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Announcing the Class of ‘66 Dean
Thaddeus Seymour Endowment
Next year is significant for the Dartmouth
College Class of ’66 for two reasons:
1. It is the 25th anniversary of our supporting
Dickey Interns through the class project budget. By
underwriting travel
and other personal
expenses, we have
helped
qualified
students complete
their
approved
projects
under
the auspices of
the Dickey Center
for
International
Understanding.
And if you have read the profiles of these
students in our newsletter or heard their
presentations at our Homecoming gatherings, you
know that they have benefited tremendously from
their experiences at home and abroad while helping
improve the lives of others.
2. It is our 55th reunion year, and a key feature
of that celebration will be the presentation of a gift
from the class to the College at our gathering in
June 2021.
Thinking about an appropriate gift, it was
decided that we should make our support of Dickey
Interns permanent by funding an endowment that
will support Dickey Center student internships.
This decision was spurred on by the passing of
Thad Seymour in October of last year. As our
Dean, “Dad Thad” was mentor and friend to many
(con’t on page 2)
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Join Classmates for 66th Night

— by Dave Johnston

It’s that time of the year again when many of
us plan to spend a pleasant evening together with
some nearby classmates. Chuck Sherman and Jim
Lustenader persuaded me to take over the organizing
of our ‘66 Night celebration, this year on or about
March 6th.
If you’ve done this before, you know how much fun
it is — carving out a small but precious piece of our
busy lives to sit at a table with a few folks our own age
(including some welcome wives), and who still share the
special feeling not only of being Dartmouth grads but —
equally important — being part of the great Class of 1966.
If you are willing to organize a group in your area
— as I’ve done in the Hartford, CT area for the last
few years — let me know, and I’ll send you the names
of classmates who live nearby. Our class will provide
each group of three or more classmates with $66.
If you don’t want to organize but would be
interested in attending a gathering, let me know that
too, and I’ll connect you with an organizer. You can
reach me at educationrwe2@gmail.com or (203) 6406201. So far, this is what’s planned:
Host
Bob Cohn
David Johnston
Al Keiller
John Barbieri
Tim Urban
Tom Brady
Bob Baldwin
Neal Zimmerman
Jim Weiskopf
Jack Young
David Stedman
Clark Griffith

Area		

Date

New York City
Mar. 5th
W. Hartford CT Mar. 5 or 6
Hanover NH
Mar. 5th
Sanibel Island, FL
Colorado
Mar. 21-26
Toledo OH
March 6
Maine
Atlanta
South Carolina
Milwaukee
Philadelphia
Minneapolis

Tr easu r er’s R eport

Pr esiden t’s Letter
(con’t from page 1)

The last mailed solicitation
of the 2019-2020 fiscal year will
be sent to all non-dues payers at
the end of February, about the
same time you’ll be receiving this
newsletter. If you believe that you
have already paid, please contact
me at bobserenbetz@prodigy.net.
We have a list of all dues payers
on our class web site at www.
dartmouth66.org.

and a significant presence on
campus to all, helping shape our
experience at Dartmouth.
For that reason and because
Thad shared John Dickey’s view
that ‘the world’s problems are your
problems,’ I am pleased to announce
that our reunion gift to the College
and the Dickey Center will be The
Class of 1966 Dean Thaddeus Seymour Endowment for the
Dickey Center.

The College has had some glitches with the Ledyard
Bank, which most classes use, resulting in a delay
in the first mailed solicitation until November 2019.
Nevertheless, we are only about 40 payers behind
our pace of last year, so a sincere thanks to the 249
classmates and widows who have contributed thus far.

Our goal is to reach at least $250,000 with the aim
of supporting two interns annually and we are already
well on the way to that goal. One of our classmates has
provided a generous lead gift of more than $50,000 to fund
this endowment, and your generous gift will magnify the
impact of his selfless example. Help us raise the remaining
$200,000 and reach our goal by June 2021.

Class dues are different from contributions to the
Dartmouth College Fund, as they are totally managed by
the Class and enable us to continue our own programs,
including the sponsorship of two students for work or
volunteer service abroad under the John Sloan Dickey
Class of 1966 Fellowship program, now in its 23rd year
(see Jim Lustenader’s column). We also grant funds to a
recruited athlete to visit the campus through the Athletic
Sponsors Program. And for the last two years we have
been supporting FYSEP, the First Year Student Enrichment
Program, which assists first-generation students
acclimating to Dartmouth and college life through
mentoring, professorial course aid, and expenses for such
things as graduate test prep course fees, professional
attire, academic conference attendance, travel expenses
while on Dartmouth-sponsored off-campus programs,
and any out-of-pocket medical or dental expenses. Dues
also finance our award-winning newsletters and website, the maintenance of our two on-campus webcams,
memorial books provided to Baker Library in memory of
our deceased classmates, and $66 gift cards to hosts of
66th Night get-togethers. PLUS, a portion of our dues are
set aside each year to defray part of the costs for our 55th
Reunion in June 2021, less than two years away. So far,
we have reserved about $34,000 for our 55th. And keep
in mind that all class dues payments are a charitable
deduction for federal income tax purposes.

Gifts to this endowment are permanent additions to
the Fund and separate from the Dartmouth College Fund.
Contributions to the endowment will be used to support
student projects at the Dickey Center.
In addition to the above, page 9 carries the terms of
the endowment plus a list of ways to contribute. I hope
that you all are as enthused about this program as I am,
honoring as it does two men who shaped our Dartmouth
experience and helping generations of students to come
in the process. Finally, I am in need of a person to work
with me to ensure that the goal is met by June, 2021;
if one of you is so inclined, please let me know. Many
thanks in advance.
— Jim Lustenader

Class Officers
President:
Jim Lustenader
Vice-Pres:
John Rollins
Secretary:
Larry Geiger
Treasurer:
Bob Serenbetz
Alumni Council: Terry Lowd
Head Agent:
Noel Fidel
Bequests, Trusts: Alan Rottenberg
Mini-Reunions: Al Keiller & Brad Stein
Webmaster:
Ben Day
66th Night Coord.: Dave Johnston
Newsletter Editors: Erv Burkholder Bob Cohn

If you lose your mailed solicitation, you can make
your payment easily on-line at www.dartmouth66.org by
clicking the “Class Dues” button on the left and following
the instructions for PayPal/Credit Card payments on the
lead page. This allows you to pay either by credit card or
via a PayPal account. Or you can send a check, made out
to “The Class of 1966”, to me at PO Box 1127, Newtown,
PA 18940.

