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The Westonian, a magazine 
for alums, parents, and 
friends, is published by 
Westtown School. Its 
mission is to capture the 
life of the school, to 
celebrate the impact that 
our students, faculty, and 
alums have on our world, 
and to serve as a forum for 
connection, exploration, 
and conversation. We 
publish two issues a year.

We welcome letters to the editor.  
You may send them to our home address  
or to westonian@westtown.edu.
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MESSAGE FROM HEAD OF SCHOOL  
CHRIS BENBOW ’90

Throughout this past year, I have watched–with 
joy and gratitude–many Westonians begin to 
rediscover the personal and spiritual connections 
that are the heart of our shared experience: 
students learning to engage deeply in community 
with their peers, alums reuniting with classmates 
after far too long, friends joining to offer love and 
support during times of loss and heartache, and 
children of alums coming to discover the magic 
of their own Westtown, importantly similar 
and different than that of their parents before 
them. After the many months of distance that 

characterized much of our pandemic experience, witnessing 
these moments of deep reconnection has been profoundly 
moving, and I have been frequently reminded of Walt Whitman’s 
“A Noiseless Patient Spider,” a poem with which I engaged as 
both a student and teacher at Westtown.

A noiseless patient spider,
I mark’d where on a little promontory it stood isolated,
Mark’d how to explore the vacant vast surrounding,
It launched forth filament, filament, filament, out of itself,
Ever unreeling them, ever tirelessly speeding them.

And you O my soul where you stand,
Surrounded, detached, in measureless oceans of space
Ceaselessly musing, venturing, throwing, seeking the spheres to 

connect them,
Till the bridge you will need be form’d, till the ductile anchor hold,
Till the gossamer thread you fling catch somewhere, O my soul.

Like those sought by Whitman’s spider–and soul–these recent 
connections of ours take patience and effort, but when those 
ductile anchors hold, when the bridges we need are formed, 
there is nothing more essential to our growth and experience 
both individually and as a community. I hope this issue of The 
Westonian offers you a glimpse of some of these moments from 
the past months. As you consider them, know that we will never 
cease our “musing, venturing, throwing, and seeking” here 
on campus and throughout our wider community. Some of 
our threads will catch and some won’t, but every day will find 
us continuing to build our shared Westtown experience one 
gossamer thread at a time.  

Reconnection

Congratulations 
Class of 2029!

FIFTH &  
EIGHTH GRADE  

MOVING UP
On Wednesday, June 8, 2022, 
eighth grade families 
gathered in the theater for 
the Eighth Grade Closing 
Ceremony. Each student was 
presented with a certificate 
and a “SPARK jar.” SPARK, 
an acronym for Spirit, 
Participation, Academic 
Excellence, Respect, and 
Kindness, are important 
community values. Each jar 
was filled with slips of paper 
with messages from faculty, 
family members, and friends 
honoring their unique gifts. 
As the students were 
presented with their 
certificates and SPARK Jars, 
recordings of each students’ 
reflection on their time in 
Middle School were shared.  

On Thursday, June 9, 
2022, families and Lower 
School students and faculty 
gathered in the Meeting 
House for the Fifth Grade 
Closing Meeting for 
Worship—the Meeting to 
celebrate their graduation 
from Lower School. From the 
facing benches, each fifth 
grader stood and spoke 
about their time in Lower 
School, as is tradition, and 
families and teachers spoke 
out of the shared silence in 
the worship time that 
followed. 

Congratulations to our 
fifth and eighth graders as 
they move up and on in their 
academic journeys! 
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The third grade was studying the 
geography of Europe when the 
Russian invasion of Ukraine began 
in late February. The day after the 
invasion, students approached 
Teachers Vicki Shelter and Kristin 
Hayman and told them they 
wanted to find a way to help the 
people in Ukraine — and so began 
discussion of a fundraiser. But 
first, the teachers and students 
educated themselves. The students 
read articles about the situation on 
Newsela, a news website for young 
students, and discussed what they 
were learning. 

During this learning phase, third 
grader Madison Long received a 
letter from her great aunt who lives 
in Kraków, Poland. She described 
the influx of refugees and how 
the Polish people were helping 
the Ukrainian people. This letter 

— described as “poetic” by the 
teachers — further motivated the 
students. They decided to make 
and sell buttons to raise funds for 
Ukraine, and formed committees 
to concentrate on specific aspects 
of the project:  letter writing to 
administrators to ask permission 
to undertake the project and to 
update them on their progress; 
button design and crafting; adver-
tising; research and goal setting to 
set fundraising goals, and explore 
organizations to which they could 
send the money; and, presentation 
— a committee that created a pre-
sentation for the Lower School to 
describe what and why they were 
launching this service project. 

After obtaining permission to 
move the project forward, the 
Design Committee presented their 
designs,  third graders selected a 
few designs to focus on, and button 
making began. The Advertising 
Committee began to make posters 
to place around Westtown’s cam-
pus. The Presentation Committee 
made announcements at Lower 

School Gathering. The Research 
and Goal-Setting Committee 
determined that Save the Children 
would be the recipient of their 
fundraising efforts. They set a goal 
of $2,500. 

The Writing Committee got 
busy and secured permission to 
have a table at Spring Fest; they 
also wrote to parents asking them 
to help make baked goods. Head 
of School Chris Benbow came 
to third grade to share his sup-
port for the project. Finally, the 
day arrived. The students sold 
buttons, baked goods, lemonade, 
and jewelry that they had made in 
Metalsmithing, an afternoon club 
taught by Martin Moon ’09. It was 
a busy and successful day. 

The fundraiser was highly suc-
cessful as well, with third graders 
making nearly $2,300.  The Long 
family decided that they wanted 
to buy the remaining buttons and 
send them to Poland to give to the 
Ukrainian children now living 
there. The students were very ex-
cited to have their buttons sent to 
Poland and the family’s contribu-
tion helped them reach their goal. 
Teachers Shelter and Hayman 
recently received word that the 
buttons have arrived in Poland. 
The class also received  matching 
donations from GlaxoSmithKline, 
so, in the end, they collected 
$4,500 for Save the Children. Well 
done, third grade! 

THIRD GRADE UKRAINE PROJECT  

Inspired to Act

Third graders 
sport the buttons 
from their 
fundraising 
project
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NATIONAL MERIT SCHOLARSHIP
Jake Richards ’22 is the recipient of a $2,500 
National Merit Scholarship (NMS)! The National 
Merit Scholarship Corporation (NMSC®) 
announced this year’s National Merit $2,500 
Scholarship winners in May, stating, “The 2,500 
Merit Scholar designees were chosen from a talent 
pool of more than 15,000 outstanding Finalists 
in the 2022 National Merit Scholarship Program. 
National Merit $2,500 Scholarship winners are 
the Finalists in each state judged to 
have the strongest combination of 
accomplishments, skills, and potential 
for success in rigorous college stud-
ies. These Scholars were selected by 
a committee of college admissions 
officers and high school counselors, 
who appraised a substantial amount 
of information submitted by both the Finalists 
and their high schools: the academic record, 
including difficulty level of subjects studied and 
grades earned; scores from the Preliminary SAT/
National Merit Scholarship Qualifying Test (PSAT/
NMSQT®); contributions and leadership in school 
and community activities; an essay written by the 
Finalist; and a recommendation written by a high 
school official.” 

GREEN COALITION CLOTHING SWAP 
Green Coalition, Westtown’s student-led environ-
mental club, hosted its first-ever Clothing Swap 
on Friday, February 4. Three months beforehand, 
cardboard bins were placed around campus. 
Students spent those months cleaning out 
closets and donating clothing that they 
weren’t wearing as often or liked any-
more. All of the clothes were clean and 
in good condition. Almost every bin 
was full after a few months, and mem-
bers of Green Coalition folded and orga-
nized the clothing onto racks and couches 
to display to the students. When the doors opened 
up, everyone came into the South Room and was 
able to take anything that they were interested in. 
It was a huge success and nearly all of the cloth-
ing got a new home. The remainder of the cloth-
ing was placed into the Helpsy Bins on campus 
which properly recycle clothing and ensure that it 
does not end up in a landfill. Green Coalition will 
continue to host similar events since this one was 
so successful. 

World Languages Week 
The World Languages Department, chaired by Bei Zhang, created a series of 
activities and events to promote language learning and immersion during 
the first-annual World Languages Week celebration at Westtown. Activities 
included Collection sharing, a pep rally, a special assembly, a club period with 
language and cultural activities and displays, guided discussions with faculty, 
and the Language Olympics. Zhang says, “Some of our goals included promot-
ing language acquisition, building cultural competency, providing students a 
platform to celebrate their success in their language education, and helping 
students envision their future career paths where they can apply their lan-
guage skills and cultural knowledge.” For the special assembly, Westtown wel-
comed Eliza F. Al-Laham ’86. Al-Laham, who speaks Spanish, Arabic, Chinese, 
and French, Zoomed from her residence in Mexico to share about her career 
in which fluency in several languages is necessary. She is currently Consul 
General to Guadalajara, and throughout her career has held a variety of State 
Department posts around the globe, including Israel, Jordan, and China. Her 
fascinating presentation concluded with a Q and A session with students. 

Though World Languages Week was planned by language teachers,  it 
was an all-hands-on-deck undertaking, as all Upper School faculty took part 
in facilitating events. This week-long celebration was also a unique way to 
assess and build language acquisition. Students made posters and cheered 
on their teammates in the languages they are studying, they created language 
and cultural activities, and teachers created special World Languages Week 
assignments for students. Finally, the week concluded with the Language 
Olympics, a field day competition between the four languages: Chinese, 
French, Latin, and Spanish. There were many event stations, among them a 
faculty relay race, tug of peace, volleyball, tic-tac-toe relay, rock-paper-scissors 
race, and more. Students reveled in the friendly, sometimes rowdy competition, 
and in the fun and unique ways to employ the languages they are learning. 
Many hats off to Zhang, the World Languages teachers, and the Upper School 
faculty for this exciting series! 

The Language Olympics
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GROWING  
GREENER 
SUMMIT
Westtown was well represented 
at the Growing Greener Summit 
for teachers and administrators 
on Earth Day at Tower Hill School. 
Organized by ADVIS, PAISBOA, and 
PAIS, the Growing Greener Summit 
had over 180 participants.

Westtown science teacher Dana 
Jensen and Mary Ann Boyer of 
Boyer Sudduth Environmental 
Consultants presented “A Carbon 
Footprint Challenge©: A Real-
World, Solutions-Based Climate 
Change Project” and Westtown’s 
Case Study. Boyer provided an 
overview of the program and 
background information. Jensen 
shared examples of student 
work; students collected campus 
greenhouse gas emissions, 
identified solutions, and curated a 
plan to reduce emissions.

Isabel Yuste ’22 gave a 
presentation about her 
“Sustainability Deep Dive 
Certification and Green Coalition 
Project.” Green Coalition, a 
student-run environmental club, 
connects students with the natural 
world and exposes them to climate 
justice efforts.

Westtown’s Director of Outdoor 
Education, Chris Henwood-Costa, 
presented “Connecting Students 
with the Natural World – Critical 
Step Toward Sustainability” 
where she focused on outdoor 
experiential and sensory activities, 
group discussion, and individual 
reflection. Henwood-Costa sees 
place-based nature connection 
work as a critical step toward 
sustainability.  

