
 

 

Class of 1988 
Dartmouth College Class of 1988 Newsletter – Winter Carnival Edition 

From the Editors   
 
Winter Greetings! 

 
What a privilege to be the correspondence keepers for the 
Class of 1988…always keeping you posted…online and on 
paper. We are lucky to communicate with a broad array of 
classmates across the globe and collaborate with an 
excellent Class Officers team and Executive Committee, 
led by our ever-charging, connected and thoughtful Class 
President, Catherine (Craighead) Briggs. We enjoy 
collecting and sharing stories and information from all of 
you, and we invite you to suggest class stories, updates, 
networking and service opportunities. We wish you all 
health, happiness, success, and joy in 2014! 
Julie (Pelkan) Glusker and Ann Jackman 
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CLASS MATTERS By the end of February 2014, 
Dartmouth will retire the alumni.dartmouth.org Blitzmail 
server. Details for forwarding your email can be found 
online at Dartmouth Email Transition. With this transition 
you can get a dartmouth.edu email address without a 
mailbox attached to it but that can be forwarded to any 
other email account (e.g. Gmail). For help, call the Alumni 
Help Desk - (603) 646-3202. 
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PLEASE UPDATE YOUR MAILING ADDRESS BY MARCH 1, 2014: Our super-hero 
classmates, Melinda (Harrington) Fenton-Smith and Stephanie Welsch-Lewin, have 
completed the greatly anticipated 25th Reunion Memory Book and expect to mail out the books 
to everyone's home (regardless of whether you attended reunion!)  A very generous classmate 
has provided the funds to share these books with all of us across the class!!  '88s must update 
their mailing addresses so they do not miss receiving this certain-to-be-treasured gift, as books 
will not be forwarded.  Melinda and Stephanie also deserve huge kudos and appreciation for their 
hard work and time on this meaningful class project!   
Use this link to update your mailing address - Dartmouth Class of 1988 Update Mailing Address  

 
So lucky am I, Julie (Pelkan) Glusker, to be hobnobbing with the trend-
setting John Osborn in his hip Dale sweater at the Sundance Film Festival in 
January of 2014. Among the best perks (beyond The Greatest Snow on 
Earth) of living in Park City, Utah are annual visits from myriad classmates. 
Rich Schneider and I toasted with Old Fashioneds at High West Distillery, 
and Jane (Grussing) Lonnquist connected for coffee last week. Come visit 
anytime – I am always game for a ski day with old friends!  

CLASS AFFAIRS 
Continuing the celebration of our wonderful Class of the Year award, ‘88s will be recognized 
alongside the Class of 1955 (the other recipient of the Class of the Year award) as both classes 
are honored to lead the Homecoming parade this year and carry our class banner as well as 
the Class of the Year banner. We earned this award together, and it would be wonderful to 
have a large contingent of ‘88s join in this celebration, so please mark your calendars now – 
Homecoming Weekend is October 17-18, 2014 in Hanover!  The parade begins at 7:30 pm on 
Friday, October 17.  Stay tuned for more details about how we plan to celebrate this honor, in 
Hanover and elsewhere. 
 
Beyond earning awards together, the classes of 1988 and 1955 share familial ties with several 
sets of Dartmouth dads (‘55s) and sons or daughters (‘88s) between our classes; we will profile 
these class and family connections over the next several months.  Truly, the Dartmouth Family 
is alive and well!!   



 

 

CLASS OF 1988 WINTER 2014 
 

3 

2

 
 
Dr. Richard Cooper – ’55 (father of Alison 
(Cooper) Schick ’88) 
 
I don’t know how, exactly, I chose Dartmouth 
to be my college back in 1951. I do, however, 
remember that it was a marvelous 
educational experience. Not only were the 
classes I had diverse, but also they were all 
interesting and taught by magnificent 
professors. During my time at Dartmouth I 
came in contact with a wide variety of people 
with differing viewpoints and I made many 
lifelong friends. Academically, it taught me 
how not to just memorize material but to 
think through problems. This served me well 
as I was able to go on to Dartmouth and 
Harvard medical schools and to have what 
many consider to be a rather successful 
medical career. One can always examine their 
past and see where they would have chosen 
to change things but Dartmouth is something 
that I am glad that I experienced. As I look 
back, I find that Dartmouth was the answer 
to getting an exemplary education that has 
positively influenced every aspect of my life 
from my freshman year up through today. As 
you can tell from the accompanying 
paragraph from my daughter, it has greatly 
enhanced our relationship as it has enhanced 
my entire life. I would urge anyone who has a 
child or grandchild considering college to give 
Dartmouth an extremely intense evaluation. 

