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| wanted to take this opportunity to update
you on some of the recent activities of the
Society of Alumni Executive Committee. The
Executive Committee consists of 20 Ephs
whose experiences as alumni leaders help
further the Society goals of representing the
interests of our members, further strengthen-
ing the relationship between the College and
its alumni, and building closer ties among
all those who share the common bond of a
Williams education.

In recent years, a priority of the Executive
Committee was to strengthen the relation-
ship between the Office of Career Counseling
and the alumni body. Williams alumni are
unusually generous in their desire to assist
with job opportunities and career mentoring,
and we believe that these offerings can only
be improved and expanded with President
Falk's recent decision to formally integrate
OCC under the umbrella of Alumni Relations
and Development. While OCC will continue
to provide students on campus with impor-
tant career services, Director John Noble and
his staff will now be able to seamlessly tap
into a formidable alumni network that will
provide benefits to both current students and
graduates.

We are also examining organized ways in
which alumni can be of assistance to current
students. The Williams campus has become
wonderfully diverse, with an amazing variety
of opportunities for students. However, those
opportunities can be daunting for some, and
students from all backgrounds can find the
experiences to be challenging. The College
works very hard to provide supportive services
to students both in and out of the classroom,
and we believe that there can be a place for
alumni to assist with those services.

Finally, the Alumni Relations Department
is currently hard at work on making improve-
ments to Reunion Weekend. As the Society's
cornerstone event, we are aware that the
current model for the weekend has been suc-
cessful, and it is not our goal to impede on the
ultimate goal — helping classmates connect in
a beautiful setting. However, we believe that
small improvements in areas such as class
events planning, communications, and envi-
ronmental sustainability will serve to enhance

the experience for alumni and their guests.

While we are eager to implement these
processes and programs, we want to be
careful that we get it right. The Executive
Committee leans on the expertise of a
talented staff both at Mears House and in
Hopkins Hall to help us ensure that these
activities are enacted in a thoughtful and
effective manner.

Thank you again for all you do for Williams,
and please feel free to contact us at alumni.
relations@williams.edu with any suggestions or
comments you may have on these or any other
matters relating to the Society of Alumni.

With Warm Regards,

o L AG

Christopher F. Giglio ‘89
President, Society of Alumni

John Malcolm, VP for Alumni Relations &
Development, shares his thoughts about
Williams here.
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32

John P. English
Heatherwood 3226
Yarmouth Port, MA 02675
1932secretary@uwilliams.edu

36

Richard U. Sherman

Friendship Village Dublin

6000 Riverside Drive, Apt. A109
Dublin, OH 43017
1936secretary@williams.edu

38

George McKay

2833 Wind Pump Road

Fort Wayne, IN 46804
1938secretary@williams.edu

First, my apologies to Mari
Stearns, widow of Doug Stearns.
Last issue I mistakenly reported
that Mari had died. I'm happy to
report that she is alive and lives in
Delaware.

Sadly, last November brought
news of the death of classmate
Ted Noehren. Ted was a native of
Buffalo, N.Y., and got his MD
from the University of Rochester.
He became a renowned professor
and practitioner of pulmonary
medicine, ending up in Salt Lake
City, Utah. Also we announce
the deaths of two widows: Helen
Thompson, widow of Grant
Thompson, and Anne Hammond,
widow of Jack Hammond.

39

Roger Moore
39 Boland Road
Sharon, CT 06069

Button Smith reminds us that
Williams was voted No. 1 in
Forbes Magazine list of Best
Colleges of 2010. He has two
great-grandchildren. John Alstrom
reports a Christmas gathering at
his and Doris” in Wilmington with
several generations, including a
son coming from London and
his wife and children from Hong
Kong. Cynthia Wallace is “still
here” and missing Tony’s laugh.

Harry Gottlieb does battle at the
bridge table several times a week
and is involved in conservation
issues. He and Jean celebrated
their 69th anniversary in May
2010. Alice Weil writes that
Arthur moved to the Health Care
Unit at Avery Heights, where they
live. She visits him daily.
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Hilde Buschman writes that she
is continuing to carry on Howie’s
favorite work, training and
trailing their dogs in agility. Holly
Silverthorne has survived some
recent surgery very well and is still
selling her sculpture pieces.

Gene Smith has taken the big
step of moving into a retirement
community in St. Louis, where
many of her friends are.

Alex Carroll says there is noth-
ing new with him. He relates a
favorite memory of his freshman
basketball team, which was unde-
feated, beat the varsity, outscored
the Amherst frosh 55-25 and was
coached by Bill Fowle. He spoke
with Harry Gottlieb, who sounded
good.

Lynn Silverman wrote that
Morton passed away Nov. 5. He
was very involved in music, travel
and alternative medicine. They
both enjoyed reunion.

Evelyn Beach reports reading the
Alummni Review and thinking she
might not recognize the College
these days as “everything is going
modern.” She still loves Williams.

Jean Sutphin wrote on behalf of
Stuart, who passed away in 1996.
She says he often spoke of his fun
days at Williams. They had three
children and nine grandchildren.

Jim Burns reports he is cur-
rently writing about the Western
Enlightenment. He expresses a
hope that the class can plan a
remembrance of classmate and
Williams College President Jack
Sawyer.

Just before deadline I learned
that Larry Whittemore died Jan.
30. Larry was elected president at
reunion. Our class will miss him.
Our condolences to Liz and his
extended family.

Happily, I have returned home
after a brief hospitalization for
pneumonia and subsequent stay
at a rehab facility.

40

Martin Brown
7926 Sand Ridge Road
Barneveld, NY 13304

41

Kim Loring
36 Samuel Way
North Andover, MA 01845

70th Reunion Update: In
starting preparation for these
notes, the first five classmates I've
spoken to are already planning to
be there for the third culminating

event in our class history since
Craig Lewis first identified the
60th in that fashion. If you are
not already on board, please think
about it and come on. It promises
to be a grand climax to 1941
reunions.

Another dry spell in class news.
What’s a secretary to do? Go
make some. How about a week
in Japan? Well, it just so happens
our son lan was going there in
November for a one day annual
meeting. A senior partner in his
company had offered him his
private jet for the trip. Ian gener-
ously thought of those close to
him, like his wife and parents,
and suddenly had three additional
passengers.

It was quite an experience for
those of us from another (much
earlier) generation. We took off
Sunday noon from Hanscom
Field, near Concord, Mass.,
in a Bombardier Global 2000
with two pilots and the four
Lorings. Refueling in Anchorage
and crossing the International
Dateline, we landed in Narita (for
Tokyo) at 7 p.m. Monday. With
only four days in Japan, we got
right to work Tuesday morning
with a visit to Tsukiji Market, the
world’s largest fish market and a
tourist priority. Making the most
of four days led to many features
missed during 10 years in Japan
in the *50s such as the contro-
versial Yasukuni Shrine, Kyoto’s
beautiful Ginkakuji Temple and,
of course, the Shinkansen (bullet
train). Saturday we took off from
Osaka International Airport at
9:30 a.m. and were home in time
for a granddaughter’s soccer
game at 2:30 p.m., magic of the
Dateline again.

If that seems like a lot of fly-
ing, it is nothing compared to
Barbara and Pete Parish’s mileage
in 2010. Thanks to Pete’s very
generous sharing of their “Year
in Review,” we have to designate
them “grandparents of the year.”
1 guess when you have five chil-
dren and care deeply about their
children, you’re going to have to
do a lot of traveling to keep up
with them. In 2010 the Parishes
really did. Still, they managed to
sandwich Florida visits to friends,
including Lucy and Jim Stanton
>40, between January and March
trips to Vail. You get the idea.

Sadly, Pete’s former wife Sue
died in May after an extended
illness. On June 19, a very special
memorial service, organized by
their five children, was held for
her at the Kalamazoo Air Zoo.

It was a wonderful celebration
of her life with all the extended



Parish family attending, as well as
many members of the community.
Then it was on to Williamstown
for the induction of President
Adam Falk. After a brief side trip
to see grandchildren in Torrington
and New London, Conn., they
returned for the 41’s minireunion.

On the side, Pete is overseeing
a 50,000-square-foot addition to
the Air Zoo main building, which
he expects to open in June. He
retired from the board of W.E.
Upjohn Institute after 40 years
of service. The institute is com-
mitted to research of problems
and solutions associated with
unemployment.

Another one of our number
who has not lost a step is Charlie
Ferguson. Answering a phone
call, he sounded as though he had
just come in from walking his
dog—which he had. Attention
was focused on him via a surpris-
ingly comprehensive one-page
biography put out by Greenwich
Country Day School, where
Charlie graduated in 1933. It
was forwarded by his old GCDS
classmate Tod Blodget, a much
appreciated supporter of these
notes. It traces Charlie’s career
in art from his interest in his
earliest days through Williams,
three years of graduate school
under the G.L bill and nearly 15
years of teaching, including 10 at
Trinity College, where he earned
a master’s in American art studies.
He moved on to become direc-
tor of New Britain Museum of
American Art, expanding its col-
lection, and began the museum’s
outreach and education program
during his 20-year tenure.

In 1984, Charlie “retired” to do
what he is still doing today, paint-
ing full time, managing his Red
Barn Studio in season, dividing
his year between Fisher’s Island
and Bloomfield, Conn., with a
little golf on the side. He keeps
fit by accepting mainly 3-feet by
5-feet murals on commission for
which he has to stay on his feet to
paint. He also takes his dog out
three or four times a day.

Speaking of Tod Blodget, he and
Margie are the unanointed king
and queen of Halloween in New
Hampshire, based on the unlikely
possibility that some household
had more than the Blodgets’ 275
doorbell pushers that night. As
usual, they plan to tough out the
winter in Wolfeboro.

Ever cautious about planning
too far ahead, Jim Fowle was
setting his return to Siracusa
for Jan. 20. He was expecting
another busy winter, with many
visitors coming to see his historic

and beautiful surroundings. The
Williams College Art Museum
has accepted a Fowle family gift
of a 150-year-old Koran. It was
handed down from Jim’s grand-
father, who lived many years

in Turkey. They were awaiting
further word from the museum.
Jim’s latest travel experience was
a train trip from Washington
through the New Year’s blizzard,
which delivered him safely home
to Vermont while others slept in
airports.

A pleasant phone conversa-
tion with Ted Maltbie brought
news of his new life at Cadbury
Commons, a Cambridge retire-
ment community. After a lifetime
in Hartford, he moved there
three years ago at the behest of
his daughter after his wife died.
Although surrounded by Harvard
academics, he did not sound
daunted. Doubtless his cum laude
degree in philosophy is serving
him in good stead as well as his
30 years of law in Connecticut.

Just when it seemed we might
get through this issue of People
without the arrival of another
dreaded “Important Class
Update” bringing news of the
death of a classmate, we got
three. Although Bob Thomas left
Williams after freshman year, the
presence and joie de vivre he and
Marcia brought to practically
every gathering of 41 thereafter is
immeasurable. It slacked off only
in later years when driving dis-
tance became a problem. Robert
B. Thomas died Oct. 1 at the South
Shore Hospital in Weymouth,
Mass. He was predeceased by his
wife Marcia. After WWII service
as chief quartermaster on a Navy
minelayer, Bob began a career in
sales, moving from securities to
paper to aluminum and finally
yacht sales, where he found his
niche. He joined a boyhood chum
selling Grand Banks trawlers as a
dealer. Not only was it rewarding,
“it was fun,” in Bob’s words. Bob
and Marcia raised four children
and leave nine grandchildren and
two great-grandchildren. They
had moved to Linden Ponds
Retirement Community in 2002
after many years in Hingham.
The class extends its sympathy
to their family. Howard F. Detmer
Jr. died Dec. 22 in Yarmouth,
Maine. Educated at Loyola
Academy in Chicago, he was on
a path to play football at Notre
Dame when derailed by an injury.
Instead he brought his football
skills to Williams, where they
were much appreciated. Enlisting
after Pearl Harbor, he served with
distinction in Europe, retiring

as a major. Returning to work
with his pre-war employer W.R.
Grace & Co., he married Harriet
Gertrude Smith. They spent four
years in South America working
for Pan American Grace Airways
(Panagra). In 1950 they returned
to Chicago, where Bud ran a fam-
ily business for eight years before
selling it to E.E. Taylor Shoe Co.
in Freeport, Maine. Bud moved
to Portland with the business

and began a new life. Sadly, his
wife died, leaving their children,
ages 6, 8 and 10, and with Bud
starting a new job with a paper
distributing company. Fortunately
he was surrounded in Portland by
supportive Williams friends. The
Robinson Paper Co. prospered,
and Bud was a mainstay until
retirement. He married Josephine
Hildreth Mirza, a native of
Falmouth Foreside, where the
Detmers settled. Bud was active in
many civic affairs and continued
his love of sports, especially golf
and fishing. The class sends deep-
est sympathy to his family.

Then a week before my dead-
line for class notes, we got news
of Mary E. Washburne, who was
preceded in death by her husband
Elihu. She died Dec. 1, 2009, in
Dallas, Texas. She is survived by
six children, 14 grandchildren and
five great-grandchildren. The class
sends its sympathy to the family.

There is, however, some good
news from the honoraries. Betty
Chamberlain sends greetings from
her new address at 1101 Chester
Village West, Chester, Conn.
06412—part of a small retirement
community. She is somewhat
hobbled by arthritis and a recent
knee replacement, which is
healing as prescribed, though
Betty says she is not dancing yet.
She gets great joy from the next
generation growing up nearby
but regrets they missed Val’s Flag
Etiquette 101 Class.

Another honorary providing
good news is Bev Eaton. The
day after a birthday party in
Nantucket last July attended by
17 members of her family, Bev
fell and broke a hip. After repair
at Mass General, she returned to
Seabory, her retirement commu-
nity in Bloomfield, Conn., and
has been making steady progress
ever since. Prospects of getting her
to the 70th are somewhat clouded
by the impending marriage in
Nantucket June 18 of her grand-
daughter Whitney Roe *02. Bev’s
Williams contacts are kept much
alive by Charlie Ferguson, who
lives around the corner from her,
and Shorty Farrell, with whom she
lunches regularly.
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Bruce Sundlun

Carlotti Admin. Bldg., 001

75 Lower College Road
Kingston, RI 02881
1942secretary@williams.edu

Submitted by Fred Rudolph:
Has the Class of 1942 had its
last reunion? Should a 19th mini-
reunion be planned for the fall of
this year (Oct. 7-8)? What do we

want to make of the 70th anni-
versary of our graduation? We are
of an age defined by uncertainty.
Plans are necessarily tentative, but
there have to be decisions.

Our minireunion of Oct. 1-2
was pleasant enough for those
few on hand. On Friday night
John Gibson and I, our wives,
along with Liz Hannock and Leslie
Beran Tower, had dinner at the
Mill on the Floss. The next night,
at our house, we were joined by
Bobble Geer and her daughter.
Gene Wolfe had hoped to join us,
but his wife Eileen was suddenly
hit by a bad cold.

Whether to plan for a similar
small turnout this fall is a prob-
lem. I would like to hear from
anyone who would come to a
weekend gathering on Oct. 7-8.
(P.O. Box 515, Williamstown,
Mass. 01267, 413.458.4416).

70th reunion is another matter.
Of course we must plan one and
see who shows up. To come to
a 70th, classmates will probably
want to be accompanied by fam-
ily members who can chauffeur
and tend to their needs. They will
have to make reservations at a
local inn or motel. I guess I would
like to know who, all things
considered, would now expect to
make a 70th reunion in 2012, if
they can.

While the turnout to 2010
minireunion was minute, the
response from those who regret-
ted they could not come was
strong: Marilyn Ball, John Tuttle,
Lillian Schapiro, Ernie Selvage,
Nancy Hussey, Margie Tippit, Tom
Ward, Bill Sammons, Art Richmond,
Dante Caputo, Dave Peet, Joe
Santry, Norb Baillon and Mary
Timberlake.

Romey Everdell and Mary
Anderson have moved from Lewis
Wharf in Boston to Mary’s old
house in Concord.

Ernie and Tommi Selvage aren’t
traveling anymore, having missed
recent minireunions, but nourish
the hope that they’ll make it to
Williamstown once more.

Sam Roof’s son and his wife,
Avery and Tracy Roof of Flying
Horse Farm, Southwick, Mass.,
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sent holiday greetings to their
adopted Class of 1942.

Ginny Stewart spent Christmas
in California with three genera-
tions—daughter, grandchildren
and great-grandchildren.

Hennia Cantwell did a
Mediterranean cruise in October
but returned to Denver in order
to ski 30 times last winter. “I've
already been a few times this sea-
son,” she reported in December.

Our man from Maine, Thurston
Holt, has uprooted himself and
landed in Norman, Okla., in a
retirement community near his
daughter.

Dick Whidden has left New
Hampshire for Connecticut in
order to live near a daughter.

Bob Tully’s young widow Carol
celebrated her 80th birthday at
a blast that had her feeling “like
the Queen Bee.”

Bill Sammons confirms that
“age has a lousy way of creeping
up” but reports that he and
Kris have learned how to divide
their time profitably between
Ogdensburg and Williamsburg.

Art Richmond has made a
contribution to the Alumni
Fund in honor of Herb Holden,
remembering the many ways
Herb supported diminutive Art’s
football skills and ambitions.

43

Fred Nathan

180 East End Ave., Apt. 22G
New York, NY 10128
1943secretary@williams.edu

At the request of Fred Nathan,
class secretary, McGurk has
assumed the temporary role of
scrivener for *43. In December
Fred himself communicated as
follows: “Having regained full
sight in my left eye after delicate
surgery, [ am happily driving a
car again and am still the lawyer
to arrive first in the office (7:30
a.m.) and the first to leave (about
2:30 p.m.). For this and the next
issue of People McGurk will
assume my duties as secretary as
I catch up on the things I have
neglected. In the meantime,
my book Centurions in Public
Service has been published by the
Century Association Archives
Foundation. It is a small NYC
club whose members are authors,
artists and ‘amateurs of the arts
and letters.” Centurions (all under
the ‘amateurs’ category) occupied
the White House for 55 of the 80
years, ending in 1961. Chapter
two recounts how Centurion
statesmen, scientists, academ-
ics and publishers working

closely together were crucial to
preparing for and winning WWIL.
Centurions headed the Army,
Navy and Army Air Corps under
the leadership of a Centurion
president. They were largely
responsible for saving Britain and
turning the U.S. into the ‘Arsenal
of Democracy’ well before the
attack on Pearl Harbor.”

McGurk has read this remark-
able book and is deeply impressed
by the revelations of lawyer
contributions to the winning of
WWII ... and by the fine research
and writing of our erudite class-
mate. Copies have been mailed
near the end of December to the
classmates who have expressed
interest. If others want copies, let
Fred know.

California is a popular spot
for *43ers, for we hear from
Dericksen Brinkerhoff of Riverside.
He says he loved McGurk’s book
and hopes Fred Nathan recovers
all his vision soon. He also says:
“I never made it to China; got
as far as Burma. This holiday
season we hosted our four, their
spouses and had dinners with
visiting granddaughter plus a
local grandson, his wife and
their baby daughter, our first
great-grandchild. I enjoy Williams
Ephnotes, whose news reminds
me of what a great college it is. I
suspect many in our class would
not be admitted to Williams were
we a generation younger, but I
encourage all of us to give at least
a dollar a year to the institution
largely responsible for our success
and survival.”

Another class author, McGurk
MacGruer, has mailed copies of
his latest book, Ricochet!, to
many interested classmates and
received great notes, phone calls
and requests for more from good
friends. Frank Smith, our intrepid
aircraft builder and pilot in
Houston, asked the author if he
had notified former U.S. Secretary
of State Jim Baker of Jim’s role
in the book. No. The secretary’s
role, as described on the copyright
page, is “fictionalized.” Baker is
a Texan friend of Frank’s, and he
and Frank and former President
George W. Bush play tennis
together at their club. So a prop-
erly inscribed-by-author copy of
Ricochet! has been forwarded to
Frank for delivery to the former
secretary of state. McGurk is fur-
ther flattered by many additional
requests and by a schedule of
book signings and slide-illustrated
lectures. He sends thanks to the
many classmates from whom
he has heard, particularly Linc
Stevenson, who wrote, “Just



finished Keepsake Echo (second
book of the trilogy, Ricochet!
being the third)—great book. If
mental activity increases longev-
ity, you should live to 100!”

Tom Fowler thanks us for info
about classmates. “My own data
is that despite a couple of head
injuries I'm set to hit 89 next
July. Lost my wife Betty 10 years
ago, remarried and am a great-
grandfather twice. My business
activity made me a VP of W.R.
Grace & Co., helped that com-
pany into bankruptcy in 2001
owing to asbestos association,
but somehow we’re hanging on
there. I retired in 1986 but always
worked in mining activities, and
some of these were included in
the 2001 situation. Good to hear
from my living classmates and
hopefully I'll see you someday
with our good Lord.”

Ed Reade, from Tampa, Fla.,
writes: “McGurk asked for
anything exciting so here goes!
Angioplasty, stent, pacemaker,
invasion into my bladder and
a ‘roto rooter’ treatment of
my prostate are the miracles of
modern medicine which have
kept me alive. Anyone had more?
Gave up tennis last summer, but
play golf weekly when not in a
hospital. Still enjoy hearing about
Williams. Hank Flynt 44 and
Mary are the only ones left in
Williamstown that I know. My
son Ned Reade *75 was there last
summer. My best to what is left
of ’43.”

A newsy letter from Anne and
Nip Mears tells us that Nip broke
his femur earlier this year but that
a plate and a few screws mended
him physically. It’s tough to
keep Nip down, for he survived
becoming a platoon sergeant
in the U.S. Marine Corps on
Guadalcanal and Guam in WWII
but was saved from Iwo Jima
and Japan by Harry Truman’s
A-bomb decision. He and Anne
have survived horse farming in
Laramie, Wyo., for years and
brought up four children and
trained prize-winning Morgan
steeds. Anne is happy to report
that titles such as “Champion
Hunter” and “World Champion
Jumper” are among the winning
ribbons on the walls of the Mears
Morgan Farm. Nip, another
author, has published texts on
geologic history, a widely adopted
textbook The Changing Earth
as well as Essentials of Geology
and The Nature of Geology. His
geological travels have taken him
far and wide from far south New
Zealand to far north Alaska and
the Gobi desert.

Len Eaton writes from Depoe
Bay, Ore: “I gave all my grand-
children memberships in the ‘Save
the Manatee Club.’ It is head-
quartered at Maitland, Fla. Many
of my classmates live in Florida,
where the manatee can be seen. I
hope that friends will consider a
donation to this worthy charity.

I don’t know if our members are
interested in manatees or not,
but the cause is vital.” Eaton is
also an author, as classmates may
remember, having written many,
many scholarly texts on architec-
ture and a wonderful journal of
a German-American family that
reads like a real family diary but
is in fact fiction.

A bit of Len’s writing may
be called nonsense poetry, but
McGurk admires it and attempts
to do the same thing, having
penned verses and poetic tales
about friends, relatives and
occasions. But none of them have
achieved the notoriety to equal
Len’s. His “light” verse has been
published in volumes titled Yer
More Poems from the Oregon
Coast. Other cantos, ditties and
poesy have been published in
The Oregonian, The Wall Street
Journal, The Newport News
Times and so on. His subjects
range from “Kamikaze Camels”
to “The Vengeance of the Hippo”
to “An Imprecation on the Eaters
of Sharkfin Soup.”

Ken Moore sent a short note re:
the passing of Andy Black to tell us
that Kay has handled the situation
with her wonderful style. Ken
writes that he is ready to join his
classmates in the hospital room
in the sky. “Handwriting gone to
hell ... may not be far behind.”

Fort Myers, Fla., is another
popular ’43 home base, and
another ’43 author, Nip Wilson,
writes from there: “Hope to
place your Ricochet! book in our
library here. ... With a cavernous
growth where my thyroid was
I've seen a bunch of examining
MDs. Yesterday I stood on a
treadmill for a stress test. I said,
‘Listen. In four months I’ll be
90—that means you can’t use
whips!” Since I feel well except
around my neck, I hope to be
back at tennis soon. All the best.”
Nip left his Williams Flying
Club background to become a
Navy fighter pilot in WWII in
the Pacific theater. His Reserve
squadron was called up for the
Korean War and earned their
pay flying from the carrier USS
Valley Forge in bitter winter
weather suffering 40 percent
pilot losses but halting most all
railroad shipments in North

Korea. His combat experiences in
his Navy Vought Corsair (F-4U)
in squadron VF-653 provide the
background for his book Hello
Cherry Tree, written under the
pseudonym George Napier. In
memory of friends killed in North
Korea, Nip and his wife estab-
lished the Napier & Ellen Wilson
Scholarship Fund for young vol-
unteers at VA hospitals. Dozens
and dozens of scholarships have
been awarded to students entering
college. Proceeds from Nip’s book
go to that cause.

Your ad hoc secretary is
reminded as he writes these
notes that *43 supplied a number
of Navy fighter pilots flying
Corsairs: Bruce Conklin (Pacific
theater ... recently deceased); Bill
Wilson (Gold Wings for highest
marks in the history of naval
aviation ... flew from carrier USS
Intrepid ... now an air-space
museum on NYC waterfront);
Bob Blakney (second lieutenant,
USMC, flight instructor and F-4U
fighter pilot in the Pacific theater);
and, of course, Nip Wilson. Have I
left anyone out?

Our honorary members, the
distaff side of the class, let us hear
from them as well. Ted Safford’s
wife Dody tells us: “With Ted
gone and sadly no one from our
family now at Williams since
our grandson Zach Safford 09
graduated. He is now study-
ing for his master’s at Dundee
University in Scotland watching
young men and women from all
over the globe get their degrees.
Our daughter Leslie now works
at MIT as an editor. In her spare
time she arranges music, directs
and plays trombone (taught to
her by dad Ted), plays bass guitar
(self-taught) in a brass band as
well as does arrangements for
another band and sings in a small
group. Leslie knew Warren Hunke
’42 in NYC and hopes someday
to have access to some of his
arrangements. (Ed. comment:
You’d never know Leslie came
from a musical family!)

Gard Soule’s wife Sallie from
Shell Point in Fort Myers, Fla.,
boasts that this year she affixed a
Williams sticker to the windshield
of her golf cart, and she has
received lots of glowing com-
ments. Good for you Sallie...

Rev. Halsey deW. Howe's
marvelous roommate Carol sent
a great letter using her new com-
puter, a gift of her daughters Deb
and computer whiz Mary. Visits
from Mary, Deb, daughter Faith,
son Fire Batallion Chief Dave and
his wife Barb and their kids (from
Oregon!), organist Mark from
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Burlington, Vt., kept her in loving
touch with her progeny. Her
descendants are being educated all
over the world ... Mystic Seaport,
Williams, Kenya, Cameroon, etc.
And they come to see her! Carol
completed her 1945 Wellesley
Class Record Book in April, and
it was delivered to Wellesley.
(Whew! She sez!) Another class
author!

