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First the good stuff:  

 

Maynard and Serafina atop Moosilauke 

Hanover-Mini Chair Maynard Wheeler submits 
this chronicle of the happy fall mini-reunion 
October 3-5:  “On a glorious NH fall day with 
beautiful colors, many arrived early enough to 
see ‘BASIC at 50,’ a documentary about early 
computing at Dartmouth. Emeritus Professor 
Tom Kurtz was present to answer questions and 
talk with us about just how game-changing Prof. 
Kemeny was by putting computing in the hands 
of undergraduates.  It can be found on YouTube 
under ‘Birth of Basic.’ We retired to the Hanover 
Inn for cocktails, dinner and camaraderie in the 
lovely new Hayward Room, overlooking the 
Green filled with students and families enjoying 
the mild fall weather. George Whitehead and 
Tim Knox where able to attend some of the 
events. 
Saturday brought us together once again in 

Moore Hall to hear from the students to whom 

we give awards. Lisa Luo ’15 led off with a follow 

up from last year on her trip to China to uncover 

her ‘roots/routes’ in a small village where people 

marveled at her tall stature and ability speaking 

a dialect of the elders but not the Mandarin of 

younger generations. She plans a film or DVD 

come spring. Our Academic Student for this 

year, Julien Blanchet ’15, spoke about teaching 

computer programming skills to grammar and 

high school students in the Hanover area with 

the help of classmates whom he’d recruited. He 

also told us about his term teaching at the 

Dartmouth program in Micronesia.  Our Arts 

Initiative student, Gavin Huang ’14, a native of 

Chinatown in NYC, showed us his Film 

Department project ‘Freedom Swimmers’ about 

his uncle’s escape from Communist China on 

his third attempt by swimming from the mainland 

to Hong Kong. It can be seen at: 

https://vimeo.com/95931972 (Password: 

dataogang – it has not been released publicly 

yet as he plans to cut it down for competition in 

the documentary film world) We were all very 

impressed and moved by it.  This year the rain 

cancelled softball scrimmage so Tiffany Dyson 

’18 came by.  She plays outfield or midfield and 

our stipend to the Athletic Department paid for 

her visit to campus to attend a summer week of 

softball camp. For her First Year trip she spent 

time at the organic farm ending up with the 

traditional DOC games and mountain climb at 

the Moosilauke lodge.  She said the hills of 

Malibu did not prepare her for the White 

Mountains. 

“President Denniston brought us up to date on 

our class’s favorable performance over the year 

while we had our bag lunch from Lou’s. The 

much needed rain began slowly at kick off time 

with PENN. Eberhardt, George, Holmberg and 

Jackson represented the ’61 section until they 

were sure the BIG GREEN had the game in 

hand. Art Jackson was elsewhere in the crowd 

as was Ron Boss.  Robert Frost went without a 

visit during the drenching downpour. 

“We made our second appearance at the Wilder 

Center for cocktails and dinner.  The crowd 

included: Carol and Jim Baum, Gene and 

George Bland, Ruth and Pete Bleyler, Marge 

and Ron Boss, Eileen and Gim Burton, Chris 

and Denny Denniston, Laurie and Henry 

Eberhardt, Helen and Larry George, Mel and 

Ben Gitchel, Ann and Bob Hargraves, Judy and 

Hop Holmberg, Karin and Bob Jackson, Ellie 

https://vimeo.com/95931972
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and Art Johnson, Marcia and Curtis Low, 

Helene and Mike Murphy, Sandy and Maynard 

Wheeler. 

“Amit Chakrabarti from the Computer Science 
Department spoke to us about his attraction to 
Dartmouth from Princeton where he received his 
PhD.  His work centers on ‘big data’ and 
‘difficult’ computer problems. More 
understandable was his activities in tournament 
Scrabble and the logic of winning at the game. 
He was very enthusiastic about the students he 
teaches. 
“Sunday’s finale was brunch at the Hanover Inn 

before everyone went their various ways on a 

beautiful sunny fall NH day.  Altogether 19 

classmates and their companions participated in 

the weekend.  A straw poll was strongly in favor 

of gatherings early in the fall separate from the 

congestion of Homecoming weekend.”  

