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TIM O’HAIR

Believe it or not, our 30th Reunion is not that far away -- just over
a year from now. What’s that you say? Never been to a reunion?
It’s never too late to start. In this and future newsletters, you’ll
meet some classmates who didn’t attend a reunion until our
25th four years ago. These first-timers discovered what so many
of us have since we graduated…that reunions are a great way to
reconnect, relive old memories and create new ones that further
strengthen the bonds we share as a class. Want to learn more?
You’ll just have to show up at the 30th next June!

Pasadena, CA

Greetings from the left coast, where the
sun has resumed its place after a
thankfully rainy winter which brought a
welcome end to an extended drought.
Writing in as I celebrate another 25th
reunion – it has been 25 years since I
moved from NYC to Los Angeles – now it’s
hard to believe that I have lived half my life
here! Pretty much since graduation, I have
worked in the movie business, as an
executive and producer. Dartmouth
enjoys a nice Hollywood contingent,
young and old. For the past several years,
I have been running a company financing
and producing independent (non-studio)
films, such as last year’s A Hologram For
the King, a quirky picture starring Tom
Hanks in a mid-life personal and
professional crisis. This year we are finishing
a European picture set amidst the Irish famine
of the the mid-19th century, and we have some
other interesting historical stuff on the slate.

Here’s a photo of me in Athlone, Ireland –
For what it’s worth, I also have strong opinions on Irish pubs,
especially for music and the quality of their pints! Slainte!

On the personal side, I’ve been married for a decade to Annette (who has hosted an occasional infomercial
in which you might have seen me in the background, if you’re up very late at night flipping channels!), and we
have three great kids (19, 9 and 8). We live in La Canada Flintridge, a suburb more of Pasadena than L.A. – if
you ever fly into LAX, we’re in the foothills of those mountains you see north of downtown. I enjoyed going to
the ’88 mini-reunion out here last year, and it’s always great reconnecting with classmates and other Dartmouth
folks. I’m also happy to report and give a rouse for Andy Wilson, who won a nail biter of a campaign for Pasadena City Council, on which I’m sure he’ll do a standout job.
And in line with the latest movie, as a family we’ve been drawn closer to the “old sod,” and are happy to be
returning to the west of Ireland (Dingle) this summer. I don’t get back east as much as I used to, but if anybody
comes to L.A., feel free to reach out (never been on Facebook, so email is best -- tim.ohair@gmail.com or any
of the other ones you may have) to get some travel tips, say hi, or get together.

www.dartmouth88.org

HEMA KAILASAM
Brookline, MA

I am sure I am not alone in feeling a little unsettled in middle age. I had recently
left a career on Wall Street to return to Boston to be closer to my mom. “How
did I get here?” I found myself often asking, followed by, “What do I do now?”
I think that was the motivation that made me return to Hanover for the 25th
reunion. I thought a walk down memory lane of my early life would remind me
of the curiosity and limitless possibilities I imagined when I was 22. I remember
I used to think anything was possible, that I could do anything that I wanted.
Driving to campus, I was hit with the same anxious feeling that I felt when I
came as a freshman. But it quickly moved to excitement because it was not
too long, as I wandered downtown and through the campus, that I was met
with a lot of warm familiar faces, and a lot of “where have you been?” I felt at
ease immediately, and regretted that I had stayed away from this family and the place that helped me see the
world. As I caught up with each friend and heard their stories, I realized that all of us are on a journey, some
farther on the path than others. It was therapeutic to know that these connections were still alive, even though I
had let them idle for so long. My biggest takeaway from the weekend was that it is never too late to be active in
the Dartmouth community and that there are many ways to stay connected.
There is no doubt that Dartmouth casts a spell on us. It’s a special place. I made some lifelong friends, and had
the opportunity to see the world. These experiences gave me the confidence to strive for more. I underestimated
the influence it has had on my thinking. So, it’s never too late to renew the connection to Dartmouth. See you at
the 30th reunion!
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“I’m a real hungry man, I don’t want
to hear no jive, I need a sub or pizza
if I’m gonna stay alive, I pick up the
phone and dial 643-6135, it’s
Everything But Anchovies.”

