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Happy winter, everyone!  Whether you are in warm or cold climes, a little music is a welcome antidote to the dark days of 
winter. So pull up a chair, heat up some cocoa (or salt up that Margarita!) and spin some tunes with a few of our musically-
inclined classmates.  Along the way, you may find yourself wanting to visit Nashville’s Bluebird Café. Intrigued?  Read on!           
                        Ann Jackman and Julie Pelkan Glusker 

 

BRIAN DALY  (Madison, WI)  
Howdy fellow ‘88s! 
I’ve been working as a music producer and audio engineer since back in the 
day.  Home base is DNA Music Labs, a recording studio I co-own in 
Madison. I’m lucky to work on a variety of projects, mostly producing music 
for other artists and doing original music and sound design for companies.  
 
I’ve also developed the Hotkey Matrix (http://dnamusiclabs.com/hotkey-
matrix), which is a dedicated hardware controller for the main audio software 
I use, Pro Tools. Originally it was developed for our in-house use. We’ve 
been selling commercially for the last two years gaining loyal users around 
the world. It’s the first such project I’ve done, and it’s been a fascinating and 
rewarding process with the expected unexpected twists and turns! 
 
Right now, I’m working on three recording projects. A nice change of pace is making an album with Tangled Up In Blue 
(http://www.tuibacappella.com), a women's a cappella group from the Univ. of Wisconsin.  It gives me the chance to 
record an ensemble live, which is becoming less of the norm in audio as the medium becomes more computer-based. 

 
I’m doing another album project with The Getaway Drivers, a rock band 
from Madison. The sound is piano driven, with a husband and wife team 
sharing lead vocals. They record most of it at home with me consulting. 
Then I pull all the files together into the final mix. This hybrid production 
style is generally the rule these days; things are recorded in various 
places; files are exchanged on the Internet, and my job is to make it all 
work as a final product. Here’s a preliminary track: 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=A-DY4yhVItc 
 
A project that involves in-depth work to develop an artist’s sound is 
collaborating with Grammy winner, John Conte Jr., who has written 
songs for Shakira, Jamie Foxx, and Kelly Rowland. He’s developing 
his own project under the name of Johnny Beam. (an “urban-pop-      

                                                                                  country” sound, though that description doesn’t do it justice). 
 
I work with companies on custom music, sound design and multimedia projects, including sound design for software and 
corporate identity, voice recording, composing and producing original music, and libraries of sound samples. I’ve 
produced titles under my own name for the Sony Creative series (http://www.sonycreativesoftware.com/loops/briandaly) 
and worked on more as co-producer, musician and engineer.  A career highlight has been working with Apple on a wide 
range of music production and sound design projects (if you own an iThing, you’re intimately acquainted with my work). 
 
I also write and perform my own music, usually under the name Sunshine For The Blind.  My interest in weird music, 
which was so thoughtfully nurtured by Professor Jon Appleton at Dartmouth, is alive and well too. I have a bunch of other 
pieces recorded that have no particular purpose and I plan to release them in some form this coming year. If you want to 
hear these and other recordings you can check out my page at http://dnamusiclabs.com/brian-daly. 
 
And amidst all this engaging activity, the most memorable and exciting event of my life this past year was getting married 
to Katherine McLeod (who took these photos)! 
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TIM BURGER  (Arlington, VA) 
They say Washington is Hollywood for 
ugly people. In a not dissimilar vein, a 
group of friends and I have been 
fortunate to have a good run playing in a 
rock band at bars, embassies, charity 
events and assorted other occasions. It 
started sometime after 2 am at a party at 
our drummer’s house around 2006, one 
of those times when someone who’s played 
guitar since at least college says to whoever’s 
nearest: “Dude we should start a band.” Three of us 
standing around were full-time journalists: Tom Toles, the 
Washington Post cartoonist and a Pulitzer winner; Josh 
Meyer, then the terrorism correspondent at the Los 
Angeles Times who has shared in two team Pulitzers; and 
myself, then a correspondent at TIME Magazine and more 
recently a writer and crisis communications consultant. 
We formed as a sort of “journo band,” along with two 
senior career federal government officials, Bryan Greene 
of HUD and Christina Sevilla of the US Trade 
Representative’s office. It had all the makings of a 
Washington thing: Amateur hour in a town of amateurs. 
 
