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Having a teenager is a constant whirlwind, 
but so far so good.  I am working at a private 
commercial real estate investment company in 
Denver called Black Creek Capital (aka Divi-
dend Capital) and have been here since 1997 
when we moved to Denver.  I have a flexible 
schedule, so it has worked well for me.  On 
the volunteer side, I am a Trustee for my 7th 
grader’s independent school (which is fulfill-
ing, but time consuming) and also am on the 
Board of a non-profit that promotes young 
girls’ involvement in athletics.  Any free time 
I have is usually spent playing tennis, ski-
ing and cycling/hiking.  My husband works 
for Northwestern Mutual in the investment 
management and insurance business.   We love 
Denver and recently bought a second home in 
the Vail area – so we are here to stay!  

We go to the Adirondacks every summer for a 
couple weeks, so occasionally I see my Dart-
mouth friends (like Jennie Kreager Brodsky 
‘85), but wish I could see them more often.  
Jennie is in NYC with her husband Paul and 
two daughters, one of which is an accom-
plished dancer.  I keep in touch with Jen-
nie, Jen Barron ‘85 (working in Boston with 
her two cute daughters), Kate Lauer ‘85 (in 
Berkeley with husband Mati and kiddos) and a 
few other ‘85s and non-85s.  There are quite a 
few Dartmouth grads in Denver – must be the 
outdoor lifestyle that seems to appeal to the 
Dartmouth type.  Overall, nothing to com-
plain about – just busy like everyone else and 
enjoying my kids before they leave!

News from Our Classmates...

In this newsletter we reached out to class-
mates who live today in the beauty and 

splendor of the Mountain Region of the United 
States – that’s the few dozen folks who live in 
Idaho, Montana, Wyoming, Utah, Colorado, 
New Mexico, and Arizona.  Here are some of 
their stories.

Dallas Dallman ’85 writes:  
I returned to Montana from Texas in 2008 
and now live in Bozeman with my 5 year old 
daughter, Dakota.  She makes me see the world 
from a new perspective every day and stays 
busy reading about American Girls and Presi-
dents and wondering where Peyton Manning 
will end up.  We spend a lot of time at the 
library, the swimming pool, and the museum.
During the rest of my time I work at the Mon-
tana State University Alumni Foundation as 
a Data Analyst and Data Integrity Specialist 
learning a great deal about alumni engagement 
and fundraising.  I am also working toward my 
Doctorate in Curriculum and Instruction and 
am actually in the final stages of completing 
my Masters.  Teaching an undergraduate social 
studies methods course helps with the tuition 
and feels like I’m still making an impact in the 
classroom.

We are enjoying a snowy, rainy transition to 
spring and looking forward to a trip to the 
Mini-Apple and summer in the mountains.

Jackie Hawkey ’85 writes:  
I have two wonderful daughters, pre-teen 
Grace (7th grade) and full-blown teenager 
Sarah (10th grade) who are busy studying, 
socializing, skiing a lot and playing tennis.  



Lisa and Tom Herrington ‘85s write:  
We live in Denver with our two daughters:  Kate (16) 
is a junior at Kent Denver, and Meg (13) is in the 7th 
grade (same school, as of last year -- so much sim-
pler).  Our lives revolve around them, and we love 
it.  Winters are all about skiing (this one spent miss-
ing last year’s epic snow).  Both girls have followed in 
their dad’s footsteps and are amazing mogul skiers, 
in the mountains most every weekend, November 
through April.  Lisa stays busy as chauffeur/spectator-
in-chief and has come to appreciate lacrosse, tennis, 
violin, flute and the life of the American teenager in 
that “new” way that all parents know well.  Tom is 
president of a small investment firm, whose offices 
are a 10-minute walk from our home.  He sits on the 
board of the ski club to which we belong and of the 
orchestra in which our daughters play.  Watching life 
slip quickly by, we miss our Dartmouth friends more 
every year.  Loved the chance to reconnect with some 
at our 25th, and we are grateful for those whom we 
are lucky enough to see more often.
 
Chris Hessler ’85 writes: 
I’m living in Jackson Hole, Wy and have been here 
with my family for two and a half years.  We have 
teenage boys who are competitive snowboarders and 
we moved here from Boston so they could pursue 
their passions.  They compete in Utah, Idaho, Wyo-
ming and Colorado.  It’s a far cry from the 128 Belt-
way and the Mass Pike, where we were for 17 years!  
I have seen Moose and Elk outside our windows in 
the mornings.  We all have season passes to the most 
amazing mountain.  I am Chairman of a Boston-
based company, Linkwell Health, which keeps me 
busy during the day.  A lot of interesting people here, 
but all drawn to the magical powers of the Tetons!

Marianne Kamp ’85 writes:  
I am not very good at writing interesting notices. If 
you’d like a quick overview of the politics of Central 
Asian dictatorships, though, I could provide that in a 
heart-beat.  

Nonetheless, I am an Associate Professor of History 
at the University of Wyoming, where I have taught 
since 2000. I teach courses on history of the Modern 
Middle East, history of the Soviet Union, women and 
Islam, Central Asia, theory, and research methods. 
My spouse, Michael, is also in the history depart-
ment. Laramie is a lovely place to live for heat wimps 
like me. We have snow for half the year and we don’t 

need air conditioning! The cross-country ski area is a 
ten minute drive from campus. Snowy Range Ski Area, 
our friendly local downhill place, is a 40 minute drive, 
and it has been an ideal place for our daughter to learn 
to ski. Of course, so much access to winter recreation 
probably cuts into research productivity somewhat, 
and it is not unusual for snow to close all of the roads 
out of town. Teaching at a small-ish state university 
is quite a different game than teaching at a private 
college, but really enjoyable. I have the privilege of 
working with Master’s degree students in History and 
International Studies, occasionally one who specializes 
in my area of research, Central Asian studies.   

There are a few other Dartmouth alumni who are on 
faculty at UW, such as Myron Allen (provost), Carole 
Frost (vice president), Sarah Strauss (Anthropology), 
Carrick Eggleston (Geology & Geophysics), David 
Anderson (Chemistry), Jose Rosa (Business) -- but not 
‘85s. 

Brad Kliber 85’ writes:  
After stints in paper, packaging, B2B, early tech and 
online commerce, including working with good friend, 
teammate and classmate Patrick Byrne ’85 at Over-
stock.com, I’m now consulting. I live most of the year 
in Park City, UT and spend the summers in Montana. 
I recently ran into fellow classmates Elwyn Fields ‘85, 
Mark Goggin ‘85, and Jeff Howe ’85, as well as Sam 
Laurin ‘82, at the Super Bowl in Indy. I also had re-
cent visitors in Park City, Tiger Shaw ’85 and Richard 
Weissman ‘85.