 

 

Ron Boss displays the coveted hockey sweater tc 

acquired for him in Hilo (...?) 

 

Al Rozycki got advance word that our ol’ football 
Captain, Ken DeHaven is to be inducted into the 
Ivy League Football Hall of Fame at the annual 
banquet in New York January 22. 2015. Here’s 
the background on his honor: 

 

2015 Honoree, Ivy 

Football Hall of 

Fame 

Kenneth DeHaven, 

M.D 1961 

A native of Dayton, Ohio, Kenneth DeHaven 
graduated from Fairmont High School in 1957, 
and attended Dartmouth College, playing on 
Dartmouth's first Ivy League championship 
football team under Coach Bob Blackman, and 
captaining the 1960 team. After graduating in 
1961, he entered Dartmouth Medical School, 
receiving a BMS Cum Laude degree in 1963. 
 
He then transferred to Northwestern University 
Medical School where he was AOA and 
received his MD degree in 1965.His 
postgraduate education was at the Cleveland 
Clinic, finishing his Orthopaedic residency in 
1972. This was interrupted by serving as a 
medical officer in the US Navy from 1967 to 
1969. 
After completing residency he remained on the 
faculty of the Cleveland Clinic Orthopaedic 
Department until moving to Rochester, NY, in 
1975 to join the full-time faculty of the University 
of Rochester Department of Orthopaedics as the 
Director of Athletic Medicine. In July 2005 he 
transitioned to part-time Professor of 
Orthopaedics, continuing to be involved in 
teaching, clinical research and providing non-
surgical care for sports related knee problems. 
From 2004 to 2008 he served as the Senior 
Associate Dean for Clinical Affairs at the 
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University of Rochester Medical Center and 
Director of the University of Rochester Faculty 
Practice Group. He is currently Professor 
Emeritus, Department of Orthopaedics at the 
University Of Rochester. In 2009 he launched 
his " hobby career" servicing and repairing 
mechanical clocks ("Ken's Clocks"). 
Beginning in 1972, Dr. DeHaven was one of the 
first to utilize arthroscopy in an Orthopaedic 
Sports Medicine practice. He has been a full-
time faculty member involved in teaching, 
patient care and clinical research his entire 
career, and has been a mentor to many 
residents and fellows. He has also served as 
team physician for high school, college and 
professional teams, beginning during residency 
and continuing today. Throughout his career he 
has authored or co-authored more than 86 
scientific papers, contributed 36 textbooks or 
chapters in textbooks, has done 46 visiting 
professorships, and given numerous other 
invited lectures nationally and internationally. He 
is probably most recognized for his work on the 
meniscus, especially meniscus repair. 
Dr. DeHaven is a past president of the American 
Orthopaedic Society for Sports Medicine, the 
Arthroscopy Association of North America, the 
International Society of the Knee (a parent 
society to ISAKOS) and the American Academy 
of Orthopaedic Surgeons.  
For information and Tickets to January 22, 2015 
Event: 
https://www.ivyfootballassociation.org/home  
Bruce Forester has had his new book When A 
Stranger Knocks available in stores and Amazon 
for some time now, but your editor was ever so 
slightly distracted by a cross-country move and 
took a while to review it. Brief notes between tc 
and author should entice you to add it to your 
reading list—Duke: “Don’t be cheap, get it on 
Amazon. You will love it. Lots of amazing sex. 
And all royalties go to Alzheimers.” tc: “As usual, 
the plot line wouldn't allow me to put it down—so 
roared right thru it in typical Forester novel 
fashion. Fun story, and Mort & Millie can kinda 
grown onya.” 

