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Saturday morning will feature breakfast, a special pro-
gram for our Dart-mates, a class meeting, and memorial ser-
vice at Rollins Chapel with music provided by the 1966 Glee 
Club.  A luncheon hosted by Dartmouth’s Board of Trustees 
will take place on the Connecticut River.  The afternoon will 
be dedicated to gatherings of affinity groups and sports teams 
from 2:15 PM to 4PM and fraternities from 4 PM to 6 PM.  
Wayne LoCurto and his team of Jon Colby, Gerry Paul, Brad 
Stein and classmate “captains” are working to make these 
get-togethers of campus organizations a memorable part of 
our return to Hanover.  Dinner Saturday night will be down 
at the Boathouse, followed by dancing to the live music of The 
Flames.

Sunday after breakfast we will convene at Rollins again 
for our procession to Commencement.  After the ceremonies 
and granting of diplomas, one of which will be an honorary 
degree for a member of the Class, we will hold a luncheon 
at the Class Tent.  Sunday afternoon marks the start of the 
Extended Reunion. Activities such as a seminar or panel dis-
cussion are being considered. That evening we will be bused 
to Storrs Pond for a New England Lobster dinner.  Monday 
morning will be focused on sports activities (golf and tennis 
tournaments, and a walking tour of the mink Brook Nature 
Preserve led by Doug Hill) with a buffet lunch at the Class 

Tent.  The afternoon’s schedule includes academic open hous-
es, followed by dinner at Collis with Athletic Director Harry 
Sheehy. A DJ will once will again spin our favorite tunes back 
at the class tent. The reunion concludes with a parting break-
fast on Tuesday.

Throughout the weekend, the College has scheduled 
events such as open-houses at the graduate schools, tours of 
the campus, concerts, and other activities.  

The Committee is still finalizing pricing, which will fea-
ture four options to provide classmates with considerable 
flexibility in their planning: 

1. Early Bird bunkhouse dedication on 6/9, 
2. Core Reunion From 6/10 through lunch on 6/12, 
3. One-Day Extended  Reunion from dinner on 6/12 

through breakfast on 6/13, and 
4. Two-Day Extended Reunion from dinner on 6/12 

through breakfast on 6/14.  

Registration will start in January or February.
As outlined on page 3, housing options are somewhat 

limited.  Classmates who do not wish to stay in a dorm room 
are encouraged to make other arrangements as soon as possi-
ble. If you have any specific questions, please email Jim Luste-
nader at jimlustenader@aol.com.   

(Continued on Page 3)

50th Reunion Schedule Finalized  

Along Route ’66

by Bob Serenbetz

‘66 Bunkhouse timber being harvested from College land 
and hauled out by a Clydesdale team.

The 50th Reunion Planning Committee has prepared this preliminary schedule for what will surely be a mem-
orable 50th Reunion, on June 9-14, 2016. The Early Bird program will start Thursday afternoon with a bus 
trip up to Moosilauke for the dedication of the Class of 1966 Bunkhouse.  A reception and barbeque dinner 

at the site will follow.  The Core Reunion starts Friday morning when the ‘66 Cafe opens at 8:00 for people seeking 
refreshments while registering (the cafe will also be open on Saturday for relaxing with classmates over beverages 
and snacks). That afternoon features a barbeque with our Connections” Class of 2016 and two seminars --  one with 
Professor Don Pease discussing key issues of the 1960’s as portrayed in E.L. Doctorow’s “The Book of Daniel”, and 
later a discussion on Vietnam, yesterday and today, led by President Emeritus Jim Wright.  Friday’s dinner will be 
held on Baker Lawn, followed by a night of dancing to recorded music of the 50’s and 60’s.
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Greetings Fellow ’66 Classmates, 

Congratulations—we did it!  We will 
be dedicating our Class of ’66 Bunkhouse 
at Moosilauke during our 50th Reunion 
on June 9, 2016.  A total of $509,000 has 
been donated by 156 Classmates, more 
than enough to build a four season, en-
hanced amenity, four-bedroom family 
bunkhouse, plus endow a $50,000 main-
tenance fund.

Timber was sourced from College property in Hanover for 
the timber frame, post and beam construction  (witnessed by me 
and Jim Lustenader—see photo below) and the site cleared in late 
July.  The concrete slab was poured in mid August (see back page).  

The “timber frame workshop” will be conducted September 
12-17, during which Dartmouth Outdoor Programs and Tim-
berHomes LLC (primary contractor) will coordinate profession-
als and volunteers in preparing the timbers and then raising the 
frame.  Construction will continue through October and then 
resume once the snow clears in April with volunteer help encour-
aged throughout.  Many ‘66s have already signed up—see volun-
teer opportunity details elsewhere in this newsletter.  

On another subject, one of our annual Class Projects is to be 
a “Dartmouth Athletic Sponsor,” a program that makes campus 
recruiting trips possible for prospective students.  This year we 
sponsored Noah Paravicini of Petaluma, CA, a men’s soccer mid-
fielder.  Noah was admitted Early Decision and will be a member 
of the Class of 2019.  We will be inviting him to join us for our 
Homecoming dinner.

I am pleased to note our Class made a $500 donation to sup-
port an important element of the Memorial Stadium renovation:  
the relocation of plaques recognizing Dartmouth alumni who 
died in service to our country to a new location at Memorial Sta-
dium from various sites around campus.  Dedication will occur in 
November.  

Finally, I am excited about the program being put together by 
our 50th Reunion Committee, and about the enthusiastic reaction 
we are receiving.  See you all next June!

Al Keiller

Guys: 

Al, Jim and I have been meeting 
over the summer with Cornelia Purcell 
of the Development Office in order to 
clarify our 50th class goals for restrict-
ed and unrestricted giving opportuni-
ties for Dartmouth.  Two checks will be 
presented to the College at Commence-
ment.  One will be a cumulative summa-
ry of all forms of contributions made by our class for the past five 
years.  The other will be our 50th year class contribution to the 
Dartmouth College Fund (DCF).  Endowment gifts and restricted 
gifts will be included in the five year summary.  The DCF appears 
separately as it is an unrestricted annual operating fund.   Those 
wishing to make an endowed restricted fund (example: $250,000 
donated for an endowed scholarship) can contact Cornelia Purcell 
at the Development Office for further information about opportu-
nities, alternatives and Dartmouth Development Office contacts.  
Cornelia can be contacted at cornelia.m.purcell@dartmouth.edu.  

For the unrestricted Dartmouth College Fund, the focus will 
be on scholarships.  An individual contribution of $30,000 pro-
vides for a student scholarship in the fiscal year given, and for di-
rect contact to the donor from the recipient of that scholarship.  
Contributions  to the DCF of lesser amounts may also be desig-
nated by the donor for scholarship use as well.  A donor may also 
choose to give multiple $30,000 scholarships.  As a class, we would 
like to generate as many scholarships as we can through the DCF, 
and we are in the process of assembling a committee of classmates 
to make individual contact with classmates with that goal in mind.  
The number of scholarships and the total DCF contribution goals 
are  presently a work in process. 

If anyone has thoughts, ideas as to enhancements or differing 
views on the above, contact me at rmspence@msn.com, or give me 
a call at 203-966-6499.

