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News from Our Classmates...

With our 30th reunion quickly coming up next year, 
we went on the hunt for entertaining roommate or 

dorm-mate stories, and here’s what we heard back:

Tsan Abrahamson ’85 writes:  
How John Helped Me Love Dartmouth:  
The Bay Area was a long way — in philosophy and 
distance — from Hanover in 1981.  My experience those 
first few months was difficult, and I was having trouble 
adjusting to the people, the way of life, and the perspec-
tive of the school.  It wasn’t that I was unhappy with Dart-
mouth, but I felt Dartmouth was unhappy with me.  One 
day I made the difficult decision to leave Dartmouth and 
go back to California.  I had already been accepted at UC 
Berkeley and figured the change would be an easy one, 
even if I lost a semester of credits.  I had a favorite quiet 
place, behind a long row of bicycles stacked in a narrow 
hallway, where I would sit and think, and the day I made 
the decision, I crawled back there to be alone.

Suddenly, I heard a noise.  Someone was crawling back to 
my private place.   It was a student two years my senior 
who I’d never met.  He told me his name was John, he 
had heard me crying, and wanted to know if he could 
help.  I told him my story, resolved that it didn’t matter 
anyway, since I’d already made up my mind.  I spared no 
detail, and he listened the entire time.  He asked me to get 
something to eat and told me he could help.

The next day, the Dean of Students called and promised 
to remedy a particularly difficult roommate situation 
(John had immediately gone to him and told him my 
story).  John took me to meet his friends, who took me 
in with friendship and fellowship.  He introduced me to 
amazing people, interesting teachers, and he made sure I 
was never lonely.  John promised that whatever my prob-
lem was, he would make it right and he promised I would 
grow to love the place; only I had to promise him I would 
stick it out.  I made that promise, and he kept his.

The Contraceptive Road Show:  
One of my favorite memories from Dartmouth is my time 
spent as the “Contraceptive Control Road Show” speaker 
for Dick’s House.  Beverly Conant-Sloan, head of Dick’s 
House at the time, asked me to follow in John Hender-
son’s ’82 footsteps and conduct a contraception work-
shop, mandatory for all Freshmen, on behalf of the clinic.  

“The task included the use
of plastic anatomy models, Midori 
bottles, pom poms, foam, condom 
balloons, and willing volunteers.”

My job, which I took seriously, was to provide real con-
traception advice that was interesting, engaging, funny, 
and open.  The task included the use of plastic anatomy 
models, Midori bottles, pom pons, foam, condom bal-
loons, and the use of willing volunteers. The best part 
was, after the laughter and silliness died down, we had 
delivered an important message that kept students 
healthy, STDs limited, and unwanted pregnancies low.  I 
loved that job!

Further follow up from Tsan:  I do stay in touch with 
John Gilstrap ‘83.  As a matter of fact, my first friends 
were all ‘83s, and I remain close with many of them.  A 
wonderful group of people.  Naturally, ‘85s are also an 
important group of people in my life, but those first few 
months the ‘83s played a big role.

No idea whether there is the traveling contraception road 
show.  I suspect the money ran out to do it, but what a 
legacy if it’s still around!  For many years, I had people 
(mostly women) tell me the show really educated them.  
That was probably the most rewarding “job” I never had.
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Lionel F. Conacher ’85, Mark Caron ’85, and Ron 
Wybranowski ‘85 write:

Lionel:  So Mark, Ron and I were roommates in New 
Hamp freshman year. We decided to move all the beds 
into the small room and turn the outer room into a cool 
living room that we could have friends visit; the problem 
was we didn’t have any furniture. So, late one night during 
Freshmen orientation, we went over to the Fayerweather 
dorms and decided to “borrow” a couch from the com-
mon room. I’ll never forget the three of us lugging the 
couch from there to New Hamp and then up three flights 
of stairs, all the while freaking out that we might get 
caught. We successfully put the couch in our room which 
worked great for about a week when the dorm janitor 
asked us where we got the couch from…busted. We said 
it was from home and as soon as he left we took the couch 
and switched with the girls down the hall (Estey Ticknor 
‘85, Laura Landrum ‘85) as they had a couch from home. 
When the Campus Police came to our room, no Fayer-
weather couch so we were good. After much discussion 
and worrying about getting expelled before classes had 
even begun, we decided to take the original couch back to 
Fairweather so another late night moving expedition. We 
never did figure furniture out for our room, but nobody 
seemed to mind as we had endless guests... which reminds 
me of the Great White North party we threw, with snow 
and kegs in the bathrooms, burst pipes, too much fun, but 
that’s another story altogether….  