Fabulous *43 may be shrinking,
but our spirits are bright ... as
always!

44

Hudson Mead

8 Stratford Place

Grosse Pointe, MI 48230
1944secretary@williams.edu

Called Dave Thurston in Tucson
a day or two after the tragedy in
his neighborhood involving U.S.
Rep. Gabrielle Giffords—about
a mile and one half he says from
where the dastardly deed took
place—and we commiserated not
only upon the tragedy but on the
state of the world in general. He
will be off to Maine this sum-
mer with his dear friend Emily
Delmanaco.

Al See telephoned in response
to my plea for news to say that
Klippie is about the same, but he
will provide sufficient care for
her so he can make a quick trip
to address a meeting of the Texas
Navy at Dallas or Houston, one
of those outposts of civilization in
Texas—I forget which. He himself
is an Admiral in that worthy
organization and is honored at
being called upon to address it
upon the occasion of his son
being inducted in an identical
capacity—admiral—something
which all members are. What fun!

Bob Benson was pleased to have
me share Dave Bradley's poetic
addition to our correspondence.
LTNH (Long Time No Hear).
Jack Rosenquest scrawls an
accolade: “To Hud Mead/ Who
has met the need/ To feed Forty-
fourers their news and their blues/
From his heart of hearts.” I want
you to know that “I'm all right
Jack!” Thank you.

From WOW (Way Out West),
Shorts Talbot writes to let us know
that he is still there. From another
LTNH comes a note from Currie
Brewer, who keeps in touch with
Dr. Bob Davis, who has acquired
an aorta valve. Bob is doing well,
opines Currie, but Bob has lost
his wife Carol. Regrets, Bob;
now “Speak for yourself” some
time. Currie gets around. He
says he tried to find the grave
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Percy Nelson ‘44 and his wife Toni (center) enjoyed time with their
children, from left, Edward ‘72, Paul ‘76, Betsy and Molly.

of Carey Wells some years ago
while in Hawaii only to learn

that Carey had been buried in

the Philippines. According to the
“bible” (Dave Thurston’s magnifi-
cent 50-year class book), Lt. Carey
Wells was shot down over Rabaul
in 1943 in his first bombing run.
Currie adds, “He did not have my
luck. Bless him.” Currie closed
with a snide remark about my top
hat pictured in a recent issue but
makes up for it by characterizing
my wife Mary as “that impressive
blonde lady.” Currie, that was no
impressive blonde lady—that was
my wife—she wants to meet you.

From WOE, Percy Nelson sends
a marvelous snapshot of himself
et famille worthy of note because
of the number of Williams grads
in it: Ed *72; Paul ’76; Percy *44
(MIT *47); Toni; Betsy, Wellesley
>70 and MIT *72; and Molly,
Lake Forest *74. Percy is mending
from a hip replacement, as is
another Psi U, Ted Hodges, who is
recovering from a stroke. I com-
muned with Ted in December as
I have done for over 50 years on
the anniversary of our common
sharing of the news that came in
on the radio that fateful Sunday
afternoon in 1941.

Gerry Oberrender checks in from
his new digs out and among them
eastern fellers to say that he and
Marty had a pleasant reunion
with Bobbie and Dave Bradley,
“who both look great; it is good
to see some Williams faces.” They
also had a great visit last summer
in Bridgehampton with Alice Mae
Orr, Bill's widow—<“chipper and
pretty as ever.”

Another one of our
Massachusetts friends has left
us: Betty Hubbell, Roger’s widow,
died June 10, according to her

daughter Tucker, who notes that
Roger’s sometime roommate

was Nion Tucker, who as first
lieutenant in the Marine Corps
was killed at Iwo Jima. Roger
honored Nion by naming his
daughter Tucker. That is one class
act, Roger! Sincere regrets to you,
Tucker, and to your family.

Otto Von Mehring died just this
month (January 2011). He was
one of the few people who could
make fun of geriatrics as wit-
nessed by his great performance
at our 50th reunion. Regrets to
his family.

Just under the wire and by
email at that—the first one I have
ever received from a classmate
(c’mon guys it’s easy!)—is one
from Roberta Lutrell, wife
of Bob. She says that she has
induced the good doctor to at
least try semi-retirement from his
psychiatric practice and do a little
more reading and exercise. She
has succeeded to the extent that
they had just returned from the
Maja Riviera in Mexico and are
off to a play in New York—all a
part of her program to cut back.
Roberta, my wife Mary has
undertaken the same sort of thing.
At a recent funeral, she leaned
over and whispered to me, “See
that beautiful flower arrangement
beyond the casket—that’s what I
want but I want them all white.”
I whispered back, “OK, honey, I'll
see to it that that is done—inci-
dentally, those flowers will do for
me as well.” Mary: “You’re not
going to get any—you keep telling
me we have to cut back!”



45

Frederick Wardwell

P.0.Box 118

Searsmont, ME 04973
1945secretary@williams.edu

Our minireunion in October
was pretty mini, not surprising
since it followed the very well
attended 65th in June. Attending
were Mary and Stu Coan,

Emmett Herndon, Gay and Fred
Scarborough, Dave Goodheart,
and Ann and Fred Wardwell.

Honorary member John
Chandler was also present for our
meeting and dinner and shared
his wisdom and knowledge of the
affairs of the College. We had the
usual presentations by recipients
of our fellowship program, and
one was left with the feeling of
great satisfaction that the money
has been well spent. Many faculty
and undergraduates attended the
presentations, indicating their
interest and possibly their desire
to participate in the future.

Most of us watched the football
team win on Saturday afternoon,
with the weather making it
delightful. After the game, super
hosts Gay and Fred Scarborough
had the whole group to cocktails,
and then we were off to the 1896
Pub for dinner, with Herndon’s
family joining making a fine addi-
tion. In the absence of Gil Lefferts,
Stu Coan provided the weekend
leadership and did the job well.

Naomi and Ed Bloch report that
they are planning and hoping for
a trip to China to revisit a scene
of rather dramatic activity just
after V] Day. Ed was supervising
the disarming of Japanese soldiers
and preventing sabotage by the
locals who hated Chiang Kai-
shek. Ed is not pleased with that
episode, and he wants to revisit
a village that got destroyed but is
now rebuilt.

Mary Elinor Davies (Mrs. Don
Davies) wrote that Don’s eyesight
is poor and that travel is out.

Howie Dodd watched Williams
prevail over Amherst for an
undefeated season and felt it a
perfect revenge for Amherst spoil-
ing a perfect Williams season in
1942 after Williams had defeated
Princeton.

Bud Edwards recalls about 20 of
his Deerfield classmates going to
Williams, including Gil Lefferts,
Fred Scarborough and Bruce
McClellan. Bud left Williams for
the Naval Academy and among
other assignments was a fire
control officer on a light cruiser
for two years.

Dave Greenbaum says he has
almost retired from the faculty of
Michigan State Medical School
but still contributes by letting
medical students listen to his
heart murmurs. He and his wife
Ruth junket to Minneapolis
and Phoenix to visit their seven
grandchildren.

Fritz Henry and Peggy tempo-
rarily abandoned their home in
lovely northeast Vermont to take
a clipper ship cruise to Bangkok
and then later went on an exten-
sive trip to Ireland. He thinks a
T-shirt printed “What the Hell
has happened!” would sell well at
reunions.

Emmett Herndon reported that
after 35 combat missions in
WWII and later graduating from
Williams, he was offered two
jobs, one for $75/month and one
for $250/month. He took the
latter.

Fran Lathrop had the most
wonderful news: a Jan. 15,2011,
wedding planned to a friend of
over 40 years, Elizabeth Billip. To
limit the crowd at the wedding in
Peterborough, N.H., it was to be
a family-only affair.

Gil Lefferts missed our mini-
reunion in October because of
C.C.s second hip break, but
they are otherwise in pretty good
shape.

Diane and Jack MacFadyen were
delighted with a surprise visit
from Gay and Fred Scarborough
in July and had visited
Williamstown and the Clark.
They still live in Stonington,
Conn., but winter in St. Croix.
Older but happy, they say.

Strother Marshall checked in to
say he greatly misses Bill Bennett
and feels Bill sort of gave up after
his wife died.

Mary Elizabeth McClellan (Mrs.
Bruce McClellan), after living five
years in her Peterborough retire-
ment home, to no one’s surprise
has been elected president of the
residents council. She feels busy
enough without this, talks to
Barbara Earle (Mrs. Henry Earle)
from time to time, and hosted
a very large family reunion in
October.

Tracy McFarlan beat Fran
Lathrop’s date but carried the
same good news by marrying
Sara McWhorton in November.
They will live in Ashville, N.C.,
and would welcome visitors. (See
the phone book there.)

Art Nims and Nancy took the
ACELA (train) to Boston from
Washington for Thanksgiving
with daughter Nancy and
assorted family and said it was all
wonderful. The train was so great

he thinks the politicians should
focus more on infrastructure.

Jan Pratt (Mrs. Jerry Pratt) is
still living in the house she and
Jerry built in 1959, has three
children married, five of eight
grandchildren married, and nine
great-grandchildren. Beat that!
She says life is still full of interests
and surprises. Marion and Walter
Minton think their 15 descendants
might be a class record.

Bill Snyder is living in Vero
Beach, Fla., lost his wife of 63
years and is dismayed by the
performance in Washington. He
thinks the stock market isn’t half
as worried as he is.

Bill Thompson wrote from
Yarmouth, Mass., that he and
Claire are in good shape, traveled
to Dubois, Wyo., to visit their
daughter. He greatly enjoyed Bill
Bryson’s book A Short History
of Nearly Everything and
Mayflower by Nicholas Philbrick.

Ann Traylor (Mrs. Dave Traylor)
wrote of arthritis and a broken
neck, but topped it off with
a great trip up the Snake and
Columbia rivers via American
Cruise Lines. She was preparing
for a large family Thanksgiving at
the time of writing.

Bob Terry's house burned in
a brush fire near San Diego a
few years ago, but their new
house in the same location is
just fine, although too far from
Williamstown.

John Townsend flew fighters
in WWIIL, returned to Williams
in *46, married Helyn the same
year, and after living around the
Boston area, retired and now lives
in Plymouth, N.H.

Tim Tyler in Denver was sorry to
miss our minireunion in October
and their usual two summer
weeks in Maine but still junketed
to NYC for Nancy’s birthday
and to Connecticut for a family
reunion. He reported a lot of
snow in the mountains and an
intention to ski.

Bob Welch, not heard from in
quite a while, is alive and well in
Chatham, Va. Poor eyesight held
off the military, and he was one of
the 11 in our class to stay in town
through graduation.

Since our last report of class
notes we have lost three more of
our classmates. Bill Bennett called
himself Bill McCord in 1942 and
is not credited with having been a
Tyng Scholar in his obituary. Sam
Hazard also left us; both his and
Bill’s obits are in the back of this
issue. Ed Mooradian also died, and
his obituary will appear in the
next issue of People.
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Gates McG. Helms

5 Troon Court

Maplewood, NJ 07040
1946secretary@williams.edu

Dear survivors of the Great
Class of *46: I believe this is the
last issue of Williams People
that we will receive before we all
gather in Williamstown for our
65th reunion. There is a chance
that some of us will not be
around for our 70th, and I, for
one, have my doubts about mak-
ing it to 2016, let alone getting
to Williamstown for that one.
So, T hope June 9-11, 2011, will
be a very successful affair. Please
make plans to be there and make
any reservations you need.

There is a lot of very good
news: Bill Shellenberger and Bud
Morrow have agreed to serve as
co-chairmen of the great event. A
recent letter from our class presi-
dent Dick Debevoise says that
“they (referring to Bill and Bud)
have undertaken to obtain assur-
ance of bedrooms on the first
floor, each with a private bath-
room,” but he doesn’t say where.
I assume he means the Northside
Motel. While not the most
elegant hostelry in the northwest
corner of Massachusetts, it is
about as near as one can get
to the action in Williamstown,
it’s fairly economical and it has
been our class headquarters
since 1951. If you want to make
your reservation by USPS or by
phone, their address is Northside
Motel, 45 North St. on Route 7,
Williamstown, Mass. 01267. The
phone number is 413.458.8107.

I felt very complimented
indeed that Shelly made a
donation to Williams College in
my honor. It also made a nice
change to receive a notice in
the mail from James Trapp 76,
director of annual giving, of my
having been thus honored, when
all too many envelopes from
College these days are notices
of yet another death. The most
recent concerned the passing of
our dear friend David Calhoun.

I remember well what a hit he
made at our 25th reunion when
he showed up with his new wife,
Nancey. For more on Dave,
please see the obituaries section
at the very back of this issue of
Williams People.

Dick Debevoise reports on our
minireunion in the early days
of October. Despite the promise
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of a much larger turnout, 13

of us made it to Williamstown:
Norman Birnbaum with Ms.
Terry Flood, Rita Brown, the
Debevoises, the Lessers, the
Shellenbergers, the Scheffeys and
the Schnellers. “We had a very
pleasant reception and dinner
on Friday at the Faculty Club
joined by the reuning members
of the Class of *45. At the class
meeting on Saturday morning a
report was given about the 50th
Reunion Fund for Environmental
Studies. I think it is serving well
the purposes for which it was
given. The meeting concluded
with a fascinating report by
Professor Norman Birnbaum
(former professor at Amherst,
Georgetown University, etc.)
about the political state of the
nation as seen from Washington,
D.C. The meeting was followed
by lunch at the Taconic Golf
Club, the football game in spar-
kling sunshine for some and art
museums for others, and finally a
reception and excellent dinner at
the Williams Inn.”

Despite my impassioned plea
in the previous issue for feedback
from you all about great-
grandkids and how to handle
the preparation of these notes
given my difficulty in speaking, I
have so far heard from just two
classmates, whom I thank most
heartily.

I received a nice note from the
desk of James M. Shipton, who
wrote: “I surface in response
to your request for a census of
’46 great-grandchildren. My
offerings are twins Naomi and
Milo—one of each—the progeny
of Sarah Sheppe Okun *00 and
her husband Justin. Since the
twins are welcomed by grand-
mother Sally Shipton °73 and her
husband Jim Nourse 72 and are
the great-great-grandchildren of
the late George Shipton *13, it
may be surprising they weren’t
born purple. As for me, I limp
happily onward in the water-
front boondocks of the Pacific
Northwest (Hansvillle, Wash.)”

Shelly and Barbara favored us
with a Christmas card of a great
picture of the two of them with
Iguzu Falls, Brazil, in the back-
ground. The card read: “We had
a great tour of Chile, Argentina
and Brazil. Loved Patagonia, just
like Switzerland with beautiful
lakes and snow-capped moun-
tains. Santiago, Buenos Aires and
Rio de Janeiro were all beautiful
and very modern in parts. Talked
to Chappie. His wife is having
health problems. Stan Babson
had a recent eye operation with

some slight improvement in

his seeing eye. Got down to his
Harbor Island place for a week
with his daughter. May get to the
Philadelphia Orchestra in January
with Helen and Bob Buttel.”

One of the more rewarding
aspects of being the class scribe
is hearing from the likes of Roger
(No Middle Initial) Ernst, who has
forsaken the Great Class of 46
for the Class of *48. He favored
me this year with his Christmas
letter dated 12/12/10, which, if
accurate, indicates a guy who
hasn’t slowed down one bit since
the summer of 1942. He sums up
his and his wife Jeannie’s activities
as follows: “Learn, take classes,
travel, grandkids, Nantucket, still
on the tennis court regularly with
Jeannie, sailing and ‘spinning.””

I note that whereas he speaks of
five grandchildren, he gives the
ages of only four. For classmates
who may want to get in touch
with him, here are Roger’s coordi-
nates: 9176 Highland Ridge Way,
Tampa, Fla. 33647-2277. Phone:
813.973.7353. rogernmiernst@
gmail.com.

Jan Jeffcoat, bless her heart,
came through with the follow-
ing via email, which requires no
keyboarding and I can paste right
in: “I just read your notes for
the Class of 46 and thoroughly
enjoyed your report. 'm sorry
to hear of the ailments that some
of the class members are facing
... including you. It seems like
everyone is persevering in the best
way possible and in good spirits.
1 think that is typical of your
class. My son Ross is a member
of the Amateur Comedy Club of
New York, and so is Larry Heely.
Nice to have that connection to
the Class of 46. I wish Jeff could
have seen Ross in the last play,
Picasso at the Lapin Agile. (He
was Einstein.) It was so enjoy-
able. You mentioned that you
and Alberta went on a cruise last
May and were in Africa. My son
John and his family are moving
to Cape Town, South Africa, to
experience a different culture.
Should be interesting and chal-
lenging for them. ... I'm sure if
Jeff were still alive, he would be
writing to you on his computer or
by ‘snail mail’ but not on Twitter
or YouTube.”

Our Jerv Brinton came through
with some fodder: “Toni and I
have successfully maneuvered
through 10 years of marriage,

I am happy to report, and look
forward to embarking on the
next 10 or whatever. Between
us we have eight children and
at last count 18 grandchildren



(i.e., five and 13 by her). I retired
from a banking career in 1988
and, following two years of law
school, founded, with three part-
ners, the firm of Brinton Eaton
Associates in the investment and
wealth management business.
(In a previous issue of Williams
People 1 related the fact that Jerv
had expanded his business and
moved to larger offices.) “Assets
under management reached $750
mil in 2008 with a staff of 17.
The following year was not kind
to people in our business, but
we survived. I now hold the title
of non-executive chairman and
head to work everyday, which is
a ‘god send’ to Toni (her words).
Having an office has allowed

me to continue to function as a
trustee of four nonprofit boards,
including New Jersey Public TV
(NJN), vice chair of Bloomfield
College, an art museum, and a
continuing care retirement com-
munity known as Winchester
Gardens, where Gates and
Alberta are numbered among
our distinguished residents. Over
Memorial Day weekend I had
the unique experience of crashing
while jogging on the boardwalk
near our beach house and now
have a pacemaker to commemo-
rate the occasion. All is well.”
(Jerv makes light of his health
problems, but he also had cancer
of the esophagus that he says he is
now rid of.)

I have something to add to
Jerv’s very welcome piece. Just
before Christmas Alberta and I
attended an intimate jazz concert
of Christmas favorites put on by
The Discovery Orchestra at the
Watchung, N.J., home of Toni
(a board member) and Jerv. I
gathered from the conversation
that this was Toni’s home prior
to her marriage to Jerv. Well,
mean to tell you that it would be
hard to find a more spectacular,
glamorous, striking, beautifully
appointed home. The two-story
living room looks out over New
York. The dining room table is
a huge piece of glass that seats
about a dozen and a half people.
I wonder if it is glass so as not to
obscure the magnificent, huge,
thick, oriental rug beneath it.
During the course of the after-jazz
concert, Jerv and Alberta were
talking about our 65th reunion
and how she dreaded the prospect
of driving up to Williamstown. By
golly, the very next morning we
got a phone call from Jerv offer-
ing to drive us to our reunion.
Alberta accepted that very kind
offer on the spot.

This brings to mind a Christmas

card that we received from Ollie
Lothrop’s widow Bunny, in which
she writes: “Let us hope I can get
to Williamstown next year and
see some classmates. So far the
spirit is willing.” That probably
says it for a number of us, who,
like Alberta, would gratefully
accept an offer of a ride or other
assistance in getting to college for
our 65th. Think it over you guys.

I learned of the Oct. 5 death of
Dave Calhoun, who was a broker
with CHR Realty and the Dana
Corporation. Our condolences to
his family. You can read his obitu-
ary in the back of this issue.

Back in early October, while the
Great Class of 1946 was having
its minireunion, Alberta and I
were embarking on a cruise up
the coast of New England and the
East Coast of Canada as far as
the St. Lawrence River and then
down to Halifax. It looked like
the perfect two-week junket, with
a departure from and return to
NYG, to see a part of the world
which would be showing off
all its splendid fall foliage. We
didn’t know that the MSC Poésia
was owned by an Italian startup
company in the cruise busi-
ness, headquartered in Geneva,
Switzerland. The ship herself was
brand new, and she was a beauty.
The master, the crew and the
people who planned the cruise,
however, knew very little about
the desires of the passengers and
the capabilities of the ports of call
to cater to the cruising public.
The food was just adequate, not
up to normal Italian standards.
For example, we were offered
frozen lobster once, although we
were in ports where fresh lobster
was available in abundance.
None of the places we visited
had adequate facilities to handle
such a big ship, so we had to go
ashore everywhere by tender, a
time consuming and occasionally
a dicey, iffy operation. There was
one exception, and another cruise
ship was there that day and got
preference. The cruise planners
should have known there would
be two large cruising ships in one
small Canadian port-town on
that day. It is common for cruise
companies to hire crews, waiters,
cabin boys and deck hands, both
men and women, from various
countries around the world. They
all speak English. But our cabin
boy was from Madagascar, and
his English was ... well we never
knew until the next day if he
understood what we asked him
to do for us. In our several days
of cruising, when there were no
ports of call, there was very little

to do except play bingo. There
were no lectures, no organized
bridge, no movies, no tours of the
ship. And the evening entertain-
ment was so-so and had to be
repeated on two occasions. For
reasons that elude me, the won-
derful foliage was nowhere to be
seen, the only fault not to be laid
at the foot of MSC. The moral of
this litany is: Do Not Go Cruising
with MSC.

Your devoted class secretary,
Gates

47

John C. Speaks Il

33 Heathwood Road
Williamsville, NY 14221
1947secretary@uwilliams.edu

Finally, a little class communi-
cation. Norm Singer writes that
he was with our class with the
V-12 but was transferred to Yale
for graduation. He is asking for
help contacting old classmates.
Looking for Dick Fenno, P.0.
Bailey, Dave Silva, Ed McKinnon,
Doc Ambrose and Bill Gorman.
Anybody with any information
can contact Norm at ack43@
comcast.net, or drop a note to
me, and I will see he gets the
information. Thanks for your
help and remember if there is any-
thing in your lives that you would
like to share with old classmates,
please let me know.

48

John A. Peterson Jr.

5811 Glencove Drive, Apt. 1005
Naples, FL 34108
1948secretary@williams.edu

First, I apologize to Harry Dewey
for not including the following in
the last class notes. His letter got
buried on my desk as we packed
preparatory to moving. “We
have a camp on a lake 25 miles
from Worcester where our three
daughters often come to visit.
Only two grandchildren, but very
high quality!”

To date, only Rev. George
Higgins has responded to my
request for info regarding those of
you still working. He is the min-
ister at the Hawthorne Reformed
Church, Hawthorne, N.Y., in
Westchester County. “At least one
of us from ’48 lacks the common
sense to stay retired! Close by
Ossining, my wife’s home, we
grab all the time we can to return
to Cape Cod and my home.

We really have the best of both
worlds: Lynn continuing to work
in the Norwalk, Conn., hospital
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as a maternity nurse and me with
my very patient congregation.”

I spoke with our treasurer, Don
Markstein, and Judy in December.
He’s recovering from a knee oper-
ation and sounded in fine spirits.
Since the December issue of
class notes I have—thankfully—
received only one death notice:
Pat Humphreys on Oct. 25.

Wink Halsted's father was
Williams 1918. Wink obviously
in 1948. His daughter Elizabeth
is Class of 1980, and Wink’s
grandson Tatum Barnes has been
admitted “early admission” to
the Class of 2015: four genera-
tions of Ephs! Your secretary has
three generations: he is Class of
1948, his son Andrew and wife
Suzanne are Class of 1975, and
their daughter Katherine is Class
of 2008. Let’s hear from other
members of 1948 who have three
or more generations of Ephs.

49

Chuck Utley

1835 Van Buren Circle
Mountain View, CA 94040
1949secretary@williams.edu

Sad to say, the Class of 49 is
reaching that point in time where
the deaths of classmates are
occurring with regularity. Buzz
Neave died in Mount Morris, Il1.,
Aug. 31 at age 84. Buzz earned
an MBA from Harvard Business
School after Williams and then
became a registered professional
engineer in lllinois by examina-
tion, specializing as a certified
quality engineer in his long career.
He served as chairman of the
Rockford section of the American
Society for Quality Control but
also was involved in local and
state politics. Buzz was a German
Shorthair gun dog enthusiast, an
avid outdoorsman and conser-
vationist and an accomplished
photographer.

Dan Dickinson was taken by a
stroke on Oct. 10 in Vista, Calif.
He was 87, a widower and had
no children. After Williams, Dan
worked as a copy boy at the New
York Journal, leaving in the early
’50s to teach at the Malcolm
Gordon School in Garrison,

N.Y. He then became a librar-
ian and continued that career in
Honolulu, LA and Coronado,
Calif. He often appeared in
Coronado parades and became
known locally among friends as
“Dancing Dan” for his enthusias-
tic participation.

We learned that Gerald O.
Herndon passed away peace-
fully Nov. 15 in Corona del
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Eight members of the Class of 1949 dined with their spouses at Mezze in

Williamstown during a minireunion in October.

Mar, Calif., at age 87. Following
graduation, he joined the Evening
Star in DC (now the Washington
Times) as an investigative
reporter, where he was tagged
“G.0.” by co-workers. He was
on the copy desk when cub
reporter Carl Bernstein (later
famous with Bob Woodward for
their Watergate reporting) came
on as a copy boy. Bernstein said
that G.O. was one of the biggest
influences on his decision to
become an investigative reporter.
G.O. joined Bobby Kennedy’s
presidential campaign in 1968
as public relations director, but
decided to enjoy life at its fullest
in 1973 and retired to Laguna
Beach, Calif.

Our most recent loss was Fred
Logan, who died peacefully
at home in Sarasota, Fla., on
Nov. 28. at age 85 after being
discharged from the hospital
Thanksgiving Day. Fred left
Williams with a geology degree
and became a pioneer of under-
water photography, owning the
first scuba shop on Florida’s west
coast, Sarasota Aquasports. He
directed underwater footage
for the CBS television program
Odyssey, and led explorations
for the Smithsonian Institution’s
excavation of Port Royale,
Jamaica, and other archaeologi-
cal dives throughout Caribbean
waters. Fred was known for his
wide-ranging knowledge and love
of the wilderness, history, clas-
sical and boogie-woogie music,
astronomy, philosophy, physical
fitness and had a true passion
for fly fishing and backpacking.
Family and friends remember him
as a “renaissance man.”

Even though it’s been six
months since the Oct. 15th

weekend, *49’s minireunion

still deserves a mention. This
story missed December’s issue

of Williams People because of

a September deadline. But Sam
and Oren Pollock took names and
summarized the weekend nicely
for us all, herewith:

Nero reported that “the
Berkshire Hills Motel was the
choice of many for three days and
included Wally Barnes, Donna
and Herb Cole, Sheila and Joe
Dorsey, Emily and Charlie Jarrett,
Dick Warner and Jane Sturges, as
well as Harriet Heineman.” Nero
added, “We all sorely miss Bill,
but it was nice to see and be with
Harriet.” Lisa and Ed Maynard
also were on hand but stayed
elsewhere, as did Tay and John
Thoman, who visited with their
son Jay ’82, a chemistry professor
at Williams, and Ann and Dick
Wells, “who summer and golf
in Williamstown ... and winter
and golf in Cocoa Beach, Fla.,”
according to Nero. He continued:
“We did Friday dinner at the
1896 with several other classes.
The trip back to the Berkshire
Hills was uneventful, being but a
few hundred yards away.”