Submit News to:
D a r t m o u t h . C l a s s . o f.1 9 6 6 @ d a r t m o u t h . e d u
C l a s s W e b s i t e : w w w. d a r t m o u t h 6 6 . o r g

Thanks and have a great Spring.
— Bob Serenbetz
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Dartmou th C ollege Fu n d
I write this column the week
the Houston Astros were severely
sanctioned
for
sign-stealing
during the 2017 and 2018 seasons.
Concluding a lengthy investigation,
baseball’s commissioner imposed
extraordinary penalties, including
one-year suspensions of the
Astros’ manager and general
manager, both of whom the owner
then summarily fired.

of favorite professors led me to think first to the
charismatically brilliant James Cox and the wise and
kindly Arthur Wilson, it was probably Bernard Gert,
with his quiet mastery of inferential reasoning, who
most shaped my patterns of thinking through the years.
But how, I wondered, is the College preparing
students for the challenges of thinking about ethical
issues today? A quick scan of the curriculum reveals
this incomplete but dazzling array of courses:
• The Religion Department offers, conveniently
given my opening, a course called Sports, Ethics, and
Religion.
• The Rockefeller Center offers a course called
Ethics and Public Policy and another called Secrecy
and Lying in Politics, Law, and Society.
• The Anthropology Department offers Law,
Power, and Society.
• And among Philosophy courses are Ethical
Theory; Ethics in the Arts; Reasons, Values, and
Persons; Reproductive Ethics; Knowledge Truth, and
Power; and two that seem so intriguing, I’ll include
their capsule descriptions:

In a text exchange with my sons, I wrote: “Complex
message for kids here: It’s OK to steal signs in the timehonored traditional way, but dishonest and shameful
to use analytics and technology to steal them more
effectively.” Louis wrote back, “Baseball may be the
king of mixed messages with its long list of unwritten
rules governing player conduct.”
Irony aside, the Astros’ violation is not hard to grasp
for those who follow baseball. It’s one thing for a batter,
once he reaches second base and achieves a bird’s-eye
view of the opposing catcher, to see what can be seen.
It’s another for a team to focus a distant video camera
on the catcher and hire an analyst to systematically
interpret and relay the catcher’s signs throughout the
game (see Astros 2017-18). In a notorious past episode,
the Giants hid an employee behind a window in the
outfield scoreboard armed with binoculars and a buzzer
to steal the Dodgers’ signs. (see Giants v Dodgers 1951
“shot heard ‘round the world”). The technology was
more primitive, but the breach of ethics was the same.
Louis’s reference to baseball’s unwritten rules was apt.

» Ethics and Information Technology: How do we
understand moral agency and moral responsibility in
the context of the internet? What rights, protections,
and obligations govern, or should govern, social
media? Readings and discussions will include privacy,
harm, surveillance, consent, pornography, freedom of
expression, accountability, anonymity, games, violence,
and activism.
» The Real, the True, and the Vaguely: What is truth?
What conception of reality does truth involve? Should we
think of truth or reality as transcending the limits of our
evidence? Should we conceive of them as always tied to
a perspective? Is truth an all-or-nothing matter, or might
there be borderline cases? Could there be no definite fact
of the matter about the way the world is? We’ll address
such questions using historical and contemporary
sources.

The thought of unwritten rules and baseball ethics
leads me back –as often happens– to Dartmouth, where
I took Ethics from Professor Bernard Gert in the winter
of 1964. A relativistic moral rule, he taught, is one “to
which a culture demands obedience.” Such rules often
require interpretation, and many, if not most, are
unwritten. We undertook a quest that winter to identify
not relativistic but universal moral rules. Imagining
ourselves a society and contemplating the challenges
and frictions of living in proximity with other imperfect
humans, we attempted to infer what fundamental rules
would permit a tolerable communal life. I’m not giving
away much to tell you we eventually codified the core
“Thou shalt nots” of the 10 Commandments which,
boiled down further, yielded a negatively formulated
Golden Rule: Don’t do to others what you don’t want
done to you.

What has all of this to do with the Dartmouth
College Fund (DCF), the subject for which I’m given this
column to write. I assume that you, like I, want to know
what you are being asked to support.
Dartmouth students today are no less lucky than
we were in the intellectual feast that’s laid before them,
and in the opportunity to come deeply to grips with the
vital topics of their troubling age.
You know the rest. 50 percent of today’s
undergraduates receive financial aid, and 52 percent of
that aid comes from the Dartmouth College Fund. The
Class of ’66 is doing a commendable job of supporting it.
Please join your classmates in continuing that support.

There was, of course, more to it. Even universal
rules require interpretation, and interpretation of
rules, universal and otherwise, became my essential
study through three years of law school and a 50-year
legal career. Thinking back, although past discussions

— Noel Fidel
Class of ’66 Head Agent
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Don Ries:
I read with interest Tom Brady’s short discourse
on his and Saleh Jabarin’s development of plastic
containers in the early 1970’s. An obviously forward
thinking and yet risky venture that was extremely
rewarding. I must wonder if anyone is now doing
research on how to produce reusable or recyclable
plastic containers and how to insure they are reused or
recycled? I mean all of them. Given the climate change
crises we face, the scourge of plastic waste on our lands
and waters, this should be a no-brainer for immediate
research. It is the same with renewable energy. The
big knock on solar and wind is night time and calm days.
Yet the only proposals I hear are using natural gas to fill
the void. It would seem the obvious path is how to store
the excess electricity from sunny and windy days. From
a business point of view, do we as a nation want to buy
such technology from China or India or Germany or some
other country, or do we want to sell it to the rest of the
world? If anyone has knowledge of research in either
area I and others would love to hear about it.

of the Inland Sea of Japan. Consider this an advance report,
as my wife and I took that trip this May with a diverse group
of alums, not only from Dartmouth (about 16 of us) but also
Brandeis, Johns Hopkins, and smaller numbers from other
schools. We would have loved to go with the ‘66ers but
family considerations required us
to go this year: our son, Alex, had
moved with his wife and our (now
2-year-old) grandson to Nagoya
last October, where he’s teaching
Kindergarten in an international
school. The Dartmouth Alumni
Travel excursion provided an
excellent vehicle for us to not only
see our family but also to become
acquainted with Japan, a country
we had not visited before.
The tour is a wonderful one. The boat you’re on is a
magnificent small cruise ship (less than 150 passengers) of
the French Ponant line. The tour covers a huge range of key
Japanese sites (almost all on the UNESCO world heritage
list), and there are pre- and post-options for extended visits
to Tokyo, Kyoto, and Osaka. The lectures by Dartmouth’s
Steve Ericson (who I heard may be on next year’s cruise
as well) and an art historian from Brandeis were very
enlightening, and we were fortunate to have Steve and his
wife (both of whom grew up in Japan) accompanying us on
many of the excursions throughout the cruise.

Jonathan Wiesel:
Okay, I’ve never kept close touch with ’66 classmates other than Denny Kernochan (we met at age 18
months or so, so he’s family), but it’s always intriguing to
catch up on the few people at least a little familiar from
back in them Hanover days.

