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In honor of Dartmouth’s recent nationwide Alumni Day of Service on May 2, we asked classmates about some of 
the volunteer activities in their lives.  As you’ll see below, giving back can take many forms, among them community 
service, civic involvement, and charitable foundations.  (And, as always, to see this newsletter in color, visit our 
class website at www.dartmouth88.org) 

 
 

 
PAUL BLACKBURN  
Kristen (Dillon ’89) and I moved to our small town – Hood River, 
OR - with our girls in 2000. As the stay-at-home Dad, I have 
found it helpful to keep balance in my life by volunteering in the 
community (or as I call it “playing with grownups”).  After stints 
on the Library District board and City Council, I ran for and was 
elected Mayor in November -- with 67% of the vote, thank you 
very much! 
 
Here in rural Oregon, this is a very part-time job; it pays $100 a 
month. The largest chunk of the work is evening meetings – 
chairing the Council meetings and attending community groups 
– but also sitting in on myriad goings on about town as we all 
strive to get along and create/maintain the best town we can. 
I’m mostly enjoying it; the challenging parts are, like most jobs, 
getting along with trying individuals and being patient with 
cumbersome bureaucracy. The most fun part is working   
with other passionate, committed neighbors to make this the  
place we want. 
 

CUONG DO 
Many of my activities over the past few decades have focused 
on autism and education.  A decade ago, I helped start Autism 
Speaks, putting in place its strategic plans, and I currently 
serve on the board and its Executive, Science and Family 
Services committee.  I also helped build Identifor, a 
company/foundation that helps parents of autistic teenagers 
identify abilities, skills and interests so that educational and 
vocational plans can be formulated.  This is why I “retired”  
from Merck last year, to free up time to create this foundation.  
Check it out at www.identifor.com.   
 

Additionally, I started the Profectum Foundation to train 
clinicians and parents on how to work with autistic children,  
and I helped to create Celebrate the Children, a school for 
children with special needs in Denville, NJ.  Last, but not least,  
I was active in starting the Center for Employment Services 
for Adults with Autism at Dartmouth. 
 

In education, I currently or previously served on the boards of 
Caring for Cambodia (working to establish model schools in 
Cambodia; our “playbooks” are being used by the Ministry of 
Education to roll out across the country), National Youth 
Science Foundation, and the Tuck MBA Advisory Board. 

Paul Blackburn (at right) apparently receiving Thor’s 
gavel 

SCOTT SABOL  
For the last four years, I have volunteered as the 
Southeast Vermont chapter coordinator for 
MATHCOUNTS. MATHCOUNTS is a math-based 
competition for middle school students, where they 
solve math problems as quickly and accurately as 
possible, working in teams and as individuals. They 
compete in regional events, a state-level event (held 
at my college, Vermont Tech), and then a national 
competition. The math problems are far more taxing 
than you would think a middle-schooler could 
answer (many of the adults, even the engineers and 
mathematicians in the audience, scratch their heads 
at some). 
  

Kids at that age have great energy, and it’s also nice 
to see such a huge percentage of female 
participants. But as a single, childless person, what I 
learned more than anything else is that middle 
schoolers love juice boxes.  I buy hundreds each 
year for snack time.  They also eat more pizza than 
the biggest fraternity guys.	  
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MAURA (O’NEILL) SPANGLER 
     Four simple words.  “Your son has autism.” 
     In October of 2001, I heard the words that changed 
my family’s life. 
     I live in Denver, Colorado and at the time, there were 
very few services for people with autism.  Children’s 
Hospital of Colorado (where he was diagnosed) gave 
me a sheet of paper that had been Xeroxed too many 
times with a few suggestions and then sent me on my 
way.  If your kid has cancer, there is a protocol and a 
plan.  With autism in 2001, you figured it out yourself. 
There were very few providers in Colorado, and the 
Internet was nowhere near what it is now for research.  
On top of that, insurance did not cover autism treatment 
at the time (Colorado does now) and the public school 
system was doing next to nothing.   
     Fast forward to fall of 2002.  My son was making 
progress with the behavioral, speech and occupational 
therapy that I had cobbled together, but it was 
exhausting and all-consuming as a parent.  I learned of 
a local expert, Diane Osaki, who was going to start a 
treatment center out of her credit cards and sheer will, 
and I dove in head first to help. 
     We went from an idea in December of 2002 to a 
renovated building and grounds, learning materials, 
furniture, staff, students and opening the doors of the 
Firefly Autism House in June, 2003.  When there is a 
desperate need and resourceful parents seeking help 