1

Alison (Cooper) Schick – ’88 (daughter of 
Dr. Richard Cooper ‘55) 
 
Little did I know how applying to Dartmouth 
in the fall of 1983 would impact not only me 
but also my relationship with my father. I 
only applied to Dartmouth because my Dad 
went there. I had always thought that I 
would go to college in Boston, which I loved 
and where some of my family and family 
friends lived. Once I was in Hanover, 
however, there was no looking back. I fell in 
love with Dartmouth for many reasons: its 
beautiful campus, the wonderful professors, 
the great course selection, various non-
academic choices (i.e., Tucker Foundation) 
and fabulous lifelong friends. Another neat 
thing about Dartmouth was that it brought 
my Dad and me closer together. You think of 
college as a time to really “bond” with your 
peers, not necessarily to bond with your 
father. I always loved my Dad but I didn’t 
always feel like I connected with him while I 
was going through high school. When I used 
to come home in between terms/on break 
from Dartmouth, we had things to talk about 
(studying in Baker library, eating at Moe’s, 
living in the Gold Coast, sitting on the senior 
fence). Senior week was particularly 
meaningful as I thought about how my Dad 
had gone through the same activities in the 
very same places that I had – breaking the 
pipe on the tree stump, graduating on Baker 
Lawn. All those things that were special to 
everyone who was graduating had another 
layer of sentiment to me. Now as I start the 
college process with my oldest, who is a 
junior in high school, I wonder if she will have 
the same bonding experience as I did.  
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CLASS MINI-REUNIONS  

 San Francisco Bay Area '88s united in 
December for President Hanlon's visit at a class 
gathering organized by mini-reunion chair 
Jennifer (Taylor) Hendrick. 
Pictured left to right (and yes the men were 
outnumbered!!): John Hommeyer, Neil 
Friedman, Kristen Steck, Jennifer (Taylor) 
Hendrick, Sarah Anderson, Dana Beard, 
Larissa Roesch, Catherine (Craighead) 
Briggs, and Kate Phillips. Also in attendance 
but not present for pre-party photos: Randi 
Barshack, Lisa Bransten, Scott Bertetti and 
Bob Lasher.  

More fun in the SF Bay Area! 
Thanks again to mini-reunion Jennifer (Taylor) 
Hendrick for organizing another December holiday 
party – this time at chez Briggs! Left to right: Gary 
Briggs, D'88s Catherine (Craighead) Briggs, 
Shea Harden, Anlee Kuo, hubby Mark Brooks, 
Kian Wright, non-D wife Wendy, Robin Joy, 
Jennifer (Taylor) Hendrick, Julia Bradley and 
non D-sig other Ken. Missing but attended earlier: 
Kristen Steck, Randi Barshack, Kate Phillips 
and Elizabeth (Apple) Fee.  New York City 

New York City Dartmouth Club had several ‘88s in 
attendance at the annual holiday party at the Yale 
Club, organized by NYC mini-reunion co-chairs 
Adam Rabiner and Lisa Ellis. 
Lefft to right: Paul Gorczyca, Adam Rabiner, 
Saad Iqbal (visiting from Dubai), Lisa Ellis, Vince 
Milaccio and Gregg Nourjian.  