Laura Landrum ’85 writes:  
I live in Fort Collins, CO with my two daughters (six 
and eight years old) and work as an oceanographer/cli-
mate change scientist at the National Center for Atmo-
spheric Research in Boulder. My kids are at the won-
derful age where they want to do things with me and 
don’t appear embarrassed by “crazy-scientist mommy” 
even when I come to class equipped to do some water-
weather-related experiments. I can’t wait to see what 
the next decade brings – providing I survive the heart-
attack inducing “leap first and ask later” athleticism of 
my youngest, the dramas of my eldest, and politics that 
often try to creep into my field of science.
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Jenny Page ’85 writes: 
I am living in Telluride since 1987 – enjoying the life of 
full-time Mom/Ski bum.  Our mountain has recently ex-
panded to include some incredible hike-to terrain which 
allows for a good dose of adrenaline whenever the need 
hits, which for me still seems to be fairly frequent!  I am 
still running, mountain biking and cross-country skiing 
as much as possible.

I am the Director of the Telluride Figure Skating Club. 
This season we had 45 figure skaters ages 4-14 twirling it 
up and learning, exponentially very rewarding. I am also 
the “press manager”, or for lack of better terminology 
perhaps “social-networking queen”, for our local Ski and 
Snowboard Club. Our club has over 300 skiers/riders, so 
it’s been fun trying to keep up with all their travels and 
accomplishments.
Here’s the fun part.  I have three daughters – one in 
each decade. Page is 22 – she graduated from Colorado 
College last spring, and she is living in San Francisco. 
She works at a bike shop in Marin, and interns for the 
Institute of Science in the city. Keaton is 16 – she’s a Ju-
nior in high school in Telluride and a competitive mogul 
skier. This season she competed on the NorAm Tour and 
qualified for Junior World’s in Italy. She will compete at 
US Nationals next week in Vermont.  And finally, Syd-
ney is almost 4. She goes to pre-school and already tries 
to keep up with her sister on the mountain. We spend 
several months a year – off seasons – in Baja, Mexico, 
and Sydney is the ultimate crab catcher – this year she 
says she wants to learn how to surf.

Ted Pascoe ’85 writes:  
For nine years, I’ve been running a day shelter for 
hungry and homeless seniors.  We provide three meals 
per day, and individualized and comprehensive case 
management services for up to 200 clients each day.  We 
serve as the safety net for this troubled population.  To 
protest a funding cut, I declared myself homeless in late 
2009 and remained homeless for a month.  Sleeping two 
feet from Cherry Creek in the middle of Denver on pub-
lic property was a singular experience I wouldn’t wish on 
my worst enemy.  At the bottom of the first page of our 
website is a link to the blog I kept, if you are interested:  
www.seniorsupportservices.org.   Our funding was 
eventually restored and, despite what many nonprofits 
are facing in this economic climate, we had a strong 
financial year in 2011.  I also serve on the board of an 
organization, Colorado Ceasefire, which fights for the 
passage of stronger gun laws.  For fun, I mountain bike, 
Telemark ski, backpack, and play tennis and Ultimate. 

Lisa Reynolds ’85 writes:  
After a stint in academia as an assistant professor in 
political science, I decided to change gears, so my hus-
band and I picked up and moved to Colorado, where 
I went to law school.  I’m now with a small boutique 
firm that works on an odd combination of public lands, 
transportation, and public-private development issues.  
One of our biggest projects right now is working with 
the artist Christo to secure the permits for a project 
he plans to do in Colorado in 2015, suspending about 
six miles of fabric over portions of a 42-mile stretch 
of the Arkansas River.  My husband, Chris (Haverford 
‘84) is president of Denver’s city council and currently 
is engaged in hoping that the Broncos manage to sign 
Peyton Manning.  The rest of the time, we do what 
everyone else in Denver does – hike when it’s dry, ski 
when it’s snowy, and feel lucky to live in Colorado. 

Mark Schulein ’85 writes:  
I have been living in Livingston, MT for the past ten 
years with my wife, Genevieve Reid, and our two boys, 
Clyde (11) and Gus (8).  Livingston is on the Yel-
lowstone River about one hour north of Yellowstone 
National Park.   I work part-time as a family doc and 
medical director at Community Health Partners, a 
community health center in town.

This year Gen (also a family physician) and I took a 
year off work to volunteer in Bolivia to try to impact 
the health of women and children there; Bolivia has 
the highest maternal and infant mortality rates in all of 
the Americas.  So in September we headed to Tupiza 
in southwest Bolivia, rented a house, and enrolled the 
boys in school.  (Being the only gringos in school beats 
even the Rassius method for learning a language.)  
With the local Ministry of Health, we have been work-
ing with “parteras”, traditional midwives, from the 
countryside to increase their skills and resources.  We 
have also initiated several WASH (water, sanitation, 
and hygiene) projects in surrounding communities.  
For more details you can check out Global Midwife 
Education Foundation at www.midwifeeducation.org.

Although challenging at times, this year is turning out 
to be all that we had hoped: for our boys, exposure to 
a different culture and a chance to learn Spanish, and, 
for Gen and I, an opportunity to try to do some good.  
It certainly has driven home just how fortunate we 
are, especially from a global perspective. In August we 
will go back to our lives and jobs in Montana and, as 
always, would welcome visits from old friends.
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Mike Smith ’85 writes:  
Still acting.  Most recently, I played a false wit-
ness with speaking lines when Jesus is tried by 
Caiaphas (http://www.lds.org/bible-videos/videos/
jesus-is-tried-by-caiaphas-peter-denies-knowing-
him?lang=eng).  And with March Madness upon us, 
I look forward to the year we see Dartmouth in the 
NCAA tournament.  Under President Kim, it just 
might happen!

Todd Soutor ’85 writes:  
I’m a clinical psychologist living in Fruit Heights, 
Utah, which is a small community just north of Salt 
Lake City, and working in administration for Davis 
Behavioral Health, a public mental health center 
serving low income and indigent population.  My 
lovely wife, Danielle, Utah State University 1992/
University of Utah MBA 2000, and I have been mar-
ried for 12 years.  We have been living in Utah for 
16 years, and we have two sons, Anthony (9) and 
Damarco (6), who very much enjoy skiing, traveling, 
baseball, soccer, music ,You Tube, and nerf guns.
 
