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The ’69 Times
\

Get back! Get back! Get back to where you still 
belong! Yes, I know that is how I started the last 
newsletter, but Quetzalcoatl looked so cool, it 

is worth another reminder that the reunion is coming 
up June 15-18, 2009.

In this issue, President Dudley Kay catches us up with the class news 
including details on the reunion. Tom McWhorter explains how he over-
came his apprehension and came to our last reunion, had a blast, and looks 
forward to our next one. Various people check in with photos and stories. 
Then, pushing the limits of a family newsletter, Tom contributes another 
article on his coronation at the 35th. We can’t guarantee coronations for 
all attendees, but the 40th will be worth the trip.

Handy Clip-and-mail (or e-mail) response form

The Reunion Committee would like to get an idea of how many people 
might attend our 40th Reunion, June 15-June 18, 2009.

Please e-mail Rick Willets (RGWillets@comcast.net) indicating one of 
the following:

Yes, I am definitely coming.

I am almost sure to come.

I hope to come.

I might, but odds are against it

No, I won’t be able to make it.

If you don’t have access to e-mail, you can write to Rick at:
27 Summit Ave, Derry,  NH 03038

•

•

•

•

•



P A G E   2

dorms, freshman hike, etc. - around your favorite Dartmouth 
experience? We’ll supply contact information of anybody 
you’d like to help bring to Reunion! 

Entertainment

Co-chair Terry Robinson plots our entertainment needs and 
ponders the question of whether we want to be active danc-
ers or to be passively entertained, or both. Would we rather 
expend our energy early in the game instead of the last night, 
when we’re likely to want to crawl to bed early or mingle 
socially in the tent? What do you think? Workshops of expert 
panel members from the Class are being revived. While our 
schedule is hectic and options like golf, tennis, runs, and 
tours are a fixture of Reunions, our minds and bodies yearn 
for insights and remedies to the common infirmities of our 
age. It seems apropos for our medical men to bring us up 
to speed on the bad news of what awaits us and the good 
news of what we can do to avoid, ameliorate or cure what 
ails us. Do you think you’d benefit from and enjoy such a 
presentation and interaction? How about a second topical 
thread for us to ponder? 

Souvenirs

Souvenirs are always a challenge – something memorable 
and long-lasting being the ideal, but useful items “of the 
moment” also having their merits. Anything requiring size 
information requires advance order-taking, yet it’s fun to 
have our Reunion garb ready to go as ’69 identifiers and 
unifiers. Any thoughts? How about contributions to the 
cause? Does your business or personal network offer some 
cool swag for Classmates? Easier and more flexible for the 
Reunion Committee, would your personal situation permit 
a private donation to the Reunion Fund that would enhance 
the Reunion experience for all attendees? If so, please contact 
co-chair Terry Robinson, Treasurer Paul Tuhus, or me.

Slate of New Officers

With every Reunion comes the call for change and fresh 
perspectives. All officer and related volunteer positions are 
open for change but particularly pressing are the positions 
of President (yes, men, it’s been 10 years!), Secretary (those 
DAM deadlines), and possibly Treasurer and Vice President. 
Self-nominations are the best kind, so get involved and 
enthused about a leadership role. You’d get plenty of transi-
tional assistance from an experienced core group. Send me 
your expression of interest. 

Class Projects

Our young book author, working on the summation of 
Dartmouth Traditions, has had a few revelations about the 
approach and coverage. We await developments and samples, 
with an ongoing pledge of $5000 for the efforts. The schol-
arship initiatives whereby we might have engineered three 
scholarships at once, have been aborted due to the matching 
gifts of an alumnus not coming through, but Dick Glovsky 
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President’s Message
by Dudley Kay

Elections

Both the College and the Class have been bustling with 
pertinent alumni activity. The Association of Alumni officer 
and board vote has ended with a record turnout, and our 
classmate John Mathias, with his five Dartmouth student 
progeny (includes two sets of twins) is our AoA President. 
Congratulations to John, his slate’s remarkable margin of 
victory, and the participation that revealed a very concerned 
and faithful body of alums. Controversy will continue to 
swirl, but let’s stand behind our College in its search for new 
leadership and support of the chosen one.