 

Miami Catherine Rainey, Paula Zagrecki and 
David Duckenfield (pictured left to right) connect 
for a mini-reunion in Miami, FL in December. 
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Tampa Jennifer (Taylor) Hendrick, Tory (Woodin) Chavey, Beth (Burnside) 
Rollins, Robin Kass, and Laura (Weylman) Turner met in Tampa/St. Pete, FL for a 
long weekend. They ran a 5K, and Robin won their age group – 29+!  The ladies enjoyed 
kayaking and sightseeing, and lots of laughing.  Conversation topics ranged from dealing 
with children in puberty to career, finances and retirement to fine (and not so fine) 
wines.  The weekend ended with pedicures and plans for next year’s mini-reunion in Napa, 
CA, where the wines should all be nothing but fine! 

Pictured left to right: 
Jennifer (Taylor) 
Hendrick, Beth 
(Burnside) Rollins, Tory 
(Woodin Chavey), Robin 
Kass, and Laura 
(Weylman) Turner enjoy 
the beaches of Florida 

Washington, D.C. - Stephanie 
Welsch-Lewin, mini-reunion chair in 
Washington D.C., organized the D.C. area 
crew to see Al Samuel’s production of 50 
Shades! The Musical! – a huge hit all 
around! 

Back row: Rich Schneider and Bill Keating 
Front row: Michael Friedberg, Stephanie 
Welsch-Lewin, Jon Altman, Tim Mitchell 
and Jeff Green. 

New York City 88’s (left to right) Greg Nourjian, 
John Osborn, Merrill Ulmer, Charlie Wheelan, 
Brett McDonald, Lindsey Held, Rick Hill, Pamela 
Codispoti, Pauline (Garris) Brown, Adam 
Rabiner and Regina Glocker met this week in NYC 
to discuss Charlie Wheelan’s Centrist Manifesto – a 
call to form a “pragmatic Centrist party that will 
identify and embrace the best Democratic and 
Republican ideals, moving us forward on the most 
urgent issues for our nation.” 
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CLASS SERVICE 

The Class of 1988 Habitat for Humanity Class Project is receiving great support!  Jeff Acker 
and HP Roofing provided and installed a new standing seam metal roof installed; Jeff also 
negotiated a very nice material discount for this project! 

Jennifer (Taylor) Hendrick organized a Toys for Tots collection this past December – our 
SF ’88 classmates contributed 30 toys to the SF Fire Department. 

On Martin Luther King Day, some Los Angeles ‘88s participated in a Day of Service Event 
with the Dartmouth Club of L.A., an annual event for the DCLA.  Tres Izzard, along with 
Tres’ daughter Kenzie, and Paula Zagrecki represented the ‘88s.  About a dozen 
Dartmouth alums in total participated.  After a lovely lunch, volunteers went to All Saints 
Church in Beverly Hills, and gave away warm coats and groceries to the homeless. 

Tres Izzard, daughter Kenzie, and 
Class of 1988 VP of Service Paula 
Zagrecki participating in the 
Dartmouth Club of LA Service Event for 
Martin Luther King Day! 

Adam Rabiner and Lisa Ellis volunteered in a 
Chelsea Soup Kitchen in New York City to 
commemorate Martin Luther King Day as part of 
the Dartmouth Class of 1988's first Day of 
Service. 

Pictured 3rd and 4th from left: NYC Mini-
reunion Co-chairs, Lisa Ellis and Adam 
Rabiner 
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‘88s in the 50 STATES: Alaska and Arizona 