for their children 
RIGHT NOW, 
mountains can be 
moved. 
     I was a founding 
member of the Board 
and served from 2003 
until 2012.  I helped 
with marketing, 
fundraising, board-
building, executive 

director recruiting, etc.  I learned an incredible amount 
and was happy I could get this service out to the 
community.  Firefly has trained many providers who 
have, in turn, taken their knowledge to the local school 
system and across the country.  I know there are other 
’88 parents, like Cuong Do, whose children have 
autism.  Maybe together we can all make a difference 
for our kids and for kids everywhere. 
     Firefly Autism House is celebrating its 12th anniversary 
this summer and is going strong.  And my son will be 17 
in April and is doing great.  I hate to imagine what he 
would be like without all of the intervention he has 
received.  Hopefully through Firefly, many families will 
have the chance to see their children blossom.  To learn 
more, visit http://www.FireflyAutism.org. 

 
SAL TIANO 
A Place of Hope is a group foster care community 
affiliated with our church.  We supported their fundraising 
events, and my wife Kim would always donate toys and 
clothes to the foster children.  In time, I became friends 
with its president, Charles Bender.  In 2009, Charles 
asked if I would consider becoming a 
mentor to one of the boys.  I told him that I 
had four children, 100 clients, and coach 
travel baseball.  I said that as soon as my 
oldest son goes off to college (which was 
2 years away) I would have a bit more time 
to make that commitment.  However, I 
remember not being able to sleep that 
night.  I felt a tremendous sense of guilt 
and realized there are a lot of things I may 
be terrible at, but coaching and relating to 
and dealing with children is my passion.  
The next morning, I called Charles and told 
him I was in.  He described three boys 
(ages 6, 9 and 14) who were in need and 
asked me who I wanted to mentor.  I told him Ito give me 
the neediest boy.  He explained that nobody wanted to 
mentor the 14-year-old because they thought he was too 
old and already “set in his ways.”   
 
The next night I picked Will up and we had an immediate 
connection.  He was born in St Martin on the French side 

and was Haitian.  He had never met his father, but was 
told he had passed away when Will was very young.  His 
mother suffered from mental illness, and his younger 
brother also lived in Place of Hope.  They were homeless 
half his life and lived in various abandoned homes in Lake 

Worth, FL.  They didn’t have electricity or 
running water, and Will didn’t go to 
school in 7th grade and went for only one 
week In 8th grade..  He had more 
important things to worry about, like 
finding food, clothing and shelter for his 
mother and brother.  Eventually, he and 
his brother were picked up by the police 
and brought to Place of Hope.  Within a 
year, his mother lost all parental rights.  
That night, Will asked me if I ever saw the 
movie, The Blind Side.  He said he felt 
bad for Michael Oher because “when I 
was homeless, at least I had my mother 
and brother.  When he was homeless, he 
was all alone.”  I will always remember 

those words because that basically sums up Will’s 
attitude about life.  He has such a big heart and has never 
once felt sorry for himself.  He is one of the most 
optimistic people I have ever met.  
 
For the next 3.5 years, Will lived at Place of Hope.  We 



  www.dartmouth88.org 

wanted him to be with his brother.  But he was our son.  
He spent weekends with us, went on trips with us, and 
we supported him in all his events. Since 
he had missed so much school early on, 
Will was placed in the 2015 graduating 
class of Jupiter Christian School.  He will 
graduate this May, a month before his 20th 
birthday.  While at Jupiter Christian, Will 
has earned 11 varsity letters and All Palm 
Beach County honors in football, wrestling 
and track. 
 