Reunion Theme

“Get back! Get back! Get back to where you still belong!” It’s 
our theme for the 40th Reunion, and a good one, don’t you 
think? Exciting things are happening behind the scenes for 
Reunion, but we surely want your input. The Reunion Com-
mittee is meeting with our Class Activities Director Patsy 
Fischer on July 2nd to sketch out options like dorms to be 
used. I’d favor new, air-conditioned ones, wouldn’t you? Paul 
Tuhus poked around this year’s Reunion classes, gathering 
good ideas (and noting the bad). We’re developing a survey 
of your preferences posted to the web and sent out with the 
next newsletter. The best action you can (and should) take 
right now is to set the dates aside (June 15-18, 2009) and 
give us an indication of your intention to attend. Peter Elias 
is keeping tabs on the web for all to see. In this issue and 
on the web we’ll be recounting the experiences of various 
Classmates who took the plunge, put their preconceptions 
aside, and attended Reunion. See what Tom McWhorter has 
to say in the following article.

Affinity Groups

The record for a 40th Reunion class is 218, so we have our 
work cut out for us. And I do mean us. We’re building “af-
finity groups” whereby personal networks are established 
among us in order to bring five or more buddies to Reunion. 
Fraternities and dorms are logical starting points as affinity 
groups. For example I, being a Phoenix brother, would look 
to encourage reunion no-shows like George Anastasia, Pete 
Schenck, Carl Moulton (MIA the last two), Bay Wille, and 
Don Cole (cameo appearance at the 35th), among others 
we’ve not seen since graduation. Jim Grant has emerged as 
a willing leader and helping hand in helping define such 
groups, furnish contact information and groupings, and we 
welcome him to the Reunion Committee. Would you like 
to volunteer to build an affinity group – sports team, clubs, 
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is exploring a new possibility with a link to our adopted 
Class member Susan Wright. On the campus maps front, 
Paul Tuhus has found a new and technologically fascinating 
approach via a Computer Science professor and her students 
who won a national Google maps competition. This would 
entail a more interactive series of mini-kiosks, perhaps, if the 
problems of weather and vandalism can be solved.

Class Book

David Prentice continues to mastermind a superior Class 
book of memories and reflections on Life. The wrinkle is that 
instead of rushing a book for Reunion, the timeframe is for 
following Reunion with pictures and commentary that can 
blend with the more general and carefully chosen words. 
David’s experience with so many such books is bearing fruits 
for his Classmates, and we’re excited and energized by the 
directions he is proposing, so stay tuned!

Quite a smorgasbord of Class news and surrounding activity, 
but we need to hear from YOU, and we encourage you in the 
strongest possible terms to plan for Reunion now and get in-
volved by merely talking it up with a couple of friends you’d 
love to see come. Thanks, to Allen Denison, Steve Larson, 
and Peter Elias for their outstanding efforts in keeping the 
Class both entertained and informed.

See you soon!

Dud

State of the Reunion 
Address
By Tom McWhorter

 In the first thirty years following graduation, I had very little 
contact with the Class of ’69. About once every five years, I 
would contact Clark Doran, or he would contact me. One 
of those times, Clark said that he and Karen had attended a 
reunion and, much to their surprise had a wonderful time, 
talking to really interesting people that they had not known 
well in 1969. 

I discovered the Class Listserv in about 2001. After a couple 
of years of having fun playing with the List, I felt that I had 
gotten to know a number of people that I had not known 
well back when. I began to hear rumblings about an up-
coming reunion. Dudley and others began to nag me about 
attending.

I really did not want to do it. I remember my Dartmouth 
years as being a strange mixture of delight and trauma. I 

recall a wondrous time, but I also remember being pretty 
obnoxious sometimes, and I remembered some classmates 
who were not always especially fond of me. I didn’t much 
want to relive those relationships, and I doubted that the 
other guys much wanted to spend a weekend with me. I 
could picture a lot of guys in their late 50’s showing off their 
trophy wives/girlfriends and new Maseratis, or whatever, 
and who needs it? I tried to get my wife to join me, but no 
dice. I never mentioned trophy wives, but I know what she 
was thinking. (All our wives are trophies, Tom, as I’m sure 
we are to them. Ed.)