Pam Talley ’85 writes:  
Have lived in the front range of Colorado for six 
years. Love the mountain west. Work as a family 
doctor at CU Boulder taking care of students. Have 
two boys 16 and 18. The elder is applying to colleges-
-Dartmouth included. After watching hockey most of 
my life, including at Dartmouth, have taken up new-
bie adult women’s (read awful) late night hockey. My 
hockey playing boys think it is hilarious. It is a blast!

Dartmouth Association of the Rocky Mountains

http://alumni.dartmouth.edu/Communities/clubs

Articles from our guest editors...

This is the second in a recurring series of perspec-
tives, stories, insights and opinions written by our 

classmates, about everyday events or more.  Interested 
in penning a piece?  Email Margaret or Tim.

The Copywriter’s Son
By Fred Pfaff ‘85

A running teammate told me last weekend that he 
proposed fear and failing as the topic for an upcom-
ing corporate speaker series. Seemed like a good idea 
to me, since the topic comes up routinely in my work 
with a C-level mentoring firm. But apparently it didn’t 
sit so well with his cohorts; they set about attacking 
the idea, each other, and, ultimately, him. 

“How could this be appropriate?” “Why would any-
one admit to either?” “Why would anyone get up on 
stage and talk about it?” “Couldn’t we just call it fac-
ing challenges?” 

That’s the gist of the clamor. Ironically enough, the 
topic of fear and failure produced fear as the reaction. 

At first I told him his cohorts were naive. Worse yet, 
they were cowards. 

And then I realized I was doing the same thing. 

After 19 years helping b-to-b companies bring new 
thinking to market, I’ve been in the middle of devel-
oping (for the 10th time) a website that’s been noth-
ing but a business card since 1997. My friends--and 
more than a few clients--have heckled me for not 
practicing what I preach and get paid to do--take a 
stand in a business. A few have even donated their 
time over the years to helping me get my own story 
straight. 

And I’ve been stuck, for one simple reason: I’ve been 
afraid. Sure, I tell myself and anyone else who asks 
that it’s just the cobbler’s son paradox; the guy’s kids 
never had shoes, because he’s too busy scrambling for 
customers. I tell myself that I’m just too busy running 
to keep away the famine or keep up with the feast in a 
volatile enterprise. But the reality is, I’m simply scared 
that it all won’t seem smart enough, creative enough, 
successful enough, or different enough. 
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Here’s the rub: There’s no basis for the fear. The thinking 
is genuine, the experience behind it is real, and the results 
are matters of fact. 

I’ve had to face the possibility that all my reasons simply 
add up to avoidance. And I’ve had to face the possibil-
ity that at 49, I’m still laboring a little under the legacy 
of a powerful dad, a D’51 dubbed Renaissance man who 
created several of the most iconic advertising campaigns 
of the Sixties (Marines, McDonald’s, Pan Am), then an-
nounced a new agency with a spread taking the ad busi-
ness to task in The New York Times, and presaged the 
dawn of the virtual company. 

“You’re supposed to have transcended all that!” I’ve told 
myself. “You’ve done great work of your own, you’re 
opening a new perspective on the business you’re in, 
and you’ve hurdled some huge personal obstacles to do 
it.” And I could even hear my dad’s voice urging, “When 
have you not succeeded at anything?”

I’m coming to learn that insecurity piggybacks on talent 
and achievement, and sometimes even spurs it along. So 
much of our lives involve looking good, whether it’s for 
Boards, bosses, clients, employees, partners and what-
ever comes after. Turns out it’s particularly acute for high 
achievers, and the real freedom to create comes from pat-
ting fear on the head and stepping forward.

“I’m coming to learn that insecurity piggybacks 
on talent and achievement, and sometimes 

even spurs it along.”

We can’t get far if we’re not willing to be wrong. Particu-
larly in an open Internet, arcane facts travel fast. At any 
given time in any given topic, there’s somebody smarter 
out there somewhere. And now they can pipe up, point 
out, and put down the incomplete thought, the facile 
angle, and the uninformed point of view.    

So when my talented partner (life, not business…his 
name is Da, and our relationship really took off when 
he read my essay for our 25th Reunion book two years 
ago, where I said I was still single) mocked up a website 
framework for me, I blanched. Because it just wasn’t 
enough. How could I put my first step forward as any-
thing short of perfect? Doesn’t it have to be unimpeach-
able? 

Ironically enough, my message in business is that 
more than ever, companies need to dare to make their 
point. They have to believe it enough to risk it. 

Of course, Da pointed out that this would simply be 
version 1.0. And all I’ll have to do with the website 
is what I’ve done with everything in my life to date: 
adapt and revise and retool continuously. After all, I 
do that for others.

Sometimes I have to create situations where I’m 
boxed in, so I have to follow through. Frankly, that’s 
one of the reasons I said yes to this column. Telling 
the truth in a forum with a deadline assures that even 
if it’s just a beta version, www.fredpfaffinc.com will be 
telling a story when this hits mailboxes of classmates 
I respect. 

Getting back to my friend with the good guts to put 
an honest topic on stage, I’m learning that avoiding 
the fear just cements it. Running straight into it sum-
mons the resources to break it apart.

 
Welcome to the Pleasure Dome:
One Easterner’s Intro to Skiing at Colora-
do’s Vail Resorts and A Basin
By Brian Riffle ‘85

Preface:
I moved to Highlands Ranch, Colorado (20 mi. S of 
Denver) in May 2010 after 45 years on the East Coast 
(FL to ME), and most recently northwestern New 
Jersey, Hunterdon County. 

I skied a bit as a kid, in Maine, when visiting my 
uncle Bob Timothy ’58. I remember little except 
long drives in his Suburban. My college years in New 
Hampshire were split: the first two years I learned to 
cross-country ski, but did no Alpine; the second two 
years I lived off-campus with my employed girlfriend 
(soon to be wife), and we went Alpine, especially 
Ascutney. During my 7 years of undergraduate work 
(there’s a Belushi Animal House line there), I don’t 
recall venturing to Dartmouth’s own slope (yes, I’ve 
since been).  I remained in New England for 9 years 
but didn’t ski again until 1999, when I moved to the 
Pocono’s in northeastern Pennsylvania. It was there 
that my passion was born. From Shawnee I moved 
on to Camelback and, my favorite, Blue Mountain. I 
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lived half way between the latter two (15 min)… and I 
blazed a cross-country trail on my property. My oldest 
son learned to snowboard on that land. My eagerness 
to ski grew; I started making crazy day trips from PA to 
VT. 

