsletter to notify the campus of
the next day’s ad hoc events. Dartmouth
essentially became a hotbed of international affairs intellectualism. Elsewhere,
student strikes, some violent, closed more
than 450 universities. Later in the month,
two student protesters died at Jackson
State University in Mississippi.
When chair of the trustees Lloyd Brace
’25 nervously called Kemeny to inquire if
everything was okay in Hanover, the president glanced out his windows overlooking
the Green. He told Brace that he saw hundreds of students “sitting in small groups
in highly intense but peaceful discussions.”
No riots. No violent protests. Nothing out
of control.
The annual Green Key Weekend was
scheduled for May 8-10. Some student
leaders wondered if the gigantic bacchanalian affair should be canceled and sought
Kemeny’s advice. He encouraged them to
go forward with their plans. The students
needed to let off some steam. “I told them
that by the end of the week everyone would
be exhausted, and that students needed
and deserved a chance to relax,” Kemeny
later wrote.
The students asked him to speak to
the crowd that Saturday evening, so he
and Jean joined a couple thousand revelers in Leverone Field House with a band—
The Youngbloods—and dancing. Students
greeted the couple with massive applause.
“As Jean and I walked in, two different students handed me lemons,” Kemeny later
recalled. (Immediately after Kemeny canceled classes, William Loeb, publisher of
the conservative Manchester Union Leader,
had argued in an editorial that Dartmouth
had “picked another lemon” in selecting
Kemeny as president.) In his remarks

Kemeny praised the students for their
conduct in the wake of the shootings. “I
couldn’t think of a good ending, so I tossed
the two lemons out into the audience,” he
later recalled.
On May 10, 100,000 antiwar protesters
marched in Washington, D.C. The next day
classes resumed at Dartmouth. Kemeny
wrote an update to parents and alumni.
He stressed that students had acquitted
themselves well. They had engaged in
constructive, educational, and peaceful
activities, he wrote. The undergraduates
and their actions “are proof that the College
is continuing its traditional role of training
leaders for the nation.”
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the fall, students returned to campus and
calmly went about their business. “While
many other campuses were deeply divided
and scars were inflicted that would take
years to heal,” Kemeny recalled several
years later, “we witnessed a pulling together of the Dartmouth community, in which
I take pride and which was most beneficial
to the institution.”
The Vietnam War dragged on tragically for three years after the Kent State
killings. When it ended, Kemeny released
a statement: “I am relieved that the longest
war in American history is over. We must
now take stock and try to learn a lesson
from this terrible conflict. I firmly believe
that all nations must renounce war as a
means for the settlement of international
disputes.”
The 1960s and 1970s sank many college presidents. The passions and protests
stirred by the expansion of Nixon’s war and
the tragic events at Kent State and Jackson
State were catalysts that shortened presidential tenures and horribly diminished the
credibility of presidents on many college
campuses. It was not by luck or a fluke of
nature that Kemeny avoided those fates.
From the outset of his career, Kemeny’s
voice was consistent, constant, and undeterred, always crying out for progressive
changes and for human values, along with
asserting justice and social equity on the
Hanover Plain.
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END OF
WHY THE CARNIVAL SNOW
SCULPTURE AIN’T
WHAT IT USED TO BE.

AN ERA?
_
BY JIM COLLINS ’84

GOOD OLD DAYS
Students meticulously
apply finishing touches
to the 1932 snow
sculpture, a likeness of
College founder Eleazar
Wheelock that rose from
the center of the Green.

From a distance it can be hard to distinguish death throes from the twitchings of
new life. And the murky area of life support always raises hard questions, be it
an elderly relative—or an aging tradition
at the heart of a 250-year-old institution.
In early January 2016, looking out
at bare ground, students on the Winter
Carnival Council conceded there would
be no center-of-the-Green sculpture that
year to mark the College’s famous celebration of winter. Since the first Carnival in
1911, any number of special traditions had
melted away with the changing fashion
of the times: skijoring (races were so
popular that results were reported in The
New York Times), ice dancing (which featured Olympic-caliber figure skaters), the
Winter Ball, the crowning of the Carnival
Queen, the spectacle of the 50-meter ski
jump on the golf course with thousands of
cheering spectators, the keg jump at Psi
U, which attracted hundreds.
Since the 1920s, though, outside of
the war years there had never been a Carnival without a sculpture.
Many years, the creations were spectacular. In 1939 a caricatured Eleazar

Wheelock raised a tankard skyward. In
1956 Ullr, the Norse god of skiing, towered
45 feet above the Green. An enormous
dragon in 1969 breathed real fire from
a butane torch. A rotund, vaguely Mrs.
Butterworth-like saxophone player set
a Guinness record in 1987 as the world’s
tallest-ever snowman. In 2005 students
constructed an elaborate, twin-masted
pirate ship some 18 feet wide and 56 feet
tall, with working cannons and an 8-foot
slide above deck.
Many of the sculptures were statuesque works of art that seemed to defy
physics and the properties of frozen snow.
They were featured in movie reels and
television specials, in publications ranging from National Geographic to USA
Today. A 1960 article in New Hampshire
Profiles reported that the sculptures at
Dartmouth required 2,000 man-hours of
labor, “equal to a year’s work for one man
with a two-week vacation thrown in.”
All of which created a public face for
Dartmouth’s historic embrace of winter
that added to the reputation of the College
as the home of go-for-it, hard-working,
tradition-loving, slightly crazy students.
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The 2016 decision, alas, followed a
string of underwhelming efforts and waning student enthusiasm. “The main factor
was obviously weather,” council chair Harrison Perkins ’18 told a reporter for The
Dartmouth. “There’s not really any snow.
The second factor was a lack of student
support in building the actual sculpture
in the past few years.” The paper quoted
two frustrated former sculpture chairs.
Ben Nelson ’17 had struggled to enlist volunteers the previous year. “The sculpture
is not important enough for students,” he
said. “Everyone loves seeing it. People love
taking pictures of it. People don’t really
seem to love building it.” He did much of
the work alone.
Benjamin Meigs ’10, Th’11, an engineering major who had taken the lead on
three sculptures and been graduate advisor on a fourth, had a similarly lonely experience. He told The Dartmouth, “Students
just didn’t want to make a commitment to
help. [They have] gotten more about preprofessional prep and less about finding
unique experiences. Building something
out of snow in the middle of campus won’t
stick well on your résumé.”
Years later, he says, “When you care
about something, you do the work. I took
on rallying students as kind of a personal
crusade. We passed the torch to a few folks.
But three, four years later the torch fizzled
and then got dropped.”
Predictably, The Dartmouth Review
published a lament for the passing tradition, calling that 2016 winter “Dartmouth’s
Days of Skulpturkampf.” On Dartblog, Joe
Asch ’79 posted a piece titled “Snow Sculpture RIP?” Both decried the sad state of
apathy among a changing student body.
Both suggested that something fundamental was shifting in Dartmouth’s foundation.
“I hear alumni grumbling about ‘students these days,’ ” says Rory Gawler ’05,
assistant director in the outdoor programs
office. “Mostly by alums who probably
didn’t put in the work themselves back in
their day. They say, ‘Students now are too
busy.’ They complain about so many students coming to Dartmouth without even
knowing about winter.” (For a long time,
California alone has sent more students to
Dartmouth than New Hampshire, Maine,
and Vermont combined.) “But I can tell
you that involvement in winter trips in
the DOC is way up. And I’ve seen students
get excited and put in a ton of work on the
sculpture, only to have warm temperatures
or rain come in and ruin it right before
Carnival. You get that gut-punch more
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than once, and you can understand why
students might lose fire.”
In January 2017, a month of abovefreezing days, the council announced that
no Carnival funds would be used for a snow
sculpture. Instead, the money would be
allocated to other weekend activities, including a Hogwarts-themed opening night
reception in Collis Center, complete with
“golden snitch pops,” “butter beer,” and
live owls.
The DOC alumni listserv lit up with
complaints.
At the last minute a few intrepid students reached out to local alumni and residents, who scraped together funding and
trucked ice shavings to the Green from
nearby Campion ice rink. A few students
turned out and hastily sculpted a crude,
low-to-the-ground, serpentine dragon.
You could easily look beyond it to Baker
Tower—and hear the clock ticking.
One of those locals, Bill Young, a Hanover resident who had informally pitched
in on 20 years’ worth of sculptures, wasn’t
willing to let the tradition go. As director of
the town’s popular parallel winter celebration, the Occom Pond Party, he knew how
to organize and had cultivated contacts
around the procurement of snow and the
carving of ice. He strategized with local
alums, including Peter Frederick ’65 of
the Sphinx senior society’s philanthropic alumni group, the Sphinx Foundation.
Frederick looked into the funding issue.
As David Pack, associate director of
student involvement, later explained,
bringing in snow for the sculpture had been
taking an increasingly large bite out of the
Carnival budget. “We were spending it on
a piece of the weekend that wasn’t seeing
the most student engagement,” he says. The
polar bear swim was hugely popular. The
ice-carving competition, an event added
in 2014, had a waiting list. The outdoor
opening ceremony and official “unveiling”
of the snow sculpture had become a brief,
poorly attended event. “The sculpture, we
realized, resulted from a great deal of effort
by a small part of the student body,” he says.
“The decision to spend money elsewhere
was made by the students on the Carnival
committee.”
Frederick was surprised by the $3,500
sculpture budget—it seemed small to him.
The Sphinx Foundation—dedicated in part
to preserving College traditions—promised
to fund that amount for the 2018 effort.
Young signed on as an advisor, and the historically student-led, College-funded snow
sculpture was officially on life support.
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Pack took a wait-and-see approach
to future funding. It wasn’t really about
the money, he says. “If we wanted to hire
a professional carver to create a stunning
sculpture for the community, we could do
that,” he says. “But is that what we want
to do? Former Carnival chairs don’t talk
about the sculptures they created. They
remember the friendships and the whole
process of planning and building. That’s
what’s meaningful.” The College would
support the tradition, he says—but first,
the students would need to step up.
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SINCE THE 1920s, OUTSIDE OF WAR YEARS
THERE HAD NEVER BEEN A CARNIVAL WITHOUT A
SCULPTURE UNTIL 2016. BUT A PERFECT STORM
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nowmen on the lawns in front
of dorms and fraternities had
been a feature of Carnival from
its earliest days. By 1929 snow
sculpting had become a formal,
campus-wide competition. Responsibility for overseeing the main sculpture fell, along with the other activities, to a
Winter Carnival division within the Dartmouth Outing Club. Pennington Haile, class
of 1924, designed the first all-campus sculpture, a castle. Students built it with blocks
of ice purchased from the Hanover Ice Co.
Within a decade the Green’s centerpiece
had become a sophisticated marvel of engineering, utilizing wood or steel armatures
(one year, a 30-foot telephone pole), wire
mesh, fabric coverings, multistory scaffolding, ladders, platforms, pulleys, cables,
hoses, and, for nighttime work, floodlights.
Snow wasn’t so much packed hard and
carved as it was turned into freezing slush
and plastered onto infrastructure.
Besides the Thayer School engineers
and the College maintenance crew, the
bulk of the work in those early years fell
as a rallying cry to the freshman class.
Through the 1940s and 1950s, as out-oftown visitors swelled Carnival crowds to
6,000 and more, the task of organizing
Carnival events weighed increasingly
on the chubbers in the DOC. Members
complained about the workload, but the
club held onto the responsibility until
Dartmouth voted to move to the trimester system and the challenge of the new
winter schedule became too much. The
DOC moved to dissolve its Carnival division in 1961, citing the “inconsistency of
these events with the club’s purpose and
the health and academic standing of its
personnel.”
Through the decades since, student
complaints about the burden of planning
and building the sculpture became an annual refrain. Even the students in 1969—responsible for the elaborate, fire-breathing

dragon—felt compelled to write a letter to
the administration pleading for help from
staff and faculty. Beer could no longer be
offered as an incentive. Varsity teams and
fraternities sometimes pitched in on shifts
to help, but more years than not, a hardy,
dedicated few carried the bulk of the work.
In 1971, citing declining student interest,
the Newark Sunday News ran a headline:
“Carnival on Downhill Run at Dartmouth.”
And no one could ignore the changing
weather.
Dating back to 1925, unseasonably
warm or dry or wet winters had been an
occasional feature of the Carnival. Glossed
over in the wintry College narrative, scant
snow cover caught in the background of
old sculpture photos attests to a number of
low-snow years. During the past quartercentury, rarely has a sculpture been built
solely from natural snow—in the past 15
Carnivals, without enough white stuff to ski
on, Dartmouth has had to relocate its Nordic
skiing races to northern Vermont 11 times.
Students have improvised, sometimes
creatively. When the knight battling a medieval dragon fell due to warm weather
in 1997, students scrambled to refashion
the sculpture into a funeral scene, complete with coffins and snowmen mourners.
In 2009, the centennial of the DOC, the
southwest wall of an elaborately designed
Moosilauke Ravine Lodge sculpture softened and collapsed. Worried about student
safety, the College bulldozed the sculpture
and its wooden supporting structure-within-a-structure. Dozens of students—and
President Jim Wright—answered a frantic last-minute call and worked through a
night of freezing rain to turn the snow pile
into a semblance of Mount Moosilauke’s
familiar twin-peaked profile. “Having
President Wright out there meant a lot to
me,” says Meigs, who had worked heroically through the disappointment. “He
wasn’t there just for a photo op.”
After the collapse, the College’s risk
managers introduced restrictions on the
use of internal structures in the design.
Sculptures would now need to be carved
from solid blocks of snow and ice. The restriction, which made sense from a safety
perspective, compounded the hurdles facing the Carnival Council. With increasingly unreliable snowfall and labor, sculptures would require more snow and more
labor. Designs would need to be submitted
for permitting and approval long ahead of
time and necessarily become smaller and
less complex. As a result they would also
be less exciting, less inspiring to potential

workers and future leaders of the effort.
Then there was the calendar. The
quarter system known as the D-Plan had
long since created a continuity and logistics challenge for Carnival planners.
When Dartmouth instituted a long break
between Thanksgiving and the New Year
starting in fall 2012, crucial preparation
time was lost. Students now returned to
campus in early January after six weeks
off, with no rising sense of anticipation,
no cabin fever to release, and only 24 or 25
days to build a sculpture while preparing
for midterms. And while facing February
1 deadlines to apply for off-campus programs and summer internships.
The sculpture tradition neared a melting point.

J

ust before Thanksgiving in 2017,
Curt Oberg ’78 and his wife,
Sherri (Carroll) ’82, Tu’86, invited some football players to
dinner at their home just south
of downtown Hanover. Curt, an
assistant football coach, had made the informal gatherings a habit. This one had a
special agenda: the uncertain fate of the
snow sculpture. Curt had been a sculpture
chair as an undergrad, responsible for the
magnificent juggling clown at the center of
“The Greatest Snow on Earth.” He recalls
the unexpected bonding and friendships
he’d made with students from across campus that winter, not to mention the joy of the
work. “It was a different time,” he says. “I’d
be at the top of an iced-over, 30-foot-high
set of scaffolding, not roped in, swinging
an ax in my hand, chopping away.” Sherri,
a former Dartmouth trustee, also had fond
memories of Winter Carnival. They were
both connected enough to the College to
know the sculpture tradition was in trouble
and wondered how they could help.
They invited Young and Frederick to
the table, along with Martha Beattie ’76,
then VP of alumni relations. They got to
talking with one of the football players,
Andrew Yohe ’18, Th’19, an engineering
sciences major who was interested in
building structures. The Obergs were renting a room in their house to Zoe (Dinneen)
Thorsland ’18, a chainsaw-certified rower
and studio art major who had won the previous year’s ice-sculpting competition.
“We had these two complementary skill
sets right there in the house,” recalls Sherri. “All we had to do was put them together.”
A wide-ranging conversation turned into
a strategic planning session. Yohe agreed
to get his teammates to commit time to

the sculpture project. Thorsland would
design the sculpture and rally the rowers. The students mapped out logistics, a
schedule, and a succession plan to pass on
what they learned.
Thorsland got a copy of the manual
that Meigs had put together with former
sculpture chair Dan Schneider ’07. “You
mean you’re shoveling snow into buckets
and walking across the Green?” she asked.
“We don’t have time for that.” She connected with the Skiway and had six truckloads
of machine-made snow dumped on the
Green. Frederick and Young arranged for
a Vermont contractor to donate wooden
forms that were normally used for pouring concrete. A bucket loader operated by
Dartmouth’s facilities crew filled the forms
with snow and football players stomped
it down. The Obergs hosted more meetings. Young had ice cut and delivered from
Occom Pond for the translucent front of
the sculpture—Darth Vader’s helmet—
through which LED lights would shine.
The Sphinx Foundation picked up the bill
for everything.
The resulting sculpture “was a start,”
says Thorsland, though other observers
were less charitable. In size and detail,
the Vader helmet was a shell of sculptures
past. And the student turnout for the effort,
beyond football players and female rowers,
was anemic. The magnetic holiday atmosphere—the heady, carried-away feeling
the project once inspired—seemed a long
time ago, in a galaxy far, far away.
Was this an example of the adults and
professionals taking over a student tradition? Sherri Oberg prefers to think of their
role as a bridge. “We were there to support
the students, not do the work for them,”
she says. “And what we saw was amazing:
students learning leadership skills, teambuilding, planning, communication. It was
experiential learning at its best.”
Thorsland says she loved working side
by side with the broader community. “If
this tradition is going to continue,” she
says, “students need to realize it’s not the
same as it was. It used to be about bonding
and fun. Now it’s about, ‘How can we get
this done?’ ”
At a debrief meeting in the spring of
2018, an energetic freshman from Dallas, Chris Cartwright ’21, showed up and
grabbed the sputtering torch. He’d worked
trail crew with the DOC and felt strongly
about keeping Dartmouth traditions alive.
He welcomed the alumni support, met
with the Obergs, kept the momentum going the next winter (continued on page 92)
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“

ANCHIE NEVER
SEEMED EMBARRASSED
TO HAVE US TRAILING
HIM AROUND.”
—ANDA

SIBLING
REVELRY
FOR MANY ALUMNI,
ATTENDING DARTMOUTH
WAS A FAMILY AFFAIR.
BY LISA FURLONG

The Osborn brothers were among the first. Benjamin,
class of 1775, led the way to Dartmouth from Litchfield, Connecticut, and was fraternally followed by his
brothers, Jeremiah and Isaac, both class of 1779, and
finally Jacob, class of 1784. Brothers from other families kept coming. In 1972, sisters joined in the family
fun with the arrival of coeducation.
Siblings still keep coming—the most recent
include six sets of twins in the class of 2023. They are
among the thousands upon thousands of brothers and
sisters who share their Big Green alma mater. A peek
in the admissions archives reveals that since 1900
at least 15,000 sibling pairs, trios, and quads have
matriculated at Dartmouth. National statistics indicate
that an estimated 20 percent of younger siblings
enroll in the same college as an older sibling. Thirtyone percent apply to the same school.
Here are portraits of six remarkable sets of
siblings for whom Dartmouth is undoubtedly a family
practice.
44 D A R T M O U T H A L U M N I M A G A Z I N E

Anlee (left) is a forensic
psychiatrist in Hillsborough, California. An
Asian studies major,
she’s married to Mark
Brooks ’88.
Anda (middle) is a
professor of pediatrics
and clinician in San
Francisco. An English
major, she’s married to
Michael Shlipak ’90.
Anchie majored in
economics. He owns
medical companies in
China and San Francisco
and lives in Manila, the
Philippines, and San
Francisco.
p h otog rap h by JAY WATS ON

THE KUO FAMILY
ANLEE ’88, ANDA ’91,
AND ANCHIE ’82, DMS’86

The Kuo siblings are “super close”
despite their age differences, says
Anda. The bond dates back to
Anchie’s Sophomore Summer, when
he nurtured his sisters’ interest in
Dartmouth as tennis day-campers
aged 12 and 9. With his parents “off
somewhere,” he created a triple bunk
in Topliff so Anlee and Anda could
overnight with him. “We’d show
up in the cafeteria, and my fraternity brothers would say, ‘But where
are they staying?’ ” Anchie recalls.
“When I said ‘my dorm,’ I got some
surprised looks.”
Anchie declines to say if he ever
took his sisters to his fraternity, apart
from “suitable family events,” but
the girls otherwise roamed free. “We
got to know the campus really well,”
says Anda. “We swam at the river, ran
around the Bema, and ate pizza at
EBAs. We undoubtedly broke all sorts
of rules, but we learned to be independent, read many books, laughed
a lot, made many memories, and
fell in love with Dartmouth. Anchie
never seemed embarrassed to have
us trailing him around.” Later, both
women fell in love with and married
Dartmouth men, making their College
days a frequent topic of conversation
when the family gathers.
As a DMS student, Anchie shared
the campus for two years with Anlee
and saw a couple of her lacrosse
games. “I made it to one just in time
to see a ball hit her in the mouth,”
he recalls. In general he was nothing
but a protective sibling. “Sure, there
were boyfriends I tried to scare away,
when I tried to be the older-brotherintimidator,” he acknowledges. “My
sisters asked me to go easy, but they
always did what they wanted and
both wound up with great Dartmouth
guys. Our Dartmouth circle of family
and friends is pretty big.”

“

WE WERE NOT THE
TYPICAL BRIGHT
INDIANS COMING
TO AMERICA TO MAKE
THEIR NAMES IN
SOME TECH, ENGINEERING,
OR SCIENCE FIELD.”

THE WOOD BROTHERS

—RUPIN

THE DANG BROTHERS
HIMRAJ ’89, TH’89, TH’91, AND
RUPIN ’94

The Dangs overlapped only briefly on
campus, while Himraj completed his
graduate degree. Rupin recalls being
picked up at Logan airport by his brother
and Amalovoyal Chari ’90, who gave him
“a warm L.L.Bean jacket.” Other brotherly
guidance included tips on the best meal
plan and grocery store purchases to keep
in a dorm-room fridge. There was also a
directive to get a job as a teaching assistant rather than as a dishwasher.
The brothers shared a memorable
College-supported climbing experience at home in India the summer after
Rupin’s freshman year. Rupin and eight
friends largely self-funded the DOCendorsed trip by selling T-shirts on
campus, and Rupin received two grants
to film the adventure. At their father’s
urging, the more experienced Himraj
joined his brother to climb 20,956-foot
Black Peak, which had long called to the
Dang family. Their dad, who had failed
to summit on a previous attempt, was
nervous about potential accidents. Himraj
promised his father to take part in the
climb to oversee safety precautions. With
Dad waiting at base camp, Himraj ended
up summiting a day ahead of his brother
and rushing back down the mountain so
he could start his first job.
Rupin, now a filmmaker, says any
movie made about the brothers’ Dartmouth experiences “would make for a
terribly boring film,” because neither
brother is dramatic or demonstrative.
“We were not the typical bright Indians
coming to America to make their names
in some tech, engineering, or science
field,” he says. “I was an early-on eccentric, while Himraj, who was doubting at
the time, has decided to turn eccentric,
spending much of his time walking in the
high Himalaya.
“We both stayed away from the more
obvious and popular social options at
the Dartmouth,” he adds. “We chose to
spend time with faculty whom we looked
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“

GEORGE ’67, TH’68, MICHAEL ’60,
BLAIR ’63, AND JOHN ’73

Himraj (left), an
engineering/environmental science major,
is a senior advisor with
Olympus Capital Holdings and lives in New
Delhi, India.
Rupin, who majored
in film studies and
environmental studies,
is managing director
of Wilderness Films in
New Delhi.
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With an adventurous,
outdoors-oriented family history, there was little doubt all
four Wood brothers would
follow their dad, Blair ’30,
a district court judge, to
Dartmouth. Each pursued
their shared love of hiking,
canoeing, and skiing while
growing up in Iowa and
at college—Michael and
Blair on the ski team, Blair
overlapping his brother for
a year and developing close
friendships with Michael’s
classmates. George was
a member of the Ledyard
Canoe Club, and all four were
active with the Outing Club.
The brothers’ passion for
adventures on mountains
and rivers has sustained their
strong bonds. When any
Wood brother gave advice to
any of his younger siblings,
it was usually about hiking
trails as much about classes
and profs. In 1972, as DOC
president, John even led
the effort to revive Woodsmen’s Weekend on the Green
after a long hiatus. Recently
Michael gave him his speedchopping ax, which he’d used
to compete in the event back
in the 1950s.
John arrived on campus
without having visited his
brothers there. But he
had attended his dad’s
30th reunion and Blair’s
graduation. “I couldn’t
imagine going anywhere
else,” he says. Part of his
College experience was
helping Blair build a
house in Lebanon, New
Hampshire, and camping with his brother and
sister-in-law along the
St. John and Allagash
rivers. “I think it is a
good thing for a family
to have a Dartmouth
thread in common, winding through the family with a
common set of experiences.”

I THINK IT IS
A GOOD THING
FOR A FAMILY
TO HAVE
A DARTMOUTH
THREAD IN
COMMON.”
—JOHN

Michael (top right), a
former geology professor,
runs a forge and logging
operation in Dillon, Colorado. He majored in earth
sciences.
Blair (bottom left) is a
retired lawyer. An English
major, he lives in Dillon.
George (top left) is a
retired tech executive. He
majored in engineering
and lives in Evergreen,
Colorado.
John, a consulting lawyer
in Arvada, Colorado, was a
government major.
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“
“

I THRIVED ON STRESS,
BUT STRESS CAN
SHORTEN YOUR LIFE.”
WHEN I GOT TO
DARTMOUTH I FELT
LIKE I OWNED
THE PLACE.
I KNEW WHERE
TO GO.”

THE VENIARD SISTERS
NATALIA ’96, MARIA ’92,
SOFIA ’93, TH’94, AND CLARA ’01  

Maria wrote the first chapter of the
Veniards’ Dartmouth history, coming to
Hanover from Beijing, where the sisters’
Argentinian father worked for the
World Bank. When Sofia arrived later,
people urged her to meet a girl
named Maria. “You’re so much alike,
and she’s from Argentina and came
from China, too,” they told her. No
kidding.
When Sofia did look for her sister,
she generally found her in Sanborn
having afternoon tea and discussing politics with other international
students. Both older Veniards were
fluent in Chinese and interested in
all things Asia. They shared meals at
the Asian students’ affinity house and
spent a lot of time with Asian studies
faculty despite Sofia’s concentration in
engineering.
When it came time for Natalia
to head to Hanover from Argentina,
where the family was summering, Sofia
hosted a party to introduce Natalia to
fellow students, including Argentinian
Olympic rower Max Holdo ’96. Natalia
displayed no interest at the time. After
meeting up at Ravine Lodge during
freshmen trips, the two started dating.
Now they’re married.
Clara, who rowed at the College,
laughingly recalls hearing crew team
references to “the girlfriend” of the
greatly admired Holdo. Having made
innumerable visits to campus as a high
school student living in Maryland, she
needed no introductions to anybody
when she arrived. She still has the
Dartmouth sweatshirt she wore for her
sixth-grade photograph. “When I got
to Dartmouth I felt like I owned the
place. I knew where to go. I felt totally
comfortable. That was different than
most people’s experience the first few
weeks in college, when you’re trying to
figure things out.” Her sisters’ advice
helped when Clara chose her freshman
trip. Forewarned that “you don’t know
what Dartmouth people are like when
it comes to their outdoor abilities,” she
chose an easy trip: Hiking 1.

— CLARA

Natalia (far left), a studio
art major, lives in
Kensington, Maryland.
Maria (near left) is an
advisor to survivors of
domestic abuse. An Asian
studies major, she lives
in Bethesda, Maryland.
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Sofia (near right), an
engineering major, is an
architect in Santa Rosa,
California.
Clara (far right) works
at Hemlock Partners in
Seattle. She majored in
history and geography.
ph oto g ra ph b y M A RC O L I V I ER L E B L A N C

M A R C H / A P R I L 2 0 2 0 49

Sofia (left) works for
Word Resource
Institute in Washington,
D.C. She majored in
economics and Arab
studies.

THE SIXKILLER BROTHERS
JESSE ’06 AND CASEY ’00

“

IF WE HADN’T
BOTH GONE TO
DARTMOUTH, WE
WOULDN’T
HAVE THE SPECIAL
BOND WE DO.”
—CASEY

Both brothers majored in
Native American studies
and government.
Jesse (left) is a lawyer
and lives in Minneapolis.
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Casey is chief operating
officer of King County,
Washington, and lives
in Seattle.

As the sons of legendary University of Washington quarterback
Sonny Sixkiller, the brothers
made their way to Dartmouth
serendipitously. Casey had
heard of the College through a
high school football coach but
applied only because he literally
bumped into then Dean of Admissions Karl Furstenberg in his
Seattle high school corridor.
Jesse felt no pressure from
his brother to apply, let alone attend, the College. But the beauty
of campus and the strength
of the Native community sold
him. “Jesse is the smartest of
three Sixkiller brothers,” says
Casey. “I knew he’d thrive in any
environment that was academically challenging but created
opportunities for intellectual
exploration. I just wanted him to
find a place with a supportive
community.”
As it turned out, Jesse recalls
being more comfortable in his
early days at Dartmouth than
does Casey, who thought seriously about transferring back
home but was encouraged to
stick it out. “The Native American program was really important to me and it was inspiring to
meet some alums from its early
days,” says the older Sixkiller.
“I’d think, ‘If they could make it,
I can make it.’ ”
Jesse especially appreciates
what he learned from his fellow
Native students about their various cultures—and “the deep historical and philosophical things
taught by [Native American
studies professor] Dale Turner,”
he says. Telephone conversations
with his brother bolstered him.
“We talked a lot my freshman
year about classes and professors. Casey helped me understand things like federalism.”
Later, Jesse interned in
the Washington office of Sen.
Patty Murray (D-Washington),
where Casey worked, and after
graduation followed Casey to
the Cherokee Nation tribal offices in Washington, D.C. “Jesse
may have gone through some
of the same doors I did,” says
Casey, “but every time he’s
crafted his own experience. If we
hadn’t both gone to Dartmouth,
we wouldn’t have the special
bond we do, nor would we have
met people so important to us
today.”
p h otog rap h by R ON W UR Z ER

Sonia, an author,
majored in economics.
She lives in Toronto.

THE FARUQI TWINS
SOFIA ’07 AND SONIA ’07

“

WE WANTED TO
KNOW OTHER PEOPLE
BECAUSE WE’D
BEEN ROOMMATES ALL
OUR LIVES.”

As soon as they arrived in Hanover from their home in the United
Arab Emirates, identical twins Sonia and Sofia appreciated their
parents having urged them to attend the same college. Comfortable thanks to that advice, the sisters made concerted efforts to
establish separate identities—even as they were often mistaken for
each other and grew accustomed to returning waves from people
they didn’t know.
Despite their shared physical traits, major (economics), and
Rockefeller Center activities, they chose to live apart. Each sister
established a circle of friends with her respective roommates, and
each played a different sport (skating and skiing) and traveled on
different foreign study programs (Toulouse and Paris).
A few times, the Faruqis purposely worked as a team. The final
paper they wrote together for an advanced econ course produced their worst grade, Sofia says, “because we have the same
strengths and weaknesses.” Nonetheless, she grudgingly followed
Sonia’s example to become a vegetarian and also joined her in
selling grilled cheese sandwiches one freezing night on Webster
Avenue to raise money for those affected by an earthquake in
Pakistan.
“It definitely was fun to be at Dartmouth together, especially
as international students,” says Sonia. “We both had our own
circles, but we also had common friends and made time to see
each other. We wanted to know other people because we’d been
roommates all our lives.”