With great trepidation, I drove up to Hanover. I had a great 
time from the moment I arrived until I departed. If there 
were any Maseratis, they were not flaunted. Since my wife 
was not there, I made a point of talking to all of the wives. 
Some were stunning in looks, but all qualified as people 
that should be married to their spouse, even if they were a 
few years younger.

I met some guys that I knew well in 1969, and more that I 
either did not know, or did not know well enough to remem-
ber. I met guys who were frat brothers and close associates 
and felt the brunt of my behavior in the 60’s. Apparently, 
they have either forgotten or forgiven. Without exception, I 
enjoyed meeting all of them.

The only thing that failed to live up to people’s expectations 
was that, despite our List personae Mike Hermann, Cur-
tis Nichols and I coexisted peacefully with nary a punch 
thrown. Maybe peace came as a result of my policy of mutu-
ally assured destruction as practiced in the beer tent.

It occurred to me that maybe we were all obnoxious in 1969, 
and maybe we all have grown since then. Maybe the unique 
Dartmouth experience that we shared and the years that have 
seasoned that experience have built a bond somehow. Or 
maybe if we had to spend more than a couple of days together 
again, you guys would realize how obnoxious I still am.

But for the weekend, it was great. I will go again next year. 
There were many classmates missing last time. Where were 
Tex, Jim Willis, John Danford, Tom Gilmore, Matt Mc-

Tom McWhorter and David Prentice 
at the 35th Reunion
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Carthy, Mike Kearney and all the other AXA bro and oars-
men. I would ask about John Briganti, but he was probably 
meditating on top of a mountain somewhere north of India. 
For that matter, where was Clark Doran? Bluto, Bamboo 
and I spent hours telling obscene stories about these guys, 
but they will never know.

I hope to see them next time. 

The Pile
Dudley Kay «dkay@scitechpub.com» expands his Alumni 
Magazine story.

“Jill and I went on the cruise of a lifetime in early Febru-
ary. Dubbed “Cayamo – A Journey Through Song” (we 
later determined that “Cayamo” was a made-up word 
that sounded kinda cool and Caribbean to its organizers, 
the Sixthman Group out of Atlanta), the six-day cruise 
was a chartered Carnival ship that evolved as a floating 
music festival of 2700+ passengers and 1100 crew as it 
made its way to Cozumel, Grand Cayman, and Jamaica 
from the debarkation point of Miami. Who cared about 
the ports? There were 26 singer-songwriter acts on board 
plus uncountable guitars, banjos, mandolins and other 
instruments brought on by numerous musician pas-
sengers for lots of freelance pickin’ and grinnin’ on the 
pool deck, as well as an “open mike” competition to 
identify emerging stars. The headliners each held a big 
show for everybody and then medium shows by sign-up 
choices–Lyle Lovett, Emmylou Harris, John Hiatt, Shawn 
Colvin, Patty Griffin, Edwin McCain, Shawn Mullins, 
Buddy Miller, and Brandi Carlile among them – and the 
young stars, like Hank Williams’ granddaughter Holly, 
sang their hearts out in the smaller venues and just for 
fun anywhere they could attract some music lovers, 
which wasn’t hard. What fun!! The artists pretty much 
all mixed and mingled with the passengers, sat in on 
each others sessions with glee, and also had a rollicking 
good time. Emmylou brought her 80-yr old mother and 

kept exclaiming “I love the boat!! I love the boat!” and 
vowing to get Linda Ronstadt to join her next year. Bands 
like Irish crazies Gaelic Storm, Oakhurst from Colorado, 
and the Duhks from Canada gave the boat a rockin’ 
international flavor, too. It was Jill’s first-ever cruise, and 
she says I’ve now spoiled it for her—she can’t imagine a 
cruise without non-stop quality music. For pictures and 
commentaries, go to www.cayamo.com and check out 
the passengers and performers with their glowing grins. 
We’re going again!! Who’s game to join us?”

John Sasser is still in Bulgaria and stays in touch through 
informative and interesting, but extensive, e-mails. So exten-
sive that I must edit his winter message to mere highlights 
once again. As always, if anyone wants to read more, I can 
forward the whole e-mail, or just write to John yourself at 
«sassdad@gmail.com».