I had a band name saved up from a few years before –  
Suspicious Package – as well as a gorgeous early 1980s 
Fender Precision bass that I hadn’t picked up in a couple 
of years. Since Tom is the drummer and actually has a 
big enough basement, we kicked off jamming in his 
cellar. We’ve written a few originals, but usually stick to 
an eclectic mix of covers: As much Rolling Stones as 
Bryan and I can get into the set-list, along with Buddy 
Holly, both Elvises, The Who, William Idol, Modern 
English, His Infernal Majesty, Tom Petty and many more. 
 
We never expected to emerge from the long shadows of 
the basement, but a friend asked us to warm up for his 
band in 2008 at The Red and the Black, a club in 
Northeast DC that, alas, has since closed. We practiced 
like heck for a couple months and, lo and behold, a huge 
crowd, snaking out the door and down the block, turned 
out to see us. Boom. Suspicious Package was born.  
 
Our name has led to some interesting circumstances. I 
had no idea what would happen when I pulled up, in my 
SUV full of gear, to the security gates of Walter Reed 
military hospital and Andrews Air Force Base (where we 
stood in for the Air Force Band, which had been 
requisitioned by the President) and said the only thing I 
could possibly say: “I’m with Suspicious Package.” 
 
DC has lots of celebrities come to town for occasions like 
the White House Correspondents Dinner. So I had the 
cool experience of asking REM bass player Mike Mills the 
crucial question: “For ’End of the World As we Know It,’ 
is it pick or fingers?” “Pick,” he said, confirming my 
choice. “Always a pick for the fast ones.” Another 
bandmate had a funny experience with Sting, telling him 

our band hadn’t 
played any Police 
yet. His arch reply: 
“Don’t. Just don’t.”  
 
We’ve won the 
“Journopalooza” 
battle of the journalist 
bands three times, 

have become a fixture on the 
embassy circuit, and are the official “house band” at the 
Embassy of Denmark, whose ambassador loves the Rolling 
Stones so much he’s been known to turn out the lights and 
demand more at the end of our set. The world tour thus far 
also includes the embassies of Finland, Italy, Germany and 
Poland.  And Arena Beniamino Gigli in Porto Recanati, 
Italy. (Yes, they flew us there and treated us like Grade B 
rock stars for five days in the summer of 2010. Part of the 
show was broadcast on Italian TV and we were written up 
in Italian Rolling Stone.) 

  
We also played the 
Thursday before my 
March 2013 wedding 
to Kiki Ryan (Berkeley 
’05) at Maverick’s, a 
great dive bar in 
Santa Ynez, CA, with 
’88s Brad Blaschak, 
Chris Emch, Antony 
Parchment, Andy 
Rosenbaum and 
Tracey Wyatt Atkins 
on hand as 
witnesses. 
 
This past Christmas, I 

had the fun experience of playing with Ned Ward ’89’s 
thriving band, The Toys, in Hermosa Beach, CA at Saint 
Rocke, an esteemed venue there. Ned gave me 
Christmas homework: learning 13 new songs in a couple 
of weeks. It was a blast. And fitting, since Ned and I 
were, we believe, in the first crew of keg players in the 
Dartmouth College Marching Band back in the fall of 
1989 (Right, Ed Gray? It was your idea!). 
 
Back in DC now, we have some upcoming gigs, including 
one in Georgetown honoring some of Tom’s favorite 
cartoons. The evening should be pretty poignant and 
more than just a party. I am writing this just a week after 
the Charlie Hebdo massacre in Paris galvanized the 
civilized world in remembering that free speech isn’t 
always free but is always fundamental. 
 
 

You never know how events will converge. There’s 
always more than meets the eye, even for amateur 
rockers.   

Tim (at left) putting on his bass face  

Like us on Facebook at https://www.facebook.com/SusPackage and follow 
us on Twitter @SusPackage. Let me know if you’re coming through DC and 
I’ll let you know if we have a gig you can stop in on. 
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BILL PIKE   (Atlanta, GA) 
I have been writing songs since my first piano lesson in 
2nd grade. My grandfather, who was a jazz/swing 
drummer in Philly during the roaring ’20s, taught me to 
play drums at 5 years old. During high school, as a DJ at 
my local WFRM AM 60 radio station in rural PA, I was 
exposed to country and pop hits from the ’60s through 
the ’80s.  I played drums in bands in high school, at 
Dartmouth and in law school.   
 
