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55th Reunion On Track For Next June - Update
Your reunion committee continues to work
with the College to fill in the details of our 55th
reunion in Hanover next June 14-17. We expect
more information to be made available in the
next couple of months. To date, here’s where
things stand:
1. Early Bird: For those arriving a day early,
we are planning a dinner on June 13 at the new
Moosilauke Ravine Lodge. Our ’66 Bunkhouse
will be available for reservations in January,
as the rooms in the Zimmerman Cluster will
not be available for check-in before June 14.
2. Activities: Reunion events will begin
on Monday afternoon, June 14, followed by
cocktails and dinner. Tuesday will feature
lunch on McNutt lawn, tours of the new Hood
Museum and a band following dinner at Collis.
Wednesday events include a Class Meeting
and cocktails in Baker Library’s Reiss Hall
followed by dinner on Baker lawn. On Thursday
we’ll wrap up with a breakfast buffet.
3. Speakers: To supplement speakers
from the College--such as Harry Sheehy, Lee
Coffin, Alexis Abramson or Joe Helble--we’re
looking for classmates to speak during the
reunion. If you are interested or have someone
or a topic to suggest, contact John Rollins
(jrollins2@aol.com) or Terry Lowd (lowd@
midcoast.com).
4. Fraternities and Affinity Groups:
We’re also organizing get-togethers with
our old groups. If you’d like to help organize
something with your fraternity, sports
team or club, contact Tom Brady (t.brady@
plastictechnologies.com) to let him know.

5. Cost: Free for Classmates. To encourage
everyone to attend, the cost of about $375/
classmate, including all meals and beverages,
is being covered by funds set aside over the
last five years from our class treasury. The
cost for wives/significant others will be
discounted to $266.
6. Housing: Our on-campus housing will
be in the Zimmerman Cluster, featuring some
of the College’s newest rooms. It is located
across East Wheelock Street from Alumni
Gym. These rooms are nothing like those
we had! More details on the pricing will be
provided to us by the College in January.
For those who would rather not stay in
College housing, we have looked at several
options which are available now for advance
reservations. The Marriott Courtyard and the
Marriott Residence Inn (about a 5-minute drive
down Route 120) are setting aside blocks of 10
rooms for us at $169.00 per night. As one block
fills up, they will provide another 10-room block.
Just identify yourself as with the Dartmouth
1966 reunion. Further down Route 120 is the
new Hilton Garden Inn. They also are setting
aside 10-room blocks, and their rate is $179.00
per night. The Hanover Inn is setting aside 20room blocks, but offering no discount on their
regular rates. Six South Street in Hanover is
also available, but offers neither discounts nor
room blocks. All blocks expire 30 days before
the reunion starts (5/14/21) when those rooms
that are left go into the hotel’s general room
inventory.
7. A registration form will be provided in
the next issue of this newsletter.
—Terry Lowd & John Rollins, Reunion Co-Chairs

Pr esiden t’s Letter
One of the benefits of not
celebrating Homecoming live this
year was that no freshmen were
collared by campus cops for trying
to touch the bonfire. But despite the
lack of in-person events, your Class
leadership has been busy this fall.
As you will see in the report
from Reunion Chair Terry Lowd
and Co-Chair John Rollins, the
framework for our 55th is in place and the planning
committee is awaiting guidance from the College
regarding details such as venues and speakers. Signup forms will be distributed in our next newsletter.
Most importantly, we would like to know how likely
you would be to attend the reunion next June, given that
the COVID-19 will still be a factor in our lives for a while.
Please take a few seconds to complete the two-question
survey that can be accessed here:
http://www.dartmouth66.org/survey.html
If you can’t access the survey directly, copy and
paste the link in your browser, or just use the form on
page 11 and mail it to me. Please complete the survey by
November 30. Note: completing the survey absolutely
does not commit you in any way; it’s simply a device to
give the committee a rough idea of how many classmates
might attend. Thanks in advance.
Speaking of our 55th, the Class of ’66 Dean
Thaddeus Seymour Endowment is about one-third of
the way toward being fully funded so we have a bit to
go if we are to hit our goal of $250,000 by next June.
As this will likely be our last major reunion gift to the
College, I urge you to donate generously to honor the
man who was so much a part of our undergraduate
lives by making permanent the Class’s twenty-five
year history of support for student projects at the
Dickey Center. A contribution form can be found in this
newsletter and at dartmouth66.org.
Also on the fundraising front, Bob Spence
graciously volunteered to be our interim Head Agent
for the Dartmouth College Fund, stepping in to
complete Noel Fidel’s term. I want to thank Bob for
coming out of “retirement;” his years of experience
with the DCF and commitment to the Class were too
good to pass up.
In closing, I’m sad to report the passing in September
of three classmates: Pat Norton, Bob Gilbert and James
Jackson ’66a. Obituaries appear in this newsletter and
on the Class website: dartmouth66.org.
—Jim Lustenader