Speaking of writers, John White addresses 
history and our sad involvement in French 
Indochina thus: “This past August 4 is the 50th 
anniversary of the real start of the Vietnam War. 
 Fifty years ago, an alleged attack upon two U.S. 
naval ships in the Gulf of Tonkin was used as an 
excuse by President Johnson to stampede 
Congress into passing the Gulf of Tonkin 
Resolution, which provided him with legal 
authority to wage war in Vietnam.   
In 1967 I "blew the whistle" on that lie.  Here's 
an article from today's newspaper: 

 

http://www.cheshirecitizen.com/news/allnews/37

18448-129/gulf-of-tonkin-whistleblower-

publishes-memoirs.html 

 

And here's the book on Amazon in paper edition 
and Kindle ebook.  It's entitled THE GULF OF 
TONKIN EVENTS—FIFTY YEARS LATER. 

 

http://www.amazon.com/s/ref=nb_sb_noss?url=s

earch-alias%3Dstripbooks&field-

keywords=The+Gulf+of+Tonkin+Events 

As time inevitably doth pass, the truths of history 
slowly emanate from the floorboards of the 
stages upon which ‘twas played. May we 
eventually learn for good what our country’s role 
is on that world proscenium . . . 
Dave Cook, in the Uppah Valley and partying at 
The Ledges, reports: “Things are going along 
just great.  Nancy and I are still in good health; 
she had a little bout with breast cancer two 
years ago, but is doing just fine now. We are 
now living at our summer home in Grand Haven, 
Mich. on the shores of Lake Michigan. We go to 
Fla. for 5-6 months and have a home in 
Englewood, Fla. At Boca Royale Golf Club. I 
retired in 1999, and enjoy boating, swimming, 
biking, and some golf( but no a good golfer). I 
have only been to a doctor only for my annual 

https://www.ivyfootballassociation.org/home
http://www.cheshirecitizen.com/news/allnews/3718448-129/gulf-of-tonkin-whistleblower-publishes-memoirs.html
http://www.cheshirecitizen.com/news/allnews/3718448-129/gulf-of-tonkin-whistleblower-publishes-memoirs.html
http://www.cheshirecitizen.com/news/allnews/3718448-129/gulf-of-tonkin-whistleblower-publishes-memoirs.html
http://www.amazon.com/s/ref=nb_sb_noss?url=search-alias%3Dstripbooks&field-keywords=The+Gulf+of+Tonkin+Events
http://www.amazon.com/s/ref=nb_sb_noss?url=search-alias%3Dstripbooks&field-keywords=The+Gulf+of+Tonkin+Events
http://www.amazon.com/s/ref=nb_sb_noss?url=search-alias%3Dstripbooks&field-keywords=The+Gulf+of+Tonkin+Events
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checkup, so life has been very good for Nancy 
and me.” 
 
Here’s some serendipity experienced by long-
time [former] mayor of WallaWalla, Wash. Jerry 
Greenfield:  

Alum Discovers History of ‘Thayer 

Drive’ 

BY ANNA FIORENTINO  

AUGUST 2014 • COOLSTUFF 

 

Thayer Drive in Richland, Washington 

Every week Jerry Greenfield ’61, Th’62, T’65 
turns down Thayer Drive in Richland, 
Washington to attend Kiwanis Club 
meetings, visit the dog groomer, and advise the 
high school’s Key Club. 
He first noticed the street—near George 
Washington Way and Robert E. Lee 
Boulevard—when he moved to Richland 35 
years ago. “I just knew the road must have been 
named for Sylvanus Thayer. I asked someone 
who had been involved in the research of the 
streets and she said instead it had been named 
for a private in the Continental Army,” says 
Greenfield. 

But a few weeks ago, he learned his hunch was 
correct. Thayer Drive is without a doubt named 
for Thayer School founder, General Sylvanus 
Thayer. 