We can provide that hope for the future to individuals in 
need of support through our class 50th contributions.  We are the 
strong Class of ’66.  Let’s do this, Guys.

Bob  Spence
Head Agent  

Class Officers
Pres ident :    A l  Ke i l l e r                 
V ic e - Pres:    J im Lus tenader 
Sec re ta r y :    La r r y  Ge ige r 
Treasure r :    J im We iskopf 
A lumn i  Counc i l :     Budge Gere 
Head Agent :          Bob Spenc e 
M in i - Reun ions:      Bob Serenbet z 
Webmaste r :           Ben Day 
2016 Connec t i ons:    Chuck  Sher man
News le t te r  Ed i to r s :    Er v  Bur kho lde r  & 
    Bob Cohn

Submi t  News to:  etbur k@gmai l .c om
Class  Webs i te:   w w w.dar tmouth 6 6 .o rg

From the Class President Dartmouth College Fu nd News

Logs destined for the Class of 1966 Bunkhouse
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50th Reunion Housing 
By Jim Lustenader

As you begin planning for our 50th 
Reunion, I want to give you a “heads up” 
regarding the incredibly tight and expen-
sive hotel housing situation in the Upper 
Valley.  

College dorm rooms will be $40 per 
person per night and available from 6/10 
until the end of the extended reunion pe-
riod on 6/14.  Once you have registered 
for the reunion early next year, you will be 
able to reserve dorm rooms through the 
College website. They are really quite comfortable and the "facil-
ities" offer a modicum of privacy.

We are planning to dedicate the Class of '66 Bunkhouse with 
a reception and dinner at Moosilauke on the 9th (bus service will 
be provided). If you are interested in attending the dedication 
or just want to get to Hanover before the official start of reunion 
on June 10, you should know that almost every hotel in the area 
is asking for a multi-night stay at greatly inflated rates for that 
weekend -- and will not even consider a one-night reservation. 
However, there are three hotels in the area that are willing to take 
reservations for a single-night stay on the 9th:

1. Comfort Inn: 802-295-3051
2. Hampton Inn: 802-296-2800. This hotel is holding a block 

of 30 rooms for us until Monday, April 25. When calling, 
say that you want the Class of '66 Room Block (best to call 
in the morning of any weekday).

3. Days Inn: 603-448-5070

In addition to the above, you have the option of staying in 
the '66 Bunkhouse or one of the other bunkhouses at Moosilauke 
for one night or more.

Another option, for those who don't want to stay in either 
dorms or hotels, are multi-room condos at Quechee, which are 
available for multiple nights at reasonable rates (no single-night 
reservations allowed). The contact is Mike Paino at Carefree 
Quechee (802-295-9500). The website for the property is www.
quecheeclub.com. 

Please contact me for further details, help with DOC reser-
vations, or any questions.

Jim Lustenader 

(cell: 201-401-5678; email: jimlustenader@aol.com)

50th Reunion Book
By Bob Serenbetz

This will be the last call for biographical submissions to the Class 
of 1966 50th Reunion Book.  Our deadline to the printers is Sep-
tember 30, so please get in your submissions as soon as possible.

Just go to: 

http://www.dartmouth66.org/50th-reunion-yearbook

Open the document (it’s in PDF format) and fill it out. Once 
you have filled it out, please save it as “(YourName) 50th Bio” and 
send your saved copy on to us at bobserenbetz@prodigy.net.

As editors, it is easiest for us to handle electronic submis-
sions (we can cut and paste, format, run 
spell checks, etc.). However, in order 
to include all classmates, we welcome 
hard-copy, hand-written submissions as 
well.  You can copy the blank template, 
fill it out, and send it to: Bob Serenbetz 
at PO Box 1127, Newtown, PA 18940.

After completing the template, we 
would also like you to forward a recent 
color head shot and another photo of 
your choice (family photo, an activity photo, whatever). Please 
avoid any photos with you or others wearing sunglasses. Please 
send the photos electronically to benday@comcast.net or by snail 
mail to: Ben Day, 1 Bingham Avenue, Rumson, NJ 07760.

As you will note, the biographical questionnaire is made up 
of a series of questions, similar to material used by the classes of 
1962 and 1963. Their experience with the Q&A format, as op-
posed to asking people to write a 500 word biography, was very 
positive. You may have some questions:

Do I have to answer all the questions? No… some may not be 
relevant to your life experiences, others may be difficult to put 
in words, or too personal. Most of the ‘62’s and ’63’s answered 
perhaps 80% of the questions and did not bother to answer the 
last question.

There’s not enough space for my answer!Not to worry.  Just 
keep typing and the editors will be able to retrieve your entire 
answer, even though it won’t print in its entirety.

Thank you in advance for your cooperation. If you have any 
questions, please don’t hesitate to contact Ben Day at benday@
comcast.net or Bob Serenbetz at bobserenbetz@prodigy.net.

(photo: Joseph Mehling ‘69)
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 The Dartmouth Vietnam Project
In the last issue of Along Route ’66, we asked you to share 

your recollections about the Vietnam War and your activities 
during that tumultuous time.  A wide variety of classmates wrote 
back to share their experiences.

Discussions about Vietnam, then and now, will continue at 
our 50th Reunion, when President Emeritus Jim Wright will lead 
a discussion about the War, its aftermath, and the country today.  
That discussion will occur on the afternoon of Friday, June 10th, 
2016.

In addition to the individual reminiscences below, Pete Bar-
ber wrote an inspiring and heartfelt article about his Vietnam 
war experiences in the July-August 2015 issue of the Dartmouth 
Alumni Magazine.  If you have not yet read it, you may access it 
though the following link:

http://dartmouthalumnimagazine.com/articles/life-support

____________________________________________
From Scott Cheyne:

Following graduation from Dartmouth in June 1966 I 
attended the Newhouse School at Syracuse University where I 
earned a Master of Science degree in communications in August 
1967.  Upon graduation from Syracuse I entered U.S. Navy 
OCS in Newport, Rhode Island.  I was commissioned Ensign 
(affectionately known as “insects”) in February 1968.

I then reported to my first duty 
station serving as a line officer on the 
pre-commissioning detail of the Iowa 
class battleship USS New Jersey (BB 62) 
at the Philadelphia Naval Shipyard.  At 
the time the ship was preparing for de-
ployment to Vietnam.  New Jersey was 
commissioned on April 6, 1968 and be-
came the only commissioned battleship 
in the world.  This class of battleship is 

best known for its main battery of nine 16-inch guns, each capable 
of firing a 2,000 pound projectile 23 miles with a high degree of 
accuracy.  

In May 1968 we departed Philadelphia for the 86-mile sea and 
anchor detail down the Delaware River to the Atlantic.  Follow-
ing a brief stop at Norfolk we transited the Panama Canal to our 
new homeport of Long Beach, California.  We spent the summer 
undergoing all manner of training in and out of both Long Beach 
and San Diego.  Following completion of our training we deployed 
from Long Beach to join the U.S. Seventh Fleet in the western Pa-
cific, arriving in late September.