For those who have not yet heard, something that won’t be around for our
30th is EBAs. Sadly, it shut its doors on May 15, 2017 for good and served
its last chicken sandwich on a Portuguese muffin. The culprit is most likely
heavy competition from a new Domino’s in West Leb. Classmates
commiserated on the ’88 Facebook page, with the ear-worm strains of
Eddie Gray’s jingle as their last remaining source of comfort...
Jeff Wutzke I delivered fall and winter terms
freshman year... learned to drive stick on their
beat-up Chevettes (and I still prefer stick to
this day!). Fantastic to be able to drive on
campus when first-year students couldn’t
have cars (and I got to go into every fraternity
and secret society!). But my favorite memory
will be when the Dowds sent a large bouquet
to my father’s funeral freshman fall, when I had
only been working there about a month. That
cements them in my eyes forever!
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Sam Telerico I was there for a
late-night cheese-pie & port-muffin
at our 25th. EBAs was 43
Mike Smith’s recent meal
steps from our 8 School
Street door senior year...
Dana, Jeni, Maia, Stacy,
Steve & I surely charted
10,000+ steps alone that
year.

Mary Flounders Green Hello? One
piccolo pizza with olives and onions,
pleeeeheeheeeezz!
Nick Nobili
Homecoming 2016
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Scott Sabol All-you-can-eat pasta nights. orders.
It sadly started a change in my body
shape that continued after graduation.

John Natalie
last summer
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Looking
Forward
TAYLOR THOMAS

It’s never too early to start planning! To help make this the
best reunion yet, complete the survey e-mailed to you by Reunion
Co-Chairs Taylor Thomas and Anne Chmielewski Kushwaha.
Didn’t get the survey? Have other ideas? Want to volunteer?
Drop them a line at
d8830thcochairs@gmail.com

I became more involved in Class of ’88 activities
after our 25th Reunion, and that has led to my role
coordinating the Communications Team, which means that
I do whatever Jere Mancini, Ann Jackman, Bob Striker,
Mary (Flounders) Green and Traci (Byrne) Gentry need to
help them with their work as Correspondent, Newsletter
Editor, Webmaster and Stewards. Recently, I have taken on
the role of Co-Chair of our 30th
Reunion (June 14-17, 2018) along
with Anne Chmielewski Kushwaha.
Class of ’88 volunteering keeps me in
touch with old friends and has let me
meet lots of great ‘88s I hadn’t known
before.

After college, I spent 18 years in
Manhattan, except for a hiatus in
Hanover to be the assistant men’s
squash coach and obtain an MBA
from Tuck (T ’94). My wife, Jen, and I
married in 1998, and we have two children -- Bryan (16) and
Emma (14), as well as a Wheaten Terrier (Katie) and a
Maltipoo (Pippa). I spent my post-Tuck years in NYC
working for a series of investment banks on the equity sales
side. My goal was always to move from sales to investing,
and in order to make that happen I started my own firm,
South Shore Capital Advisors, in 2006. We moved the family
to the Boston area and have been here ever since. Life as a
small business person has its own challenges, but so far the
company has grown every year, and that is very satisfying.
The job security of “being your own boss” is also pretty
awesome! For fun, I like to hang out with my family, cook,
watch movies and play a little golf. I’ve gotten power boat
and pick-up truck ownership out of my system, and I am
thinking about a more environmentally friendly toy in the
future.

’88 Class Project

30th Reunion

ANNE CHMIELEWSKI KUSHWAHA

After Dartmouth, I went straight to medical school at UT San
Antonio, where I met my husband, Vivek. We ended up in L.A.
for residency - him at UCLA for orthopaedics and me at USC
for radiology. We loved our six years there and had our first
child, Blake, 22, a graduate of UCLA and now a first-year
med student at Cornell. Though I swore
I would never move back to Houston, we
did so in 1998 when I was pregnant with
our second, Brooke (19 at Wesleyan). My
father had terminal cancer and was being
treated at MD Anderson. I did my breast
imaging fellowship there, stayed on and had
our third, Matthew (16).
After eight years, I switched to part-time
private breast imaging practice. Two years
ago, I guess I had my mid-life crisis and
quit my job and bought an 1840 fixer-upper
in Martha’s Vineyard and started planning retirement there. My
hobby is design and remodeling. In 25 years of marriage, my
poor family has undergone three re-models and two new home
builds. I blame it on my art history major at Dartmouth. The
mid-life crisis also had me return to MD Anderson. I am the
regional director of seven community breast centers and
currently researching breast pain and high-risk screening
outreach to try to find patients/families that need genetic
counseling or gene testing for the BRCA genes or other genes.
I’m excited to co-chair the 30th with Taylor Thomas and
have more excuses to re-connect with classmates and visit
Hanover.