On Saturday, the Pollocks
encountered Mary Lee and Alex
Robertson 52, who enjoyed
a Venice-to-Istanbul Williams
cruise with them in 1999. Sam
and Nero enjoyed an interesting
lecture Saturday morning on the
American political scene by a new
faculty member, Justin Crowe *03.
Nero opined that “getting serious
about the politics of today may
well be a fatal sport.”

“The sons of Williams happily
continued their winning ways
with a 41 to 17 romp over
Middlebury. Saturday evening we



dined at Mezze just a few doors
north of the 1896, formerly Le
Jardin, if I do not misremem-
ber. Sunday we said the usual
goodbyes; hopefully same time
next year. In all, a weekend of
fun and nostalgia.” Now there’s
a recommendation for next fall’s
minireunion weekend!

Now that we’re up to date, here
is a bit more current 49 news.

Al Kernan: “Turned 87 last year
and after 86 years of good health,
I have been struggling with one
medical problem after another.
Beware of the 87th year. We still
live in the old house in Princeton
with my older son. It takes me
less time to read the newspaper
every day because the things in
the paper that once seemed vital
don’t seem to matter much any-
more. Best to all of Williams *49.”

Charlie White's wife Phyllis
reported that Charlie unfor-
tunately had a stroke in early
October last year. “Physically he
is doing well,” she said “but is
having problems with his speech
and associated communications
(reading, writing, math). We
are working hard to overcome
these problem areas and have
a professional speech therapist
several days a week to help him
and then pass on methods for me
to use. He still has a ready smile
and a hearty laugh. We have high
hopes.” We’re sure all of Charlie’s
’49 friends join in sending best
wishes for his successful recovery.

Wally Barnes said, “Barbara
Franklin and I are well—even
though a little worn down by the
holidays. Big family gathering
here in Connecticut. Much to be
thankful for—e.g., all six grand-
children are gainfully employed
and all seven great-grandchildren
still believe in Santa Claus.”

Ed Maynard: “Life with
Maynards goes well on all fronts.
Our most recent Williams contact
was a delightful Christmas visit
with son Dan 83 in London. He’s
been there 20-plus years and has
several purple pals in that great
city. Recent blizzard in Boston
has me back on cross-country
skis, as I've given up downbhill.
Sad to hear that Andy Goodrich
had died. We were close friends
in college, and he was an usher in
our wedding.”

Giles Kelly is also going strong:
“I am on the home stretch of
reaching 90. That will happen
in July if I live so long. However,
I am feeling pretty fit right
now. Last summer, Ann and I
spent a week in Budapest with
a Hungarian lady friend. Then
we attended an annual music

and arts festival in Italy where
we painted daily for a couple of
weeks on and around the beauti-
ful Amalfi coast. We enjoyed

a concert most evenings. Back
home in Washington, D.C., when
weather permits, I still keep busy
sailing, gardening and playing
tennis.”

About mid-January, Ron Chute
wrote: “Winter hit Connecticut a
week ago with one foot of snow.
Nancy shoveled the front and I
did the back. Wives are good for
many things. We spent Christmas
in Vermont at our younger son’s
ski house, an old Greek Revival
in Chester, with five grandchil-
dren including our older son’s
daughter. Might move there when
we sell our pre-Revolutionary
house here in Washington, now
on the market. We’re both in
good shape. I play tennis with a
much younger group a couple
of times a week, and Nancy is
a gardening phenomenon—but
we’re not counting on taking care
of a big house much longer. Have
taken up oil painting and am
making some progress. There is
an art community of people and
a fine teaching facility here. I had
a Christmas phone call from Ben
Taylor ’50. He has fourth-stage
kidney degeneration and is in a
unit in Florida. He sounds good,
though, and seems in fine spirits.”

50

Kevin FX. Delany

3143 0 St., NW
Washington, DC 20007
1950secretary@williams.edu

The end of a year is a good
time to take note of milestones.
John Hitchcock, who resides in
Williamstown, is retiring from the
Berkshire Eagle after 30 produc-
tive years. In that span, John also
has been turning out a column for
The Advocate and been an active
skier as well as a ski instructor at
Jiminy Peak. Happy retirement,
John!

Another milestone is coming
up this year: The last cruise of the
WR]JB. In more than 40 years of
our class reunions and the parties
associated with them, there has
been one constant: outstanding
Dixieland jazz provided by the
Williams Reunion Jazz Band.
They have also played on count-
less campuses and myriad river
cruises, including the Mississippi.

This September the band,
consisting of mostly Eph alumni
and a few reps from other col-
leges, will make their final cruise,
consisting of one week on a cruise

liner from Boston up the Atlantic
coast to Nova Scotia before
returning to Boston. Dixieland
aficionados Pat and Sid Moody
will be aboard for the final voyage
as well as my wife Joan and this
scribe.

A report from Irv Burrows in
St. Louis says that he and Jerrie
have a spot reserved in a new
retirement center under construc-
tion, and they may opt for it if
they can sell their house. Irv is
in good health, plays a lot of
golf in season and can equal or
better his age several times a year.
Otherwise Irv says, “We hibernate
in winter” and “live a rather bor-
ing (but satisfying) life.”

Jane and Dave Barker are still
“water rats” and continue to
sail their little Morris 28 sloop,
although their cruising is limited
to ports closer to their Marion,
Mass., home than in the past.
Dave is a Tabor graduate, has
been active as past chairman of
the board and is now interim
president emeritus.

Gail and Charlie Schaaf brought
in the 2011 New Year with Katie
and Norm Olson in the Olson’s
Winnetka home. The Schaafs’
move to the Seattle area was
still planned for April. Their
new address: 45 Pine St., #203,
Edmonds, Wash. 98020.

Richard Cattell wrote, “Judy
and I will be moving from our
home of 53 years in the foothills
west of Denver to Meadowlark
Hills, a full-service retirement
community in Manhattan, Kan.,
two miles away from our son
Eric. ... We hope to take our
boat with us.” The Cattells will
be at 615 Chickadee Road,
Golden, Colo. 80401 until June.
Their new address will be: 2140
Meadowlark Road, Manhattan,
Kan. 66502.

W regret to report that we
have an unusually large number
of deaths in our class to report in
this issue of the notes. We hope
and think this is an aberration
and look forward to more upbeat
news in the future.

Belatedly, we have learned
of the death of Tom Mitchell of
Buffalo and Ontario, Canada,
on April 9. His obituary is on
p. 132 of the December issue
of People. Tom spent most of
his career on Wall Street as a
stockbroker and bond special-
ist. He left Williams to serve in
the U.S. Army (1945-47). Upon
returning to college, Tom was a
member of the ice hockey and
lacrosse teams. As an alumnus
he was active in Baltimore com-
munity affairs, including the
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board of the Baltimore Boys Latin
School, receiving the school’s
Distinguished Alumnus Award
(2004).

Among his survivors are his
wife Patricia and three daughters.

On July 7 Ford Wright Jr. of
McLean Va., died. Ford gradu-
ated from Choate and went on
from Williams to earn an MBA
from Harvard Business School.
In the Korean War that followed,
he became a Navy pilot in the
Pacific, flying off of carriers with
the 7th Fleet. He then spent a
number of years on Wall Street.
He co-founded Wright, McCarter,
D’Arcy & Chew, investment
advisors. After business projects
in Puerto Rico and the Virgin
Islands, Ford returned to New
York and became co-founder of
World Resorts Ltd. with Allen
& Co. and Boston Capital Corp.
Ford is survived by his wife
Kristina, two married daughters
in Virginia and Vermont, a son
in Montana and another son in
Virginia.

In early November, Norden Van
Horne forwarded me an email
from Marilyn Quintana, wife of
Gilbert “Jay” Quintana, reporting
that Jay, of West End, N.C., had
died on May 6, 2008. His wife
said, “Jay always talked about
the great time he had playing on
the basketball team and running
track at Williams.”

On Oct. 27 Edward A. “Ted"”
Armstrong of Richmond, Va.,
died at his home, surrounded
by family. Ted is survived by
his wife of 55 years Betty Lee
Harrington, children Peter,
Edward Jr., Sarah and Brandon,
as well as his grandchild, Edward
III. Ted served in the U.S. Navy
in WWII and the Korean War.
He began his career in commer-
cial banking with CT Bank &
Trust, followed by positions with
banks in Virginia, New York and
Maryland. Prior to his retirement,
he was a sales representative with
National Utility Service.

Sherwood “Woody"” Dickerman,
who was born in Williamstown
while his father was a professor
at the college, died on Nov. 1 in
Key West, where he had lived for
many years. He had a summer
retreat in Maine. Woody was
an intrepid journalist who was
a correspondent in Vietnam for
Long Island’s Newsday for several
years. He was also a classmate
of mine at Columbia Journalism
School, Class of 1952.

We lost another stellar class-
mate on Nov. 8 with the death
of J. Kimball Whitney of Wayzata,
Minn. Kim is survived by his
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wife of 56 years Helen, their
children David Whitney, Lucy
Standish and Kimmy Whitney,
and six grandchildren. Kim was a
graduate of Andover and served
in the Army during the Korean
War. He was an avid golfer from
the age of 10 and never lost his
passion for the sport. He was on
the golf team at Williams as well
as the U.S. Army golf team during
his service in Korea. He served
on the board of the U.S. Golf
Association and on its Executive
Committee. From 1967-71, Kim
served as commissioner of eco-
nomic development under Gov.
Harold LeVander. He also was
an Eagle Scout and was honored
in 1973 by the Boy Scouts of
America with its highest honor,
the Silver Buffalo. Kim was a
fellow Deke, and it is easy to
recall his broad smile followed by
a raucous laugh that stayed with
you. He was a true raconteur who
told endless stories while puffing
on a large cigar.

Our grief continued, as
Alexander "“Pete” Peabody of
Fairfield, Conn., and Hillsdale,
N.Y., died on Dec. 13. Pete was
a graduate of Millbrook School,
where he was captain of the
football team, and he served in
the U.S. Navy in WWIL He had a
career in advertising that spanned
many years. He worked for
Young & Rubicam in New York,
Frankfurt, Germany, and Asia
before retiring as creative direc-
tor. In 1967, he became general
manager of the Frankfurt office as
commercial TV was first allowed
in Germany and under his aegis
put Y&R Frankfurt on the map.
Later he was regional director of
Y&R’s offices in Asia. After his
retirement, he established and
ran his own advertising company,
Peabody Corners, in Hillsdale,
NY. In recent years Pete served
as an alumni head fundraiser and
class agent for the class of 1950 at
Williams. He was an avid baseball
fan and amateur cartoonist. Pete
is survived by his wife Patricia,
daughter Melinda Peabody of
Raleigh, N.C., daughter-in-law
Lee Peabody of Hayward, Calif.,
three stepchildren and seven
grandchildren.

Finally, on Dec. 17, another
star in our class firmament,

Tom Leous, died in Buffalo of
complications from a fall. Tom
attended Lafayette High School,
where he lettered in four sports
and captained the football team
(he was inducted in the school’s
“Wall of Fame” in 2009). After
graduation, he served in the U.S.
Navy for two years, playing for

the Atlantic Theatre football team
coached by Jim Crowley, one of
the legendary “Four Horsemen
of Notre Dame.” At Williams,
Tom played four years of varsity
football and was a member of
DKE. Returning to Buffalo, he
ran Leous Furriers for 18 years
and held positions in lending
and underwriting with a number
of banks (M&T, Key Bank and
Munistat), before retiring in
1994. Tom was active in a host of
local charities and organizations,
while he urged many talented
Buffalo-area athletes to enroll in
Williams. For those efforts, at
our 55th reunion in 2005, Tom
was honored with the prized
Copeland Award, thrilling both
family and classmates.

In my memory as a brother
Deke, Tom had few equals in
lighting up a room with laughter
and conversation. He was a
people person to the nth degree.
He is survived by his wife of
58 years Bea, sons Tom Il and
Stephen °80, daughters Elizabeth
Bressette, Carolyn Singh, Suzanne
’79 and Marcia; sister Nancy
Daly, 13 grandchildren and one
great-grandchild. After reading
the moving eulogies given by
some of his children at his funeral
service, I wished I had been there
to hear some of the life lessons
they learned from their father.
Suffice to say, Tom would have
been very proud.

Late word from Williamstown
brings news of two additional
losses to the class. Don Rogers of
Freeland, Wash., died peacefully
at home on Dec. 2. Don’s wife of
49 years, Frances, preceded him
in death in 2001. Don is survived
by three children: Jonathan
Rogers and wife Polly of
Harrisonburg, Va.; Betty Rogers
of Coupeville, Va.; and Caroline
Adler and husband Andy of
Virginia Beach, Va. He also is
survived by 10 grandchildren and
four great-grandchildren. Don
was born in Orange, N.J., and
attended Exeter Academy before
entering Williams. In WWII he
served in the U.S. Navy as a radio
technician. Postwar, he designed
TV and radar components before
going to work for Johns Hopkins
University on missile tracking and
guidance systems at their applied
physics lab in Silver Spring, Md.
In 1959 Don joined NASA at the
Goddard Space Flight Center,
eventually becoming a program
director.

Norman Kennedy of Kennett
Square, Pa., died Jan. 8. He is
survived by his wife Julia, their
three children Peter, Matthew and



Last spring, Don Gregg ‘51 received an honorary Doctor of Laws from
Colorado College, to which he has a strong family connection, including a
scholarship fund named for his parents.

Sarah, step-children Erick and
Lise and seven grandchildren. As
of press time, no further informa-
tion on Norman’s death was
available.

Yes, it has been a hard winter
for our class. We mourn for all
of our fallen classmates. It would
be nice to declare a moratorium,
or, at the very least, a pause. 214
of us continue to carry on. May
2011 be a happy and productive
year for us all.

51

Dick Siegel

229 Golf Edge

Westfield, NJ 07090
1951secretary@williams.edu

Our class minireunion was held
in conjunction with the Class of
’52 .The dinner on Friday, Oct.
15 was held at the Williams Inn,
and the luncheon on Saturday
was held at the Log prior to the
football game with Middlebury.
Linda Conway graciously hosted
a cocktail party at her lovely new
home prior to Saturday’s dinner,
which was arranged by Gordon
McWilliams. A highlight of the
weekend was a lecture Saturday
morning on constitutional matters
given by Justin Crowe 03, profes-
sor of political science. In addition
to Ellen and myself, others in
attendance were Becky and Tim
Blodgett, Linda Conway, Carolyn
and Pete delLisser, Barbara Fargo,
Ina and David Fischer, Meg and
Don Gregg, Carol and Peter
Kent, Ann and Tom Kent, Jackie
and Alfred Schlosser, Kitty and

Bill Sperry, Siggie and Gordon
McWilliams, and Eliza and Dean
Webster. Although Bill Everett was
unable to attend, it was good to
see Gintare at Linda’s house.

Pat Graham reports, “My
bypasses are flowing, and my
prostate is growing, everything
else is OK.” Unfortunately his
handicap is rising. (Better it
should be something else!) Pat
says he may be able to make the
60th. Don Gregory still actively
practices medicine with his
OB-GYN group. Don visits with
his brother Gil >50, who also
continues his practice of medicine,
in California. Don also sees Dan
Roach ’50, has visited with Bill
Angevine and has lunched with
Bob Hunt. Don expects to see
everyone in June.

Bob Geniesse writes, “Just
before writing this long-overdue
note, I happened upon an old ’51
“frat’ picture and was saddened
to be reminded of all the close
friends we have lost—but then
gladdened to realize how many
of our classmates are still with us.
Jane and I are well: hiking less but
still biking and swimming a fair
amount. [ am less active in the
museum world than I used to be
but still getting up to the Clark
once or twice a year. My tenure at
the Ringling Museum in Sarasota
was up last year, but I am still on
the board of a historic library in
Boca Grande (where we reside
most of the year) and remain
quite active as an officer of the
World Monuments Fund based
in New York. Jane and I have
done a lot of travel in the Middle
East and Southeast Asia—partly
to visit sites being restored by
the World Monuments Fund

Bl 1950-51

and partly for sheer pleasure.
Speaking of which, we both look
forward to seeing old friends at
our 60th, and to meeting our new
Williams president (who it seems
may be a tad younger than our
son Tom ’86 and daughter Julia
’84.”

A short note from “Bargo”
Fargo, who says, “ I've got my
purple magnet all mounted and
look forward to seeing all you
’51ers at the 60th.”

Peter Kent sent photos of
his grandson Jamal, a chef,
and ballerina granddaughter,
Lina Kent. Peter and Carol are
proud Jamal won the Bocuse
d’Or International Culinary
Competition and cooked for
Michelle Obama and her
children, using veggies from the
White House garden. Lina has her
own dance troupe.

The Nov. 14 edition of the
Boston Sunday Globe featured an
article on Fred Wiseman and his
career as a filmmaker. His most
recent film, Boxing Gym, had
just opened to rave reviews. The
Globe described Fred as follows:
“Fred Wiseman looks rather like
Yoda. He is a small man whose
ears stick out and whose face nar-
rows as it descends from a vast
forehead. His skin is wrinkled and
his eyes, like Yoda’s, have seen it
all. His dwindling hair can flare,
in the tradition of Einstein and
David Ben-Gurion. His clothes
are an afterthought—a red shirt
under a blue sweater, rumpled
gray khakis and comfortable
slip-ons.” Nonetheless, Fred “is
widely considered the greatest
documentarian of his time.”

Joe McElroy published a volume
of short fiction, Night Soul and
Otbher Stories. Joe is the author
of nine novels, a novella and a
volume of essays. He has received
an award in literature from the
American Academy of Arts and
Letters and fellowships from the
Guggenheim, Rockefeller and
Ingram Merrill Foundations,
the New York State Council
for the Arts and the National
Endowment for the Arts.

Brad Pusey sends all of us his
best wishes for good health and
happiness in 2011. He still enjoys
the best of sailing and the “locked
in” life in Maine. His hospice
work increasingly calls for more
time but “is a great opportunity
to be of help to others.” He is
grateful that “so far, no need for
reciprocal care for our blessed
lives—yet.”

Teena and Paul Shorb still live in
DC and are well. Paul is retired
from active surgery at George
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Washington University, where he
is emeritus professor and gets life-
time free parking and a $15 lunch
once a month. The Shorbs visited
Little Cayman Island, where

Paul logged his 700th scuba dive,
monitored and assisted by daugh-
ter Elizabeth °80, her husband
Steve St. Clair 80 and a host of
other family members, including
Leah, one of 12 grandchildren,
the daughter of son Paul °78. The
Shorbs look forward to our big
reunion.

Dick Weiland sent a stagger-
ing list of activities he has been
involved in. A few of his board
affiliations are vice chair, board
of overseers, Hebrew Union
College and chair of its Holocaust
Committee; advisory commit-
tee, Cincinnati Arts Consortium;
executive committee, American
Jewish Committee; Inter-Ethnic
Advisory Board; Council on
Child Abuse; and Children’s
Defense Fund. Dick has been the
recipient of more than 50 awards
for his work, including those
from Hamilton County Mental
Health, International Association
of Re-Entry, National Conference
for Community and Justice,
and Urban League. In addition,
numerous facilities have been
named in his honor, including the
Jerusalem City Gate—Weiland
Gate-Mount Scopus; Talbert
House-Dick Weiland Board
Room; and Halom House—
Weiland Zeff House.

Some medical advice from Walt
Morse: “Take the flu shot! I didn’t
and am just recovering after
four days in the hospital and 10
days resting.” Walt reports, “In
August I moved to a continuing
care retirement community—
Dunwoody Village in Newtown
Square, Pa., with my special
friend, Kit Staley, with whom I’ve
been traveling the past 11 years
since Sally died. We’ll see you at
the reunion—60th—wow!”

Nancy and Tad Jeffrey will be
enjoying two 60th celebrations
this year—their 60th wed-
ding anniversary and our class
reunion. They spent Christmas in
Philadelphia with their daughter
Betsy Balderston °79 and her
husband Tom *78, who was
appointed to the Williams Board
of Trustees. Their grandson, Caleb
Balderston *10 is in the Teach for
America program, teaching high
school math to inner city children
in Chicago. While in Philadelphia,
the Jeffreys were looking forward
to having dinner with Judy and
Tom Costikyan and their daughter
Leigh Wood °79. Nancy and Tad
plan to be at the 60th.
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In October, Ann and Tom Kent,
together with Meg and Don
Gregg, traveled to Turkey. They
visited Istanbul, Cappadocia,
Ephesus and other sites and
spent four days cruising the
Mediterranean and Aegean in a
wooden gulet. All of the walking
and climbing, plus the long flight
home, apparently caught up with
Tom, and he ended up in the
hospital with circulatory issues.
As a result, Tom has joined the
ranks of coumadin takers but is
doing well, and, to Tom’s great
relief, he can resume drinking
scotch and playing tennis. Don
reported, “We were able to swim
in the Aegean Sea at the end of
October. Ephesus was fabulous.
The best foreign trip I have ever
had.” Alec Robertson ’52 sent me
a copy of an article written by
Don that was published in the
Dec. 26 Korea Times. Don wrote,
“Timing is everything in politics,
war and peace. President Barack
Obama and the world were
extremely lucky to have had Gov.
Bill Richardson in Pyongyang just
when he was. His visit coincided
with what I consider to have been
the most dangerous moment in
relations between North and
South Korea since 1994, the ‘sea
of fire’ crisis. ... I would hope that
Gov. Richardson would be invited
to the White House and listened
to carefully. His visit has brought
strong evidence of the value of
direct talks with North Korea, the
key to long term stability on the
Korean Peninsula. They clearly
need to be continued.”

Jeanne and Chuck Halleck have
been spending longer vacations
on the west shore of Lake Tahoe
and thus far have avoided the
bears. In October they spent two
weeks touring Japan, including
the fall colors in the Japanese
Alps, a night in Ryokan, gardens
in Kanazawa and museums in
Kyoto. They plan to be at the
60th and will combine it with
attendance at granddaughter
Katie’s graduation from Union
College that Sunday.

Carl Austrian is ailing with
fibromyalgia, which, in his words,
“keeps me out of shape.” His
wife Jane, however, remains
quite active, continuing her ballet
classes twice a week. Carl had
his first session of pilates (a form
of exercise) and was able to do
“some gentle movements, but at
this time it can be a chore to press
a pencil.”

Shay Lynch continues to play
summer sports in Little Compton
and enjoys teaching and coaching
at Brown—phys ed, squash and

tennis—and auditing undergradu-
ate courses. His youngest son,
Jim, and Jim’s Irish-born wife
Louise not only provide him

with a base in NYC but, even
better, have provided him with

an infant granddaughter, Niamh.
Shay offers this plug to all New
Yorkers and New Englanders:
“My friend Nancy and I just
spent one night and three meals at
the new Ocean House in Watch
Hill, R.I. Google it—and do it.”
Shay looks forward to seeing
everyone in June.

Jan Fiske still lives in Florida,
although her children want her
to move north. Understandably,
2010 was not a good year. She
managed to see all the children
over Christmas. A fifth grandson
was born, and more grandchil-
dren are expected this spring. Jan
is glad to hear from Pete deLisser
on a regular basis, as well as from
Stu Duffield.

Frank Reiche reports three recent
events for the Reiche clan. First,
the wedding of their grandson
Alec Schumacker *08 to Jane
Kelley *08. Frank says, “They met
during the first week at Williams
when freshmen adjourn from
the campus for a few days. [ am
told that the purpose of such an
arrangement is to ensure that the
new freshmen bond with their
fellow freshman. Boy—did they
bond!” Alec and Jane were mar-
ried in Honolulu, with more than
30 Ephmen and women in atten-
dance. Second event: Jay-Dee’s
and Frank’s participation in the
Williams shipboard tour along the
West Coast of Norway, and third,
their other grandson’s search
for a liberal arts college that will
satisfy his interest in architec-
ture. Jay-Dee has completed her
two-year term as president of the
Present Day Club in Princeton,
while Frank continues the active
practice of law.

Gus Clarey reports that he will
be on a 30-day tour of Australia
and New Zealand and looks
forward to being at the 60th.
Howie Smith, in a brief note, com-
ments upon the passing of Everett
Smith. “Ev was a wonderful
person, a respected classmate and
an excellent accountant. When I
was pastor of the Congregational/
Baptist Church in Saxtons River,
Vt., in the late *50s and early
>60s, his firm audited our books
annually.”

Pete deLisser shares a few
remembrances about the late
George Steinbrenner °52. Pete was
at Yankee Stadium on Sept. 20
when a monument in George’s
honor was dedicated. Also with



In December, Bob Kimberly ‘52 (left) visited his brother Bill ‘55 i
Washington, D.C., where Bill's daughter Essicka ‘89 was also visiting.

Pete was Stu Duffield *50, who
along with Pete had been George’s
guest at every opening day,
playoff and World Series game at
the stadium. Pete states that many
of George’s charitable deeds have
never been publicized, such as
his financing for years the Silver
Shield, a NYC organization pro-
viding scholarships for children of
law enforcement parents killed in
the line of duty, and his support
of Len Watters when Len was
dying in Florida. Pete says that he
used to kid George about the time
Pete and other Ephs were invited
to George’s 50th birthday party
in Florida, and the invitation
included directions for landing
their private jet. Pete regularly
speaks with Gordon Clarke, Bill
Sperry, Bill Rodie, Wally Bortz,
Pete Fisher and Stu Duffield and
particularly misses Whit Fiske and
Bill Anderson. Pete “looks forward
to enjoying our hard-to-believe
60th reunion.”

Stan Hazen has been a licensed
“ham” since 1949, and in
2002 he became a member of
The Quarter Century Wireless
Association, an independent
organization of “hams” who
have been licensed for at least 25
years. In 2010 Stan became its
president. In late December Stan
underwent a balloon procedure to
relieve his intense sinus discom-
fort. Stan reports, “We took no
major trips this year, and we may
not again. Both a very unpleasant
encounter in June with a TSA
agent at Bradley Airport and the
increasingly invasive personal
screening procedures that people
must endure in order to board an
airplane take an undesirable and
completely avoidable toll on one’s
physical and mental health.”

Dave Muhlenberg reports that
in contrast to 2009, 2010 was
marked by a 36-inch blizzard
in February which knocked out
power for two-and-a-half days.
Fortunately they were able to
use a small emergency genera-
tor, which kept the well pump
running and the furnace going
on and off. The rest of the year
was taken up with personal,
family and business matters. The
Muhlenbergs’ three sons all live in
the immediate area in Northern
Virginia. Their oldest grandson
is a college sophomore, and their
youngest grandchild is 5. Dave
expresses his greetings to all
classmates and is thinking about
attending the 60th.