At Dartmouth I played in "The Nut" with Lenny Fontes 
(guitar), Nathan Smallwood (guitar), John Alden (bass) 
and Tom Morrison (lead vocals) my fresh and soph 
years.  None of those guys were ’88s.  Junior year I played 
with "Gatamuchae" with Nathan, John, and Jimmy White 
on vocals. We played ’70s and ’80s rock ‘n roll: Stones, 
The Police, Doobie Brothers, Elvis Costello, Squeeze, 
etc.  I was the drummer and sang a few songs as well.   
 
Early influences included the Beatles, the Eagles, America, 
John Cougar Mellencamp, and Bruce Springsteen.  
Growing up in rural PA, there were plenty of opportunities 
to listen and play country as well.  I remember fondly 
riding around Potter County with my dad in his pick-up 
listening to his collection of 8-tracks from Lynne Anderson 
to Mac Davis to Willie Nelson. Every month a new 8-track 
would arrive via the Columbia Record Club that I would 
quickly put into the 8-track stereo in our living room. 
 
I missed much of my senior year in high school after 
suffering extensive injuries in a car accident. While laid up 
at home in my dad’s La-Z-Boy, my mom wanted to  
buy me a computer to pass the time, but my dad 
suggested a guitar. It was then that I really started 
focusing on songwriting. 

 
After Dartmouth, 
I moved to 
Nashville for law 
school, hoping 
to establish a 
career in the 
music industry.  
I rented a house 
behind the 
Bluebird Café 
(where I 

probably spent more nights then at the law school library).  
After an internship at Capitol Nashville, who had Garth 
Brooks tearing up the charts, I hoped to catch on as a 
lawyer with one of the music row law firms.  That didn’t 
work out, so I took a real law job, married my law school 
sweetheart, Kim, and had four beautiful kids.  
 
Twenty years later, I reconnected to music while 
developing Mix Me In, an interactive music technology 
launched with Taylor Swift, Sony/ATV publishing and Big 
Machine Records.  I am also enjoying writing and playing 
again.  I have played all over Atlanta, been invited to 
festivals and Songwriters in the Round and received 
accolades from a Nashville songwriter organization. My 
music is a little bit country, a little bit singer-songwriter, 
and deals with love and desire, heartbreak and sorrow.  I 
can have your eyes tearing up one moment and then jump 
into one of my fun and funky numbers and have you 
dancing in the aisles the next! 
 
See more at http://www.reverbnation.com/billypike

 
NICOLE SAKOWITZ  (Malvern, PA) 
President of the Dartmouth Glee Club our Senior Year and first 
to direct the current version of our Alma Mater, I was a member 
of professional stock theater company, Weathervane Theatre 
(http://weathervanetheatre.org), both during and after 
Dartmouth, singing and acting in shows from Joseph and the 
Amazing Technicolor Dreamcoat and Brigadoon to The 
Marriage of Bette and Boo. 

 

Now a trustee for nationally recognized People’s Light and 
Theater Company (http://peopleslight.org), and Senior 
Human Resources Business Partner at Vertex, Inc., I 
squeeze singing and theater in by performing for 
Weathervane Theatre alumni productions, soloing for and 
occasionally directing my Synagogue choir (Beth Chaim 
Reform Congregation), doing scenic/makeup design for 
local Pennsylvania youth theater, and directing the 
Dartmouth Alumni Glee Club for our 25th Reunion. 

 The theater and music tradition continues at my house.  All three of my children – Ari (16), 
Talia (14) and Elana (11) – perform in youth theater and music; Ari was selected as a HS 
Sophomore for the Pennsylvania All-State Choir. 
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Mary Flounders Green, Class Steward 
 

Collis? The Tower Room? Occum Pond? EBAs?  Where does 
your heart lead you immediately as you crest the West Wheelock 
St. hill and return to campus? Each ‘88 has their special spot that 
says “Dartmouth” to them, where the College lives forever green. 
 

The Class of 1988 is now fortunate to have a spot to call our own 
right in the middle of campus.  We have adopted a beautiful 
young maple on the Baker/Sanborn Lawn, adjacent to the main 
Sanborn entrance.  The Class of 1988 Memorial Tree serves a 
dual purpose: 1) it memorializes the great Class of ‘88 on 
campus, and 2) it gives the Class a beautiful place to gather in 
remembrance of classmates who have passed away.   
 