Ron:  Great write up! Exactly how it all went down 33 
years ago this very week. Love the segue into the epic 
Great White North party.  Also, I believe it was the head 
of Building and Grounds who came by rather than the 
Campus ‘Po. I recall he was a stern fellow who walked 
into our room unannounced early in the AM while we 
were still in bed. He also said something to the effect 
that it was a good thing it wasn’t the couch that had been 
stolen from Fayerweather recently.  Estey Ticknor ‘85, 
Laura Landrum ‘85 and Stephanie O’Neal ’85 were co-
conspirators.

Lionel:  And for the record, there was no alcohol involved 
... really.

Mark:  Great stuff.  You guys have good memories, but did 
we actually return the couch???

Lionel:  We definitely returned it. That may have involved 
some alcohol...

Ron:  Are we sure??  That would have been risky! I think 
Mark may be right. I thought they kept it well covered, 
and we ditched it in the New Hamp hallway when moving 
out or between terms.

Lionel:  I think for the purposes of this article that we 
definitely returned it, hence the term “borrowed”.

Ron:  Excellent point.  We definitely returned it. 

Mark:  Actually, now I do remember returning it. Al-
though I think you may have switched which direction in-
volved alcohol!  I also remember our janitor trying to pull 
our couch off the wall to look at the back of it, but one or 
more of us digging in our heels.  That’s what prompted the 
swap from down the hall. 

[Editors’ Note:Well, we thought it would be fun to hear 
this story from the “girls down the hall”, so...]

Laura Landrum ‘85 and Stephanie O’Neal ‘85 write:

Laura:  HA!  What couch?  Ha....and oh dear...I seem 
to remember something about couches and wondering 
why they were being swapped (boys - they can be odd 
at times?!?). Lionel, Mark and Ron were always up to 
something it seemed. I don’t believe we were filled in on 
the Fayerweather bit. I don’t recall agreeing to switch-
ing couches (they just had couch envy?) and I seem to 
remember coming back to our room and finding a dif-
ferent couch. Caught in the prank - or so I thought - they 
switched it back. Little did I know (and now I’m thinking 
that if we’re all at the reunion they at least owe me a beer 
for this one).
 
I do remember that before classes even started, Estey, 
Steph and I put all the beds in the smaller room and had 
the outer room as a “common” area - so now I’m think-
ing that these nice fellows stole that idea from us.... Three 
beds in the small room were cramped - so we had the
brilliant idea of making a “triple” bunk out of them - and 
I took the top bunk. In the middle of the first night I 
slept in it, the covers came off my feet and I sat up to put 
them back on - only to hit the ceiling with my head and 
knocked myself back down. I was groggy with sleep and 
couldn’t understand what happened and my feet were 
cold - so I tried it again, with the same result (at which 
point I gave up on the covers and went back to sleep and 
figured it out in the morning). We left the bunk up there 
for 
the remains of the year (and I figured out how to deal 
with errant covers without sitting up all the way).

Stephanie:  I have to admit that I have no recollection of 
the couch incident.  I distinctly remember our triple bunk 
bed and adventures with that.  And yes, Laura is right, 
Lionel, Mark, and Ron were always up to something.  We 
had a fun hall that year, filled with good times.  And I 
don’t recall any that involved alcohol.  ;)
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Anne Northrop Connor ‘85 writes:
Winter term in Streeter, freshman year:  The guys on the hall 
opened the windows and poured buckets of water on the 
floor.  The cold air froze the water and they played hockey in 
the hallway.  (I was hiding in my room!)

Margo Buckels Miyashiro ’85 and Beth Parish ‘85 write:

Margo:  My Preppie Education:  
Coming to Dartmouth from Montana, I had a lot to learn 
about the preppie, East Coast, Ivy League image.   Izod Polos, 
Top-Sider shoes, and crazy plaid golf pants were not what 
the guys back home were wearing.  However, “The Official 
Preppy Handbook” was all the rage at Dartmouth, and over 
time I added the Dartmouth blazer and pearls to my ward-
robe.  And senior year, my preppie education took another 
step forward when I walked into the room I’d be sharing with 
the lovely Beth Parish ‘85.   She had already christened our 
walls with her “Are You a Preppie?” poster -- you know the 
one!  