My life turned upside down when I fell into the bottle 
and became a full-time alcoholic. I lost my wife of 23 
years, my 2 sons, my house, my job, my self-respect. For 
two years I didn’t ski. Barely housed and only partially 
alive, I moved from New Jersey to Indiana to Florida to 
Colorado to start anew. It took until mid- August 2011 
to re-claim sobriety, which left two months to gather my 
gear and get in shape.
In CO, my skiing was done by myself as day trips dur-
ing the week. My goal was Monday, Wednesday, Friday: 
I like a day of rest between ski days (hey, I’m old and get 
sore!) and try to avoid weekends and holidays. 

Arapahoe Basin (“A Basin”), The Legend
Part I: Early Season
October 25, 2010 – Opening Day:  They had just up-
graded their base-to-mid-mountain lift (717 ft. vertical) 
to a high-speed quad for this season. That was the only 
lift open that day, and it was perfect for me:; just like 
the Pocono’s at less than 1000 feet of vertical, lots of ice, 
and 15 minute lift lines. Still, I was skiing in October on 
opening day… in Colorado. That first day it snowed all 
day. I couldn’t see the whole mountain. I just stuck to the 
2 or 3 open trails on the lower mountain and was happy. 
When I went back a few days later I could actually see 
the Basin. It was other-worldly: cliff-like walls on one 
side, a wide open bowl at their base.

Part II: Late Season
April 24th – July 4th, 2011.  Shorts & tee shirts! Bluebird 
days (sunburned few). Explored Montezuma Bowl, lov-
ing the trees. I finally got enough courage to “drop in” off 
cornices. 
Pond skimming: I tried. Really, I did. But I bailed out at 
the end… even with my visiting youngest son Toby as a 
witness. Oh, the places you’ll go.

Keystone
November 5, 2010: Opening day, and a 2,303 foot verti-
cal gondola to the top! Even more, a parallel express 
quad, too, so when both were running there were no 
lift lines. At the start of that sunny day, though, there 
were 20 minute lines when only the gondola was open.  
Keystone’s front side of Dercum Mountain is straight-
forward: many green and blue runs working their way 
down all that vert. There are a few more difficult runs, 

but not many. What did I know? I was happy to have tri-
pled the vertical and increased the number of runs. Their 
length astounded me: much longer than anything in the 
East. I played in the mini terrain park that had been set 
up. I was so proud that I could still go over jumps, as 
small as they were.

Breckenridge (“Breck”)
November 12, 2010: Opening day, 6 months sober and 9 
months with my girlfriend Sue. There was 5” of “freshies” 
and, of course, 20 minute lift lines (this was consistent at 
opening days, but my normal weekday skiing had no lift 
lines at all). Again, only a few runs open on one of the 
peaks (Breck has 4), but there I was skiing at yet another 
world renowned ski resort! Whoo hoo!

In hindsight, Breck’s upper mountain is quite techni-
cal… cornices, steeps. I only made it to the top once in 
the winter, walking up from Imperial Chair… slipped 
once… couldn’t breathe…. Made it to the top anyway… 
BTW: In the summer there is a nice hike up the backside 
of the Ten Mile Range from the base of Copper to the 
top of Breck’s “back bowls” between peaks 8 & 9.
One VERY nice thing about Breck is the run, 4 o’clock, 
taking one all the way down to the parking lots. That al-
lowed me to switch equipment as conditions changed.

Vail
November 21, 2010: At last I was skiing at Vail! It was 
another powder day… perhaps 6” and I was struggling 
in my short K2 Apache skis: too small to handle any 
kind of snowfall. Undeterred for the day, I “found” my 
favorite trail of all: Riva Ridge. Oh, it was roped off but I 
went anyway; I didn’t yet know that jumping ropes was 
punishable by pass revocation! What a run! I immedi-
ately recognized that Riva was special to me. During 
the season I loved taking an hour or 2 and making +/-5 
laps, jumping in the glades and generally loving life as I 
swooshed down the run, Vail’s longest at 4.5 miles and 
most vertical with over 3 thousand feet… a signature 
run, as I learned later.

The season was starting! Beaver Creek was opening in a 
few days and then it was “game on:” all of the resorts on 
my pass (same price as for just Camelback in PA) were 
open. I had been skiing 11 times in a month, even before 
most East Coast mountains open. It was time to make a 
move: I demo’d and bought a pair of fat 184 cm Icelan-
tic Shaman’s. When I picked them up I quickly drove to 
Keystone to get a few turns in. The Outback was open 
(their 3rd summit), so I hopped on the old gondola to 
get there (the summit in the middle wasn’t open yet). 
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I couldn’t get both skis in the outside pocket, so one 
came in the small cabin with me. I couldn’t grasp what I 
saw after just a few towers: the wind had picked up and 
the ski outside was being buffeted around. Indeed, the 
ski lifted and, when going over a bumpy cable-guide,  
bounced out and fell some 30 feet to the ground below, 
into unopened double-black terrain.  I was freaking out. 
A Mountain Services dude tele’d in & returned my ski. 
I got 1 run in that day. The skis didn’t leave my car until 
July: they ARE that good. [Since then I’ve bought 2 pair 
of Pilgrim’s: one for my eldest son, Adam, in NH, one for 
me (telemark).]

Parking at Vail stinks. $25/day at the main lot: I think 
not! I learned to park at the Donovan lot & shuttle in. 
A bit of extra time involved, but as the world’s cheapest 
skier, it was worth it. EXCEPT when I was walking from 
the bus to the parking lot & slipped, breaking my right 
forefinger. It was embarrassing more than anything else: 
I skied the double-black diamonds unhurt, yet couldn’t 
walk to my car. Ha!

As I toured the mountains I chatted with LOTS of people 
from around the world. Some days I even showed them 
around. The looks on their faces when they first saw the 
Back Bowls and Blue Sky Basin was, pardon, priceless. I 
couldn’t get the grin off my face every time I was there. 

Beaver Creek “Ski the Beav!”
November 24, 2010: Opening Day and a bit of powder, 
skiing on my new Shamans. My fifth opening day. Why 
did I bother? Just to say that I had. 

The Beav’s main lift offers 2,100 ft. vertical, just under 
Keystone’s, but that’s only to mid-mountain. Another 
1,200 feet rise from there: opening day took me to the 
top of the Cinch lift, the starting line of the only US slope 
in World Cup: Birds of Prey (Golden Eagle run). I was 
skiing on Bode’s turf.  

The Beav has free parking with a shuttle bus to the lifts: 
one of the easiest places to ski from an equipment/logis-
tics perspective. Plus there is a run almost all the way to 
the parking lot: Leave the Beav. It sure beats long shuttle 
bus rides.