Once the snow melts, the College will install a brass in-ground 
commemorative plaque that quotes from the Alma Mater (verse 
sung only in times of war and loss): 
 

Class of 1988 
              The still North remembers them, 
               The hill-winds know their name, 
             And the granite of New Hampshire 

   Keeps the record of their fame. 
         www.dartmouth88.org 

 
22 classmates have left us prematurely.  Sadly, this list will 
continue to grow.  We now have a tree of life, to symbolize the 
indelible mark the Class of 1988 has made (and continues to 
make!) in the life of the College.  Our maple offers a spot of 
tranquility and respite, where we can remember our 
classmates—both alone and together as a class. 
 

Like so many worthwhile Class activities and projects, the 
Memorial Tree is funded through class dues. Please make 
sure you're up to date on dues by checking the website 
http://www.dartmouth88.org/p/class-dues.html, and be on the 
lookout for mailings in early 2015 so we can continue to fund 
future projects, memorials and opportunities to connect.  Of 
course, if you are moved to make an incremental donation for 
class projects like the Tree, all gifts are gratefully accepted. 

 

We invite you to visit the Class of 1988 Memorial Tree when 
you’re next in Hanover.  Maybe have a picnic there, or linger 
awhile to read a book.  Let’s fertilize the tree with good times 
and positive thoughts so it will carry the spirit of our class for 
a long time to come.  Snap a photo and send it to 
d88newslettereditor@gmail.com to share it with the class. 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 

The Class of 1988 Memorial Tree on the Baker/Sanborn lawn.  Here 
lives the everlasting spirit of the Great Class of ’88. 
 

Remembering our Classmates 
 

On our class website, www.dartmouth88.org, you will find the “In 
Memoriam” section, where we honor the memories of our beloved 
classmates no longer with us. There you will see a list of departed 
classmates who touched our lives deeply in many ways.  Our goal is to 
post memorial content for every single classmate.   
 
Sorely missed, these ’88s remain forever in our hearts and in our minds:   
 
    *Elizabeth Erickson Alberti  February 1, 1995 
     Peter J. Ambrose   October 16, 2014 
     Karen Avenoso                  February 24, 1998 
     Jayne A. Meeks Clark                 January 4, 2005 
   *Stacy Coverdale   June 12, 1988 
   *Jennifer L. Crary   May 4, 1985 
     Carl DeBlois                  December 29, 2010 
     Cameron S. Fleming                 December 14, 2011 
     Heather Van Blarcom Gumuchian                July 13, 2012 
     Barbara C. Gray   April 5, 2004 
     Maia Hansen                  June 21, 2001 
   *Bridget Mahoney Jenkins  December 30, 2014 
     Adam J. Lieberman                 June 27, 1997 
     Keith Alexander Nelson                 November 14, 1995 
   *William C. Nicholas                 December 14, 1996 
   *Omondi A. Obura                 April 30, 1989 
     Thomas J. Pollard   October 27, 2012 
    *Bryan Randall                  September 15, 2003 
     Bart Rickenbaugh   March 24, 2002 
     Amy E. Smith Settle                 February 17, 2012 
   *Craig R. Washa, Jr.                 February 16, 1988 
     Anita Hum Wong   June 15, 2010 
 
* No memorial content on the website. We welcome personal 
reflections for the “In Memoriam” feature on dartmouth88.org.   If you 
would like to contribute a remembrance for any of the ‘88s listed above, 
please send a paragraph or two to our class correspondent, Jere 
Mancini, at d88correspondent@gmail.com. 
 

Announcing 
The Class of 1988 Memorial Tree 
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      In Memoriam  
 

 

Peter J. Ambrose, of Brunswick,  
Maine, died at home on October 16, 
2014.  Peter grew up in Brunswick and 
attended St. Paul’s School in Concord, 
New Hampshire. A talented hockey 
player, Peter was an integral part of the 
fabled 1984 St. Paul’s hockey team that 
went undefeated.  

At Dartmouth, he played JV hockey 
and majored in Government. Peter was 
named a Hansard Scholar and had the 
distinction of interning with a British 
Member of Parliament known as the 
“Lout from Lambeth.”  