John reports that his wife, Nancy, has recovered from double 
unplanned surgery and is travelling frequently to the U. S. 
Winter plunged them into deep snow and temperatures in 
the teens. Bulgarian roads, cars, and drivers had difficulty 
adapting to conditions, and many volunteers were injured 
on the ice.

Last July, they attended a jazz festival in Bansko, which 
hopes to become a ski resort if it is ever finished. The jazz 
was accompanied by noisemakers from the vendors. They 
found a restaurant where you could catch your own trout 
and they would cook it over a wood fire and serve it with 
french fries and beer.

Another excursion took them to a folk festival in Nedolino, 
but the three day visit was made much more memorable by 
an incredibly hospitable local English teacher.

Dudley and Jill surround Edwin 
McCain, a famous person

John and Nancy Sasser adapt to winter conditions
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“The attached photograph features Richard Feins M.D.’69 
(on left) and D. Craig Miller M.D. (on the right). I am the 
88th President of the American Association of Thoracic 
Surgery (AATS) 2007-2008 (oldest and most prestigious 
professional society in cardiac and thoracic surgery 
dedicated to academics, scholarly activities, research, 
and education) and Rick is the Chair of the American 
Board of Thoracic Surgery 2007-2009, which examines 
and recertifies all heart and lung surgeons in the coun-
try. I am the Doelger Professor of Cardiovascular Sur-
gery at Stanford University Medical School, and Rick is 
Professor of Surgery at the University of North Carolina 
Medical School.

“Amazingly, two Dartmouth ’69’s have risen to the very 
top of our field of cardiovascular and thoracic surgery in 

Jon Hanshus «Hanshus@yahoo.net» writes of a second 
Roomies Roadtrip.

“Jack Bauer, Robert ‘Bamboo’ Gandy, and Jim Ross 
joined Jon Hanshus in 2007 for their second Roomies 
Road Trip (Jack hosted the first in Burns, Oregon, in 
2005) to south Florida and the Keys.

“The sunsets in Key West, the hazy trail of Hemingway, 
and the freedom loving spirit of the Conchs provided a 
backdrop of fascination for our fun and frivolity. After 
graduation, our paths have been different with an inter-
section in Vietnam prior to these road trips. Rediscover-
ing our common ground has been terrific.

“We reminisced (e.g. our cold, late 
night boxcar ride out of White 
River or the Acapulco escape 
among our youthful road trips) 
and enjoyed discussing contem-
porary issues (Iraq and the war on 
terror, immigration and our bor-
ders, and information technology) 
as well as dining and drinking 
since it’s five o’clock all the time 
in Key West and it’s the essence of 
camaraderie!

“We welcome others to join us for 
the next road trip.”

Steve Larson’s space in the Alumni 
Magazine is limited to only 500 words 
and no pictures, so he forwarded an 
e-mail with two pictures from Craig 
Miller «dcm@stanford.edu» to me for 
more thorough publishing.

Jim Ross, Jack Bauer, Bamboo Gandy, 
and John Hanshus in Key West

Drs. Rick Feins and Craig Miller

Craig Miller, Clark Doran, Tom McWhorter, Mike Kearney, Pete 
Lawrence, Jim Willis, Jeff Burnett, and Dick Bourgois, and Rick Feins
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Coronation or Corona, 
it’s all the same.
by Tom McWhorter

It all began as innocent fun. I discovered the Class Listserv 
and was having a great time sparring verbally with class-
mates and telling stories about my experiences or what my 
experiences should have been. I guess I was a more prolific 
writer than most. At any rate, classmates began to refer to 
me as the “Grand High Pontificator.” This quickly evolved 
into “Master Debater” and, when some wag perceived that 
I frequently baited my colleagues into discussions, “Master 
Baiter”.

I think it was our revered president who first suggested that 
I should be coronated at the upcoming reunion. To which I 
replied “Do I get to be anointed with oil? I always wanted 
to be anointed with oil.” and later “Surely there will be at-
tendant virgins at the ceremony.” Little did I suspect.