Tr easu r er’s Letter
Dear Classmate,
We finished the 2019-20
fiscal year last June well ahead
of budget. While we fell short of
our objective of 320 dues-paying
classmates and widows, we were
able to control expenses (partially
due to the pandemic) and still
set aside $10,000 as a reserve
towards our 55th Reunion in 2021:
Income

Item		

Dues			
Homecoming		
Investment/Other
TOTAL

Budget

Actual

$30,368
3,500		
1,650

$29,119
2,329
1,847

$35,518

$33,295

Expenses
Hmecmng/75th B’day
Newsletters		
Website		
66th Night		
Athletic Sponsors
Dickey Fellows
Memorial Books
Webcam Maintenance
FYSEP		
Admin/Supplies/Mailing

8,200		
7,000		
600		
1,320		
2,400		
5,700		
700		
300		
2,500		
2,250

5,665
4,965
600
660
2,400
5,404
0
0
2,500
391

TOTAL		

$30,970

$22,585

Surplus/Deficit

4,548

$10,710

$10,000

$10,000

55th Reun. Reserve

Surplus/Deficit after Reserve:		
			
($ 5,452)

$ 710

If any of you have any questions on the above,
please do not hesitate to contact me at bobserenbetz@
prodigy.net.
Our first dues solicitation email of the “new
year” went out in August and we’ve had an excellent
response, with 106 classmates and widows paying
dues to date. The first “snail mail” solicitation should
go out later this month or early November.
Thanks to all of you who so promptly paid your
2020-21 dues!
Best wishes,
Bob Serenbetz, Treasurer
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Dartmou th C ollege Fu n d

Dea n Thaddeus Seymou r In ter ns

You probably remember the
1981 Dan Fogelberg song titled
“Leader of the Band”. The lyrics
speak to us in the phrase “He gave
to me a gift I know I can’t repay.” We
carry even today many memories of
our years at Dartmouth, and how we
have used those gifts we received to
become who we are.

The Dickey Center has announced this year’s ’66
Dickey Interns -- Ms. Christina Ru ‘21, and Ms. Katrina
Yu ’21 -- the first pair to be selected under the banner of
the Dean Thaddeus Seymour Endowment. For the past
25 years, our class has supported, through the annual
“Projects” budget, independent studies undertaken
by highly qualified students such as these, almost all
of whom have been able to attend our Homecoming
dinners to talk about their work. Of course, that was
not able to happen during this pandemic year. The
new Seymour Endowment will help underwrite this
program in perpetuity

So who were our band leaders
who gave us the gifts, opening the doors of our tomorrows?
President Dickey and Dean Thaddeus Seymour, that’s
who; and we, the Class of 1966, are returning those gifts for
generations of future Dartmouth Dickey scholars through
The Class of 1966 Dean Thaddeus Seymour Endowment
for the Dickey Center.

Christina is a Quantitative Social
Science major and International
Studies minor from Houston, Texas.
On campus, she has worked as a
Learning Fellow at the Center for
Social Impact, cooks at Students
Fighting
Hunger,
plays
club
lacrosse, mentors freshmen in
Christina Ru
Christian Union, and does research
in the Economics Department. Last winter, she spent
time at International Justice Mission (IJM), a nonprofit
organization based in Washington, DC dedicated
to protecting the poor from violence. IJM works to
rescue and restore victims of human trafficking, land
grabbing, and other forced labor. Christina worked
specifically with their Global Partnerships division,
which mobilizes key partners/actors to help transform
justice systems in the places where they have field
offices. Her internship was a great way for Christina
to apply her classroom based learning in a real life
context, and it confirmed her desire to delve deeper
into the field of development and approach global
issues using quantitative tools.

The song will continue playing long after Scotty beams
us up (logical, according to Dr. Spock), and so will Dean
Thad’s legacy continue well into Dartmouth’s future with
our support.
On another note, Dartmouth also has need for
funding with immediate impact, supporting the 49% of
entering students in need of scholarships. This coming
year the Dartmouth College Fund hopes to fund 904
scholarships with a goal of raising $45.2MM. To say the
least, that is a challenge, given the difficult environment
we all face today. 100% of DCF contributions are used
for financial aid, comprising about 55% of Dartmouth’s
total scholarship needs. Endowment funds are largely
restricted, which is why immediate financial impact is so
important, especially with Dartmouth facing a $83MM
deficit due to the COVID-19 crisis.
Our Dean Thad goal is $250K. Our DCF goal is still
under discussion, but hopefully will exceed last year’s
achievement of $273K.