Once on the gun line off the coast of Vietnam we spent virtu-
ally every day firing main battery and secondary battery (five-inch 
guns) missions in support of various allied units.  In accordance 
with our rules of engagement all main battery missions were fired 
with aerial spotters (Army, Navy and Marines).  Until the bomb-
ing halt of North Vietnam declared on November 1 we engaged 
targets north of the DMZ, primarily in the Hanoi and Haiphong 
area.  Following the bombing halt we were limited to firing at tar-

gets in South Vietnam.  Missions were fired there to support Army 
and Marine ground units as well as units of the Republic of Viet-
nam Army and the Republic of Korea Marines.

One of my most vivid recollections is of a surprise visit by 
Marine Corps officers Kevin Trainor and Tim Jones (’66) and Bob 
Koury (’65) who came out from in-country via helicopter for a 
day.  Another out-of-the-ordinary evolution I recall was a visit by 
comedian Bob Hope and his troupe on Christmas day 1968.  The 
crew was greatly appreciative of the opportunity to get some brief 
relief from the daily routine of firing shore bombardment.  Other 
brief respites came about once every six or seven weeks when we 
went to Subic Bay in the Philippines for upkeep and repair.  We 
also re-fueled and re-armed at sea.

Our tour ended in April 1969 when we were ordered to re-
turn to Long Beach and re-join the First Fleet.  In the course of 
that deployment we fired more than 7,500 16-inch projectiles and 
countless thousands of secondary battery rounds.  Although we 
were fired at by shore-based artillery on several occasions we were 
never hit (the closest misses were by about 50 feet).

____________________________________________ 

R eflections on Vietnam

1968 meeting of Chi Phi brothers on the bow of the USS New Jersey, 
off the coast of South Vietnam.   (Left to Right:  Tim Jones ‘66, Scott 

Cheyne ‘66, Kevin Trainor ‘66 and Bob Koury ‘65)
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From Greg Eden:
I had a regular NROTC scholarship 

to attend Dartmouth.  When it came time 
for our commissioning I chose naval avi-
ation.  My father had been a WW II naval 
aviator and I’m sure that influenced my 
decision.  I began flight training in Pen-
sacola, Florida in September 1966 and, 
after receiving my wings, opted to fly the 
A6 Intruder, an all weather carrier-based 
attack aircraft.  I was based in Kingsville, 
Texas during my advanced jet training and then transferred to 
Attack Squadron 42 in Oceana, Virginia which was a squadron 
dedicated to learning how to fly the A6.

In August 1968 I was ordered to join Attack Squadron 85, the 
“Black Falcons” which was stationed on the USS America in the 
Gulf of Tonkin  In order to complete the training process I had to 
day and night carrier qualify on the Coral Sea based in Alameda.  
My bombardier navigator (“BN”) was Rob Cleary, a member of 
our class who had joined the Marines and was available during the 
short time I was in Alameda..

On my first mission to North Viet Nam we lost an aircraft and 
a crew to a surface to air missile.  Later we lost our commanding 
officer to anti-aircraft fire.

The A6 was the only all weather attack aircraft being flown in 
the Navy.  It was a very sophisticated aircraft with search and track 
radar and an inertial navigation system.  

As part of the preparation for combat flight we were fitted 
with different options for survival.   In going through pictures of 
options at Attack Squadron 85 I recognized a photo of Bruce Nick-
erson ‘64 who was wearing  flight gear and its various options.  I 
then learned that Bruce had been lost on a night mission and was 
never recovered.  

My second tour began on the USS  Constellation stationed in 
San Diego.  Once we were on station we began flying missions in 
North Viet Nam, Cambodia, and Laos.  After 100 plus missions I 
left the squadron to become a flight instructor in Attack Squadron 
42 and at the end of my five year commitment I resigned my com-
mission and enrolled at the University of Virginia School of Law.

____________________________________________

From Don Ries:
        The Vietnam War affected our family directly in that I 

was stationed in Thailand for the first year of our oldest son’s life.  
Upon receiving orders about 30 weeks into Lin’s pregnancy I prob-
ably could have obtained a deferment.   However, it was certain 
the next set of orders would soon follow, we decided to get it over 
with and missing the first year of our son’s life seemed the least 
damaging.  Plus this assignment was to Thailand, not Vietnam, a 
safer option.  

On arrival in June 1969 at Ubon Air Force Base in NE Thai-
land, I was left at the BOQ at 10:00pm after a 24 hour flight from 
San Francisco.  The first order of business was a shower.  About 

a dozen stalls occupied the shower area.  No one else was there.  
About 5 minutes into the refreshing flow of water I heard  a dis-
tinct, “f--k you” above the noise of a reasonably strong spray.  
Looking for some prankster produced no one around.  Was this 
a sniper attack?  Who was there that I couldn’t see?  After the 3rd 
such comment I realized that it was a gecko!  Those wonderful 
small reptiles that kept the mosquito population in check gave out 
a very audible curse.  

I was trained as a munitions officer at Lowry AFB from Jan 67 
to June 67.  Fine duty in Denver, CO.  In Thailand I was one of 3 
junior officers in charge of loading F-4 aircraft.  One day a plane 
returned to base with “hung ordinance”, meaning he could not 
drop or jettison a 2000 lb. bomb before landing,  a very dangerous 
situation.  Fortunately the pilot landed safely, but our squadron 
commander and I were called into the wing commander’s office 
for a severe ass chewing.  Just as he was 
building up a good head of steam, one 
of those lovely gecko’s sounded off with 
a raspy’ “f--k you”.  The commander 
started laughing and we almost bit our 
tongues off trying not to.   Between fits 
of hysteria he told us to get our butts out 
of there and never let it happen again.  I 
have always loved geckos, and long be-
fore GEICO ads.  

Just before my arrival at Ubon there was a command struc-
ture change that moved all the loading crews into one Munitions 
Maintenance Squadron and out of the individual fighter squad-
rons.  We had 4 such fighter aircraft squadrons.  There was a lot of 
grousing about this move and a lot of rivalry between the fighter 
squadrons.  But when a plane went down and we needed aircraft 
loaded and fueled in record time to provide close air support un-
til the pilot was rescued, we were one.  A loading crew might be 
coming off a 12 hour shift, but if a plane needed loading and no 
one else was available, it was loaded, no matter what squadron, no 
questions asked.  This went on around the clock until the pilots 
were rescued, or determined to be dead.  We did not leave anyone 
behind.  Few in Congress now have military experience and fewer 
still understand that concept, no one is left behind.   

Early one morning I met Gary Rubus, ‘67, whom I knew from 
ROTC at Dartmouth, on the flight line heading to his plane.  I 
offered him a ride, but he declined, saying he needed to clear his 
head.  But he offered that the best way to cure a hangover was to 
have antiaircraft fire streak by your cockpit.  He then took off and 
stood the F-4 on its tail, not the recommended course of action.  
He retired after at least 20 years of service as a very decorated pilot 
and test pilot. 

Thailand was and is a beautiful country, with absolutely lovely 
people, and the few hours not spent working or sleeping were easi-
ly occupied by many wonderful experiences.  One was an elephant 
festival, which was like our rodeo but with elephants replacing 
horses.  

Lin, my wife, came over with our first son when he was 6 
months old.  I had 2 weeks of R and R, so we met in Bangkok.  