 
I graduated a trimester early (this required 
begging the academic dean to release me from 
the Senior Spring requirement) in order to come 
up to Alaska in March of 1988 to work out in the 
Bering Sea as an American Company rep on a 
Soviet processor as part of a Soviet-American 
fishing joint venture. My senior fall was spent 
reading Eugene O’Neil plays for a History of 
Modern Drama course, and I couldn’t believe I 
had an opportunity to go to sea and “dissolve into 
the sea” like Edmund Tyrone. American catcher 
boats would catch large nets of bottom fish and 
deliver them by cable transfer in the middle of the 
Bering Sea to the Soviet processors. My job was 
to coordinate these at-sea fish deliveries. The 
American catcher boats were “The Most 
Dangerous Game” - type boats, but before the 
current safety regulations. It was several wild 
months of many vivid memories– rough seas on a 
little catcher boat that bounce you into a state of 
perpetual nausea; the immense creaking and 
scratching sound of a metal ship breaking through 
sea ice to escape the rough waters; lots of 
drinking on the American catcher boats and the 
Soviet ship – frat parties were good practice; 
looking longingly at the giant rocks that sprang up 
in the middle of nowhere, the Pribilof Islands, 
after weeks and weeks at sea; a seal giving birth 
on sea ice, watching whales spout, walking out of 
the inferno of the ship’s sauna out onto the wind-
chilled rusted deck…And I learned first-hand 
about Soviet culture working daily with Soviet 
workers and fishermen from all over the Soviet 
Union – not suspecting that within five-years an 
entire empire would collapse. In addition, I also 
learned the rich Russian vocabulary of the 
Russian seamen, not covered even in the 
advanced classes of Debbie Garretson, Nina 
Lesoff and Walter Arndt.  

I returned to Hanover in June 1988 to walk with 
our graduating class and thought about working 
on the East Coast – but after living big in the 
Technicolor backdrop of Alaska, life in the familiar 
places looked awfully drab and dull. So, taking the 
“road less travelled”, I was back in Alaska by the 
Fourth of July, trying to get a job where I could 

ALASKA:  From John Tichotsky… “I am not “in” 
the Alaska Dartmouth scene, but I have run into 
many Dartmouth grads who are around over the 
years – a former Lieutenant Governor (Lowell 
Thomas Jr., ‘40 something), president of the 
University of Alaska System (Don O’Dowd, ‘42?), I 
traveled to Russia with him in the early 1990s; 
former State Fish and Game Director (Frank Rue); 
and, a lawyer before his time, who tried to 
legalize marijuana in Alaska in the 1980s (Bob 
Wagstaff). There is now an Alaska Dartmouth 
Club; they are kind enough to keep sending me 
emails, but I’ve never made it to a meeting.  

Since Karen Wood moved to Montana, the only 
other ‘88 I know in Alaska is Mike Grisham – he 
is a very successful lawyer in Anchorage. Mike 
and I reminisced a few years ago about being the 
first ‘88s to get radio licenses to work for 
WDCR/WFRD. I also am friendly with Lexi Hill ‘76, 
one of the first women to go to Dartmouth all 
four years. Cynthia Monroe is another ‘88 who 
used to also live in Anchorage and may still be 
here… 

Mustafa Vahanvaty is the only ’88 to visit me in 
Alaska, and he came with his beautiful family - 
wife, Zehra, three children and in-laws in 
December 2007- right before Christmas! One of 
the evenings, I took Mustafa, his wife, and oldest 
daughter out cross-country skiing and skijoring 
right out our back yard into one of the large and 
beautiful Anchorage wooded areas right in town. I 
gave the standard lecture of what to do in case of 
a moose encounter – do not approach the moose 
and hide behind a tree in case they charge. Of 
course, one of my young dogs found a moose, 
irritated it and ran back with an angry moose in 
tow. Only Mustafa’s daughter hid behind the tree. 
As I shouted out directions, Mustafa and his wife 
approached the moose to get a closer look. The 
moose bluff charged them. Back at the house I 
apologized for my dog putting them in danger. 
Mustafa and Zehra thanked me for the 
opportunity to see a moose up close!    
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apply my double major in economics and 
Russian. Within a short period of time, I was 
working as a research assistant in the 
university’s economics institute and traveling to 
Russia on a monthly basis with everyone from 
Alaska’s governor and oil executives to 
environmentalists.    