The Talon’s Challenge is 17 double-black diamond mogul 
runs: THAT was a tiring day. One of the best parts was 
watching the tele-mark skiers bombing through the runs. 
Some of those folks dance down the hill… with perfect 
form. The Stone Chutes are a tucked-away section of the 
resort (ending up at the base of the Rose Bowl: highly 

challenging, though not long runs). Though not graceful, 
I learned to survive.

I found that my favorite thing was to ski in glades… 
that is, tree runs (like the Aspen glades on Larkspur). 
My favorites ended up being the moderately easy runs. 
I enjoyed darting through the trees, in the woods. Each 
resort had their own version of tree runs: LONG gullies 
at Breck, Beav’s Bachelor’s Gulch aspen runs; Vail’s China 
bowl & Riva glades, Blue Sky, and throughout at Key-
stone. Throughout the season I was finding powder (& 
corduroy) at 3:30 PM!  Tree skiing galore: just pick where 
you want to go & do it. I rarely skied the same terrain 
twice since each day brought a new resort, mountain, lift, 
or terrain that I hadn’t previously explored.  

What a season: Oct. 25 – July 4!!! I love Colorado! For 
most of 2010-11 I was #9 on the overall Leader board of 
Vail’s Epic Pass… of everyone skiing at any of the Vail 
resorts. Now I suppose it’s time to find a job.

	 Brian	Riffle	‘85, the East Coast man 
 discovers Colorado. mountain by mountain

Brian and his son, Toby in June 2011
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Spring Break with the Dartmouth Women’s 
Rugby Club
By Deb Archambault ‘85

Since I’ve never before written an update, here’s a 
quick one:  Since 2006 I have had the privilege of 
coaching the women’s rugby team at Dartmouth 
full-time.  From 1994-2006 I worked full time in a 
law firm in Woodstock, Vermont, as business and IT 
manager, and also coached the DWRC (THAT was 
a busy time in my life).   From 1987-1994 I lived in 
L.A., working at various crazy L.A. jobs like driving 
motorcycles and playing basketball in commercials, 
painting murals in restaurants, working on a con-
struction crew comprised of international rugby 
players, and managing a fancy restaurant.   While 
I was based in L.A., I coached at both UCLA and 
Dartmouth, flying back and forth for different sea-
sons.  

Now – to the subject at hand.  After reading updates 
from so many of you about interesting vacations 
you have taken with your children, I thought you 
might enjoy hearing about my annual spring break 
trips with my “kids” – the top 25 or so Dartmouth 
Women’s Rugby players that have traveled  around 
the country and the world every spring break for the 
last 26 years.  

In 1987 I was working as a designer in the Hopkins 
Center, and I was still a player-coach for the Dart-
mouth Women’s Rugby Club (DWRC).  I organized 
our first spring tour – to California – with the help 
of Wayne Young ’72, who at the time lived in Santa 
Monica.  Since then, with the help of a student tour 
director, I have had the privilege of organizing and 
participating in all but 3 of these trips, which have 
taken us to destinations up and down the California 
coast, in England, Scotland, France, British Colum-
bia, Ireland, Wales, and the Southeastern United 
States. When I lived in Los Angeles, the team often 
came to California, sometimes all sleeping on the 
floor in my crowded Venice Beach apartment!  

Ideally, we spend a few days in a big city with cultur-
al activities, a few days in a more rural setting, and 
a few days in one more place of interest (dictated 
by our location).  Over the 11 days we have three 
matches (ideally building to the toughest match 
at the end of tour) and many practices, some free 

time, and a team adventure or two.  Usually, though,  
the players’ favorite parts of the trips are the hosted 
dinners with Dartmouth alums and parents, who 
welcome us into their homes and feed us incredible 
meals.  We’ll have guest coaches, practice with other 
teams, watch the Six Nations matches on TV with 
other teams in their clubhouses, and generally live 
the ideal rugby life – one of hard physical work on 
the field and community and socializing with our 
host teams and local friends when the matches have 
ended.  

Our favorite tour locations have been British Co-
lumbia, Northern California, and Scotland, although 
I’m happy to say that all of our tours have been both 
productive and fun.  Some highlights from past tours 
include the following: 

• In 2005, through an alumni connection, the 
entire team was able to stay in a 12th century 
manor house in central England, where we also 
played a fun match against a local club side.  

• Various guest coaching sessions, including 
Women’s past U.S. National Coach Kathy Flores 
and other prominent coaches in the U.K. 

• 2010 High Ropes Course on Vancouver Island, 
on our way from Nanaimo to Victoria.

• Zip Line in Kim Young ‘81’s backyard.
• Playing at Blackheath in London, who boast the 

oldest rugby clubhouse in the world.
• London – for all of the cultural activities it has to 

offer, as well as practicing in Regent’s Park.
• Castle Rock Hostel in Edinburgh – the best hostel 

in which we’ve ever stayed.
• ALL of the fantastic dinners which parents and 

alums have provided us over all of these years.  

This year, we went to Northern California, on what 
turned out to be a quintessential DWRC tour.  We 
have a very young team, with only three seniors 
playing through the spring (our league season is in 
the fall).  We trained hard all winter, and also took a 
smaller group to the Las Vegas Sevens tournament in 
February, so we were strong, fit, and ready to chal-
lenge the best California teams, who are in mid-
season shape.  We were honored by the presence of  
“The Originals” – an incredible group of women who 
founded the DWRC in 1978-1979.   They planned a 
mini-reunion in Palo Alto to support us at our match 
and feast with us the next night.  It was one of two 
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highlights of this fantastic tour – Kim Young ’81 and 
Jennifer Hughes ’79 hosted an incredible dinner, 
and Laura Murray Dobbins ‘82, Kelly Fowler Hunter 
‘83, Barb Power ‘82, Tory Rogers Weeks ‘83, and 
Philippa Guthrie ‘82 flew across the country to join 
in the festivities and pledge their support to our pro-
gram.   We also shed our field attire for a day to at-
tend a  “Women of Dartmouth” brunch at the home 
of Liz Babb Fanlo ’86 in San Francisco.  The theme 
of this series of luncheons is to re-connect alumna 
around the country with current-day Dartmouth, 
and I could not have been more proud of the rug-
gers as I watched them “hold court”, circulating in 
search of new adults to meet, and engaging them in 
bright conversation.  I was also happy to re-connect 
with rugby alumna Ellie Off ’00, Amanda Reed ’86, 
and Amy Feldman ’98, all in attendance.  

The second highlight of tour was our two days in 
Sonoma County, still training, but also enjoying 
an incredible day at Skip Battle ‘66’s vineyard.  The 
pool and hot tub helped our athletes recover from 
an intense game and practice schedule. We cooked a 

fantastic meal together, got a very educational tour of 
the property, and enjoyed a short talent show which 
ended in a guitar-playing sing-along. 

