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The world is a carousel of color. I was not being facetious in the April 
issue when I wrote, “There is a slightly new look to the newsletter.” 
Observant readers probably noticed that the entire issue was printed 

in color, which was a surprise to me as well. As it turns out, the new 
printing procedure is not only less expensive, but offers digital printing in 
full color at the same price as our traditional black and white and green. 
So unless there is objection, let’s switch to color. Design wizards, if you 
have advice on color design (other than to match the green to the official 
Dartmouth Pantone 349 C green), let me know. Contributors, I encourage 
you to send more photos, and please send me your best quality. Remember 
to zap me an email if you would like the newsletter sent electronically a 
month earlier than the print version. The color photos look even better.

Pay attention. The reunion is only a year away. We will cluster our reunion 
with the Class of ’68 and hold it one year early. This will enable us to see 
more Dartmouth buddies from the class next to us, and have an extra year 
to prepare for the fiftieth. See Class Business on page two. Also, next fall’s 
Homecoming schedule will be rearranged to accommodate a night game 
under the new lights.

Consider this the adventure issue. Less news has happened, so the Pile 
contains some stories that have been waiting in my files for too long—the 
conclusion of Jon Shastid’s trip to the Uzbekistan and Turkmenistan and 
a summary of the end of John Sasser’s stint with the Peace Corps in Ka-
zakhstan. Also, more adventures from Randy Cooper, who has moved to 
Mexico, Bill Berensen, who received an award with a priceless translation, 
and Bill Coulson, who was shipwrecked off Borneo. But it starts with an 
update from Lowell Richards’ wife, Karen, and a tribute to Ron Neal by 
his good friend, Al Moncure.

Send your adventures and news to Steve and Peter and me. Summer is 
coming. News will be happening. Share it with your classmates.
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Columbia). He’d much rather leave that image in people’s 
minds than the Boston Globe file photo.

“Donations in Lowell’s name can be sent to DREAM on 
its website at http://www.dreamprogram.org/ You can 
also reach DREAM at The DREAM Program P.O. Box 361 
Winooski, VT 05404.

“We were married 40 years plus 2 of living in sin. My 
heart is broken.”

Karen

Al Moncure «AMoncure@law.nyc.gov» sent the following 
tribute to the life of his good friend Ron Neal:

“The best definition of ‘pressure’ I have ever heard is that 
pressure is what you feel when you die and come face to 
face with God after having been an atheist all your life. 
Ron was not particularly religious and for most of his life 
he would have described himself as an agnostic. Howev-
er, during the last telephone conversation I had with him 
as he lay gravely ill in a hospital in Scottsdale, Arizona, 
about a week before his passing, I told him that I would 
pray for him. He thanked me and I sensed, despite his 
failing speech, genuine gratitude for the gesture. Thanks 
to Laura Kennedy, a friend of our Dartmouth classmate, 
John Mathias, the hospital chaplain was with him at the 
end and blessed and anointed him. I am confident Ron is 
feeling no pressure now.

“Ron was a character. A founding member of the Dart-
mouth Afro-American Society, those of us who remem-
ber him from meetings, recall the chant ‘Get radical Ron,’ 
as he railed against racial injustice. In 1967, he risked Col-
lege discipline when he and a handful of other brothers 
charged the stage in Webster Hall where George Wal-
lace was speaking. Wallace made a hasty exit from the 
auditorium but about 1,000 students, nearly one-third of 
the student body and almost all white, galvanized by the 
Black students’ actions, surrounded Wallace’s car and 
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Homecoming plans
by Rick Willets

The reason for such an early announcement regarding Home-
coming is that this year, it is going to be different. The game 
against Harvard on October 27 will start at 5 P.M. under the 
lights at Memorial Field. This changes much of our usual 
schedule of events.

Our tentative (very) schedule would look like this:

Friday—we will probably organize some community service 
type event for Friday morning/afternoon. This was very 
successful last year and we hope to have more people join 
us this time around.

Informal gathering at Molly’s for dinner at 5:30 followed by 
the parade and a reception at the Hanover Inn.

Saturday—get yourselves a late breakfast. There are usually 
some College sponsored events that you can attend. We likely 
will have a late lunch/early dinner at a local restaurant at 
about 3 P.M. followed by the game for those who wish to go. 
The game will end between 8 and 9. We can plan to wrap 
up the night at some local place like Zins Tavern at the Inn. 
We might reserve a room at the Inn for Saturday night like 
we do on Friday.