I met my future wife, an Anchorage local, Mary 
Core (Willamette graduate), within months of 
settling in Anchorage at a museum reception 
for a visiting Soviet delegation – I point out the 
spot to my children every time we visit the 
museum.  Often people move on after living 
several years in Alaska, since one spouse or 
another has had their fill of winter or family 
ties drag people back. But in my case, 
although we’ve traveled all over the world, we 
always orbit back to Anchorage. We have two 
wonderful girls Mara (10) and Annie (6).  They 
both go to Denali Montessori, a public school 
Montessori. We all love winter and the six 
months of skijoring (skiing attached to one of 
our four dogs) and skating. Then, there are 
three glorious months of camping and fishing, 
followed by a few months of berry and 
mushroom picking. The fall leaves in Alaska are 
a brilliant pallet of yellows and oranges…with 
hardly any of the New England reds…  

As a native of the flatlands of Long Island, NY, 
all the skiing skills acquired at Dartmouth paid 
off in Alaska. I was trying to explain to my 
daughter that I learned to skate ski within 
years of the technique being “discovered,” by 
watching skiers on the Dartmouth golf course. 
She can’t get her head around that her dad 
was among the first users, thirty years ago, of 
the Macintosh computer at college or that I 
used one of the first chat rooms on any college 
campus. My girls also don’t appreciate how 
cool it is to grow up in Alaska. Basically, they 
get to experience a very suburban life like I did 
in New York at school, our neighborhood and 
the stores, but in a few minutes can be out 
skiing or hiking in Alaska.  

The Russian and economics at Dartmouth also 
paid off. Based out of Alaska, I’ve worked and 
travelled throughout Russia, China, Japan, 

Mongolia and Korea. I went on to get a Ph.D. 
and Masters at Cambridge (Jesus College). I 
wrote a book on diamond mining in Russia that 
was translated into Russian. The Russian version 
was banned, and because it was banned, 
everyone in the Russian region of Sakha wanted 
to read what would have otherwise been 
considered a boring academic study.  I’ve 
travelled around Alaska, which is a diverse world 
itself, and spent considerable time in Barrow, 
USA’s northernmost city. I have been privileged 
to learn about the aboriginal cultures of Alaska 
and Northeast Russia – especially whale hunting 
and reindeer herding.  Many Alaskans, including 
yours truly, spend a lot of time in Hawaii…but 
that is another story… 

Anyway, the short story is that I fell in love with 
my wife, and Alaska… a great place to raise 
children.” 

 

 

ARIZONA: Mike Remlinger is enjoying life in the 
warm, beautiful state of Arizona, where he remains 
active in the world of baseball after a 16-year career in 
Major League Baseball. Mike keeps busy in the Arizona 
sunshine conducting many pitching clinics and lessons. 
This past year, Mike visited Australia over New Years to 
do clinics for Major League Baseball alumni. He was also 
in San Francisco for the San Francisco Giants (his first 
club) Fantasy Camp and at a Chicago Cubs camp earlier 
in January. Mike has also coached and played in several 
Vintage/Legends games with fellow Dartmouth alum, 
John Eliot. 
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CLASS MUSINGS From Cathleen Davitt, leading a purposeful, inspiring life of service and coaching 
Special Olympics…“Giving back and paying forward are two of this '88s modi vivendi. If it "takes a village to 
raise a child," then my life's experience with two score and seven years under my belt, it takes a zip code, 
or a congressional district's worth of folks, to raise a special needs child, to tend to our senior citizens in 
need and those in our communities who struggle to provide shelter and food for themselves and their 
families.  My life, while full and rewarding, is not typical of one who matriculates at and graduates after 4 
years in residence on the Hanover Plain.  I am not married or partnered, an MBA or a JD, though somehow 
in MBA parlance, I do manage to "add value" wherever I darken a door, take a floor, or paddle my 
proverbial oar. You see, I am sort of a jack of many trades and master of but one:  if I see need, sadness, 
suffering, or struggle, I am compelled to do what I can do to mitigate, brighten, or make easier the life of 
the sufferer.  I am not a big-picture person, planner, nor am I burdened or spurred by ambition, or 
competition.  Never have been.  I was blessed with certain tools and talents, coupled with burdens and 
challenges, that have allowed me to remain alive, (n.b., our remembrance service for our never to be 
forgotten lost classmates by the Connecticut on that June day last year cut very close to the bone) but 
never to truly thrive, in the classic Ivy League grad tradition.  As I sit at my desk, bleary-eyed from sleep 
deprivation writing this snippet of my pro bono life, I revel in the fact that my day began with a 7:00a.m. 
chat and day planning with my still recovering from a near-fatal MI 73 year old mother (also battling and 
limited by debilitating COPD - a disease that took my Dad last March), who also has a fully-dependent, 
brain damaged at infancy 33-year old daughter under her (and my) current roof.   