I think it’s ironic that Beth ended up settling in the West.  I  
wonder if she is like some of my East Coast friends out here 
in California.  If I’m hosting a summer BBQ, they are the 
ones who email to ask me what the dress code is.  “Smart 
Casual” no doubt, but no pearls required.  

Beth:  I have to say that growing up in Boston, I had no 
knowledge of US geography, but a strong sense of New Eng-
land pride, and, yes a ingrained commitment to all 
things preppy.  Margo and I roomed together in AXO, with 
out knowing much about each other and what a great senior 
year we had.  When we moved into the house, I first had to 
find Montana, Michigan, Minnesota, or what ever state that 
she was from on a Map, in my mind once one went west of 
New York, there were un explored territories before getting 
to California and I have to admit, I had not really bothered to 
figure out that all the M states were not located in one place. 
Our first day of rooming together, Margo told me that 
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 she had to get her acceptance from Dartmouth early, 
because the news was delivered by Wagon Train!!  For 
all the geography and preppy joking, Margo is one of 
the smartest, kindest, committed people I  know and I 
am just happy to claim we were roommates in college , 
and I am still missing some pink and green socks that I 
am sure she tucked away someplace :)

Beth Parish ‘85 writes:
Sophomore summer was a chance to live somewhere 
else on campus without giving up one’s dorm priority, 
which at the time was important to me (cannot really 
remember why, but I did like Fairweather). So when 
our ring leader Claudia Broeker Egger ‘85 put togeth-
er a group of sorority sisters to live in an “apartment” 
in Channing Cox, I said sure - being an engineering 
major, I was nearer to classes, and the river was, of 
course, a draw.  One of the most memorable outcomes 
of the summer, were what we called the “sueisms” Sue 
Spencer Reckford ‘85 had some great sayings and 
beliefs that we hung onto and made part of our life - for 
example don’t eat standing up, you will get fat thighs; 
don’t drink orange soda, you will get fat ankles, and the 
best was that with the introduction of reduced fat food, 
with 1/3 of the calorie count of its full fat counterpart, 
meant we could eat 3 times as much!! We all knew 
there was no logic, but you have to have some rules to 
live by!!

David Searby ’85 writes:
Sometime in our freshman year, Scott Schneider ‘85, 
Taylor Conlan ‘85, and I went on WFRD to act out a 
silly skit I wrote involving a child’s toy that praised a 
child for answering a question right but gave a shock 
when the answer was wrong. Scott and Taylor were 
thespian wonders, but halfway through the skit I forgot 
my line in my own skit. Scott and Taylor did their best 
to cover for me, but in the end, the American version of 
Monty Python failed to be born that day.

Ken Gladstone ’85 and David “Pablo” Cohn ’85 write:
Ken:  “Some freshman or sophomore craziness that 
sticks in your brain?”  Hmm, okay here are a couple 
Streeter dorm stories:  Chris Call ’85, “Pablo”, Andy 
McKenna ’86, Mike Mellman ’83 and I had a band 
called “The Hinge.” We put on a concert at Streeter 
in the Fall of ’82 (Sophomore fall). It was some sort 
of freshman parent’s weekend or something. I don’t 
remember exactly, but I do know there were a “lot” of 
parents on campus that weekend. We posted a flier with 
“Freddy the Keg” artwork by Sacha Clark ’86 all over 
campus [Editors’ note: this  artwork made a reference 
to “tap sucks”].  I can’t remember exactly what sort of 
official reprimand we received from the campus, but I 
remember that word came down that we had offended 

Chery Chow Kunis ‘85, Beth Parish ‘85, 
Sue Spencer Reckford ‘85, & Claudia Broekker Egger ‘85
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I also remember coming home late one night, walking 
into my corner double on the 4th floor of Streeter, and 
seeing a confused, naked guy (I “think” I may remem-
ber who it was, but I’ll pass on saying), covered in white 
bakers flour, hanging out of our window, looking down 
quizzically at the roof of the covered walkway to Gile or 
Lord down below the 3rd floor.  Turns out he  thought he 
was “on” the 3rd floor, and he thought his room across 
the hall was locked, so he went into what he thought 
was the room across from his, and he was going to climb 
out the window, and walk across the walkway roof over 
to his room’s window and climb into his room.  And he 
was confused as to why the walkway roof was so much 
farther down below the window than usual!