—SONIA
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A FAN’S
		 NOTES
BY ROBERT SULLIVAN ’75

THE 2019 FOOTBALL
CHAMPIONSHIP SPARKS
AN HOMAGE TO ROOTING
FOR THE GOOD GUYS—AND
HATING HARVARD.
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ILLUSTRATIONS BY LARS LEETARU

In

1964 or 1965, my friend Mike bequeathed
to me his Boston Globe paper route. I was
11 or 12, growing up in Chelmsford, Massachusetts. My favorite remembrance of
the route, even including the puppy who
followed me home and stayed 17 years, is splitting duty each morning with my brother, Kevin. The experience fostered brotherhood,
and, to boot, it made the enterprise feasible in winter snow drifts.
There were ancillary benefits to the job, not least of which
was the opportunity to read the paper. Throughout high school
the Globe offered me news and perhaps, it being the 1960s, my
political persuasions. The Globe also served to buttress my
loyalties to Boston, the Sox, and, weirdly enough, Harvard.
Kevin and I were public school kids who, if and when we went to
college, would represent our family’s “first generation.” In 1968
we became Harvard boys. That was when the Crimson football
team went unbeaten, “winning” over Yale, 29-29, by coming
back from a 16-point deficit in 42 nutty seconds at darkening
Harvard Stadium. During the lead up to the momentous game,
the Globe had beat the drum thunderously, and on Saturday my
ear was glued to a transistor radio as I fought through a crackle
of crappy reception for Ken Coleman’s play-by-play. In 1967 we
had had the Sox’s “Impossible Dream,” and now we had Harvard
over Yale. It was good to be from Massachusetts.
But something happened two autumns later. I was, against
heavy odds and certainly against someone’s better judgment,
accepted early decision to Dartmouth.
Why had I even taken the implausible shot, when Chelmsford High’s guidance guru scoffed that I should reach no higher
than Boston College: “Save your 15 bucks.” Well, on the paper
route that fall, I had been reading about this tremendous team
up in New Hampshire. Coached by the storied Bob Blackman,
Dartmouth was killing everyone, beating the Harvards of the
world by double digits, heading for a national ranking of 14.
Having learned of Dartmouth in the Globe, I asked Dad if
we could drive up and see what was what. He said sure, and on
a glistening day we visited Hanover. It was the first time either
of us had walked a true campus, and we both fell in love. I took
the shot, quoting John Lennon in the kicker of my application
essay. Things worked out.
I hated Harvard instantly. Here is just how instant instantly
was: Barely a month into my college experience, on October
23, 1971, the campus decamped to Cambridge, Massachusetts,
in support of our footballers. On the Avon-calm banks of the
Charles River, a small group of us enjoyed the inaugural “Mom’s
Hall of Fame Tailgate.” My parents, having no university affiliations before I went north and Kevin enrolled across town in
what is now UMass Lowell, quickly developed the passions of
the initiate. Mom proudly ladled soup to my new friends wearing a hunter-green scarf bought at Marshalls.
Later in the day, fortified in all sorts of ways, we of Dartmouth exulted as Ted Perry ’73 sent a 46-yard field goal just over
the upstretched fingertips of a detestable Harvard defender and
through the uprights, giving Dartmouth a 16-13 win. On page
one of the next morning’s Sunday Globe, mine and a hundred
other fuzzy faces, including that of my high school girlfriend,
Nancy, would be seen in the background as, in sharp focus, the
football flies through. In the aftermath of Perry’s boot, shouting
turned to singing as we harmonized lustily on “Men of Dartmouth.” Our Liederkranz, comprised of pea-green freshmen,
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upperclassmen, and old alums, might have profited by a few
alto or mezzo-soprano voices.
All that was a half-century ago, when Ivy League stadiums were often packed and game recaps might make the front
pages—not the second sports page—of big-city newspapers. So
much would change in the interim (not least, and pretty quickly,
the constitution of our undergrad chorus). Yet many loyalties
concretized that day would be forever steadfast.
A week after the Harvard game, Perry did it again in the final
moments against Yale, and Dartmouth was on its way to yet
another conference title. Football, which had been important
to me since my first Chelmsford-Billerica Thanksgiving Day
game, became more so.
And then, football found its equilibrium. As the 1970s progressed it became clear to the campus that the teams coached by
Jake Crouthamel ’60, while terrific and acceptably successful
(three Ivy titles during my years), weren’t quite on par with the
mighty Blackman squads of the 1960s. This was, nevertheless,
fine, even proper. There was President Nixon to worry about
and the draft and Watergate and a divided country and civil
rights and a degrading environment and our own upcoming
finals and then life after Dartmouth. Also, in the many warrens of campus I had gotten to know several gods of Memorial
Field as plain old friends. In Baker’s stacks and the basements
of frats, these divinities were demystified. Life’s ephemera
came down by notches, and then, after graduation, most all of
us weren’t playing football anymore, except Kennedy-like on
the lawn with our kids.
Still I remained a fan. Fidelity warms the heart like few
other sentiments; there’s an especially lovely, lasting glow to
its gently but firmly flickering fieriness. Regarding Dartmouth
football, I would classify myself, through the years, as stalwart.
My sister Gail, too, was primed to be stalwart: She followed me
to Dartmouth, class of 1982, then returned for dessert at Tuck
School. Kevin, our family’s ringer, mirrored our parents: As one
who didn’t attend Dartmouth, he became fanatic. He would drive
to Hanover, Harvard, and Yale, then lobby for rides to Princeton
or Cornell. In 2018 he took in a game against Sacred Heart in
Connecticut, figuring on a tilt against some kind of Georgetown
or Fordham. “We beat ’em 42 to nothing,” he reported. A wasted
day? Not for Kevin.
Which brings us to this past season.
Kevin and I had witnessed what can now be considered a
painful prelude to the great 2019 campaign. This was the 14-9
loss at Princeton on November 3, 2018: one L on a ledger otherwise brimful of W’s. Northbound after the game, we parsed
what we’d seen. We agreed Buddy’s two-QB platoon—the junior runner Jared Gerbino ’20 alternating with the sophomore
passer Derek Kyler ’21—was intriguing and often effective. We
lamented that some play calling in the red zone had wanted
bravado. “Well,” I said, “Buddy’s smarter than I am.”
I was referencing Teevens ’79, and I here avow: I have long
been a Buddy adherent. When he was playing at Dartmouth in
the latter half of the 1970s, I was working in New Hampshire
and saw many of his performances both on the field and on the
ice. He was, of course, a tremendous QB: Ivy Player of the Year
in 1978, when the team won a championship. He was equally
formidable as a wing on our hockey team that finished third
in the NCAAs in 1979. I met him around that time, as I recall,
downstairs at Beta. Again, as I recall (you know how memories

WE KNEW THE CATCH WAS FAIRLY MADE.
EVEN HARVARD’S PLAYERS, LITTERED
PROSTRATE ALL OVER THE FIELD, KNEW IT.

of Beta can be), he was sitting on the bar. He was very amiable.
We talked of mutual friends, stuff like that. Then he became
Dartmouth’s coach and won two more titles. During Buddy’s
next chapter I would, on Saturday afternoons, check his progress
at Tulane and Stanford on the AP ticker, which clacked away
in a closet at a sports magazine where I worked in Manhattan.
Then Buddy came home to Hanover. He got off to a rocky start,
but “Buddy’s Glory Years III” began in 2014 and is highlighted
by our 2015 and, now, 2019 Ivy crowns.
The first I saw of the 2019 team was on TV: the Penn game.
I noticed Buddy’s two-QB system had a welcome wrinkle: Gerbino was a better thrower than last year. The commentator
mentioned at one point that Buddy had sent Gerbino to a summer quarterback camp. Dividends had been paid, and the Penn
game wasn’t even as close as the final score, 28-15.
Kevin was at the game in Hanover, of course, and reported:
“These guys are exceptional.” I hoped so. I believed so a week
later when we trounced Yale, 42-10. Both Kevin and Gail were
at that Homecoming game, and Gail offered over the phone,
“Kevin’s right. This is a tremendous team.” It was good to have
her confirmation, since Kevin’s view of Dartmouth football
requires scrutiny. Buddy’s boys went on to beat Marist by 42
and Columbia by 35, and I said to myself, “I’ve got to see these

guys.” I received dispensation from my always-fair wife, Luci,
to head for Harvard the next weekend.
On a gloriously sunny Saturday, Kevin and I took our euphemistically called seats on the fanny-punishing cement of
Harvard Stadium. My brother’s constant state of great expectation—his certainty that something fantastic is bound to happen—was the only balm as we suffered through 59 minutes of
pretty leaky football. Last year’s Pats’ Super Bowl has made
me a defender of “defensive gems,” but what was on display at
Harvard was excruciating. As the clock descended toward the
final minute, we trailed, 6-3. We stopped the Crimson with a
desperate goal-line stand: 60 ticks left, no timeouts, the Harvard
end zone 96 yards away.
Gerbino had been dinged, so the show belonged to Kyler.
Harvard was in a prevent, and Dartmouth was therefore allowed
a series of plays that looked like success. But, as I said to Kevin,
“We’re too much down the middle. We need a sideline to stop
the clock.” I quickly added, “Of course, Buddy’s smarter than I
am.” After a 22-yard strike to the fleet senior Drew Estrada ’20,
the ball was on the Harvard 43 when Kyler spiked it, stopping
the clock. Six seconds left.
“Hmmm,” I said to Kevin, “Frank Champi had only three
seconds back in 1968.” Indeed, in the game to end all games,
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Harvard’s javelin thrower had only half as much time to find Vic
Gatto in the far corner of the end zone. But Champi had taken
the snap much closer to pay dirt, and, as we from Massachusetts
know, he was in that moment touched by God.
A field goal for Dartmouth to tie was impossible from 60
yards, so Kyler dropped back. He was hit. But, maybe nudged
by God, he spun free. He bought enough time for the end zone
to fill with gridders Crimson and Green. He launched a higharcing bomb. One Harvard player tipped it, then another. At last
the beleaguered ball stunned our sophomore, Masaki Aerts ’21,
when it nestled in his welcoming chest and embracing arms.
The Harvard side of the field went stone silent, just as the Yale
side had 51 years ago, just as the Harvard side had when Perry’s
kick was perfect in 1971. Next came an enforced pause in our
celebration as the refs checked replay. We knew the catch was
fairly made. Even Harvard’s players, littered prostrate all over
the field, knew it. The refs finally threw their arms aloft and
allowed our festivities to recommence. The Dartmouth side of
the stadium serenaded the players with “Dear Old Dartmouth,”
and they gleefully saluted us back.
Where was Gail, whom I now texted? Believe it or not, in
Hanover. A Dartmouth women’s leadership conference had
been scheduled for Harvard weekend. The College’s president
was up there, too, addressing the women. I guess the assumption in 2019 is that women and administrators aren’t the kind
of folk who might be fond of football. Gail told me later that she
and mutual friend Martha Beattie ’76 were on their phones,
desperately trying to figure out what the devil was going on in
Beantown, when Gail received my happy text.
Back in the moment: Kevin and I made our way out of the
stadium and headed to Harvard Square, where we had arranged
to meet up with Gail’s husband, Scott, at the Charles Hotel. Scott
had left the game before halftime to take a stroll around Cambridge. Fair enough: The action had been less than sparkling,
and he’s a Williams guy.
As Kevin and I marched forth, we drank in a sun-splashed
scene: blinding foliage, a postcard campus. “Boy,” I said to Kevin
as we strolled, “the square was a dump when we were kids. Look
at it now!” The buildings were large and new. Coffee shops, folk
clubs, and head shops had yielded to restaurants targeted at the
1-percent. Dodging our way through the nouveau square with
its circuitous traffic patterns, Kevin and I found the Charles’
bustling lobby. As we waited for Scott, two strangers noticed
our green garb and gave us a hail-fellow-well-met greeting.
“Good for you!” the cheerful man said. “We lost to Princeton
last week, and that was brutal. I hate ’em like Yale. But this was
okay. A thriller!”
“We didn’t deserve it,” I said disingenuously. “You were
there?”
“Sure,” he said. “Quite an ending!”
The woman chimed in, “Do you know about Harvard beats
Yale, 29-29?”
“Sure,” I said in turn. “My brother and I were talking about
it earlier.” I introduced myself and Kevin. The Harvard man’s
name was Jim Reynolds, and I confess I’ve forgotten his wife’s
name. “Today’s finish must have been the wildest since then,”
I added.
“He played in that game,” the woman said, indicating Jim.
“The 29-29 win.”
“Wow,” I said. “Really?”
Jim demurred modestly, attractively.
By 2019 I felt I had at last earned dispensation to behave
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WE ALL DID A
LITTLE CATCHING UP.
EVERYONE WENT LIGHTER ON THE
ALCOHOL THAN IN DAYS OF YORE.
WE SHARED, FOR THE FIRST
TIME IN THIS PARTICULAR
COMPANY, TALK OF GRANDKIDS.
like an old asshole who wears a letter sweater to football games,
and Jim, to keep our genial conversation going, asked, “You
played football?”
“Oh no,” I said. “We were good at football when I was there.
I hung onto the bottom rung of the tennis ladder.”
“Ah,” said Jim. “A friend at our club is Lloyd Ucko. I’ve never
taken a set off him.”
“Lloyd!” I said as the coincidences piled on. “He was captain,
three years ahead of me….”
Surely this banter with Jim could have continued and it
would have turned out that Jim, Kevin, Gail, and I are distant
relations if you dig deep in County Kerry, but Scott’s arrival
brought an end to the powwow. “Hey,” said Jim with real meaning as he sent us on our way, “Beat Princeton! Next weekend,
isn’t it? Yankee Stadium?”
“Yes,” I said, “crazy as that sounds.”
As I forced my aching knees into Scott’s car, I thought, not
for the first time: Maybe I’m falling apart. Balky knees, and look
at this: I no longer hate Harvard, not necessarily.
Perhaps it was because we were finally beating them again.
Maybe it was the sunshine or the intercession of Jim Reynolds.
I certainly didn’t hate him; in fact, I liked him. So maybe it was
Jim or maybe it was recalling that game of 1968, back when
Kevin and I were Harvard boys. Or maybe, after a half century
of animus, I’m mellowing. Or marinating. Maybe I’ve lost whatever edge I once had.
Now, as to that last subject with Jim: Princeton vs. Dartmouth at Yankee Stadium. Yes, it did sound crazy, didn’t it?
I researched a bit, and here’s how I understand it: To the
everlasting chagrin of Harvard and Yale, the first college grid
game was played between the New Jersey Tigers (Princeton)
and Rutgers Queensmen in New Brunswick, New Jersey, in 1869,

with the Queensmen prevailing by the even-then-ridiculous
score of 6-4. With the 150th anniversary of that game approaching, Princeton and Rutgers thought it would be special to play
a showcase match at the new, soullessly mall-like Yankee Stadium. But Rutgers started demanding this and that and the deal
collapsed. The stadium told Princeton’s coach that he could
still have the yard if someone else wanted to come play. The
Princeton coach phoned his buddy, Buddy, and Buddy thought
Yankee Stadium was a terrific idea. Buddy is a firm believer in
“life experiences” for his charges. Our College backed Buddy’s
argument instantly and began promoting the porous rationale
that the game was to celebrate our endlessly ongoing 250th
birthday (and, in the bargain, extend our anniversary-pegged
fundraising into November and into New York City, home of
Monopoly money). Anyway, the pact was made and everyone
was delighted. One wag in the Wall Street Journal observed that
the audience at the Dartmouth-Princeton fray would be just like
the one at the next day’s Jets-Giants blood match across the
river in Jersey, “but with New Yorker subscriptions.”
I approached the whole shebang with apprehension. If Princeton wound up winning narrowly and emerged as the lone unbeaten team atop the Ivies, I, for one, would remember who was
due to be the home team this season. Weren’t we surrendering
an advantage? Wouldn’t Vegas consider Memorial Field worth at
least three points? Yes, yes, I know: life experiences and all that.
But “undefeated” would be a nice life experience, would it not?
Well, I figured finally, Buddy’s smarter than I am.
Gail and Kevin drove from Massachusetts to our house in
the New York ’burbs, and the next morning I steered us to the
Bronx. Despite the cold, the crowd streaming to the stadium
was substantial. For the second week in a row Dartmouth was
going to play before more than 20,000 spectators, and I’ll bet
that hasn’t happened since I was in school.
Once ensconced in our $59 seats, it seemed to me that there
was more green than orange in the stadium. The huzzah was
mighty as the Green got off to a great start. I thought back to how
much I, like Jim Reynolds, enjoyed beating this team. Princetonians were so This Side of Paradise preppie: snooty, straw-boatered.
The Dartmouth mindset, when I was up there, seemed to regard
this matchup as our Harvard-Yale: They had each other; we had
Princeton. The other four Ivies each had a disqualifying quirk
when it came to rivalry: Cornell could be Syracuse, Penn might as
well have been in Cleveland, Brown and Columbia were intrinsically odd, urban, and horrible at football. But Princeton, like us,
was an outpost Ivy on a serene campus, and neither of us was
Harvard or Yale—so we had each other. I hated them once and
hated them still, particularly after the 2018 result.
Our running game was effective. Our All-Ivy defensive
end Niko Lalos ’20 pitched in with a 22-yard pick-six, and the
whole team was riding high. Clapping our mittens vigorously,
the chill didn’t exist as we darted to a 17-0 lead. There was a blip
just before the half, narrowing affairs to 17-7, but during halftime, bonhomie was the rule on our side of the stands. Friends
visited old friends and posed for selfies with the scoreboard as
background. Then, in the second half, Gerbino got on his horse
and Dartmouth pulled away to a 27-10 throttling. Princeton’s
fans had long ago fled the frigid premises by the time we were
harmonizing on the alma mater.
In the aftermath of the Sturm und Drang at Harvard and in
New York, it seemed we were finally faced with tranquil sailing, leading inexorably and inevitably to that enchanted isle, a
spotless season. Our focus turned, now, to the matter of Cornell,

which led to recollections about the epic clash of my freshman
year. That massively consequential 1971 contest was played in
Hanover, just like the 2019 set-to would be. It, too, was on the
season’s penultimate weekend.
Back then, thanks to Perry’s leg, we had squeaked by Harvard and Yale, but then had unaccountably sagged against Columbia, losing by two. Meanwhile, Cornell, riding the running of
the great Ed Marinaro, was coming in unbeaten. The impending
showdown was the biggest of big deals. ABC pulled into town
to broadcast it, and first-team sportscaster Chris Schenkel was
spotted at the Hanover Inn and other places. I had to traffic in
an undergrad black market to score tickets for my parents, who
drove from Massachusetts with Kevin and Gail and, stuffed in
the trunk, a Lucullan tailgate. Memorial Field was in a frenzy
from first second to last, as Dartmouth bottled up Marinaro
and beat Cornell, 24-14.
I have to digress here for the briefest bit as I have a terrific
postscript to that 1971 game. Jack Manning ’72, a senior defensive star for the good guys, sent along an email just now from
his home in Missoula, Montana. In it, he remembered tackling
Marinaro in the end zone near Leverone at one point. “As we got
up, we were close and facing each other,” Jack wrote. “I reached
out my hand, he reached back. We shook and I said, ‘I hope you
win the Heisman.’ I think he said, ‘Thanks,’ and we trotted away.
“I watched the Heisman show a few months later. They
showed Ed’s 46-yard-run several times, I think it was his second
longest run of the year. No. 26 of Dartmouth was prominently
featured in the clip. Ed and I later became good friends. He once
told me that, when the show went to commercial, the host, Bud
Palmer, asked him, ‘Did that Dartmouth player really shake your
hand?’ Ed said, ‘Yes.’ Palmer shook his head and said, ‘Only in
the Ivy League.’ ”
Isn’t that sweet? But returning to the pressing subject at
hand, the 2019 game, and dismissing the sentimental hogwash
Jack traffics in, I was thinking, We’re gonna kill ’em again! Dartmouth is just too good this year, and Cornell isn’t very good at all.
I don’t know what happened. Gail and I were among the multitude that didn’t weather the miserable November day. Just
more than 3,000 stouter loyalists did, and of course Kevin was
among them. He filed by phone: “Different team than you saw. Did
everything wrong. We stunk.” Ordinarily it is my Sunday habit to
decode statistics so I can envision what actually happened; box
scores are my crosswords. In this instance, I skipped the exercise.
It is only with an ingrained sense of reportorial responsibility that
I record the score: 17-20.
So now we were tied with Yale atop the league. I was sure
that Cornell represented what they call, in sports as in life, a hiccup—one of those inexplicable, isolated arguments for why we
play the games. On to Brown, as dear Coach Belichick might say.
If anything, I was even more certain that we would beat
Brown in the finale than I had been concerning Cornell. Why?
Because Brown is Brown, and always has been. Brown is the
forever safe harbor that all Ivy opponents can relievedly espy
through the Rhode Island fog. With only Brown standing between us and a record 19th Ivy crown—either shared or, should
Harvard summon its will against Yale, free solo—affairs still
seemed in order.
Three days out the Rhode Island weather report for Eastport to Block Island predicted pleasant, and I called Gail. She
said, “I’ll go if you go.” We lobbied Kevin, but he was so disappointed—disgusted, really—that he insisted he was done with
the Green until next year.
(continued on page 94)
M A R C H / A P R I L 2 0 2 0 57

pursuits

“As a reporter for
The Dartmouth,
I found my passion

voices in the wilderness

|

for writing. I want

KATIE SILBERMAN ’09

|

DREW SPENCER ’97

|

JULIA PLEVIN ’09

|

FAYE KEEGAN ’12

|

to help future
students benefit
the way I did.”
—David Drexler

Judith and David Drexler
’52 TU’53 P’81

SPOTLIGHT

David: attorney and author
Judith: former student of
John Rassias
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Funny Girl

Created a charitable gift
annuity to support a
Dartmouth scholarship for
undergraduates studying
Romance languages

Screenwriter wins accolades
for Booksmart.

Consider an estate gift to Dartmouth.
Help future students fulfill their
highest aspirations.
Learn more: dartgo.org/Drexler

Dartmouth Gift Planning

GETTY IMAGES

or call 800-451-4067

AFTER ATTENDING COLUMBIA
film school, Silberman moved to Los
Angeles without many prospects. “I
was ready to just work at a coffee shop
and write,” she says. And just like that,
the English major got a job as a showrunner’s assistant, which led to some
script rewriting, and then Booksmart.
Silberman tidied up the screenplay
for the 2019 comedy about two high
school girls who decide to party hearty
for one night before they graduate, and
the Olivia Wilde-directed film became
a hit. Glamour dubbed it “the first truly
evolved high school movie.” Booksmart
also earned a Golden Tomato award
from review site Rotten Tomatoes as
the best-reviewed comedy of the year.
Look for more of Silberman’s work on
a screen near you soon.

Silberman’s work
earned a nomination
for best screenplay
from the British
Academy of Film
and Television.
<<<<
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voices in the wilderness
FAY E K E E G A N ’ 1 2

Tune In,
Turn On

JULIA PLEVIN ’09

Trees of Life
Take a bath—in the forest.

Brit Ball

Outfielder finds a diamond in the rough.
BASEBALL ISN’T EXACTLY ENGLAND’S NATIONAL
pastime. Ballparks, umpires, and players are in short supply. But Spencer, a former Big Green center fielder, keeps
the game alive in that nation’s capital. He coaches the
six-time national champion London Mets (that’s short
for Meteorites, not Metropolitans as in New York City)
and the national U23 team. “Soccer is the everyman sport
here, and kids who are predisposed to play a stick-and-ball
sport learn cricket at school,” Spencer says, but interest
is growing: The Yankees played the Red Sox at London
Stadium last year, and the sport returns to the Olympics
this summer. England has about 35 baseball clubs, but only
a few thousand players. The national championships may
“draw a throng of at least 35 or 40,” says Spencer. For youth
games, the LondonSports baseball club spray paints 24
baseball fields on a giant soccer pitch every weekend—no
mounds, just removable nets for backstops. It’s still baseball, says Spencer. “The only thing different is the accent.”
A four-time All-Ivy player who held career records
in 11 offensive categories at graduation, Spencer says his
Hanover experience prepared him well for baseball in
England, where he’s lived for more than a decade. “I can
relate to having to train in crappy weather during the offseason,” he says. “I’ve used drills we used in the Leverone
Field House when our winter practices were held on an
indoor soccer field.”
By day Spencer works as director of experience at
the creative agency adam&eveDDB. His baseball work
is unpaid. He’s taught the game to many players, and in
return he’s learned a thing or two from them. When he
first coached London little leaguers, he sent the kids to the
outfield and told them to “shag balls.” That drew strange
looks from the British parents. “In baseball parlance, to
shag means to catch balls during batting practice,” Spencer notes, “but in the United Kingdom, shagging means
something entirely different.”
—Sue Shock
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FOR YEARS, WHENEVER PEOPLE
asked Keegan what she did for a living,
her answers were usually conversation
stoppers: She worked in finance, then
fintech. All that changed in late 2018,
when she cofounded Dipsea, a subscription app that sells audio erotica, mostly
to young women.
Backed by $5.5 million in funding,
Dipsea is like Calm or Headspace, only
instead of helping you meditate, its mission is to turn you on. The app looks
and feels like a millennial playground,
with its sleek design, vibrant colors, and
playful illustrations, but its short, sexy
stories are for everyone: couples navigating long-term monogamy, people who
are newly single, those working through
sexual trauma. “We create narrative stories meant to inspire and create a mood,”
says Keegan, Dipsea’s chief technology
officer. “These stories are great for people
who are experimenting or renegotiating
their sexuality.”
Keegan and her cofounder, Gina
Gutierrez, hatched the idea for Dipsea over late-night conversations with
friends about how hard it was to find
erotic content they actually liked.
There’s a good reason for that: Studies show that most women are aroused
by imagining scenarios, not viewing
pornography. So Keegan and Gutierrez set out to make their own. At first,
they penned Dipsea stories themselves.
Now their San Francisco firm has an inhouse story studio, a stable of freelance
writers and voice actors, 14 employees—
and more than 300,000 downloads.
Whatever your persuasion, Dipsea’s
hallmark is authenticity: “A story about a
trans person is written by a trans writer,”
says Keegan. “Making it feel real from
top to bottom makes it compelling and
different and really good.”
As one New Yorker writer put it
after sampling hours of audio erotica,
Dipsea was the “one source of audio
smut [that] didn’t make us recoil.”
—Abigail Drachman-Jones ’03

“Nature always
brings us into
equilibrium,”
Plevin says. >>>>

JULIA PLEVIN (LEFT); FAYE KEEGAN

DREW SPENCER ’97

Audio app offers something
completely different.

“TREES EMIT PHYTONCIDES, AN ESSENTIAL OIL
that boosts immunity and can help prevent cancer,” says
Plevin, a design strategist who, in 2016, became one of
the foremost promulgators of forest bathing in the United
States. “One minute of looking up at a tree will increase
your sense of awe, but 15 minutes of being in the forest will
give you an immunity boost that lasts up to two weeks.”
Research by Tokyo physician Qing Li, another forest
bathing acolyte, shows that touching trees, deep-breathing
arboreal air, dipping a hand into a stream, or lying among
flora also cuts blood pressure, improves sleep, and accelerates recovery from surgery or illness.
The ritual has helped Plevin navigate her own anxiety and depression: “It has been my healing that I now
share with others,” she says. The history major recently
relocated from San Francisco to Green Springs, Oregon,
inside the Cascade-Siskiyou National Monument, where
she describes her life as a perpetual bath among mixed
conifer and white fir forests.
Plevin, who enrolled at Dartmouth in large part because
of the Outing Club, is the author of The Healing Magic of
Forest Bathing: Finding Calm, Creativity, and Connection in the Natural World (Ten Speed Press, 2019). She
leads groups—up to 60 strong—on monthly saunters into
primeval worlds. (Interested? Visit forestbathing.club.)
“If we go from our homes to our cars to our offices to
our workouts and then to dinner, we can spend days or
weeks or months without ever making contact with the
surface of the earth,” says Plevin.
Forest bathers, she notes, should indulge their five
senses and soak in the tree energy. “Forest bathing isn’t like
a 10-mile hike or a calorie buster,” says Plevin. “It’s about
slowing down and being in the moment with your senses.”
—Andy Faught
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>>>> “We create
narrative stories meant
to inspire and create a
mood,” says Keegan.
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alumni books

Celebrating over 50 years of Service, Knowledge & Results

EDITOR’S PICKS

▲

RICHARD KENNEY ’70

Terminator: Poems, 2008-2018
Knopf

Kenney, an English professor at the
University of Washington, focuses his
fifth book on poems that range from
discussions of boundaries to questions about neckties. Sometimes
humorous and sometimes sad, they
provoke thoughts about the past, the
future, and everything in between.

White Fox Farm • West Windsor, VT

Maple Leaf Farm • Lyme, NH

DOUG WHITE ’75

Wounded Charity: Lessons from the
Wounded Warrior Project Crisis
Paragon House

White, former director of Columbia
University’s master of science in
fundraising management program,
discusses the criticisms surrounding
the Wounded Warrior Project. He
investigates the failure of the charity’s leadership but also defends its
beneficial aspects. Demonstrating the
ways all charities can learn from the
incident, he states that they “need to
provide better evidence than they do
now that the world is a better place
because of their work.”

S A R A H E . WAG N E R ’ 9 4

The Forensics of War
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Quill Hill • Weston, VT

Jericho Brook Farm • Hartford, VT

Tunbridge Hilltop Farm • Tunbridge, VT

S T E P H E N J . FA R N S W O R T H ’ 8 3

Late Night with Trump:
Political Humor and the
American Presidency
Routledge

What would TV talk show hosts do
without politicians? Farnsworth, a
professor of political science at the
University of Mary Washington, analyzes tens of thousands of late-night
jokes since 1992 and offers analysis of
“the golden age of political comedy.”
Political humor was somewhat gentle
and less frequent, he explains, until
Bill Clinton came along. And Trump?
Of some 6,337 jokes told by TV hosts
in the first year of his presidency,
more than 49 percent targeted him.

Redtop • Barnard, VT

Frog Holler • Norwich, VT

Tether Loop Farm • West Berlin, VT

High Riding • Woodstock, VT

B E L I N D A H .Y. C H I U ’ 9 8

The Mindful College Applicant:
Cultivating Emotional Intelligence for the Admissions Process
Rowman & Littlefield Publishers

A former college admissions officer
combines her experience with research on emotional intelligence in
this guide for prospective students.
“I was compelled to offer something
to help shift the current stress young
people go through each year to ‘get
in,’ ” Chiu tells DAM. “Given the recent
national news about the process, I
feel it is even more important for
young people to know that there is
a healthier way.”
EDEL RODRIGUEZ

WITH HER THIRD BOOK, WAGNER EXAMINES
the efforts to locate, identify, and return the remains
of U.S. military personnel who went missing during
the Vietnam War. “Over the past decade, I have traced
the arc of Vietnam War MIA accounting along the
line of science and its social import, paying particular attention to how its advances have influenced,
indeed changed, the way the United States as a nation
remembers and honors its fallen service members,”
writes Wagner, an associate professor of anthropology at George Washington University.
What Remains:
Wagner, a Guggenheim fellowship receipient in
Bringing America’s
Missing Home From
2017, interviews veterans, forensic scientists, polithe Vietnam War
cymakers, current members of the military, and the
HARVARD UNIVERSITY PRESS
families of the missing. She notes that new advances
304 PP.
$29.95
in forensic science have provided powerful new tools
to identify remains, raising the hopes of families with missing loved ones. She
spends 28 days with a recovery team as it searches the jungle for the remains
of five Vietnam soldiers lost in a helicopter during the war. One chapter details
the meticulous fieldwork of sifting through fragmented and partial remains,
“bits of bone and teeth that may barely fill your palm….There is no evidentiary
silver bullet, though DNA and dental analysis often provide the data that tip
the scales of probability and exclusion,” Wagner writes.
She traces America’s unique tradition of repatriating soldiers’ remains
back to the Civil War, when the carnage of 600,000 bodies forced new ways
of thinking about death—and new forensic tools to solve the mysteries of the
vast number of unidentified corpses on battlefields. During World War II, 19
percent of U.S. fatalities were unidentified, in the Korean War, 22 percent.
During the Vietnam War, less than 4 percent were unaccounted for, yet the
United States spends roughly $130 million each year on repatriation efforts,
an amount unequalled by any other country.
The MIA designation creates an unusual uncertainty. “How does one
remember a person who is neither definitively dead nor positively alive?”
asks Wagner. “I have come to appreciate science as another ‘language of
memory’—it too frames how we see and understand war’s human tolls and
shapes what recovery efforts and identifications mean to families of the missing and veterans, most of them far removed from the inner circles of Beltway
policymaking.”
				
—Sean Plottner

Additional titles and excerpts can be found
on the DAM website.
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Dia Jenks | 802-238-1549 | djenks@landvest.com

WHITE FOX FARM: 39.06± Acres • $1,995,000
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REDTOP: 59.4± Acres • $1,495,000
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Discover Dartmouth at
The Village at White River Junction

T H E U P P E R VA L L E Y ’ S P R E M I E R E A S S I S T E D
L I V I N G & M E M O R Y C A R E C O M M U N I T Y.
Enjoy a lifestyle you never thought possible—
with connections to Dartmouth. Less than 5 miles
to Dartmouth Green, The Village offers expansive in-house
amenities, a social circle of fellow Dartmouth residents and
regular transportation to on-campus events and activities.
Enjoy Main Street living from the comfort of your own
apartment with meals, assistance and expert care tailored to
your personal needs.
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Dartmouth Activities
at The Village
Sunday, March 8 at 2 pm
WORLD CUP SKI RACES
UPPER VALLEY & DARTMOUTH
USA SKI TEAM RACERS
Watch the races on our big screen
TV in our rooftop Teddy’s Pub.
Snacks and drinks on us!

Wednesday, March 25 at 11 am
SECRETS OF THE GREAT
GOLF COURSES

Thursday, April 2 at 9 am
DARTMOUTH ALUMNI
BREAKFAST & COMMUNITY TOUR
Join our alumni residents for great
conversation over great food!
And take a tour of the community.

Wednesday, April 22 at 11 am
ROGER PAYNE AND THE WHALES
CELEBRATE EARTH DAY WITH ROGER
Learn about his discovery of the songs of
the Humpback Whale. Co-writer/director of
Whales: An Unforgettable Journey, IMAX.
60 minutes with lunch to follow.
Gates &
Dickson

“Keeping my mind active and stimulated is very
important to me, and I selected The Village for the
excellent healthcare as well as robust intellectual
lifestyle. I have rich and deep conversations with
fellow residents and new friends which span daily
news headlines, politics and history.”
LOYE MILLER, resident
Dartmouth Class of ’51
• Time Magazine correspondent – covering LBJ and JFK through the 1960 primary & election
• White House Press Corps Member – 1962-1969

FROM THE ARCHIVES

What Would
Keggy Think?

Call today for a tour or information packet!
802-295-7500 OR GO TO www.TheVillageAtWRJ.com
101 CURRIER STREET | WHITE RIVER JUNCTION | VERMONT
The Village at White River Junction Uniform Consumer Disclosure form is available by request.
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Scott Peters (owner of Golf & Ski
Warehouse) shares his stories of the
best courses from around the world.
60 minutes with lunch to follow.