Peter was a laconic Mainer with an easy smile, a 
good-natured amiability, and a booming laugh.  He could 
often be seen around campus engaging in one of his favorite 
pastimes, early morning free-range bocce, often culminating 
on the president’s lawn.  As a member of Bones Gate, 
“Brose” served as social chair and pledge trainer, and did 
much to uphold the Bones Gate motto:  “This Gate hangs 
high, and hinders none, refresh, enjoy, and travel on.”  
   An avid outdoorsman, Peter 
was a whitewater rafting guide  
and bungee jumping instructor  
after graduating from Dartmouth.  
In his later years, he was a  
business manager for many  
Brunswick enterprises. He was  
devoted to his family, for whom  
his love was in many ways a   
reflection of Peter himself –  
strong and true.  He will be sorely  
missed by his family, his many  
friends, and his fraternity brothers. 
All those who knew Peter are  
requested to make a final toast  
to his memory. 
 
 
Memorial contributions may be made in Peter’s name to the 
Midcoast Youth Hockey Association, P.O. Box 1019, 
Brunswick, ME 04011. 
 
Submitted by Dave McCusker, Kevin Quirk, Matt Woodward, 
Rich Yellen and Dave Foulke ‘89  

Bridget Marley (Mahoney) Jenkins, 48, died 
peacefully December 30, 2014 at her home in N. 
Hampton, NH surrounded by her loving family after a long 
battle with ovarian cancer. She was born January 20, 1966 
in Cambridge, NY. 
                                  Bridget grew up in Hooksett, NH and  
                                  graduated  in 1984 from St. Paul’s  
                                  School in Concord, NH, where she  
                                  received the prestigious Loomis  
                                  Award for best female athlete. She  
                                  participated passionately in Field  
                                  Hockey and Lacrosse. In 1988, she  
                                  graduated from Dartmouth with a BA  
                                  in Economics and Sociology. While  
                                  there, she was the captain of the 
lacrosse team and played field hockey. It was at 
Dartmouth that she met John G. Jenkins. They married 
on August 1, 1992. They lived for a short while at the Mills 
in Exeter, before constructing the home where they reside 
now in North Hampton. 
            Bridget was the cornerstone and bedrock of her 
family. She volunteered and coordinated fundraisers and 
functions tirelessly for her community and children’s 
activities including, volunteering at the N. Hampton 
Elementary School, Heronfield Academy and at Phillips 
Exeter Academy. Bridget was also a coach for the 
Hampton Attack Lacrosse team for many years. 
            Bridget had formerly worked in investment banking 
real estate for several firms in New York City and Boston. 
            She is survived by her loving husband, John G. 
Jenkins, daughter, Marley Jacqueline Jenkins and son, 
John “Jack” Herbert Jenkins, all of N. Hampton, NH, her 
mother and step-father, M. Jacqueline Eastwood and 
Michael McClurken of Durham, NH, her father and mother-
in-law, John H. and Cynthia J. Jenkins of N. Hampton, 
NH, and many aunts, uncles, nieces, nephews, cousins 
and in-laws. 
            Donations may be made in her memory to The 
Global Child, Inc., Attn: Cheryl Raboin CPA, 5 Short Bluff 
Rd., Newport, VT. 05855, or visit www.theglobalchild.org 
            For more information and to sign an online guest 
book, please visitwww.brewittfuneralhome.com 
 

Sadly, we have learned of the recent passing of two more of our classmates this year.                         
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Paula 
Zagrecki, 
Carin Powell 
Schiller and 
Andy Wilson 
rekindle 
freshman year 
Lord 
memories at 
Carin’s house 
in L.A., where 
she hosted an 
Aires concert 
(her son is an 
Aire!). 

Theresa Menders, Adam Seiden, Margie Wallace Gibson, Vince 
Milaccio, Bill Komaroff and Jim Hughes met up for a tailgate before 
the Dartmouth-Princeton football game in Princeton, NJ.  Brett 
McDonald joined them later in the stands. 
 