Lastly, Winter (Freshman year?): I don’t know quite 
who instigated this, but somehow those of us in Streeter 
got into an unusual snowball fight with one of the neigh-
boring dorms (Gile, perhaps?).  Our team members were 
in our rooms, in the upper floors, with our windows 
slightly cracked open.  The opposing dorm was down on 
the snow-covered Gold Coast lawn below us.  They were 
throwing snowballs, trying to get them thru the cracks 
into our rooms.  We didn’t have snowballs. Instead, we 
had hollow metal lacrosse stick handles sticking thru the 
window cracks, and we were lighting and shooting bottle 
rockets thru the tubes down at our opponents.  It was all 
great fun until Campus Po showed up, and everyone on 
both sides scattered and ran and hid.

Pablo:  I’m away until Sep 27th; I will have some network 
connectivity for most of that period (if I’m doing my job 
right), but will be slow to respond.  Long version: I’m at 
sea with the US Antarctic Program until Sept 26th, doing 
IT work on the RV/IB Nathaniel B Palmer somewhere off 
the Antarctic Peninsula. For general information about 
the project and the NB Palmer, have a look at http://
davidpablocohn.com/antarctica/. I’ll also be trying to 
update my blog at http://davidpablocohn.com as time 
permits, so please have a look over that way if you’re 
curious.

[Editors’ note:  Unfortunately David “Pablo” Cohn ‘85 
was away and unable to comment, but looks like he is 
doing some interesting things.  Check out his blog!]
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Class of 1985 - 30th Reunion 

Please mark your calendars for your 30th Class Reunion for June 18-21, 2015, in Hanover.

The Reunion Committee, chaired by Todd Cranford, Rebecca Osborne and Joe Riley, are organizing 
the weekend of events.  There will be good food, sporting events, gatherings small and large, and lots 
of events for classmates and family to enjoy.  June is always beautiful in New Hampshire, so please 
mark this as “must-do” on your calendars.  

Also, in a big change from our last reunion, the College is organizing a large entertainment event on 
the Green. The Committee will send our more information as soon as it become available.

If you have any questions or wish to help out, please reach out to the Chairs.

Todd Cranford:  tlc31esq@yahoo.com 

Rebecca Blake Osborne:  rosborne29@comcast.net

Joe Riley:  jriley851@gmail.com

  Save the Date!
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Facebook Family Faces

Dee Ifill ‘85 & her son, Payton
Las Vegas

Jay Caldwell ‘85 & wife, Leah
Happy 20th Anniversary!

Jon Goldman ‘85 & Ken Gladstone ‘85
Simi Peak, California

Susan Keil ‘85 
& 

Claudia Broeker 
Egger ‘85 on their 

tour of Russia



Class Project Update
Linda Blockus, Class Project Chair

Dartmouth Partners in Community Service (DPCS):  
The Class of ’85 is one of 20 classes that supports DPCS as a class project.    Since 1994 five hundred 
and eighty-four undergraduate interns have been funded by DPCS.  With the mission of inspiring 
Dartmouth students to join Dartmouth alumni/ae and their families in addressing problems facing 
our society, the program provides funding to support a student taking a leave term to work with a 
non-profit and non-partisan community service organization.  Students are also paired with a local 
Dartmouth alum from a participating class to serve as a mentor.  

This past summer our own Joe Riley served as a mentor for Lily Brown ’15 (Linguistics with a 
French minor from Brooklyn, NY).  From Joe:  Her internship is at the Renaissance Youth Center, 
in the Bronx.  Her role is a camp counselor and mentor. She is also is drafting a full-year curriculum 
for the program. And she will be helping out with the campers as a counselor, in addition to men-
toring teenagers, and doing some administrative work.  
 
Renaissance is an afterschool program/camp in the Bronx that teaches music, arts, and sports to 
local kids, as well as providing tutoring and academic help. It’s a really great organization in that it 
keeps kids off the streets and keeps them academically stimulated even when they’re not in school.  
It runs throughout year (afternoons during the school year, and full-time during the summer). 

We Want You!
•	 Become the Class of 85 point person with DPCS
We are seeking a classmate to serve as a point person for our class with DPCS.  As a point 
person, you would participate in quarterly conference calls with the DPCS alumni board and pro-
vide information on DPCS activities back to the class.  You do NOT need to live near Hanover or 
a big city to serve in this role!  If you are interested in volunteering in either capacity or have ques-
tions, please contact Class Projects Chair Linda Blockus (BlockusL@gmail.com).  