On a sad note, we mourn
the passing of Bill Windle, who
died on Jan. 3. We all have such
pleasant memories of Bill riding
his high-wheel bicycle in our
reunion parades. Bill is survived
by his daughters Hope H. Windle,
Penny Windle Kline and Lily ED.
Windle. We also are saddened
by the death of Bob Bergen, who
died on Jan. 11 and is survived by
his wife Betsy and four chil-
dren, and by the death of Hugh
Traphagen, who died in Nyack,
N.Y., on Dec. 22. Remember
the 60th reunion June 9-12. If
you have not yet done so, make
arrangements immediately.

1952

Alec Robertson

3 Essex Meadows

Essex, CT 06426
1952secretary@uwilliams.edu

Dear classmates, many thanks
to so many of you who sent kind
thoughts and prayers about Mary

B 1951-52

Lee. She is soldiering on and
still has great spirit. We are very
pleased to hear from so many of
you, and hoping for the best.

Tom Evans announced that as
of Jan. 3, 2011, he became “of
counsel” in the Washington office
of Fulbright & Jaworski. He cer-
tainly is not slowing down. Lois is
in good form as well.

Susan and Jim Henry were in the
middle of Middle Eastern history
on a Smith College tour to Egypt.
“After a day at the Pyramids
we returned to our Cairo hotel
just off Tyhrir Square to find it
boarded up, the lights turned out
and a communications blackout.
The demonstration had started!
The Army quarantined us for
three days. (Mubarak certainly
didn’t want a covey of Smithies
messing in his community affairs.)
The good news was that our
15th floor terrace over Tyhrir
Square afforded us an exciting
panoramic view of history in the
making. The day from Hell was
negotiating the trip to and out of
the airport to board an Air Egypt
flight arranged by the tour.”

Pete Gurney has a new play in
rehearsal at the moment, and
Molly and he are looking forward
to a trip to Morocco in the spring.

President Fred Goldstein
reported he did not have much
news to report. This has to
be a famous first! “Nicky and
Paige L'Hommedieu were off
on a cruise for 10 days, so they
missed being with us for our
first Lyrics & Lyricists series in
New York. Expect to see them
for Roundabout Theatre series.
Talked to Emily Kraft and she will
be in Tampa this winter. Heard
from Katy that George McAleenan
is now in rehab and coming along
with his convalescence. They
have had a very rough time and
appreciate everyone’s thoughts
and interest.”

Mary Rose and Dick Duffield
sent the following concerning
the Tucson tragedy: “Gabby
Giffords left University Medical
Center this morning en route to
rehab in Houston. So ends the
first chapter at least of the horrific
events of Jan. 8 here in Tucson.
You probably know as much
about the event and its after-
math as we do since the national
coverage has been amazingly
complete. About all I can add
concerns the response of the com-
munity to the event. It has been
unbelievable. The awful events
of that day touched a chord in
the hearts of so many that it is
hard to describe. Even I walked
in a so-called Peace March with
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hundreds of others. Mary Rose
and I twice visited at night the
memorial for Gabby on the lawn
of UMG; it was so moving. The
theme at all the shrines, and there
are four (UMC, Gifford HQ,
Christina’s school and Safeway)
is love and concern, even some
expressions of love and forgive-
ness for the assailant, and stuffed
animals, particularly teddy bears.
One of the local TV stations
reported this morning that they
have already collected over 600
stuffed animals and given them
to sick and needy children. Based
on what I saw at UMC last night,
there will be hundreds more for
the kids.”

“Last fall, I was lecturer on
a Williams alumni trip to the
Canadian Rockies, which turned
out to be a spectacular success,
with perfect weather and good
company for the eight-day trip,”
reported John Hyde.

“Indeed, I am glad to be
back with you guys,” replied
Elliott Bates. “Great fun at
the minireunion and looking
forward to next year. I'm learn-
ing to have a new life without
Marilyn. Continue to enjoy
living here in Heritage Village,
Southbury, Conn. Had multiple
trips last summer to visit friends
in California, Florida, Rhode
Island and also in Calgary with
Marilyn’s brother and his fam-
ily. The Canadian Rockies are
spectacular plus! We were also
at their summer cottage at Lake
Windemere, BC, for a few days—
beyond beautiful! The people I
met were so warm and friendly,
and some even remembered
Marilyn in grade school.”

Henry Catto chimed in as
follows: “I spent the holidays
at our place near Aspen, with
family in near full attendance,
but with skiing a thing of the past
(I decided I would rather walk
than ski, and as it seems a choice
would soon be inevitable). Little
travel this year, save for a cruise
in the Galapagos, which was
terrific. My politics is/are a mess.
A Republican of many years and
many governmental challenges,

I nonetheless voted for Obama
when the senator named La Sarah
as his VP choice. But on Monday,
Wednesday and Friday, I suffer
Buyers Remorse. O1.”

World Class Golfer Arthur Levitt
offered the following: “Our son
and his four children joined my
East Coast daughter and her
progeny in Cabo San Lucas to cel-
ebrate my 80th. This was a per-
fect spot for a family reunion. We
are spending the winter in Florida
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Members of the Class of 1952 (from left) Jim Manning, John Hyde and
Doug Foster met up during an eight-day Williams alumni trip to the
Canadian Rockies, for which Hyde served as lecturer.

in Stuart, with weekly trips to
NYC, where I work with Carlyle
and Goldman Sachs. My golf has
not improved from the time I first
took it up at the Taconic.” (Join
the group, Art).

Jane and I had a ball at the
Mini, replied Bill Missimer.
“There’s still some spunk in us
’52s, by golly. We wish to thank
you, Fred, Doug, John and all
who do the dog work to put on
these get-togethers. Jane says we
should have one a month. Easy
for her to say, right? Am making
a transition from big-time college
sports, i.e., Florida Gators, to the
Little Three and loving it. What
a jewel Williams® new football
coach is! Going undefeated in
year one is super, but it’s more
than that. This guy has his priori-
ties straight. By the way, Jane and
I would love to help out with
future reunion planning and activ-
ities. The Farm is only an hour
and a half away from Billville.”

Bill Hatch said: “Not much to
report from here. We are back
in sunny Florida after 12 days
in Cleveland for the Christmas
holidays with all of our children
and grandchildren. We had a fun
time but are happy to be warm
again.”

“Best wishes for the New Year,”
replied Bob Kimberly. “2010
was a quiet year for us. Nancy
had her fourth joint replacement
(left hip) in May, which kept us
close to home for the first half.

In September we finally (after
living here 40 years) took a cruise
to Alaska. Then in November

we went to Ann Arbor to visit
Nancy’s cousin and his family,
which was a pleasant reunion. In
December I went east, stopping

in Wisconsin to see the Packers
play. From there I went on to DC
to say goodbye to my brother

Bill Kimberly >55, and his wife,
who are moving to London to be
closer to their daughters. Their
oldest daughter, Essicka Kimberly
’89, was there to help them move.
Currently we are winding down
a rather calm holiday season and
looking forward to 2011. Our
plans are to continue our writing,
painting, jazz piano and bridge
endeavors and quite possibly go
down to Scottsdale for a couple
of weeks.”

Dick Somerby chimed in from
Florida: “Wintering’ in Naples
again until May. (Have you
noticed that New Yorkers use
‘winter’ or ‘summer’ as verbs?

I guess it’s Hampton chic.) A
bit cooler lately, but way better
than the northern alternative. If
anyone comes this way, call me:
239.592.1194.”

“Thought of you (Alec) on July
24 when we both turned 80,”
remembered Doug Bourgoyne.
“Where do the years go? No
special news. Just enjoying our
large extended family—22 of us
in all—including six grandchil-
dren and six great-grandchildren.
Still think of you both and
of our mutual Sagaponack/
Bridgehampton friends, and good
times as youngsters.”

I asked Bob Huddleston if his
wife Vicki would be available
to speak at our local group,
the Southeastern Connecticut
Committee on Foreign Relations,
sometime soon. Bob replied as
follows: “Vicki is so busy at the
Pentagon and with her demand-
ing travel schedule—on average,
two trips overseas a month—that



she’s not speaking in public
forums anymore. She talks about
retiring in July, but I'm not hold-
ing my breath.” (I asked Bob to
put us on the list for this fall.)

(As a matter of interest, Don
Gregg ’51 was scheduled to speak
before our group in March about
developments in Korea, with Kim
Jong Eun taking over the reins.)

Jim North continues delving into
all sorts of musical esoterica. He
created a comprehensive discogra-
phy of the commercial record-
ings of the Russian/American
conductor and radio personality
Andre Kostelanetz called Andre
Kostelanetz on Records and
On the Air. Jim provides the
complete details of each record-
ing: composer, song title, timing,
date and site of each recording
session. Jim has also created
authorized discographies of The
Boston Symphony and The New
York Philharmonic. What a lot of
research went into those compila-
tions! They are available from
Scarecrow Press on the Web.

Sam Humes announced:
“Greetings from Billville. I see
John Hyde regularly and Doug
Foster a little less often. John is a
great raconteur of Williams and
Williamstown. I suggest him as a
speaker at our next reunion.

Dick Walters reported: “Ship
and I were in Portland, Ore.,
for the Thanksgiving weekend
and went with our daughter
and her family to the Christmas
tree-lighting ceremony Friday
evening in Pioneer Square. We
were in the midst of a huge crowd
of people at 5:42 p.m. when a
terrorist bomb DIDN’T go off
there, thanks to the efforts of the
EB.L and local law enforcement
personnel. We spent a happy hour
in the square, singing and smiling
with the mellow people there and
didn’t find out about the foiled
attempt until the next morning.
Since then we have been counting
our many blessings: among them
a loving family, good health,
caring friends, beautiful music
and the opportunity to attend a
large public event in safety. There
are many serious problems in
our nation and the world at this
time, but we continue to have
faith in the loving God and in
people of good will. We wish you
and yours a brighter New Year.”
Dick was diagnosed with systemic
rheumatoid arthritis last June and
with treatment has been regaining
his health ever since. His 80th
birthday was cause for a grand
celebration. Dick still goes to
campus (by bike) when his health
allows and enjoys serving as

membership chair of the Emeriti
Association. The health problems
are working their way out of his
system, and he expects to be back
to normal by 2011. Ship is wind-
ing up a career of writing local
histories and family oral histories.

John Freese is enjoying retire-
ment, although Jane told me
that he is almost as busy doing
eleemosynary work and serving
on boards.

I spoke to Joe Bumsted, who
is enjoying retirement and some
golf in the summer in Lancaster,
Pa., with his wife Becky, who is
still deeply involved with the local
hospital.

Squintus Drennan chimed in,
stating that not much of import
is going on in St. Louis, but he
does plan a few trips this spring.
We hope he will come east for the
minireunion on Oct. 22.

Betsy and Ted Taylor are to
move into a life-care community
called “The Village” in State
College, Pa., home of Penn State
University. Their youngest daugh-
ter and her husband are both on
the Penn State faculty. They are
thrilled to have all the benefits of
college life, including “life-long
learning” classes, football tickets,
etc. They have already made
reservations at the Williams Inn
for the minireunion.

I am indeed sorry to report the
death of Elmer T. “Ted” Mitchell on
Dec. 27 in Port St. Lucie, Fla. Ted
went on to Yale Medical School,
graduating with MD and MRS
degrees. He did his internship and
residency at Strong Memorial in
Rochester, was a captain in the
Army Medical Corps and ward
officer with the burn unit of the
surgical research unit at Fort Sam
Houston, Texas, and completed a
fine medical career in plastic and
reconstructive surgery at Salem
Hospital in Salem, Mass. Ted is
survived by his loving wife of 55
years Evelyn, three children and
four grandchildren.

I hope you will all sign up for
the minireunion, now scheduled
for Oct. 22, 2011. Until then,
stay well!

53

Stephen W. Klein

378 Thornden St.

South Orange, NJ 07079
1953secretary@williams.edu

An annual event for John Allan
and Bob Howard is the Scottish
Rite service at a New Haven
church. John in full Scots regalia
and Bob in mufti. A typically
Scottish lunch followed at

Colluccis—John having ravioli
and Bob spaghetti and sausage.
Bob French has retired as a com-
missioner of Summit County,
Colo., after serving six years.
After Williams, the Navy and
then Harvard Law, Bob was in
private practice in Washington,
D.C., until responding to a call
from former roommate Pete
Cosgriff to join his practice in
Breckenridge, where Bob has been
since. Pete Sterling's grandson,
Ben Bratt, was a hoped for fourth
generation at Williams, but Ben,
an outstanding soccer player
among other accomplishments,
apparently has succumbed to
recruitment by Wesleyan (possibly
starting a new Little 3 heritage).
Classmates in Vero Beach and
vicinity were scheduled for Jan.
16 preprandials at Inge and
Gordon Cannings’, to be followed
by dinner at the local club. On
hand were to be Dudley Baker,
Marianne and George Hartnett,
Daphne and Tiger McGill, Jim
Truettner and his bride (and
longtime family friend) Karen
West, and Barbara Weedon.
Among this winter’s travelers the
Hartnetts and McDermotts were
off to Cambodia and Vietnam.
Tony Butterfield has been officially
restored to the Class of 1953.
While part of Tony’s fame
involves certain social activities,
when hearing of Tony’s return
Bob Howard's first thought was of
Tony coming to a class in Griffin
Hall accompanied by a campus
or perhaps even Deke dog, said
dog entertaining itself during class
by licking chewing gum off the
bottom of chairs and desks.

54

Al Horne

7214 Rebecca Drive
Alexandria, VA 22307
1954secretary@uwilliams.edu

October’s minireunion drew
31 of us to Williamstown for a
weekend that included dinners
at the Six House Pub and the
Taconic Golf Club, a faculty
lecture on current American
politics by a 2003 graduate
and a football blowout over
Middlebury. Those in attendance
were Molly and John Beard,
Dianne and Jack Brennan, Shirley
and Jim Carpenter, Mary Jo and
Russ Carpenter, Annaick and
Buzz Eichel, Wendell Elmendorf,
Lois and Reed Foster, Nancy
and Hugh Germanetti, Al Horne,
Carol and John Johnston, Pokie
Kalker, Emily and John Miller,
Harry Montgomery and Audrey
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Clarkson, Sonnie and Bob
Murdock, Bill Stott and Julie
Mestre, Dan Tritter and Jacqueline
Laroche, and Devi and Sandy
Wolfson.

The October mini was also the
occasion for a talk by Dan Tritter
at the Williams Jewish Center,
in which he described the social
evolution of the campus from
the preppy 1950s to the diversity
of the present. At my request, he
provided a reconstruction of his
remarks. Here are some excerpts:

“The Class of 1954 set a
Williams record, admitting 44
percent of its number as public
school graduates, the remain-
der coming from such private
bastions as Deerfield, Andover,
Choate and others of the usual
prep school suspects. Leading the
ranks of public school fresh-
men were New Trier and my
Newton High School, five each.
Williams had no firm quota
system on Jews, but somehow
the entering classes, miraculously
and consistently, were between 8
percent and 9 percent Jewish. ...
I note that only about 25 percent
of the Jews in my class received
bids from fraternities (though
that number grew somewhat
in another round of bids in
November).”

Dan also noted that “Frank
Oakley, Williams first Catholic
president, was a progenitor and
early contributor” to the build-
ing of the Jewish Center, which
opened in 1991. “Another of my
classmates, not Jewish, gave a sig-
nificant gift. I decided to take an
informal and by no means official
census of members of my class
I thought to be Jewish and ask
for $100 each to purchase and
dedicate prayer books. I gathered
about $1,800 and sent it in our
class’s name.”

Dave Moore reports that he and
Dinny have moved their northern
home (for six months a year) to
Newport, R.I., “to be closer to
our grandchildren. It will be fun
to watch them learn how to sail
and swim. I have always had a
strong connection to Newport,
as it is where my ancestors first
settled. I was also stationed there
in the Navy after Williams. In
my business career the contracts
I received from the Newport
War College and the Naval
Base helped pay for our sons’
education.

“Our youngest son, Rod, who
finished his tour as ambassador to
Montenegro, is now the principal
deputy high representative in
charge of maintaining the peace
in Bosnia. He recently resolved
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the last divisive problems remain-
ing in the remote northern area
of Brcko. Although Sarajevo is
considered among the 10 best
cities in the world to visit, I think
Dinny and I will pass on going
there—still too many land mines
in the countryside.”

“Counting to 10” was the
headline on the Los Angeles Daily
Journal’s profile of Judge Charles
Sheldon, which appeared in the
legal newspaper in November and
was forwarded by Bob Murdock.
The headline refers to the way
Charlie handles his “occasional”
frustrations on the bench in Long
Beach. “When he feels his blood
boiling,” wrote Journal reporter
Pat Alston, he “usually calls for
a short recess, counts to 10 and
takes a few deep breaths.”

According to the article,
“Attorneys who appear before the
old-school judge with the gentle-
manly manner say they appreciate
his no-nonsense, straightforward
approach, even if he does tend to
jump in with a question or two
of his own during testimony.”
Charlie majored in psychology
at Williams, the article says,
“because he thought it would be
easy. It wasn’t. ‘It was a tough
college,” he said, ‘but I made it
through.”

Rob Brandegee says that in
addition to designing and selling
contemporary furniture, he has
taken on writing chores for an
old friend who is working on
“a fuel cell system that runs on
damn near anything, including
weeds and animal waste for a bio-
digester, to generate 1 kilowatt of
electricity for billions of people
mired in poverty around the
world.” Rob also says that he and
Ada were visited last year by “our
rarely seen Canadian bro Jeff
Miller,” who is “currently adapt-
ing his widely respected ‘Look,
See, Paint’ program, originally
conceived to inspire environ-
mental engagement,” to a new
goal: “enhancing brain functions
among the aging.” Rob says he’s
“eager to see it; I need all the help
I can get.”

Molly and John Beard, on a visit
to Bermuda, went to the Royal
Bermuda Yacht Club in Hamilton
to watch the 2010 Gold Cup
yacht race but were challenged
to show a membership card. Just
as they were about to be evicted,
they were spotted from across the
room by Jane Briggs, who invited
them to lunch, and they watched
the yacht race as Jane’s guests.

Joe Albertson reports that
when he went to Clinton, N.Y.,
at the end of October to watch

his grandson play football for
Hamilton against Williams,

he headed for the visiting fans’
purple tent and asked the oldest-
looking person in sight whether
any 1954 alums were present.
“Nah,” the ’57 grad replied,
“they’re all dead.”

In fact, some of us are getting
better. A rotator cuff injury took
Wendell Elmendorf off the tennis
courts last year but after treat-
ment, he reported, “My doctor
said I'd be as good as Nadal.
But,” Wendell added, “he didn’t
say in tennis.”

Another medical note comes
from Dave Griswold, who has
had cataracts removed from both
eyes and now has 20-20 vision
without the astigmatism he had
coped with from early childhood.
He credits the “new toric lens
implant that has been perfected
over the past few years. Both
cataract removal and lens implant
took about 15 to 20 minutes. No
pain whatsoever.”

In January, we lost another
classmate, Dr. Richard Bryce
Whitehead, who had practiced
neurology in southern California
for more than 40 years, most
recently on the staff of Arroyo
Grande Community Hospital,
after his MD at Johns Hopkins.
His obituary in the Tribune of
San Luis Obispo noted that he
had been a bachelor until the age
of 56. He leaves his wife Barbara
and three stepchildren.

Belatedly, we learned of another
loss to the class. Monroe Hawkins
died in March 2010. When last
heard from, he had been living
in Bronxville, N.Y., after a career
with Manufacturers Hanover
Trust that included two years as
the bank’s representative in Beirut
and the title of assistant VP.
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My dramatic pleas for news
were answered—my notes run-
neth over! For those who don’t
have email or are not members of
the Great Class of 1955, my pleas
included a subtle reference to The
Beatles” song “Will you still love
me when I'm 64,” and a sly refer-
ence to my birthday in January.
With that clue, read on:

Ned Reeves wrote: “Ann and [
are now living in our new house
in Topsham, Maine (20 Kent
Circle, 04086) and are most
happy with our move from South



Carolina. We are both happily
retired and live in The Highlands,
a community of elderly folk in
the retirement mode.” Ned and
Ann were planning a cruise on the
Regent Navigator, Jan. 23 to Feb.
3. He concluded, “Retirement is
a pleasure at this point and we
look forward to the reunion this
summer.”

George Rounds said: “What a
dramatic appeal! And hope-
fully, the responses will not be as
dramatic, as we all probably have
enough drama in our lives as it
is. ... T achieve another candle
on my birthday cake this month
and have yet to decide if I care to
admit my age (since my hair color
has not changed since college
thanks to my mother’s DNA!)
and only my slightly gray mus-
tachio gives me away—well OK,
the lines and the frantic search for
the car keys ... is familiar in our
household. I remain committed
to the belief that Growing Old is
truly an oxymoron. Think about
it! With grandchild Number 10
on the calendar for early April,
another graduating high school
in June, and my two sons already
grandfathers in their own right,
life is full of joy and jelly-beans.
On the more reality side, I have
been blessed with general good
health. ... 11 years ago  was
diagnosed with early stages of
age-related macular degeneration
and my eye doc invited me into an
ophthalmology research project
which put me into truly high-level
eye care for the past decade and, 1
believe, has stalled the progress of
the disease for now. Add to that
the early detection of my prostate
cancer and the clean removal of
that pesky organ, and I wake
up amazed at my good fortune!
To the point where I will likely
run the Des Plains River Canoe
Marathon yet again with my son
and whomever else jumps into the
canoe this year.”

George continues, “Speaking
of canoe adventures, I did con-
nect with Tom Hammond ... and
learned that while his health is
good, he is no longer doing his
six-week canoe adventure above
the Arctic Circle—that he had
done for over 10 years and makes
him a true witness to global
warming. ... I continue my life
and leadership coaching practice,
working on getting established as
a voice actor for films and other
media, still leading men’s empow-
erment weekends and workshops
and working on becoming a
crash-free RC airplane ‘pilot.

Jack Pratt wrote that he
“was elected chairman of the
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Cheshire County (N.H.) Board of
Commissioners at its organiza-
tional meeting. He “continues to
teach courses in constitutional
law and U.S. politics at Keene
State College.”

Whitey Perrott sent “a brief
update from Vero Beach, Fla.,
where it is a very cold (for us!) 50
degrees. ... Every week I see Don
Everett, Paul Quinn and Bill Regan
playing in a local duplicate bridge
game. ... Betsy and I are in good
health.” Whitey was anticipating
his Alumni Fund calls.

Maria and Dick Hale are excited
to announce the engagement of
their daughter, Christina *01 to
Jonathan Mohraz, who met as
students at the Tuck School of
Business and live and work in
Manhattan.

Tom White reported that he was
“currently recovering from a five-
inch snowfall, which paralyzes
our fair city. Haven’t been out in
two days. Am undergoing treat-
ment for prostate cancer. Had
brachytherapy ... and start exter-
nal irradiation. I feel great and
continue to be active in tennis and
golf, plus attend all my grandchil-
dren’s sporting events. Will attend
a reception for our new president
... and look forward to meeting.
One of my grandsons will be con-
sidering Williams next year. He is
a junior at Charlotte Latin and is
at the top of his class. His brother
won the Williams book award
but ended up at Carolina as a
Morehead Scholar. He looked at
Williams, but it was snowing in
April on his visit and that discour-
aged him.”

Audrey and George Hagerman
were enjoying a week on “the
slopes of beautiful Zermatt,
Switzerland. ... For our class
skiing enthusiasts I highly recom-
mend Zermatt. This is our first
visit here (we’ve been skiing in
Lech, Austria, for 10 years). We
loved the laid back atmosphere
of Lech, but the variety of pistes,
lifts and spectacular scenery here
is impressive. From the top of
Gonergrat, accessible by cog rail-
way, one can see 29 peaks, includ-
ing the mighty Matterhorn.”

Steve Gordon reported on a Feb.
5 gathering he and Dorie hosted
in their Westchester home. He
also reported, “Dorie and I went
this past summer to Stockholm
to dance at a hotel there that has
three venues in the same building.
It is our hobby that we have
been doing now for 51 years. ...

I expect to have another show of
my drawings this next spring.”

Mel Bearns wrote: “Deere and 1
spent Christmas in Mexico with

Deere’s daughter Mineko, her
husband Rafael and her daughter
Sophia. They, along with Rafael’s
parents and a delightful couple
who are close friends of theirs
and ours, drove out from Mexico
City to meet us in Queretaro,
just about the geographic center
of Mexico and a lovely old and
very historic city. We all stayed

in lovely B&B/art gallery in a
building dating back to the 18th
century, right in the middle of the
Centro Historico of Queretaro.
... The ex-governor of the state
of Queretaro, Enrique Burgos,

is a close friend of Rafael and
Mineko. He’d heard Deere and

I were coming down and invited
us all to dinner. ... We had a
memorable time with him and his
lovely wife Yolanda and became
fast friends, parting with mutual
invitations for us to come visit
them at their finca and them to
come see us in VA. Christmas
celebration was in full cry, and
the streets were full of parades
and celebrations. On Christmas
Eve ... there was a parade to rival
Macy’s of floats depicting biblical
scenes that must have been over
a mile long, with torches, march-
ing musicians and an unending
panoply of sights. We all watched
on a street corner until we started
to freeze (Queeretaro’s about
6,000 feet up) and then went
inside our chosen restaurant for
the ceremonial Christmas Eve
dinner, where we had a perfect
view through large windows of
the ongoing parade. A memorable
evening that went on until after
midnight.”

Mel continues, “We went over
to San Miguel de Allende ... an
old and extremely picturesque
town also steeped in history and
had a fine time wandering around
seeing the sights and downing an
occasional tequila in a side-
walk cafe. All in all we were in
Queretaro for five days, and given
the amount of non-stop eating,
drinking and general carousing
until the wee hours it was prob-
ably a good thing that our stay
wasn’t longer.”

Gene Latham says: “I wrote an
investment newsletter for years
and know the feeling of the
blank page. Gloria and I spent
Christmas in Denver with daugh-
ter Jess and her two girls. Then
on to Miami for New Year’s with
son Ted and his three children.
On Jan. 3 we met up with son
Jeff at his house in Key West for
some flats fishing and shmoozing
on Duval Street. We got lucky
with the weather and were glad
to get back to Mexico on the 9th
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of January, where we’ll continue
our efforts to pave the way for a
permanent return to the U.S.”

Mac Nelson sympathized: “My
God, Charley, how sad that you
have to beg. Maybe everybody
but you and me is dead? I'll add
this to my previous little bit. The
joy of retirement is particularly
clear to me in January: My lady
Joyce and I are in the Keys (Key
Colony Beach, Fla., to be precise)
in a condo on the ocean. Back
home (western NY) it snows
every day; not a lot, but just
enough to be gloomy and cold.

It doesn’t often snow here (joke)
and I run two miles, read for
hours and swim every day. Hope
life is as good for you who read
this.”

Phil Smith wrote: “One of
my grandsons will be entering
Williams in September. He is a
diver like his older sister, who as a
senior won the high dive competi-
tion against Amherst [this winter].
I also understand that Al Reed has
a grandchild who was admitted
early decision as well.”