Will really struggled with his schoolwork.  
He had a learning disability that required 
extra time in the classroom, and this initially 
caused low self-esteem.  However, he was 
very diligent in his studies and continued to see a tutor 
throughout the entire school year.  This past winter, he 
made honor roll for the first time in his life.  As a result of 

Will’s hard work and dedication, he just learned he was 
admitted to Southeastern University, a small Christian 

school in Lakeland, FL.  He will play football 
and major in Psychology and Social Works.  
He has dedicated his life to educating himself 
so he can help other children in the foster 
system.   
 
When a foster child turns 18, the state of 
Florida considers them “aged out of the 
system,” and now on their own.  When Will 
turned 18 in 2013, he had just finished his 
sophomore year.  My family had a quick 
meeting and voted unanimously that we would 
invite Will to live with us.  We have not legally 
adopted him since he is already an adult, but 

we consider him our son and he considers us his family.  I 
truly believe he has been every bit as good for my family 
as we have been for him.   

     
 

 
PAM (CRISAFULLI ) HOMMEYER 
Living in San Francisco is one of the great joys of my life. 
When I arrived in 1999, I knew immediately that I was 
home.  However, it’s a city with challenges, from 
staggering wealth inequality to the flight of families from 
the city in search of affordable housing and good public 
education. From the beginning, I wanted to connect and 
give back to the city. Over the past 15 years, that has 
taken the form of serving as a trustee on three 
different school boards (preschool, K-8 and, now, high 
school). I’ve used organizational and leadership skills to 
focus on two areas: helping these boards operate at 
peak performance through careful governance work 
and spearheading annual fundraising campaigns to 
support access to education. The opportunity to develop 
new skills has been invaluable. I never thought I’d enjoy 
asking people for money, but guess what? It's easy to 
ask people to support something you truly believe in! 
 
Another way I’ve connected to the community is with the 
Making it Home organization (A Dartmouth ‘82 
introduced me to the group).  We accept donations of 
furniture and household items to help homeless families 
create a new life.  We partner with Compass Family 
Services, which helps homeless families achieve 
housing stability, family well-being, and self-sufficiency.  
Allison (Fontaine) Engel currently serves on the board of 
Compass. 
 
The Making it Home founders realized two things: 1) 
when families moved from temporary shelters into 
permanent housing, they often arrived with only a black 
garbage bag with their few belongings inside; and 2) 
many SF residents had reasons to get rid of excess 
furniture and household items. They saw the opportunity 
to put these items to good use for Compass clients.  Our 

activities 
range from 
site visits 
with clients 
to assess 
what items 
they 
need…to 
providing 
the 
movers (us!) 
and a truck 
(borrowed!) 
on move-in 

day. (Our overloaded pickup truck often resembles the 
truck from the Beverly Hillbillies.) Our client families 
are struggling to get on their feet—working, going to 
school and caring for their children. It’s not easy under 
the best of circumstances, but a home furnished with 
basic necessities (furniture, bedding, dishes/cookware, 
etc.) helps make that transition more successful. Imagine 
how a kitchen table where the family can gather for a 
meal and a desk where a child can do her homework can 
make all the difference. 
 
All non-profits face challenges. Our biggest one has been 
finding a free place to store our inventory. We’ve 
probably spent as much time moving our inventory from 
one temporary space to another as we have moving our 
clients into homes!  We’ve tried to foster relationships 
with local businesses, but progress is spotty. At this point 
we’re committed to doing the best we can with what we 
have. I love this work because it’s physical, it’s face-to-
face and we can see--in a few short hours--the difference 
we are making in the lives of SF families. 
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LB (Laura Busfield) KREGENOW  
I live in the Pacific Northwest with my husband, David 
Kregenow, and sons Ryan and Noah.  It would be hard to 
avoid community service when raising kids in Seattle – service 
hours are a required part of the school curriculum – but we 
have thoroughly enjoyed the many opportunities for personal 
growth and community involvement these activities provide. 
Over the years, the Kregenow family has volunteered for the 
local PTA (funding for public education is a mess in 
Washington, and this was a fantastic way to build a village that 
has seen the boys through thick and thin), Food Lifeline 
(separating bulk food donations so they can be distributed to 

food banks and soup kitchens), EarthCorps (rehabilitating urban parks), the 
MS Society (fundraising through bike riding), Med25 International (building 
a medical clinic in Mbita, Kenya), and Global Visionaries (promoting youth 
leadership and service here and in Guatemala).   