It’s impossible to pick
out a favorite site, though
both Mary and I agreed
that the visit to Hiroshima
was the most moving
one. You learn a lot about
Japanese history and
culture, as well as current
daily living. One of the
unique experiences was
the local troupes, usually
of school children, that
welcomed us to each port
of call. We can also attest
that there were even signs
indicating a warm welcome to the Class of ’66, especially
outside of Nara.

I’m living in Montana again after 16 years or so in
Colorado, California, and Florida. After my wife’s death
from cancer, there was very little reason not to return
to Bozeman. So it’s back to the cross-country ski world,
writing and consulting. Latest project is working to
transform Snowbelt golf courses into (seasonal) Nordic ski/(snowshoe/fatbike) areas in the U.S. and Canada.
Neither business is exactly healthy these days, so that
synergy makes sense in a lot of ways. It’s a four-month
familiarization campaign targeted on both industries.
Gonna be interesting to see how it’s received.
It’s amazing how many Dartmouth people are in the
tiny cross-country ski world – coaches, competitors,
consultants, writers, area operators... Always a pleasure to have that shared history! I work with USA Today
each fall to produce a Best 10 Cross-Country Ski Resorts
contest. This year two of our five experts will probably
include a current Dartmouth Nordic coach as well as a
long-time Hanover-area resident (Dartmouth by osmosis). Best wishes, come visit.

And of course, we ate well — including a memorable
sukiyaki dinner in Kyoto where we had our own private
room and dedicated server with traditional Japanese garb
and grace. I would encourage all of you classmates who are
going on this trip, if you haven’t already, open your minds
(& mouths!) to enjoy Japanese cuisine. Too many of the
folks traveling with us just assumed that Japanese food
means raw fish and refused to try any of it. They missed
out on a lot.

Mike McConnell:
In the most recent issue of “Along Route ’66”, Brad Stein
reiterated the invitation to join the class on a tour next year
4
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David C-H Johnston:
Somehow, it seems natural to still be working at age
74 (“the new 54?”); but after retiring from a full-time job
6 years ago, and not playing golf, continuing to do what I
love and do well seemed “natural.” Importantly, several
classmates helped me get my modest nonprofit off the
ground and continue to support it, a foundational fact that
impressed some institutional funders who now support
CHERE. So, in addition to being a husband coming up on our
50th anniversary next May, raising 4 terrific kids, and finally
expecting our first grandchild in November (a girl coming
via our “little doc” daughter, Mariah, who just finished her
family practice residency in Hood River, Ore.) Wife Hera
continues (as well) her psychiatry practice, addressing
whatever mental health challenges she encounters (except
mine of course). I’ve just put on my 21st conference, and
with my new partner, Alan Kramer (a Trinity grad), we’ve
just launched the Northeast Coalition for College Success,
with colleges from New England and New York talking with
each other about shared challenges re. college retention
for underrepresented and first generation students. I’ve
just visited with Jim Lustenader in Hanover, and with
Jay Davis, a dynamic “younger guy” who directs the First
Year Student Enrichment Program that our class is now
supporting for first-gen Dartmouth freshmen.

game. Perhaps you can find a way to use it in the next Along
Route ’66. Pictured are (l-r): Cindy Barnard, Sharon Risso,
Bill Risso ’66, Dan Barnard ’66, Myra Motroni, Hector
Motroni ’66. Photo credit goes to an unknown bystander
using Hector’s phone.
Howard Dobbs writes:
The Dobbs clan is alive and well and still living in
Reading in England. Everyday I’m bombarded with news of
Brexit and of Trump and so news from Hanover comes as a
welcome relief.
I regret that at our 50th I never made it to the top of
Moosilauke and I blame the organizers for the poor weather
which restricted my progress…. I still miss my roommate,
Bill Jevne, who died in April 2017.

Healthwise, I cannot complain — had a mild heart attack
4 years ago but am in fine cardiac health now and get to a
gym or running (and lots of swimming) 4-5 days per week. I
wish health and happiness to my gently aging classmates. I
hope you are all doing well in the “Trump years.”

Dan Barnard:
Below please find a great photo taken at Yankee
Stadium preceding the Dartmouth-Princeton football

The photo shows me and my partner Annwyl Williams
seated on a bench beside the River Thames near our home.

Tim Urban (timurban44@gmail.com) notes:
After 45 years in a large 100-year old-house we have
moved to a condo and suspect this is normal for most
of my classmates. At the time I am scaling back on my
commercial real estate ventures to simplify our lives.
With the turmoil facing our country, I am focusing on
philanthropic opportunities that might change the world
one life at a time. Toni and I look forward to our Dartmouth
‘66 trip to Japan and another round of Spring skiing with
classmates at the Shire in Colorado.
While we have been blessed with good fortune
nurtured by a Dartmouth education and hard work, we are
saddened by the civil war breaking out in our Country and
are fearful of how much worse the next five more years may
be. For the first time in our lives we fear for the future of
our country and pray that good people will inspire others
to find a path to sanity.
5
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Rick Reiss notes he “spent a fair amount of time with
Dartmouth this year; including the dedication of Reiss
Hall in May, attending the 250th [anniversary] celebration
in London, which was great fun and super interesting, a
weekend in October to see some football, the Hood Museum
and visit with our scholarship students together with Gene
Nattie and -- most recently -- a Pi Lam mini reunion on
December 8th at my New York apartment (see picture)
which included Alan Rottenberg, George Blumenthal,
Rich Abraham, Joel Sternman ‘65, Hector Motroni, Dave
Johnston, Ben Cohen, Don Glazer, our guest of honor,
myself and Angus King who officially decided to join our
fraternity!

Steve Abram shared the following:
Shortly after returning from Viet Nam, Rob Cleary
decided that close friends from college should not lose
touch. He organized a small reunion of a group he named
the Society of Mutual Friends in D.C., followed soon after
by a larger gathering of classmates and spouses at his
parents’ home in New Jersey. The tradition has continued
and grown.

“We all spoke a bit about Thad.”

Pam and Steve Abram, Dorothy Drummer and Greg Eden, Chris and
Pete Richardson, Kevin and Linda Trainor, Tony Muller, Margot and
Don Graves, Joyce Muller at Casa Rondeno Winery.

Originally meeting every few years, it has become
an annual affair, and new members have been recruited.
Participants, in addition to Judy and Rob Cleary, have
included Chris and Peter Richardson, Margot and Don

David Harris writes:
Now I do have time for news.
I am not sure why I show up as Atlanta Georgia when I
have not lived there for about 10 years. I have been filing my
income taxes there so perhaps that is the reason. Anyway I
did send a long update for the 50th reunion book in 2016 and
I would hope that has now gotten out to all my classmates.
Between 2016 and the end of 2017 I was a co-author
of two research papers on an RNA method of predicting
the risk for developing cancers of the liver and throat.
Unfortunately the company here in Malaysia ran out of
money and had to be shut down.