As soon as we began to discuss attendant virgins, Aldie the 
self-nominated Acolyte began to enter the picture. I often 
wonder why he did not attend such a critical ceremony, but 
I guess he was too busy amusing himself with the girl (or 
girls) from Ipanema.

On the second day of reunion, the class met for lunch in the 
courtyard just outside the Hop snack bar. When lunch was 
over, Dud announced a special ceremony and called me 
forward. He wrapped me in a cape that he declared to be 
ferret skin, gave me a broom and a toilet brush, and seated 
me on a plastic chair facing the class. He announced my of-
ficial elevation to the office 
of “Grand High Pontifica-
tor”, pointing out that the 
brush was for presenting 
issues with a broad brush 
and the broom was for 
sweeping facts under the 
carpet. He then used a 
basting brush to anoint 
me with Mazola. I started 
to tell him that the job of 
anointing with Mazola is 
supposed to be performed 
by the Attendant Virgins. 
In retrospect, I am glad I 
held my tongue to avoid 
embarrassing him for his 
faux pas.

the U.S, for better or worse. This may give some folks a 
heart attack.

“The second is the Dartmouth 1966 heavyweight fresh-
man crew, with Rick being the Cox (center, kneeling and 
lighter than he is now) and me rowing # 8 (stroke, far 
left). Guess I had to take orders from Rick then, but not 
today. Rowing #4 (fourth from right) is Peter Lawrence 
’69, who today is Chief of Vascular Surgery at UCLA.

“The two of us are deeply engaged in a year long process 
to re-engineer radically the entire US cardiothoracic sur-
gical residency education structure and paradigm. Quite 
a way to work together 42 years later.”

For tons of information on Rick and Craig, go to http://www.
ctsnet.org/home/rfeins for Rick and http://www.ctsnet.
org/home/dcmiller for Craig.

From Richard Moon «RMoon@verrilldana.com»

“I changed law firms. I’m now with Verrill Dana at 115 
attorneys versus the small boutique employment firm 
I founded with two others in 1989. Great change, very 
happy.

“I recently attended the inauguration of Karen Lawrence 
as President of Sarah Lawrence. (She’s Peter Lawrence’s 
wife) It was great time and she gave a brilliant speech, 
accessible and uplifting. They are now a bi-coastal 
couple.

“Risa and I continue to ride and did add a small farm in 
South Carolina as a place for the future to ride and warm 
my aging bones. Children are doing very interesting 
things, with two of four children still in college.”

Howard Robertson «robertsons2@earthlink.net» adds

“I recently completed a year as a Jack Straw Fellow at Jack 
Straw Productions in Seattle. My project was to write as 
much as possible of my next book of poems, titled The 
Clay Slide by the Kalapuya. I am also writing a novel in 
linked stories, titled Mysterious World.”

Jon Craig Paulson «JCraigPaulson@aol.com» sent a green 
card.

“From ’69s favorite dropout - have had the pleasure of 
knowing Bob Lundquist the past few years. Better late 
than never. I’m again between marriages, retired on the 
St. Croix River in Minnesota and half-year on the island 
in the Marina in Puerto Vallarta (no cars). October 15 to 
June 1, every day is sunny, 80-85˚ with cool breezes off 
the Pacific. Great American novel almost done.” President Dudley anoints 

The Great One
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Our beloved Prez then addressed the four young women and 
one young man who were the hostesses/host for the class 
and appointed them “attendant virgins.” He chastened them 
that there would be severe consequences if any assumed this 
role and were not true virgins. Immediately all of the young 
women slunk away into the shrubbery, and the guy came 
over and planted a kiss on my cheek.

Dudley invited me to make a speech, but I was dumbfounded. 
I went back to my room and my medium of choice, the Class 
List, where I thanked the Class for this high honor. I was 
especially grateful to the Democratic National Committee for 
their support but suggested that they take back their broom 
immediately. It was an election year, and I thought Hillary 
would need her transportation. I further announced, as my 
first official edict, that the job specification for Attendant 
Virgin had been changed. Henceforth, any female between 
the ages of 18 and 55, whose resume listed at least 12 years 
experience in such a state would qualify. 