 
Jerry Greenfield ’61, Th’62, T’65 
 “My Kiwanis Club recently had a speaker who 
had worked as a volunteer for the city, 
researching and documenting all the city street 
names,” says Greenfield, who worked under the 
pioneers of aviation before World War II, on 
rockets for the Apollo moon shoot, and later in 
both financial computing and as a lawyer for 
Westinghouse. This local volunteer, Karen 
Miles, told him the Army would never have 
named the road for a private over a general, 
especially a general who was so important to the 
history of West Point – The United States 
Military Academy. 
After graduating valedictorian from Dartmouth in 
1807, Thayer entered West Point and upon 
completion was quickly promoted to major 
during the War of 1812. He returned to West 
Point as superintendent and over the next 16 
years transformed it into the world’s leading 

http://engineering.dartmouth.edu/magazine/extras/coolstuff/
http://engineering.dartmouth.edu/magazine/who-was-sylvanus-thayer
http://engineering.dartmouth.edu/magazine/who-was-sylvanus-thayer
http://www.westpoint.edu/
http://www.westpoint.edu/
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military academy. In 1833, Thayer went on to 
serve as chief engineer for the US Army Corps 
of Engineers in Boston where he finished out his 
career over the next 30 years, overseeing the 
construction of Fort Warren and Fort 
Independence to defend Boston Harbor. 
A century later, in 1943, a new generation in the 
Army Corps of Engineers took over about 600 
square miles of the Hanford plateau along the 
Columbia River to build the first atomic bomb in 
an effort known as the Manhattan Project. While 
there were sites all over the country, within the 
Hanford site sat the towns of Hanford and 
Richland, home to just a few hundred people at 
the time—and today, Greenfield. The 
government chose to produce uranium and 
plutonium for the atomic bomb at the Hanford 
site due to the areas’ plentiful water supply and 
sparse number of inhabitants, who were given 
only a month or two to move out.    
The Army Corps of Engineers got right to work 
researching atomic energy, replacing most of 
the buildings in Hanford with labs and reactors 
and laying out an entirely new city with new 
streets named for army men—notably, Thayer 
Drive. The Hanford site became home to an 
eventual population of 50,000 during the war 
(Richland’s approximate population today), 
though most didn’t stay long. 
“Few of the people involved in the project really 
knew what they were building,” explains 
Greenfield. “Everyone else was here for a few 
months, then sent elsewhere so they wouldn’t 
learn too much about the project.” 
The first atomic bomb was ultimately tested in 
White Sands, New Mexico in 1945 and by the 
time word spread of what had taken place, two 
of nine bombs had already exploded over 
Hiroshima and Nagasaki, Japan. Within weeks, 
Japan surrendered and a truce was signed in 
Tokyo Harbor. Today, 70 years later, the 
government is still cleaning up the environment 
in Richland and surrounding areas, with no end 
in sight. 
“Our city itself is a little piece of history. Were it 
not for the activities that occurred here during 

World War II, it is possible we might be part of 
the German or Japanese empires. At least we 
would not have won World War II,” says 
Greenfield. “I am particularly proud that the 
Army Corps of Engineers deemed General 
Thayer to be important enough to the history of 
our country to name one of the main arteries of 
our little town for him.” 
“Although I’m sure most citizens are unaware of 
what contributions he made to the US, all 
Richland residents over ten years old must know 
of Thayer Drive, and if they look around, they’ll 
see a plaque in his name,” says Greenfield.  
A bronze plaque stands tall today at Thayer 
Drive, like those posted at nearby roads 
honoring each corresponding military officer. It 
reads: Brigadier General Sylvanus Thayer 1785-
1872 ... In 1867 he endowed the Thayer School 
of Engineering at Dartmouth and spent his last 
years arranging its curriculum. 
Back in July, Bill Figilis 
thefig***discountpress.com updated Webmaster 
McKee: “NEWS=Well I moved back to New York 
after splitting with my 3rd Wife... although we are 
still married.  I am listed in the phone book and 
live on East 79th Street...If you are so inclined, 
give me a call or drop me an email.... who 
knows, I might even (probably) respond...”  And 
in early Sept., Capt. FJ Eicke posted this 
gustatorial account: “AN ADVENTURE WITH 
SOFTSHELL CRABS—This Labor Day 
weekend was different - with the main course 
being a delicacy of the bayou, marsh, and bays 
that we have enjoyed in restaurants but seldom 
recently in a home setting. My sister Vi will, 
more times than not, order softshell crabs when 
out at a seafood restaurant (e.g. Mary 
Mahoney's) and we enjoyed ‘cocktail softshells’ 
with the [family] once at the same named 
source—when is the last time you cooked this 
delicacy?  When a source for these delicacies 
entered my realm, the only thought  was when 
we would have the [family] Softshell Crab Feast. 
Turned out to be this Labor Day weekend - and 
everything fell into place.The weekend started 
Friday night on an unrelated note with the first 