 

MINI AND MICRO  

REUNIONS GALORE 

’88 Facebook page 
’88 Linked in page 

www.dartmouth88.org 

Andy Axel, Derek 
McDowell, Ish 
McLaughlin, and Rob 
Combi meet up in 
Edinburgh, Scotland as 
part of an annual golf trip 
they’ve been doing for 20 
years, along with fellow 
‘88s (not pictured) Jay 
Henry, Toby O'Connor, 
Brett Matthews, John 
Scott and Gregg 
Brockway.  The trip’s 
location rotates every 
year. 2014’s trip was 
hosted by John Scott who 
lives in London as CEO of 
Belmond (Orient Express). 
 

                                         Matt Njaa 
                                       (Marietta, GA) 
Chris Ludwig and I met in DC for the Marine 
Corps Marathon on Oct. 26. The first night we 
were in town we saw Tim Burger and his band 
Suspicious Package playing at the Hungarian 
Embassy. Chris and I shared an apartment in 
Arlington, VA for a year after graduation. Tim 
Burger eventually moved in with us, and when  
I left they shared that apartment for several years. 
So it was a bit of a mini reunion for all of us. 
 

The photo is a selfie of Chris and I at the  
starting line of the marathon. It was a beautiful 
day, we both finished and had fun.  Afterwards, 
we crossed the street from the Iwo Jima 
Memorial and showered at Tim's apartment 
before heading home after a great weekend.  
 

 
Saturday, May 2, 2015 

 

Mark your calendars now! 
The first ever Alumni Day of Service 
will provide opportunities for alumni, 
friends, and family to give back to their 
local communities while strengthening 
ties with fellow members of the 
Dartmouth community.   
 

To learn more, or if you’re interested in 
volunteering to help coordinate a 
project in your area, contact Paula 
Zagrecki at:          
         Dartmouthwm@gmail.com 
 

Julie Pelkan Glusker and Jane 
Grussing Lonnquist hit the 
slopes at Deer Valley in Utah. 

Hanover, NH  
Susie (Watkins) Psomas and her husband George hosted a lovely 
gathering for ‘88s at their home in September. Attendees included: 
Danielle Green Barney, Catherine Craighead Briggs, Alec Casey, 
Richard Cloobeck, Tres Izzard, Jolin Salazar Kish, Bob Striker, 
Taylor Thomas and Paula Zagrecki.  Many had their photo taken 
earlier in the day at the new ’88 Memorial Tree (see photo, page 4). 
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Chuck Young   
(Knoxville, TN)
Where I work: In Oak Ridge, 
about 20 miles northwest of 
Knoxville, at the Y-12 
National Security 
Complex.  It's the birthplace 

of the atomic bomb.  The government built and 
operated our facility in secret during the Manhattan 
Project.  It enriched the uranium used in "Little Boy," the 
bomb dropped on Hiroshima.  To this day, we are 
America's enriched uranium storehouse, and we either 
build, dismantle, or rehabilitate parts of every weapon in 
the nation's nuclear arsenal, along with making fuel for 
the nuclear Navy.  I am one of six in-house lawyers for 
the contractor that manages Y-12, and I focus on 
government contracting and litigation. 
 
How did I get here?: Spent the first few years out of 
Dartmouth as a newspaper reporter (and our class 
secretary) in NH.  I covered sports, cops, courts, the arts, 
you name it -- lastly at the Concord Monitor.  Had a blast, 
and sang in a cover band with fellow journalists that even 
made a little money.  One day, I decided I didn't want to 
find myself at 35 covering high school wrestling, so I left 
for law school back home at the University of Tennessee 
while the economy was tanking in the mid-’90s.  Met my 
wife Lela there; she is a UVA '90.  We both clerked for 
federal judges after law school - mine was in Elvis's 
Memphis, hers in Lynyrd Skynyrd's hometown of 
Jacksonville - then we both went to big law firms in 
Atlanta just in time for the go-go dot-com upswing.  
 
About a year after our daughter Natalie was born in 2001, 
I got a call from a law school classmate whose firm 
needed help.  So we moved back to East Tennessee, and 
I became a partner at a Knoxville firm with the Y-12 
contractor as one of our main clients.  The contractor had 
an in-house opening in 2010, and I made the move.  I 
love being in-house, and I love the people I work 
with.  I'm learning to love government contracting.  I keep 
my litigation chops in shape by teaching legal writing for 
1Ls and pretrial litigation skills for 2Ls and 3Ls as an 
adjunct professor at the UT College of Law. 
 