•	 Become a volunteer mentor
We are actively seeking classmates to volunteer to serve as local mentors!   As a volunteer, you will 
be put on a potential volunteer list and contacted by DPCS if a student is placed in an organization 
in your city/geographical area.  DPCS also provides simple mentoring guidelines and you would 
meet with your mentee a few times over the term.  

Center for Professional Development Internship:  
The Class of ’85 is the first class to support this new internship program as a class project.  This 
past summer two students benefitted from our support.  Isabella Coleman ’17 was an intern at the 
White House Office of Management and Budget.  She graduated from the Latin School of Chicago 
(IL) and is spending the fall term in China.  Jeni Hendricks ’17 from Pawhuska High School (OK) 
interned in the Washington, DC office of U.S. Representative Tom Cole, 4th District of Oklahoma.  
She writes that “I am extremely grateful for the funding I received this summer from the Class of 
1985. My Congressional internship in Washington, DC would not have been possible without the 
funding.”  This new internship program is administered by the Center for Professional Develop-
ment or CPD (aka, the Career Center, back in our day!)
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CARNI-VAIL 2015
February 27th - March 1st

Vail, Colorado
As  summer fades away, members of the huge Dart-
mouth ski network are busy sorting out details for 
the 16th Dartmouth Winter CarniVAIL - 2015.  The 
dates are Feb 27 - Mar 1, 2015.  We are hopeful that 
you will immediately mark down these dates and 
come join us to celebrate the great skiers of the de-
cade as well as past Olympians/National Champions 
and two of Dartmouth’s very special championship 
ski teams, the 1976 Men’s NCAA Champions and the 
1977 Women’s AIAW Champions.  

For the 2 championship teams from this era...1976 
Men and 1977 Women... we have invited former 
Men’s Coach, Jim Page ‘63, and Women’s Coach, Pam 
Merrill, to both join us and encourage other coaches 
and skiers from this era to participate.  It 
is particularly appropriate to make this a special 
event for Dartmouth Women Skiers as we believe 
the 1977 Women’s Championship team was not 
only Dartmouth’s First Women’s Ski Championship 
Team, but also the first such in any sport.  We have 
invited the two former team Captains, Anne Thomas 
Donaghy ‘77 and Mary Kendall Brown ‘78, to lead 
their team to the top of Vail Mountain to celebrate 
what has to be one of the most significant achieve-
ments in Dartmouth sports history.  We will honor 
both teams at our Saturday evening banquet.

CarniVAIL is a very unique weekend run by alumni 
for alumni and their associates. It is mainly a Dart-
mouth event, but it is also one that includes friends 
from other schools like Middlebury, Williams, DU, 
CU and others.  The focus is simply on having fun in 
the snow with old and new friends.  It is quite likely 
the college’s largest annual gathering of alumni and 
friends outside of Hanover with some 250 - 300+ 
participants every year. There is a steady stream of 
events and people participate or not as they want.  

The major events include:  
Friday:
 9AM (a photo op for all); 
 12 Noon (lunch at a group gathering spot); 
 4:30PM (Cocktail Party for Everyone); 
 6PM (Dinner with your own sub-group)    
Saturday:
 12 Noon (meet at the group lunch spot); 
 4:30PM (Physical Therapy for Skiers); 
 6:30PM (CV Celebration Dinner)  
Sunday:
  7:30AM (Pre-opening ski-time for our group)
 9:30AM (Brunch)
 
Details on the event and the link to our Reservations 
System via the BlackTie Reservations Group in Den-
ver will be issued later in this year.

Our very own Judy Stein ‘85 will return to 
CarniVail for her 3rd year. Plan ahead and join her!
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SAVE THE DATE
30th Reunion 

June 2015

 “So, you think that’s funny?!?  Well did I ever tell you the story when we….”

Editors’ note:   No, you didn’t.  But we sure would like to hear it!!!  Send us an email with your 
funny freshman, dorm or other story(ies)!  We love hearing from you and want to hear from more 
of you.  There are plenty of ways to share what you are doing, where you are and even those long 
forgotten college stories.
Post on our Facebook page
Post on our webpage
Send your news to our Class Secretaries for the Dartmouth Alumni Magazine 
or
Send to your Class Newsletter Editors

We want to hear from you!