R eflections on Viet Nam
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The first night out at a restaurant the Thai waitresses came over, 
“oohed and aahed” over our son, then whisked him away to see all 
the family that lived above the restaurant.  Lin was terror stricken.  
“Where are they taking my baby?”  I assured her that they loved 
babies, that he would see far more of Thailand than we would and 
he was perfectly safe. 

After a delightful but tense meal Rob came back with a huge 
smile and clean diapers.  After that Lin enjoyed every meal to the 
fullest.  

Two incidents helped convince me that the war in Vietnam 
was not what we should be doing.  The first was a pilot making 
much fun of his strafing of a Vietnamese and his water buffalo, de-
spite neither one of them having anything to do with a war effort.  
He described it like a western gunslinger making someone “dance” 
by firing at their feet.   The buffalo was eventually killed.  This was 
a big joke to him.

The other incident involved a forward air controller, (FAC), 
calling for an air strike at night on a convoy of munitions trucks 
heading south on a trail.  There were no planes available to take the 
mission when a Navy commander off the coast radioed the FAC 
to say that he had overheard the request and that his guns could 
reach the coordinates.  So the FAC stayed in the area, zeroing in 
the navy guns and directed a very successful strike on the N. Viet-
namese truck convoy.  When the FAC returned to base he got his 
butt chewed by his commander, with the admonition that convoy 
interdiction was an Air Force mission and he was never again to 
let the Navy have a part of it.  But weren’t we all on the same side?

Despite my late realization that the war was a fiasco, I do think 
it was a huge mistake to eliminate ROTC from Dartmouth.  My re-
placement arrived a few weeks before I left, it was my job to break 
him in.  He seemed more interested in showing how tough he was 
instead of learning all he could about our operation.  When the 
subject of Kent State came up, he was adamant that more protest-
ers should have been shot to teach them a lesson.  I protested with 
all the arguments about free speech, etc., but he was unmoved.  
Shortly after I left I learned that he had been demoted to the bomb 
dump where he could do less harm than on the flight line.  While 
never claiming to be the greatest officer or a profound war crit-
ic, I could see that the military needed more officers and enlisted 
men and women with an education that allowed them to see com-
plexities of issues, appreciate divergent views, question authority 
and have a broader outlook on the crucial decisions of  our time.  
Things I learned at Dartmouth.

Though I resigned my commission after the required 4 years, 
I have many fond memories of the people in the military and their 
loyalty to each other and the sacrifice that they made for our coun-
try.  

____________________________________________

From Alan Keiswetter: 
I joined the Department of State knowing that my first tour 

would be Vietnam. I served there for 18 months (April 1968 to 
October 1969) as part of Civilian Operations for Revolutionary 
Development Support. CORDS, as it was known, was a US civil-
ian military organization assisting South Vietnamese pacification 
programs.

I had an uneasy beginning; things 
at home and in Vietnam were uncertain. 
The Tet offensive delayed my departure 
from Washington for two months. En 
route, I transited Honolulu where I saw 
LBJ on TV in the airport lounge an-
nouncing that he was not going to run 
for reelection. On arrival in Saigon, I 
learned that Martin Luther King had 
been assassinated and that rioting was 
rocking Washington D.C. 

Moreover, no one met me at the Tan San Nhut airport. So I 
hitched a ride to the in-processing center in Saigon with a friend 
I met on the plane who worked for CORDS. While I waited alone 
in his carryall outside his apartment, two Vietnamese boys riding 
tandem on a motorcycle pulled up to the driver’s window and the 
one in back aimed a gun at me. I ducked, but he didn’t fire. 

A bit shaken by the events of the day, that evening I recalled 
the counterterrorism training I had at Fort Belvoir, where there 
had been on display a pair of shears affixed to the bottom of a 
toilet seat aimed at castrating unsuspecting users. I was inspecting 
every part of my hotel room, including the toilet seat, when there 
was a knock at door. It turned out to be a lady of the night; I wasn’t 
interested. 

Stationed first at IV Corps headquarters in Can Tho in the 
delta and then in II Corps Headquarters in Nha Trang on the cen-
tral coast, I worked in the Chieu Hoi Program that urged defec-
tions from the Viet Cong. I prepared reports and traveled in the 
provinces to troubleshoot problems.  On a mission in the delta 
with an Armed Propaganda Team consisting of VC defectors sent 
back to “rally” their former cohorts, I remember the great relief 
of seeing the vanguard of rescue South Vietnamese forces across 
a girder of a bombed bridge after VC AK-47 fire had pinned us 
down. 

Personally, as I wrote my parents, this incident made me 
think of the meaning of life, especially death. Ironically, I received 
my draft notice at this time; my Kansas draft board decided I did 
not need to be recycled to Vietnam in uniform.

Professionally, Vietnam jump-started my career through 
quick promotions and early responsibilities, even though I did not 
see the inside of a US Embassy as a diplomat until six years later. 
The assignment of Foreign Service Officers to political military 
tasks in Vietnam set a pattern culminating in about a quarter of 
the current Foreign Service having now served in similar situa-
tions in Iraq, Afghanistan or elsewhere, and the Department of 
State has created the Bureau for Conflict Stability Operations to 
plan for such contingencies. Twenty Foreign Service officers have 
died in the line of duty since 9/11, and being an Ambassador is 
now a high-risk position. 

Politically, I went to Vietnam thinking it was a mistake, and 
I came back still thinking that it was so but with first hand expe-
rience to bolster my views.  I remember recalling on the plane 
as I left Saigon the last line of Robert Frost’s “Into My Own” as I 
pondered what perceptions at home would be:

R eflections on Viet Nam
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“They would not find me changed from him they knew—

      Only more sure of all I thought was true.”

Despite the seeming confidence, even arrogance, of this re-
flection, I was appalled a few weeks later when I was caught up 
in a tear-gassed anti-war demonstration in Washington, thinking 
the protestors didn’t understand the complexities of the situation. 
Not long after that, I, along with about three-dozen other FSOs 
recently returned from Vietnam, signed a petition opposing the 
US incursion into Cambodia. It immediately leaked, and Presi-
dent Nixon wanted us fired. Our careers were saved only because 
Under Secretary of State U. Alexis Johnson intervened with the 
White House. As documents have since shown, Secretary of State 
Rogers and Secretary of Defense Laird had both argued against 
the operation.

In 2008, I returned to Vietnam with my wife visiting Saigon, 
Nha Trang, and Hanoi.  The Vietnamese people graciously wel-
comed us with no discernable rancor at all.  In a visit to Ho Chi 
Minh’s house in Hanoi, I puzzled anew how we could have gotten 
the Vietnam War so wrong.  After 36 years in the Foreign Service 
and another decade as a Scholar at the Middle East Institute, it is 
clear to me that we have not yet mastered the lessons of interven-
tion. Quagmire can be spelled many ways; success, at least in the 
short term, only a few. 

____________________________________________

From Tim Urban: 
I am responding to a notice in the 

Class of ‘66 Newsletter about classmate 
impressions of the Vietnam War.  I was 
one of those who was convinced the 
“domino theory” of Chinese commu-
nism advancing across Southeast Asia 
was bogus, much like I believed the same 
for the basis of invading Iraq.  Our his-
tory has been punctuated with a tension 
between war hawks and isolationists.  In 
the cases of the 1st and 2nd World Wars and, perhaps, Korea and 
the Gulf War, our military interventions were justified.  I joined 
the Peace Corps, newly married, after graduating from a Master’s 
Program in 1968, only to be drafted by the Iowa Selective Service 
Board.  I then joined an Iowa National Guard unit and served as a 
week-end warrior for six years.  Even in that capacity our unit was 
called up for riot duty to suppress student protests against the War 
and I found myself conflicted.