MLK DAY &  
Black History 
Month 

Lower and Middle School students were immersed in the study of the life and legacy of 
Dr. Martin Luther King Jr. through art, literature, and music. They gathered to honor 
Dr. King with poetry, special readings, and song in a special combined assembly for the 
two divisions. It was a powerful and moving tribute. “This student work demonstrates 
the culmination of our focus on the pursuit of justice, through non-violence and passive 
resistance, and also highlights the strength, advocacy, and intellect Black people con-
sistently displayed during this period. Dr. King’s legacy is palpable and lives within the 
Westtown Lower School community even today,” writes Kelly Yiadom, Lower and Middle 
School Equity and Inclusion Coordinator. There were a variety of Black History Month 
activities in all divisions, and in the Upper School, the month concluded with a wonder-
ful Community Dinner organized by the Students of Color Association (SOCA).

AAPI Heritage Month
In honor of Asian American Pacific Islander Month (AAPI), parent Imelga Cipollone lifted 
up her Indonesian culture along with Asian experiences, culture, and history to each grade 
in the Lower School throughout the week of May 2.  May is AAPI month and it began in 
1977 as a ten-day celebration of Asian Pacific American contributions to this country.  The 
month of May was chosen to commemorate the immigration of the first Japanese to the 

United States on May 7, 1843, and to mark the anniversary of 
the completion of the transcontinental railroad on May 10, 1869. 
Lower School students learned about the vast nature of the 
continent of Asia, including the varying cultures, traditions, and 
geography.  They also learned about signs of respect such as 
taking off shoes in someone’s home or greeting an elder using 
Mr. or Mrs. Students engaged in a traditional Indonesian stamp-
ing process called Batik. To enrich this experience further, music 
teacher Megan Woodring instructed students on how to use an 
Indonesian instrument called the angklung (ahng-kloong). The 
angklung is a musical instrument made of a varying number 
of bamboo tubes attached to a bamboo frame. The tubes are 

carved to have a resonant pitch when struck and are tuned to octaves, similar to Western 
handbells.  Kelly Yiadom, Lower and Middle School Equity and Inclusion Coordinator 
shares, “As we lift up AAPI month, we are also reminded to continue the journey of learn-
ing about Asian culture all throughout the year.” Middle and Upper School students also 
recognized AAPI month in various ways and the Upper School Asian Students Association 
(ASA) hosted a special assembly. Their presentation explored the history of anti-Asian 
legislation in the United States, recognized and mourned the victims of hate crimes this 
year, considered harmful myths and stereotypes, and concluded by celebrating notable 
members of the AAPI community. 
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This year’s African Dance performance 
by third graders was a very special one, as 
it marked the 20th anniversary of African 
Dance and the special partnership 
with Jeannine Osayande and the Dunya 
Performing Arts Company. This beloved 
tradition began twenty years ago this past 
March, when third grade teachers Vicki 
Shelter and (at the time) Marc Dear began 
collaborating with Shelter’s friend and 
neighbor, Osayande, to teach third grad-
ers about the movements and storytelling 
of African dances and Capoeira, and their 
origins, symbolism, and impact.

The African Dance performance is a 
culmination of an extensive unit of study 
on the continent of Africa and its coun-
tries, cultures, and arts and a six-week 
residency of Osayande and the Dunya 
Performing Arts Company (DunyaPAC) 
during which they teach students West 
African dances and Capoeira. Osayande, 
Dunya PAC, and the drummers are pro-
fessional performers whose mission is to 
teach children about African culture and 
its diaspora. 

Current third grade teachers Vicki 
Shelter and Kristin Hayman say that 
they ask students to explore the essential 
question: What are Africa’s gifts to the 
world? Students work together to study 
different regions of Africa learning about 
commodities, tourism, populations, and, 
importantly, they learn that the continent 
is made up of 54 countries with distinct 
cultures and languages. Shelter says that 
is one way they are trying to break stereo-
types about Africa. Students also work 
together to create a topographic map of 
the continent. In art classes, they learn 
batik and make their costumes for the 
performance. This year, in honor of the 
20th anniversary, students made com-
memorative costumes with art teacher 
Kelly Nicholson, dying fabric indigo. 

For this year’s anniversary perfor-
mance, Shelter and Hayman invited 
alums of the African Dance to share 
their memories. Folasade Beckett ’27 and 
Kayla Shaffer ’17 took the stage to recount 
their fond memories. As it happened, 
Beckett’s sister and Shaffer’s cousin were 
both performing that day! More com-
munity connections were celebrated on 
the stage as well. Kelly Yiadom, Lower 
and Middle School Equity and Inclusion 
Coordinator, and Marissa Colston, Equity 
and Inclusion Specialist, were class-
mates of DunyaPAC drummer Alex Shaw 
at Swarthmore. Yiadom, Colston, and 
Osayande performed a beautiful dance 
at this year’s performance, to honor that 
connection. Finally, the Capoeira demon-
stration was enhanced by third graders 
Morayo Beckett, Nico Ubiera, and Nico’s 
father, Antonio Ubiera, who are Capoeira 
practitioners as well. 

The anniversary was marked by 
a formal citation from the state of 

Pennsylvania, and a certificate was 
presented to Westtown School and 
DunyaPAC. The citation reads, in part, 
“Now, therefore, the Commonwealth of 
Pennsylvania House of Representatives 
congratulates Westtown School and 
Jeannine Osayande & Dunya Performing 
Arts Company on their 20th anniversary 
of the program.” 

Osayande reflected, “It has been an 
honor to be here as part of the Dunya 
Performing Arts Company over the last 
20 years. So much life has been lived and 
grounding it in the practice of the African 
Diaspora drum and dance with the third 
grade has been an incredible journey.”  

We offer our thanks and gratitude to 
teachers Vicki Shelter, Marc Dear, Kristin 
Hayman, and to Jeannine Osayande, 
Daryl Kwasi Burgee, Alex Shaw, and 
all the talented performers of Dunya 
Performing Arts Company who have been 
bringing this rite of passage to the third 
grade over the last two decades! 

THIRD GRADE 

20th Anniversary of African Dance
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QUICK NOTES

LUNAR NEW YEAR AND 
LANTERN FESTIVAL 
Students who take Mandarin 
Chinese in Middle School 
and Upper School celebrated 
Lunar New Year and the 
Lantern Festival [2] with a 
series of special activities. 
Lunar New Year activities 
included making dumplings 
from scratch, writing tradi-
tional calligraphy on the lucky 
red new year paper, and mak-
ing paper tigers to welcome 
the Year of the Tiger. Upper 
School students celebrated 
the Lunar New Year with a 
festive Community Dinner. 
The delicious menu, created 
and prepared by students who 
celebrate the Lunar New Year 
and our kitchen team, included 
Vinegar-Pepper Shredded 
Potatoes, Tomato Egg Drop 
Soup, Beef Bulgogi Hanoi 
Spring Rolls, Chicken Satay, 
and Mochi Ice Cream!  

CHINESE NATIONAL 
HONOR SOCIETY 
INDUCTEES 
On May 26, we hosted the 
Third Annual Westtown School 
Chapter of the National 
Chinese Honor Society induc-
tion ceremony and reception 
[3]. The National Chinese 
Honor Society was estab-
lished in November 1993 with 
the objective to acknowledge 

the superior achievement of 
secondary school students 
studying Chinese as a second 
language. It not only recog-
nizes high scholastic achieve-
ment, but also good character, 
leadership, and service. The 
Society’s goal is to promote 
enthusiasm for Chinese 
language and culture learn-
ing, commitment to advanced 
study, and greater cross-cul-
tural understanding.

THINK, CARE, ACT FAIR
The Think, Care, Act Fair [4] is 
the culmination of a multi-
stage project that begins in 
advisories, where students 
identify their strengths, affin-
ities, interests, and talents. 
They then focus on what they 
care about in the community 
and the world around us. In the 
third step, they try to con-
nect the first two pieces into 
a service project that helps 
others by putting passions 
and skills to good use. The 
final step is to present to their 
families, teachers, and 6th and 
8th grade peers. At the end of 
the year, 7th grade filled the 
Uptown Lounge with trifolds 
and shared their experiences.

BROKEN RECORD 
Congratulations are in order 
for Will Nagy ’22 [5] who 
broke the school record in the 
1600 meter run this spring. His 
time was 4:21.48 besting the 
old record of 4:23.66 set 33 
years ago! 

METAL MOOSE 
Congratulations to The Metal 
Moose robotics team [6] who 
made it all the way to the 
semifinals before losing to the 
eventual championship alli-
ance in the FIRST Mid-Atlantic 
Hatboro-Horsham District 
Event competition! Their 
performance assured them 
a spot in the regional cham-
pionship at Lehigh, and they 
were awarded the Creativity 
in Engineering award for their 
360 degree vision targeting 
shooting turret! At the regional 
competition, they qualified 
for the world championship 
in Houston, where they were 
one of 400 teams out of nearly 
9,000 registered with the FRC 
program. The Metal Moose — 
essentially a rookie team this 
year — has had a very impres-
sive season! 

PMEA DISTRICT HONORS
Our Upper School musicians 
were busy this spring!  The 
following students have been 
standouts at a number of festi-
vals: Natalia Swaitek ’24 
and Milo Salvucci ’23 were 
selected for the District 
Orchestra Festival. Natalia 
Swaitek, Milo Salvucci, Ella 
Cook ’24, and Melanie  
Flynn ’23 were selected for the 
District Band Festival. Jake 
Richards ’22 was selected for 

the All National Concert Band 
Festival as one of the top clari-
netists in the country! Otto  
Hillegas ’24 auditioned  
and was accepted to the  
Drum Corps International 
Marching Band for the Spring/
Summer 2022 season. Both 
Natalia and Milo also audi-
tioned and were accepted to 
both Region Orchestra and 
Region Band Festivals and are 
currently preparing for their  
All State auditions! 

WCU INTEGRATION BEE 
Hats off to the Calculus 2  
students [7] who competed  
at the West Chester University 
Integration Bee! Alena  
Zhang ’24, Eric Ochis ’23, 
Ellen Jang ’23, Milo  
Salvucci ’23, Christina  
Wilson ’22, and Noah  
Fisher ’23 represented 
Westtown School well in the 
high school division. Sweeping 
the top three places were  
Ochis in first place, Salvucci in 
second, and Wilson took third. 

NATIONAL LATIN  
EXAM HONOREES
Westtown’s Latin students 
participated in the National 
Latin Exam, and we celebrate 
those with special recognitions!  
Beginning Latin exam:  
Nat Schroeder ’25–gold  
medal, summa cum laude; 
William Bradley ’25–silver 
medal, maxima cum laude. 
Intermediate Latin exam: 
Peishan Huang ’24– 
magna cum laude. Advanced 
reading comprehension  
exam: Jake Richards ’22–
magna cum laude. 

MIDDLE SCHOOL PLAY 
Let’s give a big round of applause for the performers, the  
behind-the-scenes students, and Teacher Alex Ates, Director of 
Theater Arts, who put on the Middle School musical, Ellsworth!! 
[1] About 60 student actors and designers presented this world- 
premiere musical by James Bartelle and Ayla Miller about a 
brilliant economics professor (who happens to be a dog) and 
celebrating what makes you unique. Great job, Middle Schoolers!
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Learn more  
about the Arts at  
www.westtown.edu/arts

The Arts 
Gallery
Visual and performing arts are essential 
experiences for all our students. With the guidance 
of professionals in their fields, students’ artistic 
expression, the discovery of their creative voices, 
and skill building is cultivated and celebrated.
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See more sports  
updates online at  

www.westtown.edu/athletics

Fields & Courts
For the first time in Westtown School’s history, both 
the girls and boys basketball teams won both the 
Friends Schools League Championships and the 
PAISAA State Championships (photos indicated 
with *)! Congratulations to all our student athletes 
and their achievements this year! GO ’TOWN!