Katrina is a ’21 from Hong
Kong, and studies Computer
Science and Human-Centered
Design. This summer, she had the
opportunity to explore and apply
both sets of interests throughout
her internship with the Sustainable
Therapy and New Development
Katrina Yu
(STAND), an organization that
provides free physical therapy services to citizens
of the greater Port-de-Paix area in northwest Haiti.
At STAND, Katrina worked under the supervision of
STAND’s head epidemiologist (who is also a graduate
student at the Department of Psychological and
Brain Sciences at Dartmouth) and alongside a team

This is our College, our class, our goals and our gifts
for the future of Dartmouth. We may not be the band’s
leaders, but we, the sons and daughters of Dartmouth, are
what makes that band heard. Please support our class.
We are Dartmouth.
—Bob Spence
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The non-profit I worked with, called STAND,
is a physical therapy clinic in Haiti. They provide
valuable care for patients still impacted by Hurricane
Matthew in 2016 who struggle with chronic pain and
recurring infections. What I found meaningful about
this non-profit is that they heavily invest in training
Haitian citizens, which is essential to establishing
sustainable access to rehabilitative services.

of physiotherapists, general medicine doctors,
translators, and neuroscience researchers to develop
an electronic health records system for a clinic in
Haiti. Though her internship was undertaken remotely
due to COVID-19, she had an incredible experience
where she learned a lot, gained valuable experience in
software engineering and was able to use her technical
skills for social good.

The main issue I tackled this summer is how the
interface makes it difficult for STAND’s providers
to fill out their patient’s medical records. As we
all know, documenting patient medical records is
crucial to quality care. I found this to be a particularly
rewarding experience.

Dear Class of 1966,
I am writing to thank you for your generous
financial support towards my internship this past
winter (January – March of 2020). I was incredibly
excited to learn that I was named a Thaddeus
Seymour International Intern, and just wanted to
write a note of thanks.

Once again, thanks for all you do that makes
Dartmouth such a wonderful place. If we get the
chance to meet at Dartmouth, I’d love to thank you
in person.

I am a Data Science major and an International
Studies minor, with a strong focus in development
for both the major and the minor. I’m currently
a senior, and your funding allowed my dream to
become a reality this past winter. I stumbled upon
International Justice Mission, a nonprofit that works
to protect the poor from violence, back in January
of 2019, but never really found it to be a financially
viable option as their internships are unpaid. With
the help of the Dickey Center and your generosity,
I was able to intern there and found those three
months to be some of the most formative and
rewarding months of my life.

P.S. I like your class note on dartmouth66.org!
Warmly,
Katrina Yu ‘21

Thank you so much for your generosity. It has
made such a large impact in my life, and I hope to
one day also give back to help other students have
the same opportunities.
Sincerely,
Christina Ru
Class of ‘21

Dear Class of ‘66,
I’m Katrina Yu, a ‘21 from Hong Kong and I’m
grateful to be named Class of 1966 Thaddeus
Seymour International Intern. Since studying
Computer Science at Dartmouth, I was eager to use
tech for social good; so I jumped at the opportunity
to build an electronic health records system for a
clinic in Haiti. With your generous contribution, I
had the chance to pursue this opportunity remotely
and took refuge in the beautiful summer Hanover.
Using Zoom and Github (a code sharing platform), I
worked closely with the head epidemiologist of the
non-profit, who is also a Dartmouth grad!

Abby Kayser ’24 signs
letter of intent joining the
Dartmouth Rugby team
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L igh t w e igh t C r e w
—by Bob Serenbetz

While doing some “pandemic” house cleaning,
Steve Abram came across this picture of the Freshman
Lightweight Crew. He sent the picture to all lightweight
oarsmen and coxswains from our class with the
comment, “What a great opportunity to participate we
had back then.” Rick Macmillan commented, “That
photograph makes me green with envy…how fit we
were back then!”

As I recollect, coxswains were divided among
the heavyweight crew and lightweight crew on an
eeny-meany-miney-mo basis. Rock Ley and I ended
up with the lightweights, Gus Southworth with the
heavyweights. Among the oarsmen, anyone less than
160 pounds was earmarked a lightweight, anyone more
than 160 a heavy. Most of us were “walk-ons”, with
little or no competitive rowing experience. Only a few

‘66 Freshman lightweight crew Standing (L to R) Dan Barnard, Carl Serbell, John Harbaugh, Thorny Jordan,
Todd Kalif, Ross Baylor, Steve Abram, John Arnold; Kneeling Bob Serenbetz
(Todd Kalif, Dan Barnard, Tony Hanslin, Jef Fellows,
John Hall) had rowed at prep school. As a class, the
largest contingent of us rowed on the JV or second
JV 150’s our sophomore year, then moved up to the
varsity for our junior and senior years. Some dropped
out along the way to focus on academics (Dan Barnard,
Steve Abram, Carl Serbell, Dick Wells, John Arnold
to Tuck); other freshman year walk-ons moved up to
the varsity by senior year (Don Ries, Frank Opaskar,
Rob Knight).