A skater takes a flying leap
during the 1989 Psi U keg
jump, a Winter Carnival
staple for two decades
until it was discontinued
in 2001 because of—duh—
liability concerns.
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I truly was born in the wrong era—I
would have given anything to live in
simpler times; but, who knows, to
those living at that time, perhaps they were not
as simple as they appear.
A memory in a letter from the past: “Well,
Easter vacation is over and the College is once
more urging that we take a serious attitude
toward life. Two more months and I’ll be a
sophomore—perhaps!
“April in New Hampshire is a slightly eccentric month. It lacks self-control. Wasn’t there
an old Greek figure who could change himself
into a snake, or a horse, or a salamander, or a
board-walk, or a set of false teeth at will? Well,
April in Hanover is like that!
“It was the same in the mountains. One day
the sun would be out, the snow melting, the ski
trails rapidly becoming a wasteland of stumps
and mud. Then suddenly, the sky would cloud
over and a cold, snow-charged wind would tear
your hair out.
“I decided to go skiing on the few days of vacation and we stayed in a little town called Gorham [New Hampshire]. It is perhaps a 20-minute
drive into Pinkham Notch, where a good part of
the spring skiing centers. To make a long story
short, shortly after I made my graceful descent,
I was just standing still at the bottom when a
damsel came hurtling down the slope at me, legs
apart, arms out, and hair flying. As the sun was
warm, she had injudiciously dressed herself in no
more than a modified sort of women’s underwear
(or what I judge to be female under apparel)—
Coney Island style! She let her skis debate about
a direction and they comprised on me. I didn’t
know which way to jump; she was coming in all
directions at once. Seeing that we would meet,
and violently, she sat down and scraped a long
groove in the snow with those nice shorts. Ah
me! Tsk! Tsk! Look out! Bang! The Ravine rocked
with delight. I got to my feet and tried to help her
up, but she jumped up angrily. Why don’t you look
where you are going, she glared, shaking the cold
snow from her garments.
“Tuckerman is dangerous, certainly, but do
you wonder why I wanted to spend the vacation
there?”
Moral of the story: Maybe they weren’t simpler times after all—and perhaps nothing really
changes after all. Enjoy your spring!
—Jean M. Francis, 2205 Boston Road O-139, Wilbraham, MA 01095; jmfcarmel@charter.net
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I write this on December 28, 2019.
Christmas has just past. New Year’s
and a new decade is about to start,
depending on the way you count, and today is a
spring-like 52 degrees.
On November 9 Jon Mendes, his son, Joshua,
and I had the pleasure of being invited to the
reception preceding the Dartmouth-Princeton
game. It was particularly festive because it followed Jon’s 99th birthday. In addition, it was
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held at Yankee Stadium, a first for Dartmouth
and no doubt Princeton. Jon was the oldest alum
attendee and he was there with his senior cane,
replete with initials or full names carved on it
by his friends, and he also sported his freshman
beanie. There are photos that will appear in the
class newsletter in the spring of 2020. Younger
alumni were fascinated with it. The tradition was
discontinued in later years. Then, of course, you
know that Dartmouth won, 27-10, maintaining
its winning status for the season. It completed
the season by defeating Cornell. Amazing day,
great weather. For those of you wondering why
it was played at Yankee Stadium, it was part
of the celebration of the 250th anniversary of
Dartmouth.
Last night in Pittsburgh, a huge celebration
took place honoring Bob Gale’s 100th birthday. As
you all may recall, he is writing his 65th book. I
was not able to attend; however, I wrote a toast
that his daughter agreed to read. I also sent a
card enclosing the Eleazar Wheelock class of
’42 pin that he planned to wear. There will be
photos, also in the class newsletter.
It is hard to top these two alumni’s 99th and
100th birthday events.
Once again, I have the sad duty to report the
death of George Liskow. The class of ’42 extends
condolences to his family.
—Joanna Caproni, 370 East 76 St., Apt. A 406, New
York, NY 10021; caproni@aol.com
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More freshman year nostalgia: Our
highly touted frosh football team
went undefeated, with Bud Kast and
Ray Wolfe leading the pack. Our frosh basketball
team, with future headliners George Munroe, Jim
Olsen, and Stan Skaug, made varsity head coach
Ozzie Cowles grin from ear to ear when seen
on Main Street.
It took five months before our first Winter
Carnival. Ten days before the mid-February 1940
event, a voice rang out, “George, do you have a
date for next week?” I replied, “No, why?” He
told me, “Now you have a date, okay? I’ve met
her and she’s a fun gal.” He later stated that his
steady was a freshman at Mount Holyoke and
her roommate was dying to come up for Winter
Carnival.
And what a wonderful blind date: a darkhaired cutie, an infectious smile, a bubbly personality. As we headed for lunch on Main Street
she gripped my hand and said, “George, I am
so happy to be here.” We went to see sporting
events, a tour of Baker Library, and even drove
out to the Hanover Country Club golf course
to watch the ski jumpers catapulting into the
frigid air. Then, after dinner in Thayer Hall, we
headed to the gym to dance—was it Count Basie
or Duke Ellington? The dance floor was rockin’
and jumpin’! Following Sunday brunch the gals
left by car. My date, kissing me on the cheek,
said “George, I thank you for a marvelous time.
A great weekend!” Crazy, but after 79 years, I
remember her telling me her boyfriend was at
Cornell but I can’t even recall her name!
Our class sends heartfelt condolences to
the families of Thomas F. Ellis, who died on July
12, 2018; Robert L. Grant, who died on August 16,

2019, in Sarasota, Florida; and George H. Lowden,
who died on October 7, 2019. The College has also
recently learned of the deaths of Carl J. Batter
Sr., who died on January 7, 2012, in Rockville,
Maryland; Charles R. Cusack, who died on November 4, 2016; Donald W. Kingsley, who died
July 5, 2010; Alexander C. Nagle Jr., who died on
August 12, 2013, in Chapel Hill, North Carolina;
and Robert G. Taylor, who died on November 21,
2010, in Hyannis, Massachusetts.
—George Shimizu, 2642 Saklan Indian Drive,
Apt. 2, Walnut Creek, CA 94595; (925) 937-2504;
marymariko@comcast.net
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As the new year begins, I wish our
entire class family of classmates,
widows, children, friends, and pets
warm season’s greetings and a healthy and happy
new year.
On a personal note, I am recovering from
recurrent lumbar compression fractures that
immobilized me for a couple of months and now
look forward to resuming my medical infectious
disease practice on a limited basis. To date the
only responder to my request for WW II experiences was Sam Florman, who graduated as an
ensign from the Navy Midshipman School at
Dartmouth and was commissioned with the
Seabees. While he was on a ship headed for an
invasion of Japan, the United States dropped a
couple of atomic bombs, and one day after arriving in the Philippines, the war was declared
over. Sam continues with his losing streak of
misspellings of his name in our Class Notes as
“Floorman” instead of “Florman” followed by
the last issue referring to him as “Stan.” The end
of my WW II experience was similar to Sam’s,
having completed jungle training in preparation for the Japanese invasion when the atomic
bombs fell. While still looking forward to your
WW II experiences, I would like all who are able
to update us regarding whatever activities you
are engaged in. I know that some of our writers,
such as Norm Weissman, have continued writing,
at least when I last heard from Norm this past
year or so.
Class sympathies to the families of the following deceased classmates, including a few who
passed away many years ago that the College has
only recently learned about. George E. Wilcox
died September 25, 2004; Charles E. Ferrin, M.D.,
died February 21, 2010, after practicing family
medicine in Austin, Texas, for 44 years; William T.
Dealtrey, a former V-12, died September 25, 2011;
Jay Howard Schneider Jr. died May 25, 2012; and
Daniel E. Rothenberg died July 23, 2013. Richard
H. Bohn, M.D., died May 31, 2019, after 63 years
practicing radiology in Coral Gables, Florida;
John L. Novascone died September 15, 2019; and
Peter S. Mallet died October 18, 2019. Peter served
in the 10th Mountain Division and then served
as assistant headmaster at Bellows Free Academy in St. Albans, Vermont. He was the author
of a two-volume book on the history of Georgia,
Vermont, as well as The Dutcher Drug Dynasty
of St. Albans and Cemeteries of Georgia.
—John L.E. Wolff, M.D., 500 East 77th St., Apt.
1833, New York, NY 10162; (917) 975-3175; (212)
772-9933 (fax); jlewolffmd@aol.com
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I watched a TV program in December
honoring Fred Rogers ’50. He must
have been a freshman when we were
seniors. And the wonderful memories flooded
back of watching my children listening to “It’s
a Beautiful Day in the Neighborhood.” Fred also
gave the Commencement address to the class of
2002. Watching how the show was made with
Tom Hanks playing Fred was just as good as the
movie itself. Great story.
Activities are ongoing on campus throughout the year, but so too are they off campus. This
is a tribute to the Dartmouth Center for Social
Impact. Five students from Dartmouth, along
with two professors, traveled to Puerto Rico
to work with departments there to help with
a food justice program to maintain local and
sustainable farming. Another group went to New
Orleans to help repair homes that had been improperly repaired after Hurricane Katrina. San
Salvador welcomed another group to learn about
local nonprofits’ work and help in the clearance
of debris in gardens, build a compost system, and
catalog site plants. Hooray to those students.
As a former member of the football team that
played in the war years of 1944, I feel it wouldn’t
be proper not to make mention of the recent success of Dartmouth’s team in 2019. Buddy Teevens
’79 did a great job in coaching this group, even
though they had to share the Ivy League title with
Yale. They did beat Yale 40 something to 10 during the season. Wait ’til next year!
We are saddened to report the death of the
Rev. Charles J. Quinn of Dobbs Ferry, New York, on
November 17, 2019; Joseph G. Wierschem of Minneapolis on May 14, 2019; Allen Charlton of Kissimmee, Florida, on November 22, 2019; Howard
W. Deese of Charlotte, North Carolina, on June
14, 2019; and William V. Goode of New York City
on April 25, 2019. The College has also recently
learned of the deaths of Martin S. Levy of Rego
Park, New York, on August 11, 2012; John E. Fuller
of Somers, New York, on August 5, 2011; Edward
J. Dawson of Philadelphia on April 12, 2011; Ernest
M. Caster of Roswell, Georgia, on December 6,
2008; and Sherman M. Gleason of Brevard, North
Carolina, on May 16, 2007.
—Joe Hayes, P.O. Box 57, Rye Beach, NH 03871;
jhayes697@yahoo.com
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Class of 1948 scholarship-athlete
awards for 2019 were James Foye
’20 for basketball and Cha’Mia Rothwell ’20 for track. James started all 30 games as
a junior and was one of the top three scorers for
Dartmouth. He is an economics major with a
3.96 GPA. Cha’Mia is a psychology major and an
academic all-American with a 3.67 GPA. She was
two-time Ivy League champion in the long jump
and six-time champion in the hurdles. She was
twice named most outstanding performer in the
Ivy indoor championships. Winners used to join
us at our mini-reunions, but we may have had our
last mini, as it was cancelled last year for lack of
attendance. Pat McAllister has been an honorary
member of our class and run a very active and
successful widow’s program for many years, with
widows representing an increasing portion of
our reunion attendees. She is no longer able to

handle this program, which apparently will not
continue without her. On behalf of the class and
myself I would like to extend our appreciation of
all the time and effort she has extended for us.
Pat, you’ve been great!
Through the years I have casually kept
abreast of class members downsizing into retirement communities. Last year Joyce and I
decided to do it, as all four of our daughters were
250 miles or more away from Clinton, New York.
Sorting out all the details and coordinating various responsibilities was extremely time consuming. While we ended up outside of New York City,
we spent some time in Boston and had a great
time at the Harvard-Dartmouth game, where
to our pleased surprise we were late because
they had an estimated attendance of more than
20,000. We bought tickets and without looking at
them walked up to the last row of the stadium and
over to about the 35-yard line. It turned out that
by the end of the first half much of the Dartmouth
student body had the same idea and we were in
the middle of the noisiest rooting section. It was
like being back in the 1940s, and while we had to
stand up in the second half, it was great fun. The
ending was incredible. We turned the ball over
twice in the last five minutes and with about two
or three minutes to play, Harvard had first and
10 on our 4-yard line. With no timeouts left we
got the ball back on the 8-yard line. Getting the
ball to about the 50 with a couple of fourth-down
passes was as remarkable as the final six-second
hail Mary. Unfortunately, we lose our 250-pound
running quarterback next year. I guess his injury
caused us problems at both Cornell and Brown.
However, a half a loaf is better than none.
Send me stuff. I don’t review basketball
games.
—Dave Kurr, 603 Mountain Ave., Apt. 331, New
Providence, NJ 07974; (781) 801-6716; djkurr@
verizon.net
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Bob “Deke” Jackson checked in

from Mt. Dora, Florida, regretting
that he couldn’t travel to reunion.
However, he and his wife, Nadine, are still “staying out of hospitals and nursing homes,” so he
figures he’s ahead of the game. Deke thoughtfully
sent me the following obituary of our honorary
classmate.
Thaddeus Seymour Sr. died on October 26,
2019, in Winter Park, Florida, where he lived.
Thad, who was of our vintage, came to Dartmouth as an English professor in 1954 and began
a 10-year run as dean in 1959. He left Hanover in
1969 to become president of Wabash College in
Indiana. In 1979 he became president of Rollins
College in Winter Park, rejuvenating it through
the next decade until he retired. Thad is survived
by his wife, Polly, two sons, and two daughters.
Thomas Jefferson Swartz Jr. died unexpectedly at home in Chatham, New Jersey, on October 18, 2019. Just three weeks earlier Tommy
was celebrating with me and a dozen other classmates at our 70th reunion. He stopped to visit Jay
Urstadt on the way home, and I had expected to
see him at a lecture in neighboring Morristown
two days after he passed away. What a shock!
Tommy spent his career at Thomas Textile Inc.,

Give a Rouse
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>>> Three alumni earned social justice hon-

ors during the College’s Martin Luther King
Jr. celebration in January. Angela Zhang
’12, program director for Lebanon, New
Hampshire-based LISTEN Community
Services, was recognized with the Emerging Leadership Award. Rachel Solotaroff,
DMS’01, received the Ongoing Commitment Award for her work as president and
CEO of Central City Concern, a nonprofit
serving the homeless in Portland, Oregon.
And Bruce Fredrickson ’73 has earned the
Lester B. Granger ’18 Award for Lifetime
Achievement for a career spent fighting
employment discrimination. As a lawyer
with Washington, D.C.-based Webster &
Fredrickson, he helped win the largest
employment discrimination award in the
history of the Civil Rights Act.
>>> Pamela Egan ’82, a Seattlebased attorney with the Potomac Law Group, has earned
the Restructuring Community
Impact Award from professional organization M&A
Advisor for her efforts to use
bankruptcy court to convert a
dilapidated residential hotel
into affordable housing through a 50-year
commitment with the City of Oakland,
California.
>>> Allan Miller ’85, a digital learning and
innovation coach for the Champlain Valley School District in Vermont, has been
awarded a Fulbright teaching grant. He will
work with the Uzbekistan Ministry of Education and the Samarkand Regional Center
for Teacher Training this winter to create
a STEM curriculum and share expertise in
proficiency-based learning and technology
integration.
>>> Brian Corcoran ’88 has been named chief
special master by the U.S. Court of Federal
Claims in Washington, D.C. Corcoran will
lead the office of special masters, which
provides an expedited process for resolving claims that a vaccine caused an injury.
>>> Adam Nelson ’97 is the new
athletics director of the Lovett
School in Atlanta. An athlete
at Lovett and Dartmouth and
an Olympic gold medalist in
shot put, Nelson was most recently chief operating officer
of D10, a sporting event for
executive participants.
>>> Seth Pevnick ’99 has been appointed
curator of Greek and Roman art at the
Cleveland Museum of Art, where he will
oversee the development of the collection
of art of the ancient Mediterranean. Previously he spent nearly a decade at the Tampa
Museum of Art, serving as curator of Greek
and Roman art and chief curator.
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a family manufacturer of infant and toddler textiles, retiring as president. He is survived by sons
Tom III ’76 (who was with him at reunion), Gary,
and Craig. Skip Ungar represented the class at his
memorial service.
Walter Jan de Hoog died on March 16, 2016,
probably in Santa Barbara, California, where he
lived since 2000. Born in Holland and educated
in Italy, Walter entered Dartmouth in 1946 as one
of only two foreign-born students in our class.
(Christian Bugge, Norway, was the other.) Walter
spent most of his career making film documentaries. However, he will be especially remembered
for Tulipano, his book detailing his harrowing
1944 escape from the Gestapo in Italy by jumping off a death train bound for the Mauthausen
concentration camp in Nazi-occupied Austria.
(Read the gripping extract that appeared in the
July-August 2013 issue of DAM at dartmouthalumnimagazine.com/articles/train-doom.)
—John Adler, 1623 Pelican Cove Road, BA123,
Sarasota, FL 34231; (203) 622-9069; (941) 9662943 (fax)
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The big news for all you ’50s is that
our once in a lifetime 70th is upcoming October 30 (Friday) to November
1 (Sunday), and the College will pay for rooms
and meals for you and one guest! I’ve already
heard from John and Shirley Weber, who are “going pretty strong” in south Indiana at 91 and
90. John asks if Jacques Harlow is still canoeing
(a sly reference to Cul Modisette’s fabled trip to
Alaska with some ’50s aboard in years past).
Incidentally, a re-read of John’s (and Cul’s) entries in Joe Medlicott’s magnum opus—the 50th
yearbook—is well worth the effort! A special note
here calling attention to the passing of “Nev”
Chamberlain, six-star classmate, former secretary
of this rag among many other things. There’s
an interesting aside on recently departed Peter
Hill (a sometime restorer of fine antiques), who
came across a home with the famous “Zuber”
wallpaper (imported from France early in the
19th century). Recognizing its value, he bought
it for $50 and removed it himself with putty knife
and razor blade and then contacted the Smithsonian, which arranged for a White House showing. The first lady invited Peter (and family) to
pick the appropriate White House room, which
turned out to be the diplomatic reception room.
The paper was purchased for $12,500 afterward
and generously donated to the White House.
This is a part of Peter’s obit. Obituaries on the
following classmates, and many others I have,
make fascinating reading for us all. I would be
happy to copy any and send them along. The
College reports the recent deaths of Everett N.
Chamberlain, Marshall W. Mitchell, John W. Oed,
Clinton A. Mauk, Peter Hill, Arnold H. Bockstruck,
and Paul W. Van Orden Jr. And so I take my leave.
—Tom “Smiley” Ruggles, 8 Concord Greene #5,
Concord, MA 01742; (978) 369-5879; smileytmr@
aol.com
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What does an especially good day look
like to a 90-year-old? I talk frequently
to my ’51 classmates as I gather material for these columns, and this is a frequent topic
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of our conversations. It inspires me to learn of
the purposeful ways in which these longtime
friends are going about making every day the
very best it can possibly be.
Sometimes, sadly, serious illness adds urgency to these choices. Atul Gawande, author
of Being Mortal: Medicine and What Matters at
the End, speaks of helping dying patients focus
on “what would be wonderful” besides just living
longer. He describes his young daughter’s terminally ill piano teacher, whose wish and great joy
in her final weeks was to continue her teaching.
In doing so, she delighted in sharing memories,
passing on wisdom, connecting with loved ones,
and making some last contributions to the world.
Fortunately, Jean and I are both well and
still living rich, full lives. But we do spend time
most days thinking together about “what would
be wonderful” and doing all we can to make it
happen. We are really intentional about arranging quality twosome times; connecting with special friends (including, in my case, my senior year
roommates, Dick Halloran, Bob Hopkins, and Art
Worden); spending time with our combined family, including “Grampa Days” with our 16-yearold twin grandsons; and visiting Wrigley Field
for Cubs games.
I’d love to hear about your best possible
days!
It was a pleasure to learn about one such
day in a recent phone visit with George Biggs.
He described his 90th birthday celebration, at
which he was joined by family and four special
friends who had especially enriched his life. He
delighted in the opportunity to tell each of these
friends how important they have been to him,
especially in the aftermath of the death of his
wife, Jean, in early 2019.
In addition to Jean Biggs, we have learned of
the deaths of Jim Balderston, Willard Jones, Chuck
Ryan, and Ruth Worden, Art’s wife.
—Pete Henderson, 450 Davis St., Evanston, IL
60201; (847) 905-0635; pandjhenderson@gmail.
com
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Words in the Dartmouth alma mater include the line, “Tho’ round the
girdled earth they roam,” but in the
case of our class today, not so much. We still have
a handful of classmates, widows, and partners
living abroad, but the rest of us are hanging out
domestically in some 43 states and D.C. (Openings exist in the mountain states of Montana,
Wyoming, Utah, the Dakotas, and in Arkansas
and Mississippi.) Recent contacts in our stateside abodes include a chat with George Sherman,
who resides in Chelsea, Michigan. George had
a most interesting career, first as a newspaper
reporter in California and Washington, D.C., and
then, for most of his years, in the foreign service,
including several years in India. He is in good
health and busy compiling his memoirs. We also
talked with John McDonald, who lives with his
wife, Anne, in Ticonderoga, New York. He is also
doing well, retired from law practice, and reports
he enjoyed the Dartmouth-Princeton football
game in Yankee Stadium last fall. We know Ken
Roman also saw the game and we believe James
(Brud) Leiter attended as well. Others? By the

way, we’re most proud of the 2019 Big Green, led
by Buddy Teevens ’79, son of our late classmate
Gene Teevens. Another recent contact is with
Gil Ellenberger, a retired banker, originally from
Cleveland, but a longtime resident of California. He and his partner, Jo Howard, are among
the many who have comfortably adopted the
retirement community lifestyle in Palo Alto.
Gil has, for many years, traveled to Arizona in
February to watch the San Francisco Giants in
spring training. Not this year, he explained. We
had a nice message from Ruth Guild, widow of
Alden Guild. She is a longtime Vermonter, but now
has moved to North Carolina to be near family
and she is doing well. We regret to report the
passing of four more classmates, Joseph Novak,
Ted Stampfer, the Rev. John Mathews, and the Rev.
James White. The latter two died a number of
years ago, 2009 and 2015, but we just learned
of their passing.
—William Montgomery, 11 Berrill Farms Lane, Hanover, NH 03755; (603) 643-0261; wmontgod52@
aol.com
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Dear Dartmouth! How wondrous is
it to be celebrating your 250th anniversary with you. You were a mere
180 years old when you warmly welcomed us
into your loving arms way back then. And how
you have matured since those special times. Yes,
the elm trees along Main Street are gone, and so
is freshman hazing.
But in their place has been the advent of
women and with them a delightful and positive
transformation in the dynamics of each and every
aspect of the College. Gone is Freshman Commons, with its metal trays, and in its place is the
glorious Class of 1953 Commons. Gone too is
Robinson theater, and in its place are the wonderful Hopkins Center and the Nugget. Webster Hall
and memories of its boisterous evenings of movies have morphed into the stately but accessible
Rauner Library and its amazing collection of
rare books. Upstairs Carpenter is now the Hood
Museum and the Black arts building.
The frozen, unheated, natural ice Davis
hockey rink is now the beautiful Thompson
hockey arena, where you can enjoy a hockey game
without fortifying yourself with layers of clothing and a spiked thermos of coffee. And baseball,
football, lacrosse, as well as softball venues have
become models for others to emulate. Dormitories are now clustered, and the September to
June year has been replaced by that ingeniously
created Dartmouth Plan.
And yet, through all of this growth, you have
in a sense remained the same place of yore. Your
professors, though scholars now, are still wonderful mentors. Your philosophy for living, learning through life, and giving to your community
remains true and steady. You’re imbuing a sense
of our place in nature’s home and of camaraderie
and that continues to flourish. Above all, a desire
to seek truth and knowledge remains the ultimate
goal. Being a part of this small slice of 70 years
out of your 250 years has been a privilege for
our class.
It is our absolute trust that you will continue
to grow and thrive as your current and future

students and faculty join their not unimposing
talents and energy. Happy anniversary!
—Mark H. Smoller, 401 Lake Shore Road, Putnam
Valley, NY 10579; (845) 603-5066; dartmark@
gamil.com
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Maya Frost-Belansky ’20 is the Richard P. Lederer ’54 Rockefeller Center
2019 intern. Maya interned in the
Boulder regional office of the Colorado state
public defender. The organization represents
clients accused of criminal offenses who are
either in custody or are unable to afford private
counsel. Maya’s role included drafting and filing
the basic documents, reviewing client discovery,
and summarizing the vast amounts of evidence.
Her favorite time was the monthly tradition of
“Law Day,” when her group reviewed the latest
appellate decisions handed down from the Colorado Supreme Court. Maya feels that criminal
defense will be her career goal.
Our sponsored athlete, Ethan Banks ’23, a
distance freestyler from Pepper Pike, Ohio, swam
for the University School in Hunting Valley as
well as the Canton City schools club team. His
academic accolades include being named a National Merit semifinalist, USA Swimming Scholastic All-American, achieving a gold medal on
the 2018 National Latin exam, and being named
a Strnad Fellow during his senior year of high
school. He is just as accomplished in the pool as
he is in the classroom. Ethan will be an immediate
contributor in the 500 free, 1,000 free, and 1,650
free events on the Dartmouth team. SwimSwam.
com published a great article announcing Ethan’s
commitment to Dartmouth at https://swimswam.
com/ethan-s-banks-commits-to-dartmouthclass-of-2023.
Jim Tofias received a note from swim coach
Jim Holder: “Thank you for your generous
support of the Dartmouth athletic’s sponsor
program. The support of the class of 1954 was
integral in bringing Ethan Banks to campus for
his official visit. We expect Ethan to have an
immediate impact on the team in the middle
and distance events. Thank you for the support.
Go Big Green!”
The annual holiday in N.Y.C.’s Dartmouth
Club felt the results of advanced age in attendance, which dwindled down to 10 classmates
and five widows.
We mourn the passing of Jameson Doig, Harry
Hughes, Lee Harris, Mike Spicer, Sandy Gillespie,
and Gloria Franklin.
—Wayne Weil, 246 Ridge Road, Rutherford, NJ
07070; (201) 933-4102; wayne@dartmouth
graphics.com
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Let’s gather! Our 65th on October
30-November 1 is on the horizon!
You should have received a “Save
the Date” mailing in December to be followed
by an “Intentions” mailing in March with a yes,
no, maybe return card. The full registration
packet will be mailed in July. Please note the
registration deadline! It is critical to register
promptly, since room assignments are based on
the completed registrations! The reunion will be
centered at the Hanover Inn; all arrangements

including lodging are being made by the College.
Ken Lundstrom is pinch-hitting for John Dinan
this month. It’s our 250th and Bill Cassell advises
that he and Ilse enjoyed watching Los Angeles
city hall turn green for Dartmouth with a “Wah
hoo wah!”
Nancy and Frank Carlton touch base from
their retirement home at Cascades Manor in
Eugene, Oregon. Frank reports a grand family
reunion this past summer on the Oregon coast
complete with grands and great-grands. Their
time at Cascade Manor continues to be eventful
with a book group, pool exercise, bridge, movies, evening programs, Very Little Theater, the
Eugene Symphony, and music lovers’ nights.
A health issue had Frank in hospital, but he is
doing much better.
Norm Fine has delivered up a needed addition
to the history of WW II with his book about the
discovery, development, and implementation
of a radar enhancement device known as the
resonant cavity magnetron. Blind Bombing tells
how this microwave radar enabled the Allies to
overcome the two obstacles to D-Day: German
U-boats and the European weather. “By sunset
of D-Day, the conclusion of WW II was a given.”
His fast-moving narrative has the added twist
that his uncle was the first to use and prove the
success of the device in bombing raids. “A spellbinding narrative,” according to Nick Kotz.
From Hanover comes news that Hellgate
Gorge Cabin burned to the ground the night of
November 15.
Sadly, we report the passing of William Benton, Art Boudreau, Otis Carney, George Chesel, Mark
Cowdery, Thomas Jones, Gregory Knowles, Cyril
Muromcew, William Pattison, Martin Ranta, George
Schmitt, Eliot Smith, and Stuart Yunis, M.D.
—John Dinan, 20 Gardiner St., Richmond, ME

04357; (207) 252-7442; captdinan@yahoo.com
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In view of the fact that I have little
or no inputs from the class and I will
shortly be going in for an operation to
remove a tumor in my right thigh, I have decided
to fill my column space with the history of my
poetic limericks. Back in college days I became
enamored with what I now call standard limericks and would often recite naughty or downright
crude verses at fraternity parties. After college
I would occasionally write short, standard limericks for special occasions such as a friend’s
birthday. In 1995 a request went out to write
something for our 40th reunion booklet and I
responded with a 13-stanza standard limerick
titled “A Remembrance of Things Past,” providing a sort of history of my life since graduation.
Later, thinking about this poem, I decided that
I would try to write something more poetic to
reflect my feeling about Dartmouth. Thus was
born my first poetic limerick, titled “Thoughts
Evergreen,” six stanzas long with a first line setting the theme: “Dartmouth my love’s evergreen.”
A copy of this poem, accompanied by a picture
of Baker Tower provided by my son, Kevin ’85,
is hanging in the entrance foyer to my home. To
date I have written 628 poetic limericks, including more than 40 Dartmouth poems.
The archivist at Baker Library informed me

that this is an unofficial record.
Sad to say, there are more death notices for
the class than ever before. I received notices of
the passing of eight classmates as follows: Richard Abrams, William W. Davies, Daniel A Hansche,
Carl Hirsch, Capt. S. Peter Huhn (U.S. Navy, retired), the Rev. John H, “Harry” Petter, Richard H.
Thorp, M.D., and Marcus W. Smith. These eight

classmates follow the Barbary Coast jazz band
as it plays a mournful tune and marches up
Main Street led by Samson Occom dressed in
buckskins. As they march three times around
the Green, we, the living, all bow our heads in
silent tribute.
—Joel D. Ash, P.O. Box 1733, Grantham, NH 03753;
(603) 863-3360; jash_125@comcast.net
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Let’s get to the news. Herb Roskind
purchased a 26-foot pontoon boat on
eBay and is studying for the Coast
Guard exam that will allow him to conduct boat
tours around Martha’s Vineyard and Cape Cod,
Massachusetts. Reynolds Guyer was featured in
the latest issue of Dartmouth Alumni Magazine
as an inventor speaking on the power of creativity. Best known for developing the game of Twister and the Nerf Ball, he is cofounder of Winsor
Learning, which has trained 43,000 teachers to
work with struggling readers. Steve Swayne, professor of music and director of the Montgomery
Fellows Program, has been elected president of
the prestigious American Musicological Society.
Montgomery invites distinguished luminaries to
live, work, and teach at Dartmouth, luminaries
such as Yo-Yo Ma, Kurt Vonnegut, Toni Morrison, and our Chris Wren.
Class of ’57 writers Gary Gilson, Mike Lasser,
Bruce Sloane, and Chris Wren have been mentioned in previous columns, but get this: Larry
Selig has just published Discovering Your Spiritual DNA and is receiving outstanding reviews
on Amazon. Chic Shaver’s Basic Bible Stories has
been printed in 55 languages, including 75,000
copies in English, and Bob Creasy’s MaternalFetal Medicine, a bible in its field, is now in its
seventh edition.
Classmates had fun discussing Ken Burns’
PBS country music series. Did you know that
before he began his distinguished career at The
New York Times, Chris Wren was a songwriter
for Johnny Cash? Or that John Lange was the lead
singer for a bluegrass band in Paris at a place
called Kitty O’Shea’s, back when his day job
was minister counselor to the Organisation for
Economic Cooperation and Development? Bob
Copeland, Art Koff, David Keith, and Gary Gilson
had fun exchanging favorite country song titles,
but Mike Lasser silenced all with his confession
that one night long ago, he sat drinking and writing country songs. Mike’s best title? “Will Love
Replace Night Baseball in the Bleachers of Your
Heart?” Gol’ dang, y’all, that’s good!
You’ve asked about our class presidents, the
13 loyal sons who have served five-year terms
since our graduation in 1957. I’m working on
it. Stay tuned.
—John W. Cusick, 105 Island Plantation Terrace, Vero
Beach, FL 32963; (772) 231-1248; johnwcusick@
aol.com
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Normally we mention lots of names
in this space. This issue spotlights
only one, our world-class journalist
classmate Bill Hartley.
You’ll remember Bill as president of The
Daily D and a familiar campus byline. In December Heather Mallinson emailed that her “beloved
Bill” had died of a long, mind-numbing illness in
Melbourne, Australia, her hometown. They’d
lived there for 15 years after he retired from his
remarkable career, and she said it cheered him
when she read him news about Dartmouth.
Seattle-born Bill had roamed the girdled
earth as foreign correspondent and TV anchorman—“a wanderer, notebook in hand, asking
embarrassing questions in Europe, then Asia,
Africa, and the Middle East. I was shot at a couple
times, fortunately by people who didn’t know one
end of a rifle from the other.”
Working for The Wall Street Journal and
U.S. News & World Report, he covered 70 countries on six continents, interviewing the likes
of Saddam Hussein, Anwar Sadat, Menachem
Begin, Ferdinand Marcos, and assorted prime
ministers of Japan, India, Australia, and Rhodesia—plus heads of many “small nations and
boardrooms full of corporate CEOs.” And, oh
yes, Audrey Hepburn. He’d interviewed Audrey
for his high school newspaper and never quite
got over it.
Bill produced our 25th reunion book, “The
Greying of the Green,” manually typing every word in that pre-PC era. In New York he
switched to TV as a CNN anchor, then in the
1990s moved to CNBC-Asia in Hong Kong, where
he met Heather. They came to our 50th together.
When Ralph Manuel asked if he’d edit our
50th reunion book, Bill said, “See if Quickel will
do it.” Which I did. But when I asked Bill to put
his background to work writing a 50-year history
of the world since we’d graduated, he growled a
string of expletives—then said okay. Together,
he and Heather researched and wrote the book’s
masterful, 50-page “A ’58’s History of the World:
1958-2007.”
It took nearly a year, sending 10-year segments piecemeal, but was worth the wait. Haul
down your dusty copy of the “The Journey Continues” to reread 50 pages of world-class journalist Bill Hartley at his erudite, entertaining best.
—Steve Quickel, 411 North Middletown Road, Apt.
F-310, Media, PA 19063; steve58@quickel.net
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The turn of the year and the decade
saw four ’59ers together for lunch
in San Diego. Bob Filderman, Charlie
MacVean, Randy Malin, and Bill Zebedee were able
to enjoy the memories.
Jim Bybee, after 60 years in southern California, has moved to Salt Lake City, Utah. Jim
and Marion have been joined in their new home
by a daughter who moved from Maryland to
co-locate.
While it was an October event, the recognition of Jim Wooster as an outstanding alumnus
awardee needs our deeper understanding. As a
graduate of Dartmouth, Thayer, and Tuck, Jim’s
Hanover lineage goes back to the 1920s, when
his dad and uncle attended. Younger attendees
70
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include sons, daughters-in-law, grandchildren,
and cousins. Honored for his long-standing and
meritorious service to the College and his community, Jim has served in many class and college leadership roles. His professional career
centered with New England Telephone, but his
true service has been Hanover-centric. He has
been our head class agent and our class president
(earning Class President of the Year) and his
hands are all over a great number of volunteer
projects empowering class, college, and community innovation and improvement. Congratulations, Jim, as you join John Ferries, John Nason,
and Doug Wise as a recipient of this recognition
by the Dartmouth Alumni Council. Jim is a prime
example of a New Jersey lad captivated by the
granite of New Hampshire.
There is still time to contribute to help
Dartmouth in its 250th year. Do it while you are
thinking about it.
—Charlie MacVean, 3528 Liggett Drive, San Diego,
CA 92106-2153; (619) 508-4401; crmacvean@
msn.com
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We could be looking at a College
record for attendance at a 60th reunion. So far, 180 classmates and
guests say they will come in June. Another 32
classmates “hope to.” See names online at 1960.
Dartmouth.org. Formal registration opens in
March. Don’t be late.Three of George Liebmann’s
books, Diplomacy Between the Wars, The Fall
of the House of Speyer, and America’s Political
Inventors, are being reissued in paper editions by
Bloomsbury Publishers. Class of ’60 Tri Kaps and
their ladies—numbering 15 in all—attended their
fifth mini-reunion since 2012 in Portsmouth,
New Hampshire, in mid-September. Stars of the
show were Frank Bell; just declared cancer-free
after a yearlong battle with the bladder variety,
and Bill Langley, who showed up without his best
friend—the 60 pounds he’s been carrying around
his middle for the past 55 years. Also deserving
kudos were Marie Belcher, Carol McQuate, Jim
Burns, and Bob Armknecht: all present despite
the recent loss of their mates. For more than 30
years Carol and Ken Weg have been on the front
lines of cancer treatment and prevention, both
personally and professionally. That commitment
has taken many forms, one being their recent gift
to support cancer genetics research at the Norris Cotton Cancer Center. Most recently Scott
Gerber, Ph.D., an expert in mass spectrometry
and proteomics, was named the Kenneth E. and
Carol L. Weg Distinguished Professor at Geisel
and is the first to hold this newly established
professorship. Thanks to Dick Foley, the left coast
annual holiday party was held at the St. Francis
Yacht Club in San Francisco. In attendance were
Peter Farquhar and Mary, Dave Sammons and Janis, Hap Dunning and Carolyn, Tom Hannan and
Denise Cattan, Dick Gale and Luisiana, Carl Mayer
and Valerie, plus yours truly, now an official left
coaster, Sid Goldman and Deborah. We rated this
year’s celebration the best on record. Looking
forward to seeing many of you in Hanover this
June and hoping you will send me some notes

about your lives and events for the next issue
of Class Notes.
—Sid Goldman, 78575 Avenida Ultimo, La Quinta,
CA 92253; ; (305) 849-0475; sidgoldman@gmail.
com
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The Frost statue at Dartmouth, a gift
of the class of 1961 at the end of the
last century, is continuing to grow in
popularity. Within the past few months alone a
picture of the statue became December on the
2020 Dartmouth calendar, a picture of the statue
was included in the new Hood Museum brochure
of official statues located on the Dartmouth campus, and, finally, the Frost statue was both an
inspiration for and included in the third movement (titled “Frost and the Lone Pine”) of the
four movements of a new symphony, Symphony
for Winds: “Dartmouth,” commissioned for the
250th anniversary celebration of Dartmouth
that premiered successfully at Hopkins Center
in November 2019. A picture of the Frost statue
amid the autumn leaves was projected on a large
screen above the orchestra for the duration of
the movement.
Our most recent ’61 mini-reunion held
at Yankee Stadium on November 9 for the
Dartmouth-Princeton football game was a successful outing from several standpoints. Not
only did Dartmouth crush Princeton, numerous classmates (Denny Denniston, Tom Goodwin,
John Henry, Art Johnson, Gerry Kaminsky, Vic Rich,
Bob Rosier, Pete Stuart) plus several spouses and
other family members and guests also arrived
early, were seated together, and enjoyed each
other’s company.
On a more individual level, some time ago
Steve Grossberg was awarded the 2019 Donald
O. Hebb Award of the International Neural Network Society (INNS). The award recognized
Steve’s outstanding achievements in biological
learning. INNS is the largest and most important
society that supports research and educational
activities across the full spectrum of biological
and artificial neural network research.
Doug Zipes, an accomplished and wellknown cardiologist and currently a distinguished professor at the Krannert Institute of
Cardiology, part of the Indiana University School
of Medicine, has also written and published
three well-received mystery novels (Not Just
a Game, Ripples in Opperman’s Pond, and The
Black Widows) and recently completed a wellwritten memoir, Damn the Naysayers. Patti and
I had dinner with Doug and Joan in Indianapolis
during October 2019.
Remember, the next ’61 mini-reunion is in
San Diego March 22-25. Check the ’61 website
for details.
—Victor S. Rich, 94 Dove Hill Drive, Manhasset,
NY 11030; (516) 446-3977; richwind13@gmail.
com
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A pall of sadness hung over the class
as we learned our beloved dean of
the College, Thad Seymour, died on
October 26 at age 91. Our hearts go out to Polly
and the Seymour family, extending to the fourth
generation and including two great-grandkids.