What about Tennessee?:  Our eastern end is the quiet 
end of the state.  Knoxville is a sleepy, small city that 
benefits mightily from being a university town, but lacks 
much other industry or action.  We are the gateway to the 
Great Smoky Mountains National Park, and we're also 
adjacent to Dollywood, which is way more fun than you 
might expect.  Your sports bucket list should include a 
Tennessee Volunteers football game here in town, with 
102,000 orange-clad fans in full roar.  That list should 
also include the summertime night NASCAR race at  
Bristol Motor Speedway – but go in an RV and plan to 

spend the night, because the traffic jam going in and out 
is monstrous.  At the southern end of east Tennessee 
there's Chattanooga, which has the terrific Tennessee 
Aquarium, the ubiquitously promoted but most enjoyable 
Ruby Falls cavern excursion, and a lively downtown arts 
and food scene that I wish I knew better. 
 
If you've ever driven I-40, you know ours is an extremely 
long state - it's actually a shorter drive from the Kentucky 
border to Canada than from Memphis to Bristol.  I know 
Memphis a little because I spent my long-ago clerkship 
year there.  I enjoyed the great BBQ (The Rendezvous for 
ribs, Coletta's for pizza with pulled BBQ pork), Gus's 
Fried Chicken, and digging the live music scene on Beale 
Street and beyond.  I also went to Graceland four times.  I 
cannot recommend it highly enough.  Whether you're an 
Elvis fan or not, the window into that level of fame and 
success is fascinating.  (And if you're not an Elvis fan, I 
pity you -- but Graceland might yet redeem you.)   
 
The downtown AAA baseball park is a gem, and the 
annual Memphis in May event is worth a trip for either the 
music fest or the BBQ competition.  I've also spent time 
in Nashville for work, but because I am usually over-
scheduled on those trips I tend to eschew adventure.  
Thus, I hit the same reliable spots every time (Midtown 
Cafe, Bluebird Cafe, Valentino's, Rotier's).  You can't go 
too far wrong with any of those.  South Broadway can be 
fun if you time your arrival right, but I can't seem to do 
that consistently; it often seems either unpleasantly 
packed or dead.  It's probably just me. 
 
If you come through Knoxville, give a holler.  I'd be 
delighted to welcome other '88s to our pleasant 
backwater.  And I hope to return to Hanover someday 
soon; it's only 1,024 miles from here. 

‘88s In the 50 States 
 

Who are these people with me?:  My wife, Lela, an in-house lawyer 
at University of Tennessee, specializing in faculty employment issues; 
Natalie (13), a piano and fan-fiction writing enthusiast; Cooper (11), 
travel team soccer player and Lego lover; and Harry (9), also a soccer 
player and board game maniac. 
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Our current class representative to the Alumni 
Council, Derek McDowell, finishes his three-year 
term this May.  Our class will be electing a new '88 
to fill the position in April.  More details will follow 
in an e-mail update, a future newsletter and at 
http://www.dartmouth88.org/alumnicouncil.  We 
encourage any ‘88s to consider participating; for 
those who can make the commitment. It is a great 
way to get involved.   
 
If you are interested in running or have questions, 
contact Derek at dmcdowell33143@gmail.com  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

	  
	  
	  

	  
	  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

	  

An	  Evening	  with	  President	  Hanlon	  
	  

For	  more	  details:	  
http://alumni.dartmouth.edu/events/presidentevents	  

	  
	  

	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  Houston,	  TX	  **	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  Piedmont,	  NC	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  
	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  Feb	  3	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	   	  March	  18	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  
	   	  

	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  Dallas,	  TX	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	   	  Atlanta,	  GA	  	  	  
	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  Feb	  4	  	  	  	   	   	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  March	  19	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  
	  

	  	  New	  York,	  NY	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	   	  Miami,	  FL	  
	   	  	  Feb	  24	  	   	   	   	  March	  24	  
	  

	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	   	   Minnesota	  
May	  12	  

	  

**	  Mini-‐reunion	  to	  follow.	  Stay	  tuned	  for	  more	  info	  from	  
Houston’s	  mini-‐reunion	  chair,	  Jonathan	  Risch**	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  
	  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

ELEAZER WANTS YOU 
for 

ALUMNI COUNCIL REP 

       CALLING ALL ‘88s! 