Ted Oviatt wrote: “I am continu-
ing my very busy school life in
Subic Bay (all the while a single
father again with wife Marilyn six
hours away in Baguio—one-and-
a-half years to go on law school).
Angel, our 12-year-old, is helping
out by not missing mother too
much and being a good student. I
got really sick with an un-named
jungle fever and pneumonia about
Oct. 1. Eight days in hospital,
then pretty slow coming back.

... Trying to convince myself to
quit complaining and be grateful
I can run—who cares how fast?
Son Pete is out of high school
coaching, where he had been very
successful in Connecticut and
Washington—coaching online
and starting a running club,
which just brought back some
All-Americans from Nationals

in cross-country. He himself ran
a 2:40 marathon not too long
ago. Son Ted still dishing out
Starbucks in Westlake, Calif.,
avoiding full-time and manage-
rial work as he might miss a
Cowboy game. Daughter Wendy
is ‘retiring’ from her elected post
as Democratic town registrar in
Waterford, Conn., to concentrate
on being a soccer/basketball/ten-
nis mom for the two still home.
Her older boy Kyle (turned down
at Williams but graduated with
honors from Trinity) is getting a
master’s at U of Florida. Younger
daughter Jill is communications
director for a health research firm
in Seattle. Husband Martin does
visa and embassy work with the
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Canadian government (visiting
them got me to Manila nine
years ago). He will retire in a few
years, so they bought a condo

in Palm Desert, Calif., where he
will golf and she will hopefully
teach journalism/communications
at a junior college. My illness in
October scared the school (me
too, actually), so retirement will
come a year early (still keeping an
apartment and separate budget

in Baguio for Marilyn till she

finishes law school at St. Louis U).

Angel and I will stay here, where
my plan is to write, sub, tutor
and run myself back into shape
so I can do the steeple when I
enter the 80-year-old age group
three years from now! Sorry to
have missed all you guys at the
reunion. [ always remember our
Williams days fondly.”

Al Reed reports, “Louise and I
are delighted to report that our
oldest granddaughter, Kelsey
Leonard, has just been accepted
to Williams. She lives in Santa
Fe and is the daughter of our
daughter Story *84 and Jim
Leonard ’82. Jim is the head of
Santa Fe Prep. Since my father
was Class of 1916, Kelsey will
be a fourth generation ... [at]
Williams. It will give us a compel-
ling reason to visit Williams much
more frequently. On Christmas
Day we flew to our home at
Loblolly in Hobe Sound, Fla.,
where we expect to spend most
of our time until late April. ... I
am still very much involved with
the Philadelphia Orchestra and
National Constitution Center
(a must visit if in Philadelphia)
and Louise with the Kimmel
Center for Performing Arts and
Pennsylvania Ballet.”

Richard Maidman wrote,
“Daughter Dagny Maidman and
Molly Wood delivered my third
grandson and sixth direct grand-
child, Ezra Wood Maidman,
on Feb. 5, 2010, and Evan and
Regina Haymes provided Gail’s
second grandchild and first
grandson, Theodore Mason
Lowe Haymes, on Dec. 14, giving
Gail and me the blessing of eight
grandchildren. Dagny amplified
her TV career with a second
appearance on CNBC’s Strategy
Session.”

Morty Cohen reported: “Debbie
and I celebrated our 50th
anniversary this summer with a
trip to Spain, Italy, Croatia and
Greece. We returned with over
2,000 photographs, which I am
still editing.”

Don Everett wrote: “On Nov.
12, Whitey Perrott, Bob Wilkes
and I hosted a visiting Bob Nash

to a round of golf at the Hawk’s
Nest Golf Club. We wanted him
to have a taste of our fine golf
course and warm weather before
he returned to cold and snowy
Minnesota for the winter! There
was great camaraderie for two
sets of former Williams room-
mates, and no one remembers the
golf scores.”

Ted Bowers: “Happy Birthday.
I just turned 59 on Sunday.

Treat to be young bucks, isn’t

it? Best wishes for a very Merry
Christmas and a happy and
healthy 2011!” (Ted must be our
youngest classmate.)

Peter Cook, with whom I went
to grade school in Corning,

N.Y., wrote: “Congratulations
on the 13th anniversary of your
64th birthday. (When we went
into Miss Sill’s kindergarten you
were 4 and I was 5—so I have a
pretty good point of reference :-})
Susan and I just returned from a
27-day cruise from Athens to Fort
Lauderdale. It was a great time.
Every time I go into the former
Roman Empire I am amazed at
how sophisticated their architec-
ture and building skills were. At
the large Roman city of Ephesus
there is a statue with the earth
depicted as a sphere.”

Bob Little wrote: “Alice and I
had the opportunity to sponge off
of Col. William Fall and his wife
Lou. It was much fun great to get
together and tell lies about high
school, Williams and our chil-
dren. We have 12 grandchildren,
but of course Bill and Lou claim
to many more! This is a hard guy
to one-up. As a frustrated histo-
rian, Bill is leading tours of DC.
We joined a tour, which was very
good and FREE. Maybe it’s not
so hard to one-up this guy.”

George Olmsted: “Looking
forward, I wish you a Happy
Birthday! ... Looking backward,
if you took any math courses, you
flunked! (Proof of theorem = we
were classmates, and [ am 77.)
Still, T hope you enjoy your 64th
b’day. Advice: Stop counting,
keep celebrating.”

Don Tufts: “You wrote (1) ‘Il
be 64.> and (2) ‘Hope you all still
love me enough to feed me some
news.” In response: Fifty-six years
ago I noticed that you were preco-
cious. But I did not know how
precocious. Of course I love you!
Iam a local politician just like
you (school committee member,
then chair, town councilman, fire
district moderator), and my home
town, which I left for Hotchkiss
in 1947, is Briarcliff Manor, N.Y.
I hope that you do not support
more tax cuts for the very rich. If



you do, it becomes much harder
to love you. [Sect’y response: I do
not support tax cuts for the rich.]

Dave Lindsay wrote: “64. Don’t
you wish! That means that you
graduated from Williams when
you were 8 years old. A child
prodigy and big for your age. I
knew that majoring in math at
Williams would come in handy
someday! Our sixth great-grand-
child arrived on Sept. 22 ... the
fifth child of our granddaughter,
Tara. The baby’s name is Nicolina
(she will probably be called
Nicki). The names of Tara’s three
boys start with the letter “D” and
the two girls with the letter “N.”
They are Dennis, Dylan, Devin,
Natalie and Nicolina. I am having
trouble keeping the names of the
two younger boys straight, par-
ticularly since they look so much
alike. I don’t envy Tara having to
take care of five small children,
ages 84, 5, 3, 2, newborn.”

The highlight of the fall
minireunion for Merce Blanchard
was receiving “Peter’s Coat”
for his “dedicated service to the
Class of 1955 in the spirit of
Peter D. Pelham.” Merce said
he was honored to have his
name added to the list of previ-
ous recipients. ML and Merce
enjoyed a visit with Barbara and
Dick Beatty at their apartment in
DC. “Dick is a fourth-generation
Washingtonian,” said Merce.
“We couldn’t have had a more
knowledgeable or hospitable tour
guide.”

Your secretary has received sad
late word from the Alumni Office
of the death of Tom Stark. Last
March, Tom emailed me saying
that recent tests had detected no
active cancers, and he was hoping
to see us at reunion. His obituary
appears in the back of this issue.

Dave Murphy sent this correc-
tion: Marvin Hoffman's obituary in
the last issue states that he “spent
two years at Williams” when, in
fact, it was 3% years. His photo
and undergraduate activities were
included in the 1955 Gul.
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I must again start an article with
news about losses suffered by the
class since the last article. Dick
Hughes passed away on Sept. 20
in Southport, N.C.

Mike Doctoroff died in early
December. Mike was the founder
and chairman of Trainers
Warehouse, a firm dedicated to
creating and distributing innova-
tive and playful tools to enliven
learners. Over the years Mike
invented dozens of products that
help trainers have more fun and
communicate more effectively.

Finally, sympathy goes out to
Jeff Smythe, whose wife Becky
died after a courageous battle
with medical afflictions.

John Reeves, whose annual
Christmas letter I always looked
forward to, originated from Bar
Harbor, Maine, and was always
entitled the “Voice of Atlantic
Avenue.” Alas, it did not arrive
this year, but not to worry;

John reported that there was

just too much going on around
Christmas. January was to see the
Reeves family off to St. Croix,
where the weather (unlike Maine)
is always good. John has a camp
on a small pond in northern
Maine, which they visit often
during the summer. The children
and grandchildren, and now one
great-grandchild, all love it.

Scott Wood wrote to advise that
he and Barbara are looking for-
ward to the 55th reunion in June.
“I can’t believe it,” said Scott,
which is a sentiment no doubt
shared by many in the class. Let
Scott’s note be a reminder that the
reunion, under the expert supervi-
sion of Kay and Wayne Reneissen,
will be a special event that hope-
fully will pull many classmates to
Williamstown.

Bill Quillen provided a wonder-
ful letter that covered everything
from Delaware politics to his and
Marcia’s visit to Williamstown
last July. Their son-in-law John
Carney Jr. won a landslide
victory in his run for Congress
and now represents Delaware’s
sole congressional district. Mike
Castle, who defeated Bill in
the 1984 gubernatorial race in
Delaware and then was defeated
in the 2010 Republican Senatorial
primary, was very helpful to John
during the transition period. The
Williamstown visit was designed
to show the campus to Bill and
Marcia’s granddaughter. While
enjoying the patio at the Williams
Inn, they overheard some politi-
cal talk at a nearby table. The
conversationalists turned out to
be James McGregor Burns *39 and
Professor Susan Dunn, currently
teaching history at Williams, the
author of the recently published
Roosevelt’s Purge: How FDR
Fought to Change the Democratic
Party and a frequent collaborator

with Professor Burns on various
projects. Many of us, like Bill, can
remember pouring over “Burns
& Peltason,” the fundamental
textbook for poli sci courses at
Williams and probably elsewhere
in the 1950s. Bill’s letter ended
with this nice reflection: “At

the conclusion of our discus-
sion, which had included dinner,
Professor Burns pronounced that
we had just experienced what
Burns likes to call ‘a Williams
moment.’ It sure was for me; 55
years gone in a flash; I was a late
teenager again. Professor Burns
looked very well!”

I had another of my always
enjoyable conversations with
Hugh Dean. He has been involved
for more than 235 years in medical
device companies and is not stop-
ping yet. He is currently develop-
ing financing for two firms, one
creating a diagnostic kit for cervi-
cal cancer and another develop-
ing a cardiac vascular treatment
device. Hugh’s enthusiasm for
this work is a joy to behold. If
his efforts succeed in enabling
companies to either get purchased
or go public, the joy multiplies.

John Barton and Merry split
their time between two pretty
nice places: San Rafael, Calif.,
north of the Golden Gate Bridge,
and Waimea on the Big Island of
Hawaii. At the latter location,
they have a small B&B, which is
occupied off and on by friends
and visitors. John has been retired
from the institutional bond busi-
ness since 2001 and notes that
while it was fun, “I'm very glad I
don’t have to get up at 3:15 a.m.
anymore.” John and Merry have
five children and nine grandchil-
dren spread from San Francisco
to Hong Kong.

I am grateful to Bruce Dayton
for providing me with a copy
of the celebration at Skidmore
College last Oct. 16 that honored
persons who have been exception-
ally generous in their support of
the college. Among this year’s
honorees was Beverly Grossman,
now married more than 50 years
to our class president, Buster
Grossman. Buster, as many of
you know, has had more than
his fair share of medical issues,
but he is determined to be back
in Williamstown in June together
with Bev.

Bruce Russett writes that he is
still teaching and writing, but
the formal teaching part will end
next June when he retires from
Yale. That will be 50 years after
he started. Bruce says: “It’s a
great profession—lots of freedom
to pursue one’s real intellectual
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interests with smart people.

But 50 is enough.” However,
another 50th was very special:
his and Cynthia’s 50th wedding
anniversary. They, four children,
four children-in-law and three
grandchildren celebrated in
Turkey, where they had been 10
years earlier to celebrate their
40th. From that trip came a pas-
sionate interest in Turkey by their
older daughter, who eventually
came to marry a Turkish sculptor,
leading Bruce to note in his letter
that this is “a great example of
life’s unexpected turns—and in
this case a delightful turn.”

Jerry Davis remains extraordi-
narily active in the world of eco-
nomic thought and philosophy.
He was sponsoring his sixth or
seventh “Mises Circle Houston”
event in January, named for
Ludwig von Mises, the renowned
Austrian economist, historian,
philosopher and author. Jerry also
sponsored a high school econom-
ics seminar in January. Much of
Jerry’s thinking about econom-
ics comes from the Ludwig von
Mises Institute, found at www.
mises.org. Although a resident
of Houston, Jerry spends several
weeks in the spring and fall in
Vancouver, Canada.

I was pleased to receive a phone
call from Caracas, Venezuela,
where Toby Bottome (my Williams
roommate for our last two years)
brought me up to date. As he put
it: “It’s been another terrible year
for Venezuela, but a wonderful
year for the Bottomes.” Toby con-
tinues to publish VenEconomia,
the leading publisher of studies
and analyses of national events as
affecting business in Venezuela.

It is not easy, though, to publish
information of interest to inves-
tors when most investors no lon-
ger want to come to your country.
Meanwhile, wife Ruth continues
to provide meals and support for
some dozen political prisoners
being held at the Ramo Verde
military prison. Turning to a quite
different aspect of their lives,
Toby and Ruth participated in the
“Road to Santiago,” a two-week,
200-mile walk across northern
Spain. The walk commemorates
the Christian pilgrimage during
the Middle Ages. Today it is one
of the most popular long-distance
trails in Europe, winding from
the heights of the Pyrenees to the
gently rolling fields and woods

of Galicia. When I blinked at the
thought of a 200-mile trek, Toby
said it really wasn’t that bad—
only 20 miles day. I remember
wincing at 20-mile hikes in the
Army, but then again, that was a
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much different environment. After
completing the walk, Toby and
Ruth relaxed for two weeks in the
Pyrenees. He assured me that he
and Ruth will be at the 55th.

Speaking of Internet links,
try wrestlinghalloffame.org.

Once there you can find listed
Bob Koster. Then, with a little
searching, you can get to this
piece of history: “In 1957, Bob
Koster drove to the University
of Pittsburgh without a

coach and entered the NCAA
Championships (all divisions)
as an unseeded entrant. Koster
came home with fourth-place
finish at 157 pounds and as an
All-American.” Bob asked that
I tell his Williams friends that he
is alive and practicing internal
medicine in Dallas.

A nice long letter came in from
Ed McCarthy. He and Betty are
traveling to Johannesburg and
on to Maputo for two weeks
on the Corinthian I up the
coast of Mozambique and then
circumnavigate Madagascar. They
will visit the school where Betty
taught in the 1960s in Uganda.
Hoping to avoid the pirates off
Pemba, they will head for the
Ngorogoro Crater for a few
animal views. Ed is mostly retired
but still spends about eight weeks
a year counseling banks, where
he consults on the development of
what the Feds now call enter-
prise risk management. He plays
“geezer golf” with his attorney
son and fishes mostly from Key
West and loves to snorkel (but no
more diving after triple bypass a
few years ago).

Bob Fordyce has taken his 17th
and 18th Williams alumni trips,
one to Scotland, and the other
to Italy. His retirement from
Eastman Kodak is now more than
20 years ago (which obviously
has opened up some time for
those alumni excursions). Bob
still likes to show the *56 Packard
but no longer enters this prize in
competitions, having won the big
ones. Bob splits time in Rochester,
N.Y., Maine and in the Finger
Lakes area.

This gentle reminder in closing:
Plan to visit Williamstown in June
for our 55th.
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Wish you were here last Jan.
17, although some of you would
despair as we were “enjoying” 22

inches of the white stuff; white
and beautiful but cold with temps
between 25 and zero!

Hope you checked your email
for January issue of EphNotes,
which always includes status of
new faculty appointments, faculty
tenure, fellowships, sports and
financial status. Williams has
benefitted from last year’s stock
market with improved endow-
ment figures, budgets and plans
to begin construction of the new
library in the spring. President
Falk has initiated important new
administrative appointments from
faculty ranks, and the campus
continues to look beautiful, with
many students away during
Winter Study.

Several members of *57
attended “A Celebration of the
Life” of Allen Mottur last Jan. 15
at his church in Chatham, Mass.
Allen died suddenly Jan. 8 and,
right until the end, he continued
his teaching responsibilities at
Boston U, apart from community
projects. Quite a man, and his
three children, four grandchil-
dren and wife Libby organized
a terrific service with a packed
congregation of his many fam-
ily and friends attending. The
Fearons, Floods, Berrys, Driesens,
Jim Patterson, Dave Hilliard, Joe
Perrott, Don LeSieur and yours
truly were present and grateful for
the experience.

We lost Don Morrison Oct. 22
from injuries suffered from a
motor scooter accident on Oct. 20
in South Denver. He is survived
by his wife Jean of Greenwood
Village, one daughter, two sons
and six grandchildren. Don
was a successful residential and
commercial real estate developer
and community leader. “He was
always going somewhere, doing
something and always saw a proj-
ect through to completion,” said
his daughter Jean Anne Hosker of
Bethesda, Md. “He loved life. He
loved God. He loved his family.
And he loved people.”

Always special to hear from
Stuart Young, who writes, “Last
December, Toni and I were in
Israel on a mission with the
Jewish Council for Public Affairs.
We visited Jordan and visited and
met with Prime Minister Samir
Rafir and his deputy. Also we saw
U.S. Ambassador Robert Beecraft
at the U.S. embassy. Another day
we went to Ramallah to confer
with the prime minister of the
Palestinian Authority, Salem
Fayyad. It was a fascinating trip
meeting many interesting officials,
including many from Israel.
While there are many road blocks



ahead, I was encouraged that
there is the possibility of peace in
the Middle East. During our stay
in Israel, we had a small family
gathering. We saw Ann, who

is living in Jerusalem teaching
English as a second language,
not an easy job. Mitchell °94 flew
in for a few days from Prague,
where he is a PhD at the Charles
University, I believe the old-

est university in Europe. It was
wonderful being together. Just a
side note—the food in Israel has
become very good and in fact
sometimes truly gourmet.

“After retiring from the
Delaware College of Art and
Design (DCAD) after 11 years,
DCAD named me distinguished
chairman emeritus. It’s great to be
relieved of all responsibility and
still be very much involved in this
exciting and viable young college.
At my retirement reception, I was
overwhelmed when I was pre-
sented with a handsome procla-
mation in calligraphy establishing
a student scholarship in my name.
I am hoping this scholarship will
grow and bring more excellent
students to DCAD.

“Just before we left for Israel,
the Wilmington Renaissance, a
business organization involved in
the redevelopment of down-
town Wilmington, presented
me with CityLife Award for
Wilmingtonian of the year 2010. I
was completely surprised and flat-
tered. Knowing that there are so
many who have done so much for
the city, I was very much humbled
by this unexpected recogni-
tion.” Many thanks, Stuart, and
congratulations.

Eric Dahlberg enjoyed a fine year
in 2010 and taught petroleum/
geology courses in Ecuador
and Saudi Arabia. “Wife Janice
and I did a 10-day rock and
mineral collecting tour of the
southern U.K. last May, visiting
mines, quarries, museumns and
cultural sites (even spent a day
at Wimbledon), hung out with
our kids and theirs in July at a
Sandpoint, Idaho, lake, our R&R
place with wonderful swim-
ming, tennis, etc. Played singles
(0-2) and doubles (2-2) in the
Huntsman World Senior Games
in unusually rainy Saint George,
Utah, in October. I was pleased
because winning in that crowd
is mighty tough for me, being
an enthusiastic but not a star
performer! In between, I taught
oil industry courses locally and
skied in our proximal Canadian
Rockies, most weeks with my
gang. Janice keeps a full schedule
of piano teaching and sings with

the Calgary Philharmonic Chorus.
Son Eric ’85 runs his wine-stabi-
lizing company, Wine Secrets, in
Napa, Calif., and Penticton, B.C.,
and travels a lot. My boutique
oil company is Saskatchewan
Petroleum Ventures in partner-
ship with Matthew Duford °72,
and it pipelines down to the U.S.”
Whew! Our Canadian kid sure
stays busy!

Suzanne and Hugh Clark check
in with their energetic report
and “relish current good health
and have taken advantage of
it, as who knows what is next.
Fly fishing and skiing in British
Columbia, Montana, Idaho and
Oregon! Eldest granddaughter
now finishes at the top of her age
group as a ski racer! We took
two 10-year-old grandsons on an
outdoor Elderhostel to Vancouver
Island, where we all kayaked,
canoed, rock climbed and rap-
pelled, zip lined and practiced
map reading. A 3,000-mile trip
with our fifth wheel trailer to
Nebraska and back included
100 miles of biking, much on the
Cowboy Trail. We met roommate
Jim Hecker, retired pediatrician,
and his wife Carol in Cheyenne.
Jim played a major role in orga-
nizing pediatrics in Wyoming and
opened the first neonatal care unit
in the state! Still slim as a rail and
active. Jim and Carol do lots of
hiking and church-related activi-
ties. Mary and Tony Smith are
regular visitors to Seattle, where
his son Joshua *91 does artificial
intelligence and robotics.” Thanks
Hugh.

Received an interesting
update from Len Kirschner, who
journeyed to Jerusalem for his
75th birthday, a gift from his
wife Peggy. As a member of
Jewish War Veterans, Len came
across a JWV ad outlining a
trip of a lifetime—*“Leadership
Mission”—to Israel last October,
which was irresistible to a retired
Air Force colonel with 22 years
of active duty. “Everywhere we
went, there was military activity,
current and ancient, that included
a visit to the Horns of Hattin,
where Muslim armies under
Saladin defeated Crusaders in a
bloody battle on July 4, 1187.”
The JWV mission was timed to
bring American Jewish veterans
to Israel for the 50th anniversary
celebration of the founding of
the Israel Defense Forces Career
Army Veterans. The dinner
celebration in Tel Aviv, attended
by President Shimon Perez and
Defense Minister Barak was the
high point for Len as his tour
group was asked to stand and be

recognized as “brothers in arms.”
Len has taken five trips to Israel
and is impressed by many positive
changes compared to what he
witnessed in the 1960s.

“Hauoli Makahiki Hou! Of
course you know who’s reporting
from that salutation.” Duane
Yee, to be sure. “The season’s
killing my knees from all the
running around, but other than
that, P'm looking forward to my
daughter’s wedding in February,
when we’ll get to see Naomi
and Howie Gardner and two of
their daughters. Naomi will pour
Howie onto a plane for Hawaii
for their very first visit. Kathy
and Hideyo Minagi will precede
by a few days with the Kirschners
arriving about the same time for
a round of golf, visit to Maui and
scoot back to Phoenix. 'm still
trying to do what I can with my
little school for kids with different
developmental disorders—autism,
attention deficit, et. al—even
trying to expand to a high school
unit and a pre-school program.
It’ll take lots of fundraising
scrambling, but at least we have
been given a facility right on
our property. Needs renovation,
but we don’t have to build from
scratch. Honestly, I chuckle when
I send my modest contribution
to dear old Williams when I need
every penny here! Tell Driesen
I'm still waiting for his solution to
fundraising! Aloha.”

Delighted to hear from my ole
roommate Phil Fradkin, who I also
knew in Montclair, N.]., growing
up. Phil taught a Winter Study
course at Williams too many
years ago on the Colorado River,
its resources and importance to
the Western U.S. He writes, “My
news consists mainly of the deci-
sion to stop playing around with
the written word, which I have
dealt with on a professional basis
for the last 50 years, and go on
to something new and more chal-
lenging. It has to do with making
images with a camera, which
I have done for newspapers,
magazines and books. I want to
go beyond simple illustrations.
My 12th and 13th books will be
published to sell in 2011 ... Left
Coast: California on the Edge
with my 50,000 words and my
son Alex’s stunning photographs.
I tried to warn him away from
the uncertain life of a freelancer,
but he didn’t listen to me and
has turned into an excellent fine
arts photographer. My second
book is a biography of Everett
Ruess, a troubled boy-man and
talented artist who wanders
through the Southwest with two
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burros for five years and then
disappears at the age of 20 in the
Canyonlands of southern Utah.
As my last book, Ruess appeals
to me on many levels, one being
those years of turmoil we went
through during high school and
college. His experiences were far
more extreme, however. Both
books will be published by the
University of California Press,
which has most of my titles in
print.” Thanks, Phil, and look
forward to your latest publica-
tions, that trip East and another
lesson in the game you and Dave
made famous in Williams Hall,
over 50 years ago.

The McKees moved to Littleton,
Colo. (near Denver) on Jan. 15
after living in Sedona, Ariz., for
nearly 30 years. They are excited
to be closer to their daughter
Betsy and son Philip, who have
been in the Denver area for some
time.

Many of you have followed
the reunion saga of Messrs.
Richardson, Lazier and Palmer
over the years as reported in
our ’57 notes. Well, you will
be pleased to learn that last
November, Joe Richardson wrote
me to advise the trio finally all
met for the first time since gradu-
ation to enjoy the ambiance of
Lake Tahoe with several days of
hiking together. Congratulations
to all three of those former room-
mates and frat brothers from
Delta Phi!

Already looking forward to
seeing more of you this fall when
we celebrate our 57 Scholars
Reunion Weekend. With every
good wish to you and your
families, and I wish you enough.
—Your Class Secretary

58

Dick Davis

5732 East Woodridge Drive
Scottsdale, AZ 85254
1958secretary@williams.edu

David Kane and Siegrun were
in Paris last fall when there was a
serious, major-headline terrorist
threat. They sought the counsel
of Bernard Lanvin over tea and
tarte tatin at La Carrette at Place
Trocadero across from the Eiffel
Tower. “Bernard was a steadying
influence regarding the future of
Mother Earth. And he shared
very fresh memories of our
undergraduate years, notably Fred
Copeland's °35 abiding interest in
and support of foreign students
and Professor Jack Savacool’s
enlisting him in the French play
and then taking the show on the
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road to Skidmore and Amherst,
etc.”

David says Bernie looks great
and feels fine and enjoys family
life with Maryll, two sons and
five grandsons. His two sons are
in the worldwide family business,
which I recently read is undergo-
ing a new phase of expansion.
Not many *58ers have dropped
by recently, no doubt in part a
function of currency exchange.
It’s great to know we have some
of the luminosity in the City of
Light.

Back home in Indiana, Pete
Carney writes that it’s “been an
interesting year for Gloria and
me. In April, I gave a paper at
the Garaventa Center of the
University of Portland on how
conflicts from the past teach les-
sons for the present. In September
I gave a paper to the American
Academy of Pain Management
on using A-delta sensory nerve
conduction tests to help people
with spinal pain. A week ago
[this in November] I had my right
hip replaced, and three days ago
I gave a small paper at Notre
Dame’s Fall Ethics and Culture
Conference on how Bob The Egg
Man teaches the values of humil-
ity, wonder and joy. Of course
the energy for all these endeavors
comes from the fact that Williams
beat Amherst!”