“ ...the ideal rugby life- one of hard physical
work on the field and community
 and socializing with host teams

 and local friends...”

Our first match was against perennial powerhouse, 
Stanford, losing in the pouring rain by just one try.  
Next up was the Cal women’s rugby team, who ap-
peared to have an edge with their large and more ex-
perienced forwards in the first half of the match.  But 
our fitness and team unity in the second 40 minutes 
was a beautiful thing, so rewarding to see so early in 
our season, and we ended up dominating the second 
half for a very convincing win.  

The last two days of our trip were long… we started 
early on Saturday with a 10’s tournament, again in 
cold rain, against local club teams.  We won two of 
our four matches, a very solid showing against older, 

Dartmouth Women’s Rugby Club 2011-12 celebrating with “The Originals”in San Francisco, March 2012
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more experienced players, and enjoyed BBcue and 
songs under tents near the field, despite the con-
tinuous cold rain.  From there we returned to SFO 
for our redeye flight to Logan and the Dartmouth 
Coach bus back to Hanover.  Spring semester and 
our spring season began the next day.  

DWRC 2011-12  on Brophy Field, Hanover

Besides touring, The DWRC plays full fall and spring 
schedules, as well as sevens tournaments in the winter 
and summer.  We train year round.  We also believe 
strongly in community service, and we complete 
philanthropic projects each term.  Our biggest phil-
anthropic project is in the spring.  It is Cully’s Run, 
a 5K trail event (walk or run) to benefit the National 
Eating Disorder Association and Headrest (the local 
suicide prevention hotline) in memory of DWRC 
member Katy Cullinan ’08. 

If you have plans to be in Hanover, please consider 
attending one of our matches, or  participating in 
Cully’s Run – it is a wonderful chance to get out on 
the trails around Storrs Pond and to experience the 
famous DWRC hospitality. 

For schedule and information go to: 

www.dartmouthwomensrugby.com   

Facebook:  Dartmouth Womens Rugby

Brophy Field and the Cory Ford Rugby Clubhouse,  Hanover



A Trip Down Memory Lane...

Kathy Reilly Gross ‘85 writes;
Dartmouth Women’s Rugby – Elegant Violence.  I 
loved that motto. And I loved that we had to call 
the ref “Sir”.  And while thankfully my tastes have 
changed, I loved the songs, even if I can’t think of a 
single lyric I could re-print here.  A lot has changed 
since we played 25 years ago, but I’m sure the core of 
what made it so special to all of us who played is still 
the same. 
 
I don’t think any woman came to Dartmouth with 
rugby experience.  Freshman winter I noticed signs 
around campus inviting us to come learn rugby.  My 
brother’s advice was gold: Get a spot in the backfield 
and stay away from the crazies in the scrum.  Some 
patient and enthusiastic ‘82s and ‘83s showed us how 
to run lines, form rucks and malls, and, most revo-
lutionary and exciting for us women, to tackle!  So 
it was that former or off-season soccer, field hockey, 
basketball and track athletes came together to form 
what would become a pretty talented team.  There 
was at least one undefeated season.   By senior year, 
our ‘85s consisted of Jill Owens , Charlotte Hart , 
Lisa Reilly Nadler, Meghan Hanawalt, Kathleen 
Kane, Julie George and myself.  I also remember 
some fun earlier seasons that included Linda Coo-
per Marshall ‘85 and Donna Fraser Gordeau ‘85.  
I’m pretty sure I remember Carolina Kuczynski 
Reid ‘85 and Trish Madden Vanacore ‘85 out there 
as well.  I’m sorry if I’ve forgotten someone, and I’m 
sure there are others I didn’t overlap with due to the 
Dartmouth plan.

 
“Dartmouth Women’s Rugby – Elegant Violence.

I loved that motto.”

As a club sport, we had to take care of all of the de-
tails including getting to games.  This was part of the 
appeal of the sport and what helped create a great 
bonding experience.  We had a team president, who 
scheduled and arranged all the details with the op-
posing teams.  Not an easy task for a college student 
before the days of cell phones and e-mail.  Senior 
year, Charlotte Hart quietly took care of all those de-
tails for us and probably never got thanked.  (Thanks 
Charlotte!)

 
We also had to coach ourselves.  Another pretty 
amazing opportunity.  Each season we would elect a 
backs captain and a scrum captain and they would 
organize and run practices, teach skills and strategies, 
and determine who would play in the A and B side 
games.  So when some of us found ourselves in the 
position of captain/coach at the beginning of a sea-
son, we would do our best to work with what we had 
learned from our predecessors (we were lucky to have 
had some really good ones) and learn whatever else 
we could on the fly.  I remember driving to a coaches’ 
clinic in Boston with co-captain Meghan Hanawalt 
where we picked up all sorts of new information and 
drills. Our own men’s team, with whom we had a nice 
brotherly/sisterly relationship, was often a helpful 
resource as well.   
 
Unlike today’s teams that fly to Ireland and San 
Francisco for training and competition, we traveled 
as far as U. Penn for the Ivy Tournament (we came in 
second!)  We had to drive ourselves to Philadelphia, 
although the College did let us use college vans for 
that trip.  What were they thinking?  Deb Archam-
bault ‘85 and I were co-captains that season, so we 
each drove one of the vans.  We stopped about half-
way at my own home in NY where my mother had a 
lasagne dinner ready for us.  That was probably our 
one “balanced” meal for the whole weekend.
 
For the overnight trips, we typically just bunked on 
floors of dorms or apartments of the opposing team 
and would do the same for them.  No one ever got 
much sleep as the singing contests and, shall we say, 
“pre-game revelry” usually went on until the wee 
hours.  And of course there were the post-game cel-
ebrations and singing contests as well.  I think that’s 
when I learned the important life skill of drinking 
out of a cleat…And yes, the songs were a big part of 
the sport.  Women rugby players got pretty creative 
changing the lyrics of the traditional mens’ songs 
to feminize them (if that’s what you would call that 
raunchy stuff we wouldn’t repeat to our own children 
today).  My rather conservative but very supportive 
parents would often drive the four hours to Hanover 
to see our games.  Luckily they knew enough to move 
themselves out of earshot when the songs began.  
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Favorite ‘85 player memories: Jill Owens ‘85—smart, 
fast, unstoppable both on and off the field.  She’ll never 
forgive Harvard for painting a crimson H on our 
beloved Sachem Field.  “I’m pretty sure we whooped 
them, but still – what a bunch of tools”, she says.  She 
and I had a great duet we loved to sing to the sound of 
the Beatles “Yesterday”.  Substitute “birth control” for 
“yesterday”  after the “I believe” part and you’ll get the 
idea.  We must have been preaching responsibility to 
the underclasswomen.