Tony and Joyce Muller, Flo Zeller, Judy Cleary, Chris and Pete
Richardson and Margot and Don Graves trying to stay warm in the
early morning awaiting the Balloon Fiesta mass ascension.

The big news is I am now a grandfather of a 2 year old
girl named Eleanor Harris. She is very talkative and very
active, also very tall, about average height for a 3 year old.
Her birthday is on Christmas day.

Graves, Sandy and Josh Grindlay, Flo and Steve Zeller,
Joyce and Tony Muller, Pam and Steve Abram, Bonny
and Caleb Loring, Dorothy Drummer and Greg Eden,
Linda and Kevin Trainor, Jan and Dave Loring (’67), Toni
and Ren Carlisle (’65), Diane and Marsh Wallach (’65),
Kate and Dave Hewitt (‘64), Mary Ann and Bill Lewis (‘64),
and Sheri and Howard Neff (’63). We have convened in

Also born on the 25th but of August this year is our
grandson Isaac Ong. I am writing this email in the living
room of his house here in Kuala Lumpur.
Bee Har, my wife, is helping to take care of him. Isaac
has a wonderful smile and is beginning to hold up his bottle.
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Massachusetts, Maine, Vermont, South Carolina, New
Mexico, Colorado, California, Wyoming, and Quebec.

M i n i -R e u n io n P l a n s

This year’s event took place in Albuquerque during
Balloon Fiesta and included visits to Casa Rondeno
Winery, Tent Rocks National Monument and Madrid, NM.
We toasted our founder, Rob Cleary, and mourned the loss
of our good friend Howard Neff, who, with wife Sheri, was
scheduled to attend.

After canvasing veterans of previous golf minis, we
will be holding the 2020 event in Palm Desert, CA from
Monday, March 30 to Friday, April 3.

2020 Golf Mini

— by Al Keiller

We plan on playing three rounds starting March 31.
There are many golf course options, however we plan to
play one or two of our rounds at the famous La Quinta
Resort and Club: https://www.laquintaresort.com . As is
our custom, we will play two moderately priced courses
($75-110) and one premium course ($150-200), with final
course selection based on the preferences of participants.

Gene Nattie (Eugene.E.Nattie.Jr@dartmouth.edu) and
Candy just ‘celebrated’ his 50th anniversary with two
daughters, two sons-in-law and five grandchildren.

There are also many hotel options, including La Quinta
itself (a Waldorf Astoria property). We have chosen the
more moderately priced Comfort Suites Palm Desert I-10:

From Scott Cheyne:
Not much excitement at the Cheyne household. I
retired from IPG agency Hill, Holliday in 2006. My wife,
Vashti, is still working as an advertising copywriter/
marketing strategist/website developer. That’s because
she is 15 years younger than I. She is self-employed and
works out of the house.

(https://www.choicehotels.com/california/palmdesert/comfort-suites-hotels/ca619)
as our headquarters hotel. Everyone will make their own
accommodation reservations at these, or one of the many
other area hotels.
We plan to offer and arrange group dinners Monday
through Thursday nights. There are excellent, varied
area restaurants. There are a number of area attractions,
including excellent shopping, in addition to golf, for wives/
partners. Those already planning on attending include Jeff
Brown, Rick MacMillan, Dean Spatz, Ken Zuhr and Al
Keiller.

My daughter, Christie, is the single mom of 12-yearold Jonathan who is in the 6th grade. She has an MBA
from Bentley and serves in the finance department at
Hill, Holliday which gives us, combined, 45 years of
continuity.
As regards community service, my most active
involvement is as a board member of non-profit “Santa’s
Magic” which gathers and delivers holiday gifts to
patients at four area hospitals every Christmas Day
(Brigham and Women’s, the Chelsea Soldiers’ Home, and
the VA hospitals in Bedford and West Roxbury MA).

Please join us—it would be great to have three or
more foursomes. Contact Al at sienawine@me.com or
802-230-6238 for more information and/or to sign up.

We see about 1,500 patients each Christmas.
Because I am a Vietnam veteran, my venue of choice
is the Soldiers’ Home where I’ve gone every Christmas
morning for about the past 10 years.

Once again, Tim Urban will be hosting a ski mini-reunion
at the “Shire” in Winter Park CO, this year from March 21-28.
In addition to Tim, likely participants include Joff Keane,
Jon Colby, Pete Tuxen, Steve Coles, and Jamie McGregor.

I stay in regular contact with classmates Dick Sheaff,
Kevin Trainor and Win Steubner.

Tim and Toni have additional room to accommodate
more skiers, so if you are interested, please contact Tim
at timurban44@gmail.com.

2020 Ski Mini

I n t e r n a t io n a l T r av e l P l a n s

Gerry LaMontagne retired from his construction business
about 10 years ago. “Have reconnected with many
classmates and fraternity brothers since retiring. Am
enjoying my kids and grand kids and retirement.”

Our class trip to Japan is fully organized and ready to
go in May. There is still time, however, to sign up for our
April 2021 trip to the Galapagos, with an extension available
to Machu Picchu and other spectacular sites in Peru.
If you are interested, just send an e-mail to our agent,
Margy Sansone, at margy311@gmail.com and copy Brad
Stein (bradstein66@gmail.com). Margy will be able to
answer all your questions and help you with all details.
It will be a great trip to talk about at our 55th!
— Brad Stein
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Time to Elect a New
Class Alumni Council Representative.

Alumni Council

Our current class rep, Terry Lowd, will complete
his three-year term on June 30, 2020, so it is time
to identify a new councilor to represent the Class of
1966.

— by Terry Lowd

One of the most important roles of the Alumni
Council is to nominate Trustees of the College. At
our Fall meeting we had the opportunity to nominate
three outstanding trustees: Susan Finegan ‘85, Odette
Harris ‘91, and Gregg Lemkau ‘91.

The position is ﬁlled by election so this marks
the start of the nomination period. We already
have one classmate who has put his hat in the ring;
if others are interested they need to submit a brief
statement (no longer than one page) describing their
qualiﬁcations for and interest in the job, and send it to
Jim Lustenader no later than February 15 (via email to
jimlustenader@aol.com or snail mail to PO Box 806,
Hanover, NH 03755).

President Hanlon spent time with the Council
updating us on issues on the campus. He also gave
us a status report on the Campaign and the 250th
anniversary celebration. One of the concerns raised
by a classmate was the success of the “House
Communities”. The president felt that they were
working well, but more time is needed to truly evaluate
their effectiveness.