Finding the picture was ironic given President
Hanlon’s decision this summer to eliminate men’s
lightweight rowing as a sport …and refusing to allow it
to continue even as a club sport as it was in our day…
in order to decrease by 10% the number of recruited
athletes to provide more “flexibility” in admissions.
The picture generated a series of remembrances.
My own “history” of the team started freshman week,
when a rather large, but very fit, upperclassman
approached my 5’ 4 1/2”, 125-pound frame and said,
“You’re a coxswain. See you at the boathouse at 3 PM
tomorrow.” I said to myself, “You love sports, you’re
too small for basketball and football, you can’t hit a
baseball, so why not?” It was one of the best decisions
I ever made.

We were a true club sport, driving ourselves to
races in Boston, Ithaca, New Haven, and Princeton,
paying for meals and lodging, spending spring
vacation in the MIT Fieldhouse on cots, and securing
“volunteer” coaching: Mike Forney ’65, Bruce Baggaley
’63, Tony Hanslin, and John Harbaugh’s brother,
5

Bryce ’65. Friends of Dartmouth Rowing maintained
the boathouse, paid for our rigger, and the racing
shells. We practiced mornings and afternoons, fall
and spring. One of my fondest memories is walking
down Tuck Drive from Hitchcock or Bones Gate at
6:15 in the morning from a perfectly still campus to a
perfectly still and placid Connecticut River. All those
hours of practice, not to mention indoor workouts and
running up Balch Hill every afternoon from Winter
Carnival until spring break, led to maybe six races
(depending on our number of heats at the Eastern
Sprints championships) of six minutes duration.

forms a lifelong bond. I noted in our 50th Reunion
questionnaire that my greatest regret at Dartmouth
was quitting crew in my sophomore year. A very bad
decision. I know I was devastated when Mike Forney
(our freshman year coach) died the previous summer,
and my attitude wasn’t helped by an eight o’clock
calculus class (lecture), without breakfast, following
our workouts on the river. My claim to fame is that
while Todd was struggling to stay under 160 lbs., I was
helping to keep the boat average down by weighing in
at 145. Ahh, those were the days!”
While training and practice were rigorous, there were
lots of laughs and fabulous camaraderie. Our shells
maneuvered around ice and timber on the Connecticut,
condoms (white fish) and tampons on the Charles, and
the high waves and smell of Lake Cayuga.

Neal Zimmerman, who drove the coach’s “launch”
boat, recalled the following: “As the ‘manager’ for this
terrific bunch of athletes for two years, I have vivid
memories of a race in Cambridge against Harvard and
MIT. Someone in the group I was with had a car and
we watched the start, hopped in the car, drove madly
up Storrow Drive. We parked illegally, ran out to the
middle of the Harvard Bridge, and were screaming “Go
Green Go” as the shells passed underneath…One of
THE greatest characters with Dartmouth rowing was
our rigger Wendell Badger. I don’t think I’ve thought of
that name in about 30 years.”

From Jef Fellows: “Not only fit we were, but we
were a wonderful team and great friends to each
other…I had forgotten about Wendell ‘Badga’. Thanks
for reminding us of this fine man who was not only
an excellent craftsman, but also friendly to each and
every one of us.”
Unfortunately, we never won a race in four years
of trying, but finished fourth in the Eastern Sprint
Championships in 1965 and third in 1966. That
third place finish was the highest ever recorded by
a Dartmouth crew, light or heavy. Thorny Jordan
remembers it well: “In our last race our senior year, the
Eastern Sprints, something happened. Bob Serenbetz
was Cox. I had rowed stroke part of the year, but
toward the end of the season Coach Bryce Harbaugh
borrowed tulip oars with shorter, fatter blades from
the heavyweights and moved Mike Evans ‘67 to stroke.
The boat started to fly. Mike’s rhythm was the missing
key. We surprised a lot of crews in the qualifying
heat. In the final heat we surprised more crews who
had beat us earlier in the year; it was as if the water
was moving past the boat so fast you couldn’t grab
enough of it. We were just “ticking” it. It felt like we
were floating on air. As Don Ries remembers it, the
bubbles running under the keel made the boat “sing”.
I am sure everybody in the varsity boat remembers
that day: Bob Serenbetz, Mike Evans, Rob Knight, Don
Ries, Tom Uhlen ‘68, Thornton Jordan, Frank Opaskar,
Judd Mead ‘68, and Karl Friberg ‘67”.