http://www.usace.army.mil/
http://www.usace.army.mil/
http://engineering.dartmouth.edu/academics
mailto:thefig@discountpress.com
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gathering of the new Gulf Coast Squadron of 
USPS. That behind us, the next adventure was 
a trip to south Louisiana - specifically Lafitte - to 
obtain the delicacy from a source I will withhold 
and reveal only reluctantly and with strict 
adherence to a code of silence. Kathy and I left 
for Lafitte Saturday morning and encountered 
thunderstorms almost the entire trip there and 
back. But we made it to the maker of softshells 
on the banks of Bayou Barataria - quite an 
operation - and were schooled in the catching, 
making, cleaning and cooking by the softshell 
crab-maker himself. A trip to Lafitte is not 
complete without a visit to Boutte's Restaurant, 
just over the humpback bridge on the other side 
of the bayou. Satiated with delicious gumbo 
and oyster po-boys served with Cajun 
friendliness, we sought the additional help of the 
master chef, Suzy, with words of wisdom on 
preparing the softshell delicacy, something she 
was preparing to do that day after Richard, 
our/and Boutte's crabber, delivered the softshell 
crabs. With two-dozen + 1 large, fat, living 
creatures in the ice chest, we returned to home 
base and kept the crustaceans well protected 
until the trip to [family] in Mobile on Sunday 
morning. That is when the cooperation of our 
(mine and Sister Vi's) family became evident - 
Kathy the cleaner, Cathy the applier of the well-
prepared batter, Nancy the provider of utensils 
and kitchen-tender, Chelsea the go-fer and 
provider of beverages to the crew and 
onlookers, and Joe the fryer-tender - a team 
effort. The ensuing meal was delicious - and that 
may be an understatement. Home-fried softshell 
crabs - not seen in this family since Mother 
Eicke's earlier days - with trimmings of eggplant 
casserole, smashed potatoes, french bread and 
other fixings.  Hope you enjoy this little tale of a 
family adventure that may tickle certain readers 
in sundry ways - from the Crab Ladies to 
aquaculturists to marine scientists to old 
friends.”   

 
Fisherman and Bride, ca. December 1960 
 
And, while we’re in maritime mode, Dick Keith 
confesses: “Either old age or watching too many 
political news shows has addled my brain and 
I've bought another boat. This is a Ranger Tug 
built in Seattle. After selling our sail boat, we 
missed being on the water, so Nelda and I will 
periodically cruise the new ‘Alibi’ on the East 
Coast, the Great Lakes, and the Bahamas.  In 
truth, the lengthening list of our class obituaries 
weighed on my mind and we'd all best use the 
time we have.” 
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Recycled Cap’n Keith 
 
In from Oscar in late October: “Nyla recently 
stepped down as President of the Hollywood 
Arts Council, a position she held for 33 years, 
and has assumed the lifetime  position of 
President Emeritus. She was honored by the 
 Hollywood community with a reception in the 
lobby of the venerable Pantages Theatre at 
Hollywood & Vine. As the reception was to be a 
surprise, I told her that we had to attend a 
meeting there to discuss an issue the 
Nederlanders, who own the Pantages, had with 
the Greek Theatre which they also own. As we 
approached the theatre, her world was rocked 
by the Pantages’ glowing marquee on 
Hollywood Boulevard, “Congratulations Nyla 
Arslanian on 33 years of service to Hollywood”. 
It was all [hoopla] from there as she was feted 
by the community with accolades as well as a 
wonderful video in which Los Angeles leaders 
proclaimed there were not many great things 
that had occurred in Hollywood over the past 33 
years that did not have Nyla’s name attached to 
them in some way.  Needless to say, she was 
blown away!” 
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More SoCA doings at that time include Fritz 

Kern’s 75th birthday; here he is, with Janis, both 

looking 57 . . . 