Webmaster Peter Knight has assembled a fitting tribute section for the class website under
“Classmates” at 1962.dartmouth.org, including
a fulsome obituary, photos, and fond remembrances by many of us whose lives “Dad Thad”
influenced immeasurably for the better. Send
remembrances and photos to dartmouth62webmaster@gmail.com.
Classmates witnessing Dartmouth’s 27-10
trouncing of Princeton at Yankee Stadium on
November 9, 2019, included Jim Biggs, Candy
and Carl Funke, Judy and Gordy Aydelott, John
Knight, John Walters, and president Barry Alperin.
The rest of us were glued to our television sets.
Peter Norstrand wondered if the victory would
produce a Thayer food fight redux, but everpenetrating thinker Jim Blair demurred: “But
maybe the Thayer debauch was at least in part
attributed to the 1958 Princeton game sealing
Dartmouth’s first Ivy championship ever, now
not such a rare event.”
Peter Norstrand retired in 2011 after a
lengthy career as a lawyer and later a founding
principal of AEW Capital Management, eventually accumulating $16 billion under management. During the last 10 years of his career, as
deputy commissioner of the Massachusetts
Construction and Real Estate Agency, he was
responsible for developing thousands of acres
and millions of square feet of surplus state property. He and wife of 26 years, Katherine Tallman,
now live in Jamaica Plain, Massachusetts, where
Peter serves as treasurer and president of the
board of Brookline Community Mental Health
Center and the Brookline Teen Center.
Sad to report the passing of Robert J. Barton
on May 20, 2018. You will find his obituary on
the class website.
—David L. Smith, RR4 Box 225B4, Galveston, TX
77554; (775) 870-2354; david@davidlsmith.com

63

November 9, Yankee Stadium, was
a day to be remembered. Nearly 70
years before, in summer of 1951, I
visited the old stadium for the first time with
Dad to see rookie Mickey Mantle and veteran
Joe DiMaggio. Now, thanks to mini-reunion cochair Chuck Wessendorf, I sat in the class section at field level in the new stadium to cheer
on Dartmouth over Princeton along with Tom
and Charlene Berardino, George and Mary Jo
Hellick, Dan and Lee Matyola and son Greg, Bill
and Petie Subin, Steve and Laney Bank with son
Josh and grandsons Augie and Moses, Armand
Villiger, Mike Jarvis, and Dick Swett, who the night
before, joined by wife Carolyn, dined with Nicole
and me at a Greenwich Village trattoria. Many
alumni, such as Bill King with wife Grace and
former teammates Tom Spangenberg ’64 and
Bill Madden ’64, made it to higher reaches of the
massive park where, in the words of Bill King,
they could “experience the pull and tug of the
game itself.” With about 10 minutes remaining
and victory in sight, classmates still at field level
proudly held up large cards, provided by Chuck
Wessendorf, that read “Go Green 1963”and were
viewed on the stadium’s giant video screen by
the some 20,000 fans.
Earlier at halftime at the stadium, Peter

Bailey, Princeton ’94, son of former class president Larry Bailey, was honored as one of the top
players of the Ivy League football era, as part
of the celebration of the 150th anniversary of
college football. Princeton and Rutgers met in
the first football game ever played, back on November 6, 1869.
Some fans did come down to the stadium
class section though to say hello, including
Jerry Herlihy, my former roommate Oli Larmi
’62, and Ivan Weissman, Columbia ’64, a good
friend who earlier witnessed the Lions’ exciting
home overtime win over Harvard. Speaking of
Harvard, Dave and Carolyn Schaefer hosted the
tailgate at Dartmouth’s tense last-minute win in
Cambridge, Massachusetts, the week earlier that
included Larry and Mary Stifler, George and Mary
Jo Hellick, Sam and Deamie Cabot, and Chuck
Wessendorf and Mary Ellen Sullivan. “Lots of
finger food, soup, and wine,” said Schaef happily.
And before leaving the topic of football, let
us note the full-page tribute to Don McKinnon
that appeared in the Dartmouth official game
program at the Yale Homecoming game October
12. Don, who died in 2015, is celebrated in the
program as center and linebacker on the undefeated and untied 1962 team and as Coach
Bob Blackman’s first Dartmouth All-American.
I regret to report the deaths of Michael Bisceglia, John Dickey, Walt Zwick, and Jim Puklin. Obituaries of classmates may be found in the magazine
online edition, authored by class necrologist
Tige Harris. Let us also recognize the passing on
October 26 of Dean Thaddeus Seymour who, in
the words of Bill Subin, “was like a brother or
father to us in the class of ’63.” Feel free to share
your memories with all of us.
—Harry Zlokower, 190 Amity St., Brooklyn, NY
11201; (917) 541-8162; harry@zlokower.com
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Bob Bartles contributes a Robert

Frost thought, excerpted from one
of his beautiful poems.
“But false hopes are what winter sells
When March begins her lies
And that first day of sweet sunshine
Is not when Winter dies.”
A poet’s talent or creativity and leadership
are equally important but measured on different scales.
Ron Schram, a former member of Palaeopitus, tells us, “Leadership does not come naturally.
It requires a number of skills and, like throwing
a football or playing a musical instrument, those
skills can be learned and definitely should be
taught.”
Our class members of Palaeopitus all say
they learned on the job from each other. Ron goes
on to say, “We could have been so much more effective (as undergraduates and later in life) if we
had been taught the leadership skills we needed:
how to motivate a group, train teammates to
be leaders themselves, compromise, organize
a meeting, negotiate, network, communicate
effectively in writing and orally, in small groups
or before large gatherings.”
As Ron points out, “Dartmouth historically
has not taught leadership skills. The College is
academically committed to addressing the most

complex problems facing society but recommended policies are not enough to solve these
problems. We need a cadre of people who have
the leadership skills to motivate a team to put
these policies in action. Otherwise all we have
is academic solutions and not real changes that
make a difference in people’s lives.”
As chair of the Rockefeller Center’s board
of visitors Ron led a process to develop a white
paper on leadership that outlined a comprehensive four-year program of leadership training for
all undergraduates.
Hunt Whitacre reminds us that our class
has proudly led the effort to bring leadership
instruction to Dartmouth through its funding
efforts and the work of Ron Schram and Fritz
Corrigan, among others.
Our next column will focus on innovation
and creativity. Send in your thoughts and tell us
about your original ideas and accomplishments.
—Jay Evans, 274 New Aldrich Road, Grantham,
NH 03753; gjevans222@gmail.com
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You will be reading this is mid-March,
just the time to make spring and summer plans. Pencil in the 55th reunion,
Monday, June 15, to Thursday, June 18. For early
arrivers there will be a trip to Moosilauke and an
informal dinner at the Ravine Lodge on Sunday,
June 14. Mike Gonnerman, Roger Hansen, Dick Harris, and Steve Fowler are hard at work on planning
the events. We will be staying in the Wheelock
Cluster across from Alumni Gym. Activities will
include a Robert Frost reenactment, a dinner
with President Hanlon, a film and presentation
on Dartmouth computing by John McGeachie, a
talk on the space program by Ken McGruther, a
reception, dinner, and dancing. And, of course,
much conversation.
That’s the major reunion news, but during the last several years, several class minireunions, breakfasts, and lunches have grown
organically. Maybe it’s the draw of Hanover
bringing classmates back to the College, maybe a
bit more time on our hands, but it’s been a happy
development. First was the monthly Hanover
breakfast at Skinny Pancake, which often boasts
more than a dozen attendees. Then came Florida
breakfasts and lunches in the winter months, as
well as an annual spring training meeting. More
recently, there are quarterly N.Y.C. luncheons
and summer meetings at Lake George, New York.
More info? Shoot me an email (to the address
below) and I will redirect to the organizers.
Classmates living in Hanover can choose
from among many activities and programs. Bob
McConnaughey is newly elected to the Latham
Memorial Library board (Thetford, Vermont).
Dave Beattie is co-teaching a course through the
Osher Lifelong Learning Institute on nuclear
submarines. At the course’s conclusion, the class
will attend the commissioning of the USS Vermont. And Bill Young is teaching an Osher course
on ice statues, which will confer on students
membership in the proud ice castle crew.
Glenn Currie has published a seventh volume
of poetry, Ball of String. Rick Broussard, editor of
M A R C H / A P R I L 2 0 2 0 71

CLASS NOTES

New Hampshire magazine, notes, “As a poet and
photographer, Currie takes notice of the world
the way…a beachcomber does after a storm. Ball
of String is a memory box filled with moments of
living light.” Fine poetry, beautifully produced.
Also, my (John Rogers) third novel (unpublished)
was long-listed for the Grindstone International
Novel Prize.
In early December I was given an affirmation of the American Idea, an antidote to the
suspicion and conflict painted daily in the news.
It was not the best of circumstances: I was suddenly in the hospital, needing cardiac bypass. On
my way through the painful, scary process, I was
soothed and protected by some of the fine ya-sure
Minnesotans I have come to admire. But there
were many more…a nurse’s aide whose family
escaped Somali catastrophe, internment in Yemen, and came to Minnesota; men and women
from a dozen Asian and African countries. They
worked long, hard hours and were committed to
doing their jobs well. It was a reminder of the
values that make this country unique.
Mark those calendars for the 55th!
—John Rogers, 6051 Laurel Ave., #310, Golden Valley, MN 55416; (763) 568-7501; johnbairdrogers@
comcast.net
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During our four years at Dartmouth
there was one constant—Dean Thaddeus Seymour. Thad sadly passed
away, at 91, in late October. We asked classmates
to send in recollections of Thad and the responses would fill five of these columns.
Here are two excerpts that capture the overall spirit of the responses.
“Thad was someone who looked beyond
your grades and read you as a person. And he
was always right on the money,” writes David
R. Godine.
“Thad was bigger than life to each, and yet
he was humble, friendly, never threatening, and
someone who always remembered that in addition to job No. 1, learning, job No. 2 was to have
some fun doing job No. 1. What I have found even
more remarkable is that this giant person of so
much authority and stature was only 34 years old
when we were freshmen. A mere kid by today’s
standards!” writes Rick Reiss.
To read the full personal recollections,
both heartwarming and amusing, of more than
a dozen ’66ers, please visit dartmouth66.org.
How are the classmates who shared recollections of Dean Seymour faring today?
David Godine has announced that he will be
retiring from the small eponymously named Boston publishing house that he founded. “A good
50-year run,” David recalls, “some good books, a
few great books, and two Nobel Prize winners.”
Rick Reiss, closely tied to Dartmouth
through a variety of philanthropic and leadership
projects, recently hosted a Pi Lam mini-reunion
in his New York apartment in honor of Don Glazer. Rich Abraham, Ben Cohen, Dave Johnston, Joel
Sternman ’65, Hector Motroni, Alan Rottenberg,
and Angus King attended.
After 45 years in a large 100-year-old house,
Toni and Tim Urban have moved to a condo in Des
Moines, Iowa, and he suspects “this is normal for
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most of my classmates.” Tim is scaling back his
commercial real estate ventures “to simplify our
lives” and, “with the turmoil facing our country,
I am focusing on philanthropic opportunities
that might change the world one life at a time.”
Dr. Gene Nattie, now retired, and Candy,
based in Norwich, Vermont, just celebrated their
50th anniversary with two daughters, two sonsin-law, and five grandchildren. Gerry LaMontagne,
in Coopersburg, Pennsylvania, near Allentown,
has reconnected with many classmates and fraternity brothers since retiring from his construction business about 10 years ago. “Am enjoying
my kids and grandkids and retirement.” Howard
Dobbs and partner Annwyl Williams are “alive
and well” in Reading, England.
Scott Cheyne retired from ad agency Hill
Holliday in 2006 but hasn’t lost all touch. His
daughter, Christie, works in the Hill Holliday
finance department and wife Vashti is still working as an advertising copywriter, strategist, and
website developer. Scott is a board member of
nonprofit Santa’s Magic, which gathers and delivers holiday gifts to patients at four Boston
area hospitals every Christmas Day. “Because I
am a Vietnam veteran, my venue of choice is the
Soldiers’ Home, where I’ve gone every Christmas
morning for about the past 10 years.” Scott stays
in regular contact with classmates Dick Sheaff,
Kevin Trainor, and Win Steubner.
Have personal memories of Dean Seymour?
Send ’em in and we’ll add them to the collection.
—Larry Geiger, 93 Greenridge Ave., White Plains,
NY 10605; (914) 860-4945; lgeiger@aol.com
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This month I asked the question, “If
you could invite anyone for dinner,
who would you invite?” Tom Flannery said, “Donald Trump…but since he probably wouldn’t accept, I’d choose James Madison.” Rob Dressler “would love to share a dinner
(and drinks) with Ben Franklin, a brilliant and
creative thinker who also liked to have a good
time.” Pat Horgan wants “dinner with George
Washington—I’d like to find out what they really
expected would happen with America and give
them some feedback about what actually has
happened!” Paul Leach would choose Alexander
Hamilton and encourages us all to “read Chernow’s biography and the Federalist Papers.” John
Isaacs wants to invite Abraham Lincoln, since
he was “brilliant, bold, shrewd, far-sighted, and
savior of the country. His wife, however, is not
invited.” Gary Atkins says, “Abraham Lincoln. I
would ask him how he had the patience to manage the challenges and crises throughout the
Civil War…while maintaining the conciliatory
and hopeful outlook that is so inspiring, as seen
in many of his addresses and speeches. Not only
is that fractious period of our American history
an important one, but the lessons are still so very
relevant this day.” Sam Ostrow also says “No issue
for me—Abraham Lincoln. But if not an historical figure, then my father.” Bob Smith would invite
“my maternal grandfather. He grew up in poverty,
attended Dartmouth (class of 1901), the Harvard
Divinity School, and then became a Unitarian
minister. He was an intellectual and a progressive thinker whose last book was a biography

of William Jewett Tucker. He died when I was
a teenager. I would love to have an opportunity
to listen and learn.” Craig Jackson “would want
to share a dinner with my father. He died when I
was 13. I had too little time with him and it would
be special to have an adult conversation with him
now.” Ken Clark “would like to have a final dinner
with my father. He died in 1993 while I was on a
plane returning home to see him one final time
to say goodbye. I would love to tell him that he
was my moral compass and that I appreciated
his guidance and support throughout my life.
He was a good man and a great mentor. He was
nonjudgmental and a great role model. I still hear
his voice when I need to make difficult decisions.
Thanks, Dad.” Ellis Regenbogen says: “My dad,
who died at the very early age of 69. He was a
simple man, but one who could walk into a room
of people he did not know, introduce himself, and
have a friendly conversation. I believe there is
something in our admiration for our folks, who
didn’t in many cases have the opportunity for
an educational experience such as ours, that
tells us the educational experience is only part
of the equation.”
You’ll find more of these submissions in the
next issue and can read them all unedited on our
website, 1967.dartmouth.org.
—Larry Langford, P.O. Box 71, Buckland, MA 01339;
1967damnotes@gmail.com
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As your recently appointed class secretary, I thank the class committee
for the members’ and officers’ endorsements and confidence. I am supremely
proud of our school. Please share my commitment by staying in touch with information about
your activities. Our togetherness is a bulwark
of the reputation and strength of Dartmouth
College. Gratitude goes also to president Dave
Peck and my predecessor, Dick Olson, who have
been immediately and extensively helpful. Randy
Blair, too, cooperated with class and generosity.
The (big, red) results of a week later notwithstanding, a November weekend in New York
City was a great (big, green) celebration. Class
members hit Bill’s Townhouse in Midtown for
a cocktail party to start it off on Friday evening.
Highlights included a lighthearted presentation by mini-reunion chair Bill Rich and a little
impromptu vocal entertainment by immediate
past president Peter Fahey that recalled the unforgettable (remember?) P.J. Proby.
Classmates attending the mini-reunion included Bill Kolasky, Steve Small, Bill Mutterperl, Linc
Eldredge, Hugh Boss, Warren Connelly, newsletter editor Mark Waterhouse, Don Middleton, Steve
Schwager, Norm Silverman, Jim Snyder, John Engelman, Roger Lenke, and Chuck Woodworth. Game
attendees included Arnie Resnicoff, Dan Bort,
Richard du Moulin, and Dave Cooperberg. Prior to

kickoff literally hundreds of Dartmouth alumni,
students, family members, and friends crammed
into the cavernous Billy’s Bar across the street
from the stadium for refreshments, Dartmouth
caps, and other merchandise generously provided by the College. After the victory the largest
mini-reunion event of the weekend took place
at dinner at Sparks’ Steakhouse in Midtown.

We ate, we sipped, and we sang in fellowship.
Much of the credit for the joyous success of
the weekend goes to Roger Witten, who did most
of the organizing before and even while participating. Treasurer Jim Lawrie wasn’t able to join
us, but he helped get and manage some financing.
Tom Laughlin and Mia were nearby on Long Island, but didn’t make the mini-reunion because
their champion golden retriever, Captain, was
showing in hot pursuit of grand champion status.
Congrats to Tom also on his second novel, The
Other Side of the Lake, which I read, enjoyed,
and recommend. (Firebase Ripcord, indeed!)
While I’m mentioning classmates’ names,
I’m sad to have to add the name of one who has
passed on. We learned just before deadline of the
death of Al Skean. A proper obituary will follow.
Here’s an update on the class’ important
community service project: We have more than
100 diverse activities entered or promised from
classmates or their companions. See samples
at www/dartmouth68.org. Find “Community
Service Project” and click “CSP Stories.” Share
your story and help expand service to others and
our planet! Contact Peter Hofman (pdhofman12@
gmail.com) or Peter Wonson (pwonson@cox.net).
All class members are invited to attend the
next class committee meeting on February 29 in
Alexandria, Virginia. At the same time, a class
ski trip to Mammoth Mountain will begin. Check
the class website for information on both.
Neki Hoeki, y’all!
—Jack Hopke, 157 Joy St., River Ridge, LA 70123;
(504) 388-2645; jackhopke@yahoo.com
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It’s been a quiet winter in the Upper
Valley, but on the banks of Occom
Pond our class is in action. Paul Tuhus
donned a jacket and tie—we might call it his
“class action suit”—representing us as momentum builds for renovation of the DOC House, a
gathering place for generations to come, open
to all members of the Dartmouth family. He and
Andy McLane report that the architects and builders are on schedule and fundraising goes well.
Keep this in mind if you want to make a memorial gift. The family of David Foster generously
contributed in remembrance of his passing. Bill
Stableford, Andy, and Paul will update us heading
into the spring.
Important: If you have an IRA, you can make
a qualified charitable distribution toward the
project, avoiding income tax, and spread that donation across five years. We also have a matching
fund that enhances gifts over $5,000. If you have
questions, contact Paul (pktuhus@gmail.com)
or Andy (pamclane@ta.com) and get on board!
At the end of November Peter Elias sent out
an update on “69Cares,” and you can help. Our
volunteers will send a brief handwritten note
on a custom-designed condolence card, and we
will provide contact information so you can add
your personal touch based on your connections
at Dartmouth or in the decades since. Our initial
effort has been rewarding and warmly received.
Bruce English writes that through 69Cares he realized a connection with classmate John Kelsey,
as they were sons of Marine officers who likely
knew each other in the WW II Pacific theater.

Jim Staros and his wife, Alice Harris, represented the class of 1969 at the Charter Day
celebration in Cambridge on December 13. The
evening was great fun with prominent Dartmouth alumni such as Rachel Dratch ’88 and
Jake Tapper ’91 headlining the celebration.
Our work in locating old friends is yielding results as well. Brian Conrad has had a great
ride in the Kootenay region of western Canada,
where he consults in education, “enjoying the
engagement with youth and new technology.”
Aldie Caram, undoubtedly the biggest soccer fan
in the class (Richard Jenson rates a close second),
is tracking Christopher Stillbach, who was last
sighted in his cabin on scenic Deer Pond near
Nottingham, New Hampshire. We’ve also found
Stillbach’s old friend and roommate, John L. Laird,
who practices integrative medicine and teaches
spiritual healing in St. Helena, California. We’ve
also reconnected John with his old freshman
hockey teammate, Peter Schaeffer.
Class secretary emeritus Steve Larson sends
holiday greetings, encouraging us to reflect upon
what it means to make a difference, to recognize
the noteworthy nature of service above self. An
inspiring example was our classmate, the late Nat
Mason, who devoted years to conservation efforts
on behalf of the fishing community in Cape Cod,
Massachusetts.
As we close out another decade, many ’69
writers and poets are stepping forward, and
there is lively discussion around assembling
Luminous Intervals: Poetry & Essays of the
Class of 1969. Phillip Bush, Peter Elias, and your
humble secretary are accepting submissions,
and I am maintaining the file. Dig through that
desk drawer and send some stuff you’ve dashed
off through the years.
—John “Tex” Talmadge, 3949 Maple Ave, Suite 300,
Dallas, TX 75219; johntalmadgemd@gmail.com
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Our 50th reunion is less than four
months away, from June 11-16. It’s
not too late to make plans to attend
this momentous event. Watch our class of ’70
website at 1970.dartmouth.org for reunion
schedule updates and other details.
Scott Perry says the last and only reunion he
attended was our 25th in 1995. Sadly, he will not
be able to attend our 50th in June. Scott is still
working but loves what he does in his spare time.
He continues to sail any time he can. Two years
ago he raced across the Atlantic from Europe to
the Caribbean, taking far longer than estimated—21 days instead of 18. They very nearly ran
out of food! He still races his 1947 classic sloop,
Fjord III, in the Mediterranean classic circuit,
where they finished this year first in their class
in Antibes, Barcelona, and Cannes and a very
disappointing fifth in Saint-Tropez. In November
he raced in the China Cup in Shenzhen. Scott has
volunteered at World Sailing, the international
sailing federation, for almost 20 years. He was
the technical delegate for all sailing at the Rio
Olympics in 2016. Christine and Scott have been
married for 47 years and have two daughters and
two wonderful grandchildren. They have lived

in eight countries and now limit themselves to
commuting between Europe and South America,
avoiding winter in either place.
We hear from Robert Bourdon for the first
time. Sherrilyn and he are living in San Miguel
de Allende, Mexico, after living 22 years in New
Zealand. Every summer they do a big motorcycle
ride somewhere. This summer they rode from
Serbia to Nordkapp, Norway, the most northerly
point one can drive in Europe. They stretched
the trip out through 20 different countries in six
weeks for a total of 7,100 miles. They plan to ride
from San Miguel for the reunion, then back via
Nova Scotia and west to Alaska before heading
back to Mexico.
Robert still creates sculpture and designs
and builds unique furniture pieces. They have
plenty of room for visitors in San Miquel.
Richard Kenney had a new poetry collection
exhibit at the UCLA Hammer Museum. Love,
science, and politics collide in Richards’s most
recent collection, Terminator: Poems, 20082018, organized around the terminator—the
line, perpendicular to the equator, that divides
night from day. According to the curator of the
exhibit, his division of light verse from darker
poems serves to remind us that what makes us
laugh is often dead serious, and what’s most serious might best be understood through wordplay
and an ironic eye. Richard is the author of four
previous books of poetry, The Evolution of the
Flightless Bird, Orrery, The Invention of the Zero,
and The One-Strand River. He is a MacArthur
fellow and an English professor at the University
of Washington.
Please keep your revelations and recollections coming. We will see you at the reunion.
—Gary Miller, 7 East Hill Road, Canton, CT 06019;
garetmiller@mac.com
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Our great class will celebrate its 50th
reunion on June 11-15, 2021. Tom and
Judy Oxman, Jim and Sam Bays, and
Bob and Lisa Lider are reunion committee cochairs. Joining them on the reunion committee
and serving in the following capacities are Kathy
Duff Rines (beverage and entertainment), Mickey
Stuart (faculty contact and panel coordinator),
Barry Brink (music and sports), Jim Bays (treasurer), Jeff McElnea (marketing), David Edson (memorial service), Martha Shanahan (widows outreach),
Alice Reno Malone (adopted classmates), David
Aylward (editor, 50th reunion book), Malcolm
Jones (mini-reunions), and Ted Eismeier (50th
reunion webmaster). The 50th reunion book
team includes David Aylward (editor), Steve Zrike
(deputy editor), Mark Bellonby (design), Peter Pratt
and class officers (advisory committee), Kathy
Duff Rines and Alice Reno Malone (exchange
students), and Bernie Wysocki, Dan Clouse, Frank
Anton, Ted Eismeier, and Steve Zrike (articles).
Four new classmates were adopted by our class
in late 2019, including Florence Fowkes (Sarah
Lawrence, member of Foley House, and nominated by Alice Malone); Jon Fox (William & Mary,
spouse of Darrell Hotchkiss, and nominated by
Peter Pratt); Paula Sweeney (nominated by Louise
Weeks Thorndike ’70), and William Legge, the
10th earl of Dartmouth, who joined our class
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at the end of VOX and visited with many of our
executive board, students, administrators, and
faculty. Kathy Duff Rines and Peter Pratt nominated Lord Dartmouth to further underscore his
families’ deep ties to the College and expand our
class focus on global leadership. Albert Lamarre
reports: “In November classmate Roger Prince
and his wife, Noelle, plus my wife, Janet, and I,
attended the monthly meeting of the Northern
California Geological Society. The speaker was a
retired U.S. Geological Survey (USGS) geologist
who talked about ‘Earthquakes of the East Bay.’
It was pretty scary. Everyone knows of the San
Andreas Fault, which produced the 1906 earthquake centered near San Francisco, but there
are many lesser-known faults parallel to the San
Andreas on the east side of San Francisco Bay.
Roger and I know of the Calaveras Fault, since
it passes less than a mile from Roger’s house
in Danville and about two and one-half miles
from my house in Dublin, but I did not realize
how active it is. Its most damaging earthquake
was in 1861, when it produced a magnitude 6.0
earthquake (on a scale of 1.0 to 9.0). Since 1970
there have been seven swarms of earthquakes on
the Calaveras Fault not far from where we live.
Although these earthquakes have been too small
for us to feel, they sure caught the attention of
the seismologist at the USGS! The speaker ended
his talk by saying there is a 25-percent chance
of a magnitude 6.0 earthquake occurring on the
Calaveras Fault in the next 30 years.” Congratulations to Elaine Bromka and her daughter, Julia
Phillips, on Julia’s debut novel, Disappearing
Earth, and her nomination as one of the five 2019
National Book Award finalists.
—Bob Lider, 9225 Veneto Place, Naples, FL 34113;
liderbob@yahoo.com
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News from ’round the girdled earth
is scarce! I’ve reached out to some of
you directly but, alas, no responses.
I can only report what I hear from you. Please
take a minute to drop me a line. Let’s make the
effort to stay in touch in 2020.
Kind regards.
—David Hetzel, 997 State Blvd., Franklin, TN
37064; dghetzel@gmail.com
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Friday, March 13, is day 73 of 2020.
Bob Norton continues as an adjunct professor of emergency medicine at Oregon Health and Sciences University in
Portland; he also serves as an emergency medical
physician there. Ginger recounts fascinating
stories about working in the admissions office
during the early years of coeducation.
Staff physician-radiologist at the Veterans Administration Medical Center in lower
Manhattan, Harley Kaufman also is an alumnus
of Brooklyn Law School and licensed to practice
law in New York, New Jersey, Pennsylvania, and
Connecticut. He stays fit by swimming a half
hour each day. In addition, Harley is a classically
trained pianist.
Gary Johnson is a pediatric medicine specialist in Flint, Michigan, with more than 40 years
of diverse experience and works in cooperation
with other doctors and physicians in medical
74
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groups. Gary spoke fondly of Jerome Wade and
Siddha Webber at our reunion memorial service.
In June 2018 Tom Helfrich retired from 34
years of civilian federal overseas service as a
clinical child and school psychologist with the
U.S. Department of Defense. Since then, he has
divided time between his 1859 Plymouth, New
Hampshire, home (“ho-vel”) and what he claims
is a modest abode in Introdacqua, a medieval village near Sulmona, in the Abruzzo region of Italy.
Europe’s first craft spirits tasting bar, Beavis
Bar, in Berlin, Germany, is owned by Jon Cooper.
The bar has a collection of more than 850 spirits, from small distillers around the world, all
craft, no industrial or mass-market products.
In 2019 it won best craft spirits bar in the world
at Destille Berlin, Europe’s premier craft spirits
event. Jon is hoping to assemble a section of
Dartmouth-related spirits at the bar, so is interested in connecting with other alum distillers.
He has permission from the German authorities
to import directly and likes items of high quality
that are under the radar of the big distribution
networks. Of course, if anyone visits Berlin, he
would like you to stop by.
Jack Gault worked in New York City for a
number of years while associated with leading
financial service firms in various roles. In 1995
he founded Hanover Associates, LLC, in Darien,
Connecticut. Jack has long been interested in
historic preservation and served as a presiding
representative for the Talmadge Hill Historic
Preservation Society in Darien and wrote a welldocumented book, Historic Talmadge Hill, about
the history of the Talmadge Hill area and its
surrounding towns. Jack served as executive
director of the Darien Historical Society from
September 2010 to September 2017.
Chartered financial analyst Patrick Martin is
a member of CFA Institute, a global association
of chartered financial analysts, and the American
Institute of Certified Public Accountants, and
founded Martin Investment Management, LLC,
in Evanston, Illinois. Since the company’s inception, he has been involved in day-to-day investing
activities, including idea generation, position
sizing, and risk management across domestic
and international equity markets. Patrick also
spends time in North Palm Beach, Florida.
Ledyard Canoe Club celebrates 100 years
April 23-26 at the Explorer’s Symposium and
Riverfest.
—Val Armento, 227 Sylvan Ave., San Mateo, CA
94403; valerie.j.armento.73@dartmouth.edu

74

I hope you all had a merry Christmas,
happy Hanukkah, etc. Although you
are reading this in the spring, I am
writing just before New Year’s.
By now the College is finalizing the matriculating class of 2024, with whom we will forever
be linked. Our class president, Matt Putnam, wrote
that our class executive committee is already
working on plans to connect us with the 50-yearon class. “It is a privilege to serve the class in
my new role leading toward the 50th reunion.
The class officers believe we have established a
reachable goal of supporting a full, yearly scholarship as our target 50th reunion gift. This does

not let us off the hook to bring (continued) energy
(and money) to the Dartmouth College Fund
[DCF] during that same reunion year.”
As you may know, at our last reunion some
disturbing statistics were presented, showing
that our classmates of color were dying at a
much earlier age and higher rate than the class
as a whole. This was also seen at Yale and confirmed across several different classes (’73-’75).
A morbidity and mortality working group was
established and is hoping to work with a college
department in an effort to investigate the causes
and potential actions to take. I’m advocating
for the Dartmouth Institute for Health Policy &
Clinical Practice, an offshoot of the Geisel School
of Medicine that offers master’s, since this type
of assessment is right up its alley.
Fundraising update from John Haulenbeek:
Dartmouth “kicked off this year’s fundraising
with a challenge tied to Dartmouth’s 250th anniversary. With the help of very committed alumni,
the plan tied participation to scholarship grants.”
Participation of 4,740 donors was almost twice
the 2,500-person goal and at least five $50,000
scholarships were created. The challenge raised
$4,108,520 total. Our class had 66 donors who
gave a total of $26,158 during the challenge.
Our class goals for this year’s DCF are
$450,000 with 55-percent participation (which
equals 391 donors). The status as of December
20 was $128,810 from 111 donors (16 percent).
John added: “It is impossible to overstate
the value of the organization created by Peter
DeNatale. Our class and Dartmouth are the beneficiaries of his work and the team he assembled.
Technology has created a hurdle in contacting
folks. The flood of unsolicited marketing (spam)
calls makes people less likely to answer an unfamiliar number, so we end up in voicemail.
Coupled with the fact that landlines are often
not active, it’s unusual to get a live person on the
phone. Email has become the default method to
connect with the highest percentage of classmates. I’m considering using texts to reach out
and would appreciate knowing how you would
feel about receiving DCF texts.”
Please feel free to respond to John, Matt,
or me if you have any comments or questions
regarding the above. Also, please check out ’74
obituaries in the online DAM, as we have lost
a couple more classmates since last summer.
Blessings to you all!
—Philip Stebbins, 17 Hardy Road, Londonderry,
NH 03053; p.stebs@comcast.net
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Another member of the class has recently rejoined us (on Facebook). I
say rejoined, because in many ways
Jim Bengston was for years navigating a world
to which few of us can relate, but he is now back
practicing medicine in Maine and Michigan.
Many from the class have devoted time and service to the military or community, but not many
have plied Jim’s corner of the planet. Jim was
with Doctors Without Borders and has worked
with refugees in Bangladesh and Ethiopia. Several years ago there was an exhibit on the National
Mall in Washington, D.C., called Forced from
Home, which attempted to show what it’s like

to walk in a refugee’s shoes and where Jim was
a tour guide. At the time Jim said, “As a country,
we are extremely fortunate. I don’t think that is
something to feel guilty about, but I also think
we should all try to find a way to help our fellow
human beings.” Thanks for your work, Jim, and
welcome back.
Speaking of corners of the planet, news arrives that Jim Reynolds has recently completed
his 30th trip to Argentina while conducting a
“Smithsonian Journeys” trip to the Patagonia
area and Cape Horn. Turns out that Sam James
has made several trips to the region as well, reviewing some of the local natural wonders and
researching earthworms.
Closer to home, a few class stalwarts made
it to the Princeton football game at Yankee Stadium. I was sorry to miss that outing, but the
folks did share a pic to our Facebook page and
I actually recognized one or two of them. I can
confirm Larry Johnson and Alan Barstow, but after that my fading memory has left me hanging.
Looked to me like there were at least eight to 10
from the class there. Shoot me a note and let me
know who was there.
That’s all for now. Spring is coming.
Vox clamantis in Tejas.
—Stephen D. Gray, 3627 Avenue M, Galveston, TX
77550; (650) 302-8739; fratergray@gmail.com
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Dartmouth’s 250th Charter Day
celebration in Boston still glows as
brightly in the minds of all who attended as the iconic locations lit green that December week from Niagara Falls, New York, to
Lima, Peru. Eileen Cave attended from her home
in Hyattsville, Maryland, where she consults
for the Prince George’s County Gateway Arts
District art council and exhibits her artwork.
Her most recent commissioned painting was
presented as a prize to Hyattsville’s volunteer
of the year. I asked Eileen and a few other contributors this month to reminisce about their
favorite campus locations as undergraduates.
Not surprisingly, the talented artist answered
“anywhere where the arts dominated. After art
classes I would often relax at the Top of the Hop.
I also enjoyed Florian Jenkins’ murals in Cutter
Hall, a.k.a. the Afro Am, and in Baker Library I
studied José Clemente Orozco’s work. These
places of inspiration were always a reminder of
the importance of building a creative legacy!”
Dan Tagatac also cited the Orozco murals, then
added the top of Bartlett Tower, “always so quiet
and peaceful. It was amazing to think of all those
students who came before me, some of whom
left their initials carved into the wood.” Dan has
retired from a 32-year career at Bell/AT&T Labs.
He and his wife, Anne Mayer, live in Freehold,
New Jersey. Their three children work in London, San Francisco, and Brooklyn, New York.
Tom Swartz cited Dartmouth Hall as central to
his Dartmouth memories. Tom has retired after
28 years managing municipal investments at
Chubb and spends his time between his home
in Osprey, Florida, the ski slopes of Utah, and
summers in New Jersey. Last fall he attended
the 70th reunion of his father, Tom Swartz Jr.
’49, along with about 15 members of the class
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of 1949 and their families. Andrea Quaid enjoys
serving on the state staff for U.S. Sen. Angus
King Jr. ’66 of Maine. They both had Professor
Starzinger for “Government 5” and agree he was
“one of the all-time best professors.” Andrea has
continued her love of French and drama kindled
at Dartmouth. In addition to having worked in
a heavily French-speaking congressional district, she uses her French on the board of the
Franco Collection at the University of Southern Maine, Lewiston-Auburn. She is active in
community theater both as an actress, which
she says satisfies her “hammy side,” and on the
board. Beth (Howard) and Bruce Wilkens welcome
their sixth grandchild in March, necessitating a
happy stay in Colorado for skiing and childcare.
Rob “Swennie” Swenson sends greetings from
Alaska, where he is still flying and managing his
hangar business. He and Deb spend winters in
Florida, where, he says, “I get to meet up with
Wolfman (Bob Hurst).” Finally, Stuart Weeks wrote
as thoughtfully as ever about things on his mind,
including the hope that as we turn the corner on
Dartmouth’s 250th, we will rededicate ourselves
to welcoming and supporting Native American
students. Stuart is a writer, educator, and the
founder of the Center for American Studies in
Concord, Massachusetts.
—Sara Hoagland Hunter, 72 Mount Vernon St., Unit
4B, Boston, MA 02108; sarahunter76@gmail.com