Statements will be posted on the class web site
(www.dartmouth66.org) on February 16, when online
balloting (also via the web site) will begin. Balloting
will end on March 1.

Another question raised by a classmate was: “Is
the College contemplating moving to the ‘university’
model?”

The mission of the Alumni Council is to sustain a
fully informed, representative, and engaged exchange
of information and sentiment between alumni and
their College, and to enhance and inspire alumni
involvement that furthers the mission of the College.

I was assured by Laurel Richie, the chair of the board,
that the word ‘university’ was not in her lexicon nor
was it in anyone’s else on the board.

More information can be found at https://alumni.
dartmouth.edu/serve/alumni-council/new-councilorinformation, including a fact sheet about the Alumni
Council and a councilor job description.

We heard from Lee Coffin, Dean of Admissions and
Financial Aid, who shared with us some of the very
positive trends in Dartmouth admissions. He cited
rising applications, greater selectivity, and better
yield. The College librarian gave a very interesting
presentation on changes coming up at the College’s
libraries. The Baker and Berry libraries are being
renovated to assure better use of the facilities by
faculty and students.

Alumni Councilors serve as a two-way liaison
between the classes and the College and have
typically developed engaged leadership roles within
their constituency before assuming this role.
Councilors attend two Thursday-to-Saturday
meetings each year in Hanover (in late October/early
November and mid-May) during their three-year term.

Vice President for Institutional Initiatives Josh
Keniston and Director of Sustainability Rosi Kerr
[shared] their thoughts for a greener Dartmouth.
One issue that has been controversial -- both on and
off campus -- is moving toward wood fired boilers for
heating. Josh indicated that they are revisiting that
issue and looking at other alternatives.

Please note: Councilors are responsible for their
travel to and from Hanover. Alumni Relations provides
them with overnight accommodations for Thursday
and Friday nights, as well as most meals while they
are in Hanover for the meeting.

It was a good meeting and I was impressed by the
attendance and openness of senior management
throughout our meeting.

— Jim Lustenader

JOIN THE CELEBRATION!
Class of 1966

55th Reunion
June 13-17, 2021
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The Class of 1966 Dean Thaddeus Seymour Endowment for the Dickey Center
Gifts to this endowment are permanent additions to the Fund and separate from the Dartmouth College
Fund. Contributions to the endowment will be used to support student projects at the Dickey Center.
Here are the ways you can contribute to the endowment:
1. Send a check payable to Trustees of Dartmouth College with “Class of ’66 Seymour
Endowment (#03421)” in memo line and mail to:
Office of Gift Recording
Dartmouth College
6066 Development Office
Hanover, NH 03755
2. Phone the College at 800-490-7010 or 603-646-0098 Monday through Friday
between 8:00 AM to 5:00 PM ET and make a credit card gift.
3. Make an online credit card gift at: https://dartgo.org/1966dickey
4. To increase the impact of your giving with a multi-year pledge, please contact
Jennifer Casey ’66a at jennifer.e.casey@dartmouth.edu or 603-646-2292.
5. Give appreciated stock. Call or email first for instructions and to let the College know
when the gift is coming: security.gift.processing@dartmouth.edu or 603-646-3201.
6. And, finally, consider giving a qualified charitable distribution from an IRA as this allows
you to have a portion of your annual distribution NOT counted as income. To learn more, visit
https://giftplanning.dartmouth.edu/ira_rollover, and contact your IRA plan administrator to start the
distribution process. Checks should be made payable to “Trustees of Dartmouth College” and mailed to:
Office of Gift Recording
Dartmouth College
6066 Development Office
Hanover, NH 03755
Next, notify Gift Recording of your intended gift at 603-646-0098 or by email at gift.recording@dartmouth.edu,
along with the following information:
Name and class year
Gift amount and anticipated date of check arrival
Name of IRA custodian
Indication that contribution is for The Dartmouth Class of 1966 Dean Thaddeus Seymour Endowment
for the Dickey Center (#03421)

Gift Purpose

The Dartmouth Class of 1966 Dean Thaddeus Seymour Endowment for the Dickey Center (#03421) (“the Fund”) is a
true endowment established in honor of the 55th Reunion of the Class of 1966 and in memory of their beloved dean,
Thaddeus Seymour, who was Dean of the College from 1959-1969. The Fund is designed to support internships for
students at the John Sloan Dickey Center for International Understanding at Dartmouth College. It is the Donors’ goal
to raise gifts for the Fund with the aim of supporting two or more interns annually. In the event that income from the
Fund exceeds that needed to support costs of internships for students, excess income may be used to support student
programming at the Dickey Center.

Administration

Expenditures of income from the Dartmouth Class of 1966 Dean Thaddeus Seymour Endowment for the Dickey Center
will be monitored by the Provost. As with other endowment funds, Dartmouth’s Office of Finance & Administration will
oversee this Fund in accordance with the endowment management, distribution, and utilization policies established
by the Trustees of Dartmouth College. These policies govern the investment of endowment funds and the distribution
and utilization of endowment earnings to defray the direct and associated costs of programs designated for support by
donors. These policies may be revised from time to time by the Trustees of Dartmouth College. A summary of current
policies is available from the Development or Finance Office upon request.

Endowment Contingency

If, at some time in the future, it is the opinion of the Trustees of Dartmouth College that all or part of the income from
this Fund cannot be usefully applied to the objectives as stated in the foregoing paragraphs, the Trustees of Dartmouth
College may use the income for any purpose which, in their opinion, most nearly approximates the stated purpose above.
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who helped shape our college years and, in some cases
our future.”

Thaddeus Seymour, who as Dean helped shape our
college years, passed away on October 26th, at the age of
91, in Winter Park FL, where a memorial service was held
on November 3rd.

He asked us to “take a few minutes to send in any
personal recollections you have about Thad -- major
encounters, small kindnesses, a greeting on the Green.”

“Dad Thad” joined the Dartmouth faculty in the
English department in 1954, while also coaching the
rowing club. He became Dean of the College in 1959, soon
after his 30th birthday -- and served as Dean until 1969
when he left to become President of Wabash College in
Indiana.

Thirteen classmates responded to Larry’s call for
recollections about Dean Seymour.
Their responses – ranging from 4 lines to short essays
– are on the following pages. Larry skillfully arranged the
comments in a rough “chronological” order matching
our years at Dartmouth, starting with a few generalized
thoughts at the top.

After 9 years at Wabash, he was recruited to become
the 12th President of Rollins College in Winter Park FL – a
job he held until 1990. After he retired as President, he
remained on the English faculty at Rollins for another 18
years, teaching popular classes on poetry and literature.