 

 

Green Cards!   
Art “Jersey” Jacobson <ajocobson***aol.com> 
reminisces: “For those of you who do not 
remember me... I was the short guy running out 
on the basketball court to give Dave Gavitt ’59 
gum, and teach him how to shoot foul shots with 
Doggie yelling “Jersey, get back here!”  Fun 
times in basketball in those years... I speak to 
Gerry Kaminsky once in a while, and he just 
keeps making me money so I can live like 
him...?”  Norm Page is “still finding stories for 
rocks and what they mean in geology. Retired 
from the USGS almost 20 years ago, the next 
day took on consulting jobs, and presently am 
senior geologist for Entree Gold Inc., working in 
Yerington, NV. My first family consists of two 
sons and grandchildren; one 53-year old and 
one 46-year old. The second family consists of 
two sons, a 21-year old in college and a 15-year 
old. The oldest is considering becoming  
geologist as well. Look for his Stratus Space 
Flight on Youtube.”  Tony Horan speaks frankly: 
“Re. occupation of the President’s office: this is 
foreign to me. I thought I had applied to a large 
liberal arts college in order to learn at least part 

of the collective wisdom of world civilization, to 
learn what to think about.  These occupiers 
assume they already know what to think about. 
Even though headed for a narrow technical life, 
subspecialty surgery, the best courses for 
wisdom were Gramlich’s Human Nature and 
Scott-Craig’s Aesthetics. From S-C I learned 
‘aesthetic distance’ to appreciate beauty. The 
occupiers have not had time in grade to develop 
aesthetic distance.”  [nor much else of 
appreciable value, it would appear... ed.]       
Fred Fields, Esq. recalls: “I was reading a report 
from the Varsity Soccer Coach which reminded 
me of something that for some reason I’ve never 
forgotten: The classic headline in the Daily 
Dartmouth after our freshman soccer team 
handily won our first game: ‘Pea Green Booters 
Swamp Chase Field.’ ” [whoa—some kinda 
drinking game...! Ed.] 
Now for some not so good stuff. Class Poet 
Laureate and Obituarist extraordinaire Tom 
Dalglish has had to resign his post after 
[successful] open-heart surgery: “It's been 
apparent for a while that I just don't have the 
time, energy, and general wherewithal to 
continue writing obituaries of our passing 
classmates, and so am writing with a certain 
sadness and relief to resign as class 
necrologist.  As some of you may know, I work 
full time as a reporter for a community 
newspaper, putting in slightly over 40 hours 
weekly on a persistently irregular and 
unpredictable schedule — some weekday 
nights, occasional weekends, some 14-16 hour 
days non-stop, and so forth. Timing and logistics 
(I work in a small newsroom) have made class 
officer conference calls an impossibility. I'm 
unable to attend our meetings. Retirement is 
out-of-the-question. I had a quad-bypass/open 
heart procedure in mid-April (from which I am 
recovering well, but which still entails about 6 
hours of weekly rehab) that chewed a two-month 
chunk out of my life recently. And I have a 
daughter in her third year at Wheaton College 
[Norton, MA]. And my wife, Ellen, with whom I 
want to spend some of my spare time. Bottom 