77

Vox clamantis in desert: Dartmouth’s
65th birthday bash is just six months
away in Santa Fe, New Mexico,
Thursday, August 27, through Sunday, August 30.
Our bash committee, composed of Amy Cholnoky, Ted Lapres, Chuck Dana, Leslie Bradford, and
Don Wiviott, has devised an active and festive
weekend that will delight us all. Amy notes,
“After more than a year of planning, we have
crafted a jam-packed schedule guaranteed to
appeal to all ’77s.”
Ted outlines the plan: “For Wednesday early
birds, we’ll host a tailgate at the Santa Fe Opera
before attending an open-air performance of M.
Butterfly. Thursday will include fun-in-the-sun
activities such as golf, hiking, mountain biking,
and walking tours. Lodging options include the
historic and beautiful La Fonda on the Plaza, our
birthday bash HQ and venue for our Thursday
evening welcome reception.”
Friday and Saturday activities include trips
to Bandelier National Park, Los Alamos, Museum Hill, Canyon Road galleries, Georgia O’Keefe
Museum, and the ever-popular farmers’ market;
a cocktail reception at a local hot spot; multiple
dining options and a gala 65th birthday party.
Go to dar7mou7h.com to check the latest
schedule and details on how to book your room
at La Fonda. Recruit all your ’77 buddies to come.
Be on the lookout for a Santa Fe 2020 registration email coming soon to an inbox near you so
you can lock and load your place in ’77 party
history. If you have ideas, please reach out to
Amy or Ted (contact info on dar7mou7h.com).
They want your input!
Mary-Beth Lindenthal Jones and husband
George ’76 are enjoying living in Concord, Massachusetts. They have two sons, one in Connect76

DARTMOUTH ALUMNI MAGAZINE

1 9 77-1 9 8 2

icut and the other in Hong Kong. Mary-Beth
traveled to Hong Kong this November to visit.
She witnessed “one of the peaceful protests with
thousands of Hong Kongers marching—young
and old, from all walks of life. It was an astonishing experience that I will never forget.”
Jean Rosston and Max Anderson returned to
Hanover to participate in the Hood Museum
symposium titled “The New Now: Art, Museum
& the Future,” part of the College’s 250-year celebration. Topics were diverse, relevant, regional,
and worldly. All speakers were Dartmouth alumni. Jean writes, “There was a terrific synergy
and exchange between speakers, the public, professors, alumni, Hood Museum staff and board
members, and students. The renovated museum
has been expanded into impressive new exhibition spaces and facilities to serve students.” Jean
met and then mentored Hadley Detrick ’22 in a
Zurich “winternship.”
We recently received belated word of Peter
Wood’s passing in March of 2017. Peter came
from Hinsdale, Illinois, lived in Mass his freshman year, studied French and economics at
Dartmouth, and received an M.B.A. from NYU.
Peter worked in the insurance industry as a risk
analyst and lived in Manhattan, Nashville, and
Jacksonville, Florida. At his death he was retired
in Portsmouth, New Hampshire. Peter loved
the New York Yankees and enjoyed fishing and
traveling. Classmates remember Peter as a witty
conversationalist whose favorite music was the
Grateful Dead.
—Eric Edmondson, DC Advisory, 425 California St.,
Suite 19, San Francisco, CA 94104; eweedmondson@
gmail.com; Robin Gosnell, 31 Elm Lane, Princeton,
NJ 08540; robins.nest@icloud.com; Drew Kintzinger, 2400 M St. NW, Apt. 914, Washington, DC
20037; akintzinger@hunton.com
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Our 60s are a time of transition—and
it’s not always easy.
Amy Simon Berg writes to say
“My husband Eric died in 2017 after several
years of suffering with ALS (Lou Gehrig’s disease). ALS is a cruel disease and if any classmate
or a loved one has the disease and wants to contact me, please do.
“On the more positive side, I retired from
DuPont after 38 years and live in Pennsylvania
near Wilmington, Delaware (and active with
Dartmouth Club of Delaware). My daughters and
I are rebuilding our vacation home in New London, New Hampshire, and I plan to spend more
time there. Last summer I chatted with Mike
Morgan at the bakery that he and his wife run in
New London. Jane (Kirrstetter) Ingram, Jill (Eilertsen) Rogers, and I skied together last January
in Maine. Kathy Maher and I visited True North
Ales, the brewpub that Jill and Gary ’77 Rogers
started in Ipswich, Massachusetts. By the time
this is published, I will have returned from a
six-plus-week trip to Australia and New Zealand
and will be making plans for my next adventure!”
Sharon Lee Cowan retired a few months ago
as head of communication for the UN Food and
Agriculture Organization in Europe and Central
Asia. She and her 16-year-old daughter, Masha,
have relocated from Budapest back to Rome,

closer to husband/dad Andrea Vincenzi. A family jaunt to Paris in November featured drinks
at the home of Anne Bagamery and husband Bob
Marino, capped by the de rigueur visit to the
class of 1978 balcony!
Dave Taylor reports that he is winding down
as a cardiac anesthesiologist in Rochester, New
York, where he lives with his wife, Linda. His
thumbnail update: “Beat back prostate cancer.
One son is a married Ph.D. physicist in Dresden,
Germany, the other is a microelectronics engineer in Cambridge, Massachusetts.”
It is my sad duty to report the death of two
classmates. John David Shaw died in Hanover
on August 1, 2019, and Athena “Tina” Robinson
Randolph (married to classmate Tommy Randolph)
died in Florida on October 15. My deepest condolences to their friends and families. Look for
remembrances of them on the class website.
Dave Hov and wife Shaun Smith, now both
retired, made a deep dive into WW II this summer, touring the D-Day beaches with retired
British Gen. Graham Hollins as their guide.
Dave brought a lengthy list of places to visit.
“He looked at my list, sucked in his breath, and
said, ‘We are not going to do all of this.” Nonetheless, they managed to cram quite a bit in. Then
they visited champagne country, where they
crammed in some bubbly as well.
The trip reminded Dave that as a high school
senior visiting Bordeaux, he came across some
old German grenades on a windswept beach near
a bunker. “I threw them against the side of the
blockhouse to see what would happen.” Nothing—but honestly, dude, it is amazing you ever
made it to Dartmouth!
Send news!
—Rick Beyer, 1305 S. Michigan Ave., #1104, Chicago, IL 60605; rickbeyer78@gmail.com
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These are the penultimate Class
Notes you’ll receive before we gather
June 18-21 to celebrate our 40th reunion in our 41st year out. Those of us who have
been present at past reunions know that they are
imbued with a heartfelt passion for class and
College that reinforces our sense of being part of
a truly special community and never fails to send
us home feeling appreciated and invigorated.
In keeping with this year’s “Building Bridges”
theme, we invite those of you who have never
experienced a milestone ’79 reunion (or who
have been on extended hiatus) to join in the fun,
reconnect, and form meaningful new bonds. Cochairs Dawn (Hudson) Beach and Otho Kerr and
their dedicated committee of volunteers are putting the finishing touches on what promises to be
another memorable gathering, so please visit our
class website at 1979.dartmouth.org and register
today. Recognizing that costs associated with
attending may be a deterrent, do not let them
be! Your class wants you and is here to support
you. Contact Otho (otho.kerr@gmail.com) or
Dawn (dawn@beach50.com) in confidence for
financial support details.
Now for some felicitations in the space remaining. “After leading Dartmouth to its second

straight 9-1 season and its league-leading 19th
Ivy League football championship, head coach
Buddy Teevens was named the Ivy League Coach
of the Year for the first time since the award
was instituted in 2014. The Big Green’s victory
in the season finale at Brown gave Buddy his
105th career victory and made him the College’s
all-time winningest coach, surpassing the mark
held by legendary coach Bob Blackman.” Buddy
was subsequently “selected as the FCS Region 1
Coach of the Year for the second time in the past
five seasons” by the American Football Coaches
Association. Kudos to the man whose Mobile
Virtual Player “transformed football forever”!
Infectious disease specialist Dr. Tim Flanigan, another celebrated ’79 changemaker, was
honored by the Kraft family and the New England Patriots at Gillette Stadium last summer
for his Star Kids Scholarship Program, which is
dedicated to “helping at-risk children envision
a brighter, more successful future by providing
them scholarships and related funding to be able
to receive a quality education and graduate from
high school.” Tim’s prestigious 2019 Myra Kraft
Community MVP Award “recognizing those who
exemplify leadership, dedication, and a commitment to improving their communities through
volunteerism” came with a $10,000 grant for
Star Kids.
Raise a glass to the Donnelly family, for
whom December 8 was a big day at the 2019
California International Marathon. Sixty-twoyear-young Judi Donnelly, celebrating 25 years
of being breast-cancer-free, finished in a Boston Marathon qualifying time of 3:56, a lifetime
personal best. Not to be outdone, Judi’s 28-yearold daughter, Jenny, ran an Olympic marathon
trials-qualifying time of 2:44.31!
Congratulations to young Paul Centenari,
who joined us sexagenarians last December.
“Sixty was uneventful,” says Paul, “but empty
nest syndrome can be painful. We stay distracted
with work (I’m still selling boxes and Elizabeth is
still a talent agent in D.C.) and cocktails!”
—Stanley Weil, 15 Peck Road, Mt. Kisco, NY 10549;
(917) 428-0852; stanno79@gmail.com; John Currier, 82 Carpenter St., Norwich, VT 05055; (802)
649-2577; john.h.currier@dartmouth.edu
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We have wandered in the wilderness
for 40 years. But on June 18, we can
cross the River Connecticut and return to the promised land. In part, reunions are
about remembering who we were. More importantly, reunions are about discovering who we
are now. I look forward to seeing you in Hanover
in June to explore the now.
Carolyn Graff Wade, and her husband, Pat,
received the 2019 William N. Stiles Award of
Merit from the debtor-creditor section of the
Oregon State Bar. A graduate of the University
of Oregon School of Law, Carolyn is senior assistant attorney general with the Oregon Department of Justice. Fellow lawyers describe
Carolyn as a “perfect fit in her longtime role” as
Oregon’s bankruptcy counsel. A consummate
rules-follower, Carolyn remains willing to think

outside the box and consider creative solutions
to the no-win situations of insolvency.
Carolyn reports that she and Pat are both
in good health, he is enjoying his recent retirement, playing golf as much as his new role as a
stay-home dad to their Portuguese water dog
puppy, R2, allows. Carolyn and Pat both play
bridge regularly, but not as much as she plans
to do when she retires in less than 1,500 days
(but who’s counting?). Their youngest son, Tom,
and his partner, Anna, live in Seattle, where Tom
works for the Seahawks in audio-visual, and
Anna does graphic arts. Carolyn’s middle son,
Chris, and his wife, Liz, are in L.A., parents of two
children, thus making Carolyn and Pat grandparents. Their oldest son, Patrick, works only
40 miles away in Corvallis, Oregon, for HewlettPackard, but they do not see any of their children
as often as they would like.
The Illinois Township Association of Senior Citizens Service Committees presented
neighboring Oak Park Township and River Forest Township with a joint Township of the Year
Award. River Forest Township supervisor Carla
Sloan stated, “On behalf of all the seniors who
are at the heart of what we do, we are thankful
for the support of our community in providing
the funding that is so essential to delivering this
ongoing service.” Carla has served as township
supervisor since 2009. Townships are units of
government independent of village governments.
Townships focus on human services, while villages deliver municipal services such as police,
fire, parking, and road work. It takes a township
to look after old people.
Carla and her husband, Ed, are just one of
many classmate couples. Others include John
and Susan Bick, Scott and Debra Daggs, Jack and
Maureen McElhinney, and Steve James and Todd
Hermann.

If you want to learn more about these Dartmouth couples, then see you in June in Hanover.
—Wade Herring, P.O. Box 9848, Savannah, GA
31412; (912) 944-1639; wherring@huntermaclean.
com; Rob Daisley, 3201 W. Knights Ave., Tampa, FL
33611; (813) 835-7722; robdaisley@me.com; Frank
Fesnak, 242 River Road, Gladwyne, PA 19035; (408)
859-9652; ffesnak@gmail.com
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We continue to receive terrific responses to our “Big Question” series.
Jeff Healy recently wrote about a Dartmouth moment he would gladly re-experience:
“My first real introduction to Mexican culture
was sitting in a Dartmouth Hall classroom the
winter of freshman year, in a class taught by
Marysa Navarro. It was the first time I’d heard of
Teotihuacan, the pre-Aztec ruins located outside
of Mexico City. About seven years later I was
living and working in Mexico City. Professor
Navarro’s generous coaching helped me land that
job. She stayed with me in Mexico while she attended a conference, and we visited Teotihuacan
together. I will never forget that afternoon as
she urged me to picture what things must have
looked like 1,000 years earlier. Villages would
have flourished on the surrounding hillsides. I

also won’t forget her gentle reprimand as I spoke
somewhat disrespectfully to a vendor trying to
sell us trinkets.” For Ann Jacobus Kordahl it was
graduation day—“the humid morning and that
hot black polyester gown; my pride and sense of
accomplishment as I marched past a waving section of my family; Kemeny and Streep on the dais;
the figurative and literal pomp and circumstance;
and the buzz of excitement, relief, sadness, and
trepidation most of us felt poised in that liminal
space between the end of one chapter and the
beginning of the next.”
Classmates also told us of an interest
sparked at Dartmouth that has become a core
part of their lives. For Robert Goldbloom it is an
appreciation of nature. “Prior to Dartmouth,
nature mostly meant things I was allergic to (including trees and grass!). The animal kingdom
consisted of pet dogs and cats, birds, squirrels,
and ‘bugs.’ Winter was too cold and summer was
too hot, spring and fall were allergy seasons. I did
not go on a freshman trip. It happened gradually,
but—because it was Dartmouth—inevitably. I
grew to love the beauty of the leaves in fall, falling snow in winter, hikes in the woods. That
was only the start. It has become much deeper
over time. Nature is like God in form. I enjoyed
learning more about it along with my sons when
they were young and curious. It’s always a part of
every vacation I take with my wife. I’m passionate about saving-the-earth causes. And maybe
it was due to my primal change in attitude, but
I no longer have those terrible allergies!” Steve
Sullivan chose two: “Dartmouth was the place and
time I learned that developing and maintaining
physical fitness could be enjoyable, and I probably would not know or care about films and
cinematography a fraction as much as I do were
it not for the education I received by regularly
attending Dartmouth Film Society showings
and working as audio-visual crew for film studies courses.”
Our 40th reunion is soon, June 18-21! Mark
your calendars and stay tuned for updates from
co-chairs Lynne Gaudet and Rick Silverman. In the
meantime, please connect with us through d.81.
news@gmail.com.
—Veronica Wessels, 224 Buena Vista Road, Rockcliffe, ON K1M0V7, Canada; (613) 864-4491;
vcwessels@rogers.com; Emil Miskovsky, 520 Seneca St., Suite 312, Utica, NY 13502; (802) 3459861; emilmiskovsky@gmail.com
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How does the class of 1982 celebrate
a new decade? Carolyn Wilcox Galliette, cofounder, chief investment
officer, and president of Ironwood Capital, was
named to the 2020 list of most influential women
in mid-market mergers and acquisitions, proving
that studying James Joyce as an undergrad can
lead you anywhere. Gray Reisfield Horan’s musical
about early Hollywood is a semifinalist for the
2020 National Music Theater Conference at the
Eugene O’Neill Theater in Waterford, Connecticut. Dan Gilman continues his 20-plus-year run as
a professional policy geek in the Federal Trade
Commission’s office of policy planning (Washington, D.C.). Dr. Nick Holecamp, chief medical officer at Ranken Jordan Pediatric Bridge Hospital,
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was recognized with the Missouri Foundation
for Health’s 2019 Walentik Leadership in Health
Award. If you have questions about those grandkids’ health, you know who to ask. And did you
see Michael Rafter’s cameo in Marriage Story at
the piano while Adam Driver sings “Being Alive”?
Guess who coached Mr. Driver through the song?
The arc of Robin Shaffert’s career as a disability
rights lawyer has taken a local turn. After a decade working on national policy and programs
in the disability community, she is now senior
policy associate at the Georgetown University
Center for Excellence in Developmental Disability and will be focusing on local, D.C. policy
issues. Did someone say “retirement”? Nope.
After 33 years at McKinsey, Tom French is taking
a “gap year” to summit a few more big mountains.
Mike Donoghue is eschewing retirement to serve
as executive director of Catholic Charities for
Fairfield County, Connecticut.
At an ’82 mini-reunion in Washington, D.C.,
I asked Kathy Boak Dubishar to share a 60th birthday wish. She’d love anything involving traveling with all four children and animal viewing.
If a trip to the Arctic to see polar bears doesn’t
come through, a little birdy told me that Kathy’s
kids may surprise her with a trip to the San Diego Zoo! News from the West Coast includes
these milestones shared by Winky Stearns Hussey:
“March-August 2019 was pretty momentous for
our family. Our daughter had a baby, one son got
married, the other son matched for his internal
medicine specialty at University of Washington
in our hometown of Seattle. Both ‘boys’ bought
homes, and on August 3 my husband, Peter, interred his father’s ashes in Maine and my mother
died in New Hampshire. So many milestones.”
Milestones, indeed. And in recognition of the
fact that celebrating life’s milestones also means
facing challenges, our class executive committee
recently launched ’82 Compassion. This initiative connects classmates to serve as resources
for each other. Our class has a long tradition of
celebrating birthdays and sending condolence
notes, and this initiative offers us other opportunities to show up for each other as a supportive
community of ’82s during good times and bad.
Thank you to Laura Davis, Sarah Lilja, Robin Shaffert, Cindy Willett Sherwood, Drea Papp Thorne, and
Laurie Morris Betts for being among our pioneer
’82 Compassion volunteers. If you’d like to get
involved, please drop me a line.
Finally, I am saddened to report that we recently learned that our classmate, Brian Fitzpatrick, died on December 4, 2018. Our thoughts are
with his loved ones, family, and friends.
—Jenny Chandler, 3506 Idaho Ave., NW, Washington, DC 20016; jchandlerhauge@gmail.com; David
Eichman, 9004 Wonderland Ave., Los Angeles, CA
90046; dme4law@sbcglobal.net
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Shout out to David Ellis for organizing
a hugely successful class weekend in
N.Y.C. in November. Details to come
in the new year. Happy holidays, all.
—Elliot Stultz, 421 West Melrose St., #8A, Chicago,
IL 60657; elliotstultz@yahoo.com; Shanta Sullivan,
1541 North Sierra Bonita Ave., Los Angeles, CA
90046; shantaesullivan@gmail.com
78

DARTMOUTH ALUMNI MAGAZINE

1 9 8 3 -1 9 8 7

84

Welcome to our Class Notes. I plan
on using this month’s column to announce an experiment in which you,
gentle readers, are the unwitting subjects. This
experiment is designed to prove, once and for
all, that I am more popular than my co-secretary, Juliet Aires Giglio. I know that this seems
obvious, but allow me to explain why I think
the experiment is necessary. I ran into Juliet at
the Dartmouth-Princeton game. At first, everything seemed normal. As we walked around, starstruck members of the class ran up to say hello. I
was shocked to realize that they all wanted to talk
to Juliet, not Eric. How could this be? Was it her
big-time Christmas movie? Could she actually be
more popular than yours truly? Thus, my experiment was hatched. I will scientifically prove my
superior popularity. Here’s how: I am headed on
a family vacation to Hawaii. Now, I have never
been to Hawaii and don’t really know much about
it. I only really know one of the five ’84s who
live there, and she isn’t crazy about me. During
my trip, I will go to each of their houses, unannounced, and ask them if they like Juliet or Eric
better. Best of five wins. Here are the subjects.
Gretchen Booma will be my first stop. She
lives in Hawaii and has already accidently agreed
to have dinner. Gretchen falsely believed that
living in Hawaii was sufficiently far from me.
If asked, she could simply say, “Sure, we should
have dinner if you’re ever in Honolulu.” Well,
surprise. This one probably goes to Juliet.
Next up is Maite Bonis. Maite lives in
Waimanalo. Interesting fact: I sent her a friend
request on Facebook three years ago. Silence.
This may not bode well. I can only assume that,
in her role as a geologist, Facebook access is
spotty. Anyway, I have way more in common with
her than does Juliet. Juliet makes films. I have a
shirt with a volcano on it. Okay, Juliet and I are
probably tied after this one.
Terry Yee is a urologist in Honolulu. After
Dartmouth Terry moved to New Haven, Connecticut, where he went to medical school and
residency. I live in New Haven, so we have that
in common. He then moved to Hawaii, likely to
get as far away from New Haven/me while still
remaining in the United States as is possible.
This one may not go well for me. 1-2.
Dan Devaney is a corporate attorney in Honolulu. He seems to collect Alfa Romeo automobiles. Dan will be a tossup, but I’m willing to buy
him a car for his vote. 2-2.
Monica Latini King is an editor in Kalaheo.
She will be, in all likelihood, the tiebreaker. If
all else fails, I will threaten to move to Hawaii
unless I get her vote. That should seal the victory.
Results will be posted in a future column,
assuming that I win. If I lose, we’ll just pretend
this little experiment never happened.
—Eric Grubman, 2 Fox Den Way, Woodbridge, CT
06525; (203) 710-7933; grubman@sbcglobal.net;
Juliet Aires Giglio, 4915 Bentbrook Drive, Manlius,
NY 13104; julietgiglio@gmail.com
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It was a beautiful November day in
New York: November 9 in the Bronx
to be exact. The weather was crisp, the
all-Dartmouth pregame tailgate was tremendous

(those drink bracelets were an A+ in the eyes of
many), Yankee Stadium was awash in various
shades of green, and the Big Green defeated those
pesky Princeton Tigers, 27-10. What was really
special, however, were the attendees. Cheering
on the Big Green were Pam and Barry Bass, Amy
and Peter Harned, Dave Kramer and wife Leslie,
Jim Newman and wife Annie, and, as you can infer,
Cindy and me. Joining the group that night for
a superb Italian meal were Russ and Kathy ’83
Mitchell. Also showing their Dartmouth spirit at
the game were Scott McDonald and wife Susan (still
residing in Chicago), Andy Crowe (pretty sure he
said he’s been in San Fran for a while), and Cricket
Barlow. Also saw Elwyn Fields and either Peter or
Press Romeyn (I couldn’t tell them apart 35 years
ago, so that hasn’t changed—sorry, guys!) from
afar at the pregame tailgate. These type of events
serve to remind us how lucky we are to have these
friendships. I also wonder if our non-Dartmouth
contemporaries think their college friends and
experiences are as great as ours—I’m sure they do,
but it wouldn’t be nice to let them know they’re
mistaken.
Had an awesome exchange with Becky Blake
Osborne, where she shared (spoiler alert, thumbs
up from Becky) the following.
“In August I received an email announcing
an incredibly cool opportunity. In partnership
with the Rassias Center for World Languages and
Cultures, alumni relations was testing the idea of
combining affordable international travel with
a service component, launching as part of Dartmouth’s 250th anniversary and the ‘Call to Serve’
initiative. This pilot program invited interested
alums to travel to Mexico City to volunteer for
a week in underserved public high schools. My
background as Romance languages major (French
and Spanish) and French teaching assistant/drill
instructor, and my incredible language study
abroad experience in Morelia, Michoacán, where
I fell in love with the country, people, culture,
colors, music, food, history, was just the excuse
I needed to return to this beautiful country. The
charge for our group, 13 in total, was to support
teachers and contribute in English classes in two
of the most economically challenged high schools
in Mexico City. Mornings, we joined the Mexican
English teachers and their classes of roughly 50
students. After the mornings volunteering, afternoons were spent on cultural excursions and
visits to historic parts of Mexico City. Each night
local guest speakers joined us at our hotel for dinner to share Mexican current events and history.
I have posted the experience at LinkedIn.”
Happy 2020, everyone—may the year bring
you happiness and fun!
—John MacManus, 188 Ringwood Road, Rosemont,
PA 19010; (610) 525-4541; slampong@aol.com;
Leslie A. Davis Dahl, 83 Pecksland Road, Greenwich, CT 06831; (203) 552-0070; dahlleslie@
yahoo.com
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Paul Hochman writes: “My wife,

Carrie Sheinberg, and I live in Park
City, Utah, with our two kids, Oscar
(11) and Arlo (8). The ski hill is right across the
street, so if you assume I’m in my office, you’re
wrong. My business, Humongous Media, makes

very short videos that explain complicated
things. I’m proud to say my company has just
celebrated its 10th anniversary. Oh, and I’m now
a grandfather. My oldest daughter, Lily, had a
baby girl in June. Let’s hear it for strange milestones.” Jonathon Skurnik writes: “I have been
traveling the country screening my films and
offering professional development workshops
for educators who want to create more inclusive classrooms for trans youth. In addition to
working on new documentaries, I’m most excited
about my very Jewy rom-com and TV sitcom.
Collaborators welcome.” Art “Dick” Krissinger
writes: “My girlfriend of four years and I are
heading to Belize tomorrow to spend a week in
the jungle. Our home for the week will be a tree
house. Can’t wait!” Sarah Wauters lives in Los
Angeles in a high-rise overlooking the ocean and
the marina. She is the proud mother of a surfing, singing freshman in high school, daughter
Genevieve. She has been running a boutique
interior design firm for the last two and a half
years and for four years has been serving on the
board of directors for Grid Alternatives, a national nonprofit organization that builds solar
energy systems in disadvantaged communities,
teaches solar building to volunteers from same
communities, and places trainees in careers in
construction and solar building industries. In
workforce development, it serves veterans, the
recently incarcerated, and those without access to traditional forms of education or entries
into construction. Internationally, it has brought
solar electricity to villages and homes without
electricity. She writes: “I am recoupled with Matthew Heyman (Harvard Business School ’92, no
Dartmouth affiliation) and traveling some for
fun and work. Two weeks in New England was
very exotic for my California-born and raised
daughter and we stayed at the spanking new
Moosilauke Lodge—gorgeous! Some may miss
the tinderbox that was the old lodge, but this
place is spectacular and the natural environment is just the same. Rugged. I am looking for
more opportunities to work on climate crisis
solutions and urban planning that will improve
cities’ impact on climate.” André Cramblit writes:
“I am the cultural resource specialist for a tribal
Indian Health Service clinic. I oversee our basket collection, provide employee training on
culturally appropriate health topics, run two
summer camps, and host an arts-and-crafts fair
for 1,900 attendees. I am married and have a son
in college.” Andrew Dominus and his family are
happily ensconced on the Upper West Side of
Manhattan. He is pleased to have used his J.D.
to help a family of eight recently obtain asylum
in the United States after they fled their home
and terrible persecution in the Central African
Republic.
—Mae Drake Hueston, 624 Poppy Ave., Corona Del
Mar, CA 92625; mdhueston@me.com
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The fall 2019 mini-reunion schedule
was one for the record books! First
off, Meg (Crone) Ramsden and Holly
Taylor hosted a post-bonfire gathering at the Salt
Hill Pub in Hanover on Homecoming night, and
we had another successful virtual book club with

professor Charlie Wheelan ’88 later in October.
The ’87s then gathered with the ’88s and ’89s in
Seattle, with Laurie Benton, Betsy (Park) Johnson,
Clare Killeen (in town from San Francisco), Phil
McCune, Matt McIlwain, Jennifer (Tisdel) Schorsch,
and Eve Stacey in attendance. “It was a fun format with three recent Dartmouth graduates
speaking about their passions,” Jennifer said.
The main event of the season was on November
9, when the Dartmouth football team defeated
Princeton at Yankee Stadium to clinch the Ivy
League championship. “The game itself was a
big reunion—nothing mini about it,” class comini-reunion chair Kathleen (Joyce) Kusiak said.
Turnout was impressive at the Anne Schnaderorganized post-game festivities with the ’85s
and ’86s, including class treasurer Evan Azriliant,
Jim Badenhausen, Jessica (Slosberg) Benjamin, Jim
Benjamin, George Bingham, Tim Bixby, Emerson
Bruns, class co-head agent Karyn (Wienski) Calcano, John Clarke, T.G. Diamandis, Martha Ehrmann,
Nigel Ekern, Peter Eleftherio, David Foster, Diane
(DeLuca) Gabianelli, John Gannon, Greg Garre, class
special projects co-chair Julie (Grossberg) Harding, Maurice Holmes, Kim Jacobs, Ken Jaffe (whose
son played in the game for Dartmouth!), Greg
Jones, Mike Levine, Nancy Lomazzo, Chris Matonis,
class social media chair Hermann Mazard, Tom
McCallister, Colleen (Sullivan) Mikkelson, Heather
Myers, Raffiq Nathoo, Tom Palisi, Larry Pedersen,
Steve Salem, Diana (Headley) Saunders, Alicia (Altman) Southwell, class special projects co-chair
Ricki Stern, Chris Thompson, Ernie Torain, Chip Wilson, class co-vice president Sarah Woodberry, Jon
“Zebo” Zonis, and Kathleen herself.
During Thanksgiving K.K. (McMahon) Bochman grabbed the proverbial reins and reached out
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to classmates via our ’87 Facebook page to host a
gathering in Boston. K.K., Martha Ehrmann, Paal
Gisholt, Elizabeth (Weidberg) Maciag (in town from
California on her way to a family celebration
with sister Lynn and brother-in-law H. Morgan),
and Deb (Rowe) Marchiony reminisced over festive
holiday margaritas. Earlier in the year K.K. also
saw Kevin Wilkins and Ginny Wise while she, Elizabeth, and Anne (Eldridge) Connolly were in New
Orleans for a Mardi Gras girls’ weekend and,
along with Betsy (Fagerstrom) Brady, attended
the Massachusetts wedding of Hope (Castiglione)
Gower’s daughter. Go, K.K.!
Looking ahead, mini-reunions to celebrate
the 87th night of the year this spring are tentatively scheduled in Atlanta; Boston and central
Massachusetts; three locations in California
(San Francisco, San Juan Capistrano, and L.A.);
Chapel Hill, North Carolina; Chicago; two locations in Connecticut (Fairfield County and
Hartford); Hanover; Minneapolis; N.Y.C.; Park
City, Utah; Philadelphia; Providence, Rhode
Island; three locations in Texas (Austin, Dallas,
and Houston); Seattle; Sun Valley, Idaho; and
Washington, D.C. Watch the newsletter, the website, and your email for the when’s and where’s.
Kudos to our award-winning mini-reunion
team—Kathleen, Allison (Obermann) Exall, Pam
Haering, and Anne Kubik—for all their organizational efforts.
—Laura Gasser, 746 17th Ave., San Francisco, CA
94121; marcklaurag@aol.com
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Greetings, ’88s! Several of you have
asked how you can provide information for inclusion in this column, and
here’s how: Send updates about yourself or a
classmate to me at the email address below, or
respond to the occasional messages I send from
that same email address inviting your thoughts
on selected topics.
I love hearing from you and aim to highlight
as many different classmates as I can. Toward
that end, please email me your input for two
anticipated column topics for later this year:
starting a new hobby in your 50s and adventures
with pets.
Let’s start with news from Kendall (Grigsby)
Carbone, who saw many classmates at different
events in the last months of 2019. First, Kendall
and Paul Steinwald hosted a mini-reunion for ’88s
in Denver in September, with Julia (Fulwyler) and

Steve Brunner, Meagan McCorkle, Sally (Johnson)
Meier, Elizabeth Pike, Patrick Rutty, Maura (O’Neill)
Spangler, Tracey (Nelson) Tiedman, and Brad Winslow in attendance. What I love about Kendall’s

description of the event is that she said the attendees did not all know each other well, but they
made it easy—a potluck, kids included, starting
at Kendall’s house then moving to Paul’s house
(around the corner). Kendall’s advice about
having a mini-reunion: Do not overthink it, as
the whole point is just to get together. Also in
September, Kendall was in New York for the U.S.
Open finals, and she caught up with Chris Redpath.
Elena Baum and Kendall then updated me on
a gathering of ’88s for a November weekend in
New York, including the football game at Yankee Stadium; in addition to Kendall and Elena,
the group included Kathleen Bartels, Diana (Carlson) Hine, Nancy (Krupicka) Cotrell, party planner Christy (Gilmartin) McElynn, Kathleen Morgan,
Val (Robbins) Price, and Kathy (Beams) Wiseman.
Elena said they saw many other ‘88s at the game,
including Karen (Deitz) and Scott Bertetti, Val Fa-

solo, Kim Fasolo-LoMonaco, Eben Frankenberg, Ish
McLaughlin, to name a few, and then had brunch
with Alex Daniels the next day.