Charlotte Hart – a tenacious force to be reckoned 
with, all 102 pounds of her.  She feared no-one and was 
a highly effective weapon against many unsuspecting 
opponents.  She thought nothing of open field tackling 
a scrummer with the ball who was easily twice her 
weight and four inches taller.  She and Jill remember 
pulling an all nighter to sew numbers on their jerseys 
the night before a game.  It’s actually a highlight of 
their time at Dartmouth.  One doesn’t usually picture 
sewing circles when thinking of women’s rugby, but we 
broke a lot of stereotypes.  

Lisa Reilly Nadler – She and I shared a last name 
and opposite wing positions on the field.  I think she 
invented trash talking, but I’m not sure.  And boy was 
she fast.

Deb Archambault – The future legendary coach of the 
DWRC was a strong, steady leader in the scrum who 
always kept things moving forward.

Meghan Hanawalt – Another very strong and consis-
tent presence in the scrum. But I have to admit, I was 
never quite clear on exactly what they were doing in 
that pack.  I just wanted them to get the ball out to us 
backs so we could run!

Julie George – She was always trying to get us to 
watch the “Bo-Flex” guy on a video she had of an exer-
cise system.  Not sure what that was about.
 
I can even thank the DWRC in part for my marriage to 
husband Mark Gross ‘85.  While my roommate Becky 
Blake Osborne ‘85 is responsible for introducing us, 
our common experience of playing rugby at Dart-
mouth (in the backfield of course) confirmed that we 
had in common everything that’s important.  But we 
still haven’t taught our children any rugby songs—or at 
least I haven’t. 

 Lisa Reilly Nadler ‘85 writes:
DWRC – Dartmouth Women’s Rugby Club – aka 
Elegant Violence – the perfect description.  I would 
say the rugby team was the most important organi-
zation in which I participated at Dartmouth.  I came 
to Dartmouth from Naples, Florida where the only 
team sports were volleyball, basketball and softball 
– not my sports – though I always thought a team 
sport would be fun.  I did not really hear about the 
rugby team freshman fall but started hearing about 
it in the Spring.  After looking into it, I decided to 
join in our sophomore fall  – it was PERFECT – “no 
experience necessary” and you got to tackle people! 

As I recall, the ‘85’s already on the team were Jill 
Owens, Kathy Reilly Gross, Charlotte Hart, 
Meghan Hanawalt  and of course, the current coach 
– Deb Archambault. Because it was a club team, 
alums could play and there were a few still on the 
team.  It was a great atmosphere.  We practiced a 
couple days a week – a mile outside of town at Sa-
chem fields.  We had a meeting every Thursday night 
– probably not the case now, but beer was flowing.  
Sometimes we joined the boys on Thursday nights 
– as I recall.  The games were always exciting, and 
because it was club sport and was, of course, rugby, 
the keg was at the field and tapped before the game 
started.  After the games both teams would line up 
and sing songs with each other – not the kind of 
songs you would want your children to hear.  

 ...”it was PERFECT – 
‘no experience necessary’ and

 you got to tackle people! “

Rugby is both a fall and spring sport so you really 
spent a lot of the year with your teammates and I 
still have dreams of going back and playing for the 
team.  Of course, the old bones would not tolerate 
it and as Kathy Reilly Gross ‘85 commented at our 
10th reunion, with a number of the ‘85 players preg-
nant,  “I can see why the women don’t have alumni 
games”.

Rugby players are passionate about the sport.  When 
we were seniors, a group of players – including 
mostly ‘shmen as I recall – had “DWRC” tattooed on 
their hips.  The team continues to thrive with Deb at 
the helm and the fabulous facility!
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 Stay Connected 

Find us on Facebook
Dartmouth Class of 1985

and

    www.dartmouth85.com    
       

Dartmouth	Women’s	Rugby,	Spring	1985	at	Sachem	Field
Back (left to right) – Jenny Wertz Houlihan ‘88, Kathy Reilly Gross ‘85, Charlotte Hart ‘85, Lisa Reilly Nader 
‘85, Alyssa .... ‘87, Celeste Boatwright ‘86, Deb Archambault ‘85, Megan Hanawalt ‘85, and Jill Owens ‘85.
Front (left to right) – Christina Perry Katz ‘88, Katherine Benedict MacGregor ‘88, Katie Pearle ‘88, Annie 
Rickenbaugh ‘87, Julie George ‘85, and Lala Carathers ‘86.
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News from other Classmates...

We also heard from a few others.  So write us.  
Tell us what you’re up to.  You’ll be surprised 

what a little news about you will do to brighten 
the day of someone you haven’t connected with in 
months, years, or even decades.

Dan Casey ’85 writes:
Hello to all classmates.  Been pretty busy with my 3 
kids – DJ, who is a sophomore at UVM; Nat, who 
will be a freshman at “Hahvahd” in September; and 
Jennifer, who is an 8th grader at Shore Country Day 
School.  Still trying to ski and sail as much as pos-
sible.  Still practicing law in the areas of real estate, 
business transactions, and estate lanning.  Cheers!

 “Undercover Boss” is One of Our Own
Harlan Kent ‘85, CEO of Yankee Candle took part 
in “Undercover Boss,” a CBS television show in its 
fourth season that disguises company executives as 
entry-level employees.

In this episode, Harlan worked in four different 
jobs, including one as a packer in the Whately 
manufacturing plant and as a sales associate at the 
company’s South Deerfield flagship store.

“The benefit of doing something like this was it was 
an opportunity to hear things that as a CEO, I don’t 
always hear,” he said. “I wanted to know what [the 
employees] really think.”

“The number one takeaway that I had was the im-
portance of putting a premium on having a positive 
attitude,” he said. “I got to work with a lot of differ-
ent people and see how they work with obstacles 
and challenges they’re faced with.”

Although an episode focused on Yankee Candle 
may seem less dangerous or dirty than previous epi-
sodes of the show, Chris Carlson, one of the execu-
tive producers of the show, said he thought viewers 
would still enjoy watching Kent navigate his way 
through his new jobs.
(Excerpted from Boston.com, March 28, 2012)
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Come Celebrate on the “We Are Turning 
50 Voyage”!

We are all hitting the half century mark soon, so 
Brad Kliber ‘85 thought it would be fun to cel-
ebrate together! He mentioned this idea to a few 
classmates within the last year, and he has now put 
it together! 