Giving
Back

In response to your feedback, the Class of ’88 has chosen a new class project…
We will be supporting 10 students via the First Year Student Enrichment Program (FYSEP).
This program aims to empower students who are the first in their family to attend college.
Through an eight-day orientation program and ongoing support throughout their first year,
including mentoring from upper class students, FYSEP students gain the knowledge and skills to
help them thrive academically and make the most of their experiences both inside and outside
of the classroom. In a nod to our 30th reunion year, our goal is to raise $30,000. We have nearly
$27,500 already from class dues and matching gifts, so we are almost at our goal!
To learn more about how you can donate, contact Paula Zagrecki at pzagrecki@gmail.com
For more details about FYSEP, check out http://www.dartmouth.edu/~fysep/

www.dartmouth88.org

Samantha Hankins

In Memoriam
Samantha “Sam,” 50, of Paramus, NJ passed away on Thursday, March 2, 2017
after an eight-year battle with breast cancer. Sam attended Kent Place School
in Summit, NJ from grade school though high school, where she played varsity basketball. After Dartmouth, she received a law degree from Boston College
Law School in 1993. Sam began her legal career an Assistant District Attorney at
the New York County District Attorney’s Office, working in the Trial Division and
Special Prosecutions Bureau from 1993 to 2000. She then worked as a lawyer at
the New York Stock Exchange, J.P. Morgan Chase, Citibank and Deutsche Bank.
Sam was so proud to be a lawyer. At her core, Sam believed in justice, and said
some of her proudest moments were when she would stand up in court and say
“Samantha Hankins for the people.”
Sam’s legal career was also instrumental in her personal life. When she was an
Assistant District Attorney, she met her cherished husband William Burke, who
was a police officer on one of her cases. What a great meet-cute story! Billy was
the love of her life, as were her sons, Wilson and Jackson. She was a devoted
wife and mother to her three men.

Sam was also a cherished friend to so many. In fact, so many people
gathered from across the country for her funeral that the receiving line
was three hours long. Sam was never the one to be found dancing on
the table – she left that for her more gregarious Theta sisters! – but her
quiet strength touched people in such a profound way that her friendships endured over decades and distance.
Tim Ambrose remembers: For those who had the privilege of knowing
Sam and to be granted the gift of her friendship, there was a rare and
special quality of that closeness that made you feel tremendously valued
and loved. She was a very private person – driven, smart, courageous,
strong, warm, tender, tough, kind and beautiful through and through. We
laughed when we were together. A lot. I can hear her laughing – throwing her head back and filling the space with her joy and humor.
Sam and Paula Zagrecki

I remember spending time together in NYC in
2011. As a psychologist, I strive to come up
with pithy and precise comments that reflect
the experience of being human. I was working
on one at the time about optimism and I
started it: “You plan for the best....” Sam
jumped in, saying “and deal with the rest!” Plan
for the best and deal with the rest. Perfect.
That is a motto that she and I shared.

Sam (front row, far right) with her Theta sisters

The love Sam gave me flows through my being
and extends to her family, and all who shared
in that rare gift. I’m grateful for over 30 years
of friendship. I’m grateful for the other close
friends who thought to reach out to let me
know so we could share our love and be
bolstered in our grief through the painful
solidarity of this particularly poignant and
heartbreaking moment. Life is richer for having
known and loved Sam. Heartbroken, I raise my
head to the sky and wrap myself in the warmth
of her embrace and our eternal love.

www.dartmouth88.org

The ‘88s are a strong and cohesive class that care deeply about the College, but even
more so about each other. In that spirit, the Class has created