*

*
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Past is  
Prologue

ARCHIVAL PHOTO COURTESY OF MARY BROOKS, WESTTOWN SCHOOL ARCHIVES, 2022 PHOTO BY ED CUNICELLI

1956
Teacher Albert L. Baily introduced his 
Botany classes to maple sugaring within 
the first year or two of his arrival at 
Westtown in the fall of 1921. Trees were 
tapped, a fire pit over which to boil sap 
was built behind the Meeting House, and 
students experienced the entire process 
of sap to syrup, as this 1956 group did. 
Later a project of Teacher Jan Long’s 
Biology classes under the direction of 
student Sapheads, maple sugaring as an 
annual event eventually ceased for a time.  
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2022 Today the sugaring process is stewarded by Upper School Outdoor 
Leadership students and students in the Lower School’s Farm and 
Forest classes under the direction of Chris Costa, Director of Outdoor 
Leadership, Tim Mountz, Sustainable Agriculture Teacher, and Bruce 
Harrison ’81, who revived the tradition in the late 90s and has been 
participating in the process with current students each year since. 
Pictured here are first graders checking the sap collection from the 
“Grandmother Maple.” 
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Descend the staircase from the center of Main Hall and 
you will find the Esther Duke Archives nestled beneath the 
library. The simplicity of this space, the cool air, and the quiet 
calm all belie the treasures and complex history within it.  
The steward of these artifacts and documents is not unlike 
this space, for beneath her quiet and calm demeanor is a 
passionate, meticulous caretaker whose mind is replete with 
facts. Mary Brooks, who has retired after 27 years, was the 
quintessential archivist — a scholar and historian devoted 
to collecting, preserving, and sharing the precious resources 
that tell the story of Westtown School. Although the school 
has always collected its history, Brooks was Westtown’s first 
professional archivist. 

After many years working at large history centers, Brooks 
arrived at Westtown excited to apply her skills in a new way. 
She revolutionized how the Archives is used, making it acces-
sible to multiple audiences. She was the first to integrate the 
Archives into the curriculum by collaborating with teachers 
and connecting students to primary source materials, which 
is unusual in secondary schools. “I felt very strongly that 
the Archives should serve the students,” she says. In 1997— 
thanks to the support of Esther Duke ’38 — the Archives 
moved to its current location which offered more space for 
students to learn and conduct research. The Archives also 
became part of the library system signifying its important 
role in supporting information literacy.

“I was lucky to collaborate with Mary when my ninth grade 
English class was learning about the internment of Japanese 
Americans,” says teacher Angie Cook. “She brought letters 
and yearbooks so my students could get to know the connec-
tion that Westtown had to students who were held in these 
concentration camps during WWII. My sixth graders also 
got to learn from Mary during our Native American unit. 
She helped us find maps and gave us a tour of campus to 
learn more about the history of the Lenape on [this] land.” 
Brooks notes that using the Archives for projects like these 
is “a good way to take a topic in history and make it local.” 
She adds, “We’ve also had students in science classes who 
are researching campus plants or birds come and look at the 
historic material that show bird counts and plant locations. 

The Archives touches all disciplines.” She also believes it’s 
important for students to “get a little outside themselves” 
by exploring the history of the school and experiences of 
students in the past. “They might discover that, in some ways, 
things haven’t changed. What is appropriate clothing has 
been discussed since the school opened in 1799!” 

Showcasing the Archives outside of the school community 
was a passion of Brooks as well. One could often find her giving 
tours, or telling the story of N.C. Wyeth’s The Giant in the Din-
ing Room, or meeting with groups about the impressive sam-
pler collection. Victoria Jones, Director of Library Services, 
shares, “Mary received numerous grants for the Archives, 
lectured about Westtown at places such as the Chester County 
Art Association and Chester County Historical Society, took 
part in events at the Free Library of Philadelphia, and hosted 
sampler guilds from around the country.” In fact, she wrote 
a book entitled, Threads of Useful Learning: Westtown School 
Samplers. “This magnificent book…stands tall beside the other 
histories of Westtown School,” says Kevin Gallagher, former 
Archives Assistant. Threads is part of both the Smithsonian 
and the Metropolitan Museum of Art library collections. 

Brooks’ colleagues attest to her skills. Chrissie Clement, 
Brooks’ successor, says, “Her knowledge of the collection is 
impressive. When students would pop into the Archives with 
questions, I was always amazed at how she could answer most 
off the top of her head!” Jones reflects, “I consider myself 
remarkably lucky to have worked with Mary. She is kind, 
thoughtful, and a consummate professional.”

Brooks is clear about the role of the Archives.“They are 
here to be used, to enrich the curriculum, and to enrich our 
understanding of our own community. People can find some-
thing fun or nostalgic about the past – and we certainly share 
those parts of Westtown because it’s good to enjoy the history 
of the institution. But the real value in an archives is the 
serious business of maintaining the school’s vital records and 
information about the people, policies, and programs in order 
to tell the fullest version of the school’s past.” Mary Brooks’ 
elevation of the Archives in school life and her devotion to 
shepherding Westtown’s history with care have left a lasting 
impact. She is, herself, a crucial part of Westtown’s history.  

Mary Brooks  

The Rest is History 
STORY BY LYNET TE A SSARSSON •  PHOTO BY ED CUNICELLI
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CELEBRATING THE  
Class of 2020
On June 12, 2022, Westtown School welcomed the 
Class of 2020 back to campus to experience some of 
the traditional Commencement activities they missed 
in 2020 because of the pandemic. Theirs was the first 
graduation in Westtown history to be conducted off 
campus—and in their own homes! 

Members of the Class of 2020 and their families 
attended a series of activities including Meeting for 
Worship, a class photo and plaque dedication, a 
celebratory luncheon, and, of course, the time- 
honored procession into the Greenwood, where 
members of the class and school leadership spoke to 
the gathering of families. There were over 150 
Westonians present, including 43 members of the 
Class of 2020. It was truly a special day for all. We offer 
our (second) congratulations to the Class of 2020! 

See more photos 
at westtownschool.
smugmug.com
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CHLOE HOYLE
I drove by Westtown often when I was a 
kid, my eyes lingering on students crossing 
the bridge to the tennis courts. I remem-
ber coming to summer camp here when I 
was little as well — a camp I later worked 
at. Apparently, when my mom picked me 
up from camp on the first day I said, and I 
quote, “I am going to go here.” In seventh 
grade, while a student at another school, 
I revisited campus to film a book trailer 
for the novel A Separate Peace for a school 
project, and I remember seeing kids play-
ing volleyball on the South Lawn, and I 
was revisited by the longing to be in their 
shoes, to be a student at Westtown School. 
My journey eventually led me to freshman 
orientation. I was beyond excited to be 
here, but while doing the ropes course for 
the first time, I realized I was also terrified 
and unsure of my place here.

As my friends can attest, I was a nervous 
wreck my first month or so at Westtown. 
For that brief time, I felt my academic 
abilities were inadequate, I missed my 
friends from my old school, and the lingo 
at Westtown took some getting used to. 
I’m embarrassed to admit this, but for 
a good few months, I thought Meeting 
for Worship was called “Meaningful 
Worship.” That ill-equipped feeling, met 
with my inability to distinguish West End 
from East End, left me a little lost at times 
especially during Meaningful Worship.

A truly defining experience that marked 
my getting used to Westtown was the back-
packing trip I went on in the fall of fresh-
man year. To give a little background, I 
went on the trip to support my friend 
who was doing Outdoor Leadership [OL], 
Westtown’s co-curricular for people who 
like the great outdoors … and hate sports. 
(That’s the demographic of the cocurricu-
lar, trust me, I’m an expert, I’ve completed 
upwards of four seasons). Another bit of 
background about me is that I am not a 
hiker. I still don’t own hiking boots and 
even though my mom hates them, I’ve 
worn Nike pro socks and cotton sweats 
on every camping trip I’ve been on. I’ve 
been told that’s why I’m constantly wet 
and freezing. This first Westtown camp-
ing trip was no exception. Hiking the 
Appalachian Trail with ten classmates 
I barely knew, I wasn’t looking to have a 
good time. I just wanted to survive. The 
trip was a requirement for my friend to 
get competitive credit for her OL season 
and as a new friend, my requirement 
was moral support. To say I went on the 
trip with an open mind would be a lie. I 
was extremely anxious to be camping, 
hiking, and even just away from home. 
As I embarked on the trip, I considered 
dropping rocks on my feet so I could get 
airlifted off the mountain to avoid the 
500 miles of hiking our trip entailed. The 
idea of “faking sick” on the van ride to the 

trailhead was not far from my mind. The 
only thing I prepared for was to get out of 
the expedition in a swift, convincing way. 

Heavy rain the first night set the trip 
off to a bad start, and I’ll never forget the 
sheer terror I felt in the night, cocooned in 
layers of jackets and encased in a winter-
ized, mummy sleeping bag. I was immobi-
lized, overheated, and panicked. That, and 
the sustained, mutual panic-induced eye 
contact with Carys, my tent buddy, as we 
awoke in the middle of the night needing 
to use the bathroom had me on edge. 

An end to the rain, a cup of hot choc-
olate, and some oatmeal in the morning 
were enough to make me decide it would 
be easier to continue on the trip than fake 
an injury, (given the inevitability of a nat-
urally occurring one). In spite of my new 
resolve, I found that the Timberland boots 
I wore were not as utilitarian as I had envi-
sioned. The boots, clearly not meant for 
hiking, had already left me with blisters 
and aching ankles. In my terrible boots, 
my previously uncalloused feet and the 
rocky terrain forced me to depend on my 
team. I had to show vulnerability and ask 
for help, a support mechanism I had rarely 
needed up until that point. I had unknow-
ingly sheltered myself from challenges, 
but minutes before we left camp for our 
second day of hiking, I realized I was past 
the point of self-reliance. I had no idea that 
learning to ask for help would be one of 
my most important lessons taken from 
Westtown. 

In spite of my self-sabotaging nature, 
Westtown has continued to welcome me 
back on OL camping trips, and I’ve repeat-
edly been forced to humble myself and ask 
for help on these often harrowing expedi-
tions. After the backpacking trip, I didn’t 
suddenly become an expert camper. In 
fact, my run-in with the park rangers five 
months later, when I contracted hypo-
thermia from capsizing my canoe in the 
Delaware Water Gap, confirms that while 
I may be a liability on school-sponsored 
camping trips, they still want me to come. 
The lesson I took from the backpacking 
trip continues to serve me even outside 

Graduation Essays 
Each year, seniors write a personal reflective essay. Three were 
selected to be read at Commencement by a faculty committee. 
The fourth essay was written and read by the valedictorian who 
was elected by the senior class to speak on their behalf. These 
essays represent the character and intellect of our students, as 
well as the diversity of experiences within our community. We 
share their essays here. 
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the context of the great outdoors. 
In a strong community, like Westtown, 

every member of the team is valued. In 
times of need, I’ve relied on my peers. 
Though I still don’t wear the right socks, 
my friends can rely on me too. In fact, I 
know how to purify water from a stream, 
string up bags of food, and I’ve realized 
that going on a backpacking trip with no 
experience in support of a friend is the 
Westtown way.

CINDY ZHANG
Throughout my childhood, my mom has 
said many times: I am going to send you to 
America for education one day. You need 
to broaden your mind—see the larger 
world for yourself and ride the tide of your 
time. Parents often have the tendency 
to wish upon their children things they 
had dreamt of but failed to accomplish. 
Well, getting an education abroad was my 
mom’s. But definitely after middle school, 
she would always add, you have to learn 
our culture and history first. Opening up 
requires knowing who you are first.