mailto:ajocobson@aol.com
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line: I just can't muster what it takes to do the job 
well, and feel badly about not keeping up in the 
last year or two. My contributions to Paths We've 
Taken were only possible because the project 
was a one-shot deal, and because I took 
vacation time to do it, which I'm reluctant to do 
again. I'm further daunted by the rapidly 
accelerating pace of our collective demise, and 
don't see how I could keep up going forward 
anyhow.  So, it's time to pull the plug. Thank you 
for honoring me with the position, and the 
greatly rewarding support for the work I did 
manage to do in the past. There was no great 
magic to the method, just an effort to capture a 
sense of each of our departed from the records 
they themselves created along the way, and to 
stitch together a narrative that conveyed to the 
reader who they were. Each man was different 
and unique. That's what impressed me as I 
moved along. Looking back on them all after 
they have died, occupying the field we all shared 
for a time in our lives, is really humbling. (I 
wonder if other men and women who've 
graduated from other colleges look back and 
feel the same. Maybe so. Isn't that sort of 
amazing?) Anything I can do to facilitate a 
transition to the next in line, I'll do. Let me 
know. I apologize for having made a 
commitment it turns out I couldn't keep, and wish 
it were otherwise.” 

 
Class Poet, Forty Days Post-op 
Learning of this development, Rich 
Husband contacted Jim “Scotty” Turnbull, our 

charter class Prez., and suggested he assume 
the mantle. However, once Dalglish spelled out 
the strictures and perseverance of doing the job 
properly, Scotty decided the whole megilla was 
beyond his ken and gracefully declined the 
honor.  Since that time George Bland has 
stepped forward to accept the position, and that 
selflessness is reflected in the current WWW 
masthead.  A big, big mahalo to George for 
taking on so ambitious—and growing—an 
assignment!  
Sadly, one of those next obituaries would 
involve a dear friend and fratbro, George Breed. 
Bruce Johnson sent ua the following on June 5: 
“This evening I met Bill Breed, class of ’52, 
George’s brother, who told me that George had 
passed away today. He was living in Jackson 
Hole and had a lung ailment that had 
hospitalized him about a year ago. George was 
in a hospital in Salt Lake City in a respiratory 
ICU, where he landed six years ago with 
pneumonia and septic shock.  George was my 
roommate for two years, one in middle Thayer 
and the second at Phi Gam. I had seen him a 
 number of times over the years, and had skied 
with him in Jackson Hole and Grand Targhee. At 
times he led a fast paced life and was married 
twice and had three daughters. George was 
always a generous and fun loving guy, and I 
miss him.” Ditto - Ed. 
A ’61 Upper Valley lunch August 29 at Bistro 
Nouveau in Eastman served as swan song for 
the witless sucker who originated the program. A 
lovely serenade by Ford Daley and his backup 
sent the ol’ Hawaiian off in style, and 
unprecedented attendance gave proof that the 
real barrier to interest in such activity was the 
founder himself . . . 



WWW October 2014                                                                                      Page 11 of 12 

 

 

 
Daley Duo 

 
Record Crowd! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Flash: another ’61 UV lunch! Maynard Wheeler: 
“8 of us gathered at the tetradecagon home of 
Mel and Ben Gitchel in Piermont NH where they 
served a generous lunch.” 

 
LtoR: Wybranowski, B Johnson, Rozycki, 
Wheeler, Gitchel, Baum, Knox, Whitehead. 
 
In sports, the undefeated ruggers won their 8th 
straight Ivy League XV title—15th championship 
in 18 years—thereby confirming their rank as 
most successful Dartmouth sports team ever. 
They now switch to 7-a-side play, the version to 
be played in the ’16 Olympics. Football is 
likewise doing well thus far, and hopes for an Ivy 
title remain rampant. Memorial Field 
improvements are forthcoming, the highlight 
being safety railings in the home stands, a direct 
appeal to, um, older alumni whose tread may 
have grown a mite chancy in recent years . . . 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Here are selected views of ‘61s at Class Officers 
and Alumni Council Weekends: 
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Esteemed ‘61s at Alumni Award banquet (LtoR): 

Rog McArt, Al Rozycki, Pete Bleyler 

 

Let’s call it a wrap. 

Aloha,  

tc 

McKee, DeHaven, & Denniston at COW 
  

 