I honor those classmates who chose to serve in Viet Nam and 
mourn the loss of life and limb.

____________________________________________

From Ken Meyercord: 
After dropping out of the Stanford Business School, I left the 

country in November 1967, headed south down the Pan Ameri-
can Highway. I didn’t have any plan other than to enjoy a couple 
of months of travel before the draft board figured out I was no 
longer in school and reclassified me 1-A. Travelling through Latin 

America and meeting a lot of my peers who clued me in to things I 
was unaware of or hadn’t understood the full significance of about 
our country’s involvement in their native lands (Hint: They didn’t 
like it), along with the general awakening taking place at the time 
within American society and our age group in particular as to 
what we were up to in Vietnam, caused me to arrive at the Viet-
namese perception of the war, that it “represented the last 10 years 
of their 30-year War of Independence” (as Bob Cohn describes it). 
Didn’t seem like anything I should feel required to participate in 
(at least not on our side!); and so began an odyssey dodging the 
draft which took me around the world, with extended stints in 
Rio, Beirut, Medellin, and Algiers. I returned to the States in the 
summer of 1975 after the fall of Saigon, thinking Americans now 
saw the utter insanity, if not criminality, of it all and would wel-
come a wayward son back with understanding, if not open arms, 
with a Masters in Middle East history from the American Univer-
sity of Beirut, a Palestinian wife and two young kids, and a chip on 
my shoulder. If you want to learn the details, as well as the exciting 
conclusion of the saga, you’ll just have to read the memoir I re-
cently published, Draft-Dodging Odyssey, available on Amazon 
under the penname “Ken Kiask”.

____________________________________________

From Michael Kilham: 
I was drafted after I completed 

my internship and was sent to Ft. Sam 
Houston for initial military training.  
From there I was sent to Vietnam from 
the end of October, 1971 until October, 
1972.  Once in country I was sent to a 
detox center at Cam Rhan Bay and for six 
months detoxified soldiers caught on the 
“piss” test.  For the rest of the tour I was 
sent up the coast to Nha Trang to help 
provide area medical support as a gen-
eral medical officer.  During my time off I managed to do some 
beach combing and some scuba diving.  

     Soldiers complain a lot when deployed to a combat zone, 
but one way or another it is going to be one of the greatest experi-
ences of their lives.

____________________________________________

From John F. Keane: 
The trip in 1970 from Saigon (now called Ho Chi Minh City 

by the Hanoi regime but not by the locals) to my Districts in the 
Mekong Delta was 2 ½ hours by road/ferry/ road/stop for ten min-
ute to let the ducks cross the highway/road/ferry and road again.  
We passed through lush countryside of palms and rice paddies 
plowed by water buffalo and black-pajamad farmers under straw 
hats, exuberant tree-lined canals plied by small cargo/houseboats, 
fish ponds with 15’ x 15’ hand-woven nets suspended over them, 
handsome religious temples and a few beautiful homes, plus hun-
dreds of thatched huts. To all appearances, an idyllic setting fit for 
Beethoven’s 6th Symphony (“Pastoral”). But from the outset we 
were warned: Don’t drive those roads early in the morning; you 
would prefer that someone else run over the bomb. And never/

R eflections on Viet Nam
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never travel at night.

I arrived in the steamy Go Cong Province not long after Easter 
1970.  As a civilian Foreign Service Officer, I had the improbable 
command of a District Team comprised of two US Army officers, 
six Non-Commissioned Officers and two Vietnamese-speaking 
Filipino rural development officers. My title was District Senior 
Advisor, and the District Team I led was assigned the task of ad-
vising the District Chief and his staff on virtually all his military 
and civilian responsibilities. Districts in South Vietnam are the 
rough equivalent of counties in the US, a fundamental difference 
being that, under a military government, South Vietnamese Dis-
trict Chiefs and Province (States) Chiefs were military officers.  
Apart from their military duties, District Chiefs implemented 
government programs across the board, from agriculture through 
education, health care, refugee resettlement and transportation 
infrastructure.
 Transitioning from being a Peace Corps Volunteer in Co-
lombia –where nearly everyone I knew (American or Colombian) 
vociferously opposed our involvement in the Vietnamese civil war 
– was less difficult than I expected. Despite my own opposition to 
our military engagement, I felt I could contribute -- just as I had 
done in the Peace Corps – to making lives better for people at the 
bottom of the food chain. So, when the State Department offered 
me the choice of going to the US Embassy at Saigon (via French 
language training) or to the countryside (via Vietnamese training) 
to work on “pacification”, I decided on the countryside option. 
Although that meant devoting almost three years of my life to 
Vietnam instead of only two, I don’t regret it. I learned to speak 
Vietnamese, made Vietnamese friends (a few of whom escaped 
on boats after the fall of Saigon), obtained a grasp of Vietnamese 
history, culture and way of thinking, and observed -- and contrib-
uted to -- remarkable economic and social progress for the poor 
Vietnamese with whom we worked in my Districts and Province.
 The US insisted on land reform, including land redistri-
bution from absentee landlords to peasant tillers of the soil, the 
introduction of “ miracle rice” varieties, irrigation (for which we 
provided small hand-held gasoline engine pumps to draw water 
from canals to paddies), fertilizers and farm credit.  The result was 
a four to five-fold increase in annual rice production for farmers 
with only a few acres of land, and during my 20 months I saw 
thousands of families move from thatched huts into self-financed 
homes of handsome brick and mortar with tile roofs, not to men-
tion improvements in diet and the replacement of a bicycle with 
a 50cc motorized bike for family travel. We resettled hundreds 
of refugees from the 1968 Tet Offensive, built roads, maternity/
health clinics and schools, trained teachers and health clinicians, 
and established fishing and rice cooperatives. 
 Little did I know that the Spanish I had learned in Co-
lombia would come in handy in Vietnam.  My boss, the Province 
Senior Advisor (PSA), had given me a chilly reception when I first 
arrived because I sported large mutton chops. Those will come off, 
he said, as the Vietnamese are uncomfortable with people who 
have significant facial or bodily hair.  (He was right; when my wife 
visited and we walked around the small Province capital, she was 
followed by a score of little kids who insisted on touching the faint 

hair on her arms.)

The PSA told me that a team of Spanish army doctors and nurses 
had come to the Province for a few weeks to provide medical care 
to farmers and peasants as part of Spain’s “contribution to the war 
effort”. However, none of the Spaniards spoke Vietnamese. Their 
advisors in Madrid had told them the Vietnamese spoke French, 
and some of the doctors were fluent in French. Needless the say, in 
rural Vietnam poor folk do not speak French, so for two weeks I 
doubled as a Spanish/Vietnamese interpreter! 