Kendall also started a new job in December,
as chief financial officer of Offen Petroleum, a
growing fuel distributor in Denver. Congratulations, Kendall!
Cherise (Glick) Bransfield also sent news of an
’88 gathering at her home on Nantucket, Massachusetts. Three ’88 couples—Leah (Yegian) and
Charlie Wheelan, Barb (Turley) and Scott Marr, and
Deb (Kozart) and Fred Ludtke—enjoyed a summer
weekend with Cherise and her husband, Bobby.
Finally, Hong Jin “H.J.” Kim, who is chief of
the division of surgical oncology and endocrine
surgery at UNC School of Medicine, was honored
in October with the Ted B. Seagroves Jr. Distinguished Professorship. This position was established to honor and recognize H.J.’s importance
to the UNC department of surgery and its cancer
center. Wow—congratulations, H.J.!
I look forward to hearing from you and hope
to see many of you this year.
All the best.
—Tory Woodin Chavey, 128 Steele Road, West
Hartford, CT 06119; dartmouth88classnotes@
gmail.com
80

DARTMOUTH ALUMNI MAGAZINE

1 9 8 8 -1 9 9 2

89

It’s the week before New Year’s, and
it’s been great having my daughter,
Maia ’23, home from Dartmouth; we
flew out to Boston to get her and then drove down
to New Jersey to have Thanksgiving with my
parents and sister before flying back to California. Nowadays, winter break goes from the week
of Thanksgiving to the beginning of January, so
it’s extended—and makes more sense than when
we’d have Thanksgiving off and some classmates
would go home and some would stay. Since she’s
been back, we’ve gone through all the Harry Potter movies, almost all of the Bond films. Will miss
her when she goes back to Hanover in a week.
Speaking of my daughter, Mike Sowa now
lives up in Quechee, Vermont. I saw him at our
30th reunion, and he emailed me this past fall
saying he ran into Maia, who helped him with
tickets at the Hop! Small world. Mike said, “Too
funny seeing the next generation in operation
on campus.”
Fiona Bayly emailed to let me know that for
the third year in a row she won the USA Track
& Field 15K Masters National Championship!
Fiona Bayly is also the current Masters women’s
age division 50-54 world champion in the half
marathon and the new American record-holder
in her age division for the road mile as of August,
timed in 5:23 while racing in Flint, Michigan.
Tanya Timms Egenolf emailed and let me
know, “We are just keeping busy in Oceanside,
California, with three kids—17, 14, and 12. Starting to look at colleges and trying to keep them
on the West Coast! I keep in touch with Stacy
Higgins, Harriot Cato Pinkerton, Robin Byrd Winters,
and Cortney Worrell.”
Hoping again to see many of you in my travels, and if you make it to southern California, let
me know! If you have news to share, email me
and I’ll include in our next edition.
—Ned Ward, 2104 Graham Ave., #B, Redondo
Beach, CA 90278; ned@nedorama.com
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I asked ’90s, “What is your best memory (from your Dartmouth career) of
something that took place outside
of Hanover?” Here is Part III. Bradley Bennett:
“It was the fall term of my sophomore year, on
my language study abroad in Granada, Spain. I
remember how nice the people were, how much
fun it was to sip full-liter bottles of cerveza on
the sidewalk with my new Spanish friends, the
beer liberating me to probably speak the best
Spanish of my life. I remember being introduced
to mayonnaise on French fries and walking to
class on cobblestone streets. I remember the
wine, the food, the siestas, the beautiful Alhambra palace and the fabulous Generalife garden.
I mean, aside from mayonnaise on fries, what’s
not to love about Spain?” Lauren Kehoe: “I loved
my foreign study program in Toulouse, France,
the spring before my Sophomore Summer in Hanover. Some of my favorite memories were of an
ongoing culture battle I had with my host father.
Early on, I watched Lethal Weapon on TV and
told him it was weird because it’s impossible to
sound truly pissed off in French. We threatened

each other with foods the other found disgusting: He would threaten to bring home escargot,
and I would retort that I’d only eat them if he
ate some peanut butter. He was unfortunately
working at home one day when I walked in the
door after an hour-long ride on a hot, smelly
bus that crawled all the way to my stop behind
demonstrators marching in the streets. When
he asked me what was wrong, I told him that in
America, we support free speech and the right to
assemble, but that if you exercised those rights
when people just wanted to go home, they would
run you over!”
—Rob Crawford, 22 Black Oak Road, Weston, MA
02493; crawdaddy37@gmail.com
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Although you are reading this in
March, today’s report is all about fall,
football, fun, and fellowship!
Class president Heather Lane Spehr and
class VP Sara Burbine Potter both sent me updates about Homecoming, where more than 30
classmates gathered for a great 50th birthday
celebration! On Friday night class members
jumped aboard and walked alongside a vintage
Airstream piloted by John Pepper through the
Dartmouth Night parade route. It was decorated
with ’91 banners and was a huge hit with the
crowd, even winning an award! The parade took
its new route up Wheelock Street, passing in
front of the Hanover Inn, before turning on to
Main Street and ending in front of Baker Library.
The speeches and singing have now been moved
to that side of the Green, and this year there was a
huge 3-D birthday cake in the form of Dartmouth
Row to celebrate Dartmouth’s 250th. Nearby, the
alumni tent was packed as everyone enjoyed popcorn, apple cider, donuts, and birthday cupcakes.
Julie Kalish reported about the cake, noting that
it was delicious, and, “If anyone was wondering,
Thornton and Wentworth were chocolate and
Dartmouth Hall was vanilla.” Yum! According to
Sara, “Today’s Homecoming bonfire is shorter
and more eco-friendly than back in our day (yes, I
just said that), but it still burned brightly enough
to light up the sky!”
Saturday was a warm day, perfect for a
pregame tailgate. John Pepper provided Boloco
make-your-own-burritos, and classmates and
their families enjoyed those along with beverages and a birthday cake provided by Sarah Barton
Gardella! Everyone had a great time catching
up with old (and some new) friends. Heather
reported that, “After Dartmouth trounced Yale
at the Stadium [42-10], we celebrated back at
our tent with 50th birthday cake…icing on the
cake of a perfect Dartmouth day.”
Some additional 1991s in attendance were
Michael Arad, Geoff Bronner, Kristy Bronner, Stacy
Ritter Brown, Steve Fried, Kim Goodman Genzer,
Steve Hafner, Heather Rosbee Vrattos, Bill Vrattos,
Sophie Griswold, Paul Appleton, John Barker, Megan
Brimijoin Vaules, Carrie Heinonen, Alex Glovsky,
George Dunston, Brook Seeley, Sandy Kopanon
Palmer, Molly Higgins Aube, Rich Aube, Tad Truex,
Yvette Hammel, Jeff Hammel, Eric Schwartz, and
Tracy Kavanaugh Walsh.
Then, on November 9, Dartmouth beat another Ivy rival, Princeton in New York at Yankee

Stadium. It was chilly but the camaraderie was
warm. The game between the two undefeated
teams was televised on ESPN-U, and the Big
Green beat the Tigers, 27-10. Here are just a few
classmates who attended the game: Ben Blackburn, Priscilla Huff, Jay Matson, Tom “Fin” Repczynski, Andy Edison, Ross Mandel, Paul Mutter, Steve
Fried, Dave Cogar, and Chris Downie.
Finally, you may have heard by now, but two
members of our great class have been nominated
for vacant alumni-nominated seats on the Dartmouth College Board of Trustees for 2020. They
are Odette Harris and Gregg Lemkau. Very exciting
news for our class and for Dartmouth!
—Deb Karazin Owens, 166 Colonial Drive, Fairfield,
CT 06824; djowens@optonline.net

RARE, ONE-OF-A-KIND PROPERTY: a perfect setup to train green horses and young riders. The 17 ¼ acre farm of beautiful
rolling pastures and woods features an xc obstacles course, galloping track, stadium jumps, full size sand ring, covered
small arena and several trails. Insulated stable has three large stalls with paddocks, tack room, and hay storage. The open
concept, bright, comfortable 2-st. Cape home has three bedrooms, office, sun (Florida) room, porch, fiber optic internet,
off-site solar, and 2-car detached garage. This well maintained older farm comes “turnkey, as is” with equipment, stable/
garden/farm supplies included: workshop, equipment storage, chicken house, gardens, berry plots, orchard, year round
stream, wetlands, woods, views and beautiful flower gardens. Convenient to Dartmouth College and DHMC. $675,000

WILLIAM “STAR” JOHNSON, ‘70, BROKER

BIGGREENRE.COM • (603) 643 3942 • 5 OLDE NUGGET ALLEY, SUITE 5, HANOVER, NH
Big Green Real Estate is not affiliated with nor officially sanctioned by Dartmouth College.

92

Because it’s a leap year, our annual
virtual, classwide reunion falls on
April Fool’s Day! Share what you’re
doing that Wednesday (pranks encouraged)
in our Facebook group or email dartmouth92news@gmail.com.
Here are more memories of The Dartmouth
from my fellow editors.
Roz Fahey Kruse wrote: “I actually dug out
our directorate bound volume and had some
laughs with my teenage sons. They noted that
one fraternity or another was always in trouble
for something. Like others, I remember the camaraderie of working together to get the paper
to print every night. I worked early on with Brian
Hayes ’90 on a story about the hospital, which
was especially poignant given his valiant cancer fight. Covering the presidential candidates
when they came to town was definitely a thrill.
Working with the very talented Kelly Kolln and
Jane Hodges on The Fortnightly was always a
pleasure and always a scramble right before
deadline. One restaurant review taste-testing
Long Island iced teas all over Hanover was also
pretty unforgettable.
“I am a corporate lawyer specializing in
mergers and acquisitions and private equity
work. Kevin Kruse and I have three sons and live
in New York City.” (Congrats to their oldest, who
will join the class of 2024!)
Gretchen Schweitzer wrote: “Your email was
a nice reminder of an incredibly wonderful and,
dare I say, unbelievably fortunate time being on
The D. As the arts and leisure editor, I had the
chance to speak to so many fantastic artists,
my mind boggles.
“My favorite D story is the interview I did
with jazz great Don Cherry. For Don, since I was
not a huge expert on jazz, I asked the lead trumpet player from the Barbary Coast to join me for
the interview, and, in fact, she asked the questions. At some point he started talking about her
playing in the previous night’s performance and
how good she was, and I swear she about passed
out. It was a great moment.
“I have been living in Munich, Germany,
since 2001. I have continued to work in the
biotechnology industry, primarily consulting
companies on corporate communications, strategy, and fundraising. I have my own agency now,
Trophic Communications, and we are a team of
nine advising companies across the European
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Union. My husband, Holger, and I have one son,
now 14. Of classmates, I most recently saw Bob
Delise here in Munich as he was coming through
for a client meeting (he has his own consultancy
in the pharma industry) and Oktoberfest. He,
unfortunately, did not bring his wife and my dear
friend, Lynne [Schiffman], with him, but I understand there is a plan afoot to bring her, Gretchen
Almy McNeely, and Kate Hill-Harfe to Europe for
us all to create havoc together on this continent
and I am beyond excited. I have the huge pleasure
to run into Sam Scollard Truex and Paul Biondi
at industry events, they are leaders in biotech
and pharma, respectively. I stay in touch with
Jin Chyung Keudel; she runs her own consulting business from where she lives in Korbach,
Germany, but I don’t see her enough. Christine
Vanden Beukel made my year when she came to
visit in November from London. I had a great
conversation a while back with my hero and intrepid historian Lillian Guerra. I don’t converse
enough with Lisabeth Sewell McCann, but I am at
fault there for sure.”
Speaking of Lillian, she spoke at a College
symposium titled “From Dartmouth Alum to
Faculty of Color: How the Liberal Arts Help
Diversify the Profession” as part of the 250th
celebration. Here’s to a fantastic 251st!
—Kelly Shriver Kolln, 3900 Cottage Grove Ave.
SE, Cedar Rapids, IA 52403; (920) 306-2192;
dartmouth92news@gmail.com
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Hi, class of ’94. Let’s jump right into
three nuggets of news.
This past year, Harvard University Press published the newest book by
classmate Sarah E. Wagner. The book, What Remains: Bringing America’s Missing Home from
the Vietnam War, has been part of Sarah’s life for
more than a decade, with her research beginning
back in 2008. According to the publisher, Sarah
worked “closely with veterans, members of the
military, policy makers, and forensic scientists,
as well as families and loved ones of the missing.”
Through the portraits of several veterans and
their families, as well as the work of forensic
scientists seeking to identify remains, Wagner
explores the ongoing toll of the Vietnam War.
At heart, Sarah is a social anthropologist
who is nothing short of an expert in Bosnia and
Herzegovina, the United States, and the effects
of war. Her interests and expertise have guided
her throughout her career, which includes earning a Ph.D. at Harvard University, beginning in
her current position as an associate professor of
anthropology at George Washington University,
and, of course, tackling her research and writing
on important and weighty cultural issues.
Suzie Fromer sends an update of her latest
endeavors, many of which are rifts on interests
from her Dartmouth days. She writes, “I’ve actually recently returned to jewelry making after a
long hiatus; back at Dartmouth I worked for four
years as a student teaching assistant in the Clafin
jewelry studio in the basement of the Hop. Pretty
sure I’m not allowed to have an acetylene torch
in the house, so I’ve gotten into beading as a less
risky jewelry endeavor, and I’ve recently even
opened up my own Etsy shop, LittleHookCo,
82
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www.etsy.com/shop/LittleHookCo.”
Suzie’s update includes so many projects
and causes that I feel shamed by my own lazy life!
She has crafted a line of awareness jewelry pieces for causes such as food allergies and autism
pride; volunteers at a local repair café, where her
free repairs keep things out of the landfills; chairs
the board of the Irvington, New York, farmers
market; and helps organize sustainability initiatives with action, such as compost collection and
carting. What is she not doing? She is no longer
writing this column bimonthly (which she did
faithfully for 10 years)!
I received an update from our class contact
at Dartmouth Alumni Magazine with exciting
news about Matthew Zavod. After serenading the
throngs as a member of the Dartmouth Aires,
Matt studied medicine at Thomas Jefferson University. Now Matt is not only a practicing otolaryngologist and plastic surgeon in Woodland,
California, but also a children’s book author. Dr.
Ridiculopickulopot and the Shot by our very own
Doc Zavod was published in October 2019. The
book helps ease the anxiety of the dreaded “shot
visit” that parents and young patients know all
too well. Matt uses the humorous story to relieve
children’s trepidations by showing them that
doctors and shots need not be feared. Congratulations on the adorable and helpful book, Matt.
Now that a new year and decade are solidly
underway, I invite you to share a brief overview
of the past decade or even the anticipated events
of the next decade. Either way, aim for a severalsentence snapshot of life, longer than a tweet but
shorter than a soapbox Facebook tirade. Send
them to me, and we’ll all enjoy reading the news
in the next iteration of Class Notes.
—Laura Hardegree Davis, 520 Meadowlark Lane,
Brentwood, TN 37027; lauradavis723@mac.com
REUNION | JU N E 18-21
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As the saying goes, “Hindsight is
2020,” so now that we’ve entered the
year of 2020, I asked classmates to
look back and think about what they would have
done differently at Dartmouth. Ann Thompson
responded: “I really wish I had taken advantage
of the mountains and skiing and hiking that surround Dartmouth.” D.A. Gros wishes that he had
taken more history and language classes. “Being
premed at the time, the sciences seemed key, but
today it’s the broader liberal arts aspect of our
education that I remember more.”
Alex Smith would have taken fewer computer
science courses (“never got that minor anyway”)
and more creative writing, which was always
nearer to his heart and ended up being a major
part of his career. Alex spent 20 years working as
a Japanese-English translator. He recently left
his career to write full-time for Moon Studios, an
Austrian video game developer. “It was a leap of
faith, but I’m happy where I landed and learning
something every day.”
The arrival of 2020 also means that our 25th
reunion is coming up quickly! I’d like to take a
moment with this column to thank the members
of our executive committee for their service to
our class and to the College during the last five

years since our 20th reunion. Thanks especially
to our officers: president, Jen (Sopko) Hee; treasurer, Corey (Fleming) Hirokawa; vice president,
Marie (Weiss) Berg; newsletter editor, Sandy Paul;
mini-reunion chair, Tara Gulla; social media coordinator, Pam Quinn; webmaster, Raj Shrestha;
head agent, Lou Spelios; and gift planning chair,
Lara Morse. It’s been such a pleasure working with
all of these talented and devoted classmates!
Officer terms conclude with our reunion
in June, so that means there are many opportunities to get involved if you’re interested! It’s
incredibly rewarding serving in our class leadership. Whether you’ve volunteered in the past
or are thinking about it for the first time, I hope
you’ll consider joining our executive committee
or taking on an officer role (class secretary is up
for grabs too, if writing a column is something
you’d enjoy…). Feel free to reach out to me at the
email address below if you’d be interested in
learning more. I’d love to hear from you!
Keep your news coming!
—Kaja (Schuppert) Fickes, 2 Bishops Lane, Hingham, MA 02043; kaja.k.fickes.95@dartmouth.edu
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As this column is written, the final
hours of 2019 are ticking away and
2020 is just around the corner…. As
we look towards the new decade upon us, it is
with a heavy heart that I pass along news that one
of our own will not be here with us in the years
ahead. Douglas Ganley passed away quite unexpectedly on October 1, leaving behind his parents, brothers and sister, nieces and nephews, as
well as his partner, Julie, and her three children.
Doug, a beloved son of Burlington, Massachusetts, worked at Epsilon for 16 years until changing careers to work for the U.S. Postal Service for
another seven years. Despite their immense loss,
Doug’s parents composed a heartfelt thank-you
letter to the entire class in recognition of a group
donation in his name to the American Foundation for Suicide Prevention; they said, “It gives
us great comfort that he was remembered by
his alma mater. Many of his Dartmouth friends
came great distances to pay their respects. We
are very grateful.” May Doug now know peace
and his family find grace during this immensely
tough time. As our own Kristen (Calcagni) Johnson
quite aptly expressed online, “Please, if you’re
struggling, reach out to someone. Whether it
be someone in your regular circle of peers or
someone you haven’t seen in years. I’m certain
that there are many more people who care about
your well-being than you know.”
As I so often invoke in our columns, the
universe often brings balance between life and
death; the good and the bad; the past, present, and
future. Therefore, I am happy to convey happier
news from a few of our classmates. Jennifer Frontera and husband Joe Hickey welcomed youngest
daughter Audrey Alice Hickey on July 22; Audrey joins doting older sisters Lily and Bridget.
Within the span of just six days in December
Neesha Ramchandani announced the pending
arrival of her second child (with husband Zvi
Rahamim) and completed her Ph.D. in nursing
at New York University (where she concentrated
on diabetes self-management in young adults).

Roger Vincent and his wife, Melissa, announced

their “latest collaboration”: their daughter, Beatrice, who was born on October 3. Apparently
“she looks exactly like [elder sister] Effie but is
a tiny bit more laidback. Rog is engulfed in feisty
women and seems to love it.” And in different
but equally exciting new arrivals happenings,
Susan (Ettinger) Burkhart and Dax Burkhart passed
an incredible update of their own: “Dropped son
Troy off at college today. Besides his hockey gear
and his hiking pack, he fit everything he owns
into one duffle bag. Good luck, kid, see you at
Thanksgiving.”
Congratulations to Christopher Newell on the
news and documentary Emmy Award win in September for his research documentary Dawnland,
a documentary co-produced by Bruce Duthu
’80 (professor of Native American studies). The
film traces the impacts of Maine’s child welfare practices on Native American communities
and was aired by the PBS network as part of its
Independent Lens series. Christopher, a proud
member of Maine’s Passamaquoddy tribe, was
a senior advisor on the film.
And a quick note on an exciting change from
our own Lara (Burgel) Fowler and her husband,
Chris Fowler ’97. Lara, Chris, and kids Stephen
and Elizabeth will be living in Stockholm, Sweden, for the year, as Lara received a Fulbright
scholarship to work on water peace and security
issues. Lara and Chris (when not on sabbatical)
work at Penn State University, where she is a senior lecturer and assistant director for the Penn
State Institutes of Energy and Environment.
—Garrett Gil de Rubio, 1062 Middlebrooke Drive,
Canton, GA 30115; ggdr@alum.dartmouth.org
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Continuing from the last column
on ’97 couples…Sarah (Johnston) Ellenberg and Michael Ellenberg met at
Moosilauke on their freshman trip, started dating a few months later, and dated all through
Dartmouth and law school at NYU. They got
married in 1999 in New York City. Sarah and
Michael now live in Los Angeles with their two
children, Bobby, age 12, and Davida, age 7, and
their dog Fenway.
Sarah wrote: “I’m a lifelong public defender and just recently left to do holistic juvenile
defense as part of a nonprofit, Law Project of
Los Angeles. Michael is a TV and movie producer with his own studio, Media Res. Look out
for his latest show, The Morning Show, which
just launched Apple’s streaming service in
November.
“My favorite Dartmouth memory is probably film society meetings with movie talk and
pie from Lou’s.”
Paige (Kambas) Wolfe, who is married to
Steve Wolfe, wrote: “We met freshman year,
Winter Carnival weekend, on Beta’s dance floor.
Steve invited me to the Winter Carnival formal
the following night.
“A memorable experience took place one
spring after a rainstorm. As we were walking
by Baker Library, Steve dipped me, holding my
head above a large puddle on the sidewalk. As
Steve teased me about my precarious position, I
turned my head toward Baker to see a tour group

standing just outside the library doors. The fact
people were watching us made the situation even
funnier.”
The Wolfes live in central Connecticut with
13-year-old daughter Ella and 11-year-old son
Ian. Paige does some financial consulting but
mostly manages the household and volunteers in
the community. Steve is an ear, nose, and throat
surgeon who enjoys being outdoors, especially
hunting and fly fishing.
Craig Allen and Dawn Lawrie met in their
“Math 22” class. Craig wrote: “I had heard about
Dawn from Dave Gershenson ’96, one of her
foreign study program classmates who was my
fraternity brother, but hadn’t met her until she
sat next to me the first day of class that summer.
She stood out in my mind since she was late to
class, likely due to her recent knee surgery, and
she was sporting a pair of bright blue braces to
go along with her crutches.
“We eventually started dating that fall, and
after graduating we both moved to Boston and
lived in an apartment near Cleveland Circle
with a few other classmates, Dave Coleman, Chad
Sclove, and Josh Mills. Jeremy Segal and Mike Mearls
were frequent visitors from New York in those
days, as they came up to volunteer at the Boston
Jewish community center.
“One day we got a phone call from Dawn’s
parents, who were surprised to discover their
daughter was engaged. Dawn and I were equally
surprised, since at that time we weren’t engaged.
It turned out that Jeremy and Mike had conspired to send in a fraudulent update to the
alumni magazine, in which they made up a whole
raft of half-truths about us and our housemates,
culminating in a fake engagement announcement. Dawn’s parents (her dad is class of 1968),
frequent alumni magazine readers, were the first
to discover the prank.
“Dawn and I are now happily married and
living in Columbia, Maryland, with our two
daughters.”
Craig tried to get Jeremy and Mike back by
falsely claiming that Mike works in research for
a food delivery company in Seattle and Jeremy
is a large animal veterinarian in Chicago. But
history will not repeat itself on my watch.
Thanks for all the great love stories. Take
care and keep sending your news.
—Jason Casell, 10106 Balmforth Lane, Houston,
TX 77096; jhcasell@gmail.com
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Hello, ’98s! This issue I’m sharing a
few professional updates from our
hard-working classmates.
Marisa Howe is currently a deputy director for
program development and performance quality
at Kids In Need of Defense (KIND). She represents unaccompanied children in their deportation (removal) proceedings, works on issues
affecting immigrant children at the southern
border, and advocates for immigrant children
on the policy front. Marisa informed me that
Shirley (Sperling) Paley serves on KIND’s Boston
advisory committee and that Laurie Carafone ’99
is senior director of legal services and Marisa’s
boss. Marisa has been an immigration lawyer
since graduating from law school in 2003 and

has been at KIND since September 2015. She is
also married to Kyle Marchesseault ’99—they
have two kids, a daughter, 12, and son, 9.
Jennifer (Matthews) Stewart runs the fraud
investigation department for Blue Cross of Massachusetts. She has a skilled team of attorneys,
medical professionals, former law enforcement,
and coders that works across the country and
even internationally to track down fraud in the
healthcare system. The team also partners with
prosecutors and law enforcement to take on
fraudulent actors attempting to take advantage
of the system.
In October Jennifer met up with Ann Marie Nee in N.Y.C. to catch up and get their kids
together. For the holidays, Jennifer is spending
Christmas with family in Boston and then heading to Maine to ski and snowmobile. Speaking
of Maine, Abby Gordon has landed in Portland,
Maine, after several years of splitting time among
Maine, France, and New York. She joked that
the move singlehandedly lowered by 20 years
the average age at Dartmouth Club of Maine
luncheons. Abby is starting her eighth year as
a senior director with Lateral Link, where she
matches attorneys with law firms and in-house
roles around the world.
Thank you for the updates. You never know
what a ’98 will be doing 21 years out, and I love
hearing all about it.
—Gabe Galletti, 4000 Utah Ave., Nashville, TN
37209; galletti@gmail.com
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Hello, ’99s. Thank you to all who have
updated their contact information
and gotten in touch with the class.
It has been great to see classmates connecting
and reconnecting to each other and Dartmouth.
While this column is published in the spring, I
am writing it during the last few days of 2019.
Looking back on the last few months of the year,
the ’99s were out representing our class.
Adrienne and David Wagner, Holly and Jeff Munsie, Liz French Storn, and their families marched in
the ’99 section of the Homecoming parade. Catherine Pieroni and Heather Harnett Ross attended the

Dartmouth vs. Princeton game at Yankee Stadium, while Emily Copeland showed Dartmouth
pride from Oklahoma on the day of the game.
Some inspiring news from classmate Mike
Borden, who writes, “It’s a big update for me, but
I’ve recently had double hip replacement and I’m
regaining my freedom of movement again. As a
professional photographer, it’s letting me do my
work to its fullest again.” Great work, Mike. All
the best wishes to you on your continued success!
Along with many, I find myself looking ahead
to 2020 with great anticipation. My resolutions
include finding time to travel more and learning
to enjoy cooking again. I have also been inspired
by Dartmouth Serves, and have resolved to find
more time for volunteer work in my community.
How have your resolutions been going? How can
you inspire me and others with news of your
volunteer work, travels, or mastery of a new skill?
Until next time.
—Jackie Rioux Gladstone, 21 Westwood Circle, Dover, NH; (603) 834-0517; jackie.dartmouth99@
gmail.com
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Hello, ’00s.
As Meaghan (Fanning) Karczewski
told Jess (Margolin) Fenton on the bus
en route to freshman trips way back in 1996, lots
of Dartmouth people marry each other. Our class’
experience certainly seems to support that, anecdotally. In fact, both Meaghan and Jess met
their eventual spouses on campus. In honor of
this being our Valentine’s Day issue, I did a little
data mining to see exactly how many of us married
classmates. The number is pretty surprising! By
my best estimate, at least 53 (!) marriages exist today because Dartmouth College brought together
the class of 2000. A full 10 percent of us married
classmates—and that doesn’t even count those of
us who married other Dartmouth alums.
In more recent news, congratulations to
Brenda Withers, whose cyber mystery play, Jordan, opened at Northern Stage last fall in White
River Junction, Vermont. The play explores the
pros and cons of social media and email—networks that can lead to connection as well as to
misunderstanding and malfeasance.
Debbie (Godsoe) Rand was inducted into the
Old Town (Maine) High School’s athletic hall of
fame for her swimming achievements. Congrats
to Debbie for still holding multiple records at her
high school—wow!
Gerry Cadava is a fellow at the Stanford University Humanities Center this year, where he is
working on a book about Hispanic conservatism
and the making of modern Latino politics. His
permanent gig is at Northwestern, where he is
a history professor. You might also be seeing his
very impressive wife, Kathleen Belew, frequently
in the news as an expert commentator—she is a
history professor at the University of Chicago
and an authority on the white-power movement
in the United States.
Congratulations to Jelena Madir on the publication of her book, FinTech: Law and Regulation,
which is a compilation of insights on legal and
regulatory issues in crypto-assets, initial coin
offerings, blockchain, and other innovations in
the global financial marketplace. Jelena is the
director and chief counsel at the European Bank
of Reconstruction and Development in London.
Finally, an update on last year’s giving challenge issued by the Alumni Fund: Our class did
not achieve the 45-percent participation level required to endow a scholarship in our name, but we
did set a class record for participation, and with
the help of matching funds from an anonymous
donor we will be fully funding one student for
this academic year. Let’s do even better next year!
With apologies to those I Google-stalked.
—Kate (Ryan) Stowe, 91 Waterman Place, St. Louis,
MO 63112; dartmouth2000secretary@gmail.com

01

Greetings, ’01 family. In the spirit of
brutal honesty, I completely forgot
about writing this column until a few
hours ago. It is due tomorrow. My family and I
are on vacation. I left my computer at home. We
were in a car driving from San Francisco to visit
family in Napa when Joe Sondheimer innocently
called out from the backseat, “Hey, Rach, this
calendar alert says you have a Dartmouth Notes
column due tomorrow.” I am usually on top of
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things, but this one slipped through the cracks.
So now I am sitting in our hotel lounge with a
borrowed computer, getting it done. All I can say
is thank goodness for Google Calendar, Netflix to
occupy the kids, and some of you for sending me
updates after the last issue’s October deadline.
It takes a village.
Emily Nytko-Lutz and John Lutz are currently
(or at least as of October) living in London and
“recently” welcomed their first baby, Mia Catherine Lutz. Peter Leckerling and his wife, Yaqing,
had their second daughter, Mina Yaqing Leckerling, in September. Mina is named after a student Peter and his brother taught during their
time volunteering in Nangi, Nepal, the summer
after Peter’s junior year at Dartmouth. Mina,
whose name roughly translates to “jewel,” was
introduced to a trio of Dartmouth alums, Imani
Payne ’99, Nahoko Kawakyu-O’Connor ’99, and
Don Kawakyu-O’Connor ’98, in utero and is now
looking forward to meeting many more.
Michelle Chui and her husband, Justin Sarma,
were honored to attend the New York City wedding of Tim Waligore and Katie Unger. It was a
Dartmouth-heavy crowd, with Athena Waligore,
Laura (Dellatorre) Basford ’03, Richard Jay Nussbaum ’03, Alice Keefe ’80, and Bill Keefe ’76 also
in attendance. Michelle hopes that Tim and Laura
“live long and prosper.” Also spotted on the streets
of New York: Miriam Ingber, Peter Vassilev ’00, and
Tammy (Gargas) and Pete Ferris met up in Central
Park to carbo load with Hamilton (Fryer) Reavey and
Kevin Reavey ’02 before Hamilton ran the New
York City Marathon the next day. There is little
doubt that this group, along with their combined
eight children in tow, downed a lot of pasta to get
Hamilton ready for the big race.
I can derive at least two morals from this tale
of close deadlines: Set calendar alerts; and please
send me updates, even if you think it is too late!
—Rachel Milstein Sondheimer, 143 Branchville
Road, Ridgefield, CT 06877; (203) 645-693; rachel.
sondheimer@gmail.com
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The extended ’02 family keeps getting bigger.
Yelena Blackwell and her husband,
William, announced the arrival of their son, Ethan
Zachary Blackwell, on September 25. Since then
he has found his thumb and melted everybody’s
hearts with his dashing good looks. Ethan joins
big brother Alex, age 4.
Melinda Moore and Andrew Langworthy welcomed Nicolas Ronan Langworthy into their family, which also includes older brother Carlos, on
August 11 in New York City. Nico is snuggly and
curious and enjoys Christmas trees and long chats
with his puppies.
Send me your winter 2020 updates!
—Anne Cloudman, 315 West 99th St., Apt. 2D, New
York, NY 10025; acloudman@gmail.com
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Greetings, ’03s!
Apologies for the last missed
column, I suppose it was bound to
happen at some point in my secretarial career; I
entered the wrong date on my calendar and blew
the deadline. I have rechecked and I hope will not
encounter the same mishap.

I heard from Alex Rich, who wrote in with
news of his recent professional achievement. In
June he was appointed executive director and
chief curator of the Polk Museum of Art at Florida
Southern College. While taking on this new role,
he will remain in his position as assistant professor of art history and chair of the department
of art history and museum studies at the same
university. Alex also reports that he was married
the weekend of November 16. Sounds like your
plate is full, Alex. Hope the new position is going
spectacularly well and congratulations on your
recent nuptials!
Lisa (Goodman) Marin brings us our first baby
news of this column, announcing the birth of her
son, Asher Paul Marin, on September 22. Lisa and
Jonathan are thrilled to welcome their first child.
Congratulations to the new parents!
Next with baby news is Jill (Carr) Dudley. She
and husband Bert welcomed baby No. 4, their first
girl, on October 18. Paige Meredith Dudley joins
her three older brothers, Blake (5), Chase (3.5),
and Luke (2). Hope the big brothers are enjoying
doting on the newest addition!
Ashley Nowygard chimes in with her baby
news! Son Ellsworth Nowygard Doane joined
her and husband Jeff on September 2, weighing 6 pounds, 6 ounces and measuring 22 inches.
Ellsworth arrived among the drama of a power
line sparking a wildfire that nearly burned down
the family house. Hope everything has gone more
smoothly since, and congratulations!
Rounding out our baby news is Yovany Jerez.
He and wife Olivia, along with their first son, Peter, spent much of March and April backpacking
through Portugal and Spain soon after learning
the exiting news that Olivia was expecting their
second son. Stephen joined their family on November 8. The family is also moving to Los Angeles in January and looks forward to connecting
with other alums through the L.A. club. Congratulations on the move and your expanding family!
That wraps up our notes for this edition.
Please continue to submit any news to the email
below.
—Megan (Riley) Kenney, 3408 Quebec St. NW,
Washington, DC 20016; dartmouth2003notes@
gmail.com
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Hi, ’04s! I hope this new year and new
decade are off to a great start for all
of you. I look forward to recording all
of your exciting adventures to come in this new
period of our lives.
In toasting to this new season, I am pleased
to report that Janos Marton announced his candidacy for Manhattan district attorney this past fall.
Janos has spent much of his career as a criminal
justice reformer, and he will be running in the
democratic primary set for June 2021. A number
of Dartmouth alums are involved with the campaign, and he even brought on his first student
interns—from the class of 2023! You can check
out his campaign site at JanosForDA.com.
I am also excited to announce that Margaret
Wilkerson Sexton, a National Book Award nominee,
published her second book, The Revisioners, this
past November. The Revisioners is a novel about
the bonds between mothers and their children,

as well as the dangers that upend those bonds.
At its core, The Revisioners ponders generational
legacies, the endurance of hope, and the undying
promise of freedom.
Finally, as a personal privilege, I want to
share that my law firm, Jenner & Block LLP, recently elected me to the firm’s partnership. I am
very much looking forward to this next chapter
in my career.
And with this, I hope Punxsutawney Phil
does not see his shadow, thus allowing spring to
arrive early for all of us!
—Johanna Thomas, 14 Logan Circle, NW, Washington, DC 2005; johannarthomas@gmail.com
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Happy almost spring, everyone. I
write these updates as 2019 comes
to a close, and there were many
great things shared by our classmates during
the holidays.
Sudeshna Chatterjee-Paer and husband Jesse
Paer ’04 welcomed their second child, son Ayaan,
in September. Baby Ayaan joins mom, dad, and
big brother Jai as a new family of four.
Kyle Polite was presented with the Dartmouth
Young Alumni Distinguished Service Award at
the 219th Alumni Council meeting in October.
Steve Callahan and wife Lizzie ’07 welcomed
their third child, daughter Hannah, in October.
Hannah joins big brothers Will and Carter in
keeping mom and dad super busy.
Molly Turner was elected to the Bridge Housing board of directors in November. Bridge Housing is a leading nonprofit developer, owner, and
manager of affordable housing. Molly, an expert
on technology startups and cities, is a lecturer
at the Haas School of Business at the University
of California, Berkeley. Through her teaching at
Haas and her work in the field, she has shaped
the conversation about technology’s impacts on
urban life and governance. At Haas, Molly teaches
the popular class “Tech and the City: How to Get
Urban Innovation Right” to graduate M.B.A.s. She
is also the co-host and co-producer of the Technopolis podcast from Atlantic Media and CityLab.
David Kerem and wife Melanie Mayer Hilton welcomed their first child, daughter Leila
Kerem, to the world in November. The new family
of three reside in Naples, Florida, where David
practices law.
Daniel Hassouni and wife Sarah ’08 welcomed
their second child, daughter Maya Grace, in
November.
I look forward to more updates from everyone in 2020.
—Matt Nicholson, 5308 Yorktown Road, Bethesda,
MD 20816; mtnicholson3@gmail.com

STUDENTS AIMING FOR TOP COLLEGES:
Receive strategic advice, tools, and guidance from the nation’s premier
college consultants, helping students for over 20 years.
• Unparalleled success rate • Advising and facilitating every step of the way
• Lessen stress and increase college choices
Join us for personal admissions counseling. Call or email for information.