So, that’s what I did. Before I boarded the 
plane that was due to carry me across the 
Pacific Ocean in August 2018, I was a child 
drenched in the teachings of Chinese cul-
ture. I could go on and on about the intri-
cate politics of the Ming Dynasty or com-
ment on every aspect of Confucianism; I 
knew 出师表 by heart, and could recite 

木兰辞 like counting from one to ten; 苏
轼 and 鲁迅 were my favorite writers, and 
my essays echoed their wisdom that was 
often abstruse to my classmates. I knew 
the ins and outs of Beijing and breathed 
this city—its traditions and modernness 
alike. I was a true Chinese, born and bred, 
and nothing would shake that.

At least that’s what I thought.
I remember crying in my dorm room 

one night freshman year, my diary open 
in front of me filled with crippled Chinese 
characters. Earlier that night, I wanted to 
relieve my frustrations by writing but only 
ended up adding more to it when I tripped 
and fell on almost every character that I 
tried to jot down. When I went home for 
that first summer, my parents spent the 
first two weeks telling me to slow down 
and enunciate my words when I talked. 
My brain no longer flowed like it used to 
in Mandarin and a strong sense of guilt 
pushed me to conceal it by speeding up 
my words. Worse, I couldn’t finish a sen-
tence without having English words in it. 
My middle school friends would talk about 
the stress from exams and GPA rankings in 
their highly selective high schools, while 
I stuttered, not knowing where to start 
to explain the words: Canvas, AP, SAT, 
and student leadership work. Nothing at 
home changed, but America had stolen 
my Chineseness from me.

It was then that I realized my mother 
had overestimated the strength of my nine 
years of Chinese public school education. 
It cannot secure my Chineseness, at least 
not to its full extent. When I boarded 
that 14-hour flight for the first time and 
watched the square shapes outlining 
Beijing getting smaller and smaller, I was 
stepping onto a road where I could never be 
fully Chinese or American. I lost a part of 
my Chineseness to America. But America 
would also never fully take me in because 
my Chineseness, even when crippled, is 
still too glaring to ignore. As I became a 
person split in half, home became a lost 
concept to me. It only existed in my long-
ings, responsibilities, and memories—in 
things of the past. I desperately needed 

another home—a place where I could keep 
things of the present.

The good news is, I found it. Right here 
where I am standing right now. From the 
freshman girl that felt too out-of-place 
to even insert my comments in Peace 
and Justice class, to standing here today 
and making this speech in front of you, I 
owe my thanks to Westtown for shaping 
me into who I am today. This new home 
I found witnessed all my most substan-
tial growth. I found my academic passion 
here. Sitting in a classroom with Teacher 
Mauricio as he stood up there with his 
hands in the air mapping out the structure 
of systematic racism formed the basis of all 
my academic interests. “The past haunts 
the present,” he proclaimed. This sentence 
changed my way of seeing social sciences. 
I also grew beyond the classroom. Playing 
as a varsity member in my senior game 
marked a milestone in my tennis journey 
that started freshman year with not even 
knowing how to hold the racket. “How’s 
your day going, hon?” Now my coach Fazal 
would squeeze out his uncommon smile 
when he sees me, and I know I earned my 
way to finally being seen. I also came to 
know myself better. Pouring everything 
out about my previous 18 years of life to 
my advisor, Teacher Rose, during those 
nights when she was on duty was the first 
time I learned that opening up is not as 
scary as I thought. “None of your stories 

CINDY ZHANG

CHLOE HOYLE
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should be short stories, Cindy, so begin 
now and let me hear this long story,” Rose 
would say. Through words like this, I have 
become accustomed to letting my guard 
down and seeking help when I need it. 
These four years of my Westtown life 
have transformed me into a person with 
a clearer vision of who I am and where I 
want to go; I have come to own this place 
that helped me grow.

When I came back from my week-long 
college visit this spring, I ran into Teacher 
Susan and Teacher Shanika in the Front 
Office. They both welcomed me with sur-
prised and delighted smiles. “Cindy!” they 
said at the same time, “you’re back!” I felt a 
warm fuzziness in my heart as I saw their 
genuine happiness to see me. My absence 
was felt, and my presence was missed. It 
felt like coming home and knowing that I 
had never truly left. It was then that I real-
ized owning Westtown not only encom-
passes the big life lessons it has taught me, 
but also the smallest details when I feel 
this community sees me, cares for me, and 
catches me when I fall. Owning Westtown 
feels like the weekend Wawa trips that can 
start a conversation among nine people 
previously unfamiliar with each other; 
or the hikes up the hill by myself and the 
breeze that carries away my problems as 
I behold the lake from afar; or it means 
sitting in the Mary Leeds Room during 
duty meeting complaining to Teacher Jay 
about us being the only duty group that 
never gets treats; or it feels like running 
between multiple teachers’ offices to 
achieve an impossible schedule change. 
My ownership of Westtown lies in every 
second that I felt seen and cared for in 
this community. I could navigate my way 
around comfortably and feel safe present-
ing myself to these people—the same way 
I do in a true home.

When I first visited Westtown, I fell in 
love with it. Not because of the rigorous 
curriculum, the diverse student life, and 
the breathtakingly beautiful campus that 
my tour guide bragged about, but simply 
because of how this community greeted 
and welcomed me even as a stranger. I 

remember telling my friend, Penny Han, 
that Westtown was my dream school. I 
had dreamed of it as the place that would 
nurture me and become the missing half 
of home. Standing here today, I think I am 
obliged to say that my dream has come 
true.

ALEX MCVICKAR
I would rather have a person be outwardly 
transphobic to me, a transgender person, 
than have them talking about me behind 
my back to their friends. At least that’s 
what I thought when I first started board-
ing at Westtown in 10th grade. At least if 
they just went out and said it, they would 
proudly embrace their opinions instead 
of cowering behind thinly-veiled secrecy. 
Sadly, I got what I wanted. Those dirty 
looks they would spare really affected me 
more than I let on. News travels fast here. 
Boarding schools allow for a certain type 
of closeness that can go both ways. On one 
hand, you can make the closest friends 
you’ll ever make by living down the hall 
from one another. On the other hand, if 
you don’t fit in on dorm, you’ll know it. 
It’s a special kind of isolation that comes 
with living amongst thirty-or-so people 
who don’t like you. With our flimsy shower 
curtains, taking showers with a constant 
fear of someone opening the curtain can 
really help with saving water. 

As a squeaky-voiced sophomore with 
a chest more akin to a girl’s than their 
male counterparts, I was treated a bit dif-
ferently to say the least. It was common 
for the boys on the hall to bring up inside 
jokes from the times when they sat around 
the circle of couches in the lounge. Then, 
for the next two weeks, all I heard, on and 
off the hall, was about some vague funny 
situation somebody had gotten them-
selves into. Everyone seemed to be in on 
it. Everyone, except of course, me; I was 
being reduced to my genitalia. Everyone 
knew what was up. Except me. I didn’t 
know what was up because I wasn’t let in 
on it - because everyone was uncomfort-
able with me being there. I would laugh 
along, of course, because I didn’t want to 

stick out even more. I wasn’t even in the 
group chat — the whole dorm group chat. 

Because I was born female and lived on 
a boys’ hall, I had been ostracized to the 
point where I would go home every sin-
gle weekend because I didn’t feel com-
fortable spending a free day on campus. 
I don’t know why the boys in my dorm felt 
so uncomfortable with me. Maybe it was 
because they were afraid of how com-
fortable I seemed with myself, no thanks 
to them. I was by no means comfortable 
with my appearance, but I made up for 
that in all my charisma! I was unhappy 
with where I was at, but I also owned it. 
You could catch me artificially lowering 
my voice, or wearing baggy clothes to hide 
my curves, but I’d never be caught dead 
trying to change my personality to “fit in.” 
I was happy with who I was, because that 
part was not about to change.

During my junior year, I wanted to get 
out of the house as soon as I could. COVID-
19 quarantine was hard for me, and by the 
time school started, I was ready to move 
out and go back to school. I returned to 
campus in late October, and I was one of 
only seven people on dorm. They were 
mostly seniors, significantly more mature 
than my peers from the previous year. I 
don’t know what made this so much bet-
ter. Maybe it was the maturity of age with 
only seniors, or maybe I just lucked out. 
All I know is the problematic ones weren’t 

ALEX MCVICKAR
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there; either way, they were all extremely 
inviting to me. I had the time of my life. 
Even as the dorms filled back up through-
out the year as COVID restrictions loos-
ened, I maintained the bonds I had made 
and my experience continued to be incred-
ible. The transphobes found no room in 
the support system I had built. We were 
such a small group, and so we embraced 
each other as our temporary families, see-
ing as how we weren’t exactly allowed to 
go home. We were afraid of day students 
having COVID and, as teenage boys, we 
were, of course, afraid of girls, so we stuck 
with each other. Normally, I wouldn’t be 
caught dead with half the boys on dorm, 
especially at meals, which is the most 
free time we ever get. But I found myself 
eating with my dorm mates every night in 
the same spot: in the back of the big tent 
on the South lawn. We would often find 
ourselves bonding and plotting against the 
injustices we faced on dorm, forging plans 
to overthrow our tyrannical dorm parents 
and their totally unnecessary restrictions. 
I can’t count the number of times I spent 
in the lounge watching a friend of mine get 
demolished in Smash. My late nights play-
ing and losing at Mario Kart were memo-
ries I may always cherish. While I remem-
ber very little of the plot from the show 
Wandavision, I have very vivid memories 
of being cuddled up in the lounge with my 
best friend every Friday night catching the 
newest episode, watching as my brothers 
from down the hall filtered through, occa-
sionally asking questions about who that 
character was or why that guy did that. 
The community I felt in my home upstairs 
was unlike any other. 

These days, if someone is going to be 
spending mental energy on me, actively 
keeping me from hearing anything about 
how much they dislike my identity, then 
I’ve won. One would have to make an 
effort to ensure I wouldn’t hear about any 
of that. Plus, I don’t really care what they 
have to say. It’s my identity. They can keep 
that mess to themselves. After my soph-
omore year, I came to realize hate is just 
not something I need in my life, especially 

if you’re going to be judging me for some-
thing that makes me more comfortable 
with myself. I had to learn that the hard 
way, but I’m glad I did. 

I’d love to preach about how we, as a 
community, could fix all the problems 
at Westtown regarding the exclusion of 
LGBTQ students on dorm with one big 
administrative change. I wish it was as 
easy as just opening an opt-in all-gender 
dorm. Sadly, no singular change by the 
faculty could change an entire culture. 
Until we, as a community at Westtown, 
start to actually participate and bond 
across genders, the lack of understanding 
between the two ends of house will con-
tinue to cultivate year by year. I’d love to 
see us decentralize the dorms as the prime 
bonding areas. Maybe having us all sign in 
in one place for study hall would be cool, 
or give us real co-ed hangout spaces so 
we can bond with each other. That would 
be awesome. Plus, realistic sexual health 
classes and more organized cross-dorm 
chats definitely couldn’t hurt. I’m done 
just talking about what we should change, 
though. We have our ideas. We’ve fought 
numerous times in Meeting for Business 
about it. So, to the younger classes, rising 
and growing, it’s time to actually go out 
and make the change you want to see. And 
to my fellow soon-to-be alums, take what 
you’ve learned at Westtown. Make change.