If reading these recollections inspires you to share
your own memories of Thad Seymour, please send them
to us at Dartmouth.Class.of.1966@Dartmouth.edu and we
will include them in the next issue of Along Route ’66.
— Bob Cohn

In December, Class Secretary Larry Geiger sent out
an e-mail to our class “seeking remembrances of Thad,

was the most difficult part of his job. I’ll never forget
his answer, more or less: “I always have to remember
that although I may have heard the story umpteen
times (and here he gave the example of the Dartmouth
guy who gets a Smithie pregnant) that for the person
telling the story, this is their first time. I always had to
rewind my counsel and remember that.”
On a more personal level, when I was awarded
(to my great surprise, and doubtless his) a Senior
Fellowship, I was ski bumming in Aspen. I don’t know
how he did it, but he tracked me down to the dismal
lodge where I was camping out, called me on the
phone, and the conversation began, “I don’t know
what they were drinking, but the Senior Fellowship
Committee has awarded you etc. etc.” He went on
to inform me that he had checked my transcript and
noticed I hadn’t fulfilled the science requirement.
Then he turned to my Dartmouth application and
noticed I was a devoted bird watcher. So, he put this
together and enrolled me, in absentia, in “Ornithology
101”, which he informed me “was a course no one in
the history of the College has ever flunked.”

Overview
Thad was bigger than life to each and yet he was
humble, friendly, never threatening, and someone who
always remembered that in addition to job number one
- learning, job number two was to find some fun doing
job one. What I have found even more remarkable is
that this giant person of so much authority and stature
was only 34 years old when we were freshmen. A mere
kid by today’s standards! — Rick Reiss

At our 25th reunion (he was there, right?), he told
me that as far as he could remember, I was the only
one of the ‘66 fellows who had entered and pursued a
career even remotely connected with their fellowship.

**********
I got to know, and saw, Thad quite a bit during my
four-year stint. He was a steadfast and loyal supporter
of the Glee, Stomp and Perloo Society, Hanover’s first
(and I suspect last) coffee house and often came by
for the concerts and appearances.

Many more, but those are the ones that really stick
- especially that phone call. Thad was someone who
looked beyond your grades (and mine were certainly
nothing special) and read you as a person. And he was
always right on the money. — David Godine

I remember most vividly, having been called into
his office for yet another infraction, asking him what
10
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Freshman Year
I recall, a week or so after
arriving at Dartmouth our
Freshman year, having to fill out
an eligibility form in order to play
intercollegiate athletics. I’m sure
that I was not alone. However,
in my case, during the previous
summer, I had received money
for coaching tennis even though
I was a virtual novice. When
asked to coach, I recall having
taken several books from the
Winchester Public Library to learn
about alternative service grips.
Nonetheless, under the ECAC
rules at the time, I was rendered
ineligible. Thad reckoned that
this was deeply unreasonable,
conveying sufficient confidence
that he would “fix it” to allay my
instinct to leave Dartmouth. He did fix it, reminding
me over the next several years of the “Jefferson Case.”

to engage in the festivities. Ken wanted a prize from
the bell ringing stand. It was manned by Dean Thad,
all decked out in his barker attire. He was showing
everybody how easy it was to ring the bell by doing it
with a one arm swing and hit. He was awesome! Ken
gave it a try but failed. I gave it a try and won him his
prize. I did use 2 arms. — Gerry LaMontagne

Then, as a senior and captain of the squash team,
I recall visiting his office toward the end of the winter
term to convey a consensus of the team that Dartmouth
needed a new squash coach. The following Monday,
after the season had ended, the coach called us into
a court to explain that he was leaving the College. As
with countless others, the memory of Thad, the Dean
and the man, “shall not grow old.” — Gary Jefferson

**********
Instead of punishing us for our annual snowball
fight, Dean Thad was on the front line helping both
sides carry on the fight (which was better assurance
than punishment, that we would not get too far out
of line!).....and, as I recall, he had a pretty good
arm!
— Tom Brady

**********
I first met Thad at the end of our Freshman fall
term. In order to meet my goals, I needed to take 4
courses in our Winter term. The rules at that time
required a student to have over a B average for the
prior 2 terms to be permitted a 4th course. Since we
had only been there for ONE term, I had to meet with
“THE DEAN” to get special permission. Despite my
intimidation, I was able to plead my case and got the
permission. Eventually I got 4 A’s that term and Thad
called me back to his office to express his personal
congrats. I had loved him ever since.

**********
It was, I believe, my junior year and I was called
into Dean Seymour’s office to discuss my rather
unsatisfactory academic performance.
He was
eager to help me out, and asked what courses I had
chosen for the upcoming quarter. I described my
first two selections (I believe we referred to them as
“gut courses”) and he expressed approval, or at least
satisfaction that they were indeed good for a guy in
academic difficulty.

Later, as a photographer for the D, I had multiple
opportunities to meet and photo him. What a great
guy. — Bill Ramos
**********
Middle Years
I remember sophomore year there was a carnival at
Leverone. My roommate, Ken Berger, and I went over

My third course selection was Technology 20,
“The History of Technology”, taught in the Thayer
School. Needless to say he tried to talk me out of this
course. I explained to him that my fraternity brothers
had assured me it was truly easy, at which time he
11
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asked “What was that course number again? The guy
coming in next needs it even more than you do!” Yes,
Dean Thad was a supporter of us all. — Walter Knoepfel

**********
Senior Year
My clearest memory of a 1:1 exchange with Dean
Thad arose early in the Winter Term of our senior year.
I had more or less come apart that fall and did such
a dismal job of it that I was invited to the Academic
Probation program. The Dean gave me the better
part of an hour to get used to the situation and led
me to understand that this kind of thing isn’t unknown
during the quickly approaching finale to an academic
way of life. His courtly attention and way of enthusing
me for the range of possibilities for what comes next
carried me though an enjoyable year and prepared me
to roll with the “Greetings” letter that was shortly to
arrive from my draft board. — Bill Cooper

God only knows - but I assure you that the main reason
was that they were cheap.
So - after trotting across the Green -as I entered
Parkhurst Hall - that was the first moment that
I thought about my dress. However, I plunged
forward anyway and Thad was very welcoming.
After the usual back and forth of trying to explain
away the fact that we “just might” have had the
tap at the bar in the basement of AD on past the
allotted time - Thad finally put an end to the
discussions and said to me that he didn’t buy my
excuses or explanations.

**********
The incident I remember most about Thad relates
to a pair of my shoes. It occurred on a Thursday
afternoon before Green Key weekend our senior year.
I was the treasurer of my fraternity, AD, and as the
“senior officer present” that afternoon (I think our
president was on his way to Boston) I had the duty
of trying to resolve a bit of a dispute between the
Administration and our band of brothers. (As is well
known, I think there was even a movie, we occasionally
were targeted from time to time for unwarranted
claims of violating one or more College regulations on
a whole host of issues.)