This brochure details the voyage for January 2013 
on SeaDream II! Brad assures us this is one of the 
finest yachting cruise companies in the world, and 
Brad’s very good friend happens to be the presi-
dent of SeaDream Yacht Club, so he has cut a very 
good deal (below published rates) and arranged for 
everyone to be more than well taken care of while 
on board! Also, if the cruise sells out, there will 
be some great surprises as well! There are only 56 
rooms, so ….

FYI, this is NOT a Dartmouth “sponsored” event. 
It will be a spectacular event however! This Yacht 
Celebration is ALL inclusive with fantastic award 
winning food (this is a DFC certified Yachting 
Company) and all top shelf booze (this is also a 
DRC certified Yachting Company)!  So, pass this 
on to as many of our classmates and friends who 
you think may want to cruise in January 2013 on 
our way into the second half century we have in  
front of us!!

If you have any questions, please contact either 
Brad Kliber (bkliber@aol.com) or SeaDream 
directly (and mention that you are with the “Dart-
mouth Turning 50 Cruise”).

Cheers!  Hope you can make what is expected to be 
an unbelievable time and one for the ages!
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You Are Invited!

Join Dartmouth ‘85s And Friends On The
“We Are Turning 50 Voyage!”

Let’s Celebrate! …
January 20-27, 2013  SeaDream II

DATE  PORTS OF CALL   ARRIVE DEPART
January 20 San Juan, Puerto Rico  Embark:  2PM EST
January 21 Culebrita, Puerto Rico  Morning Mid-Day
January 21 Esperanza, Viequez, Puerto Rico Afternoon Late-Evening
January 22 Cruz Bay, St. John, USVI  Morning Late-Evening
January 23 Saba, Netherland Antiles  Morning Mid-Day
January 23 Gustavia, St. Barts, FWI  Afternoon OVERNIGHT 
January 24 Gustavia, St. Barts, FWI    Late-Evening
January 25 North Sound, Virgin Gorda, BVI Morning Late-Evening
January 26 White Bay, Jost van Dyke, BVI Morning Afternoon
January 27 San Juan, Puerto Rico  Disembark: 10AM EST

 
 Only 56 Couples 95 Award-Winning Crew

5-Star Cuisine
Inclusive

For Information and Reservations, Please Contact 
Sea Dream Yacht Club

800-707-4911
305-631-6100 
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News from our Officers...
Greetings ‘85’s,
I just walked out of my home in Atlanta on my way to the 
airport to make my way up to dear old Dartmouth. I can’t 
help but notice two things: 1) the magnificent array of flow-
ers (cherry blossoms, azaleas, tulips, apple blossoms, etc.) that 
have popped outside my front door, and 2) the excited and 
happy feelings I have anticipating a visit with fellow ‘85’s Al-
lison Moskow and Jenny Williams’85 as we wander around 
the Dartmouth campus catching up on our lives and remem-
ber time spent cementing our friendship in that magical place. 
I am struck by the deep feeling of renewal that comes with the 
emergence of spring (brought on ever earlier thanks to “al-
leged” global  warming:-))...and anticipation of what will be, 
as things wake up after a winter’s sleep...so it is perfect that 
I head up to Dartmouth to reconnect with old ‘85 friends as 
we celebrate the 85th day of the year on Sunday (wearing our 
Dartmouth garb and uploading a picture to the ‘85 website 
and Facebook page) to start this spring season.

I remain forever grateful to the place that took a wide eyed, 
and very naive 18 year old, and challenged me, embraced me, 
grounded me and changed me in a way that I could never have 
imagined.... I hope that you all had a chance to celebrate the 
85th day of the year and encourage you to keep connected to 
one another and the College.  Happy spring!

All the best

Valerie Hartman ‘85 

Did you miss out on our 85th Day Celebration?

You are in luck.  There is an 85th Day Celebration ever year!
Mark your calendar .  March 26, 2013 is the 85th day of the 
year.  Plan an 85’s gathering,  a trip with a Dartmouth theme, 
or just pose for a picture in Dartmouth’85 garb.  Let’s get in the 
spirit with multi mini-reunions to mark this annual event.

Remember, if you have news to announce, a story to tell or an 
opinion to share, let us know.  Email Tim or Margaret.  We 
want to hear from you.

Happy Spring!

Margaret Marder ‘85 and Tim Reynolds ‘85
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Calendar of Events

May 4 - 6, 2012 Class of 2015 - Freshman Parent’s Weekend

May 6, 2012 Cullly’s Run
Register at www.dartmouthwomensrugby.com/cullysrun

May 12, 2012 40th Annual Dartmouth POWWOW
On the Green until 5:30PM

May 19, 2012
Dartmouth At Play
Dartmouth Alums from Game Industry
4-6:30PM in Filene Auditorium

June 1, 2012 Newly Renovated Hanover Inn Opens

June 9-10, 2012 Class of 2012 Graduation Weekend

June 21, 2012 Summer Term Begins

News from the College...

Dartmouth Medical School Renamed
Dartmouth Medical School has been renamed the Au-
drey and Theodor Geisel School of Medicine in honor 
of Theodor Geisel ’25, better known as world-famous 
children’s book author and illustrator Dr. Seuss, and his 
wife Audrey Geisel.
(Excerpted from The Dartmouth, April 5, 2012)

Dratch ‘88 of “Saturday Night Live” at Dart-
mouth Bookstore
Rachel Dratch ‘88 returned to the College to promote 
her recently published memoir, “Girl Walks into a Bar... 
Comedy Calamities, Dating Disasters, and a Midlife Mir-
acle.” While the book briefly chronicles Dratch’s career 
in show business, its main focus is on the many comi-
cal disasters that led to her unexpected pregnancy two 
months shy of her 44th birthday.  The book is hilarious 
from start to finish, avoiding superficiality. 

Dratch’s memoir is particularly refreshing when 
she discusses the College, as she leaves behind the 
sugar-coating that many students turn to when 
talking about Dartmouth. Instead, she provides an 
honest account of how she did not initially share 
the cult-like devotion to the school that many in-
dividuals have. At first hesitant to read the chapter 
about Dartmouth, titled “Wasp World,” at her book 
signing yesterday — explaining that she was un-
sure if it would be “like coming into a host’s home 
and spitting on the floor” — she decided to read it, 
much to the audience’s delight.  Her description of 
the River Cluster, where she lived her sophomore 
year, as “an ugly group of ’70s-looking cinder-block 
towers that was the equivalent of Siberia,” proved 
to be a crowd favorite, especially when she noted 
that there was no point in turning her extra room 
into a fun space because “that would mean you’d 
have to somehow lure people down to the River 
cluster, which wasn’t going to happen.”
(Excerpted from The Dartmouth, April 12, 2012)
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