I look back in wonder that I, with my achy knees and faulty back, was able to make it onto the pristine 
indoor ice at Deerfield Academy by 8:30a.m. to continue my many seasons long teaching marching on the 
ice, gliding for 5 seconds, front swizzles and backward skating to my tutu'd 9 year old Special Olympian 
figure skating angel, Lexie, resplendent in her pink ballerina's tutu over her cold weather gear.  I worked up 
a Nixonian flop sweat while crouched over on figure skates (for those who know me know I would never be 
mistaken for Dorothy Hamill) for 1 solid hour.  After that first hour spent mainly encouraging Lexie to move 
her right skate, which is difficult for her, I moved on to Lexie's identical twin and also severely autistic 
sister, Beth, and their slightly more autistic and challenged, big brother, Nicky, on Deerfield hockey rink's 
make-shift speed skating oval, encouraging and cajoling them, and our 25 other speed skating athletes, to 
leave it all on the ice, steer clear of the comfort of the boards encircling the ice that present a comforting 
crutch to our speed (a relative term especially in this traditional Olympic season), and to pluck themselves 
up off the ice after a spill, one knee at a time.  Part of the day was spent with three of my fellow Greater 
Springfield (MA) coaches planning the week ahead: Special Olympics National Games Indoor unified soccer 
practice on Tuesday (n.b., I am a player/coach on this Special Olympics Unified Sports – (i.e., half of the 
team is comprised of traditional Special Olympics athletes and half is peopled by non-Special Olympian 
folks) in preparation for the SO National Games to be held in Princeton, NJ this June; Special Olympics 
Bowling practice on Wednesday (n.b., my special needs sister Susan is one of the 84 athletes on our 
Greater Springfield bowling team) and a second figure/speed skating go-round at the Mass Mutual Center 
in Springfield on Thursday.  Today, I continued my more than three decade long one-on-one care and 
companionship with my special gift of a sister, Susan, by taking in a movie and dinner, with Suz, the light 
of my life, and tending to the upkeep of my mother's home as she is no longer able to preform all of the 
tasks necessary for it and my sister's upkeep. The remainder of my free time finds me at nursing homes 
visiting and bringing food to friends like Cinny, a soon to be 95 year old grande dame whose family lives 
out of state, and who has managed to teach me the game of bridge during the last year whilst in and out 
of the hospital, rehab and several nursing homes.   

I also somehow manage to make new friends with those whose life paths have crossed into nursing/rehab 
facilities.  Every time I darken the door of one of these places, I remember John Prine's Hello In 
There:  "So if you're walking down the street sometime, and spot some hollow ancient eyes, please don't 
just pass 'em by and stare, as if you didn't care, say hello in there, hello." To fill out the balance of my 
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days during my anticipated temporary stay out West (in Massachusetts that is), I'm a substitute teacher for 
K-2 and special education in schools in Springfield and East Longmeadow, Massachusetts.  I've put my legal 
and culinary skills to use in helping folks at Rosie's Place in Boston and at Soup Kitchens in Springfield.  It 
broke my heart last month when two of my non-monetarily (yet pricelessly) rewarding gigs collided.  I was 
volunteering at a soup kitchen in Springfield putting on a meatloaf dinner with four of my nephews ages 9, 
10, 12 and 13, one of my four siblings, and several friends, when into the church kitchen marched Antonio, 
one of my Special Olympic athletes, whom I coach in soccer, bocce and volleyball, during the remaining 
quarters of the year. (n.b. Special Olympics runs on a perpetual calendar, every 13 weeks I coach between 
2 and 3 sports). Antonio bellowed my name and gave me a big hug.  He and his immigrant parents, and 
brother, Rene, also a Special Olympian, eke out their existence below the poverty level, drive an old beater 
that I frequently have to jump after practices to send them on their way, and turn to the soup kitchens in 
Springfield near their apartment for meals when they cannot make ends meet.   