Practicing on the Connecticut in early April was
always a challenge. As Steve Abram recalls, “My
strongest memory is of the freshman Green Key race.
The Ice was out of the Connecticut River a week before
and the river was full of debris. After struggling for most
of the spring season, we finally got our act together
and pulled out in front. About 100 feet from the finish
line we hit a log and sank the shell. The redeeming
factor was that we rowed over to the bank instead of
going back to the boat house and joined some of the
fraternities that had kegs going.”
Intercollegiate rules called for the eight lightweight
oarsmen to average 155 pounds (150 freshman year),
with no one weighing more than 160. Unlike today,
coxswains could be as light as possible (today, to
prevent eating disorders, coxswains…mostly women…
carry weights to total 125 pounds), so I dieted most
of the year, foregoing Thayer from sophomore year
on, surviving on cottage cheese, coffee, cigarettes..
and scotch rather than beer! Our bigger guys (Todd,
Ross, John, and John) stood in hot showers in rubber
suits to get below 160. As noted, we needed smaller/
thinner guys like Dan, Don, Jef, and Rob to bring down
the average. Speaking of diets, another fond memory
was discovering that Todd trained on raw hamburger!!

So, to our non-rowing classmates, I hope you can
understand the sadness, frustration and outright
anger we all feel over President Hanlon’s decision. I’m
sure our swimmers and golfers feel the same.

As noted, Dan Barnard was one of our group who
decided to focus on his studies as an upperclassman:
“There is something about crew that inevitably
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Clara Sauter

—by Noel Fidel

(This is the first installment of Noel’s recollections
of his grandmother; it will be continued in the next issue.)

A generation of Dartmouth students knew her as
Edith, but that was not her name. I doubt that my
grandmother, Clara Sauter, saw The Man Who Shot
Liberty Valance, but when legend became fact, she
printed the legend.
In 1937 my grandmother married George Sauter
and moved to Hanover. George had owned an eating
club for students on South Park Street but closed it
when the College built Thayer Hall. In 1939 Clara and
George opened a sundries shop on Main Street named
Edith’s Cut Rate for their newborn daughter. After
George died in 1952, Clara ran the store until 1968 when
Hanover tore the building down to make way for the
Nugget Arcade. When the Arcade was completed she
leased interior space and, then 70 years old, resumed
business as Edith’s Sundries. Though she missed her
past window onto Main Street, she stayed open until
1989, when at 90 she retired.

Clara in her store.

wintry New Hampshire landscape that now hangs in
my Arizona home. She was also fond of Professors
Gert, Sleznick, Smallwood, and Wilson in our era, and
President Dickey too. Store chats brought her great
cheer during a life with great passages of sorrow.
At 14, my grandmother secretly indentured herself
to cousins in Northampton, Massachusetts for ship
fare to the United States. She lived with her mother
and two younger sisters in Delatyn at the foot of the
Carpathian Mountains in the Galician region of the
Austro-Hungarian Empire. (It is now part of Ukraine.)
She had left school a year earlier to work as a
seamstress; but once she “knew how to hold a needle
and work the machines,” as she put it, she assumed
she could earn a living anywhere, and the anywhere she
wanted was America.
When an aunt asked
her to write a letter
to the Northampton
cousins,
Grandma
included a separate
note asking them to
send her passage,
promising to work as
long as it would take
Clara with Noel’s oldest son
Nathan -- 1980
to repay them. When
the cousins responded with a ticket, she talked her
mother into letting her go.

The original store was narrow and tapered inward
front to back. During my Dartmouth years I occasionally
tended store while my grandmother ran short errands
(sometimes a banana split at Lou’s) and, standing
in the center, could stretch my arms and touch the
shelves that lined both walls. The shelves were stuffed
with soaps, deodorants, shaving products, grooming
tools, perfumes and cosmetics, ointments, nonprescription medicines, elixirs of ancient vintage, gum
and candy, cigarettes and lighters, and far back where
customers could not wander, the goods that became
the source of her renown.
As the story goes, a fraternity once required pledges
to conquer their embarrassment and buy a condom
from the nice Jewish grandmother at Edith’s. As the
practice spread, Clara became “Edith.” Condoms were
a good profit item, and as students who bought one
item bought others, she did not object. Indeed, by
1962, when I came on campus, she ran a Dartmouth
ad before party weekends: “Edith Says Be Prepared.”
And though I never discussed sex or contraception
with my grandmother (did you with yours?), she took
a no-nonsense approach toward most matters and I’m
sure thought it a service to prevent children (as she
regarded us and our dates) from taking on parenthood
we were ill-equipped to handle.