781.530.7088
TopTierAdmissions.com | info@TopTierAdmissions.com
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Hi, ’06s.
Happy holidays to you and your
families! It’s a very festive season
here in Chicago, and I enjoyed catching up with
Shirlasia Patterson recently at a holiday party.
In November we reunited in the Northeast
as many classmates traveled to New York City
for the Dartmouth vs. Princeton football game at
Yankee Stadium. Dartmouth won the game, 27-10,
and ’06s gathered with other alumni to celebrate
both the win and Dartmouth’s 250th anniversary.
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As always, it was great to spend time and catch up
with Chase Bower, Ryan Danehy, Matt Feldstein, Ryan
Fuselier, Anthony Gargiulo, Dino Hall, Dan Kovler, Mike
McClincy, Tom Monahan, Casey (Hazel) Nicolson, Brian
Osimiri, Alex Payne, Dwayne Rabalias, Mike Rabil, Mike
Shannon, Nick Stack, Nick Stork, and Rich Walton.
In the new year Sarah Frazier was elevated to
partner at WilmerHale. Sarah is based in Boston
and an intellectual property litigation lawyer. Jennifer Romig has been promoted to healthcare partner at Ropes & Gray. She is based in Chicago and
focuses on structuring and negotiating mergers
and acquisitions, joint ventures, and affiliations.
Abigail Adams moved back to her home state
of Montana with her husband, Skander Spies.
They lived for the past four years in Seattle, where
Abigail was working for Amazon. She recently
took a job managing customer experience strategy and operations for ClassPass in Missoula,
Montana, and really enjoys it so far. The couple
acquired an adorable Springer Spaniel puppy
named Jasper earlier this fall. They love being
back in Montana and raising a puppy.
In August Jesse Mynahan and his wife, Devika
Bakhshi ’05, welcomed their second child, son
Ravi Jude. Ravi was born weighing 7 pounds, 11
ounces and measuring 20 inches long. He joins
big sister Avni. In December the family moved to
their own home in Mountain Lakes, New Jersey,
and have enjoyed continuing to travel the East
Coast to see family.
Terri (Delgado) Thompson and her husband,
Tommy Thompson, are thrilled to announce the
birth of their son, Henry Peter Thompson, this
past October. Henry’s birthday is the same week
as their now 2-year-old daughter, Ana. Terri and
Tommy are embracing sleep deprivation but also
enjoying being visited by family and friends during the holidays. Tommy stays busy during the day
as a surgeon at University of Cincinnati Medical
Center. Terri is enjoying time off with the kiddos and will head back to work this spring as the
healthcare insights and analytics manager for
Johnson & Johnson’s Kroger team.
Thanks to all who wrote in for this column. It
is great to hear from you! As always, you can view
Class Notes online at 2006.dartmouth.org/classnotes. On our class website you can also pay class
dues, learn more about class efforts, and read about
other ’06s who have been featured in the news.
—Cindy Tsai, Synchrony Financial, 222 W Adams
St., 27th Floor, Chicago, IL 60606; cindaaay@
gmail.com

07

’07s! As we go to press, the decade
is ending. Without getting too sappy,
let’s just take a moment to reflect on
the last 10 years. You’ve shared news of the jobs;
the graduate degrees; the new cities, states, and
countries; the promotions and career changes;
the marriages and partnerships; the children; the
pets; the adventures; the joys; the losses; the lessons; and the dreams. And it’s been amazing—for
all of us. You’re why the Class Notes are the first
thing everyone reads in the magazine! We can’t
wait to hear what the next 10 years bring!
Brett Carr just finished a postdoctorate fellowship at Columbia University! He was in New York
City to see Dartmouth beat Princeton in Yankee
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Stadium this past fall and says it was awesome!
Now he is moving to the Big Island of Hawaii,
where he will be working for the Hawaiian Volcano Observatory.
Kevin Hudak “is doing well…okay, well, I have
a lot of existential dread and am making things
work, but from the outside looks like everything
is pretty, pretty, pretty good. I enjoy talking with
friends Charlie Kircher, Nik Nartowicz, Scott Glabe
’06, and Richard Petty ’97. Go Big Green!” Don’t
ever curb your enthusiasm, Kevin! Jennifer (Ty)
Kohan married Gabriel Kohan (Stanford ’09) on
September 22, 2019, at Early Mountain Vineyards
in Madison, Virginia! The bridal party included
Gloria Sheng ’06, Jackie (Benson) Dickinson ’08,
and Michelle (Schwartz) Albert.
Ariel (Rodman) Langer just moved to Boston
to take a job as a hematology attending doctor at
Brigham & Women’s Hospital. She also just welcomed her second boy, Thomas, on December 22.
Daniel Sude has finished two master of arts degrees—one interdisciplinary and one in psychology—and is now a Ph.D. candidate in communication, specializing in political communication. He
has been busy! This year he will have three peerreviewed publications, a book chapter, and teases
“more to come.” He shares that his “goal is to help
people discover higher quality political information in the mass media, interpret that information
wisely through deliberative discussions on social
media, and channel this newfound insight into
policy-oriented political participation. This goal
requires technical decisions that help bring out
the best in people, rather than bringing out the
rest in people.”
—Jaime Padgett, 1837 W. Patterson Ave, #109,
Chicago, IL 60613; dartmouth2007s@gmail.com

08

Another two months gone, another
slate of impressive updates from the
’08s around the world. Thanks to everyone for writing in! We’ll kick it off with the
doctor contingent: Liz Embick writes in to share
that she, Sophie Spencer ’07, and Josh Ring got
grown-up doctor jobs at Alaska Native Medical
in Anchorage and started working in September. Dartmouth is taking over! DaeWoong “Dillon”
Lee is moving to Rochester, Minnesota, for a pain
medicine fellowship at the Mayo Clinic.
And Glavielinys Cruz has a doctorate in clinical
psychology and works as a behavioral health clinician at Lynn Community Health Center (LCHC)
in Lynn, Massachusetts. She’s the lead clinician
and site manager for one of their school-based
health center sites as well as seeing patients for
individual psychotherapy in the outpatient setting
at LCHC. Additionally, she’s part of the board of
directors for a nonprofit organization called the
Integrated Center for Group Medical Visits in
Lawrence, Massachusetts, alongside Dr. Scott
Early, who received his medical degree from Dartmouth Medical School.
Mike Holmes is still in Seattle but, in his words,
is “finally done with indentured servitude (that
residency and fellowship business).” He’s working
as a cardiac anesthesiologist/intensivist at Swedish Medical Center, the big community hospital
in town. He has plenty of space if anyone happens
to be passing through!

Elsewhere, Krystal Elkins was promoted to
regional sales manager this year. And she’s engaged! Owen Parsons scored another point for
Casual Thursday alums by winning a second
Primetime Emmy for Outstanding Writing for
a Variety Series. And Rebecca Sacks sold her first
novel to HarperCollins. It will be published in
Spring 2021.
In the last year and a half or so, Lucas Shultz
and Ellen McDevitt ‘11 decided to be real grownups so they got a dog, finally got married, welcomed their son Eben, and bought a house.
Conor Frantzen got married to Erin McGonagle in late August outside Vail, Colorado. There
were many Dartmouth alums in attendance.
Khiet Chhu’s 3-year-old, Ty, got to sing the
“Star-Spangled Banner” to start off Landmark
school’s homecoming 5k. He killed it and got a
shaved ice afterward while cheering on his mama
and baby sister.
As for me, my wife, Ashley Thorfinnson ’07,
and I finished our first season running an urban
farm in Northeast Minneapolis and selling veggies at the local farmers market. And on the auspicious date of 9/19/19, we welcomed our son, Rhys
Matthias Barth, to the party. A good year of growing! Although, as Adam Platz made sure to write in
and share, “Chris Barth is still trailing Adam Platz
45-37 in Words with Friends.” Thanks, Adam.
Until next time!
—Chris Barth, 315 14th Ave. NE, Minneapolis, MN
55413; (609) 405-9153; cbarthrun@gmail.com
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Hello, ’09s! The countdown to our
reunion is on. In the meantime,
here is some news from our classmates. Jimmy Bramante just defended his Ph.D.
dissertation, so as of February he has a Ph.D.
in marine geology from the MIT/Woods Hole
Oceanographic Institution joint program! He
will be looking for data science jobs in the Boston
area starting in March. Morgan Cawdrey and his
family welcomed their second child, Milo Jules
Cawdrey, in May 2019, joining his 2-year-old
daughter, Remy Somer Cawdrey. They own and
operate a restaurant and event venue in Whitefish, Montana, and classmates are encouraged
to visit to ski, hike, and party! He is looking forward to seeing everyone in June for our reunion.
Robert Cousins and Ellen (Pettigrew) Cousins
’08 moved to North Hampton, New Hampshire,
in January. After more than seven years away,
they are excited to be back in the Granite State.
Nathan Empsall and his wife, Diana, had their first
child! Sylvia Margaret Empsall, Class of 2042,
was born on November 4 at 5:05 a.m., weighing
6 pounds, 12 ounces. Sylvie is named for amazing women on both sides of her family, and they
can’t wait to see how she will try to change the
world. Matthew Faust wrote in that his wife, Arran
Forbes, won a State of Alaska Governor’s Award
for Distinguished Service to the Humanities. She
runs one of the largest nonprofits in the state and
received this tremendous honor at the capitol.
Elyse George and her husband, Zach, welcomed
their first child, Olive Mae, in October. They can’t
wait to bring her to Hanover this June for our

reunion! Elise Hogan married Jasper Goldberg in
Mill Valley, California, in August. She is currently
living in New York City and working for Anheuser-Busch InBev after graduating from Chicago
Booth this past June. Aulden Kaye got married
to Daniel Yi ’06! The wedding celebration took
place during three days in Anguilla and there
were 25 Dartmouth alumni in attendance. Andy
Reynolds and Valerie Reynolds welcomed their
first child, son John William “Jack” Reynolds, in
July in Washington, D.C. Will Winkelman will be
finishing a fellowship in female pelvic medicine
and reconstructive surgery in June and will be
starting as a faculty member at Mount Auburn
Hospital/Harvard Medical School this summer.
I’m sad to share the passing of one of our
classmates, Brice Acree, in November. You can
read more about him and his involvement in our
community in the magazine online. My condolences to his friends and loved ones.
—Liz (Doolittle) Kahane, 7 Chatmoss Road,
Henderson, NV 89052; (617) 909-7669;
elizabeth.d.kahane@gmail.com
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Emily Mirengoff: “I published a short

story, ‘The Forgotten Voices,’ in the
winter 2020 issue of a literary magazine called Lunch Ticket (https://lunchticket.
org/the-forgotten-voices). I have another short
story, ‘Eema,’ coming out in the summer 2020
issue of Story Magazine (http://storymagazine.
org).”
Eric Schildge: “I am in my ninth year teaching, and I just started at a new school. I teach
eighth-grade English as a second language at
the Nock Middle School in Newburyport, Massachusetts. Carleigh and I have an 18-month-old
daughter named Siralina, and we spend all our
free time helping Elizabeth Warren win in New
Hampshire! Siralina and I go out every weekend
to talk to our neighbors about Elizabeth’s plans
to fight corruption and make America work for
everyone, not just the rich and well-connected.
We’ve never been as inspired and hopeful about
our country’s future! Please get in touch if you’re
interested in helping the campaign (eric.schildge@
gmail.com)!”
Eli Mitchell: “I got engaged and I’m moving to
Nigeria! I’m transferring to the BCG Lagos office
in January. So please hit me up if you’re in Lagos
or on the continent! (Engagement is to a Harvard
’10. Please forgive me.)”
Isabelle Schless: “Colin Nichols and I welcomed
Wyatt Arthur Nichols this August—he’s already
met and charmed (we think) several fellow ’10s
and is looking forward to the 10-year. We are
still in Rowayton, Connecticut, and he actually
has made friends with several other Dartmouth
babies in the neighborhood.”
Michaela Yule: “I’m getting married next week
[late December]! Small, family-only ceremony at
an inn in New Hampshire!”
Benjamin Meigs: “Debra Kerr (Penn ’08) and
I celebrated our wedding on September 1, 2019,
in New York City. There was a strong Dartmouth
contingent in attendance, including Chris Bustard,
who was a groomsman, and my parents, Jenni

BRIDGE
Their Future

Tuck Business Bridge
is a business immersion program
designed to prepare top liberal arts,
science, and engineering students for
challenging careers in business and beyond.
In just a few weeks, the Tuck Business
Bridge Program®, held at the Tuck
School of Business at Dartmouth, delivers
a comprehensive business curriculum
taught by Tuck’s top-ranked MBA faculty,
a capstone team project, recruiting,
and one-on-one career guidance, to give
students the tools they need to get an
internship or job and succeed.
Financial aid is available!

2020 Summer Bridge Program
Session 1: June 15–July 3
Session 2: July 8–29
2020 December Bridge Program
November 30–December 18

Dartmouth College . Hanover, NH
603-646-6459
TuckBridge@dartmouth.edu
bridge.tuck.dartmouth.edu
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W H E R E T O S T AY
THE TRUMBULL HOUSE
BED & BREAKFAST

RESIDENCE INN BY MARRIOTT

The preferred all-suite hotel in the Upper
Valley. Easy access off I-89 and just 3 miles from
Dartmouth College with shuttle service to campus.
Complimentary breakfast buffet.
A pet-friendly hotel. (603) 643-4511;
www.residenceinn.com/lebri.

Hanover’s first and finest B&B, just four miles east
of campus. Luxurious country lodgings with six
spacious rooms and sumptuous breakfasts. Free
high-speed wireless Internet plus a business center.
Sixteen acres with swimming pond, trails and
gardens. 40 Etna Road, Hanover, NH 03755.
(603) 643-2370; (800) 651-5141;
trumbullhouse@gmail.com;
www.trumbullhouse.com.
BREAKFAST ON THE CONNECTICUT

Sits on 23 acres in Lyme, just 12 miles from
Dartmouth and overlooking the tranquil Connecticut River. Completed in 1997, we have 15 spacious
bedrooms replete with amenities, each with private
bath, TV/VCR and thoughtfully appointed. Some
bedrooms have gas fireplaces, skylights, romantic
Jacuzzi tubs and a stunning view of the river.
Bicycles, canoes and kayaks are complimentary, as
is the 8-person Jacuzzi spa. Open year-round. For
a virtual tour, see our website. Our gracious B&B is
the perfect place to escape for a weekend, a vacation, a retreat or reunion. A hearty New England
breakfast with house specialties and real maple
syrup makes getting up each morning a treat.
651 River Road, Lyme, NH 03768;
(603) 353-4444; (888) 353-4440;
www.breakfastonthect.com.
THE JACKSON HOUSE INN

Located on the edge of one of Vermont’s most
beautiful villages, the Inn offers refined lodging
with luxurious touches, and is the perfect setting
for a romantic getaway, get-together with friends, or
intimate wedding or reunion. Set in lush perennial
gardens, the Inn offers the service and amenities of
a boutique hotel, including Frette linens, Anichini
bedcoverings, turndown service, free WiFi, and
gourmet breakfasts. Our floor-to-ceiling fieldstone
fireplace is a delight in winter.
(802) 457-2065, (800) 448-1890,
jacksonhouse.com.
MOUNTAIN VIEW B&B

THE LYME INN

ENFIELD SHAKER MUSEUM

The Lyme Inn has welcomed travelers to the
Upper Valley for over 200 years. Just minutes from
Dartmouth College, our 9 guest rooms and 5 suites
reflect a careful harmony between historic elegance
and contemporary luxury. Our restaurant tantalizes
your palate, while our warmth and hospitality
invite you to return. 1 Market Street, Lyme NH;
(603) 795-4824;
www.thelymeinn.com.

WOODSTOCK INN & RESORT

COURTYARD BY MARRIOTT
HANOVER/LEBANON

Stay in an 1841 Shaker dwelling house, 20 minutes
from Hanover. Included: private bath, free WiFi,
Museum admission.
(603) 632-4346;
events@shakermuseum.org.
Located in idyllic Woodstock, Vermont, the
Woodstock Inn & Resort defines country sophistication in one of New England’s most charming and
popular year-round vacation destinations. The
142-room, AAA Four Diamond Resort and member
of Preferred Hotels & Resorts, offers award-winning
dining in two restaurants, a Robert Trent Jones Sr.
18-hole golf course, Suicide Six Family Ski Resort,
Athletic Club and a LEED-certified Spa, creating a
luxury resort getaway. (844) 545-4178;
www.woodstockinn.com.
506 ON THE RIVER INN

Minutes from Woodstock Village, this awardwinning boutique is recognized for its beautiful
balance of casual elegance and rustic charm. The
45-room & suite hotel offers a country breakfast,
indoor pool, hot tub & sauna, game rooms, spacious grounds, as well as the 506 Bistro & Bar,
serving a locally inspired & seasonal menu, and
selection of microbrews and crafted cocktails.
1653 West Woodstock Road, Woodstock, VT;
(802) 457-5000;
www.ontheriverwoodstock.com.
THE SUNSET MOTOR INN

In Norwich, Vermont; 4 miles to Hanover.
Cozy, 150 acres, pond, trails, private bathrooms,
Wi-Fi/AC/TV, 4 bedrooms, $125-$300/night/BR.
(603) 667-7791,
ajbajb111@gmail.com.

Serene. Most rooms have river view. Cable, Wi-Fi,
a/c, free local calls, continental breakfast. AAA.
Two miles south on Main Street (Route 10);
(603) 298-8721.

Stern and Jim Meigs, both class of ’80.”
Chelsea (Place) Johnson and Chris Johnson
’09 welcomed their second child, Avery Jayla
Johnson, on December 11, 2019.
Emma Nairn recently got engaged to Nash
Reilly, and they are planning a fall 2020 wedding.
Looking forward to celebrating with fellow ’10s!
Zoe Lawrence married Adam Wislesky on December 7, 2019, in N.Y.C. Olivia Snyder-Spak, Janill
Espaillat, and Kathleen Woods were bridesmaids
and several other Dartmouth ’10s (and ’09s and
’11s) attended.
Lyle Baker and Steffin Baker welcomed their

first child, Noah James Baker, to the world on
October 16, 2019. Lyle is completing his fellowship training in nephrology at Mayo Clinic in
Jacksonville, Florida. (“Duuvall!”)
Ben Young and Briana (Carroll) Young moved
with their daughter from Boston to Burlington,
Vermont, this summer. Ben is now working for
Seventh Generation while Briana is teaching
fourth grade. They are expecting their second baby
in February. Lots of exciting changes this year!
—Jennifer Chong, 7A Marine View, 19 Middle Lane,
Discovery Bay, Lantau, Hong Kong; jenniferashley
chong@gmail.com
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Located just minutes from Dartmouth College.
Shuttle service, high-speed Internet, fitness center,
breakfast café and dinner menu.
10 Morgan Drive, Lebanon, NH;
(603) 643-5600;
www.courtyard-hanoverlebanon.com.
KILLINGTON TIMESHARES

Enjoy a weeklong ski vacation at a Killington
timeshare resort located just under an hour from
Dartmouth College! Rental rates start at
$103/night, units also available to buy for
affordable annual trips.
www.sellmytimesharenow.com/destinations/
killington-timeshare.
DOWDS’ COUNTRY INN

Historic New England home with modern comforts.
Family owned and operated, the Inn has served
the Upper Valley for 30 years. Our 1780s home was
carefully renovated to host 20 guest rooms and a
200-seat banquet facility. A full country breakfast is
served with every stay. We also host weddings and
events of all sizes. Only 10 miles north of Hanover.
Home of the Latham House Tavern. Enjoy the
comforts of home while you explore the best that
the Upper Valley has to offer.
“The Place to Gather, for Business or Pleasure.”
9 Main Street, Lyme, NH 03768;
(603) 795-4712; www.dowdscountryinn.com.
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Please welcome a guest column by Jennifer Robinson.
Hello fellow ‘11s! I currently live
in North Carolina, where I’ve been working for
the past 4 years as an attorney with Legal Aid
of North Carolina (LANC) Battered Immigrant
Project. (This is written in my personal capacity and does not reflect the opinion of LANC.) I
represent survivors of domestic violence, sexual
assault, and human trafficking in applying for

legal immigration status so they can remain in the
United States—where their support network is,
where they are protected by our law enforcement,
and where they are receiving social services and
therapy related to their victimization.
I can’t imagine doing anything else, but it is
emotionally challenging work. Handing someone
their first-ever work permit or green card is a
meaningful and humbling experience. However,
we are constantly facing new challenges. You
can imagine for yourself the traumas my clients
experience before meeting me, so I want to share
with you the policy change that has impacted
my daily work the most. At my organization, we
provide free legal services to low-income people,
who often cannot afford to pay immigration application fees, which range from $400 to more
than $2,000 for a single case. For a family of five,
you do the math. It’s possible to request a fee
waiver if the applicant demonstrates an inability
to pay. For survivors of violence, this used to be
a simple process of explaining their income or
lack thereof.
In the summer of 2018, humanitarian fee
waiver requests were being denied with no warning of a policy change. Now, the government is
drastically stricter on the evidence required to
obtain a fee waiver. Many of my clients win a
fee waiver by submitting their tax returns, but
sometimes even these are denied in a manner
that can only be described as random. Unfortunately, I just received a second denial for one client. For our second attempt, we again submitted
her taxes and added more proof of her struggling
business. It still wasn’t enough. She is a single
mother recovering from her abusive ex-husband
both emotionally and financially, and she doesn’t
have an extra $2,000 for her application, so we’ll
try a third time.
Undocumented people can file taxes, and
millions of them do every year. However, many
people experiencing domestic violence or human
trafficking are not permitted by their abusers to
file taxes or are too afraid to do so. What if someone is a stay-at-home mother, recently escaped
from her abusive husband and staying with a
friend? She has no income, no rent payment, and
no evidence to show that she cannot afford the
immigration fee. I have seen families go into debt
to come up with $4,000 that could have been
spent on food and clothes for their children. For
the survivors of violence I work with, these fee
waiver denials stand in the way of applying for
legal status, preventing deportation, staying here
with their U.S. citizen children, and continuing
their healing journeys in the United States.
We persevere, and we often win. I just received an email with Christmas greetings from a
former client whom I helped win her green card:
“We remember you with immense gratitude for
all the good you did for us.” It’s the best feeling
in the world to read that. Please feel free to reach
out to me if you have questions about immigration. My husband, Dan Mott ’12, and I live in the
Raleigh, North Carolina, area with our dog Maya.
Let us know if you are ever in North Carolina!
—Hillary S. Cheng, 16013 Legacy Road, Unit 304, Tustin CA 92782; (603) 546-8452; hillary.s.cheng@
dartmouth.edu

20 1 1 - 20 14

12

Hi, ’12s.
We’re somewhere on that liminal
plane between Carnival and Green
Key, but whether it feels like springtime or not
where you live, plenty of updates to get you in a
nostalgic Dartmouth headspace.
Starting with a very cheery update: Elizabeth Doe Stone and her husband, Zach, welcomed
baby Charlie this December, making the holiday
season in Montreal cuddly and warm despite the
snow. Congrats, Liz!
Crishuana Williams also shared that in December she gave her first TEDx talk, at the University
of South Florida Sarasota-Manatee. Crishuana
spoke about the power of unlikely collaborations
and is completing a master’s in information science at the Syracuse University School of Information. She’s already made her mark with
projects at libraries across the country and we
can’t wait to hear what’s next.
In more academic news, Blythe George writes
us to share that she has accepted a postdoctoral
position with the president’s postdoctoral fellowship program at the University of California,
Berkeley, for 2019-21. Blythe earned her Ph.D. in
sociology and social policy from Harvard University and will be continuing her work studying
prisoner reentry in tribal communities with the
Far North Tribal Offender Registry.
We love a Dartmouth wedding in this column, and the ’12s certainly do not disappoint.
David Dowd and Nancy Dietman tied the knot on
November 2 in St. Paul, Minnesota, more than a
decade after meeting in Arabic class our freshman spring. After years of friendship, David and
Nancy finally started dating in D.C., where they
now live.
In October, after five years of dating, Sophie
Caldwell married fellow Olympian and teammate Simi Hamilton in her Vermont hometown.
Congratulations to the very talented and speedy
couple!
Adding to the joyful news, Christian Brant
and Adam Holt ’09 were married on August 17
in a beautiful summer ceremony in Andover,
Massachusetts. Fantastic news, and thanks to
Blythe for the tip!
Finally, after several years of dating and a
move from New York City to Cambridge, Massachusetts, Chloe Greenbaum and Zach Rubin got
engaged in October. Cheers!
To close out this month’s column, plugging
a jaw-dropping 360 virtual reality film published
by a group of Dartmouth climbers, including our
own Mike Swartz (along with Remy Franklin ’13
and Jacob Kupferman ’14). The film documents
Mike and team’s five-person expedition to São
Tomé, where the group attempted to snag the
first free ascent of Pico Cão Grande, 1,000-foottall volcanic tower in the jungle.
Until next time…follow the class on Instagram @dartmouth2012—thanks to our incredible social chairs Claire Monagan and Dana
Brisbane! And don’t forget to keep your mailing
address current with the College to receive this
magazine.
—Liz Sullivan, 1811 Wyoming Ave NW, #44, Washington, DC 20009; elizabeth.a.sullivan.12@
dartmouth.edu
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Here we are again, ’14s! Another two
months have flown by, and I know that
you all have been eagerly awaiting this
next installment of our Class Notes! I was recently
reminded that I agreed (read: was tricked) to be
your class secretary for eternity (read: the next
five years), so just wanted to start with a friendly
reminder to keep sending in any updates whatsoever. I was definitely not a math major, but
according to my rough calculations that means
I’m expected to write more than 18,000 words to
entertain you all, so nothing is too big or too small!
On a somewhat related note: Behind every
great class secretary, there is a team of brilliant
writers, producers, general class gossips, etc., that
go uncredited every issue. So for once I’d like to
take the time to acknowledge one of the class’
most valuable talents and lead New York correspondent, Amelia Acosta! In addition to gallivanting around the globe covering the Olympics, track
and field, and football for NBC Sports, Amelia
still has time to brainstorm some plausible yet
devastating lies that “inspire” members of our
class to provide us with some real updates every
issue. She has also recently started producing
top-notch cookie baking content on Instagram
as well as documenting her culinary adventures
partaking in unusually gross foods on the Instagram page @uglyfoodintheair.
The other behind-the-scenes producer I’d
like to acknowledge in this issue is none other
than the singularly talented Meredith Sweeney,
who directs our West Coast gossip operations
office. She just returned from an epic two-week
adventure in Australia and currently lives in San
Francisco, where she recently started a new job
working for Chargehound—“a comprehensive
chargeback solution that makes handling disputes easy”—joining fellow ’14 Pallavi Kuppa-Apte.
I think the company has something to do with
credit cards? As Meredith returns to America
after a few weeks in Australia, she is switching
places with her former S.F. roommate Seanie
Civale, who is moving “Down Under” and temporarily trading her Dartmouth and Bay Area
friends for a less cute group of kangaroos, koalas, and dingoes! On the other side of the world
another one of our esteemed classmates, Chelsea
Estevez, is moving back to Egypt after a few years
working for the U.S. State Department in Tunisia.
Although we all know that she really works for
the CIA, Chelsea claims that her job traveling
throughout North Africa and the Middle East is
“50 percent official state business, 50 percent real
life episodes of TLC’s hit show, 90 Day Fiancé.”
The class of 2014 is really roaming all around the
girdled earth these days!
Let’s finish this installment back on the East
Coast with two quick, but very important updates.
In addition to pursuing a master’s at Columbia
University Teachers College, Veronica Leonard
auditioned for the upcoming season of ABC’s The
Bachelor. We can only hope that she gets selected
and we get lucky enough to watch our former
classmate on TV starting to pursue something
even greater than an advanced degree—true love!
Finally, in the coming months Isaac Guttman
will officially graduate from New York University
School of Law and immediately be starting a posiM A R C H / A P R I L 2 0 2 0 89
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tion as “general counsel to Class Notes,” protecting me from the many misguided libel suits and
accusations of slander that I am inevitably bound
to face during these next few years. Isaac has also
recently developed an impressive reputation as
one of New York’s hottest amateur comedians.
Everyone follow him on Twitter @imguttman
for your weekly dose of his legendary dry wit and
observational comedy.
—George Helding, 1216 W. Addison St., Apt. 2, Chicago, IL 60613; georgehelding92@gmail.com
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Happy spring, ’15s! As the seasons
change we have bright news of engagements, marriages, and classmates following their purpose.
Logan Brog married Elena (Zinski) Brog in
October in Washington, D.C., with many Dartmouth friends in attendance. Zuo Ming Koh, Piotr
Dormus, Xin Yi (Mary) Peng, Madison Pauly, and
Rianna Starheim ’14 were in the wedding party.
Calandra Jones finally moved out of her hometown in Grand Rapids, Michigan, to downtown
Detroit, where she hopes to reorient her life with
purpose.
Diksha Gautham and Josh Wang got married
November 9 in Houston. They were freshman
floormates and started dating freshman fall. Last
November Josh proposed on top of a glacier in
New Zealand. They now live together in San
Francisco.
In July Kevin Gillespie got engaged to Iman
AbdoulKarim ’17 in Nice, France. Iman and Kevin
met during their time on campus in 2014 and
dated for three and a half years prior to engagement. They currently reside in N.Y.C. (Brooklyn,
to be specific) with their Eskimo poodle Kingsley.
Zuo Ming Koh got engaged to Chi Mai ’16
at Storm King Art Center, New York, in October
2019. The wedding will be this fall.
This year Joana (Garcia) Sosa married Freddy
Sosa in April. They (and their dog) live happily
in northern Illinois, where Joana works as a
college counselor through the Schuler Scholar
Program. This is her fifth year in the program as
an employee and 11th year as a Schuler scholar!
John Conley and Kathryn MacNaughton got
engaged in December in Carmel-by-the-Sea,
California. They met senior year at Dartmouth
and live in San Francisco. The wedding will be
in June 2021 and they are looking forward to
having lots of Dartmouth friends in attendance!
Samuel B. Black is living his best post-Dartmouth existence in Tempe, Arizona, and says he
continues to be “that bitch.”
—Samantha Webster, 665 Washington St., Apt.
711, Boston, MA 02111; (484) 356-3678; samwweb15@gmail.com
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Hey, ’16s!
We have a few updates from our
classmates.
Maryama Diaw is getting her master’s in public health at the Columbia University Mailman
School of Public Health.
After finishing her master’s program in Germany, Claire Park has moved to D.C. to be a profes90
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sional thinker—please reach out and say hello!
Emily Tregidgo recently moved to Denver to
work in project finance at a solar financing firm.
Thanks for reading. Feel free to reach out
with any news about you and your friends—I love
hearing what you all are up to!
—Feyaad Allie, 212 Pine Hill Court, Apt. 103, Stanford, CA 94305; feyaad.allie@gmail.com
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Congratulations to Clara Wang, who
began her master’s program at Peking
University in Beijing, China, through
the Yenching Scholars program! Clara studied
government, public policy, and quantitative social
sciences at Dartmouth and she wrote her honors
thesis on China’s social media environment, so
completing a master’s in Beijing is a wonderful
opportunity. She headed out to Beijing in September and is concentrating on law and society,
but she is considering a switch to economics and
management. Clara hopes to do more research
about China’s incredible economic development
as well as its technology and education sectors. In
her second semester she is taking courses related
to China’s history and international development
and has received funding to conduct a field study
project on education reform in China.
What surprised Clara the most about her
program is how it is simultaneously structured
and unstructured. She can take any class at Peking University, so she is not restricted by her
concentration; however, there are some mandatory courses for the Yenching program. Clara
gets a nice balance of structure and flexibility,
allowing her to create a curriculum catered to
her needs and interests.
Outside of the classroom, Clara teaches
swim lessons on the weekends through Peking
University’s swim club and is on the Yenching
women’s soccer team. Clara was part of R-Ladies
prior to her move and is hoping to start a chapter
in Beijing. When she first arrived in Beijing in
the fall, she met up with a few Dartmouth alums
who also participated in the Yenching Scholars
program and gave great advice for navigating the
city and, most importantly, the cuisine!
Keep up the great work, Clara!
—Dorian J. Allen, 93 15th St., Apt. 3F, Brooklyn, NY
11215; dorallen@comcast.net
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Hey, ’18s! I hope all is well with you
and that you’re ready for springtime
weather, wherever you are! In this edition of our Class Notes column I asked everyone
to reflect on the 2010s to share some favorite
memories as we close out the decade. Brendan
Schuetze wrote, “I will always look back fondly
on the summer of 2015, which Timothy Messen
and I spent at the Second College Grant, located
in New Hampshire’s northernmost Coos County.
The outdoor programs office had given us grant
funds for a research project. Our project essentially boiled down to cataloguing every log in the
Dead Diamond River. Although I can’t say I loved
the tedium of measuring the length and width of
countless half-submerged logs, there’s nothing
better than spending your days canoeing with a
close friend, plucking leeches off your legs while
resting on the riverbank, and finishing the day

tossing a Frisbee on the Second College Grant’s
abandoned airstrip. Nearly five years later, I still
find myself reminiscing about summer 2015. The
Grant is truly a treasure.”
We have some exciting entrepreneurial
news from Emily Lin, who started her own probiotic drink company! Her new business, Jem
Ferments, offers several flavors of water kefir, a
fermented probiotic soda. Emily was inspired to
bring this tasty beverage to local grocery stores
following her travels in Malaysia. Jem Ferments
recently launched in Union Kitchen DC grocery
stores in January. If you’re in the area, make sure
to grab a taste! You can learn more and follow the
business on their website, jemferments.com. I
can’t wait to try some the next time I’m in Washington, D.C.!
On a personal note, I’m excited to announce
that Liam Fortin and I got engaged at the end of
November while back on campus. Liam proposed
in the Bema at the end of a beautiful autumn day,
and we celebrated with a lovely dinner at Pine
before heading back home to Boston to celebrate
with friends and family. We are both so happy
and so excited for this next chapter in our lives!
As always, thanks to everyone who shared
stories and updates for this column. If you’re not
getting emails from me and want to be included
in receiving these column prompts and other
important class news, the best way to do so is to
update your alumni profile. You can find details
on how to update your contact information and
customize the content you’re receiving at www.
alumni.dartmouth.edu/connect/find-alumni. As
always, I look forward to staying in touch!
—Emily Choate, 172 Commonwealth Ave., Apt. 3,
Boston, MA 02116; (603) 305-5346; eschoate@
gmail.com
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Hello, ’19s! Welcome to another edition of updates from the class of 2019!
For this issue, I asked classmates
to share how Dartmouth changed them. Huge
shout-out to Jonathan Lu for sending me such
a thoughtful response. He wrote, “Dartmouth
changes you, oftentimes for the better! We’re different from the young first-year men and women
who arrived at trips four years ago. I remember
the freshman version of me—quiet, unsure, and
silently wondering whether I belonged in this college full of athletic geniuses. Four years later, I’m
still wondering how I got into this college full of
athletic geniuses. But a few things have changed:
I’m more talkative, (overly) confident, and grateful to have learned alongside such brainy, fit, and
downright inspirational people. Dartmouth introduced me to some of the most accomplished,
inspirational, and exciting people I’ve ever met.
I’m so grateful for their friendship and all the
lessons they’ve taught me. They’ve inspired me
to be better, and for that I’m so grateful.”
Moving on to general class updates, my trippee Dominic Arcona shared what he has been up
to since graduation. During the summer Dom
spent time hiking in Spain with his mom. They
started in Irún, on the French border, and hiked
westward through the coastal cities of San Sebastián, Zarautz, Getaria, Zumaia, and Deba during the course of five days. In July Dom started

working at AQN Strategies in Tysons, Virginia.
Dom is currently living in Arlington, Virginia,
with Sheppard Somers, his freshman year roommate, who is currently working at Mastercard.
Dom is also spending time with his girlfriend,
Grace Ryan ’18, who is also living in the area.
Dom cooks nachos every Tuesday night, usually
with Shep or Grace, and is sometimes joined by
other Dartmouth friends in the D.C. area. Dom
also recently bought a Nintendo Switch and has
played far more Super Smash Bros and Pokémon
Shield than he cares to admit. Next year Dom
hopes to go to graduate school somewhere warm
and by the beach, as four brutally cold Hanover
winters were enough for him.
I also want to congratulate Colleen O’Connor
and Danny Li on being named Schwartzman scholars, which will allow them to study at Tsinghua
University in Beijing fully funded.
That’s all for now! I hope everyone is having
a great 2020! Please don’t hesitate to contact
me with updates, either through social media,
my email, or the Class Notes email: dartmouth2019classnotes@gmail.com.
—Morgan Lee, 417 Grand St., Apt. D1705, New York,
NY 10002; morganwlee@gmail.com