 
David is on the Board of Med25 and has gone to Kenya to help set up the clinic and provide medical care (he's a 
doctor).  The current plan is to make a family trip to Mbita when Noah graduates -- first a safari, then 
teaching/medical/labor work.  While community service has its own, inherent rewards, it’s always more fun with a 
group of friends, so when Dartmouth announced its Alumni Day of Service, I was thrilled.  I helped organize the 
Seattle activities – a cleanup of Westcrest Park in West Seattle – and look forward to more opportunities to meet the 
needs of our local community with the energy and capabilities of our alumni. 

 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 

An	  Evening	  with	  President	  Hanlon	  
	  

	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  Minneapolis	  
	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  	  May	  12	  

       The Marquette Hotel & Windows on Minnesota  
	  

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

	  

or	  Margie	  Wallace	  Gibson	  at	  mgibson@pds.org	  
	  

MINI REUNIONS  

 

                                    Houston, TX 
Left to right: Bob Lasher, Ju Wotring, Earnest 
Wotring, Anne Chmielewski Kushwaha, Vivek 
Kushwaha, Alisha Risch, Jonathan Risch at a 
mini reunion organized by Earnest and 
Jonathan after President Hanlon’s talk. 

STAY CONNECTED 
 

’88 Facebook page 
’88 Linked in page 

www.dartmouth88.org 
 

David in Kenya 
 

Portland, OR 

Left to right: Brad Grenham, Pamela KIslak, Andy Russell, 
Steve Gutmann, Jeff Albright, Steve Hochman and 
Catherine Craighead Briggs.  
 

Cece Jablow Bloomfield, Elizabeth Pike, Maura O'Neill 
Spangler, Julie Blunden and Julia Fulwyler Brunner at the 
Dartmouth Association of the Rocky Mountains 
 

D
enver, C

O
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What were you doing on the 88th day of the year?  The Class of ’88 Facebook page asked and 
you answered (apparently most of us were either outside, with our 
kids or hugging our pets)! 

 

 
 
 

 
 

 
 
Want to see plenty more photos or share your own? 
JOIN THE Class of ’88’s private FACEBOOK GROUP.  It’s fast, it’s fun and it’s free! 

Derek 
Lelash, 
sporting 
Green! 
 

Paul Mandel 
with the 
Sunday 
crossword 

Susan Marshall Abraham and David 
Abraham with their dogs 

Modesta Levy-Groth hits two 
states in one day, visiting San 
Diego and Las Vegas. 

Peter Rutledge hits the 
slopes at Burke Mountain 

Ed Gray tries out for “Karate Kid 5.” 

Kim 
Mango 
Thompson  
and son at 
his 
hockey 
tourney 

Mary Pavel hangs out with her nieces 

Michelle 
Stowe 
Ong and 
loyal pal 
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JONATHAN FEINSTEIN      
Unlike some amazing 
Dartmouth classmates, my wife, Cheryl, and I do 
not have any singing or acting talent, but somehow our 
older daughter, Hayley, carries a tune well.   When Hayley 
was seven, in a silent auction at a school fundraiser we 
won an 
appointment with 
a child talent 
agency.  The 
agent signed her 
and sent her on 
auditions.  A year 
later our five-
year-old, Tori, 
said “No fair. Me 
too.”  
 
Not having family 
or friends in show 
business, we 
didn’t know what 
to expect.  Within 
a year, Tori 
booked a few 
commercials and 
Hayley booked the roles of Young Fiona, Young Shrek 
and Grumpy in the Broadway National Tour of Shrek the 
Musical.  Cheryl and I were shocked, as it was Hayley’s 
first musical theater audition.  
 