None of this is set in stone and any suggestions are welcome.

You will know more when we know more.

Best wishes for good health.

Rick Willets

Vice President, Class of 1969
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Class Business
Executive Committee Conference Call March 6, 2012 

Sandy Alderson initiated the Conference Call at 5 pm.

Class members participating were: Sandy Alderson, Allen 
Denison, John Mathias, Mark Anderson, Norman Jacobs, 
Jim Staros, John Myers, Paul Tuhus, Dan Papp, Dale Chris-
tiansen, John Leavitt, Dimitri Gerakaris, Kelly Simpson

45th Class Reunion

Sandy reported on the College’s decision to cluster most 
reunion classes going forward and the impact on our Class. 
One option is to cluster with the Class of ’68 in June of 
2013. Another involves keeping our reunion in June of 2014 
when the Classes of ’73, ’74 and ’75 are expected to cluster. 
After discussing the pros and cons of each, it was agreed 
our preference would be to cluster with the Class of ’68 in 
June of 2013. It was pointed out that this may help increase 
attendance at the 45th reunion and give us an extra year to 
prepare for the 50th, e.g., identify/complete our Class Project 
and complete a Class reunion book. Sandy will confirm the 
reunion dates in June of 2013 so that notice can be given to 
the Class and planning can begin.

Ill Classmates

John Mathias reported that Ron Neal is critically ill (The 
conference call took place shortly before Ron’s death March 
8. Ed.) in Phoenix and has indicated he would appreciate 
hearing from classmates and friends. John noted that Rick 
Willets had volunteered to act as a clearinghouse for com-
munication in situations like this and suggested we accept 
Rick’s kind offer and, in particular, to send out an email 
advising classmates of Ron’s condition and how to com-
municate with him.

 

The Conference Call concluded at 5:30pm.

 

Respectfully,

Kelly Simpson 

The Pile
Lowell Richards’ wife, Karen «inkadinkadidit@gmail.com», 
sent the following update and photographs about Lowell.

“Lowell’s memorial tribute was held on March 15th, 
which would have been his 65th birthday. More than 600 
people attended. It was held at the Convention Center in 
Boston, a building he was credited for making happen. 
The tribute was engineered by his many friends. 

“The Dartmouth Aires sang three songs at the memorial. 
They opened with the Alma Mater, a song I first heard at 
Lowell’s graduation, then at so many other happy occa-
sions. So, how come I never noticed the last word of the 
song before the 15th? 

“Lowell would have loved to know that they performed.

“‘In lieu of flowers’ donations were requested for 
DREAM, an organization begun at Dartmouth by our 
surrogate kids, Mike and Jesse Foote (twins in the class 
of 2001) where it exists and thrives today. Both of them 
spoke at the memorial, along with the mayor, a senator 
and other civic leaders and friends.

“A 6 minute video was produced for the memorial. It can 
be found at http://youtu.be/POhzkZVuBoU. The video 
tells you a lot about Lowell’s career. A short slide show 
produced by Northeastern University contains photos 
of Lowell taken at the end of November at http://www.
youtube.com/watch?v=u_nYSHa-hl0&feature=relmfu

“The Convention Center was easy to find on March 15th. 
A 50 foot lighted image of Lowell marked the site. Lowell 
would have been appalled, and then he would have 
burst in to laughter. 

“The attached ski photo with Lowell and the Matter-
horn was taken just a couple of years ago, it shows the 
fit fellow he was and the joy he took in skiing (which 
was, after all, the reason he went to Dartmouth and not 

Convention Center with the image of Lowell Richards

Lowell and the Matterhorn
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prevented him from driving away until Campus Police, 
reinforced by State Troopers, cleared a path in the crowd. 
This is history which those who know Dartmouth only 
by reference to the Review, should be aware of.

“Ron spent most of his career with the UN both in New 
York and Geneva until he contracted renal failure requir-
ing dialysis three times a week. He managed to continue 
to work for the UN on a part time basis for a short while.

“Ron was a playwright, Shakespearean scholar, opera buff 
and an avid sports fan. He was a member of the MENSA 
Society, admission in which is limited to individuals 
with genius level IQs.

