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Homecoming  2012 

Festivities began with the alumni parade 
from Alumni Gym up and around The 

Green.  Our very own Todd Cranford 
“85, recipient of the Dartmouth Alumni 
Award,  rode in an open car at the head of 
the parade.

Our daughter who rode in the parade with 
the Dartmouth Women’s Rugby Team, said 
that looking out on the crowd of old and 
young made her realize that she is part of  
something much bigger than herself and 
she is right.  There is something unique 
about a Dartmouth celebration that 
reminds you that we are one large family 
with a history that spreads behind us and 
helps guides us forward.  

As the Dartmouth Night ceremony ends,  
the Dartmouth Glee Club sings Dart-
mouth Undying , and the bonfire is lit.  
Another Dartmouth class is welcomed 
into the family tradition.
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October 26, 2012
Dartmouth Night and Homecoming 

The Dartmouth Glee Club sings 
Dartmouth Undying



2

1895 1st Dartmouth Night

89  Most tiers on a bonfire   
        

116 Number of laps to run    
  around the bonfire
        

66  Current capped height 
   for all bonfires
 

28  Number of ‘85s  plus family 
   at our mini-reunion    
    

40  40th anniversary of formation  
  of Black Alumni of Dartmouth 
  Association (BADA)

1981 Our first Homecoming
 

Article from our Guest Editor... 

At the beginning...
By Michael Rhys ‘16

I would like to say that I knew what I was in for com-
ing into my time at Dartmouth. We would start off 
with a trip in the woods, classes would start and I 
would meet great people. But I never really filled in 
the gaps. I didn’t really think about what goes on in 
between these expectations. But to be honest – these 
in between, unexpected moments – are what have 
made Dartmouth great so far.  

Getting dropped off at trips felt like
an out of body experience...

Getting dropped off at trips felt like an out of body 
experience as I made awkward introductions on the 
lawn of Robinson Hall while people in crazy cos-
tumes danced and sang all around us, trying (without 
much initial success) to get us to join. The quirkiness, 
the eccentricity, the hair! I never thought about what 
happened before the trip and it took me a few hours 
to acclimate. However, after the initial shock, I really 
started getting into it. By the time the trips con-
verged at the Moosilake Lodge (which included more 
singing and more dancing), I felt like a full-fledged 
Dartmouth student, even though I had yet to sit in a 
classroom.

Sydney Cranford, Pat Con-
nolly ‘85, Todd Cranford ‘85, 

Eamonn Brady ‘85, Alison 
Frankel ‘85, Dan Fagin ‘85,

 Margaret Marder ‘85 
at our ‘85, ‘86 & ‘87 

Mini-Reunion Tailgate  



Trips came and went and classes started in a flash, and the expectation that my teachers, like my trip leaders, would 
break out into song and dance slowly faded. The transition from high school to college classes was difficult and the 
coursework load was (is!) heavy. I was bogged down in work for much of my first weeks, trying to get the hang of 
college life. The transition is ongoing, but I do feel that my professors are doing what they can to help me make the 
jump. 

As the term went on I soon began to realize that my favorite time of the week is Friday afternoon. Classes are over, 
nothing looms on the horizon and the weekend is about to begin. It is my time to just relax on the Green and soak 
up Dartmouth. And most importantly, Fridays are times for me to spend quality time with my new friends, who I 
can say are some of the most incredible and interesting people I have ever met. We all come from different places 
and have different experiences. While we can talk about these things during the week, Friday afternoons give us un-
interrupted time to sit and just talk. It has been through these afternoons that I have made extremely close friends.

It was in this moment 
– the time before the bonfire – 

that I felt our class really bonded together.

The weeks turned into months and my Dartmouth routine was put off by Homecoming weekend. From day one I 
had heard how incredible Homecoming was – the bonfire, the full campus, the football games – all celebrating the 
incoming freshmen. It was our time to shine. After getting into our ’16 shirts and painting our faces, the parade 
picked us up and we marched towards the bonfire. It was in this moment – the time before the bonfire – that I felt 
our class really bonded together. We were greeted by the incredible mass of people on the Green and began our 
run around the fire – the Dartmouth tradition that every person from every class raves about. The experience was 
unreal. There was so much energy as my friends and I took our seventeen laps (one for good luck of course!). It was 
an unforgettable night and an experience that has officially established my class into the Dartmouth community. 

To say that Dartmouth has been a whirlwind is an understatement. I cannot believe I am about to be done with 
my first term. I have already learned so much about myself and I cannot wait to see what else I learn on this crazy 
adventure. I can only look forward to what is to come in my future at Dartmouth. 