Unfortunately, Hayley had to turn it down because she 
had just started recording a voiceover role for an 
animated Disney show.  She was so upset.  We 
determined if she were to book again, we would make it 
happen.  Six months later the opportunity arose again.  
Cheryl and Hayley were off on the Shrek tour.  Twenty-
four cities in seven months.  Tori and I visited every few 
weeks.  We had a wonderful babysitter who helped 
with Tori while I worked.  A year later, Tori booked the 
role of Cindy Lou Who in the musical, How the Grinch 
Stole Christmas, which played in Boston and Madison 
Square Garden for six weeks.   
 
Auditions can be grueling as there is much preparation 
– learning new songs and dances, memorizing lines.  
Often, you put in much work and end up with nothing.  
Even the most talented kids are rejected most of the 
time.  Beyond talent, it’s about right fit – e.g. who 
looks like the actress cast as the mother or who is 
between 47 and 50 inches.  But you only need one or 
two great experiences to make it worthwhile. 
 
Most recently, Tori booked the role of Matilda in 
Matilda: the Musical on Broadway.  She’s having a blast.  
It’s a rigorous role, but in her September debut, she was 
as relaxed as can be.  I had a grapefruit-sized knot in my 

stomach, but it all went well and we were teary-
eyed as we watched our munchkin get a standing 

ovation. Tori also has voiceover roles in Bubble Guppies, 
Chuggington, and 3rd and Bird.  To this day, I needle 
Tori’s grandpa, who, after the girls (then five and two) did 
a little singing performance for him, said “the big one is 
good, but the little one better find a sport or another day 
job.”  
 
We were proud of Hayley, who was so supportive when 
Tori got Matilda.  Hayley also auditioned for the role, but 
as the only eleven-year-old and tallest kid in the group, it 
wasn’t meant to be.  When the call came that she did not 
get the part, on Halloween night during Hurricane Sandy, 
it felt like two bad storms.  She recently booked a small 
part in a Spielberg movie and has done voiceovers and 
musical readings, including one with Tori, which played at 
the Museum of Jewish Heritage, based on a true story 
about seven Jewish siblings who escaped Poland during 
WWII.  As a sports fan, one of my favorite moments came 
when Hayley sang Michael Jackson’s “I’ll be There” 
during halftime at a Knicks game at Madison Square 
Garden for a sellout crowd.   
 
Our family has been on the brutal and euphoric sides of 
the business.  The stress levels are high when 
coordinating auditions, activities and jobs, and awaiting 
phone calls from the agent.  More often than not, it’s a 
rejection… and it’s all or nothing.  No second place prize.  
Our girls are laid back about the process.  Once an 
audition is done, it’s done.  On to the next activity.  As 
“momager,” Cheryl deals with the agent and casting, 
takes the kids to auditions and makes sure they are 
prepped.  I am very involved on weekends and as night 
chauffeur at the theatre.  Due to the rigors of this world, 
many child actors are home schooled.  However, Cheryl 
and I feel strongly that academics, and brick and mortar 

school are a priority.   We 
also encourage the girls’ 
other interests, which 
include fashion design, 
writing, knitting, sewing, 
art and dancing.   
 
As a sports fanatic, I 
expected to coach little 
league and soccer teams, 
and attend tennis 
tournaments….  But life 
throws curveballs.  So 
instead, I have attended 
baby ballet, dance and 
voice recitals, gymnastics 

meets, kid shows, professional shows, and film sets.  It 
has been a lot of sacrifice, but really worthwhile.  
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JIMMY ROUSSEL  
I am married with 3 kids – wife 
Joy, sons James (18), Sawyer (16) and daughter Margot (13).  Like a 
lot of classmates and their kids, we are going through the college 
selection process with our oldest, which seems to dominate a lot of 
our family focus at the moment.  On the career front, in the post-
Katrina world, New Orleans has a booming entrepreneurial scene, and 
I am heavily involved in creating and sustaining it.  I run a small angel 
fund, called the New Orleans Startup Fund, where we invest in early 
stage companies in the city.  I am also actively involved in a national 
effort to promote and showcase minority entrepreneurs, called 
PowerMoves, where we select the best & brightest young minority 
entrepreneurs from around the country and pair them with investors 
and mentors.  I also act as a guardian angel to 4-5 startups, where I 
take a more active role in the day-to-day operations.  In my spare 
time, I drive teenagers to soccer tournaments and occasionally sneak 
out for a fishing trip or two. 
  