“About thirty years ago, he sent around a Christmas card 
containing a quotation from Shakespeare’s play, Richard 
II —Bolingbroke speaking to Percy: ‘I count myself in 
nothing else so happy as in a soul remembering my good 
friends.’ I think that sums up Ron’s relationship with all 
who knew him and mourn his passing.

“I would be remiss if I did not express gratitude to John 
Mathias and Laura Kennedy for the kindness they 
showed Ron during his last days. John, who is a lawyer 
in Chicago, arranged for his friend, Laura Kennedy, a 
Phoenix lawyer who did not know Ron, to take care of 
Ron’s affairs at the end. Laura visited Ron in the hospi-
tal every day and was with him when he passed. John 
also visited Ron at the hospital. I do not believe that 
John knew Ron at Dartmouth. I introduced them at our 
35th class reunion. I myself did not know John well at 
Dartmouth. We took only one class together during our 
freshman year and I remember watching John play bas-
ketball on the varsity team—he was not very good. We 
became good friends in 1993 when I became active in the 
Dartmouth Lawyers Association, which John founded. 
I had recently referred Ron to John’s firm to handle an 
estate matter.

“The last thing I recall president Dickey saying at our cha-
otic graduation ceremony in 1969 is, ‘In this Dartmouth 
fellowship, there is no goodbye.’ I did not understand 
those words at the time but I do now.

“Ron is survived by his sisters, Antoinette Neal Brown 
and Renee Neal, both of Syracuse, New York, and their 
children. A memorial service is being planned to take 
place this June in New York City.”

Randy Cooper «rcooper@coopercargillchant.com» contin-
ued the new trend by sending his holiday letter detailing 
his recent moves. Here is an excerpt:

“This has been a very eventful year, not the least of which 
is the fact that we now reside in (Jalisco) Mexico. Our 
mailing address is to a post office service which deliv-
ers mail to a Mail Box Etc. just down the road from our 

home. Our email addresses and cell phone numbers re-
main the same, and we have a Vonage phone which has a 
N.H. number, (603) 452-7522. If you want to see where we 
live, go to Google Maps and insert “20.29905,-103.233279”.

 “Carolyn has been spending most of her time in Mexico 
over the last few years, overseeing a number of construc-
tion projects, the last of which (and hopefully the final) 
was constructing a new kitchen for our home. (As we 
write this, however, the solar electric system is being 
installed.) We had for the last year been planning for 
Randy’s retirement when he turned sixty-five on Novem-
ber 28th. Having listed our Eaton home for sale in April, 
and knowing that sometime we would return to New 
England, we purchased a condominium unit in Portland, 
Maine (Unit 2, 199 Vaughn Street), which is quite near 
the western promenade and Maine Medical Center. We 
closed on the unit on August 25th, and had leased it to 
newlyweds on August 30th.

“Randy’s partners were extremely helpful, generous, and 
understanding in Randy’s transition to becoming “Of 
Counsel” with the firm, which means that Randy will 
continue to assist some clients and the firm on an as-
needed basis. They feted Randy and Carolyn at a dinner 
at the Snowvillage Inn (where we had celebrated our 
wedding 33 years earlier) including some of Randy’s old-
est friends in the New Hampshire Bar.”

A green card from Richard Jenson:

“I’m retired and my daughter claims that it becomes me. 
Harvested 23 pounds of honey in my first ever harvest this 
fall. Beekeeping is fascinating. Am finding more frequent 
moments of transcendent appreciation. That’s good, isn’t 
it? It feels like I won life’s lottery. Spent most of September 
in East Africa on behalf of GTL (Growth Through Learn-
ing—google it).”

David Boyle «dpb4514141@aol.com» sent possibly the last 
green card for my files:

“Just returned from 27 day road trip to Northeast. Had 
nice dinner with Rick Willets and Joan in Boston. On to 
Vermont for visit with Rick Detwiler and Wife Sandi. 
Hadn’t seen Rick D for over 35 years, due mainly to 
careers, and had an outstanding reunion at his Vermont 
home (nice 45 degree rainy weather in June in Vermont). 
Rick had lots of wood chopped and ready for next 
winter. Visited family and friends on trip—20 states, 
6000 miles and lots of food and wine, especially great in 
Boston’s North End.”