As I squirmed in my seat - I adopted my fallback
position. Accept the fact that we screwed up and try
to avoid being shut over Green Key.
A smile came over Thad’s face - we have all
seen it - a broad ear to ear grin as he pushed back
in his chair and you knew he was on to something.
I thought - was this good - or perhaps bad? I had
admitted we were at fault and had no concurrent
deal from him.

It seems that one of our alleged infractions had
come to the attention of the good Dean earlier that
day, and word went out that we were going to go into
some sort of disciplinary purgatory that would have
“shut us down” for Green Key. (And we had a great
band already contracted for Saturday night!)

It was then that “my moment” with Thad occurred.
He said: “Barker you know you guys are in trouble - why
can’t you boys behave - surprise me sometime! But l
have to say that you are wearing the absolute best pair
of “dirty” bucks I have ever seen. Anyone who has the
nerve to wear those things into my office deserves to
be listened to. Here’s what I’ll do - - - ,” and he went
on to delineate how our punishment would be meted
out over the coming weeks, but we could remain in
operation over Green Key!
I have carried that meeting with Dean Seymour
with me my whole life. Those shoes followed me
through law school, marriage and the Marine Corps.
Somewhere along the line they finally disappeared but not my fondness for Thad. — Joe Barker

I made a panicked call from the pay phone in the
back hall of the House and the good Dean granted me
an audience in his office to plead my case. I had to be
there in 15 minutes, so I really had no time to change
into clothes that might have been more appropriate
- I think we were engaged in some sort of sporting
activity on the front lawn of the House when word of
the impending closure reached me.
These “inappropriate” clothes included a pair of
White Bucks that I had purchased in Filene’s Basement
several years previously. (Needless to say they were
no longer white and had not been white for a long,
long time.) Why on earth I had ever purchased them

**********
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Post Grad

When Alpha Theta was judged “Most Colorful”
entry in the 1966 Green Key Chariot Races. (The
chariot was a bathtub mounted on through-hull axle
with wooden wheels, with egg launchers to ward off
competitors.) Dean Thad awarded the house a keg of
beer. But don’t tell President Hanlon; these days he’d
surely revoke the award, and maybe posthumously
“defrock” the late Dean. — Robin Carpenter

In my second year of medical school at Dartmouth
Peter Tuxen and I made a film for the traditional year
two class show. In the film, which included each
classmate in the cast, we staged a bank robbery
(for students on financial aid) using the White River
Junction bank and a Keystone cops-like silent film
approach in which the cops chased the robbers whose
escape vehicle was Thad Seymour’s old 1920’s vintage
Packard convertible. He was as gracious as ever about
using his locally famous car and we got to have a few
private moments with him. This is my lasting memory
of him. — Gene Nattie

**********
I read with sadness the passing of a great dean, a
student friend, always bigger than life. As I approached
graduation as a Classics major, I sensed that getting
into med school was about as likely as visualizing
Haley’s comet. So, I made an appointment with THE
DEAN, went in, and explained my precarious future,
numbed by an insatiable wish to become a physician.
As I poured out my story-- then on the waiting list at
The New Jersey College of Medicine and Dentistry-he listened, then said, “I’ll see what I can do.”

**********

At about that moment, I looked behind the
Dean and hot damn, there was picture of myself and
“Thad” [that] Chris Knight had shot when the dean
had joined the Ledyard Canoe Club for a “feed.” We
both laughed, I went my way feeling I had been heard.
I did get accepted...but I think it was because they got
my name mixed up with someone else, certainly more
qualified. — Peter J. Dorsen
**********
Class President Jim Lustenader wrote to Thad
Seymour. Jr. ‘77 about our plans to honor his father
with an endowment at the Dickey Center. Here is his
response:

I have two great memories of the man.
The first was at our graduation. I was seated on
Baker lawn close the aisle down the middle of the
chairs. I was enjoying a potent “Orange Blossom”,
pondering my future and waiting for the rest of my
life to start. A shadow loomed: Thad. He gently took
[the] drink from me.

Subject: Re: Class of ‘66 to honor your dad
Jim:
“So sorry for the delay in responding. We are
all so touched by this extremely thoughtful and
generous idea. I’ll be sharing your note and plan
with my mother this afternoon, and have passed
it along to all my siblings. You have no idea how
much his Dartmouth student friends meant to my
Dad. And the stories kept flowing right up until
the end! He so loved going back for the Class of
‘66 reunions. And I know he would have liked to
join you for your 55th. But he will be with you in
spirit, I know.

Later I crossed the stage and went up to him to
get my diploma, hopefully. He grinned, handed it to
me and said, “I decided to give you a real one.”
Years later he came to one of our reunions,
mingled with us and gave a great talk. Recall that
we read Paradise Lost by Milton in English 1, a class
which Thad taught.
At the reunion he was talking with a small group of
us about the challenges of being the president at small
college, Rollins. I caught his eye and quoted Lucifer.
“Better to reign in Hell than to serve in Heaven.” He
was delighted that I remembered a bit that captured
his situation. We had a great laugh. — Bob Gilbert

“Many, many thanks for honoring our Dad so
beautifully, and for your very kind words. I hope
we will have a chance to meet sometime. I’m a ‘77
and my brother Sam is a ‘79. Thank you all!”

**********

- Thad
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John R. Freeman

David M. Goldstein

Born May 19, 1944, deceased
November 7, 2019. Son of Ruth
and Robert Freeman, John was
born and raised in Dayton, OH.
He was Valedictorian at Fairmont
High School, Class of 1962. From
there he went on to Dartmouth
College, Harvard Medical School,
and Orthopedic residency at
Columbia Presbyterian Hospital
and Roosevelt Hospital in NYC.
He then served his country in the Philippine Islands as
a physician and Lieutenant in the United States Navy.

David Goldstein, 75, passed
away after a period of failing health
on Sunday, October 27, 2019 at his
home in Dover, New Hampshire
surrounded by his loving family.
He was born in Baltimore,
Maryland on December 29, 1943
to the late Doctor Max Goldstein
and the late Bette Aschkenasy.
David grew up in West Hartford,
CT.
David was a resident of Dover, NH from 1971 to the
present where David and Davena, his wife of 48 years,
have raised their family.

In the fall of 1976, “Doc” Freeman joined Aspen
(CO) Orthopedic Associates upon the completion of
his military service, ultimately becoming the managing
partner of the group. He retired from the practice of
medicine in 2010. John found his true home in the
Aspen Valley with great friends (both two and fourlegged), practicing his profession, and experiencing
his love of the outdoors and the mountains.

David is survived by his wife, Davena “DeeDee”
Goldstein; son, Bill, and his wife Catherine; daughter,
Andrea Burt, and her husband Tim; and three
grandchildren. David also leaves behind his siblings;
Doctor Steven Goldstein and his wife, Susan; Robert
Goldstein and his wife, Kathleen Nash; Mary Marcus
and her husband, Wally; and cousin, Susan Darley.