‘88 Hearts and Hands
to foster a community that supports the health and well-being of our classmates by offering
our emotional and professional support during times of stress, personal loss and life changes.
Led by Steve Cook and Michelle Stowe Ong, the goal is to build a network that can support
every classmate as we get older, in a confidential, safe and respectful way. We want to be the eyes and ears of our
class, to ensure no ‘88 ever feels alone or adrift. The Network members stand ready to lend quiet aid in difficult times.
We hope to connect classmates who may never have met during college years, but who share a common bond. We
will support each other on issues such as health, grief (support), aging or caregiving, adoption and legal challenges.
Let’s continue to be there for each other. There are two ways to get involved with ‘88 Hearts and Hands:
‘88 Caring Network: Support classmates in need, whether through expressions of cheer or
organized local efforts (meals, rides, visits).
‘88 Advice Network: Share professional insights or practical life experiences (“I’ve been there..”) with
		
classmates seeking advice. This is friend-to-friend counsel vs. free professional
Special thanks
services. The advice network list and all referrals are confidential, facilitated by
to Val Robbins		
Steve and Michelle.
Price for designing
a great logo!
If interested, please contact us at heartsandhands@dartmouth88.org

STEVE COOK

I live with my wife and three kids in
Tacoma, WA. As a family physician for
the last 20 years, I have been privileged
to work with people as they have
experienced the joy of their children’s
births and the sadness of illness in
themselves and those they love.

Our 25th reunion surprised me in two
ways. I expected the joy of seeing
old friends, yet it was the conversations
with people I barely knew in college that brought me the strongest
feeling of community. Then when we stood in a circle at the 25th
reunion and remembered classmates who have died, I felt
tremendous support-- but wondered if the people we memorialized
had felt the same support when they needed it.
Our classmates have done amazing things, but fundamentally we
remain simply people. A world where people offer support to each
other, not because they have to but simply because they can, is a
world that I want to believe in and work toward. This for me is where
we get to be a Dartmouth family.

VAL ROBBINS PRICE

MICHELLE STOWE ONG

I am a mother of two girls now in college, married
and living on a lake in North Carolina. I work as a
geriatric physician and sub-specialize in
integrative care, pulling together alternative
medical care with standard western. I sit on ethics
boards for the hospital and care for many aging
parents and
grandparents in
nursing homes
and hospitals.
I was invited to be
on this lovely
committee by a
Dartmouth
classmate. After
our classmate and
close friend, Amy
E. Smith Settle,
died unexpectedly, I felt supported by our class-those that I knew well, and some not so well. I felt
physically and mentally supported, more than I
ever thought possible with the distances between
us all. I know others will face similar issues as we
all age together. Love the idea!

I live in Central Mass with my husband
and two daughters, the oldest now in
college. I had been working as a Nephrologist,
caring for critically ill patients as well as chronic dialysis patients, but I recently stepped away
from medicine to pursue other interests. These have included coaching a swim team,
costuming school plays, and substitute teaching high school science classes...and making
logos, apparently.
I was excited to join this new ‘88 initiative because, like most of us, I have had friends
struggle through challenges ranging from divorce and career changes to illness and death.
I appreciate how important a network of friends can be during these times. We have such a
uniquely spirited and loving class with the capacity to spread amazing support to each other,
so count me in!

www.dartmouth88.org

MINI- and MICRO REUNIONS

Southern California
May, 2017

Jen Cramer and Paula Zagrecki have a long-lost reunion!
HOW IT HAPPENED: When the Thetas were gathered
for Sam Hankins’s funeral, they talked about sisters who
they didn’t have contact info for, and Jen’s name came
up. Someone found her on LinkedIn and Paula Zagrecki
messaged her that night. Jen didn’t know that the Thetas
or the Class of ‘88 were looking for her! She had lost
contact with most people and isn’t on Facebook, so she
hadn’t reconnected.

Menlo Park, CA
April, 2017

Wine tasting event on a beautiful spring evening.

L to R: Neil Friedman, Elizabeth Apple Fee, Julia Bradley, some
random ‘88 who doesn’t participate much in class activities (Catherine
Craighead Briggs), and Kate Phillips

Jen lives about 90 minutes south of Paula, so they
decided to get together for a fun day of lunch, shopping
and catching up on the past 30 years. Jen promises to
join us for the 30th reunion!

And the Oscar goes to...

ROSEMARY GOULD
Charlottesville, VA

I’m honored to be able to write that I’ve been
hired to be Virginia Organizing’s Communications Director. I’ll be writing their monthly
newsletter and other publications. I have
admired the work of this nonprofit for as long
as they’ve been around (since 1995), and I’m
deeply grateful to have this opportunity to
work for social justice with such an effective
group. They walk the walk by empowering
people to become leaders and make change
in their communities themselves.