Some time ago, John Sasser «sassdad@gmail.com» sent the 
last two extensive letters on his life in Kazakhstan over the 
past few years. Since he and Nancy finished their five years 
with the Peace Corps and have been in the US for more than 
a year, I’ll provide a few highlights, and you can contact John 
for many colorful stories or check the class website. He tells 
about beer, Women’s Day, Men’s Day, stray dumpster-diving 
dogs who wait for you to bring out the garbage, cold, WWII. 
Here are some excerpts:

“…you know those big fur 
hats the Russians (and Ka-
zakhs) wear? I have one. It has 
earflaps that tie up over the 
top, and funny thing is, I had 
never seen the Khazakhs lower 
the flaps!…I kept wondering, 
when are these guys going to 
get real and put aside macho 
and lower the flaps? Ah. At 
-40˚ (Hey, alert readers! Is that 
Celcius or Fahrenheit? Ed.), 
the flaps come down. Then 
all you have to worry about is 
your nose and cheeks freez-
ing. Wool trousers feel like 
slabs of ice on your legs.

“(On Victory Day,) every year there is a big celebration at 
the war memorial—for the Great Patriot War, as they call 
it. Won by the Russians on their own, at the cost of 20 
million dead. Many locals tell me they had no idea that 
the United States was involved until after the USSR fell 
apart and they got more open news and books.

“My favorite line from a departing Volunteer, when I 
asked, ‘How was it, if you have to sum it up in a few 
words?’ was, ‘It was what I made it. And it was every-
thing. Tough, long, cold, rewarding and life-changing.’”

John sent an update from his vacation in Portugal, “a year 
after I left, the Peace Corps pulled out of Kazakhstan—anti- 
western elements made it impossible to carry on. So since 
they didn’t want us, we left.”

Since we are visualizing the Stans, here is the rest of Jon 
Shastid’s story of his trip to Uzbekistan and Turkmenistan, 
a story which started in the newsletter last July, and was 
repeatedly bumped as news kept happening. Sorry about 
the delay, Jon. According to his Facebook postings, Jon has 
since been to Costa Rica, Georgia, Snowmass, Hawaii, and 
Sag Harbor, and is off to Vietnam, Laos and Cambodia this 
June. Catch up by email at  «jonshastid@bluegrass.net».

“The history both countries celebrate is that of the Mon-
gols: Genghis Khan, Tamerlane, etc. These giants of 
history, and their peers or descendants, built fabulous 
structures, all in the Islamic style which includes the 
elaborate geometrical designs—usually covering every 
available surface (photo above). 

“Getting into Turkmenistan was a true education: five 
checks of our travel documents (by both the customs 
and military) prior to actually getting into the car with 
our state-sponsored driver/guide, who was with us 
everywhere we went. Yet, he was educated (two univer-
sity degrees), spoke five languages and had done some 
travel to the UK. And, while we enjoyed each other 
thoroughly and found much in common (love of people, 
travel, ideas) there was one aspect of our cultures each 
of us found strange: getting married. He has been mar-
ried 26 years. His story of meeting his wife was this: at 
the age of 28 his father called him up and invited him 
for a Sunday dinner. Upon arriving he was told he was 
getting married. ‘When?’ he asked. ‘Next weekend,’ 
was the reply. ‘Who is she?’ he inquired. ‘You’ll find out 
next weekend.’ But, 26 years later, he is still married and 
many of us in America are on our second. In his own 
turn, he was flabbergasted that we, in the US, did not 
pick out the spouse for our children. ‘How can they pos-
sibly know who is right for them?’ was his query. 

“When the USSR collapsed in 1991, the head of the Turk-
menistan Communist party became president. Sub-
quently he erected lots of gold-plated statues of himself 
and was re-elected with 99.9% of the vote (of course, if 
you did not vote you were thrown in jail, and he was the 
only one on the ballot).

Carolyn and Randy Cooper with guides in Africa

John Sasser

geometrical surface covering
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“Another example of grandiose plans (above): on the right 
is the mausoleum (and National Monument) of the for-
mer president; on the left is the largest mosque in Cen-
tral Asia (53 meters high inside the dome) and capable 
of holding 8,000 worshipers…holy days usually see no 
more than 100 (far from the city and guards all around). 
Again, white marble and gold leaf, which may seem 
exorbitant until you consider that Turkmenistan has the 
4th largest natural gas reserves in the world—and oil 
besides. The US, Russia, China, India, etc. are all making 
significant efforts to woo the government.