He had a lifelong passion for aviation, earning his
pilot’s license and being involved in the development
and management of Aspen Aviation, Inc. Typically,
he seldom chose to leave his beloved Woody Creek
unless he was able to do so in his plane, Tango Mike.

David graduated from Conard High School in West
Hartford, Connecticut, and then from Dartmouth
College in 1966 with a degree in Economics.
Throughout his life, “Coach G” was an avid golfer
and skier. His passion for golf was not lost on those
who knew him best. David was a member at Cochecho
Country Club for 48 years where he was club champion
multiple times. He coached the UNH Men’s Golf Team
for 14 years, and passed along his knowledge and love
for the game to many people.

John’s love of skiing led him into a close association
with the Aspen/Snowmass ski patrol, of which he
was a significant supporter, and the U.S. Ski Team.
He spearheaded the development of the Snowmass
Clinic, which at its inception was a first-aid and triage
site for injuries sustained on the Snowmass slopes.
He also served for many years as team physician and
orthopedic consultant for the U.S. Ski Team.

When he wasn’t on the golf course, David loved
spending time with his family. Disney was a favorite
destination for David. He spent many years enjoying
trips to the Magic Kingdom with his loved ones. In
fact, when the weather turned too cold for golf, David
would devote weeks to planning the perfect vacation
for his family.

John was generous with his patients — truly caring
about their well-being. John was a loved brother and
uncle. John loved all sports, but his favorite was hockey.
He began playing in high school and continued
through college and in Aspen. He also coached many
hockey teams and was perhaps most proud of a
successful women’s team.

In addition to a successful life in business as a
National Director of Sales with Allegiant Management,
and as a member of the state-appointed Personnel
Appeals Board, David also spent a large amount of his
time as a volunteer with the United Way, the Dover
Soup Kitchen, as an advocate for children with CASA,
and as a past President for Temple Israel.

John is survived by his former wife Syd. Also
surviving are brothers Dick (Judy) and Doug (Susan).
The family plans to hold a celebration of life in
John’s memory in Aspen in the spring of 2020. In lieu
of flowers, the family suggests a contribution to your
favorite animal shelter in honor of Dr. John Freeman.

David was known for his quick wit, humor, and
generous spirit. He will be dearly missed.

— Aspen Times

— Purdy Funeral Service.
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Jeremy H. Reitman

Larry L. Simms

Jeremy Reitman, chairman
and chief executive officer of
retailer Reitmans Canada Ltd.,
died “peacefully” in Florida on
December 28, 2019.
He was
also a former Board Member of
the Bank of Montreal, McGill
University and Provigo and an
alumnus of the Young Presidents’
Organization and the World
Presidents’ Organization.

Larry Lee Simms, age 75, of
Great Falls, VA, passed away on
January 11, 2020, at home with
family after a long illness.

He was an alumnus of Dartmouth College, McGill
Law, Westmount High School and Camp Kennebec.

Larry is survived by his wife
of 51 years, Dr. Elisabeth Simms,
son Nathaniel Simms, daughter
Dr. Anna Simms and her husband
Jeffrey Monahan. He is also
survived by his twin brother
Richard and sister-in-law Lori Simms, brother-inlaw and sister-in-law Howard and Carol Borgstrom,
cousins, and extended family.

Jeremy was head of the 93-year-old family
business, serving as president before taking over as
CEO and chairman. He steered the company through a
rapidly changing retail landscape, contending with an
influx of U.S. competitors and the rise of e-commerce.
Amid the ruins of Canadian retailers, Reitmans is one
of the few domestic chains still standing.

Larry was born in Dalton, GA, and grew up in
Chattanooga, TN, where he made friendships that
have lasted a lifetime. He graduated from Dartmouth
College in 1966 and served four years in the U.S. Navy
as a communications officer. He attended law school
at Boston University where he was editor-in-chief of
the Law Review.

Under Jeremy Reitman’s tenure, the company also
gained attention for a series of notable ads in the midaughts that pitted Reitmans’ wearable fashions against
haute couture looks. “Reitmans: One. Haute Couture:
Zero,” one of the two judges would inevitably say, before
explaining that the company’s clothes are “designed
for real life.” In an interview with The Canadian Press,
Jeremy said the ads — and the middle-class ethos
behind them — boosted sales for the company.

He had the honor of clerking for Judge James
Oakes, US Court of Appeals for the 2nd Circuit, and
Justice Byron White, US Supreme Court. His legal
career continued at the Reporters Committee for
Freedom of the Press, the US Justice Department
Office of Legal Counsel, then the firm of Gibson, Dunn,
and Crutcher. He also served as adjunct professor at
Georgetown University Law Center teaching on the
First Amendment.

Jeremy was the grandson of Herman and Sarah
Reitman who started the women’s specialty retail
company in 1926 in Montreal. Reitman became the
chairman of the family-controlled business in 2010 and
navigated the company through a troubled decade for
traditional retailers.
A passionate golfer, skier, Moishe’s regular,
toastmaster and philatelist, Jeremy was also a strong
supporter of Israel and Jewish causes and a most
devoted friend.

Larry lived a rich life, traveling widely. A trip to
China in 1993 inspired him to found the Washington
Beijing Scholastic Exchange. Closer to home, he lovingly
renovated an historic 19th-century log cabin where the
family has lived since 1976, and built a second home
on Chappaquiddick, sharing the tranquility of the island
with friends and family. He loved music and enjoyed
many live shows, from Bob Dylan to Willie Nelson and
Merle Haggard. Larry was a fan of the Orioles and the
Red Sox, soccer and horse racing.

He was the devoted father and father-in-law of
Alexandra Reitman and Jesse Brown of London,
England, and Daniel Reitman of Vancouver, the
Adoring Zeyda of Jacob and Maya Brown and the
beloved and cherished partner of Penelope Rudnikoff.

Larry was a mentor to many young lawyers His
working years were characterized by brilliance,
integrity, and drive. His last years demonstrated
grace and acceptance as he dealt with progressive
neurologic decline.

Jeremy will be sadly missed and fondly
remembered by his many nieces, nephews, cousins
and all who knew him.

Memorial contributions may be made to the
Chinese Exchange Program, Development Office,
Landon School, 6101 Wilson Ln., Bethesda, MD 20817.
— www.adamsgreen.com

— Published courtesy of Dignity Memorial

15

In This Issue...

66th Night Plans .................... 1
President’s Letter ..................... 1
News from Classmates ............ 4-7
Memories of Dean Seymour... 10-13
In Memoriam ......................... 14-15
Photo by Rory Gawler
16