Compared with much of Vietnam, Go Cong Province and my two 
districts were relatively peaceful, so much so that I took up the 
custom of the local civilian officials and often traveled around the 
Province by motorcycle on paddy dykes (not likely to have bombs) 
to supervise the work of my team and the District officials whose 
projects (e.g. schools, clinics) we funded.

 The Viet Cong (VC) who were present were largely confined (we 
thought) to jungle areas around the periphery, and they were 
mostly “political” types who came into hamlets at night to “tax” 
the farmers and peasants and propagandize them. One particular-
ly vicious “tax collector” decided to teach a lesson to three fami-
lies of reluctant contributors: he killed the mother of five children, 
blinded another mother, and blew up the motorcycle of the hamlet 
chief. Roadside bombings were infrequent. 

The VC were not the only peril. Following months of training my 
team gave to a village militia to defend themselves against VC 
incursions, we held a demonstration for Provincial and District 
dignitaries.  As the village “soldiers” went through the exercise of 
outflanking the “enemy”, and calling in artillery support, suddenly 
my jeep, parked on a rice paddy dyke 100 yards from us, blew 
apart from a “friendly fire” artillery shell that fell short.

Casque and Gauntlet were the names of the two kittens I adopted 
and kept in the team’s bunker/office complex where we worked 
and slept. The male was cuddly, the female less so, but all of us on 
the team grew to enjoy them. And of course they reminded me 
of good times during my senior year at Dartmouth with C & G 
colleagues. 

Tet (the Chinese/Vietnamese New Year), is celebrated for sever-
al days or even a week with parties, theater presentations, Chi-
nese/Vietnamese opera, and other festivities, particularly gourmet 
meals. It was normally a period of a de facto ceasefire (1968 was 
the exception.)  I was away that week in 1971 and when I returned 
I could still sense the afterglow of Tet in the atmosphere of the 
small Vietnamese army compound in which we lived with the Dis-
trict Chief, his Deputy and many Vietnamese soldiers.  Soon after 
I arrived, I noticed that Casque and Gauntlet were not around. 
Moments later, the Deputy District Chief sheepishly approached 
me and apologized that, without his knowledge, some of his men 
celebrated Tet by eating Casque and Gauntlet. 

 But that was a relatively small sorrow. A few months after 
I left Vietnam, I learned that my Province Senior Advisor, Rudolf 
Kaiser, was killed by a light anti-tank weapon fired into his jeep by 
a Viet Cong .

# # #

R eflections on Viet Nam
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Reminder:  The annual dues year is 
from July 1 through June 30 of the fol-
lowing year, and we begin soliciting for 
dues in July each year.  Many classmates 
have told me they had already paid dues 
this year, but if you paid prior to June 
30th, that dues payment was for 2014-
15, and we are now soliciting for 2015-
16.

How important are your dues?  Statistically only about half 
of our class pay dues each year – approximately 350 from a pool 
of just over 700.  Your dues are used to support programs ap-
proved by our class executive committee, and this newsletter is 
the most expensive line item in the annual budget.  Surpluses 
that we have accumulated are being applied towards lowering the 
costs to you to attend our 50th reunion.

Those classmates for whom we have email addresses have 
already received a dues solicitation by email.  The first paper dues 
mailing (significantly more expensive to produce and distribute 
than an email solicitation) will go out in early December, but if 
you send in your dues now, you can save your class the costs for 
printing and mailing you a paper dues notice.  

Dues remain $66, but we ask that you consider a voluntary 
contribution of $34 to make the payment a nice even $100.  (Did 
I mention that nearly 90% of you do just that!)

Here’s how to pay:

1. Easiest way:  Use PayPal.  With PayPal, you pay by credit 
card, but you need not share the account information with 
me.  Go to the class website, www.dartmouth66.org, and in 
the left margin, click on the “Dues” button, and you will see 
the simple instructions for paying through PayPal (and you 
need not have a PayPal account to do this).  

2. Next easiest:  Send me an email (JWeiskopf@aol.com) with 
your credit card information, and I will process the transac-
tion.  Here is what I will need:

Name:
Amount to charge ($100 or $66):
Card Number:
Expiration date (month/year)
CSC [3 digit (MasterCard/Visa) or 4 digit (AMEX) code]
Billing zip code:  

3. Most difficult (because you need to find an envelope and a 
postage stamp):  Send a check payable to:  Dartmouth Class 
of 1966 and mail it to Jim Weiskopf ’66, 1605 Prince Street, 
Beaufort, South Carolina 29902-4857.  If your name is not 
on the check, please be sure to include it. 

 Thanking you in advance for your support to the Class of 1966.

 

Jim Weiskopf
Class Treasurer
                 

By mid-August, the concrete contractor (same one used for ’74 
and ’65 bunkhouses) had installed the foam insulation, and had 
formed up the footings and grade beams that will support the 
timber frame. See the finished slab on page 14.

____________________________________________

Dartmouth ranks second on the Forbes “Grateful Graduates 
Index” that “ranks colleges by the median amount of private dona-
tions per student over a 10-year period.”

“The idea is that the best colleges are the ones that produce 
successful people who make enough money during their careers 
to be charitable, and feel compelled to give back to their alma ma-
ter” write Forbes columnists Matt Schifrin and Liyan Chen.

“Once again this year two of the smaller Ivy League institu-
tions, Princeton University and Dartmouth College, top our list,” 
say Schifrin and Chen. “It would appear that colleges with smaller 
class sizes and more intimate educational experiences are a key 
factor in producing successful happy alums.”

Richard Henry Sayler 
The Class is saddened to learn that Richard Henry 
Sayler passed away Wednesday, August 7, 2015 in 
Bentleyville Village, Ohio. Dick came to Dartmouth 
from Rochester, NY. After graduating from 
Dartmouth he went on to graduate from Michigan Law School.

He began his career in government service including the 
Antitrust Division of the U.S. Department of Justice. Following 
that, he practiced privately with major law firms in New York 
City, Dayton and Cleveland. He was managing partner of Smith 
& Schnacke in Dayton and retired from Jones Day in Cleveland 
in 2008.

The full obituary can be found on our Class website.
____________________________________________

Treasurer’s R eport

In Memoriam

Class of 1966 Bunkhouse Project
Work in Progress

Factoid
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Coming Events
Vol. Work on 66 Bunkhouse Launch Moosilauke   Sept. 2015--TBD
50th Reunion Book Bios Closing Date   -----    Sept. 30, 2015 
Homecoming     Hanover, NH   October 9 - 10, 2015
‘66th Night     Various Cities   March 6,  2016
Class of 1966 50th Reunion  Hanover, NH   June 9-14, 2016

A Norwegian Cruise through the Fjords
Sixteen classmates and spouses met in Copenhagen in late July for a seven day cruise through the Norwegian fjords.  The 

mini-reunion started for six of the couples with a dinner at Paafuglen Restaurant in the Tivoli Gardens on July 25, followed 
the next morning with a walk through the historic part of Copenhagen, organized and led by Brad Stein.  All eight couples 
were in town the 26th, the night before the cruise started, for a Danish dinner of salad, roast duck, potatoes, red cabbage, 
prunes (seriously!), and apple crumb cake at Det Lille Apotek, or “The Little Drugstore”, which the building had been before 
it became a restaurant.  