Since the ranks of attendant virgins had been depleted by 
Dud’s untimely pronouncement, I announced that recruiting 
would begin in my dorm room as soon as the beer tent closed 
that night. Surprisingly few beautiful young women showed 
up that night to apply for the job. Today’s youth have no 
ambition! For that matter, though, surprisingly few women 
of any age or description showed up. Maybe they didn’t see 
my announcement in time. I will extend recruiting into the 
next reunion – unless my wife comes along. I will even extend 
the range of acceptable ages, since I have aged a bit myself. 
What is the age of consent in New Hampshire?

Maybe Aldie will show up and we can hunt as a pack. Saint 
Richard could add a spiritual touch, or maybe a touch of 
spirits.

Bonus material
If you go to the college Website www.dartmouth.edu, and 
look on the left side, you’ll see a new feature (new to me, 
anyway) called Ask Dartmouth, where you can seek answers 
to nagging questions. Check the backlog, since the same 
questions have probably nagged others. Here is a sample.

Why is green Dartmouth’s color?

The use of the color green (and, hence, the nickname “The 
Big Green”) dates back to the 1860s. In the Dartmouth Bi-
Monthly of April 1908, Professor E.J. Bartlett explains how 
green came to be Dartmouth’s color. Bartlett’s bottom line: 
it was the only color not used by another college. Bartlett’s 
story describes an 1866 rowing race involving Dartmouth 
and a number of other Eastern colleges, at which Dartmouth 
was one of a few, if not the only, school without a color to 

identify it. Harvard had chosen crimson, Yale blue, Hamilton 
orange, Williams purple, Amherst yellow, and Brown--not 
surprisingly--brown. At a meeting the following September, 
Dartmouth students gathered and discussed the need for a 
school color; green was settled on because, as Frederick G. 
Mather 1867 said, “Indeed, it was the only decent color that 
had not been taken already.” A piece of the original green silk 
ribbon that was used to establish “Dartmouth Green” is now 
housed in the College’s Rauner Special Collections Library.

(The exact color is, by the way, Pantone 349C, the color used 
in this newsletter. Ed.)

In case you missed a recent issue of Speaking of Dartmouth, 
the on-line newsletter, it contained the following.

“BAND OF BROTHERS. Illinois Entertainer calls them 
“pop rock prodigies.” They’ve recorded six albums since 
2000. The indie rock phenomenon Filligar is almost pure 
Dartmouth: twin brothers Teddy and Pete Mathias (Class 
of 2009) and their younger brother Johnny (Class of 2011), 
started the band in high school, together with Casey 
Gibson, who now attends Hamilton College. The Mathias 
brothers’ dad, John Mathias, graduated from Dartmouth 
in 1969 and two sisters, Alice and Marian, are members 
of the Classes of 2007 and 2011, respectively. Filligar will 
open for the legendary Otis Day and The Knights on 
Dartmouth’s Green Key Weekend, May 17.”

And life comes full circle. Of course you remember that Otis 
Day and the Knights was the band in Animal House (filmed 
in Eugene, Oregon), which was based on Dartmouth’s Al-
pha Delta, where the same Otis Day (not the actor) and the 
Knights played this year during Green Key. Whew! You can 
listen to Filligar’s music at www.myspace.com/filligar. You’ll 
remember father John from the recent election.

Also from Speaking of Dartmouth, the speaker at commence-
ment this year was Ellen Johnson-Sirleaf, the President of 
Liberia. My own brush with her was when we shared a flight, 
where I sat about ten feet away from her. She flew coach, 
which I thought was pretty cool for a head of state.

Tom has been carrying the 
load on reunion reminiscenc-
es, but I am hoping to include 
some more in the next issue. 
Maybe we can get an “after” 
picture of that handsome 
crew on page 5. Be there.
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Football Schedule  

9/20  at Colgate
9/27  New Hampshire
10/4  at Pennsylvania
10/11   Yale 
10/18  Holy Cross 
 (Homecoming Weekend)
10/25  at Columbia  
11/1  Harvard  
11/8  at Cornell
11/15  Brown 
11/22  at Princeton

40th Reunion

June 15-18, 2009
Get back! Get back!

Get back to where

you still belong!