Speaking of which, our
Treasurer David (“Williams °58,
Amherst nothing”) Grossman
missed Fred Clifford at the game
and gave him a call. Freddy was
lounging in Islamorada, if you can
imagine that, and David kept him
updated through that stirring win.

Fred reports that the Williams

the fine arts in summing up for
his juries.

Bob says he’s playing a lot of
golf with, among others, Chet
Lasell, John Hutchins, Ed Hughes
and Simbo, aka Dave Sims.

David and Jennifer had
Christmas with Kate and Chet
in Vero. They continue to live in
Lakeville in the summer. They
went on a “great” Williams trip
through the Canadian Rockies
last summer.

Our class gatherings last
fall were flat-out wonderful.
There was a record crowd in
Williamstown in October for the
minireunion, organized by Chet
and Rick Driscoll. In attendance
were Ron Anderson and Barbie,
Fred Clifford and Barbara, Don
Conklin and Elizabeth Heckman,
Tom Connolly and Ann, Dave Cook
and Loy, Stuart Crampton and
Suzy, Hank Dimlich and Kathy,
Matt Donner and Judy, Rick
Driscoll and Jeanne, Joel Greeley
and Louise, David Grossman and
Jill, Bob Guyett and Sue, Sam
Jones and Becky, David Kane and
Siegrun, Whitey Kaufmann and
Karen, Tom Kellogg and Mercy
Ramsey, Chet Lasell and Kate,
Skip Martin and Nancy, Bruce
Maxwell, Jim Murphy and Connie,
Jock Purcell and Nancy, Bruno
Quinson and Minkie, Dick Siegel
and Pam, David Sims, Brad Thayer
and Bee, and Terry Vermilyea.
There was a full weekend of
festivities. I'd go on but it would
run me out of space and besides,
res ipsa loquitor.

In December we held our first
holiday season gathering at the
Princeton Club. I got real strong
reviews on this from Jim Conlan

Carl W. Vogt '58 received the Donald D. Engen Aero Club Trophy for
Aviation Excellence from the Aero Club of Washington in November. Vogt,
a pilot and lawyer, has served as chairman of the National Transportation
Safety Board and a member of the White House Commission on Aviation
Safety and Security and has been director of several other aviation

associations and foundations.

Reunion Jazz Band planned to
be in Vero Beach March 18-22.
The Band is out with a new CD,
entitled No, No Don’t Go. Tom
Hayne *57 has plenty of copies
and sent me one. His email
address is Mrtomtom59@aol.
com.

Bob Kingsbury says Lou
Lustenberger designed the cover
for the CD, exercising a skill he’s
had since Scarsdale High School
days. I wonder if Lou resorted to

and Lin Patterson. Jim said it
wasn'’t just a step up, “it was a
whole flight of stairs.” Lin came
all the way up from Florida. Matt
Donner and Joe Young hosted,
and other attendees were Tom
Connolly, Bob Guyett, Bill Harter,
David Kane, Lou Lustenberger,
Bruno Quinson, Arnie Sher and Tom
Synott.

Jim Hutchison and Kay were
frustrated for the second year
in a row in their quest to get to



Antarctica. Damaged ships in
both cases. This time they were
all the way down in Ushaia, at
the bottom of South America. Jim
asks, “Is someone sending us a
message?” Maybe a condo/time-
share seller in Ushaia.

A little later but not much
farther north, George Vare and
Elsa celebrated George’s birthday
during their Patagonian hiking
tour at Torres del Paine, one of
Chile’s great national parks.

Keeping up with George is one
thing; keeping up with the media
talking about George is another.
Reading my Saturday Wall Street
Journal on Nov. 6, here comes
George at me from the middle
of page D11. He was centering a
group of five Napa vintners. Jay
Mclinerney 76 in the column “On
Wine,” refers to the group as the
“Retro Dudes of Napa.” He vari-
ously calls George “headmaster”
of the group, “a genial patriarch”
and the “unofficial ambassador
for the wines of Friuli, especially
Ribolla Gialla.” It’s quite a story.

Lin Patterson and Gail took a
cruise to Venice, the Greek Isles
and Istanbul last spring. Gail is
still with the Huntington Private
Bank. Russ Pope visited Barcelona
this fall and enjoyed a two-week
return cruise with Texas neigh-
bors. Rad Byerly and Carol spent
Christmas with Jim Hutchison and
Kay in Oregon; Rad was looking
forward to a good ski season in
Colorado.

Phil Wilcox is “trying hard not to
join the ranks of the ‘declinists,’
but things are not looking great
for our grandchildren, if we can’t
stop our addictions to war, bor-
rowing ourselves into bankruptcy
and corrupting our politics with
big bucks. Otherwise, life for us
is good.”

I've passed on the strong
consensus view that Phil and Tom
Connolly have done a great job
in our fundraising activity but
haven’t mentioned the hard-
working and effective deputies,
subjects of the same strong view.
Bravo, ole and magnifico.

Jack Kent is a potter as well as a
lawyer and sent me a coffee cup
to prove it. What else would you
expect from Seattle’s finest? Jack
spends good parts of May and
October in Williamstown with his
daughter Katie ’88, the professor.

Rob Hall writes that he, Karen
and English setter Lilly are off to
Boca Grande for February and
March. “Lots of golf, fishing and
destruction of brain cells—but
fun, and beats shoveling the white
stuff.”

Peter Bertine's daughter

Kathryn was married to George
Varhola Jr. on Nov. 7 in the
Rincon Mountain foothills east
of Tucson. Their marriage was
the subject of a feature article in
the Weddings section of The New
York Times on Sunday, Nov. 21.
Both Kathryn and her husband
are Olympic-grade bicyclists.
They got to know each other
while bicycling up the Mount
Lemmon Highway, which rises
from about 3,000 to about 9,000
feet. Even driving a car up that
road is exhausting!

I read the very good article the
day it was published and perhaps
thinking of the lords around the
pear tree, leapt to the conclu-
sion that Peter was in the picture
behind the bride and groom. It
wasn’t Peter, but Dave Cook came
to my rescue noting that he was
in a picture published with the
article in the Times electronic
edition.

Peter observed that it’s nice
when you can bask in the achieve-
ments of your children.

Ed Hughes writes about Peter:
“He told me the groom is ex-
Navy, which pleases Peter since
both he and his father served in
the Navy. You might not know
that we were each other’s best
man, and when my parents died
I lived with his family for several
years. Good people.” I didn’t
know it, and I'm real glad to
know it now. Class facts, class
acts. A lot of present and poten-
tial legal talent in that household.

Denny Doucette is bursting
with pride with respect to his
daughter Rebecca. She finished
at the highest level of a military
training program for learning the
Arabic language, earning special
commendation. She will now put
her skills to highest use in military
and diplomatic endeavors in
Afghanistan.

Stan Lawder sent a blockbuster
from Denver. I'll relate some
and save more. The Denver
Darkroom is doing A-OK, the
leading photography school in the
Rockies. Stan is also well known
as an experimental filmmaker. He
was featured in the Denver maga-
zine 5280, edited by Amanda
Faison, granddaughter of Prof.
Lane Faison *29! I didn’t realize
Stan is the son of a Williams grad,
Douglas *28.

I see in a Terry Teachout
column in the Jan. 28 Wall Street
Journal that Minkie Quinson’s
Barrington Stage Co. premiered,
on the regional theater circuit,
Mark St. Germain’s two-man
play Freud’s Last Session, the
imagined debate on faith between

Sigmund and C.S. Lewis taking
place in 1939. The play is now
being presented everywhere. How
do we best say avant-garde in
English, Bruno?

Jim Conlan was going into
his New York sports club
branch when a bunch of Whitey
Kaufmann's spinning charges were
leaving. Jim said they all looked
robust, hale and hearty. Whitey
and Karen took in the Stewart/
Colbert “Rally to Restore Sanity”
on the eve of Election Day. Ed
Hughes followed up his month
in Italy with a three-week visit to
Turkey, a fascinating culture and
one for us to stay closely in touch
with, says Ed.

The Bill Dudleys had a great
year and are firmly ensconced in
their new home in Easton. “We
love the house and area near the
Miles River and St. Michaels.”
Bill’s book was launched during a
Maritime Heritage Conference in
Baltimore.

Ed Snyder's son Zack, the direc-
tor, has two new movies out or
coming out. They are The Legend
of the Guardians: The Owls of
Ga’Hoole and Sucker Punch.

Last issue I wondered if anyone
traveled a shorter distance
between homes than David Phillips
and Lore. Now I'm wondering if
anyone travels a longer distance
than John Buckner and Lorraine.
It’s about 3,000 miles from the
Bay to Miami, but then it’s a
whale of a distance on to the
British Virgin Islands. I bet they
win.

Winter checked in early here
this year, and some of our sensi-
tive flora went the way of Dave
Plater’s last year. It must have
been a lot the same in Florida. For
a while I thought they’d be ship-
ping arks to So Cal and Nevada.

I’'m indebted to Joe Young for a
heads-up to a review of her new
book, Being Polite to Hitler, by
Robb Forman Dew, Professor
Charley Dew's wife. The review
by novelist Meg Wolitzer is in the
Jan. 16,2011, New York Times
Book Review at page 7. It is the
third in a trilogy—I hope I don’t
misuse the term—of novels about
a character of our generation. The
reviewer concludes that the work
“is a deeply knowing novel—
progressive, certainly, and at times
quietly, thrillingly strange.” It’s
published by Little Brown.

As I wind this up in January
it’s been a tough week here in
Arizona. The good news is that a
strong congresswoman will likely,
I believe and hope, get back to her
seat. Our fellow alumnus of many
years ago, President Garfield,

ApriL 2011 | WiLLiams PeopLe | 27



would have served out his full
term today.

I am sorry to report that Steve
Fudell passed away Nowv. 1. Steve
was a retired diagnostic radiolo-
gist. He is survived by his wife
Rosalind, three daughters, two
step-sons and five grandchildren.
Rosalind’s address is 2 Bridle
Lane, Blue Bell, PA 19422-2454.

59

Norm Walker

c/o Dan Rankin

1870 Bay Road #213

Vero Beach, FL 32963
1959secretary@williams.edu

Submitted by Dan Rankin: We’ll
start up in New England with
our good friend and conscien-
tious class secretary, Norm Walker,
who reported to us two years
ago that he had a glitch in his left
brain, a glioblasten, which was
robbing him of intelligent access
to language. He continues to be
upbeat and has a first-class team
of doctors overseeing his progress
at Tufts Medical Center. Bob
Hatcher published a nice piece
about Norm in his local paper,
the Clayton Tribune (Georgia),
praising his good spirit and
steadfast effort to get out and
walk a mile or two a day. Norm
doesn’t get out every day, but he
does walk most days and, as Bob
says, “Today’s the day—it’s the
only day for each of us.” And
each of us must make the effort to
do our walking and complete our
projects—just as Norm does. This
is good advice from Dr. Hatcher,
who underwent open-heart sur-
gery two years ago. Sam Parkhill,
a resident of Freeport, Maine, is
65 miles up the road from Norm
and continues checking to make
sure Norm behaves himself and is
following doctors’ orders.

The fall beauty of New England
and the Williams campus in
particular, brought together an
enthusiastic group of *59ers in
October for a minireunion and a
chance to see the undefeated Eph
football team beat Middlebury.
Tom Albertson and Kitty, George
Dangerfield and Margaret, Tom
Davidson, Jack Dietze, Chuck
Dunkell and Suzanne Cassell,

Tim Enos and Sheila, Bob Gould
and Sheila, Hanse Halligan, Barry
Mayer, Bill Moomaw and Margot,
Bill Norris, Jim Richardson and
Barbara, Bart Robinson and
Ingela, Dave Taylor, and Dan
Rankin and Susan shared good
stories, thoughts and beliefs with
one another—Friday night at the
“’6” House with the Class of 58
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and Saturday night at Hobson’s
Choice. We were honored to have
former president John Chandler
join us at the 1896 House. Three
weeks later the college campus

of the Military Academy at West
Point was a weekend gathering
place for classmates to join Tom
Davidson for an extensive tour.
Kirk Emmert and Elizabeth, Tim
Enos and Shelia, Dan Fanning

and Chip Ide took advantage of
Tom’s hospitality and toured the
campus, viewed the cadets drilling
and the parachute team perform-
ing, and watched the football
team beat Virginia Military
Institute. Stay tuned; Tom hopes
to arrange more of these week-
ends in the future.

Staying with the college scene,
but this time Kent State, we find
Mack Hassler, the quintessen-
tial faculty guru—professor of
English, undergraduate coordina-
tor, graduate coordinator, acting
dean of the honors program
and author—reporting that he’s
“having a ball now with campus
politics just prior to retiring. I
was elected chair of Kent State’s
Faculty Senate last spring—a
real challenge in tough times.”
He does a lot of work with a
Graduate Dean, John Stalvey
>77. Mack’s brutally honest in
admitting he’s in total denial
about the aging process. Way to
go! Stu Wallace continues on the
college campus by teaching in the
continuing ed program at North
Carolina State and being a close
observer of local and national
politics. Bill Moomaw is still work-
ing full time at Tufts University
Fletcher School as director of
the Center for International
Environment and Resource
Policy. He teaches and sponsors
graduate students working on
issues from fisheries and forests
to water resources, energy and
climate change. His work has
taken him to Mexico and multiple
European cities this past year.
Still active on the Virginia Tech
grounds, Tony Distler writes, “As
usual, I forgot what retirement
is supposed to be all about. In
addition to ongoing consulta-
tions and voiceovers/on-camera
work for commercials, I've
taken to chairing the Blacksburg
Partnership Collaborative for
the Arts and chairing a capital
campaign to raise funds for a
new building at a local retirement
community.” While Jim Pickering
has left his many administrative
duties behind at the University
of Houston, he does continue to
teach and write. He’s co-written
several books about Estes Park,

Colo., and he’s putting the finish-
ing touches on an edition of his
“Fiction 100” books. On the
primary and secondary educa-
tion level, Bob McAlaine reports
that he’s now chairman of an $8
million scholarship campaign for
an inner-city pre K- to 8th-grade
school in a poverty stricken area
of Philadelphia. This is an inde-
pendent school with a reputation
for innovation and success that
serves 460 students. I think we all
knew that Mac was a thoughtful,
generous and giving individual
even back in the *50s. Thank
goodness some things never
change. If any of you suffer from
the nostalgia of paying tuition
bills, Mac would be happy to chat
with you.

We have many classmates on
the go—traveling within the
States and abroad. Tony Volpe
and Amy celebrated their 20th
wedding anniversary by visiting
Seoul, South Korea, and Phuket,
Thailand. They were impressed
by the modern features of Seoul
and its cultural and religious sites.
In Phuket, a large island west of
the main part of Thailand, they
toured many smaller islands and
rode an elephant. I'd like to see
a picture of that to prove Tony’s
being straight with *59ers. Living
in the in the Chicago area, Tony
often sees Pete Willmott and David
Earle at Williams gatherings or
Bears games. Tony reports that
Ted Oppenheimer’s family founda-
tion has been extremely generous
in providing sizeable grants to
many public school teachers. Ted
and his family have been doing
this for 30 years. Keep it up, Ted.
Bob Gould, our valedictorian,
who resides in Scotland, and
Sheila come to the colonies to
visit children, stay in the family
cottage in Canada and attend our
fall minireunion in Williamstown.
Bob stays active in the church
as an interim rector and even
plays a grumpy old innkeeper in
the Christmas Eve pageant. Pim
Goodbody and Pandy, who seem
to be constantly traveling the East
Coast by land or water, stopped
in to see David Thun and Barbara
in Reading, Pa. Pim claims that
David is building a helicopter
in his garage. I know David is a
versatile guy, but come on, is this
true or has Pim been spending
time in lala land? Stay tuned,
the truth should out soon. Ernie
Imhoff and Hilda spend time on
the road from Baltimore visiting
their oldest child in Maine. Ernie
continues to deliver Meals on
Wheels in downtown Baltimore,
write sea stories, work with the



From left, Tom Christop

9, Matthew McQueen '89 and John

Bessone ‘78 enjoyed a Williams-Amherst telecast in Santa Fe last fall.

crew of the liberty ship John
Brown, and stay in close touch
with his hometown friends in
Williamstown. Scott Lowry seems
to be in on the annual shuttle
between a summer home in
Wisconsin and a winter retreat in
Port Charlotte, Fla. He’s not the
only one—Dave Taylor and Scotty
split the year between Mundelein,
Ill., and Vero Beach. His commu-
nity spirit has led him to take on
the job of president of his condo
association. And while Hanse
Halligan makes Manchester, Vt.,
his year-round, he does journey
down to Vero Beach several times
a year. Even Williams Reunion
Jazz Band drummer Tom Hayne
spends a couple of months here
in Vero Beach. Harry Gratwick,
who lives in Philadelphia in the
winter and Maine in the summer,
visits Vero to stay with his brother
Joel and do some sailing. Harry
has just published another book
about Maine titled Mainers in

the Civil War. Grey McGown
continues to cruise Interstate 30 in
Texas to see Williams friends and
attend the Wms-Ambherst game at
Dave and Busters—a single bar
the size of an evacuated bomber
plant. Pete Fessenden wrote to
comment on his wonderful visit
with Andy Packard in Maine and
says he continues to be impressed
by the fine theater Andy and Pat
own and run in Bar Mills, Maine.
Geoff Morton splits his time
between Cleveland, where he does
the college counseling for two
private schools, and Tucson, Ariz.
He joined other bionic classmates
when he had his hip replaced
shortly before Christmas. Clearly
the Cleveland boys like to duck
out of town when winter winds
begin to blow, because Henry Foltz

skedaddles to the Sunshine State
in Delray. The grapevine reports
that Nick Frost, Pit Johnson, John
Mangel, Jerry Tipper, Fred Webster
and others, enjoy the healthful
benefits of Florida’s west coast for
all, or parts, of the winter.

California gang is not sitting on
their hands either. While Richard
Crews continues to serve on the
Santa Clara County Civil Grand
Jury and rake in a $20-a-day
check, he’s also tutoring high
school dropouts who want to
return to the educational system.
Class secretary emeritus Bo
Kirschen writes from Santa Rosa
that he, Norm Cram and Chuck
Dunkel meet on an irregular basis
for lunch, football games and
“moderate imbibing.” Apparently
the imbibing swirls around Norm
Cram's part ownership in the
Lagunitas India Pale Ale Brewery.
Not being a total egalitarian,
Norm uses his position to go to
the head of the line and get their
drinks at a reduced rate. Hmm,
and to think Norm was a clergy-
man in his former life. Down
in La Jolla, Cliff Colwell reports
he still does laboratory work
on stem-cell research, sees his
grandchildren and tries to main-
tain his Bill Tilden tennis game.
Up the road in Palo Alto, Cliff’s
Cranbrook School classmate Joe
Prendergast continues to serve
his patients as a prominent endo-
crinologist who sings the praises
of Vitamin D. He and Marlene
enjoy the San Francisco Ballet,
Symphony and Opera.

My earlier mention of John
Chandler leads me off the beaten
path for a moment to relate a
little info about this fascinating
man. Some of you may know
this tale. When John came to
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Vero Beach last spring to speak to
the Williams alumni association
he stayed with us, and during
those few days as we discussed
our backgrounds, I was amazed
to learn he had grown up in

an orphanage. What? That’s
right—at age 7, while living in
Holland Creek, N.C., about 25
miles north of Ashville, John’s
father, a struggling tobacco
farmer, died of pneumonia at 52.
John’s mother, who had just given
birth to their fourth child, was left
in desperate straits. It was now
1931 and the Great Depression
was tightening its grip on the
whole country. The family tried
to survive by moving in with rela-
tives in the Ashville area, but life
was hard. It became clear over the
next three years that the Chandler
children were a problem—a
financial problem, not a behav-
ioral problem. By 1933 there was
talk of putting the three oldest
boys (John, 9, Cal, 7, and Ted,

5) up for adoption. All going to
different families. A neighbor, so
horrified at that option, sought to
have the three boys admitted to a
Baptist orphanage in Thomasville,
N.C. So, in January of 1934,
John, Cal and Ted entered the
Mills Home. John has the highest
praise for this institution—a 100-
acre residential campus with 400
acres for the farm, 550 children
housed in 17 cottages, a school,

a library, a church, a gym, an
infirmary and athletic fields. The
staff and faculty were caring,
compassionate and academi-
cally oriented. He excelled in the
school and was respected for his
good treatment of other people.
With the home’s help and his
own endeavor John was admitted
to Wake Forest, then Duke, and
eventually he came to Williams
with us in 1955. Before long he
became chairman of the religion
department, dean of the faculty,
president of Hamilton College
and then president of Williams
from 1973 to 1985. In describ-
ing his Mills Home experience to
Jack Sawyer °39, Jack responded,
saying, “It sounds like Deerfield.”
And in many ways it was.

From the nostalgia corner, or
tales of yesteryear, I have recently
learned that the sophomore raid
on the poor new freshmen in the
fall of 1955 was precipitated by
members of our class. Really? It
hardly seems possible but Geoff
Morton, class historian, casually
related to me how miscreants
from our number, knowing that
all the members of the Class of
>58 were eating dinner at their
fraternity houses, left Baxter
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Hall, went over to the sophomore
quad after dinner, and proceeded
to “trash” their buildings. They
didn’t “break” anything, accord-
ing to Geoff, who was a “reluc-
tant follower,” but they did grease
door handles and toilet seats and
dumped out waste baskets, etc.—
the scoundrels made a general
mess of the four buildings. The
result, of course, was the en masse
invasion of Sage and Williams
Halls by *58ers. Lo, these many
years, I've assumed we were
innocent lambs who were
attacked by Neanderthals who
had lived too long in the remote
hills of Williamstown and didn’t
understand how civilized folks
behaved. I'd be interested to hear
how other classmates remember
this incursion into our territory
by sophomores. Please send me
your take on this event! Perhaps I
was just a good boy (right!) doing
my assignments when the angry
mob appeared in the quad ready
to do battle and I understood
nothing. How naive could I be?
When I press Brother Morton
about others who partook in

this “trashing” incident, he’s still
reluctant after 56 years to finger
any other *59%rs. Will anyone else
step forward?

In early January, our classmate
from Fairbanks, Alaska, Henry
Cole, sent me the sad news that
Vic Van Valin had died Jan. 2 of
complications from surgery and
the onset of Valley Fever. Vic
may have been the first person to
attend Williams from Snohomish,
Wash., and he indicated it was
the infectious enthusiasm of Fred
Copeland °35 when he toured
Washington State that brought
him to Williamstown. He
attended Harvard Grad School
and earned a law degree from
the University of Washington in
1963. After two years in the Air
Force he practiced law in Seattle,
where he met and married his
wife Liz. At the 50th reunion I
was impressed by his sensitivity,
thoughtfulness and empathy,
as well as his spirit on “Purple
Night” when he walked away
with first place in the “Most
Williams” category. In 2008
he completed his book Casting
Out Fear, which had its roots in
a paper he’d written for Luther
Mansfield while he was a student.
At the time of his death he and
Liz were living in Cave Creek,
Ariz. He will be missed.

Lastly, I'd like to thank Hanse
Halligan, Geoff Morton, Marc
Newberg, Jim Richardson, Pete
Willmott, Chet Lasell *58 and
especially Fay Vincent ’60, who
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helped me weather open-heart
surgery to replace my aortic valve
in December. Marc Newberg,
ever the watchful cardiologist,
explained that all the cow valves
used to replace human valves are
registered, and he’d taken the
liberty to check the history on my
new valve, and, yes indeed, it did
come from a purple cow. What
could be better than a cardiolo-
gist with a sense of humor? He
even suggested that the theme of
this column should be cruelty to
animals—like using purple cow
valves in people who are almost
human. Is he a friend or what?
That’s the view from hear.
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Michael Penner

38334 South Desert Bluff Drive
Tucson, AZ 85739
1960secretary@uwilliams.edu

Jim Pilgrim reports that with a
push from his daughter Linda, he
is now on the Internet. Jim and
Thelma had wonderful time at
the 50th reunion with highlights
being the party hosted by Penny
and Foster Devereux, the lectures
and the Sunday memorial service.
Jim is keeping active with Linda’s
border collie who loves to run
on his 100 acres of fields and
woods in Cummington, Mass.
Class President Buck Frederickson
represented our class at the
Pass-the-Baton festivities with
the Class of 1961. Activities
included a lovely evening with
President Adam and Karen Falk,
a football win against Middlebury
and terrific faculty seminars. In
Tom Dodds’ Christmas letter he
reports that he has retired from
his ophthalmology practice after
39 years. To celebrate his retire-
ment, Tom’s medical colleagues
and associates hosted a wonderful
party. Tom and Sheila continue
to be active in church and music
activities. Sheila’s 50th reunion
from Swarthmore will be in June
with Sheila as chairperson.

Dr. H. Allen Spencer ’61 died
Oct. 8 after a long battle with
cancer. Al is technically a 1961
graduate, but many regarded him
as 1960 because he started with
our class. He received his PhD at
the University of Rochester and
made Rochester his home with
Suzanne. Al worked for Kodak
for 18 years as a marketing
and communications executive.
His true vocation was his work
with nonprofit organizations
in Rochester, a city he came to
love. Al served as president of
the Rochester Historical Society,

president of the board of the
Friends of the University of
Rochester Libraries, president of
the board of the Harley School
and an active board member

of the Crestwood Children’s
Center. Tom Tierney died Nov. 2
after a courageous battle with
pancreatic cancer. Tom received
his MAT degree from Wesleyan
University and spent much of his
life teaching. For the last 15 years
Tom worked as a scoring director
for Data Recognition Corp. Tom
was a lifelong baseball fan who
coached and umpired after his
playing days at Williams. The
Alumni Office has reported that
Tim Colburn died Sept. 4. Ward
Highstone retired this year as a
senior investment officer with J.P.
Morgan in Chicago. He started
as an intern with First National
Bank of Chicago in 1960, so by
my calculations that is 50 years
working for the same company.

I wonder if anyone else in our
class has worked for the same
company for 50 years? Ward and
Ginny live in Glen Ellyn, where
they are busy with grandchil-
dren, charity work and the arts
(Chicago Symphony, Joffrey
Ballet and Chicago Shakespeare).
Iimplore members of the class to
send news of you, families and
classmates, so future class notes
feature more living than deceased
classmates. Thanks for your help.
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Bob Gormley

REUNION JUNE 9-12
P.0. Box 3922

Westport, MA 02790 ii ! i

1961secretary@uwilliams.edu

There was no flood of responses
to my “last call for notes prior
to reunion,” but, then, I didn’t
expect one. Tim Weinland man-
aged an amazing 78 percent
response to his pleas for class
book profiles from each of you,
so most of you have weighed
in, and the buzz about reunion
has been encouraging. May the
Berkshire sun shine on our time
together in June.