The cruise itself was relaxing.  While the weather, generally cloudy and rainy, could have been better, we still enjoyed the 
beautiful scenery in the Geiranger and Songe fjords, with stops in coastal Kristiansund, the inland towns of Flaam, Gundvan-
gen, and Hellesylt, and the port city of Bergen.  Service on Silversea’s “Silver Whisper” was generally deemed outstanding, the 
after-dinner shows were excellent ,  and the ship arranged for group dinners for us at The Grill, where steak and seafood are 
grilled in front of you on hot lava rocks,  the Terrasse Italian restaurant, and the French Le Champagne. The week concluded 
with a private cocktail party for the ‘66ers.  

Most availed themselves of the many tours available on the stops, including train rides through gorges, city walks, trips 
to off-shore Norwegian islands, a bike ride from the snow-capped top of the Geiranger Fjord down to the pier, and the like.  
While on-board, the Dartmouth group participated in the daily trivia game and was crowned the overall champion of the 
cruise.  Most of the guys (plus Mary Stein) played a mini-golf course on one of the main decks, accumulating points for 
various “swag”.

Some of the couples added on pre-cruise trips (the Burkholders visited Iceland, the Zuhrs their Danish high school 
exchange student), others post-cruise trips (the Serenbetz’s two week “road trip” through Ireland).  It is the hope of many of 
us that the new mini-reunion chair chosen at our 50th reunion will continue the tradition of a bi-annual destination mini.

Participants were: Christina and Erv Burkholder, Penny and Jeff Gilbert, Judith and Tom Hoober, Karen and Bob Seren-
betz, Jean and Steve Smith, Carol and Dean Spatz, Mary and Brad Stein, and Ann and Ken Zuhr.  

Homecoming Mini-Reunion Set for October 9-10    
Homecoming 2015 will be a very special event, as it will mark the return to Hanover of the undefeated Ivy League 

Champion and Lambert Trophy-winning 1965 Football Team for its 50th Anniversary.  Tom Clarke, Jon Colby,  Ed Long, 
and George Trumbull are organizing a series of events for teammates from the classes 
of 1966, 1967, and 1968, partially in conjunction with the Class of 1966 Homecoming 
schedule.  Both groups will share an opening reception, pizza, and salad get-together 
starting at 5 PM in the Faculty Lounge in Hopkins Center.  The 7 PM Parade of the 
Classes up Main Street will be followed by a post-parade get-together in the same venue 
as the reception, with marvelous views of the bonfire and Green.  The Doschers have 
kindly agreed to host our Saturday morning brunch and class meeting starting at 10:00 
AM, with the football game vs. Yale scheduled to start at 1:30 PM.  The 1965 team will 
be honored at half-time.

Saturday evening’s cocktail party at the Norwich Inn will start at 6:30 with dinner to follow at 7:30.  We have invited the 
recipients of our athletic sponsorship, Class of 1966 Scholarship, and the two Class of 1966 Dickey Fellowships to join us.  A 
schedule and sign-up sheet is available on page 13 of this newsletter.  Please send in your request by September 30 or call Bob 
Serenbetz at 267-808-0262. 

Mini-R eu nions and Coming Events
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From Mike Handelsman:

Clicking off this message on June 12, 2015, I am looking back 
at some 15-20 returns to Hanover over 49 years.  The one visit when 
I was unaccompanied surely felt the strangest - like the proverbial 
return to Grover’s Corners, NH instead of Hanover!  The other 
times were less stressful, with travel company to share them with.  
Yet I still felt like a touring spectator who was seeing the place for 
the first time.  The huge demographic and commercial changes to 
campus and town must have contributed in large measure to that 
effect.  Hence, I’m really looking forward to what should undoubt-
edly be the largest gathering of ‘66-ers since ‘66 itself! 

My academic continuation from Dartmouth produced an 
M.S. in each of chemistry and mathematics, both from N.Y.U. - 
though 15 years apart.  I taught the two subjects (math mostly) 
in several Brooklyn high schools, and retired in 2000 from James 
Madison HS.  The five years I spent there gave my 32-year career 
a great final chapter!  A special non-pedagogical achievement was 
my publication of six original problems with solutions in various 
journals of the Mathematical Association of America.  I continue 
to pursue and enjoy problem composition in my leisure time.

The best job is said to be one you would do for no pay if you 
can afford it.  Long before retiring, I took up trail hiking with great 
enthusiasm, and leading hikes for the Appalachian Mountain 
Club since 2004 has been that “job” of mine - that which I do as a 
volunteer.  The most palpable reward from it is the conditioning 
it has helped me to maintain in recent years.  A major fun part of 
it is the chance to plan a hike exactly to my liking and be assured 
of having company in its execution!  Hey guys, anyone game for a 
short hike along the AT during our time together next June?  Or 
perhaps a run of the freshman xc course if we can get the route 
map?  (Please note that I said freshman course, not varsity!)  Just e 
me at hikermike7@msn.com.

No one can look in the rear view mirror without some regrets, 
and ALL OF MINE are for some of those “roads not taken”.  That 
said, I have few complaints, and no excuses.

All the best.  Have a healthy, productive and interesting lead-
up year to 6/16.

____________________________________________

For Rick Reiss, improving access to education is a long-time 
passion.  His philanthropic efforts on behalf of the educational 
nonprofit Prep for Prep were recognized on June 8 at the organi-
zation’s Lilac Ball. Dartmouth President Philip J. Hanlon ’77 and 
his wife Gail Gentes ‘77a attended the event to recognize the work 
Reiss and his wife Bonnie have done to help bring Prep for Prep 
students to Dartmouth and to strengthen the relationship between 
the organization and the College.

Founded in 1978, Prep for Prep offers some of the most tal-
ented students of color in New York City with 14 months of inten-
sive academic coaching and placement in prestigious preparatory 
schools. The schools give financial support, while Prep for Prep 
offers continued counseling for the students. Prep for Prep then 
supports the students as they navigate the college-admissions pro-
cess. As the students move through college and into their careers, 
they have access to a program that helps to match them with paid 

internships, essential for students who may not have the resources 
to work unpaid.

Reiss, the founder and chairman of Georgica Advisors, L.L.C., 
has been a supporter of the organization since the 1980s, when his 
daughter, then a student at The Brearly School, shared classes with 
the school’s first cohort of Prep for Prep students.

“In the eighties it was a big deal because there were very few 
minority students at the elite New York City private schools, and 
we thought the program was a great thing,” said Reiss. When his 
son attended Trinity, the private school that helped Prep for Prep 
to get its start, he became more involved. He has served on the 
Board of Trustees since 2001.

____________________________________________

Chuck Faerber writes:

My fifth play to be produced, “Zulu Time” ran at the Hudson 
Backstage Theatre in Los Ange-
les  for five weeks from July 11 
through August 9. It is based 
on my two years in Vietnam as 
a Navy carrier pilot launching 
from Yankee Station. The play 
is set on the flight deck, catwalk 
and interior spaces of an Amer-
ican Essex Class aircraft carrier 
during the Watts riots of 1965 
(Act I) and the Tet offensive of 
1968 (Act II) in the aftermath 
of the slaying of Martin Luther 
King. “Zulu Time” chronicles a 
near mutiny at sea, ignited by an overheard remark by a Navy pilot 
that he’d like to bomb the Watts rioters.