VALEDIC TORIAN

JHAN SETTHACHAYANON
Good morning. I was tasked with writing 
this valedictory speech two weeks ago, but, 
for me, it felt inorganic, disingenuous, and 
almost criminal to write it so far ahead of 
today. So I wrote it this past Senior Week, 
at the last minute, sitting in the English 
department office, after receiving a stern 
phone call from Teacher Veda – it’s kind 
of hard to hide from the school when the 
principal has your phone number…Life 
as an SBP [Student Body President]. Now, 
most might call that procrastination, and 
while there may be some truth to that, I 
call it skillful manipulation of motivation, 
something that we seniors are probably 

very familiar with this past spring. Thank 
you to the senior class for entrusting such 
a momentous verbal offering and respon-
sibility with my stellar work ethic.

In all seriousness, I’m greatly honored 
and profoundly humbled to be nominated 
as valedictorian by my friends and class-
mates. So, from the bottom of my heart, 
thank you… But y’all put me up after the 
Deion Hammond – if you know you know.

These past few weeks, I’ve been reflect-
ing on my time here at Westtown, as I’m 
sure many of my other friends have been 
as well, and I’ve been thinking a lot about 
perspectives. How the Greenwood looks 
relatively small when you quickly pass by 
during the year and how expansive it looks 
now with so many rows of family, friends, 
and seniors. 

I arrived at Westtown four years ago 
almost by chance, during a very uncertain, 
tumultuous, and–as I will later realize–for-
mative time in my life as a young, naive boy 
who loved planes, trains, cars, bikes, and 
planes. My Dad and I had just moved to 
a place just down the road and we were 
driving to and from my old middle school 
every day. On a commute back one night, 
my Dad turned to me and asked, “Jhan, 
why don’t you just go to Westtown? It’s a 
great school, and it’s really close to home 
so I won’t have to wake up as early in the 
morning to drop you off–7:15 instead of 
7.” He didn’t actually say that, but I think 
that was definitely a strong subconscious 
motivator for the both of us. As you can 
see, strong time management runs in the 
family. Sorry, Dad. 

Anyway, I arrived at the Westtown Open 
House and saw Teacher Steve Compton 
with the year’s Metal Moose robot climb-
ing a rope attached to the basketball hoop 
on Coach Downey Court. Naturally, the 
planes, trains, cars, bikes, and planes-lov-
ing naive boy’s mind was blown. I’d never 
seen student-made robots bigger than 
a football, and I didn’t think then that 
I would eventually get the opportunity 
to drive next year’s robot at next year’s 
Open House after I enrolled as a fresh-
man. Although, I should have stayed away 
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because my amatuer buffoonery deliv-
ery of propulsion through the medium 
of the remote control of the zippity-zap 
power source lead to a cacophonous cat-
aclysmic calamity causing fiery, oily pop 
pop kaboom smash onto the floor with 
negative nine point eight meters per sec-
ond squared acceleration due to gravity, 
Teacher Larry. I drove the robot into the 
popcorn stand and spilled popcorn every-
where. Luckily everybody pitched in to 
help clean up my mess, and Kavi Gandhi 
was there.

It was these Westonians, this Westtown 
community, that habitually dropped 
everything to help me clean up as well as 
unquestionably welcomed me into their 
open arms when I first entered the com-
munity long before the popcorn fiasco. 
This community accepted me for who I 
was–a naive boy who was exploring his 
American Thai identity in a newly sin-
gle-parent household, who was uncertain 
about what he wanted to do in the future, 
who was questioning how he would fit in 
at a preppy, predominantly White institu-
tion, who was suspiciously energetic and 
happy all the time, who refused to curse 
and only said “frick” instead, who wrote 
a silly rap for his Class Officer personal 
statement, who happened to love planes, 
trains, cars, bikes, and planes, and who 
was scared out of his mind about grow-
ing up. But it was this community that 

allowed me to explore who I was and be 
who I was. Westtown reinforced my iden-
tity as valid, unique, and valuable, allowed 
me to develop and grow into a leader, suc-
cessfully set me up for college and life, let 
me meet amazing close friends from all 
over the globe — shout out Penny Han — 
as well as experience so many different 
cultures, shepherded me into the person 
I am today, and welcomed me back home 
year after year. With true emotions and 
without the bribe of Wawa gift cards, I can 
unequivocally say I deeply love this com-
munity because I know it has loved me for 
the past four years. 

But, is it just me, or did all of the upper-
classmen that came before us seem bigger, 
more mature, and more grown than us? 
Actually, Dereck Lively may be the only 
exception, but, from my perspective, we 
don’t seem as tall and ready to do taxes 
as the giants that sat here before us in 
previous Junes. I asked a couple of my 
friends about this and they agreed, but 
they also realized that our perceptions of 
ourselves may be skewed because we’ve 
been together as a class and have seen each 
other grow up. It’s all about perspective.

Westtown teaches perspective. The key 
word here is “teaches’’ because Westtown 
doesn’t force perspectives but rather 
presents you with all the opportunities, 
lessons, facts, and conversations for you 
to then form your own perspective and 
opinions. A clear example of this was 
our Quakerism course. Now, while some 
lessons may be more pointed than oth-
ers, because, let’s face it, we are a pretty 
progressive school, all opinions are con-
sidered valid and acknowledged to fos-
ter learning and development. It is this 
pedagogical approach in shepherding 
young people that Westtown fulfills its 
self-proclaimed mission of inspiring and 
preparing its graduates to be stewards and 
leaders of a better world–we’re proof of 
that. We ARE the stewards and leaders of 
a better world. 

But with our great perspectives comes 
great responsibility and an acknowledge-
ment of our great privilege. Westtown is a 

special place with extraordinary people 
but to boast such an impressive mission 
statement and tuition cost we must not 
only talk the talk but walk the walk and 
walk it well we must. We cannot blindly 
accept our exceptionalism without cri-
tique and criticism; we cannot forsake 
our responsibility to continuously work 
toward not a perfect world but a better 
one. I’m confident that the Class of 2022 
will rise above and beyond this call-
ing, after all we did survive Ebola, Zika, 
Corona, and the horsemens’ brutal sur-
prise attacks and eventual self-betrayal in 
Last Senior Standing.

As I was writing this speech, it was my 
perspective that maybe I put off writing so 
long because I just didn’t want Westtown 
to end, to lose my Westtown. But time is 
evermoving and nothing is constant. This 
is indeed the end of an era, my friends. 
With that at hand, I want to take a sacred 
moment to paraphrase metropolitan poet, 
and contemporary philosopher Aubrey 
Drake Graham: Blew up and I’m in the city 
still, I’m still here, dawg. How did I finesse 
all of this from Westtown lane?

Upon this reflection, I want to thank my 
Class of 2022 again for entrusting me as 
their Valedictorian speaker, thank you. I 
want to thank Kate and Wade, my two fel-
low Student Body Presidents this year. I 
want to thank Teacher Veda for everything 
she does here and for putting up with me. I 
want to thank Teacher Lizzy and Teacher 
Alex for revising this speech. From the 
Class of 2022, we thank all the teachers 
and faculty here that helped us become 
the people we are today, as well as the 
friends and family that care for and sup-
port us. Finally, I especially want to thank 
my dad for everything he’s done in my life 
and all the sacrifices he’s made for me to 
succeed in every way possible. Thank you, 
Dad, you’re really the best and I love you. 

Seniors remember, don’t stress, finesse. 
Jhan out. 

JHAN SETTHACHAYANON
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OF

COMM- 
 UNITY

This issue of The Westonian is a celebration 
of togetherness and the joy it inspires in each 
of us. After two academic years molded by 
the pandemic, Westtown returned (mostly) 
to familiar routines and events. As the adage 
goes, “A picture paints a thousand words.” 
We will let the pictures paint the story of 
the 2021-2022 school year — one defined 
by reconnection, engagement, deepening 
relationships, and fun! 

P R I N C I P A L  P H O T O G R A P H Y  B Y  E D  C U N I C E L L I
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COMMUNITY is found in the small 
moments as much as it is in the bigger 
ones. Swinging with a friend, playing four 
square, working on a project, or studying 
on the South Lawn are the moments of 
joy that shape our relationships and our community. 
(And sometimes community is found in student 
leaders on pajama day!*) 

THE SEEDS OF LIFELONG 
FRIENDSHIPS ARE PLANTED HERE.  

JOY
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THE NEEDS FOR CONNECTION AND COMMUNITY 
AS WELL AS A SENSE OF JOY AND COMFORT IN 
THE LEARNING ENVIRONMENT ARE VITAL — AND AN 
ESSENTIAL PART OF THE WESTTOWN EXPERIENCE. 
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T R A D I T I O N S  like 
Community Dinners 
and Spirit Days, along 
with everyday moments 
like walking to class and 
impromptu piggy-back 
rides, are the joyful glue 
that binds us together. 

JOY
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EDNA ST. VINCENT MILLAY
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All in  
the Family

(1) Amanda Wenner- 
Calhoun ’90, William Bradley ’25, 
D. Richard Wenner/FGC, 
Melinda Wenner Bradley ’88/FF, 
James Bradley ’22

(2) Catherine Farnan, James 
Farnan, Joseph J. Farnan ’91, 
Joseph Farnan ’22, Valerie 
Farnan, Caroline Farnan.

(3) Danica Frazier, Robert 
Frazier/CF, Micah Frazier ’22, 
Annsley Frazier ’31

(4) Sophia Scholl, Terry Scholl 
(Jonathan Scholl ’80)

(5) Sevi Horton ’20, Maria 
Alonso/CF, Carluccio Horton ’22, 
Terry Horton, Marité Horton ’17, 
Mercedes Horton ’17

(6) Alex McVickar ’22,  
Jamie McVickar ’76

(7) MJ Reilly ’22,  
Mayland Reilly ’86

(8) Jackson Smedley ’22, 
Christopher Smedley ’73

(9) Michael Shannon,  
Grayson Shannon ’22, Nancy 
Nicholson ’86, Rachel Shannon 
(James Nicholson ’44)

(10) May Savage ’22, Paul 
Savage ’79 (Deborah Furnas 
Savage ’44)

(11) Rob Van Alen, Laurens Van 
Alen ’20, Brinton Van Alen ’22, 
Colby Van Alen/CF 

 3 4

All identifications are left to right.  
Key: CF= Current Faculty; FF = Former Faculty; FGC = Former General 
Committee (Precursor to the Board of Trustees) 

7 8

11

On the occasion of Commencement, we take a moment to celebrate 
the graduates who have continued their family’s Westtown legacy by 
recognizing the children and grandchildren of alums. We also 
recognize the children of our dedicated faculty and staff on these 
pages. Congratulations!
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Service is an integral part of a Westtown education. 
Through the tradition of Work Program, Service Network, 
and school-sponsored service trips locally and abroad, 
students engage in community service and activism from 
Pre-K through 12th grade. Not only seen as a way to enhance 
academic learning, service helps students to see outside 
themselves. It teaches them how to participate in building 
healthy communities now, with the goal being that they 
understand how to follow their interests into the public 
sphere after graduation, and to use their voices to enact 
change, to be stewards and leaders of a better world.

To celebrate  the embodiment of these core values in our 
graduates, each year members of the Westtown Alums 
Association Board select a Young Alum Changemaker Award 
recipient from a pool of impressive nominees lifted up by 
their peers. Designed to shine a light on inspirational 
Westonians, the award recognizes recent graduates of the 
last ten years who have demonstrated their commitment to 
Westtowns’s mission through their courageous and ethically 
driven work.