“At the kabob place next to our hotel in Ashgabat, no one 
spoke English—only Russian and Turkmen, but we did 
order the food using sounds (‘baaaa’ for the lamb, and 
‘clucking’ for the chicken).

“The countries are changing fast. Very little ethnic blend-
ing (they were divided along ethnic lines when created by 
the Russians) and no minorities (literally) in terms of black 
or far-east Asian; Slavic and Central Asian (Mongolian) 
features predominate. Change may come, but the govern-
ments are doing their best to hold this back, although the 
internet and, to a lesser degree, tourism (mostly Russian 
and German, some French and other European, and al-
most no North Americans) are making inroads.” 

Not adventurous enough? Try being shipwrecked off Borneo 
like Beth and Bill Coulson «wrc@gcjustice.com». Bill is a 
Chicago lawyer and Regional Transportation Authority di-
rector. He sent comments and a couple of newspaper articles 
from the Chicago Daily Law Bulletin and the Daily Herald. His 
ordeal is summarized and paraphrased here:

Bill and Beth Coulson are seasoned veterans of over 50 
cruises. For their latest getaway, they chose a journey on the 
Azamara Quest to exotic ports of call. The website promised 
a ship filled “bow to stern with wondrous luxuries and ap-
pointments that enhance your voyage of discovery.” What 
they and 1000 passengers and crew got was 36 hours adrift 
in the pirate-infested Sulu Sea.

Here is the human-translated version:

“San Jose, Costa Rica, October 28, (IICA). Attorney Wil-
liam Berenson, from the United States of America, has 
received the Leo S. Rowe Memorial Award granted by 
the Organization of American States, in recognition of 
‘significant accomplishments that have benefitted both 
the OAS and its personnel’ as well as his contribution to 
special missions conducted away from headquarters.

“In selecting him to receive the award, OAS Secretary 
General Jose Miguel Insulza highlighted, inter alia, Be-
renson’s contribution to the Inter-American Institute for 
Cooperation on Agriculture (IICA), where he has served 
as legal advisor for many years. Just recently, Dr. Beren-
son participated again in this capacity in the Meeting of 
Ministers of Agriculture of the Americas 2011, during 
which the Inter-American Board of Agriculture (IABA), 
IICA’s governing body, met.

“Since 1984 he has been an adjunct professor at American 
University’s Washington College of Law; from 1990 to 
1992, he served as Chairman of the International Devel-
opment and Investment Committee of the Federal Bar 
Association; and in 1982, he was elected president of 
AYUDA, Inc., a non-profit bilingual legal services agency 
in the District of Columbia, where he served as a board 
member for many years.

“Since 1980, the Leo S. Rowe Award has been conferred 
upon those OAS staff members who embody the spirit 
of service on behalf of the Americas, and is intended to 
give recognition to those persons who, in their work, 
promote the values espoused by Dr. Rowe, one of which 
was to contribute to bringing the nations of the Americas 
closer together.

“The award is also aimed at motivating each employee to 
continue to work for the cause and perform his/her du-
ties more effectively in keeping with the principles that 
characterized Leo S. Rowe.”

The danger began at 8:20 p.m., Friday, March 30, while they 
waited for dessert in the dining room on their cruise ship’s 
fifth deck.

The captain’s voice came over the loud speaker: “Bravo, 
Bravo, Bravo, fourth deck.” “The waiters and staff … all just 
turned white and got really quiet,” Bill said. “We knew it 
was some kind of distress call and no drill.”

Fifteen seconds after the announcement, the ship went black.

“Smoke was the real danger — (the) dining area filled quickly 
with oily goo…We put napkins soaked in water over our 
faces, locked arms, the four of us and walked. We didn’t want 
to start a panic or anything, but the cloths on our faces tipped 
off the passengers (that) this was really, really dangerous.”

Everyone milled about on deck while crew members issued 
life jackets. At one point, passengers were allowed back in 
their rooms to take a few items and Coulson grabbed what 
any right-thinking man would bring: “My passport, my 
wallet and a bottle of rum,” he said.