Clubs &
Groups

Dartmouth Clubs and Groups held lots of fun
end of year parties and holiday events to wrap
up 2019.
Gray Horan ’82, president of the Dartmouth
Club of Rhode Island, reported that the Club celebrated the holidays at the private dining room
at Plant City PVD, a new collection of food halls
and elegant restaurants featuring plant-based
dining options. Hors d’oeuvres included an array
of delicious gourmet vegan pizzas and nachos
along with specialty cocktails. More than 40
alumni and their guests attended the convivial
event overlooking the riverfront. Frohman Anderson ’14, an investor in the plant-based products
industry sector, gave the evening’s engaging and
fascinating talk. He spoke about the issues (environmental impact, antibiotic resistance, changing global diets) of various food products as well
as the global market for plant-based products.
He also discussed the innovative and scalable
alternatives to animal-based products that are
in the marketplace and on the horizon.
Roger Hansen ’65 of the Dartmouth Club of
Southwestern NH wrote in to share that the 108th
annual meeting of the club was held on December
11. Twenty alumni and guests dined and heard
an informative and entertaining presentation by
professor of anthropology Jesse Casana.
The Dartmouth Club of Georgia (DCGA) held
its annual holiday party on December 8 at the
home of Perry Ballard ’74 in Atlanta. Attendees
included DCGA outgoing president Alexandra
Garrison Barnett ’07, incoming president Stuart
Davidson ’98, incoming secretary Briana Floyd ’09,
and district enrollment director Windsor Adams
’00. Additionally, several of the DCGA trustees

were in attendance: Colin Bernardino ’96, Wendy
Hansen ’98, Shiriki Jones ’01, George Oh ’07, Brita
Reed ’76, DMS’82 (and parent of an ’06), and Karen
White ’73.
The Dartmouth Alumni Club of Hawaii spon-

sored a Waimano Loop Hike on Oahu (about five
miles) on November 9 led by Stuart Ball ’70, who
wrote the definitive hiking guides for Hawaii.
Attendees on the hike included Howard Hodel ’75,
Lindsey Hodel ’19, Patty Chan (parent of a ’15 and
a ’19), Joey Furlett ’12, Jim Leavitt ’63, and Keith
Schuricht ’05 and Christine Terada ’07 and their
two sons. The club also held a celebration for
Dartmouth’s 250th anniversary at the Kaneohe
Yacht Club on December 14.
Jon Rabinowitz ’74 organized the Dartmouth
Club of Suburban New Jersey’s October luncheon,
featuring N.J. Supreme Court Justice Anne M.
Patterson ’80. She discussed the Dartmouth College case, and how it established an important
precedent in American law. The club’s annual
holiday reception was held at the home of club
president David Dietze ’78 in Summit, New Jersey.
The club welcomed alums, local current students,
and newly admitted Dartmouth students for the
class of 2024. Joe Dempsey ’83, Bill Cunningham
’78; and Jon Rabinowitz ’74 spoke about upcoming events, and Dorothy Carter (widow of Joe
Carter ’58), and Brian Maher ’70 spoke about the
scholarship fund. The event was co-hosted by
Tara Gulla ’95 and sponsored by Point View Wealth
Management Inc. and Women of Dartmouth.
The club also rallied at the Dartmouth 250th in
Philadelphia in October and cheered on the Big
Green at the Dartmouth vs. Princeton football
game at Yankee Stadium in November.
Finally, Yesuto Shaw ’15, president of the
Dartmouth Club of Washington, D.C., wrote in to
say that the club would like to thank Stephanie
Welsch-Lewin ’88, a parent of a ’17 and a ’20, for
her enthusiastic and diligent efforts both planning holiday parties and serving as parent chair
for the club for the past several years. “She has
been a consistent volunteer for the Dartmouth
community for many years and we appreciate
her greatly!”
I hope everyone is having a fantastic start
to 2020! Please remember to send me updates
about the great events that your club, association,
or affiliated group has organized.
—Stina Brock ’01, P.O. Box 9274, Jackson, WY
83002; stina.brock@gmail.com

Deaths

The following is a list of deaths reported to us
since the previous issue. Full obituaries, usually
written by the class secretaries, may appear on the
DAM website at dartmouthalumnimagazine.com,
where friends and classmates may post their own
remembrances of the deceased. Please contact
alumni records at (603) 646-2253 to report an
alumnus death.
Shelton G. Stanfill ’35 • Sept. 23, 2017
Richard D. Cords ’41 • March 30, 2018
Stuart L. May ’41 • Sept. 11, 2019
John F. Shearer ’44 • Nov. 16, 2019
Richard D. Fitzgerald ’46 • Nov. 26, 2019

William C. Grant Jr. ’46 • Nov. 28, 2019
Bruce A. Bryer ’47 • Nov. 28, 2019
Allen Charlton ’47 • April 8, 2017
Blanchard Pratt ’47 • Nov. 23, 2019
Charles J. Quinn ’47 • Nov. 7, 2019
Theodore W. Sottery ’47 • March 19, 2017
Edward H. Grant ’49 • Nov. 28, 2019
Clarence A. Beutel ’50 • Sept. 12, 2017
Everett N. Chamberlain ’50 • May 21, 2017
Philip H. Chase ’50 • Aug. 30, 2018
John T. DeGraff Jr. ’50 • Nov. 23, 2019
John A. Foster ’50 • April 22, 2017
George B. Harris III ’50 • March 21, 2018
Charles W. Lake ’50 • March 11, 2019
William D. Milliken ’50 • Nov. 5, 2019
George R. Nugent ’50 • May 22, 2018
Harold G. Peters ’50 • May 8, 2018
Charles B. Ryan III ’51 • Nov. 27, 2019
Peter W. Smart ’51 • March 13, 2018
Charles E. Clough ’52 • Nov. 29, 2019
William J. Andre ’53 • Oct. 17, 2019
Herbert L. Borovsky ’53 • May 17, 2019
John L. Buchanan ’53 • Nov. 26, 2019
Allen V. Collins ’53 • Dec. 17, 2019
Bruce L. Gilmore ’53 • Nov. 19, 2019
Robert W. Nicholson ’53 • Dec. 11, 2019
W. James Washburn Jr. ’53 • Dec. 16, 2019
Hsung-Cheng Hsieh ’54 • Dec. 2, 2019
Robert N. Oxford Jr. ’54 • Dec. 7, 2019
Michael F. Spicer ’54 • Sept. 4, 2019
Timothy P. Sullivan ’54 • Aug. 29, 2018
William A. Benton ’55 • Feb. 14, 2019
Arthur F. Boudreau ’55 • Feb. 15, 2018
George J. Chesel ’55 • Feb. 20, 2018
Thomas C. Jones ’55 • March 4, 2018
Martin T. Ranta ’55 • Aug. 31, 2017
George J. Schmitt ’55 • Dec. 1, 2019
Richard I. Abrams ’56 • Oct. 20, 2019
Daniel A. Hansche ’56 • Aug. 12, 2019
S. Peter Huhn ’56 • Nov. 3, 2019
John H. Petter ’56 • Nov. 13, 2019
Richard H. Thorp ’56 • Oct. 27, 2019
Leslie C. Scammon Jr. ’57 • Nov. 27, 2019
Charles C. Dickinson III ’58 • Nov. 1, 2019
William D. Goodrich ’58 • Oct. 20, 2019
Vince Hovanec ’58 • Nov. 21, 2019
Glenn G. Kirk ’58 • Nov. 8, 2019
Stanton M. Drazen ’59 • Dec. 4, 2019
Donald L. Folkers ’59 • Nov. 26, 2019
John P. MacManus ’59 • Dec. 8, 2019
Richard E. Nau ’59 • Nov. 29, 2019
Bryant P. Barnes ’60 • Dec. 15, 2019
Ellis J. Alden ’61 • Dec. 2, 2019
Dennis G.R. Wilson ’62 • Nov. 8, 2019
David N. Elders ’63 • Dec. 1, 2019
James E. Puklin ’63 • May 22, 2019
Herbert W. McCord ’64 • Nov. 19, 2019
Don DiDio ’65 • April 14, 2019
John R. Freeman ’66 • Nov. 7, 2019
Nathaniel T. Mason ’69 • Nov. 21, 2019
Andrew D. Lewis ’70 • Oct. 5, 2019
G. Jeffrey Ashworth ’71 • Dec. 7, 2019
Bruce S. Scolton ’71 • April 24, 2019
Perry G. Moulton ’74 • Dec. 13, 2019
Nicholas J. Lazos ’75 • Nov. 8, 2019
Peter B. Storfer ’80 • Oct. 14, 2019
Tod J. Maclay ’81 • Nov. 12, 2019
Brice D.L. Acree ’09 • Nov. 11, 2019
Linda G. Cummins ’10 • Sept. 15, 2019
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SPECIAL ADVERTISING SECTION

WHERE TO
DINE
THE WOODSTOCK INN & RESORT

Farm-fresh cuisine, carefully harvested ingredients and regional recipes inspire the seasonal
menus at the Woodstock Inn & Resort’s distinct
restaurants. The talented culinary team prepares
creative entrées and innovative cocktails, resulting
in exceptional Northeastern cuisine that showcases
the essence of Vermont. Call (844) 545-4178
or visit www.woodstockinn.com.
LATHAM HOUSE TAVERN AT DOWDS’
COUNTRY INN

The Tavern hosts a rustic atmosphere with a
seasonal menu featuring local ingredients,
tavern-inspired cocktails, and 18 draft beers on tap
featuring the best craft beer from NH and abroad.
Just minutes north of Hanover on Route 10. Visit
our website for full menu and hours.
“Good Food. Good Beer. Good Times.”
9 Main Street, Lyme, NH 03768. (603) 795-9995.
www.lathamhousetavern.com.
www.dowdscountryinn.com.
RAMUNTO’S BRICK & BREW

Hanover’s only real New York pizza, featuring
traditional, Sicilian and brick-oven specialty
pizzas, salads, subs, calzones, the biggest
beer in town and much more.
Casual atmosphere, deliveries.
Open ’til midnight 7 days.
9 East South Street, Hanover;
(603) 643-9500.
SIMON PEARCE RESTAURANT
& NEW BAR

Award-winning, farm-to-table restaurant
overlooking the Ottauquechee River. Sip a handcrafted cocktail, watch our master glassblowers
and find the perfect gift. Open daily.
(802) 295-1470; SimonPearce.com.
THE QUECHEE INN AT MARSHLAND FARM

Thoughtfully prepared cuisine made from
fresh Vermont products, charming candle-lit
dining rooms. Tented brick patio and private
dining available for reunions and graduation
celebrations of 10-200 guests.
Open nightly.
(802) 295-3133;
www.quecheeinn.com.

SPECIAL ADVERTISING SECTION

WHERE TO
SHOP

HANOVER COUNTRY CLUB PRO SHOP

Get your golfing gear with the Dartmouth
College logo. The Pro Shop has a wide variety of
shirts, jackets, umbrellas and golfing equipment.
Need something special? We do special orders!
(603) 646-2000; www.golf.Dartmouth.edu.
92

DARTMOUTH ALUMNI MAGAZINE

CARNIVAL SNOW SCULPTURE (continued from page 43)
through 50-degree weather and discouraging rain and sporadic student turnout and
pulled off a not-so-mammoth woolly mammoth on a toboggan sliding toward a “250,”
marking the school’s 250th anniversary. “It
wasn’t the greatest sculpture,” Cartwright
says. “But I went from never having done
anything like this to being completely in
charge. I learned so much about what we
could do differently next time.”
The College, sensing a reemergence of
student energy and recognizing the benefit
of alumni involvement, had agreed to a new
sculpture funding model. Three sources
would contribute equally: the alumni relations office, the office of student involvement,
and the Sphinx Foundation. Alumni relations staffer Briana Gochenour arranged an
alumni volunteer day, and folks showed up
from classes in every decade going back to
the 1950s—a big success from her office’s
point of view. “We’ll make this as sustainable as we can,” she says. “No matter what
we do, 40 degrees won’t work. But we can
do a lot with 35.”
Cartwright signed up to lead the charge
again in 2020, aware of the shifting culture on
campus, the career pressure felt by students,
the indoor pull of Netflix and the internet,
the seriousness that made slightly crazy traditions seem increasingly frivolous. “The
world has changed,” he says. “And you can
see how the world has changed through
things at Dartmouth. The bonfire used to
be totally student-led. With insurance and
liability concerns, professional contractors
now do most of the work of actually building the tiers. I would rather have the snow
sculpture tradition fail than become that.”
In the fall Cartwright lobbied to formally move the oversight of the sculpture
back within the DOC, to take advantage of
the club’s tools and logistical experience
and to create continuity year-round. Gawler
agreed to give the sculpture committee a
home in Robinson Hall—not as a new club
within the DOC, but as a special project, like
the annual 50-mile Moosilauke hike. He
promised to move any obstacles he could,
but made it clear that the work was up to
the students. “Alumni can’t prop this up,”
he says. “You can’t put a crutch underneath
the sculpture and expect students to make
it work. Student affairs professionals need
to let the tradition fail, if it’s going to fail, so
students will have to want to resurrect it.”
The question of life support will be
answered in time.
Dartmouth being Dartmouth, Winter
Carnival will likely survive warmer winters
even if that means indoor climbing-wall competitions instead of Nordic skiing—or Thayer

students creating a dome with cold air blasted
in to sustain the ice-sculpture contest. In
the meantime, alumni and locals partnering
with students to defray the labor and cost of
constructing something monumental on the
Green might be a reasonable compromise.
“I actually like the alumni involvement,” Cartwright says. “But it needs to be
driven by students. We have DOC members
who are van-certified. Maybe we could get
some to be loader-certified.”
He was planning to devote his winter
off-term to the task. Along with Frank Sapienza ’21 and Luca Di Leo ’22, he sketched
out a serpent design to highlight the Carnival’s theme: “A Blizzard of Unbelievable
Beasts.” Its 28-foot height reflected Cartwright’s belief that bigger is better, that a
large sculpture could be impressive, even
inspiring, without the fine details needed to
carry a small one—details that were vulnerable to both melting and being covered by
new snow. The wedding cake design of the
serpent’s long neck and head was simple,
easy to carve, with natural structural support, and could be reduced to as little as
12 or 14 feet if snow or volunteers didn’t
materialize as hoped for.
He scheduled deliveries of artificial
snow from the Skiway long in advance, as
a precaution. In the second week of January, Cartwright hired a facilities bucket
loader to pile up the sculpture’s first eight
feet of height. He also sent out forms to every
group he knew, targeting friends who were
involved with sports teams and Greek houses.
He sent a signup form to every undergraduate
advisor, students who oversee floors of firstyear students in the dorms. With DOC members, he created a challenge to dump the most
buckets of snow between the sub-clubs. He
asked WDCR DJs to rock some music on the
Green, ordered pizza and hot chocolate, and
tried to get the fire back in students who had
been gut-punched by the weather and turn
the burden back into a party.
A few weeks later, most forms remained
blank. Students withdrew their promises to
help and recruit. Many were too busy with
academics and other activities. Fraternity
brothers told him they weren’t interested in
manual labor in the cold. Cartwright held a
campus-wide interest meeting on January
9 and gave leadership positions to ’22s and
’23s to keep the line moving. Next year he
could serve as a mentor and advisor. Add to
the manual. Pass down the torch. “A lot is
riding on this year, I guess,” says Cartwright.
Two days later the temperature in
Hanover reached 58 degrees.

50 Vanderbilt Avenue
New York, NY 10017

Welcome to the New Fitness and Squash Center
Equipped with brand new state-of-the art Matrix equipment, three international squash courts, a fitness studio
with daily classes featuring yoga, spin, and body-conditioning, with personal training, massage services, and much more.
Schedule a tour at 212.986.3232 or check us out at:
www.dartmouthclub.com

STEPS FROM
DARTMOUTH
CONTEMPORARY
A C C O M M O D AT I O N S
AT T E N T I V E S E R V I C E

sixsouth.com/dartmouth-lodging · 603.643.0600 · 6 South Street, Hanover, NH

JIM COLLINS is a DAM contributing editor.
19-SSS-7908 Dartmouth Alumni Magazine Update FNL.indd 1

10/28/19 12:37 PM
M A R C H / A P R I L 2 0 2 0 93

A FAN’S NOTES (continued from page 57)
There’s the difference, you see. Gail and I, as alums, are allied
with the team by the science of our green-flowing blood: the immutable, inescapable fact of it. It is our pleasure but also our duty
to support all things Dartmouth, especially if the climate is fair
and psych profs aren’t involved. Kevin, the religious convert—the
righteous (and self-righteous) zealot—is far more demanding.
He owes Dartmouth nothing, Dartmouth owes him, and so he
is stern. He’s also focused: focused on football and on winning.
No sentimentalist, he doesn’t give a damn about Pilobolus’ new
dances, the latest shows from Connie (Womack) Britton ’89 and
Shonda Rimes ’91, Jake Tapper ’91 on Sunday mornings, or our
Arctic researchers’ efforts to mitigate sea-ice loss. For Kevin, it’s
football. And Dartmouth football’s share of the deal is to reward
Kevin’s unalloyed support with victories. Kevin can’t be bothered
with such Ivy-coated nonsense as competing well in the spirit of
the thing. He will stick with his lads for the entire unforgiving
hour, filling it with 60 minutes’ worth of distance run, but if the
scoreboard reads 00:00 and says we’ve lost, then Kevin has been
betrayed. With that burp against Cornell, the team let Kevin down.
Kevin, in turn, now spurned the team. See you next fall, Buddy.
Regardless, I was still looking forward to Gail’s company as I
drove north to Providence. The morning was as advertised: sunny
and unseasonably warm for the Saturday before Thanksgiving. I
met Gail on the grass of Parking Lot A, where she was socializing
at a tailgate sponsored by my classmate and dear friend Killer
(John Kilmartin ’75) and Killer’s wife, Glo—whom I introduced to
each other nearly a half-century ago. Their spread was sumptuous,
even though, since ours is no match for the “Greatest Generation,”
it wasn’t a patch on Mom’s. Chris Ley ’73 and Janette were there
already, as were Richie Horan ’76, Tu’80, and Gray Reisfield ’82.
We all did a little catching up; everyone went lighter on the alcohol
than in days of yore. Since Gray and Gail were classmates, they
had news to share. We all shared, as well, analysis of that week’s
Ukraine testimony and the awful acrimony dominating the public square. “Was it worse or better in the Sixties?” As at Mom’s
bygone tailgates but with evolved topics, we shared opinions,
personal news, and good laughs. We shared, for the first time in
this particular company, talk of grandkids.
Then we headed for Brown Stadium and a noon kickoff. No one
had yet mentioned the football. There were no worries about that.
There should have been. The same Dartmouth team of a week
ago had apparently shown up today. Brown, with nothing to lose but
the cellar, came out throwing. Their QB, E.J. Perry, was strong and
on target—he’s a transfer from Boston College, where they know
how to play football better than they do at Brown—and would stay
hot all day. Dartmouth’s secondary bent regularly and broke occasionally in the first half, which ended with the Bruins leading, 10-7.
During intermission we strolled back to Parking Lot A for
pastries. “We just haven’t got going,” I said. “No way we score only
seven.” That was true, but we scored only seven more in the third
quarter and entered our season’s final stanza trailing the bums,
23-14. This meant we had to score twice; a TD and a two-point
conversion wouldn’t tie it. And so we would be passing. And so
we would be seeing a lot of Kyler.
On the first play of the fourth quarter, Kyler was sacked, and
Brown took over on downs.
Ah, but sometimes an athlete picks a fine time to put on a
show. Kyler and his trustiest target, Estrada, picked the very best
of times. After a Dartmouth defensive stop, Kyler went on a spree
wherein he couldn’t miss, hitting 10 of 12 the rest of the way, accounting for 162 of his career-high 303 passing yards and two of
his career-high four touchdowns. His final TD pass—to Estrada—
covered 39 yards and put us ahead, 29-23, with time dwindling.
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Chris was choirmaster on Dartmouth’s perdurable mashup “As
the Backs Go Tearing By” segueing into “Glory to Dartmouth.”
Our gang remembered all the words, but I noticed as I scanned
the stands that many greener Greeners, trying to follow Chris’
lead, seemed to be singing “As the backs dum-dum-dum-dum….
Glory to Dartmouth, loyal we be! Now we’re together, make the
da-da-doo-dah-Dartmouth!” Lest old traditions fail.
Brown’s son-of-a-gun Perry refused to quit, and with less
than half a minute left had moved his team inside our 10. Now,
however, our two great senior defenders asserted themselves:
Lalos broke through for a sack and, on the next play, Isiah Swann
’20 intercepted in the end zone. The clock said 17 seconds. Start
etching that trophy, my good lapidary.
Our crew’s cheerful postgame celebration was marked by smiles
and smartphones, the latter for photo taking and scoreboard watching. I ceded these tasks to others because I’m just not as adept with
my devices. (Much to my kids’ frustration, I’m a tedious texter,
employing a single finger as I seek each lettre juste.) So it was for
others to send happy pictures to absent friends, meantime searching for Yale Bowl updates. We all agreed it was the first time any
of us had rooted for Harvard, although in my case I knew this not
to be true: Exactly 51 years ago today, when I was yet a youth….
What was happening in New Haven, Connecticut, in 2019 was,
as you might have heard, almost as historic as what transpired in
1968. This time it was Harvard that sprinted ahead, leading 15-3
at the half. At that point a platoon of students stormed ashore and
staged a good old-fashioned sit-in. This was very much a shadesof-the-1960s moment, with “Stop climate change!” substituted for
“Out of Vietnam” as a rallying cry. I had a few quick thoughts. Can
something as esoteric as a demand for economic divestiture be as
society shattering as our guns-or-butter protests of old? Where in
the world did today’s kids even learn how to sit-in? Finally, I sure
hope the delay hasn’t chilled that Harvard football team.
It had, apparently. Yale rallied precisely like yesteryear’s Harvard had rallied, scoring two late touchdowns to tie. The NCAA
has changed its rules since 1968, and so now there would be a
tie-breaker, then a second one. Yale ultimately escaped into the
gloaming with a 50-43 win and half an Ivy crown.
We old alums bid one another farewell, perhaps until next
season, and I drove north for a night’s stay at Gail’s before enjoying
breakfast with her and the Sunday Globe’s account of the football
dramas. Route 128, which always terrified Mom and Dad, wasn’t
so bad tonight, so I could allow my mind to wander. Great season,
I reflected. One of the best.
Which was best of all?
Well….
We can speak only from personal experience.
So, from that vantage, I would say that, maybe, the best possible
situation from which to not only enjoy a championship season but
also to have the experience be truly special—elevated even beyond
the football itself, elevated to where it might build or deepen bonds
of fellowship, elevated to one of Buddy’s life experiences—the best
is probably to be a 17-year-old freshman cheering along with family and brand-new friends, the future boundless, nothing but wins
at hand and ahead.
The second best, in my estimation, is to be sharing my experience with family and longtime friends as a 66-year-old veteran,
thinking happily of campaigns at hand and behind.
spent the 1980s at Sports Illustrated. Among
his books is Our Red Sox: A Story of Family, Friends, and Fenway.
He is currently working on a sequel to Flight of the Reindeer, which
debuted as a 1996 cover story in this magazine.
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ALUMNI SIBLINGS WHO APPEAR
ON PAGES 2-3
1. Andrew Beaubien ’16 and Jean-Luc
Beaubien ’17
2. David Aylward ’71 and Michael
Aylward ’76
3. Steve Gord ’95, Tu’01, and Kathy Gord
Callahan ’86
4. Juliet Aires Giglio ’84 and Katherine Aires
Byrnes ’92
5. Jonathan Lewyckyj ’14 and Elise Lewyckyj
Peck ’10
6. Leah Threatte ’01 and Lonnie Threatte ’02
7. Liz Epstein Kadin ’77 and Peggy Epstein
Tanner ’79
8. Julia Reiley ’17, Kendall Reiley ’09, and
Heather Reiley ’12
9. Luke Murphy ’13 and Trisha Murphy Van
Doren ’13
10. Mary Van Metre ’14 and Hattie
Van Metre ’17
11. John Jones ’95 and Anne Jones ’97
12. Joe Gaudet ’10 and Jim Gaudet ’12
13. Kaethe Henning ’06 and Scott
Henning ’09
14. Francis and Henry Crawford, both
class of 1925
15. Anne Wadlow ’01, Jeff Wadlow ’98, and
Ray Wadlow ’95
16. Kyle Dennis ’15 and Casey Dennis ’15
17. Kipp Barker ’76 and Kirk Barker ’76
18. Richard Nikonovich-Kahn ’78 and Lisa
Kahn ’75
19. Kevin Sankey ’86 and Colin Sankey ’90
20. Debbie Humphrey ’76 and Donna
Humphrey ’76
21. Chad Gomes ’94 and Lance Gomes ’93
22. Syam Palakurthy ’09 and Arun
Palakurthy ’02
23. Julian Thomas ’09 and Aurielle
Thomas ’12
24. Tom Ruegger ’76 and Pete Ruegger ’71

REAL ESTATE
REAL
ESTATE
SALES
AND
SERVICE
in Hanover since 1975. (603) 643-6004;
roger@rogerclarkson.com. Roger Clarkson ’75

HAVE A DAM REUNION!

ANTIQUE FARMHOUSE
ON 69 ACRES!

NOVEMBER | DECEMBER 2018

 Gorgeous Mountain Views  Picturesque Setting with
Perennial Gardens and Swim Pond  Privately Located
on a Dead End Road  3 BR, 2.5 BA  Huge Barn with
7 Stalls, Tack Room, and Multiple Bays for Storage
 Trail Riding, Hiking, Snowmobiling Right Out of Front Door

505 East Mountain Road, Newport $499,000.

(603) 526-4116
P.O. Box 67
224 Main Street
New London
NH 03257

SANTA FE ESTATE combines NM territorial style
with clean contemporary design. 6750-sf home
and 750-sf guest house offer spectacular views,
elegant indoor/outdoor entertaining, plaster
walls, soapstone counters, 4 fireplaces, solar
radiant heat on 5.3 lushly-landscaped acres.
www.santafeproperties.com/listing/201902666.

PARIS, ILE SAINT-LOUIS: Elegant, spacious
top ﬂoor skylighted apartment, gorgeous
view overlooking Seine, 2 bedrooms sleep 4,
2 baths, elevator, well-appointed, full kitchen,
Wi-Fi. (678) 232-8444 or triff@mindspring.com.

IMAGE MAKERS

PROVENCE. Delightful five-bedroom stone
farmhouse, facing Roman« OLDtheater.
vineyard.
SCHOOL PHOTOGRAPHYPool,
WITH LARA PORZAK
’89
JEFF KERBY KEEPS AN EYE ON THE WILD
« POSTDOC
(860) 672-6608, www.frenchfarmhouse.com.
« THE SINGULAR VISION OF RALPH STEINER, CLASS OF 1921
FIVE DOLLARS

WINERY FOR SALE
CENTRAL VIRGINIA. Unique opportunity.
Turnkey boutique. Outstanding reputation,
experienced staff, beautiful vineyards/facilities,
well-maintained equipment. Transition assistance
available. Positive cash flow. Solid ROI. Growth
opportunities. vineyardwinery682@gmail.com.
JANUARY | FEBRUARY 2019

FOR RENT
FRANCE, PARIS-MARAIS. Exquisite, sunny,
quiet one-bedroom apartment behind Place des
Vosges. King-size bed, living/dining room, six
chairs, full kitchen, washer, dryer, weekly maid
service, Wi-Fi. $1,350 weekly; max@gwu.edu.
LUXURY TUSCAN VILLA. Set high in the Chianti
countryside, this exquisite, recently restored villa
has 8 bedrooms and 8.5 bathrooms. Perfect
for large families or groups of friends, the
beautiful vistas, large pool and outdoor
fireplace all make for the vacation of a lifetime.
Private chef available. mahokeza@comcast.net.
D’82.

HAND-MADE MAPS
CAPTURE YOUR TRAVELS, honeymoon,
adventures, or personal geography. Bob Tibolt
’76. artmapmaker.com.

ADVERTISE IN DAM
CLASSIFIEDS
CALL (603) 646-1208

250 CENTS

MARCH | APRIL 2019
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CONTINUING ED

what i’ve learned since graduation

Explore. Discover. Learn.

James Newman ’78
An astronaut’s perspectives on gravity, Earth, and aliens
Interview by L I S A F U R L O N G
“I watched the first moon landing as a 12-year-old who had just begun
to realize I was going to have to get a job someday. I really liked math

and science and thought being an astronaut would be a great way
to combine those things.”
“I was one of those kids who stuck with my dream. I allowed myself

the luxury of trying for the astronaut program, even after the third
time I got rejected and it dawned on me, ‘I might not get that job.’
After five and a half years with NASA I was accepted at the age of
33, which is average. I was happy to be average.”
“I was idealistic enough to believe we didn’t have to take everything about
our society with us wherever we went in the universe, that we could just

take the good. Part of my growing up was realizing we’re going to take
everything—good and bad—because we’re people.”
“Kids still want to go into space. NASA usually gets about 6,000 applications during an astronaut selection cycle. After The Martian
came out in 2015, the agency got about 18,000.”
“Astronauts’ spare time isn’t usually spent looking at the stars. It’s usu-

ally spent looking at the earth. If you’ve never seen an IMAX movie
of space, I recommend movies such as The Blue Planet and Hail
Columbia, which do a pretty good job capturing the view. I also urge
people to watch Interstellar.”
“I watch space movies with a perspective that comes
from my older daughter. When she was young

and we were watching something I found annoyingly hokey, she elbowed me to say, ‘Dad, it’s
a movie.’ On the one hand, if you know enough
about space, Gravity is a comedy, but I was on
the edge of my seat watching it because it deals
with many things astronauts worry about. In
the end, it’s a movie.”
“I don’t believe in the visits of aliens that have been reported.

If NASA could prove aliens existed, it would get a much
bigger budget. I also know how impossible it would
be to have thousands of government employees in a
conspiracy nobody reveals.”
“Dartmouth was great for me because I had my own path

and was able to stick with it. I didn’t join a fraternity, and I didn’t
drink—and I learned so much.”
“I do believe there must be other life out there somewhere given our galaxy of 100 billion stars and a universe of more than a trillion galaxies.
But, unless we discover some new physics, we are going to be stuck
with speed-of-light travel, which is going to dramatically limit us.”
“I will always miss being in space. I still dream about it.”
“My wife has been a very stabilizing influence. When I was on my third

flight, to start building the space station, she was home from work
as an attorney with children 3 and 1. She sent me the equivalent of
an email that said, ‘Jim, you need to get your space-hero butt home
and help change diapers.’ I always tried to keep that in mind.”
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HIS STORY

Notable: Flew aboard Columbia (2002), Endeavor (1995, 1998),
and Discovery (1993); winner of numerous NASA and academic
awards; gave TEDx talk, “Homo Sapiens—Always in the Arena?”
Career: Professor, space systems, Naval Postgraduate School,
Monterey, California; director, NASA human space flight program,
Russia, 2002-06; adjunct professor, space physics and astronomy,
Rice University
Education: A.B., physics (cum laude); 1982 M.A. and 1984 Ph.D.,
physics, Rice University
Personal: Lives in Pacific Grove, California, with wife Mary Lee;
father of three, including Nicholas ’18, Th’18
illu st rat ion by J OH N C U N EO

Dartmouth
Alumni Travel
alumni.dartmouth.edu/travel

I s it possible to feel
nostalgic the first time
you visit a place?
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A Curated Collection of Homes and Homesites with Club Memberships
in the Heart of the South Carolina Lowcountry.
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