This year’s recipient, Leif Taranta ’16 (they/them) is a 
community organizer and de-escalation and nonviolent 
direct-action trainer, which means they educate others in 
how to engage in protest, resistance, and intervention 
without physical violence. Leif has created impact in local 
mutual aid, police abolition, eviction defense, migrant 
solidarity, and de-escalation work in their home community 
in Burlington, Vermont.  Their work not only embodies the 
spirit of service but also in creating change—both carefully 
cultivated at Westtown— and inspires each of us to consider 
our own impact on our communities, our extended human 
family, and the Earth.  

Nominated by classmate James Duffey ’16, Leif began 
organizing as an elementary school student in Philadelphia, 
and later joined local fossil fuel resistance struggles in the 
city. As a Westtown student, they were active in the fight for 
trans bathroom access, and served as a mentor to younger 
queer youth. They also served as a Student Farm Manager, 
and they were the founder of the Green Coalition, a 

student-run alliance between Eco Club, Outdoor Programs, 
and the school’s farm. 

“I nominated Leif because I’ve never met anyone who has 
even half of their tenacity for justice,” said Duffey. “They will 
move heaven and earth if it’s the right thing to do, and all the 
while they’ve remained one of the kindest, most down-to-
earth people I’ve ever known. Aside from all the great work 
they’ve done since leaving the school, they’ve also left a 
permanent mark on Westtown.”

As a freshman at Westtown, Leif was early to engage in 
activism, attending the Power Shift Conference in 
Pittsburgh, where they joined tens of thousands of other 
college and high school students to learn about and address 
the climate crisis. Inspired by the trip, they brought that 
passion and energy back to campus, working at many levels 
to create change.

“I was advisor to the Green Coalition when Leif was the 
student pied piper in all efforts sustainable, equitable, and 
outdoors,” said former faculty member, Judy Asselin ’71. 
“Leif was amazingly motivated, optimistic, enthusiastic,  
and convincing.” 

From staging entertaining Lorax “speak for the trees” 
dramatic moments on the South Lawn to creating Joint 
Collection presentations on energy conservation and other 
solutions to the climate crisis, Leif believed in getting 
students outdoors to enjoy the campus around them and 
inspiring their classmates to protect the beautiful, complex 
habitat that we share with thousands of other species.  

“Their energy and encouragement were contagious; 
constantly fanning the flame of student efforts to inspire 
awareness and action,” shared Asselin. “Being advisor to a 
student group led by a force of nature like Leif made my role  
a breeze. I just had to run to keep up.”

After attending Westtown, Leif enrolled at Middlebury 
College as an Environmental Justice major, where they were 
a core organizer of the college fossil fuel divestment cam-
paign and student activist networks on and off campus.  
Leif spent four months in Mexico studying Zapatismo and 
Indigenous anti-capitalist resistance during their junior year, 

Young Alum Changemaker Award 

Creating Change Through  
Activism and Service
STORY BY AMANDA YOUNG  •  PHOTO COURTESY OF LEIF TARANTA ’ 16
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before moving on to organize with No Coal No Gas, a regional 
climate justice and fossil fuel resistance campaign.

“I currently work for the Climate Disobedience Center, which 
works to support communities engaging in direct action, both 
against fossil fuel infrastructure and other injustices,” said Leif. 
I do a lot of work giving deescalation and direct action training, 
and have been very involved in encampments around racial 
justice, police abolition, and housing justice. I also participate 
in mutual aid efforts around sharing access to food and other 
resources, as well as community defense initiatives to protect 
my community from transphobic and white supremacist 
violence. In general, my work involves a lot of Zoom calls and 
organizing meetings, training, protests, and road trips to 
participate in various struggles.”

It is not difficult to make the leap from Leif ’s 
years on campus to their current determination  
to take action in disrupting harmful systems and to 
work with others to build structures that work to 
meet the collective needs of our global community.

“I definitely got a lot of organizing practice at 
Westtown, both through my work running the 
Green Coalition and also through my efforts to 
advocate for myself and other trans and queer 
youth,” Leif said.  “My work to get trans bathroom 
access taught me a lot about the bureaucracy and 
internal failings of powerful institutions, and how 
persistent collective organizing can apply pressure 
to the cracks in these systems and cause them to 
shift. I got some of my first mutual aid experience 
helping other trans teenagers navigate complex 
struggles with mental health and discrimination, 
and learned how to build the systems of care that 
allow us to take care of each other when decision 
makers fail us.”

Leif was one of the first students to complete  
the Deep Dive Certificate in Sustainability 
Leadership, and points to classes at Westtown  
about environmental justice, nonviolence, and 
social change as motivators for their career path 
and recognizes the role their fellow students played 
in teaching them how to engage in the collective 
struggle for liberation.

“I feel very honored by the recognition from my 
classmates. James (who nominated me) and Julia 
(who presented the award) are two of my biggest 
role models and I respect each of them and their 
work so much,” said Leif. “It’s quite flattering that 

these folks think I’m a ‘changemaker’ when I’ve learned so 
much from each of them!”

Leif ’s life and work show that there may be no better 
preparation for our world than Westtown. They are an 
example for engagement in causes that matter and in taking 
action in the face of disheartening odds, and doing acts of 
service for those in need, as a transformative expression of our 
humanity and calling.

“I have a lot of spiteful optimism about how we can thwart 
oppressive structures and build something better in the 
process,” Leif said. “It might not always work, but when it does, 
even in small ways, I’ve seen how beautiful that can be. And I’d 
rather keep trying to be a part of that resistance, even when it’s 
hard, than do anything else.”   
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ALUMS WEEKEND

The entire Westtown community was ecstatic to welcome 
our alums back to campus— the first time since May of 2019! 
After two years of remote celebrations, it was inspiring to  
see Westonians connect and reunite on campus. We were  
so grateful to spend the weekend with you, and we were 
reminded of the important role in Westtown’s present and  
its future. 

Alums Weekend 2022 brought more than 700 alums, guests, 
and friends of Westtown to campus from May 12 through  
May 15 to reflect on their time as students, catch up with each 
other, share their stories, and hear updates about the school 
and school life. Alums shared fond and endearing memories 
about their time at Westtown, from the connections with old 

roommates, the camaraderie felt among teammates, to the 
caring attention their Westtown teachers showed them.

This year’s celebration on campus, which honored the 
classes ending in 0, 1, 2, 5, 6, and 7, was especially significant for 
the Classes of 1970 and 1971 (postponed from 2020 and 2021 due 
to COVID), and 1972, who enjoyed their 50th Reunions at 
in-person gatherings throughout the weekend. 

On Thursday, we kicked off the celebration with “Truth 
From Every Corner,” a deep dive into Quakerism at Westtown 
today. Friday night brought the weekend’s inaugural event, 
the Back In ’Town Bash, an evening of friendship, feasting, 
and fun, as alums enjoyed dinner, lawn games, and music 
under the tent.

Back In ’Town
Alums Weekend Draws  
Hundreds to Campus!
BY DOMI WALDRON, DIREC TOR OF ALUMNI/AE/ X ENG AGEMENT

20
22

REUNION



       2022 / ISSUE 2

ALUMS WEEKEND

 41

Campus tours, panel discussions, and opportunities to sit in 
on classes, network, meet current students, canoe on the lake, 
and many other events were enjoyed throughout the weekend. 
Alums who couldn’t come in person participated through 
live-streamed activities like the WAA Board Annual Meeting. 
During the Annual Meeting, we heard from Chris Benbow ’90, 
Head of School, Dina Patukas Schmidt ’84, outgoing Clerk of 
the WAA Board, and incoming Clerk of the WAA Board Rachna 
Kota ’15. The Young Alum Changemaker Award was presented 
by Julia Furey-Bastian ’16 to this year’s recipient, Leif 
Taranta ’16. (See more on page 38.) 

On Saturday evening, the school hosted a dinner for the 50th 
reunion classes, which was followed by an after party at the 
Cabin, a beloved spot for many Westonians. The weekend closed 
with Meeting for Worship in the Meeting House on Sunday 
morning. What a weekend! 

The years do add up, but they seem a lot shorter when you 
reconnect on campus with classmates and friends back in 
’Town. Remember to save the date for Alums Weekend 2023, 
May 19-21. We hope to see you then!
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1943 Denis Browne writes, 
“Greetings from 

London. My brother and I were war-time 
refugees from England who were so 
warmly welcomed by Westtown. We are 
both still living here. I recently wrote up 
my Recollections which record our time 
at Westtown and my life since then. I will 
try to email them to you.”

1949 Rudman Ham passed 
away quietly at the 

Mary Ann Morse Nursing Home on 
Monday, January 24, 2022. Rud woke up 
that morning singing and in good cheer 
— exemplifying how he lived his entire 
life of 90+ years. Rud was a humble 
man of integrity and charm. He was a 
beloved husband, father, grandfather, 

great-grandfather, facili-
tator, innovator, positive 
presence, and a man of 
faith. Rud was born on 
July 22, 1931 in Dover, New 
Hampshire, to Harold R. 
Ham and Judith Jenness 
Ham ’15. His father passed 
away when Rud was a boy, 
which would guide him 
toward prioritizing home 
and family throughout his 
life. He grew up in Durham 

and Rochester, New Hampshire, in a 
Quaker family and attended Westtown 
School in Pennsylvania, his mother’s 
alma mater, graduating in 1949. Rud 
was not known for his academics, and 
the headmaster recommended that 
Rud “become a farmer.” Instead, he 
attended and graduated in 1953 from 
the University of New Hampshire with a 
degree in economics. As a conscientious 
objector, Rud then served for two years 
under the auspices of the International 
Volunteer Services (IVS). He returned 
home three months before the end of 
his service because his mother was 
ill. Serendipity saw Rud assigned to 
work as an orderly at the local hospital. 
While there, the hospital administrator 

suggested he pursue a career in hospital 
administration, and introduced him to 
one of his best fishing pals, an admin-
istrator at Boston Children’s Hospital. 
This led to Rud’s extraordinary career at 
Children’s Hospital, starting in the mail 
room in 1956 and retiring 39 years later 
as Vice President of Operations in 1995. 
Rud’s motto at work was true to the pur-
pose of Children’s Hospital — “will it help 
the kids?” Innovations by Rud included 
the planning, fundraising, and construc-
tion of the hospital’s main building, the 
first parents/family advisory council, 
and opportunities for parents to stay 
both with their children at the hospital 
and nearby in homes like the Boston and 
Providence Ronald McDonald Houses 
and The Boston House. 

On December 28, 1957, Rud married 
Ruth Alden; they met at Children’s 
Hospital where she worked as a secre-
tary. Together Rud and Ruth raised a 
family of five children. Rud was always 
busy but found time for fun things like 
teaching the children to ski and help-
ing with creative school assignments. 
Ruth was a much-loved and support-
ive wife and mother for 42 years, who 
brought beauty and creativity to their 
lives. She patiently cultivated an exqui-
site perennial garden at their home in 
South Natick, and designed and created 
needlepoint wedding and birth samplers 
for her children and grandchildren. Ruth 
passed away on July 31, 2000.

Subsequently Rud met Judith “Judie” 
Beard through mutual friends. Their 
common background in the Longwood 
medical community, a joint positive out-
look, and love of laughter brought them 
together. Rud and Judie were married 
on September 22, 2002. He frequently 
remarked that he had the good fortune 
to marry two wonderful women. For the 
next 19+ years, they enjoyed life together, 
decorating cookies and gingerbread 
houses with their families on holidays, 
and traveling. Their favorite trips were 
their twice-yearly visits to his daughter 

Jennifer in California, where they 
ventured up and down the California 
coast, to the beaches, Yosemite, Portland, 
Oregon, Seattle, Washington, and many 
other places.