More
‘88
News

ANDY WILSON
Pasadena, CA

Congratulations to Andy, who won a tight race for a
seat on the City Council in Pasadena. For his next
four-year term, Andy plans to focus on issues of
urban planning and development.

Dave McConnell and Ann
Jackman. Wait a minute...I’m sorry,
there’s been a mistake. There’s
been a mistake. Mike Acker. You
won the Oscar pool. They read the
wrong name.

Mike Acker is the winner!
Although he dashed my long-held
dream of winning the class Oscar pool,
I nevertheless congratulate Mike on his
surprise win, with picks that he sent in just
under the wire. Enjoy the Co-Op gift
certificate, Mike!

MARCH MADNESS 2017
Congratulations to Holly Vinchesi Cox for
not only winning the pool, but also amazingly
picking 48 out of the 63 winners!
What a challenging year for the brackets,
with lots of evenly matched teams competing. I was done
early once my hometown team of Villanova got knocked
out in an upset.
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‘88s
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Keep sending in your photos and stories
of your 50th birthday celebrations. I know
there are some young’uns still among
us who are just reaching this milestone.
Wecome to the stage of life I like to call,
“what the heck is that weird pain?”

Marfa, Texas
2016

Front row: Tom Ward, Walt
Burkley, Mary (Flounders)
Green, Caroline Marshall,
Reghan Foster, Rachel Dratch,
Kirsten Gillibrand, Gail (Griffin)
Carter
Back row: Bob Lasher, Albert
Diaz, Chris Kelly, Candace Locklear ‘89
Missing from photo: Elizabeth
(Keenan) Thompson, Chris
Thompson ‘87, Leslie Timothy
‘89, Deli (Beardsley) Haynes ‘89

BOB LASHER

My 50th was an art pilgrimage of sorts. Marfa is a remote West Texas town, mostly the province of
cattle ranchers and oil rigs. (The movie Giant was filmed there, and from that you can infer the vibe.)
Starting in the early 1970s, when the sculptor Donald Judd made Marfa his home, it’s become an
important place for art installations by Judd and his contemporaries (Dan Flavin, John Chamberlain) as
well as new site-responsive installations by artists like Robert Irwin. The weekend began like that old
‘70s movie, Gumball Rally, with groups of people embarking from L.A,, New York, Washington, and San
Francisco. We toured the art by day and Texas bbq, mariachis, some good mezcal, and the star-laden
big Texas sky at night. Only Dartmouth friends would rally like that -- so grateful for them! Even when
most accommodations were RVs and teepees!

ROSALIND BARNES

Oh, the fun of celebrating 50 all year long! I decided to host a
dinner party when I turned 50 in March -- I invited 50 of my closest
family and friends. That was a blast. Then, throughout the year, I
went to a number of celebrations for friends who turned 50 in 2016.
Each party was unique yet memorable.
Yet, I was actually leery of going to the Dartmouth ‘88 birthday
bash, because I was feeling a little ‘blue’ and not so ‘green’ after
the presidential elections. So I wasn’t so sure how the night would
go, considering I hadn’t spoken to anyone to find out ‘who’ would be there. To my
surprise, I thoroughly enjoyed myself. I met a number of wonderful classmates and
their families -- I actually left there feeling much better about everything.
One thing I can say.... none of us look like we had turned 50. So is 50 the new 30?
Everyone looked like youngsters -- it must be the “hill winds in our veins...”!
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Dartmouth Alumni Events
Dartmouth Club of the Piedmont Annual Dinner
Raleigh, NC
June 2
Full Moon Cruise on the Connecticut River
South Hadley, MA
June 6
Dartmouth Club of Suburban NJ Annual Picnic
Basking Ridge, NJ
June 25
For more info, go to

http://alumni.dartmouth.edu/engage/calendar

And don’t forget...HOMECOMING!
October 6-7

SAVE THE DATE
Class of ‘88
30th Reunion
June 14-17, 2018
Interested in helping out, contact Taylor Thomas
or Anne Chmielewski Kushwaha at

d8830thcochairs@gmail.com

This newsletter also available on our class
Website: www.dartmouth88.org
(with clickable links!)

SEND NEWS TO
Ann Jackman at:

newslettereditor@dartmouth88.org