In his class book bio, John
Castleman recalls “a September
day 54 years ago on the steps
of Williams E, where he was
gathered with Goose, Guzzetti,
Whitney, Weiss, Howie, Buck,
Denne, Farrell, Deegs, Worker,
Huffman, Hank Richmond, Penny,
Low, Mayer, great men all.” This
is what its all about, guys, such
memories.



One memory that came back to
me this go round was the depth of
the bonding that went on between
us freshman year. Some of the
rooming combinations that Fred
Copeland °35 and company put
together yielded lifelong friend-
ships. Kevin Morrissey reminded
me of his interesting combo: he
was paired with Noyes Rogers
and Mike Small. Noyes was a kid
from Nebraska who became a
successful attorney and who, as
noted in this space last time, has
made the appreciation of opera,
the symphony and architecture
his lifelong passion. Mike Small,
our musical genius, who passed
away far too soon in 2003, was
a high school kid from New
Jersey who went on to compose
music and/or lyrics for nearly
50 films, among other achieve-
ments, including some you might
recognize like Klute (1971), The
Parallax View (1974), Night
Moves (1975), Marathon Man
(1976), Going in Style (1979),
Brighton Beach Memoirs (1986),
Black Widow (1987) and
Mountains of the Moon (1996).
Film Score Magazine hailed him
as “The Poet of Paranoia” for his
ability to enhance darker style
films. You may remember him
at the piano, sometimes with
Skip Chase, another sad loss to
us. And I can picture him on
the grand at our 25th at Mount
Hope Farm. Mike’s widow Lynn
spent this Christmas Day with
the Morrisseys in NYC, and
Kevin and Noyes will be rooming
together at our 50th for old times’
sake. I would bet they all talked
and played some music back in
’57. Mike Small will be with them
in spirit come June.

Kevin has just stepped down as
medical director of an ambula-
tory surgical center and remains
connected with Weill Cornell/
New York Presbyterian Hospital.
He and wife Hattice continue
to love Manhattan, where their
family is close by and life is
abundant. They try to visit her
family in Turkey twice a year and
have spent time in Russia and
the Baltic and Danube countries
on cruises. But having discov-
ered “autumn month-abroad in
foreign cities” advantages with
Rome covered and Paris on tap,
they have their eyes on Barcelona,
Dublin and Buenos Aires. Kevin
also enjoys photography and
threatens to have some samples
exhibited at our reunion.

Others who stepped up for the
last call on messages to classmates
through these alumni notes were
Henry Stabenau, Marty Linsky,

Walt Nord, Dick Beckler and Brian
O’Leary. (I might remind you,
however, that we have a Class of
’61 website monitored by Paul
Boire, whose email is boire@rcn.
com, and further notes and pho-
tos can be posted there through
May.)

Henry notes that he’s “still
working and about to complete
30 years in the I'T department at
Morgan Stanley. My older son
went to Williams *02 and got a
fine education.” He’s also still
in touch with Eric Davis. Marty
checked in from his dream retreat
home in Italy, where he spent
New Year’s Day reflecting on
life at 70, Williamstown in June
and the immortal words of Mose
Allison singing “Just a middle
class white boy trying to have
some fun.”

Walt Nord alerted us to the
March 8 publication of his book,
co-authored with his wife and
colleague Ann Connell, entitled
Controversy in Organizational
Studies: A Generative Uncertainty
Approach. OK, it’s not Chuck
Webb's The Graduate, but we
will have it on display in June,
and maybe Walt will agree to
sign copies. Beckler wrote that
two of his six beloved daughters
are still in college (Trinity’s gain,
Williams’ loss) and one in private
school, so he’s still grinding it out
in his DC law practice. He’s also
a cancer survivor (bouts with
prostate and lung), but health is
holding and he’ll see us in June.

Brian O’Leary, in addition to
establishing his ecological/spiri-
tual retreat center in Ecuador, has
had an amazing ride in his career.
He viewed his years at Williams
to be between Sputnik (Oct. 4,
1957) and JFK’s dramatic lunar
landing speech (May 25, 1961).
At the outset he was filing into
Physics 1a and by May ’61 facing
his agonizing physics compre-
hensive exams. Since childhood
he had always wanted to explore
the moon and planets and, after
completing a Berkeley PhD in
astronomy, was selected by NASA
in 1967 to be the first astronaut
to go to Mars. Until, in 1968,
the Mars project was scrapped
in favor of the Vietnam War. He
then accepted an invitation to join
Carl Sagan on the Cornell faculty
and spent the next few years in
research on the robotic explo-
ration of the planets. He also
became a war protester! From the
’60s into the *80s he held a series
of academic posts in California,
Hampshire College and Princeton
in astronomy, planetary science,
technology assessment and energy

science and policy. Still not having
found his niche, he wandered
thereafter “into the new sci-
ences of consciousness and the
paranormal.” And he developed
a strong interest in environmental
studies and music. He became

“a practical but unaffiliated
visionary and activist”, writing or
editing 10 books and a number
of papers, speaking widely and
traveling to meet with “unortho-
dox researchers” of new energy
techniques. Finally he settled

into Montesuenos (Mountain
Dreams), his environmental
center in Ecuador with his artist
wife Meredith Miller. We are all
welcome.

A few more interesting 61
characters you may run into
at reunion. One is Art Moss,
another Hawaiian who taught
and administered at Punahou
School for 35 years. President
Obama graduated from Punahou
in ’79, so Art might have a story
or two to tell. Beyond bragging
about his grandchildren as we
all do, he’s been training cats at
the Hawaiian Humane Society
along with a couple of his own.
Somehow I always trust a man
who loves cats! He’s been married
49 years to a sometime play-
wright, plays some tennis, retired
in ’98 to fully enjoy Hawaii and
likes listening to Joe Cocker’s You
are So Beautiful, Leonard Cohen’s
Closing Time, anything by
Pavarotti and seeing la Bohéme
whenever possible.

Gardner Brown, like several
others in the class, went off to
Africa (Sierra Leone) after gradu-
ation with Crossroads Africa, a
precursor to the Peace Corps. He
then took a degree in African-
Middle Eastern studies, taught
briefly at Oberlin, helped prepare
other Africa-bound students for
Peace Corps and did community
work in Cleveland. He did six
months in the Army, joined the
Foreign Service, was then posted
in Cairo (Nasser’s Egypt) and on
to Vietnam and a military/civilian
advisory team under the legend-
ary John Paul Vann. It’s his belief
that “after the two Tet Offensives,
the possibility of America doing
anything constructive in Vietnam,
was finished since the Vietnamese
government and military were
too corrupt and dysfunctional,”
though it was almost another
seven years before we left. There’s
a guy to talk to about that era.
And maybe also to Kent Paxton,
who flew helicopter missions
over Nam, was severely wounded
but returned with the Foreign
Service as well. Later Gardy was
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posted to London, where he
met his wife, then back to DC
as Egyptian Desk Officer while
Sadat and Kissinger were trying
to hammer out a peace agreement
with Israel after the 1967 war.
Finally back to London, where
his boys were born and, tragically,
his wife succumbed to cancer.
Then single parenthood, and after
2000 he returned with the boys
to Cambridge, Mass., to educate
them here.

Maybe that’s enough until June.
I had revealing class book bios
from Dave Tenney, Ben Field, Al
Lapey, Dave Gregg, Dave Farrell,
Kent Paxton, Ned Houst and others
in hand to draw from, but you’ll
have to go to our class book for
those. I should leave some space
for Bill Ryan *62 who’s been criss-
crossing the country for years
trying to interview everyone in
that great class and has miles to
go before he sleeps. So here’s to
Buddha Ryan, his all-inclusive
grand scheme and many years
as a model class secretary. Come
October 2011 we’ll pass him
the 50th baton we now have
the honor of holding, and he
can finally stop crowding the
’61 space! Cheers all. See you in
Williamstown.
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William M. Ryan

112 Beech Mountain Road
Mansfield Center, CT 06250
1962secretary@williams.edu

Twenty-four classmates and
partners attended our mini in
October. We were pleased to
enjoy the company of non-aging
President John Chandler and wife
Joyce Lazarus at our Saturday
night dinner. John has assented
to write his recollections of our
years at Williams for our 50th
reunion book. The weekend was
filled with meetings (and fun,
of course). A new committee,
the Wise Women of Williams,
co-chaired by Judy Grinnell,
Carol Paul and Ellen Payzant,
met for the first time. This the
first women’s committee to be
part of planning a reunion, and
they will offer fresh ideas for our
50th. I enjoyed seeing Ash Crosby
and his new moustache, which
he was growing for his upcoming
role as Mark Twain. He intends
to keep it for the many “dirty old
man” parts he is offered. Inspired
by seeing Ash, Ed (Rufus) Jarman
is attempting to set up a reunion
of the Purple Herd singing group
of which both Ed and Ash were
members. Charlie Merrill has
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signed up to join them, and they
are hoping to add Kit Jones, Tovi
Kratovil and Pete Hayes. Will
they sing at our 50th? President
Spike Kellogg missed the reunion
because of his required attendance
at a meeting of the National
Biathlon Committee, of which he
is president. At that meeting, he
was inducted into the Biathlon
Hall of Fame. Where is it, you
ask? No one knows.

Mike Yessick and Stew Davis
reuned at Mike’s home in
California. They had not seen
each other since Williams. Mike
reported that Stew was a partner
for many years in a Rochester law
firm and has retired.

Friends and family of Jef Corson
threw him a surprise 70th birth-
day party in August at which,
in lieu of gifts, they collected
thousands of dollars for a founda-
tion established by Jef’s sister.
Karen and Charlie Dickson and
Butch Andersen 61 attended. Jef is
in the final months of his interim
presidency at Ursinus University.
The president of Butler University
will take his place in June. “Not
soon enough,” said Jef, who,
in a call to me, demonstrated
most thoroughly that he doesn’t
know how to use their telephone
system. Jef and Carol are signed
up for our Oxford week.

Missy and Banger Lang, Charlie
Wales, Bonnie and I attended the
September wedding of Ellen and
Roger Wales' daughter Kendra in
Briarcliff Manor, N.Y. Lovely day,
wedding and reception at an old
estate overlooking the Hudson.

On a sadder note, our class has
lost one of its luminaries, Glen
Thurow. Glen died in October
due to a recurrence of multiple
myeloma. I had interviewed Glen
four years ago, a few days before
he was to enter the hospital for a
bone marrow transplant. Despite
his condition, he and his family
were optimistic and upbeat. Sarah
and Glen had moved to coastal
Oregon in retirement. He had
a remarkable academic career
and served for many years as
the provost at the U. of Dallas.
Condolences to his wife Sarah
and their three children. We miss
him, too.

Another remarkable career is
that of Toby Cosgrove, whom I
visited two years ago. As most of
you know, Toby is the CEO of
the Cleveland Clinic, the largest
hospital in the world. During
my visit, Toby toured me around
their new 2 million sq. ft. addi-
tion. He gave me one of his white
robes with “Dr. Cosgrove” sewn
prominently on the lapel. “Now,

you keep your damn mouth
shut!” he insisted. The remark-
able part is due to the fact that
Toby discovered, at age 33, that
he was dyslexic. That fact opened
up his eyes to his struggles with
academic work at Williams and
afterward and to his skill as a car-
diac surgeon. “I had to learn to
envision things differently, more
spatially,” he explained, “and
1 think that is at least partially
responsible for my career.” And
what a career! He began at the
Cleveland Clinic in 1975, per-
formed over 22,000 open-heart
surgeries and holds 33 medical
patents. Celebrities and statesmen
from around the world would
seek out the Cleveland Clinic and
Toby for surgery. Many class-
mates also have benefited from
his expertise. Toby now runs an
organization of 37,000 employees
located all over the world and has
become a leading spokesperson
in the clamorous health care
debate. The Cleveland Clinic is
a pioneer in paying their doctors
(all are on salaries) and the use
of electronic medical records.
Somehow Toby found the time to
serve as a Williams trustee, teach
a Winter Study class on leadership
and is a recipient of a Bicentennial
Medal. He and Anita met when
she was an appendectomy patient
at Mass General and Toby was
an intern. On his rounds, Toby
burst into her room. “It was the
wrong room, but things turned
out pretty well,” Toby said.
They have two daughters, one of
whom, Nicole, is Class of *02 at
Williams. Asked about Williams,
Toby replied: “Best bunch of
people I have been associated
with during my entire lifetime.”
Southward for visits with Jim
Evans in Louisiana and Leon Lane
in Atlanta. Jim and Shannon live
in Franklin on the Bayou Teche,
about 60 miles west of New
Orleans. (“We call it the Teche
Mahal.”) They also maintain
a residence in N.O. They have
two children and four grand-
children and love to sail on Lake
Pontchartrain ... when they are
not working, that is. And they
both are working in their oil
exploration company of which
they are the only employees. They
seek and buy exploration rights
for oil and minerals. Jim said:
“One out of seven tracts produce,
one out of 12 pay for themselves,
one out of 20 pay for the other
dry holes.” Jim has been in this
business since obtaining his MA
in geology from the University
of Texas in ’65. His father and
grandfather both were in the



business. “Everyone I knew in
Jackson, Miss., where I grew up,
was in some venture related to
oil or sugar cane.” They continue
in the sugar cane business as
well and currently manage some
8,000 acres. Why did Jim go to
Williams? “Sheer, blind, dumb,
good luck,” he answered. “I
chose it over Stanford and MIT,
and I couldn’t be happier that I
did. I’d really like to see Skip Little
again. He was my sophomore
roommate, and I loved to watch
him roll his own cigarettes.”

Leon’s father went blind when
Leon was 13 years old, and at
that point he decided he wanted
to be an ophthalmologist. And he
did, beginning in 1974 when he
opened his own practice in Fort
Lauderdale. He was educated at
Tufts Med School, Case Western
Reserve’s school of ophthalmol-
ogy, interned in Philadelphia
and served for two years in the
Army medical corps in Texas and
Savannah. “When we moved to
Savannah we had almost nothing,
and I took a loan from a bank
to open my practice and build
a house. It was the most money
the bank had ever loaned to an
individual.” Wife Sharon headed
up his office and handled all the
administrative details. They built
a very successful practice but
became increasingly indignant
at the operation and practices
of HMOs. “I couldn’t even tell
patients about possible procedures
that might be useful because the
HMO wouldn’t approve them.”
In 1991, he sold off his practice
and became a cornea fellow at
the U. of Louisville. Following
that research experience, Leon
became a Harvard Fellow in
ocular immunology, immune
diseases that affect the eye, one of
only 200 such researchers on that
topic in the world. “I worked my
tail off and enjoyed it immensely.”
They moved to Atlanta to be
near their daughter’s family (three
kids) where Leon hoped to secure
grant money from N.L.H. to
continue his research. (They also
have a son who is married with
two children.) Quite by accident,
he instead became involved in
marketing with a company called
Seagull Software. “A totally
different career, and I think my
Williams education enabled me
to move into something so differ-
ent. Thank God for liberal arts
schools.”

Bonnie and I embarked on
the longest foray in our “trip
of a lifetime” in June of *09
to visit six classmates in the
Pacific Northwest. First stop

was Whidbey Island, north of
Seattle, at the home of Sharon
and Larry Daloz. They have lived
there since 1997, when they (and
others) co-founded the Whidbey
Institute. This organization acts as
a catalyst and instruction center
for people who wish to do good
deeds with primary emphasis

on the environment. Larry has
served as its director and associate
director. Wife Sharon and Larry
currently are senior fellows of

the Institute. Sharon is Larry’s
second wife, whom he met at

the Harvard Divinity School.

He has two children and two
grandchildren from a previous
marriage. Prior to founding the
institute, Larry obtained his MAT
from Harvard, served in the Peace
Corps in Nepal, taught in Hawaii,
obtained his PhD from Harvard
in educational planning, worked
for two years in New Guinea as
part of his doctorate, served as
academic dean of the commu-
nity college system of Vermont,
became a full professor at Lesley
College and taught at Columbia’s
School of Education. Whew!

He also found time to write a
book, Mentor, which won two
national awards. “Fred Rudolph
’42 helped me in the writing,”
Larry told me. In addition, he
bought 500 acres in the Northeast
Kingdom in Vermont and built a
geodesic dome home there which
they continue to maintain and
visit. Larry’s advice to a Williams
graduate: “Check in with yourself
every few years. Are you really
doing what you want to do?”
Clearly, he followed that advice,
and impressively so.

Next stop, home of Kristine
and Peter McLean in Lakewood,
Wash. After dropping out of the
U. of Michigan PhD program in
chemistry in *66, Peter followed
a tortuous path to his present
location and occupation. He
broke his back skydiving in *68
and started working as a garage
mechanic. He got his pilot’s
license and eventually flew for
United Airlines. Then he became,
in his words, “a true child of
the times, a hippie,” and he
alternated between Taos, N.M.,
where he opened an automobile
garage, and San Francisco, where
he met Kristine. For the next 12
years he was plant manager for
a small chemical company in
Tacoma and, when that plant
had to close for environmental
reasons, he jumped to the other
team and went into chemical
waste management, supervis-
ing Super Fund cleanups. After
a five-year stint with Primerica

Financial Services, he returned
to recycling hazardous chemical
waste as an officer in a company
named Emerald Services. “I
wasted 15 years, at least, before
I found my role,” says Pete, “but
I have found it now with lots of
help from Kristine, and I enjoy
what I do. I'll keep at it for a
while longer.” Pete had one child
with his first wife, and he and
Kristine have a daughter who
works for the Federal Reserve
Board in Washington. On his

list of classmates he’d like to see
again: Fred Wentz, Ted Smith and
Chris Sargent.

Have you ever driven across
Oregon? My advice: Take a
plane! We made that trek to
visit Ann and Paul Hill at their
summer home in Stanley, Idaho,
and it was worth the effort. They
spend about half the year at this
stunning home with breathtak-
ing views, and they winter in
Ashland, Ore. (longtime home of
Pete Cotton, whom they run into
there). Ann (college roommate of
Dinny, Barney Shaw's wife) and
Paul were married in *64. They
moved to the West Coast in 2001
to be nearer to their two children
(and four grandchildren), but one
of their sons has since moved to
London. After Williams, Paul
spent a year with Time-Life and
served six months active duty
at Fort Dix. Paul enrolled at
Columbia Law School and, after
receiving his degree, joined a
law firm in Atlanta. He and Ann
began their lifelong interest in
the outdoors. “We went on river
raft trips so the senior partner
couldn’t reach me.” He then
began a banking career with First
National Bank of Atlanta where
he started their law department
and became general counsel. After
10 years, he was asked to be the
CEO of the Federal Home Loan
Bank of Atlanta, an organization
that sells bonds to the public and
lends the proceeds to mortgage
lenders. (Note: Paul never used
the word “derivatives” in our
conversation and, anyway, he was
long gone from the business when
the financial crisis erupted.) He
retired in 2001, sold their vaca-
tion place at Hilton Head and
headed west. Paul now chairs the
Sawtooth Society, an organiza-
tion dedicated to protecting and
preserving the environment of the
Sawtooth National Recreation
Area. Memories of Williams: “I'd
walk up Sheep Hill in the after-
noon of a beautiful fall day and
play my bongo drums and enjoy
total peace.” (I wonder if others
with the same idea but without
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bongo drums had the same peace-
ful experience.)

Paul and Ann (and Bonnie and
I) are among 27 couples who
have signed up for the June, 2011,
Oxford trip. Bonnie and I enjoyed
this trip in 1992, and I urge you
to consider joining us. As with
everything else, Williams does a
first-class job!

Please mark your calendars:
Pass-the-Baton Weekend with the
Class of 61 will be Oct. 21-23.
Hope to see you in Williamstown!

63

Jim Blume

23 Vicente Road

Berkeley, CA 94705
1963secretary@williams.edu

As astounding as it may seem
to many of us, our 50th reunion
from Williams is inexorably
moving closer to reality. As the
momentum builds over the next
2-and-a-half years may I remind
all of you that the BIG event will
be orchestrated by none other
than our own impresario, Bill
Burnett. Lenny Bernheimer is
charged with raising the money
that we will donate to the College
to commemorate the achieve-
ment. As you may remember,
Lenny was also the chair for our
highly successful 25th reunion
gift to the College. To raise the
money, he has assembled a stellar
group of classmates to assist him
in his outreach.

Determining the specific
purpose(s) of the gift that we
will contribute to the College has
been entrusted to a committee
consisting of Garrett Kirk, Stu
Jones, David Jeffrey, Jimmy Sykes
and Jim Blume. I am chairing the
group. To date, we have had sev-
eral meetings seriously weighing
a number of exciting gift options.
Currently scholarships, new
technologies and sustainability are
high on our list.

On Oct. 15 a group of
classmates converged on
Williamstown to celebrate a
minireunion in order to begin
developing momentum for our
impending big reunion. This
group—my sources say—con-
sisted of the following individuals
and spouses: John Bell, Rick Berry,
Bill Boyd, Bill Burnett, Robbin
and John Churchill, Bob Critchell,
Jan and Clay Davenport, Geoff
Howard, Kimberly and Stu Jones,
Jill and Gordy Prichett, Anne and
Fop Santo Domingo, Jimmy Sykes,
Ingrid and Steve Thomas and Jill
and Bernie Wruble, in addition to
our President Bill McDaniels and
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his wife Kathe and the aforemen-
tioned reunion Chair Lenny B.
and his wife Lyn.

While I didn’t attend the
reunion, [ was ably represented
by the newly appointed associate
class secretary, John S. Bell, who
wrote an extensive and eyewitness
account of the weekend, which I
will attempt to summarize.

On Friday night, the assembled
saw three short videos with mem-
bers of the Class of 1961 giving
testimony about the significance
to them of their impending
50th reunion in June as well as
their pride in having attended
Williams. Saturday morning
Lenny and Stu Jones led a compel-
ling discussion of the transitional
events leading up to our 50th
reunion. Bellboy stated, “The
Williams staff are super and gave
useful insights about the fundrais-
ing process, options for our 50th
project funding, including what
the committee has concluded
to date, the Oxford trip, what
we might include that weekend,
and, generally, we all came away
feeling very good about where we
were in the continuum, although
the 1961 class gift of about $42
million blew us away.”

After the morning meeting,
there was a fascinating lecture
by a political science professor,
followed by the football game.
At dinner at The Orchards on
Saturday night, our class was
joined by the Class of 1964.
“After dinner Bill Boyd started
out by telling a story about his
Williams experience and others
followed, which was very uplift-
ing, particularly Lenny telling
about the influence of Clarence
Chaffee on him.”

Bellboy concluded, “In sum-
mary, it was a great weekend,
filled with plenty of options, while
not being overly pressed.” He
added that while it was good to
have some time with current stu-
dents, he “really wanted to spend
his time with classmates.”

For those of us who missed the
minireunion, there is an oppor-
tunity for redemption. Save the
date—Oct. 21-23—for our next
minireunion, which will be held
in conjunction with the classes of
1961 and 1962.

Fop Santo Domingo, who
attended the minireunion, wrote
that he and Anne, who is a
virtual classmate, went with Cecil
Baker and his wife Fairley on a
Williams-sponsored trip last fall
to the Canadian Rockies. Former
history professor John Hyde *52
provided insight into Canadian
history. Cecil, according to Fop,

“is still going strong as a brilliant
award-winning architect.” Fop
remains involved in the aluminum
industry in Colombia. He and
Ann celebrated the arrival of twin
grandchildren in August.

Also on the trip was Boots
Deichman, who despite myriad
pleas for information for the
notes remained largely elusive
except for a few cryptic haikus.
Thankfully, Fop filled me in.
Boots is a retired (Boots did say
that he hadn’t retired, but merely
graduated) ophthalmologist who,
with his wife Lynn, raises alpacas
in upstate New York; in addition,
they grow Blue Mountain coffee
in Jamaica.

Boots, when pushed, finally
revealed the following: “Me, just
a country mouse. Stayin’ below
the radar. Lots of kids, lots of
alpacas, lots of wood, lot to take
care of. Lots of coffee to grow and
process in Jamaica. Keeping the
chainsaw and tractors working.”

The next section is a tale of two
Gordons—Davis and Prichett.

In September, Gordon Davis was
appointed along with three other
prominent citizens as a general
trustee of The Board of Trustees
of the John E Kennedy Center for
the Performing Arts. At the time
of the appointment, President
Obama remarked, “These impres-
sive men and women will bring a
wealth of experience to their new
roles. I am confident they will
serve the American people well,
and I look forward to working
with them in the months and
years ahead.”

I will excerpt from Gordon’s
biography, which was cited by
Obama upon his appointment:
“Mr. Davis has worked in or with
state and city government and in
private law practice for almost
four decades. ... Among many
honors he is a recipient of the
Medal of the City of New York
for Exceptional Service.”

Gordon’s accomplishments
may, indeed, be dwarfed by the
recent honor received by his wife
Peggy Cooper Davis. Peggy, who
is the John R. Shad Professor
of Lawyering and Ethics and
the director for the Lawyering
Program at NYU School of Law,
was commended along with
two other law professors by The
National Jurist as the most influ-
ential people in legal education. In
the article, Peggy states that “legal
education needs to spend more
time developing the many skills
and intelligence for necessary
practice.” She added, “I'm of the
belief that professional education
has to become multi-disciplinary



and multi-faceted to keep up.”

The other Gordy of the Prichett
variety wrote that two of his
sons, not one as I had incorrectly
mentioned in a previous column,
had graduated from Williams.

He also noted that his daughter-
in-law Erin is a 2002 graduate of
our alma mater. Gordy concluded
his brief email by stating that he
“has made the big decision to call
this my last year at Babson—too
much pressure from Dave Lougee
to play, which I never could resist.
I do not have plans after Babson,
but idleness will not be among my
sins.” Did anyone have doubts?

Bill Boyd, another minireunion
attendee, wrote that he and
Deborah are traveling in the
opposite direction from most of
our classmates. They moved from
Florida to Massachusetts and are
now contemplating a move even
farther north to Vermont. The
lovely Deborah, whom David
Jeffrey and I met on a Williams
trip to India (her father is an
alum), met the ebullient Boyd on
another Williams trip to Cuba.
She now works as the number-
two person at a large restaurant
in the Boston area.

Boyd’s kids—both of whom
attended Williams—are thriving.
Billy °88, who just turned 44,
continues to work as VP for legal
affairs for a $20 billion wholesale
grocery chain located in Keene,
N.H. Danielle *91 is assistant head
of Nashoba-Brooks School in
Concord, Mass.

relationships to their shoes.

Cynthia and Allen were profiled
in DMagazine (Dallas) where the
interviewer queried them about
what it’s “like to live and work all
day—almost every day—with the
same person. How do they main-
tain cordial relationships, moving
from house to office and back?”
Cynthia replied, “It’s work,”
with a knowing smile. So, as the
interviewer remarked, one of
them is working on soles (shoes)
and other is working on souls
(the Peace Corps), but according
to Cynthia they may not be that
far apart.