This was not her first attempt. Her father left for
the United States when she was 5. On a return visit,
he offered to take her back with him, but when she
came as planned to meet him for the journey, she
learned that he had left without her days before. He
had returned to Delatyn only to divorce her mother
and free himself for a family he was starting in New
York. She would have nothing to do with him from that
point forward.
(...to be continued)

The students brightened her day, as did her
regulars from the College and the town. Herb West
often stopped in to joke with her and, when he retired
from the faculty, gave her one of his watercolors, a
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Tripp Miller writes:

were more easily transported than gold. Contrary
to conventional wisdom, the major sources of wealth
Spain derived from its colonies were silver, cochineal
dye, and then gold. Red and indigo have always been
the most desirable colors; and cochineal was the most
desirable natural red dye.”

“...over time, Jeannette and I have visited more
than 100 places overseas in Western Europe, Eastern
Europe, Near East, Middle East, India, China, and
Japan.
It should not
be surprising given the Tripp Miller’s Destinations
fact that we do not have Basel, Riquiwhir, Rhine Journey, Amsterdam,
children and have had Paris, Versailles, Loire Valley, Biarritz, Pomplona,
Moscow, Madrid, Loire Valley,
the freedom to travel Bordeaux,
any time of the year. Kirillov Monastery, Cordoba, Chartres Zurich,
Beginning in the sixties, Sevilla, Montpellier, Lausanne, Gerona, Arles,
when the dollar was Grindewald, Costa Brava, Pompei Lisbon, Segovia,
Ercolana, Dubai, Marbella, Abu Dhabi, Valencia,
strong, we could stay in
Capodimonte, Jaipur, Algeciras, Beaune, Udaipur,
hotels for as little as $7 Granada, Bruges, Jodhpur, El Escorial, Brussels,
a night (e.g. Florence in Jaisalmer, Figureres, Chateaux D’oeux, Verdun1968). As we became Sur-Meuse, Interlaken, Carcosonne, Ill Hausen,
wealthier, we eventually Ranakpur, Barcelona,
Savoie, Ste. Maxime,
graduated to hotels for Tangiers, Geneva, St. Tropez, Bari, Divonne de Les
$600 or $700 a night in Bains, Nice, Pomposa, Istanbul, Massa, Lubrense,
Paris, Berlin, and London. Catherine the Great’s Summer Palace, King Charles
Overall, we have taken at Summer morning Palace (Sinaia Romania), Bran
least two overseas trips a Romania(Dracula’s Castle), Palace (Pushkin),
Pisa, Bursa, Cefalu, Ravenna, Miletus, Volga, Rive
year.”
Montepulciano, Didema, St.Petersburg, Saracina,
“One
of
the Kusadasi, Aphrodisia Pienza, Pergammon, Ephesus,
reasons
we
collect Arezzo, Lydia Romania, Perugia, Herapolis,
carpets, rugs, textiles, Budapest, Ticino, Parmulke, Vienna, Lago Di Garda,
porcelains,
engravings Sardis, Berlin, Lago Di Como, Spoleto, San Juan,
etc. is that they are Lago Maggiore, Chongqing, Tortola, Palermo, Xian,
tangible reminders of St.John, Naples, Wuhan, Virgin Gorda, Sorrento,
our interests and travel Guilin, Grenada, Capri, Beijing, Barbados, Amalfi,
experiences. Below is Shanghai, Antigua, Positano, Yangtze River,
the list of destinations I Guadaloupe, Montalcino, Three Gorges Dam,
Toledo, Mt.Oliveto, Lago Maggiore, Kizhi , St. Marti,
recall -- organized in no
Vell, Moldova, Venice, Sergiev, Posad, Florence,
special order.”
Uglich Montreal, Yaroslav, Paestum, Brindisi, Assisi,

“Because of Covid-19,” he adds,
“I am very concerned that it might
be a couple of years before we can
travel to Singapore and Thailand.”

A note from Neal Zimmerman:
““We had a COVID-19 scare when
about 6 weeks ago my wife and I
got tested and Sherrie came back
positive, me, neg. NO symptoms at
time of test, and NONE after, but...
it was a nervous 4 days to see if
anything developed. And we were
pretty much hermits before being
tested. Nice to know my wife has
a kick-ass immune system. Bada-boom.” He adds, “The science
would suggest it was a false positive,
but anyway...”