        
        [Editors Note: Although many students ran only 16   
        laps,  many rose to the challenge and completed 116 laps] 
         
          Class of 2016
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Todd Cranford ‘85 Receives Dartmouth Alumni Award

The Alumni Council presents this award to an alum who has demonstrated extraordinary service to Dartmouth, 
civic organizations, in addition to career accomplishment.   

Todd received his award at a luncheon celebrating the 40th anniversary of BADA - The Black Alumni of Dart-
mouth Association.  BADA was founded in 1972 after a group of undergraduates approached several black alumni 
about forming an organization for mutual support.  With the support of President John Kemeny, BADA began 
fostering a relationship among the increasing number of black alumni and students on campus.  BADA’s mission is 
to actively support alumni and students in areas affecting their intellectual, cultural, and social well-being.  Edward 
Mitchell, Class of 1828 was the first black graduate of the college and there have been more than 3000 black gradu-
ates since 1970.  The late Hon. Fritz W. Alexander ‘47 was a founding member of BADA and its first president.

The following is an excerpt of Todd’s acceptance speech:

I cannot think of a more fitting setting in which to receive this wonderful award – here in Alumni Hall during 
Homecoming as we celebrate BADA’s 40th anniversary.  Although I have returned to campus often since gradu-
ation, this is the first time I’ve been back for Homecoming in at least 25 years.  And last night, standing in the 
warmth and glow of the bonfire, I could not help but reflect on the vivid memories of my first bonfire as a naïve and 
enthusiastic freshman thirty-one years ago.  And lo these many years later, I felt the same goose bumps as well as 
the same sense of pride and camaraderie that I felt way back then.  

I accept this award on behalf of the many alumni who give their time in service to Dartmouth and who are equally 
deserving of this recognition.  When I applied to Dartmouth, there was a line in the application that read some-
thing like “Dartmouth seeks to admit students who have the potential to make a significant positive impact on so-
ciety.”  When you think about it, most colleges and universities probably aspire to the same thing…the College was 
telling us from the start that they hoped and expected us to give back – to make the world a better place in ways big 
or small.  This appealed to me because I was raised in a household that valued compassion and service to others.  I 
think that my involvement with Dartmouth is an extension of my community work.  We all know that Dartmouth 

The Cranford Family

Todd Cranford ‘85 and Marty Lempres ‘84, President 
of the Alumni Council



alumni are renowned for their loyalty to the College.  I think this sense of school spirit remains, however, a mystery 
to many outside of the Dartmouth family.  Through the years, many people, including my wife, have wondered why I 
am so involved with Dartmouth and I usually respond with something like “I can’t help it.”  I am grateful for all of the 
wonderful – and some not so wonderful – experiences that I had while a student here, for time and time again, these 
experiences have proven to be excellent preparation for life’s many challenges.  I am also grateful for the men and 
women who came before me and made it a little easier to not only survive in Hanover, but thrive.  That is why I can 
do no less than others have done for me.

I think this sense of school spirit remains, however, 
a mystery to many outside of the Dartmouth family.  

Dartmouth is a special place to me for many, many reasons.  I am grateful for the world-class education I received 
and the opportunities that it has afforded me.  I am grateful for the challenges that it presented to me, because I am 
stronger for them.  I am, however, most grateful for the friendships that I cherish – many of which are now more 
than 30 years old.  I recall President David T. McLaughlin welcoming the Class of 1985 to campus during Freshman 
Week…talking about the privilege and responsibility that came with becoming a part of what he referred to as the 
“Dartmouth fellowship.”  Well, I took his words to heart, drank the Kool Aid and have endeavored to meet the chal-
lenge.  Before I close, I want to briefly return to the sense of community that I mentioned earlier.  As green as the 
blood that flows through my veins appears to be at times, my love for the College is not blind.  I recognize that the 
sense of community has and continues to evolve up here.  Hanover has not always been welcoming and inviting to 
various groups of students, be they, for example, female, black, gay and lesbian, or even non-athletic.  I do believe, 
however, that the overwhelming majority of professors, administrators and students do want Dartmouth to be the 
best it can be.  As an alumni volunteer, I have tried to make my voice heard in ensuring that the College is constantly 
moving towards this goal.  I know that many of us here today already engage with the College and the students.  For 
those who have not yet engaged, I challenge you to do so on some level. 

Again, I thank the Alumni Council for this honor and I look forward to at least 30 more years of service!
God Bless!

Front: Denise Hansberry ‘85, Dee Ifill ‘85, Steven McIntosh ‘85, Michelle Duster ‘85, Todd Cranford ‘85, Margaret 
Marder ‘85, Sue Finegan ‘85

Back: Jacqueline Hayott ‘85, Scorpio Rogers ‘85, David Marder ‘85