During and following his career at 
Children’s Hospital, Rud took on numer-
ous volunteer leadership responsibili-
ties. Rud was a member of the Fidelity 
Non-Profit Management Foundation 
Board from 1979-2015. He was a founder, 
board member, and the first Chair of the 
Fidelity Charitable Board, serving from 
1991 until 2010. In recognition of his 
invaluable service, he was named Trustee 
Emeritus in 2010. Rud served on the 
board of the Lincoln and Moses Brown 
Schools in Providence, Rhode Island,  as 
a representative of the 
New England Yearly 
Meeting. He was a 
founder of the Board 
of Trustees for the 
Fenway High School, 
a public pilot school 
in Boston. He also 
served on the boards 
of the Martha Eliot and 
Dimock Community 
Health Centers in 
Boston. Closer to his 
home in Natick, Rud 
was a long-time member of [many chari-
table community organizations]. Finally, 
Rud lived his faith by being a steady, 
long-time member of the Wellesley 
Friends Meeting, serving in all roles in 
which his help could be useful.  

Many words have been used to accu-
rately describe Rud — dignified, wise, 
gentle, dedicated, warm, and quick with 
his wonderful sense of humor. He was a 
conscientious leader. The world is a bet-
ter place because of the positive impact 
Rud had on anyone who was blessed to 
know him. In addition to his wife Judie, 
Rud is survived by his much loved “five 
good children”:  H. Rudman “Rud” (Jan), 
Richard (Judith), and Sarah (Jim) of 
Massachusetts, Jennifer of California, 

SUBMIT A  
CLASS NOTE…

Mail:
Westtown School
Attn: Alumni/ae/x Office 
975 Westtown Road 
West Chester, PA  
19382—5700

Email:
alumniaex@westtown.edu

We look forward to  
hearing from you!

Class Notes are compiled by the Alumni/ae/x Office. The submission 
deadline for this issue was June 24, 2022; information received after that 
date will appear in the next issue of The Westonian.Class Notes

Rudman Ham ’49 
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and Rebekah (Russell) of Rhode Island; 8 
grandchildren, 3 great-grandchildren, 2 
step-children, and 2 step-grandchildren 
Calvin and Dylan. Rud’s only sibling 
Judith and his great-grandson Thomas 
predeceased him. 

Rud was laid to rest during a private 
burial service at Glenwood Cemetery 
in South Natick. Contributions to 
honor Rud’s memory may be made to 
the Natick Community Organic Farm 
(Natick Community Organic Farm Barn 
Relief Fund, 117 Eliot Street, Natick, MA 
01760) or the Archive Endowment Fund 
at Boston Children’s Hospital (Boston 
Children’s Hospital Trust, 401 Park 
Drive Suite 602, Boston, MA 02215-5301).  
Please include Rud’s name in the check’s 
memo line. 

J. Ross Stevenson writes, “I graduated 
from Westtown School in 1949. The gov-
ernment was afraid we would run out of 
scientists, so they designed a test called 
a “college qualification test” designed 
to favor future scientists. I passed it 
at the 98th percentile, and as a result, I 
registered at Oberlin. I registered at a 
time when many young men my age were 
being sent to Vietnam. I graduated from 
Oberlin with a major in zoology, and 
immediately began work towards a PhD 
at Northwestern University. The next 
year I married Nancy Hanson, a fellow 
Oberlin student —that was in 1954 and 
Nancy immediately became pregnant. 
Once I was a father, the draft board was 
no longer interested in the possibility 
of sending me to Vietnam. I completed 
my residence requirements for the PhD 
degree in three semesters. I then took a 
job at Chatham College in Pittsburgh to 
support my growing family: Peter Day, 
Philip Ewing, and Joseph Ross III (Jay).

After completing my PhD, I spent 
most of a year working with Dixie Lee 
Ray at the University of Washington. She 
would later become governor of the state 
of Washington. I then got a job at Kent 
State University. I was hired to teach 
biology (mostly physiology) courses at a 

time when Kent State was undergoing  
an enormous expansion because of all 
the returning servicemen who were get-
ting free tuition. Kent State went from 
about 7,000 students when I was hired  
to 32,000 just a few years later. The 
result was that when I retired 33 years 
later, I was one of the longest-serving 
faculty members at Kent State, if not the 
longest serving.

Nancy closed her private practice of 
psychotherapy around 1960 and had 
always wanted the experience of living in 
Europe. We investigated the possibilities 
and settled on Gratz, Austria, where I 
could work at the institute of pathology. 
We soon developed a pattern of spending 
summers back in the U.S. and the rest of 
the year in Austria. The Austrians were 
wonderful people. They were so good to 
us-so friendly, so much fun to be with! 
They did everything to make our stay 
there delightful.

In the U.S., we built a house in 
Poultney, Vermont, where we had been 
coming in the summers for a long time 
so the children could play with their 
cousins. Unfortunately, Nancy suffered a 
stroke that knocked out important parts 
of her brain for memory. We enjoyed 
living in our house, but as my physical 
capacity started to wane, we moved to 
Rutland to The Gables. This proved to be 
an ideal spot in many ways: Nancy had 
a piano she could play, and we played 
piano/clarinet duets, and she could walk 
out the front door at any time and hob-
nob with other residents. 

Unfortunately, I developed kidney 
stones and I had to go to the hospital for 
treatment. Nancy could no longer stay 
by herself in The Gables, so she moved 
to The Meadows, which is a senior care 
facility. When I completed my time in the 
hospital, I joined her at The Meadows. 
One day, she walked out the door without 
permission, and this set off an alarm. 
Rather than turn off the alarm, the 
people that run The Meadows wanted to 
transfer us to an extra care facility away 

from our new friends and away from the 
possibility of going to church. Very luck-
ily, our son Peter’s wife, Julie, was able to 
get us accepted here where we are now, 
at the Independence Manor near where 
they live in Flemington, New Jersey. 
What an amazing bit of luck for us that 
she was able to do that for us and get us 
established in such a wonderful place, 
and that’s where we are now and why we 
are here.”

1951 John Beidman writes, 
“It was great to get 

back to Westtown on Alumni Day and 
the beautiful campus. Cindy and I spent 
our time with George Forsythe ’51, 
Will Evans ’51, Jack Yeatman ’51, and 
Schuyler Elsbree ’51 and his wife, Nan. 
I also talked to Irene Evans Jones ’51 
frequently who is at Medford Leas.”

Elizabeth Loucks writes, “Life is  
good at John Knox Village of Central 
Florida. We seem to be busier now than 
ever before. Last trip before COVID-19 
was with the American Cruise Line out 
of Baltimore down the Chesapeake Bay 
to Virginia and back to Baltimore. A good 
history trip, seeing old and new sights. 
I can highly recommend ACL. This 
was our fourth trip and we have more 
planned. We welcomed two great- 
grandchildren and another is on the 
way. Bill retired from Florida Mutual 
Insurance Co. (insuring attorneys for 
malpractice) on March 31, 2022. He 
retains his seat on the Board. If you are 
looking for a CCRC, John Knox Village of 
CF fills the bill. I was sorry to miss the 
reunion this spring.”

Myke Rogers writes, “Me and my 
partner, Carole Gravagno, visited the 
campus and just missed seeing other 
51ers under the lunch tent. My daughter, 
Margot Ocanas ’82 had flown in from 
Los Angeles to be with us there. Had a 
great time. We live a short distance away 
in Wayne, Pennsylvania.”

Ludwig “Sandy” Seith passed away 
on May 24, 2022, seven  months after 
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losing his wife of 65 years, Louise. 
Moving to Florida in 1988, he enjoyed 
the snow-free winters. He loved working 
in his yard, driving his electric car, and 
spending time with his children and 
grandchildren. He enjoyed his days at 
Westtown and looked forward to getting 
The Westonian. He is survived by his five 
children, Bryan Seith ’75, Julie Seith 
’77, Erik Seith ’81, Peter Seith ’83, and 
Alice Seith, along with many grandchil-
dren and great-grandchildren.”

1952  Peg Batista writes 
of the 70th reunion, 

“Members of the Class of 1952 gathered 
for their 70th reunion this year on Zoom. 
Our class meeting was held on Saturday 
afternoon of Alums Weekend from 2:00 
to 3:45 with the school providing the host 
connection. Classmates attending this 
event were Peg Bruton Batista, Anne 
Moore Batley, Han Broekman (in The 
Netherlands!), Evelyn Kwok Canilang, 
Eleanor Houghton Hurd, Phil How, and 
Trudy Richter Mott-Smith. Five others 
in our class attended the reunion in 
person but were unable for varying rea-
sons to join the Zoom session. They are: 
Charlie Lane, Louise Baker Malcolm, 
Anne Steere Nash, Hal Weaver, and 
Mary Zimmerman Ott. Hildy Willman 
Wilson in California fully intended to 
be a “Zoomer” but missed it when she 
forgot the time zone difference. She 
urged us to have another Zoom gather-
ing much sooner than five years from 
now. This year’s participants thoroughly 
enjoyed the experience and propose 
regular annual Zoom reunions for our 
class - not necessarily on Alumni Day. 
Any additional classmates interested in 
joining us, please contact Anne Batley at 
aj56batley@verizon.net or 610-388-0251 
or Peg Batista at janiepeg3@gmail.com or 
781-444-0116.”

Han van Mourik Broekman passed 
away peacefully at home surrounded 
by his loved ones on May 20, 2022. He 
greatly enjoyed his final reunion on 
Zoom on May 15, 2022.

William (Bill) Oliver passed away on 
May 3, 2022 at home surrounded by 
family, after a battle with cancer. Bill was 

born in Trenton, New Jersey, on June 
18, 1934 to Wendell and Mary Oliver. Bill 
grew up in Morrisville, Pennsylvania, 
along with his sisters Lucille and Miriam. 
Raised as a Quaker, he was taught a rev-
erence for the natural world which led 
to his lifelong love of birds, plants, and 
trees. After graduating from Westtown 
School in 1952, Bill went on to study for-
estry at the University of New Hampshire 
earning a Bachelor of Science degree 
in 1956. He then hitchhiked west to his 
first job at a fire lookout in Montana 
and later worked with the U.S. Forest 
Service in the Umpqua National Forest. 
Bill soon enrolled at the University of 
Michigan, working and studying on the 
Upper Peninsula, and earning a Master’s 
Degree in Forestry in 1960. In 1962, Bill 
was hired as a Research Silviculturist 
by the Pacific Southwest Research 
Station of the U.S. Forest Service and 
assigned to the Berkeley lab. After a year 
in Berkeley, where he met and married 
Florence Creely, Bill was assigned to 
the Redding lab upon its opening in 
1963. Bill and Florie made their home in 
Old Shasta, where they welcomed and 
raised their son, David. Bill continued 
his work with the Pacific Southwest 
Research Station for the next 40 years, 
conducting research on the growth 
and yield of Ponderosa Pine and mixed 

conifer forests throughout Northern 
California and participating in overseas 
projects in South America and the Pacific 
Islands. Bill initiated research studies 
which continue more than 50 years later 
and served as the administrator for the 
Blacks Mountain Experimental Forest for 
decades. He was an expert on Ponderosa 
Pine forests and would happily explain 
to anyone that asked the details of how 
to differentiate between a Ponderosa 
Pine and a Jeffrey Pine. After his retire-
ment in 2002, Bill continued to serve as 
Emeritus Scientist and act as a resource 
for his colleagues. On a 
trip to Chile in 1982, Bill 
met Ximena Merino. 
They later married and 
Bill brought Ximena 
to Redding along with 
her son Paul. They 
remained married until 
Ximena’s death in 2015.