I see David “Swamp” Abramson all of the time.  He is married to 
Kelly with 2 sons, Alex (17) and Eli (15).  David is a plaintiff’s attorney 
here in town focusing on medical malpractice.  His kids play football 

and baseball, so that dominates his free time.  His brother, Neil (’89), lives nearby and represents us as our LA State 
Representative.  We have a surprisingly large and active Dartmouth alumni base here, so we see many alums in our 
daily lives.  Oliver Jenkins lives in Shreveport after retiring from active duty Marine Corps.  Last I heard, he was 
working for an oil and gas firm and was elected to the Shreveport City Council. 
  
One of the great things about New Orleans is the constant influx of visitors.  Tom “Chilly” Chiller was a recent guest 
for a few visits over Christmas and Mardi Gras.  He lives in Atlanta, working in the infectious disease arm of the 
CDC.  Luckily, Chilly managed to avoid being sent abroad for the Ebola outbreak.  Swamp and I had coffee a few 
weeks ago with Dave Duckenfield, who works for the U.S. State Department in their Latin American division.  Duck 
lives in Miami, but commutes to, D.C. for his job.  It is my understanding that he has committed to do that job unti 
lthe end of the Obama administration.  A year ago, we hosted about 25 Dartmouth ‘86s from AXA who were 
celebrating their 50th birthdays by coming to New Orleans for a long weekend of pong and poor decisions.  Since 
we are fast approaching that same day or reckoning, if any classmates want to come down for a celebration, we 
would be happy to play host.  And if any of you are just passing through town for a conference or big event, our 
house is always open.  Even if you just want advice on good restaurants or things to do, give me a call. 
 
 

MORE ’88 NEWS 
 

In February, Shredhood e-magazine featured an article 
about Jeff Albright and the symbiotic relationship 
between his lifelong love for skiing, snowboarding and 
water sports (he’s a competitive windsurfer) and his 
orthopedic practice in Portland, Oregon, where he 
specializes, appropriately enough, in knee and shoulder 
injuries and hip replacements. Read all about him here: 
http://shredhood.org/news/mountain-characters/692-
skier-sailor-boarder-doc 

Bill Gifford was recently interviewed on NPR about his 
new book, Spring Chicken: Live Forever or Die Trying.  
An explanatory excerpt from the book’s website: 
 
“In his funny, self-deprecating voice, veteran reporter Bill 
Gifford takes readers on a fascinating journey through the 
science of aging, from the obvious signs like wrinkles and 
baldness right down into the innermost workings of cells.  
Gifford separates the wheat from the chaff as he exposes 
hoaxes and scams foisted upon an aging society, and 
arms readers with the best possible advice on what to do, 
what not to do, and what life-changing treatments may 
be right around the corner.” 

Jimmy (left) with Tom Chiller at Mardi Gras.  
Let’s not ask what they had to do to get so many 
beads! 

‘88s In the 50 States 
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1st place: Tom Sterling 
“I had no idea what I was doing but looked at 
Kevan Jackson's bracket and picked the exact 
opposite.  He ended up in last place, so maybe I 
should split the prize with him?” 
 
2nd place: Brenda (Lunardini) Andrews 
“I deferred to the expert in my household, my 15-
year-old son, who first identified what he considered 
the two strongest conferences (ACC and Big 10) and 
flowed from there.” 
 
3rd place: Terry Phillis 
“I actually thought I was completing a bracket for the 
hockey tournament. Oh well, thanks for the gift!” 
 
Door prizes: 
Elizabeth Apple Fee and Kathryn Geldens 
 

Thanks to Regina Glocker for making it happen.  
And thanks to those who donated the prizes: 
Pauline Garris Brown, Lindsay Held, Traci 
Byrne Gentry and Catherine Craighead Briggs! 
 

 
 
 
 
 

	  
	  
	  

	  
	  

 
 
 
      
 
 
 
	  

  CONGRATULATIONS! 
      To the winners of our 2nd annual   

      Class of ’88 March Madness Pool! 
 