Bruce Berger writes: “We funded
the ability of the Dartmouth Wind
Ensemble to be able to rehearse,
perform and tape music virtually.
Otherwise the group would not be
“There
are
only Cortona, San Gimignano, Siena, Prato, Lucca, able to get together probably for
two destinations on Bologna, Ostia Antica, Tivoli, Vigevano, Certosa di at least a year. This choreographic
our target list for the Pavia, Genova, Piedmont, Athens, Crete, Verona, rendition of a work they performed
future -- Singapore and Avignon, Satirana, Moscow, San Luis Guixol, prior to the pandemic gives the
Marbella, Hawaii, Maui, Oahu, Sibiu, Sucevita, Bern, students the ability to get together
Thailand. Southeast Asia
Kandersteg, Domodossola, Bologna
and maintain their relationships
is of interest primarily
while away from the College. This
because of its pivotal role
was
just
a
trial
before they get involved in more
for centuries in global trade before the use of currency
complex
musical
works
.”
for trade transactions.”
Speaking of their collections, he notes: “Probably
our rarest textile is an 1830-1840 Sumatran silk
embroidered textile.
The Victorian and Albert
Museum in London has the world’s largest collection
of textiles and the very similar textile in its collection
is a cotton jacket. Textiles for the ages been symbols
of power. They were ideal for gifts because they

In August, Jon Colby wrote:
“Can you believe it’s almost September? Somehow
the passing days seem a little irrelevant, don’t they?
It’s Tuesday…so what? Oh yes, I’ve got my annual
retina exam today. Hope I hear, “no problem bro, see
8
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you next year.” Actually since she’s Russian, hearing
it like that would be a hoot.” Jon added a picture of
him buoying up his spirits sailing on Narragansett Bay.

“I think it’s lame to cheer for a wavelength of light.
To cheer for PMS 349 [the specific color known as
“Dartmouth Green”] doesn’t cut it for me.”
Why is a moose the best mascot for Dartmouth?
“They have four legs, like most mascots. They can
be portrayed as humorous or strong and ambitious.
“The moose is the icon of New Hampshire
wilderness. It should be Dartmouth’s, and as luck
would have it, no other premier school has tried to
adopt it.”
How long have you been collecting mooserelated memorabilia?
“It just grew. Classmates and friends and
colleagues would think of me during their vacations
and buy something at the gift shop and bring it back, I
guess. I don’t know how long it’s been.

“For Chuck Sherman, the “Big Green” isn’t a
suitable symbol for Dartmouth. His take? Why not a
moose! Although the “Big Green” has become the de
facto representation for Dartmouth athletics since
replacing the Indian in the early 1970s, the College has
never officially adopted a mascot. Sherman, a retired
policy researcher at the National Institutes of Health
and a regular at Dartmouth football games, hopes to
change that.”

“The clutter got organized to some degree, or at
least collected for the first time when my niece came
to visit in 2017. She came up with the idea. One of my
favorite presents, from a classmate’s wife, is a large
moose ceramic cookie jar that we keep the milk bones
in for the dogs.”

In an interview with The Dartmouth, Chuck
discussed his support for the Dartmouth moose
mascot and told about his “Mooseum.”

“Just do it... ...I think it boils down to the students.
I think it’s their college.”

What would you say to any students who are
looking to advocate for the adoption of the moose
mascot?

Excerpts from Thomas Brown, “Q&A With Chuck Sherman
’66”, The Dartmouth, October 10, 2020

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

9

I n M e mor i a m
Robert D. Norton

James was the Daniel Katz Distinguished University
Professor of Psychology, Professor, Department of AfroAmerican and African Studies, and former Director at
the Institute for Social Research, all at the University
of Michigan. He was a former National President of
the Association of Black Psychologists, and recent
past President of the Consortium of Social Science
Associations and the Society for the Psychological
Study of Social Issues.

Robert (Pat) D. Norton, an
economist and author of several
books on urban economics, died
in Marblehead, MA., on June 20,
2020.
He arrived at Dartmouth from
Olympia, WA., from a background
that made him feel like an outsider
his first year. In looking back at his career, he credited
his early feelings of provincialism to his life-long focus
on how location and place affect economics.

Nicole Losavio from the Dartmouth Alumni
Relations Department noted, “Being adopted by the
Great Class of 1966 meant so much to him. Thank
you for so warmly welcoming him to the Dartmouth
community.”

After receiving a PhD from Princeton in 1977 he
taught at Mount Holyoke and the University of Texas
in Dallas. In 1985 he accepted an endowed chair at
Bryant College in Rhode Island. He authored a number
of books (City Life-cycles and American Urban Policies
and New Urban Strategies for Advanced Regional
Economies, to name two titles) and edited anthologies
on urban economics and policies.

Robert P. Gilbert Jr.
Robert
(Bob)
Pettibone
Gilbert Jr. died peacefully on
September 17.
Bob was born on Valentine’s Day,
1944, in Hyde Park, IL. At Dartmouth,
he was a brother in the Sigma Nu
fraternity. In 1966 he volunteered
for military service and enlisted in
the Army, but quickly made his way
into Officer Candidate School and rose to become a First
Lieutenant. He was honorably discharged after serving
most of his tour in Germany, where he would meet the
love of his life, Christina (Tina) O’Brien. He graduated
from Columbia Business School and embarked on a
long career in food marketing.