Enough about me - my bottom line:  I am blessed and thankful to be alive and giving back in my own 
unique way.  May all of you and your beloved ones have food on your tables, love and good health in your 
lives to sustain you. “ 

CLASS EVENTS 

Winter Carnival Fun February 7-9, 2014  

This coming weekend (February 7-9, 2014) is Winter Carnival. This year’s theme is Carnival of 
Thrones! Want to check out the sculpture? Go to the Dartmouth College website at Dartmouth 
College or to one of the Dartmouth webcams to see the Green. Remember that you can zoom in 
and change the angle to get the best view. Want to see the 2014 Carnival poster and schedule? 
Want to see footage from the 1955 Carnival? Click here! They are forecasting some snow for 
Wednesday…keep your fingers crossed for a great Carnival weekend! And don’t forget the 
twelve Dartmouth athletes who are going to Sochi! 

President Hanlon Visits 

President Hanlon has scheduled the following visits to cities across the country – keep your eyes 
and ears open for invitations to area mini-reunions coinciding with President Hanlon’s tour – you 
can sign up through the following link – President Hanlon Visits - we hope many members of 
our great class of 1988 can and will attend! 
 

o 2/19/14 - Washington DC 
o 3/5/14 - Stamford, CT 
o 3/19/14 – Philadelphia, PA 
o 4/29/14 – Chicago, IL 
o 5/6/14 – Seattle, WA 
o 5/20/14 – Denver, CO 

 



 

 

CLASS OF 1988 WINTER 2014 
 

11 

CLASS MILESTONES:   
• With heavy hearts we report that Amy E. Smith passed away last week. Our class officers have been in 

contact with Amy’s family, who appreciate the outpouring of love and support they have received and welcome 
friends to attend the memorial service in Raleigh, NC on Saturday, February 15th. They also requested 
donations be made to the College in lieu of flowers; donation and service arrangements are in progress. Please 
contact either Catherine Craighead Briggs at d88president@gmail.com or Paula Zagrecki at 
dartmouthwmn@gmail.com to find out details about this fund. 

• Ed Merrens - chief medical officer at Dartmouth-Hitchcock named as U.S. Biathlon team physician  
• Jacques Steinberg - Senior Vice President of Higher Education and Communications at Say Yes to Education 
• Sarah Jackson-Han - Senior Communications & Partnerships Adviser, World Bank  
• Pat Walsh - Vice President of Marketing, Core Security 
• Roger Tennent - Vice President (serving as Head of Alternative Funds Credit) at State Street  
• Bryan James - Vice President of New Product Engineering, Nest Labs  
• Dorothy (Price) Hill - a Principal Consultant at Capco  
• Gregg Aldo Nourjian - Board of Directors of Courageous Sailing 
• Brent Frei – Founder, Smartsheet (greater detail to follow in next month’s Dartmouth Alumni Magazine). For 

now, here is an irresistibly adorable, teaser photo of perhaps Brent’s greatest contribution to society: 

 

 

Brent’s oldest child is now 6 years old; here is a “results picture” of 
Brent’s 5 kids after making a pie from scratch. It is good to see that 
Brent is putting his system analysis brilliance to significant use - 
apparently, baking is best done with minimal clothing!   



 

 

 

CLASS CONNECTIONS 

PARTICIPATE in one of our newsletters - contact us at 
d88newslettereditor@gmail.com 
 
    VISIT our CLASS of 1988 website at www.dartmouth88.org 
 

CONNECT via FACEBOOK at Dartmouth College Class of 
1988 Facebook Page. 

UTILIZE the Dartmouth Alumni Directory at 
Dartmouth Alumni Directory where you can: 
  

• Update your alumni profile 
• Find and network with alumni 
• Access the Dartmouth Career Network 

 

 

BE WELL and STAY WARM! 

Julie Pelkan Glusker & Ann Jackman 
Co-editors, Class of 1988 Newsletter  
d88newslettereditor@gmail.com 
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