I heard from Jay Rohrlich, who
wrote that he’s not retired, but his
wife thinks that he’s got it pretty
easy. Jay practices psychiatry four
days/week in NYC—on half of
one of those days he supervises
residents, attends lectures and
dines with colleagues. Thursday
to Monday afternoon, he and
Patti go to their weekend retreat
in Hillsdale, N.Y., where Jay
indulges in his main avocation of
woodworking.

Jay concluded his email by
emphatically stating that “the
loveliest thing in my life now is
three grandchildren, and the nice
feeling that almost 50 years have
passed since our graduation and
I've never been happier and more
content. That’s saying a lot for a
nutty psychiatrist!” I’ll say, and
it’s so delightful to hear.

After much prodding, the very
private Richard Berger wrote

Gordon Davis ‘63 was appointed by President Obama to a six-year term
on the board of the John F. Kennedy Center for the Performing Arts in
September. Davis is an attorney who served as NYC Mayor John V.
Lindsay's commissioner of planning and as Mayor Edward I. Koch's
commissioner of parks and recreation. He is co-founder of the Central
Park Conservancy, founding chairman of Jazz at Lincoln Center and past
president of Lincoln Center for the Performing Arts.

Bill has been pondering the
upcoming 50th anniversary of the
Peace Corps. Peace Corps service
was a seminal activity for many
classmates. I put Bill in touch
with Allen Mondell, another Peace
Corpsman, who has been consid-
ering producing a documentary
on the Peace Corps experience.

And speaking of Mondell, he
is working on a couple of other
documentaries—one about the
positive and negative aspects of
gentrification of the neighbor-
hood where he and Cynthia have
worked for 37 years; the other,
named Sole Sister, about women’s

eloquently and revealingly about
his life at Williams and subse-
quently. For Richard, “Williams
was a demanding experience and,
for this city boy, a wonderful and
often lonely, rural isolation. ...
That geography was extraordi-
nary, but as a student, education
was a desultory experience.
survived, but I was too young; I
didn’t connect with teachers and
classmates. I didn’t know how.”
Richard noted that he has a
“keen ear and native fluency
in Spanish. I have a different
personality when I speak Spanish;
another in Portuguese. ... Spanish

was my way to a PhD from the
Fletcher School.” He then taught
Spanish for more than 30 years
at Lincoln-Sudbury Regional
High School in Sudbury, Mass.
He retired four years ago, and

he feels that the quality of his life
has improved; he is always busy.
He enjoyed his teaching career

as he considered it an experience
to teach as well as to learn from
his students. Richard has raised
two kids with his “wonderful
wife” Ellen. They were about

to celebrate their 35th wedding
anniversary. He survived prostate
cancer, tries to write poetry, sup-
ports theater, dance and music,
works in his tiny garden, reads
two newspapers/day and vows to
exercise more. He diligently reads
the obituary section and “waits
for some piano to fall on him
from some fourth-story window
as he passes.”

I regret to inform the class of
yet another classmate’s death.
Stanley Hutter wrote to say that
Jack Bomer, who was originally in
the Class of 1962, had died. Jack
lived in Vienna with his wife Hilde
Stalzer. He and Hilde have three
daughters.

Stanley and Jack both hailed
from Memphis and maintained a
friendship over the years despite
their physical distance. Stanley,
who lives in the Bay Area, did not
know the cause of Jack’s death
but expressed surprise at how
Jack had aged when they reunited
in Paris two years ago. According
to Stanley, Jack was a music
arranger and a composer, who
majored in French at Williams.
On behalf of our class, I send
sincere condolences to Hilde and
their three daughters.

Judy and Mark Smith and
Kathryn and I fortuitously had a
rendezvous in Paris for dinner in
October. Kathryn and I had been
in Sicily, while Mark and Judy
were returning from a barge trip
in northern France.

Despite being retired, Mark
and Judy are unusually active
in Woolwich, Maine. On a
voluntary basis, Mark is serving
as chief financial officer of the
Unitarian Universalist Association
of America, which he claims—
though I seriously doubt—is
a step up from his position as
treasurer of KA. Part of his job is
to oversee the district’s two invest-
ment funds. He also chairs the
board of Midcoast Senior College,
which, in the fall semester, had an
enrollment of 318 students in 18
courses, all of which are taught by
retired and voluntary professors.

In the meantime, Judy, another
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almost member of our class,

does literacy work with first- and
second-grade students at the local
elementary school. In addition,
she works in palliative care for
the local hospital.

My old (rather, former) room-
mate Bernie Wruble sent holiday
greetings that heralded the feats
of all of his children. His fourth
daughter, Mattia 14, just entered
Williams. So, three of his four
children have attended our alma
mater, while his last child, Austin,
a high school sophomore, waits
in the wings. Except for one, and
possibly two, heretics the family
obviously bleeds Purple.

Bernie has three grandchildren,
all of whom live near Dartmouth.
Bernie and Jill ’83 reside in West
Hartford, Conn., where he
practices law and she practices
medicine.

And finally, our very own Lenny
Bernheimer continued his winning
squash ways by triumphing with
his partner over the number-one
seeded team to win the Canadian
Nationals in November.

Guys, I need more news and
views from classmates. Please help
by sending any and all info to me.

64

Martin P. Wasserman

13200 Triadelphia Road
Ellicott City, MD 21042
1964secretary@williams.edu

Classmates, it has been a
privilege to serve as your secretary
for the past seven years. You
have provided me an insight into
your lives, which I have tried to
share. We have helped Tom Stites
win the Game Changer award,
observed births, weddings and
graduations; traded stories on
“’64 turning 64” in 2006; and
shared life’s changes and chal-
lenges following our 50th high/
prep school reunions this summer.
I have read two books by Terry
Finn and shared travel adventures
and new career approaches by
many of you as together we enter
our golden years. But nothing has
rivaled the excitement, energy and
wholesomeness of what has been
developing during the past few
months.

Several members from the Class
of 1964 are planning to honor
our own Mike Reily, an outstand-
ing citizen and athlete whose
life was shortened by a tragic
illness that felled him shortly after
graduation during the summer
of 1964. Ben Wagner has been
awesome in his dedication to
create and implement a special
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weekend to honor Mike this fall
and has worked with classmates,
alumni and the leadership of the
College to make this happen.
Ben writes: “Last year at our
45th reunion, our Class President
Jay Freedman challenged us to
remember Mike Reily in a suitable
way. Jay, Joel Reingold, Steve
Birrell, Gay Mayer and I have
joined together in an effort on
Mike’s behalf. The response from
everyone—teammates, classmates
and friends from various ends of
the campus—has been extraordi-
nary. Head football coach Aaron
Kelton, acting athletic director
Lisa Melendy and President Adam
Falk have enthusiastically sup-
ported our proposals. Our efforts
will culminate in the Mike Reily
Recognition Weekend that will be
held on Homecoming Weekend,
Nov. 11-13, which will coincide
with the *64 annual fall minire-
union. All of the members of the
Class of 1964 as well as members
from adjoining classes are wel-
come. More information will be
forthcoming between now and
November, but please try to Save
the date for what will be a won-
derful and memorable occasion
for those on the Williams campus
between 1960 and 1964.”

The dates are on my calendar,
and I hope that as many of
you as possible will join us in
Williamstown for the Amherst
game and homecoming to honor
Mike. It will be a thrilling and
heartwarming event. Gay Mayer
has already booked a block of
rooms at the Williams Inn—under
Class of ’664—to accommodate
those of us who will participate in
the activities to celebrate Mike’s
life and contributions at Williams.

Victor Koshkin-Youritzin was
chosen this past fall to inaugu-
rate and provide the first three
lectures of the Heritage Hall’s
“Distinguished Speaker Series.”
His lectures discussed 19th-
century French painting. Heritage
Hall is one of the finest private
schools in Oklahoma and the
region. Interestingly, its headmas-
ter is an Ambherst graduate, and
his assistant head is a Williams
alumnus, Nicholas W. Carter 80,
who teaches English and served
to introduce Vic with consum-
mate grace, style and erudition.
Vic continues to teach art history
full time at the University of
Oklahoma, and as VP of the
Koussevitzky Recordings Society
he published an online article
on Serge Koussevitzky’s Paris
concerts just prior to his becom-
ing conductor of the Boston
Symphony Orchestra in 1924.

Vic’s article reproduces many of
Koussevitzky’s concert programs.
Read it here: http:/bit.ly/eWdufl.

This issue also allows us to get
caught up with Bob Diforio, who
provided a cute video (found
at http:/bit.ly/fAp6gC), which
discusses his impressive list of
clients for whom he serves as
publications agent. Bob, during a
20-year run at the New American
Library, has been the VP of sales,
president and publisher, chairman
and CEO. There he published
Erica Jong, Stephen King, Ken
Follett, Robin Cook and “a slew
of others.” Bob became the king
of acquisition and mergers within
publishing by purchasing the
company from Times Mirror,
buying E.P. Dutton, selling to
Pearson PLC and merging with
their American companies Viking/
Penguin. In 1990 he became an
agent full time and has rep-
resented hundreds of authors
in the last two decades. “The
books in the video are books I
sold on their authors’ behalf in
2010.” Although graduating
from Williams, he has sold a lot
of Complete Idiot’s Guides and
some Dummies books as well. He
also has done some impressive
work in the medical field as well.
Pretty diversified, Bob. Yours has
been (and continues to be) a great
career.

How many of us would give
our eye teeth to be in The New
York Times? But even better, to
be listed in the Sunday Crossword
Puzzle (Jan. 13, 2011). That’s
exactly what happened to Rob
Engle, the college’s only Nobel
Laureate. Peter Dodge, Rob’s
freshman roommate, Walt
Nicholson, professor of economics
at Amherst, who has seen Rob
on Fox Business channel, and
comments that “he looked a lot
spiffier than he did as a freshman,
I recall” and Jamie Neidlinger
all noted that he was the answer
to question #128 across: 2003
Economics Nobelist Robert.
Jamie also noted that his wife’s
junior-year roommate’s brother
was #43 across: NPR host Conan
and others (Neal). Does the NYT
actually get delivered to Sioux
Falls, S.D.? (Only kidding!)

Curt Green writes that he
attended his 50th high school
reunion this past summer and
found that “many of my class-
mates had aged somewhat.” Curt
always had a keen insight! Last
fall, he and Paula spent three
weeks in India and Nepal with a
group of friends from Seattle and
will be off to his winter home in
Hawaii before returning to Seattle



to spoil his grandkids Molly, 6,
and Brady, 3, children of daughter
Jessica ’99. John Jobeless jour-
neyed back to New Jersey for his
50th high school reunion in the
fall of 2009. While it was a small
gathering, some 40 classmates (of
the 370 graduates and 300 survi-
vors) attended. “It was wonderful
renewing acquaintances with so
many people I've known as far
back as age 3. Oddly, I found
many of the deepest connections
with people I've known since
kindergarten or before, though it
was also great seeing some very
close friends from junior high
and high school. I've remained in
touch with several people I saw
at the reunion.” For a variety of
reasons John has had to move this
year but remains in the redwood
groves of northern California. He
comments about the burden of
“unearthing, sorting through and
weeding out 30 years accumula-
tion” from his old house. He
derived “months of pleasurable
recollections of happy times

in Williamstown; pictures and
mementos from cross-country and
European trips; correspondence
with friends in the Peace Corps;
decades worth of symphony, bal-
let, theater and opera programs;
and a touching and almost over-
whelming volume of letters and
cards from so many people who
have been involved in my life.”

A similar experience is antici-
pated by Jack McWhorter, who
retired after 35 years in private
solo practice of rheumatology.
He is already “more relaxed and
looking forward to doing some
of the things I never had the time
and energy for when I was work-
ing full time.” He and Karen plan
to leave New Jersey but will prob-
ably settle in the Northeast to be
closer to their children and grand-
child. New Hampshire is a pos-
sibility at present. Jack has gotten
back to wood carving and plans
to perform some local volunteer
activities as well as continue
teaching second-year medical
students physical diagnosis. Like
John, he has accumulated much
“stuff” during 35 years that “all
needs to be gone through, and I
suspect we will need a dump-
ster.” He spent most of the year
getting his practice in order and
patients cared for but did have
time for a week in Nicaragua over
Thanksgiving. “The good news
is that I am done and can now
move on. Any suggestions?”

Dick Scott is semi-retired,
has limited his surgery to knee
replacements and now has
four-day weekends. He wonders

why it takes five months to get
on his calendar under this new
arrangement. Luckily, most of
these procedures are elective and
are not emergencies, although
once the decision is made

most patients want to get the
procedures performed as soon
as possible. Dick planned to
participate in the fourth annual
Operation Walk in Boston and in
March will join Tom Thornhill ’66
in the Dominican Republic on
an all-volunteer charity mission
(50 persons all together), where
they will perform 60 hip and
knee replacements on severely
crippled indigent people there. He
looked forward to this extraor-
dinary endeavor, anticipating his
exhilaration and exhaustion in
the spring. He writes that Mary
has retired from her pediatric
practice, and they look forward
to their 48th wedding anniver-
sary in April. They keep two

of their granddaughters for an
overnight every Saturday and
then have the parents come over
around 10 a.m. on Sunday for
omelets. Dick remarks that he is
becoming quite an accomplished
short-order cook!

Tim Tuttle spent the holidays at
Big Sky, Mont., with his family,
including his two oldest daughters
and their families. It was 20
below zero with a couple of feet
of new snow, which he found to
be a real challenge. Tim notes that
his family began supporting an
Asian student at the Center for
Development Economics last year
and will continue to do so each
year in the future. “This remark-
able facility at Williams is a great
way to support the College for
those classmates that want to
remain loyal to the College but
express it in an alternate way.”

An update from Dick Tucker
finds him and Rae settled in
Doha, Qatar, where he has
been interim dean of Carnegie
Mellon’s undergraduate campus.
There is a sprawling campus
called Education City shared
with five other American
institutions—Georgetown,
Northwestern, Texas A&M,
Virginia Commonwealth and
Weill-Cornell. He describes Qatar
as a “small, but dynamic country
with abundant natural resources
(oil and liquefied natural gas)
and a vision that education can
be a powerful, transformative
tool. Our students are inquisitive,
industrious and committed to
making a difference.”

There is “both good and bad
news” from Chuck Wright. He and
Toni returned to Baja California

Sur for the 60th anniversary of

a private fishing club they had
belonged to for some 30 years,
meeting with a large number of
old friends. “The fiestas were
great, but the fishing was hor-
rible,” because the weather was
not hot enough. In late August
Chuck went fishing on Bristol
Bay at Mission Lodge with a
group of friends from the old
national Ducks Unlimited days.
This time the fishing “was excel-
lent with many silver salmon
and some really good rainbow
catches.” But after returning,
Toni, a cancer survivor, began
having severe kidney and liver
problems. Chuck sadly writes that
she passed away in her sleep on
Oct. 1. The family gathered on
the Friday after Thanksgiving at
their ranch to scatter her ashes at
a beautiful spot she had picked
out and where her mother is also
resting. “The day was absolutely
clear and beautiful with a view
of the Sierra Buttes through the
Yuba Gap, extending south to
Donner Summit and then to the
barely visible top of Yosemite, all
snow covered.” While he is doing
OK, Chuck remains “a bit lonely
after 43 years.” Our condolences
go out to you and hope this year
will continue the healing process.
Distractions of hunting and
fishing with friends should help
in 2011, and we look forward to
seeing you at the 50th.

I received a great note from Tom
Stites as a holiday greeting which
included a number of inspiring
quotes from poets and writers
including Tom Stoppard, Ralph
Waldo Emerson, John Muir and
Henry David Thoreau. Each
quote was followed by reflections
from Tom on this past year and
a relevant photo. I will highlight
several of them to share with you:

The Stites family went snow-
shoeing at Newburyport, Mass.,
Maudsley State Park, walked
Ogunquit’s Marginal Way along
Maine’s breathtaking rocky
coast, enjoyed participating in
the church choir and initiated
instrumental lessons (Sandy on
the violin and Tom on the guitar).

Tom remains busy with the
Banyan Project and began his
fellowship at the Berkman Center
for the Internet and Society at
Harvard, where he remains
active, excited and very busy. He
concludes with words of gratitude
for good health, good fortune and
good friends and family.

Earlier I mentioned Terry Finn,
whose most recent book is When
Europe Went Mad, a brief history
of WWI, which I thoroughly
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enjoyed. He is developing a

tome on all of the wars fought

by the U.S., and this is the sixth
chapter. Terry is certainly a keen
student of history! He writes

that he represented Williams at
the inaugural ceremonies for
Mitchell Reiss *79, who became
president of Washington College
in Chestertown, Md. Terry
“dressed as a medieval scholar”
and enjoyed participating in all of
the official ceremonies. He also
has spent time with Craig Schelter
(“continuing to consult on future
plans for Philadelphia™) and Bill
Frado (“providing much needed
advice to the hospital in North
Adams”).

Paul Kritzer writes that during
the summer his eldest daugh-
ter, Caroline, was married to
Dan Hara in Oak Park, Ill., the
day preceding his and Fran’s
40th anniversary. Two weeks
earlier Paul attended his 50th
high school reunion. He noted
that June was both joyous and
tumultuous.

As we look toward those
who are celebrating the longest
marriages in our class, Bob Furey
mentions that he and Janet will
celebrate their 46th anniversary
this coming June and reminded
me that Barbara and I were
unable to attend the wedding. I
wrote back that medical school
was challenging.

Pam and Bill Riley note the
arrival of their fifth grandchild,
Clare, who will be a year old by
the time of publication. When
not indulging their grandchildren,
Bill continues to improve his golf
game and shot his fifth hole in
one! While I don’t play golf, I
wonder for you golfers how this
compares to getting into The New
York Times!

For that answer, I refer to Ted
Ebberts, who writes, “All’s well
in Florida,” where he and Mary
spend the winters. They enjoy
summers in Oneonta, N.Y., where
their daughter Wende is in bank-
ing. Son Teddy is in TV commu-
nications with Ascent Media in
Conn. He and Mary play a lot of
golf with friends and live a fairly
stress-free lifestyle. “All is good.”

I will conclude that Barbara

SENDNEWS!

Your class secretary is wait-
ing to hear from you! Send
news to your secretary at the
address at the top of your class
notes column.
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and I spent a wonderful evening
at the home of Suzanne and Skip
Gwiazda along with Jean and Gary
Ratner and Anne and Jim Murphy.
Skip joined his wife in the
preparation of an extremely tasty
stew, and the wine and conversa-
tion flowed effortlessly although
not all of us were on the same
side of each of the political issues
discussed at the dinner table.
Nevertheless it is always a joy to
be with classmates who have been
friends for more than 50 years!

And of course no issue would
be complete without a GPS loca-
tion of Leo Murray, who writes
from the airport that it is a lot
warmer in Rangoon, his next des-
tination, than Hong Kong, where
he has lived since graduation.

Let me remind you all once
again of our upcoming Mike
Reily Recognition Weekend to be
held on Homecoming Weekend,
Nov. 11-13, 2011. See you there!
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Secretary Burnett reports: While
it may seem a long way off, our
50th reunion is four years away,
and planning efforts are well
under way. Class President Dusty
Griffin has begun to draw his
team together, and we all owe him
a show of appreciation for the
energy he has already applied to
the task ahead. As a reminder, Jim
Worrall remains our tireless class
agent with primary responsibil-
ity for the annual giving process.
Dave Coolidge is the 50th alumni
fund chairman, ably assisted by
Phil McKnight, the planned giving
chair, and Mike Brewer, the 50th
reunion gift purposes chair. Tim
Reichert is the chairman of the
50th Reunion Weekend. Finally,
Dusty and Dave have organized
a 50th Reunion Gift Committee
whose members will meet periodi-
cally and communicate over time
as the event approaches. Dusty
has planned a series of minire-
unions in Williamstown and other
venues over the next four years
leading up to our big weekend.

The first of these leading events
was the Wesleyan Homecoming
weekend in Williamstown last
Nov. 5-6. We held our first
meeting of the Reunion Fund
Committee chaired by Dave
and Dusty. President Adam
Falk attended the meeting and
provided an update on the
primary needs of the College that

our class gift could hopefully
address. The meeting generated
several thoughtful approaches

to the fundraising efforts, which
Dave summarized in a follow-up
letter. The meeting broke up in
time for tailgating prior to an easy
win over Wesleyan. That evening
Gale and Dusty Griffin hosted

the class to a wonderful dinner

at their home in Williamstown.
Some 22 classmates attended,
including California residents Bob
Oehler and Carol and Bill Ouchi.
Classmates benefited from the
superb selection of wines that

Bill had flown in from California
for the evening. Tim Reichert,

Jack Foley, Ron Kidd and I again
camped out at Dorm Worrall,
where innkeepers Jim and Priscilla
graciously made us feel welcome
as they always do. Over time,
classmates will be invited to
attend a series of events leading
up to the 50th weekend. Our
next one will be in New York

for members of the Reunion Gift
Committee and the Gift Purpose
Committee in April.

I especially enjoyed catching
up with Abbey and Dick Aborn
at the party at the Griffin home
Saturday night. Dick is senior
counsel at his firm of 30 years,
Cadwalader, Wickersham & Taft,
where he works on contracts for
commercial aircraft financing.
Abbey is a licensed therapist,
specializing in marital counseling,
and is one of the few Gottman
Institute-trained marital therapists
on the East Coast. Their son
Jon ’94 moved his family (wife
Kara and sons Theo and Ollie)
from San Francisco to Brooklyn
Heights to take a new position
as co-director of research at the
hedge fund Omega Advisors.
Daughter Lyn *96 and her husband
Scott are the proud parents of an
8-month-old girl, Sabrina. Lyn
and her husband live in Redwood
City, outside San Francisco, where
Lyn is an emergency doctor at the
local Kaiser hospital.

Larry Alexander is a law profes-
sor at the University of San Diego
School of Law. He published his
book and his 200th article. His
wife Elaine is CEO of Appellate
Defenders Inc., which handles
all felony appeals in a region of
California that covers a popula-
tion of more than 10 million. She
has received many awards for
her work and was honored last
year by the American Association
of Appellate Lawyers. They are
justly proud of their three chil-
dren, Jenny *93, David 95 and Jon
’02, who are a lawyer, a doctor
and a neuroscientist, respectively.



Larry and Elaine are also blessed
with four grandchildren.

Jerry Bond kindly responded
to my email pleas for news
from Rochester, N.Y. He is an
independent urban forestry con-
sultant, and his office is part of a
house that he and Martha built
on the eastern shore of Seneca
Lake. Martha is the director of
grants at Hobart/William Smith
College, a job she greatly enjoys.
Their son Ben Bond-Lamberty *92
and his wife Monica *92 live in
Silver Spring, Md., where he is a
research scientist with the Joint
Global Change Research Institute
working on climate change issues.
Monica teaches AP world history
at Northwood High School. They
have a 7-year-old daughter named
Maria. Jerry and Martha’s daugh-
ter Rachel lives in Minneapolis,
where she is an attorney with
the Minnesota Public Defenders
Appellate Division. Her husband
Steve is a professor of geography
at the University of Minnesota.
They have a 2-year-old son Alex
and a 4-year-old daughter Anna.

I enjoyed my annual Christmas
card from Tina and Fred Ohly this
year since it included a family
photo taken in Vermont on the
day of their son John’s wedding to
his bride Kiley. The family photo
includes Fred and Tina’s daughter
Jessica ’02 and Fred’s daughter
Christina 90, as well as Fred’s two
grandchildren Will and Kate.

Ted Preston has moved to
Oriental on the rural eastern
shore of N.C. His four children
are doing well. His youngest
son is in the military and is to be
deployed to Afghanistan in the
near future.

The exciting news in the Art
Wheelock family is that his daugh-
ter Laura has given birth to a little
boy, Nikko. Laura and Markus
live outside Seattle, and Art and
Perry hoped to visit the family
in March. Art was pleased to
learn that the Wall Street Journal
identified his Hendrick Avercamp
exhibition at the National Gallery
as one of the best art shows of
the year. It was not a large show,
and it did not generate an unusual
amount of publicity, so it pleased
Arthur greatly to have it so highly
praised.

It was good to hear from Bill
Bennett after a long absence. He
is hosting a daily radio show,
Morning In America, which airs
on some 200 stations around the
country. He is actively writing
and often appears on CNN as a
political expert. His three-volume
history of the U.S. is used in
many public high schools, and

he is currently the Washington
Fellow at the Claremont Institute.
He is married to Elayne Glover
Bennett (for 30 years now). She is
the founder and president of the
Best Friends program, a youth
development program in 26 inner
cities. They have two sons, John
and Joe, both Princeton. John was
an All-American lacrosse player at
Princeton, and Joe played football
there. He is to graduate this year
and plans to accept a commis-
sion as a second lieutenant in the
USMC. John lives in NYC and
works on acquiring new educa-
tional and technology companies.
Bill is counting on attending the
50th reunion, and I certainly look
forward to seeing him there.

Joanne and Dan Aloisi are
preparing to enjoy retirement.

He will leave soon, and Joanne
retired last June after 30 years of
teaching third grade in Harrison,
N.Y. They plan to sell their home
in Westchester and split time
between Cape Cod and Bonita
Springs, Fla. Their kids are doing
well: Jackie teaches AP biology in
Pennsylvania and has two daugh-
ters. Daughter Jennifer is a special
education teacher in Stamford,
Conn. She has one son, Danny,
who was married last October.
Dan says he will definitely attend
the Amherst weekend this fall

to celebrate Mike Reily's *64
inclusion in the “Eph’s Legends”
recognition. Dan was very close
to Mike, and he looks forward to
joining the celebration.

After so many years, it was
good to hear from Bill Baker in
California. Bill and his wife Annie
Gould live near Fort Braff. Bill
is a retired teacher, while Annie
works as a systems programmer
for Savings Bank of Mendocino.
Son Andrew is a graduate student
in physics at UC Santa Cruz.
Younger son Peter is working his
way up the career ladder with a
restaurant specializing in Japanese
cuisine. Bill is busy restoring a
110-year-old bungalow in Fort
Bragg and remains active in his
local Methodist church and the
Sierra Club. He is an avid par-
ticipant in ocean-related activities
such as snorkeling, fishing, and
kayak and marine advocacy. He
has many fond memories of our
Sage Hall escapades (as do I), and
he plans to join his classmates at
the 50th reunion.

In line with our discussions
of minireunion events before
the big weekend, please keep in
mind the next Homecoming/
Amherst weekend on Nov. 11-13,
which we fully expect to be well
attended.
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In the last notes, we reported
the death of Terry Irwin in
Australia. Jody Dobson, Jim
Harrison and Coleman Bird
attended a memorial service in
Chadds Ford, Pa., organized
by Terry’s family. Jody wrote,

“It was a warm, funny and
celebratory gathering—movingly
emceed by Terry’s daughter Kath.
Many childhood and school
friends from Tower Hill and
Lawrenceville told stories. We
realized that our Williams memo-
ries of Terry—our own Lord of
Misrule and court jester—we