After his first marriage ended in divorce, Pat
married Dr. Gina Higgins, author of Resilient Adults:
Overcoming a Cruel Past.
Pat and I roomed together in 1964. Our roommate
experience was cut short, after we helped the
landlady’s daughter to pierce her ears with an ice
cube for an anesthetic and soon after had to find other
lodgings.
I will miss his wry, amused smile; whether it was
aimed at me, the human comedy or the cosmos, I
never knew.

After stops with General Foods, Pillsbury, and
International Multifoods, Bob formed a group that
purchased Kaukauna Cheese in Little Chute, Wisconsin.
Under his leadership, the company doubled in size and
was acquired by Paris-based Fromagerie Bel in 1996.
Bob then became president of Bel Brands USA. After
teaching business for seven years at National Louis
University, Bob and Christina retired to Savannah in
2016, where they attended St. Peter’s Episcopal Church.

Pat is survived by his wife, his ex-wife, his daughter
Maya, his son Elias and two grandchildren.
— John Pappenheimer

James Jackson ’66a
Our
adopted
classmate
and Dartmouth trustee, James
Jackson, died peacefully in his
sleep in September. His wife,
Toni, and daughters, Ariana and
Kendra, were by his side. He was
a wise and valued member of
the Dartmouth Board of Trustees
and an accomplished social
psychologist. The Dartmouth flag was lowered in his
memory.

Bob was ardent in his faith and his devotion to the
Green Bay Packers and Chicago White Sox. He leaves
behind his wife, Tina; his children, Katie and Cameron;
his son-in-law, Charlie, and granddaughter, Tess; his
sisters, Diane, Nancy, and Jane; and his brother, Clark.
Full obituaries and memories by classmates are posted on:
http://www.dartmouth66.org/memoriam/index.html
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Update: The Class of 1966 Dean Thaddeus Seymour Endowment for the Dickey Center
After Thad Seymour passed away last year, the Class of ’66 found a great way to pay tribute to this exceptional
educator, coach, mentor and friend: an endowment in his name to support Class of ’66 Dickey Scholars in perpetuity.
You may use the form below for donating by check, or for making a pledge should you wish to extend
payment. Credit card gifts, which count as cash, can be made at
https://dartgo.org/1966dickey
Other options, such as gifting securities or making charitable distributions from qualified plans, are outlined
on the class web site www.dartmouth66.org and at
https://giftplanning.dartmouth.edu
If you have questions, call Jim Lustenader at 201-401-5678.
Whatever course you choose, please know that you will be honoring one of the great figures in our shared
Dartmouth experience while supporting Dickey scholars who could help make this a more sane, just and
prosperous world. Thank you.
Contribution Form
Name:_____________________________________________________________________
Physical Address:_____________________________________________________________
Email Address:___________________________________
Phone:__________________________________
Yes, I would like to support The Class of 1966 Dean Thaddeus Seymour Endowment for the Dickey Center as follows:
1. I have enclosed a check for $_______________made payable to “Trustees of Dartmouth
College” with “Class of ’66 Seymour Endowment (#03421)” on the memo line.
OR
2. I would like to pledge $____________________in total, payable over three years.
If you have questions regarding this option, call classmate Jennifer Casey ‘66a at 603-646-2292 and
she will be glad to help.
Send form (with your check if paying that way) to:
Office of Gift Recording
Dartmouth College,
6066 Development Office
Hanover, NH 03755

Cut Here

55th REUNION SURVEY FORM
We are asking you to help the reunion committee get a handle on how many classmates and guests might
be coming to our 55th on June 14-17, 2021. Taking this survey does not in any way commit you to attend; it is
simply meant to reflect how you feel at this moment about traveling to Hanover next year. A formal reunion
sign-up sheet will be sent to all classmates at a later date. So please take a moment to tell the reunion
committee what you intend to do in EACH OF THE TWO SCENARIOS outlined below:
Scenario 1: You are ABLE to be vaccinated
against Covid-19 before June, 2021 (check one):
5. Definitely Will Attend____
4. Probably Will Atttend____
3. May or May Not Attend___
2. Probably Won’t Attend___
1. Definitely Won’t Attend___
IF I attend, I will bring a guest: yes____ no_________

Scenario 2: You are UNABLE to be vaccinated
against Covid-19 before June, 2021 (check one):
5. Definitely Will Attend___
4. Probably Will Atttend___
3. May or May Not Attend___
2. Probably Won’t Attend___
1. Definitely Won’t Attend___
IF I attend, I will bring a guest: yes____ no_________

Your Name (for tallying purposes only--no commitment on your part): ________________________________________________

Mail to : Jim Lustenader, PO Box 806, Hanover, NH 03755-0806 before November 30
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