“We were adrift in the Sulu Sea for 36 hours, with no lights, 
no air-conditioning, no functioning toilets, no hot food, no 
refrigeration, etc. We slept out on the hard deck all night in 
98 degree heat,” Coulson recounted.

The luxurious part of the cruise was on hold as passengers 
fed on non-perishables like bread and vegetables. The Coul-
sons retrieved food for older travelers who couldn’t use stairs 
while the elevators were out.

“The toilets at this point were overflowing and it was pretty 
gross” Coulson said.

The interior of the ship “smelled pretty bad.” No one was 
supposed to go to the bathroom. “We were adrift in the Sulu 
Sea in an area infested by pirates, 200 miles from Borneo and 
400 miles from the Philippines,” he said.

When partial power came back and the captain announced, 
“you can now flush the toilets,” you heard a cheer.

Engineers restored propulsion a day later and “we limped 
along at 6 knots escorted by the Malaysian Navy in pirate-
infested waters.”

“Pirates would have loved to prey on a cruise ship.”

The ship docked in Sandakan, Borneo, and the Coulsons 
abandoned ship along with 590 passengers and 411 crew 
members.

“We got a local hotel room—the lizards, ants, mold, and 
noxious odors were included at no extra cost,” Coulson said. 
“And, monkeys in the lobby.”

The ship had left from Hong Kong March 26 for a 17-day 
cruise that Azamara Club Cruises canceled. The Coulsons 
had planned to see some exotic sights such as Komodo 
dragons.

“At least I can now remove ‘shipwrecked in Borneo’ from my 
bucket list,” he quipped. “The good news is that the Havana 
Club rum survived.”

Bill and Beth are home safe in Glenview, Illinois.

I got an email that travelled through several hands (OK, 
computers) between Bill Berenson «WBerenson@oas.org» 
and me. It is a direct cut-and-paste of the free on-line transla-
tion from the original Spanish news story. The “all your base 
are belong to us” translation should provide reassurance to 
humans that computers are not ready to take over the world. 
I think that you can get the gist, but remember this when you 
trust your computer. I’ll line these up so that you can get a 
side-by-side translation, like Folger’s Shakespeare.

The free on-line translation is:

“San José, Costa Rica, 26 of October, 2011 (IICA). The 
American jurist William Berenson was distinguished 
with the Commemorative Prize I Read Rowe that grants 
the Organization of the American States, and with which 
they are recognized him ‘significant achievements that 
have impacted in a positive way to the OAS and to their 
officials,’ as well as their contribute in special missions 
out of the headquarters. 

“Upon selecting it as the prizewinner, the Secretary gen-
eral of the OAS, José Miguel Insulza, mentioned, among 
others, its contribute to the Pan-american Institute of Co-
operation for the Agriculture (IICA), to which has served 
like legal advisor for many years. Exactly, the Dr. Beren-
son has just participated in the Agriculture Ministers 
Encounter of the Americas 2011, in whose framework 
was in session the Pan-american Meeting of Agriculture, 
maximum organ of government of the IICA. 

“Since 1984, it is a professor of American University; since 
1980 serves as the President of the board of directors 
of the “Federal Bar Association”; has presided also the 
board of directors of the non-governmental organization 
Helps Inc., that represents to the Hispanic in the District 
of Columbia. 

“The prize I Read S. Rowe delivers since 1980 to those 
collaborators of the OAS that have been characterized for 
being a model of service on behalf of the Americas, and 
intends to recognize those people that since its jobs pro-
mote the values that characterized to the Dr. Rowe, like 
its aspiration of being able was it to do a contribute to the 
narrowing of the relations of the American Nations. 

“The reward, pursues besides to motivate each employee 
to that continue working for the cause and have a better 
performance according to the principles that character-
ized to I Read S. Rowe.“

In there someplace, or in the original Spanish, is a wonderful 
award. Congratulations, Bill.

mosque and mausoleum
Bill Berenson
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Dartmouth 2012
Football Schedule  
9/15  Butler
9/22  at Holy Cross
9/29  Pennsylvania
10/6   at Yale 
10/13  Sacred Heart 
10/20  at Columbia
10/27  Harvard under the lights!
 (Homecoming Weekend)  
11/3  at Cornell
11/10  Brown 
11/17  at Princeton

13 months to the Class Reunion!