 Reviews of the play have been exceptional:

“…an insider’s story about men, machines, race, rank, war, 
sexuality and longing…recreates the beautiful ballet of an aircraft 
carrier and all its various moving parts, both human and mechan-
ical.” – L.A. Splash

 “The craftsmanship of the performers is superb…Zulu Time 
is without a doubt a rare treat on the American stage.” – Examiner.
com

“Zulu Time is a journey. The story is beautifully written. The 
ebb and flow of tensions and emotions is brilliant. The balance of 
comedy and drama is exquisite…Writer Charles Faerber and Di-
rector Richard Kuhlman have produced a masterpiece that should 
be on everyone’s bucket list…” – Discover Hollywood Magazine

News From Classmates

Bonnie & Rick Reiss with President & Mrs. Hanlon and Prep for 
Prep students at the organization’s Lilac Ball in June
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Update on the ’66 Bunkhouse

Timothy J. McNamara, Associate Director, Dartmouth College Campus Services, reports that prepa-
ration work for the ‘66 Bunkhouse is moving along smoothly. As Al Keiller reported in his President’s 
Letter,  the foundation footings are complete (see photos), and the foundation slab has been poured.  

Tim has submitted the Architect’s final drawings and elevations and received the appropriate building 
permits. 

His message to the Class is, “Thanks again for your commitment to this project.  It’s going to be a great 
building.”  

Construction of Class of ‘66 Bunkhouse at Moosilauke
Volunteer Opportunities

David Hooke ‘84, owner of TimberHomes, is organizing teams of volunteers and professionals to work 
on all aspects of the job; the following summarizes his plans and requirements:

1. Sign-ups are needed for the timber frame workshop, held at Moosilauke Sept. 12-17.
• Participants will spend 4 days cutting parts for the timberframe, assemble and raise the frame on the 5th 

day, and get the roof decked and insulated on the 6th. Instruction is provided throughout.  
• It is strenuous, on-your-feet work, but the tangible satisfaction level - especially for those city dwellers 

who do nothing but move a mouse all day - is pretty amazing.  Participants from ‘57 to ‘17 have worked 
on other bunkhouses, so the “age window” is substantial. Room and board at the Ravine Lodge is in-
cluded throughout. 

• 40 people are on the list at the moment, but because people’s plans often change we are asking for a few 
more folks.  If you are interested in the workshop, please email david@timberhomesllc.com 

• For those who would like to get their hand in but not commit to the full week, you can come up any of 
the days Sept 13-16 to help with the critical task of pre-oiling the wall, roof, and partition paneling, and 
staining the siding. Come up for the day, have lunch, and see the progress. Please email David to sign up. 

• Most of the required tools will be provided; however, once you have signed up you will receive a list of 
tools that you might consider bringing if you have them at home.

2) Volunteers are needed to work on the bunkhouse after the timber frame workshop
• a) Andrew Catlin, who was supervisor for work on the ‘65 bunkhouse, will be back in residence at the 

Ravine Lodge supervising the effort and teaching all comers.   
• b) Work in the fall will run September 18-Nov 1, and in spring from about April 28 to June 5. 
• c) The work will be highly varied. In fall it will involve putting on boards, installing windows, cutting 

and fitting insulation as we get the place enclosed. On October 3 we will raise the frames of the two 
porches.  Next spring we will assemble bunks, fit paneling, and do a lot of sanding and finishing - plus 
build another composting toilet building.   

• d) There will be work for all skill levels; people with shop skills ( or looking to learn new techniques) are 
particularly encouraged. The pace will be focused but not rushed.  For a chance to work side-by-side 
with fellow alums, in a beautiful place, creating something for future generations to enjoy...it’s hard to 
beat this! As with the workshop, room and board at the Ravine Lodge will be provided.

What would be helpful at this point is for you to give some indication of your level of interest. Past proj-
ects have had all levels of support: folks have come up for a single day or weekend, some for multiple 
weekends or nearly every weekend.  One alum came for three three-day periods, and another, Dave Be-
attie ‘65, was there for the entire spring!  

So without specifying dates (although you can) please give David a rough idea of your level of interest.  
This will allow us to plan.  If you are interested in volunteering after September 17,  please email david@
timberhomesllc.com 

To those who respond, David will send out weekly emails over the course of the fall and spring detailing 
the work and timing and asking for specific commitment. 

Thanks and we hope to see you there! 

The bunkhouse at the grass (or tree) 
roots level. These are shots of some 
of the 30+ trees to be harvested from 
College owned land (the Fullington 
Farm on Lyme Road) to create the 
frame for the ‘66 bunkhouse.

- Jim Lustenader
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Dartmouth Class of 1966 Homecoming 2015
 Date     Time     Event

Friday, 10/9  5:00 PM  Wine/Beer/Pizza/Salad at the Faculty Lounge in the
        Hopkins Center with 1965 Football Team   
      7:00 PM  Parade of the Classes and Bonfire     
      8:00 PM  Post-Bonfire Wine/Beer Party  
       Saturday, 10/10  10:00 AM  Class Meeting and Brunch at Margo & Paul Doscher’s   
      1:30 PM  Football vs. Yale (order tickets directly from    
           DCAC & request Class of ’66 Section)                
    6:30 PM  Cocktails and Dinner at the Norwich Inn

Directions to the Doschers’: Cross bridge from Hanover to Norwich.  Proceed west to Norwich Inn. Take
first left past Inn onto Beaver Meadows Road.  Proceed one mile then take sharp right onto Brigham Hill Road.  
At top of hill, turn left onto Tilden Hill Road.  First driveway on left is #127.  Phone: 802-649-2901  

---------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------
PLEASE RETURN BY SEPTEMBER 30!

To:   Bob Serenbetz    Contact info for questions:
  PO Box 1127    267-808-0262 (Cell)
  Newtown, PA 18940   bobserenbetz@prodigy.net

Yes, I plan to join other ‘66ers for our Mini-Reunion on October 9-10, 2015. Please reserve space at the following events:

Friday Beer/Wine Pizza reception/supper and post-Parade party at the Faculty Lounge
   for _____ people @ $15.00 (includes beer/wine/soft drinks/pizza/snacks)            =   $_________ 

Friday Beer/Wine/Pizza reception/supper only at the Faculty Lounge  for ____people @ $12.50               =   $_________

Friday Post-Parade party only at the Faculty Lounge for _____ people @ $7.50                                            =   $_________

Saturday Dinner (soup or salad/entrée/dessert/beverage) at the Norwich Inn
                                         for _____ adults @$55 each and ______ students/children @ $35 each                  =  $_________
           
Choice of entrees for Saturday dinner:  ___________ # Slow-roasted Prime Rib
      ___________ # Grilled Atlantic Salmon
               ___________ # Pasta Primavera (Vegetarian)

Special dietary needs: ___________________________________________

I am enclosing a check to “Dartmouth Class of 1966” for $ ______________ to cover the above.

Name___________________________________         Phone #______________

Email ______________________________________
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Here is the completed slab which will 
underlie the wood floor in the main area 
and the composite floors on the porches.  
Poured on August 24, the forms were 
stripped the next day.

- Photo: Tim McNamara

Class of 1966 Bunkhouse Permitting Drawings