Bill’s lifelong passion 
for birds led him to help 
found the Wintu Audubon Society in 
1975; he served as president of the society 
on four different occasions and was the 
coordinator for the annual Christmas 
Bird Count for 45 years. Bill led count-
less bird walks over the years, compiled 
statistics, and helped introduce others 
to his love of birding. In 2021, Bill was 

The Class of 1952 at their 70th Reunion

William Oliver ’52
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honored by the Shasta Environmental 
Alliance with the Environmental 
Champion Award for his work as a 
citizen scientist. By his family and 
friends, Bill will be remembered for his 
bread baking (with often mixed results), 
interest in native plants, buckwheat grid-
dle cakes, sailing in the Whiskeytown 
Regatta with his friend Bert Spears, pas-
sionate opinions, classical music played 
at deafening levels, wry observations, 
and gentle spirit. Bill is survived by his 
son David, stepson Paul, sisters Lucille 
Koenig and Miriam Swartz, his nieces 
and nephews, many cherished friends 
and colleagues, and his beloved Cairn 
Terrier, Jean Luc. The family wishes 
to thank the staff of Bristol Hospice, 
especially his nurse Grayson Gitchell, for 
their kind care for Bill during his final 
months. Bill’s final resting place will be 
among the trees at Blacks Mountain; 
memorial services will be held at a 
later date. In lieu of flowers, the family 
requests that memorial contributions be 
made to the Wintu Audubon Society, PO 
Box 994533 Redding, CA 96099.”

1953 Richard Allphin writes, 
“Here is a long over-

due update. My daughter Sarah (Sally) 
Elizabeth Allphin ’81 (and Westtown 
teacher) lost her battle with cancer in 
December 2014 at age 51. Joyce and I are 
happily retired in Jamestown, Rhode 
Island. Other than my bad eyes, we are 
in good health. I have four grandchildren 
and five great grandchildren, one of 
whom is already 11 years old. Wow!” 

Janet Hetzel Henderson writes, “My 
twin sister, Stefanie Hetzel Johnston 
’53, died January 18, 2022 at her home 
in Strafford, Vermont, surrounded by 
her loving family — three children and 
husband Bob.”

Sueshila Stubbe writes, “Paul and I 
left Albuquerque in 2017 and lived for 
two years near Tampa, Florida, to be 
near his son. After Paul passed away, 
I moved to Bethany Beach, Delaware, 
to be near my daughter. It has been 
a huge challenge — both to leave the 
mountains and to live without a devoted 
partner! But on May 3, 2022, I became 

a great-grandmother and it is a thrill. I 
would love to hear from classmates at 
stubbe77@comcast.net.” 

1954 David Glass writes, 
“Here is my then-and-

now photo from the 1954 yearbook. We 
have one mar-
ried daughter, 
Katherine Ann 
Holmes. Both 
are ER Docs 
at JPS County 
Hospital in Fort 
Worth, Texas. 
We are very 
proud of what 
they both do. 
They have two 
sons, Liam and Conner. I am retired after 
43 years of working at Bell Helicopter as 
a Group Engineer for Instrumentation 
involving both laboratory and flight test-
ing. You might say I went from recording 
test dates with strain gauges to recording 
sound with microphones.”

Charles Hazard writes, “Thank you 
for a wonderful Alumni Day celebration! 
Be of good cheer, Westtown, for Jesus 
Christ is in your midst. And He has never 
forsaken you. And inasmuch as you 
have humbled yourselves before him, 
the blessings of the kingdom are yours. 
Gird up your loins and be watchful and 
be sober looking forth for the coming 
of the Son of Man. For he cometh in an 
hour you think not of. Pray always that 
you enter not into temptation that you 
may abide the day of his coming. even so. 
Amen. In the words of George Fox, “we 
are faithfully and patiently waiting for 
Jesus Christ to speak to our condition.” 
This is the essence of Quaker silent 
Meeting for Worship. Whether Meeting 
should be compulsory or voluntary is 
an open question. When I was a stu-
dent, evening vespers and Meeting for 
Worship were compulsory. Many prep 
schools have what they call compulsory 
chapel attendance. So Westtown would 
not be unique in this regard. If we truly 
seek him, Jesus Christ will speak to our 
condition. Maybe sooner, maybe after a 
long, long time.”

Robert Stucklen writes, “Hello, class 
of ’54. We are slowing down but still live 
at our home in Loveland, Colorado. We 
regularly attend the nearby Fort Collins 
Friends Meeting. We are still flying 
our plane, which we might fly to West 
Virginia next year. Classmates are wel-
come at our home for a Colorado visit.”

Miriam Swartz writes, “Three of our 
classmates were at Alumni Day, that we 
were aware of: Ann Van Arkle, Charles 
Hazard, and myself, Miriam Swartz.”

Denny Walters Pratt writes, 
“Westtown set the moral compass for my 
life. I cherished and loved working with 
Douglas Kerr ’54 as co-head of Service 
Committee work. I am still quite active 
at 85 and have gardens full of veggies 
and flowers. I am working on a novel. My 
granddaughter’s film, Goodgirl Jane, (she 
is the producer) is a powerful statement 
on drug trafficking and won [an award] 
for best narrative. Another granddaugh-
ter is working on border issues in a 
federal capacity. My daughter, Rebecca 
Pratt ’78,  just became President of Lions 
Club. Five grandkids went to George 
School, so Quaker values prevail. I read 
the last report on Westtown, and am 
pleased with the way it seems to be going, 
which is why I am writing this.”

1955 Suzanne Rie Day 
writes, “Living in 

the somewhat-slower lane of Stapeley 
(Germantown/Philly.) Participate in lots 
of communal projects while remaining 
on several ‘outside’ Quaker committees, 
mostly by Zoom. Growing veggies outside 
and caring for dozens of community 
‘corridor plants’ inside.”

William Hickman writes, “I am still 
living in Berkeley, fifty years after my 
arrival in California to teach at UC. 
Having dropped out well beyond the age 
at which that was once fashionable, I 
belatedly rediscovered an enthusiasm 
for earlier research pursuits and am still 
at it. One of my daughters once mistook 
the subject of my earliest research (the 
15th century sufi poet Eshrefoglu Rumi; 
no, not that Rumi) for one of my then 
grad students. She must have heard 
a lot about both of them around the 

A then-and-now photo of 
David Glass ’54
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dinner table! No more grad students, 
but my obsession with Eshrefoglu might 
follow me to my grave. I am trying to put 
together a book, a kind of ‘reader’ for 
moderately advanced undergrads (or 
early grad students), which will engage 
them in a very old, unsolved mystery—a 
truly “cold” case. I took a different tack 
decades back and failed to pull it off. 
Maybe, looking ahead to my 85th birth-
day in July 2023, I can do it this time? 
Stay tuned! Meanwhile I still can hardly 
believe that my twin daughters are now 
past 50, that one of my grandsons will be 
a high school senior next year and the 
other is not far behind. Effie and I still 
live in the house which she moved to 49 
years ago soon after the birth of her twin 
sons. We talk more about the next stop 
but are still quite comfortable here and 
would be happy to put up any wandering 
’55er finding themselves in Berkeley. I 
still ride my bicycle around town and to 
the campus library, and she plays a lot of 
Beethoven, Chopin, and Brahms. Maybe I 
can make our 70th!?”

Karl Striedieck writes, “Kimo Sabi 
(nickname for glider comp. number) 
still (after 56 years) living atop Bald 
Eagle Ridge not far from State College, 
Pennsylvania. Although I’m about 50 
years too old for it, I’ll be flying in the 
world gliding championships in Hungary 
this summer. This time (my 14th WGC) 
I’ll be sharing the cockpit with a very 
capable gal who won the women’s worlds 
in Oz two years ago. Most of my flying 
is in a two-seat ship as I enjoy sharing 

the sights and challenges with another 
humanoid. The field trip to Hawk 
Mountain in 1953 set the hook for a 
lifetime of soaring and falconry. I’ve been 
single for a few years and it suits me. The 
245-acre paradise I call Eagle Field has an 
airstrip and plenty of projects to fill the 
time. All the best to fellow 55er’s.”

1957 Martha Kortepeter 
Schmidt writes, “My 

husband, Paul, and I just celebrated our 
60th wedding anniversary!”

Allen A. Smith has a new grandson, 
Yosef Rivera (and two older granddaugh-
ters). Allen continues to teach histology 
and neuroanatomy at Barry University. 
He also continues SCUBA diving, mostly 
cave diving in Mexico.

1958 Barbara Du Bois 
writes, “Greetings and 

love to all! I think we are what one of my 
spiritual teachers calls ‘form holders’ 
— people who hold high and steady the 
ideals and certainties of goodness at 
the heart of all, regardless of appear-
ances…and indeed the appearances are 
currently very painful. In moments of 
discouragement I lean back on the ‘cour-
age’ in the word 
discouragement, 
and try to stoke 
the heart fires 
of love and 
compassion, 
to rekindle the 
courage that 
arises from 
them. I am 
grateful for close 
exemplars who 
never give up their commitments to love, 
compassion, justice, and peace…people 
like our classmates David Hartsough 
and Alonzo Smith. And, I think, people 
like you. Not much personal news from 
me at this point. I am still working full 
time teaching Buddhadharma. Also 
still writing; my two most recent books 
are: Brave, Generous, & Undefended 
(short title) and Light Years, A Spiritual 
Memoir. More on the way but not just 
yet. Challenges of aging are certainly 

evident, and no old-age plans are in 
place yet because I wasn’t, for some 
reason, expecting to have an old age. 
I still love living in the challenging, 
inspiring, glorious Southwest, pres-
ently in Arizona. With all best wishes to 
Westonians everywhere. How thankful 
I am for Westtown in my past, and its 
memories, lessons, and friendships still 
in the present.”

Judith Blair Santiago writes, “My 
husband and I have been in our assisted 
living venue since December because 
I was hospitalized in November with 
unexplained seizures. I am far batter 
but cognitive problems probably never 
will be completely resolved. I surprised 
everyone by flying to Newark in early 
May for Mothers’ Day and our grand-
daughter’s graduation from Temple. 
As soon as I returned, we moved some 
furnishings to the separate rooms in our 
Care Center. I’m very comfortable here.”

Miki Webb writes, “I am still living in 
Las Cruces, New Mexico. More isolated 
than before and more meetings on 
Zoom. I read a lot of books, and make 
some miniatures, though my club has 
disbanded. Hopefully I will get back to 
singing in a chorus when we are able to 
meet again. My daughter, Lisa, lives with 
her two children in Tucson. She had a 
brain injury from a motorcycle accident 
three years ago and although she has 
improved, still needs a great deal of help 
and I am her financial guardian. I am 
hoping it keeps my brain young!”

1959 Ricky Van Doren 
Sites writes, “Aha! 

Turned 80 and [am] relishing every day 
as a bonus! A few health issues have 
hampered our travel plans this year, 
but COVID has kept its distance. We are 
loving our ‘over 55’ community here in 
Sequim, Washington, at the foothills of 
the Olympics and views of the Straits of 
Juan de Fuca. It has attracted a plethora 
of interesting people from published 
authors to ‘round the world sailors, 
world class chefs to hospice nurses. 
We have been here for three years and 
have begun remodeling the house for 
aging in place permanently. I have been 

Karl Striedieck ’55 and a red tailed hawk

Barbara Du Bois ’58
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contributing to a quarterly publication, 
Compass and Clock, that focuses on all 
aspects of seniors’ lives. It keeps the 
brain cells moving! My daughter and 
two grandsons live about an hour away 
and the other kids and grandkids are 
scattered from Minnesota to California. 
I still go clamming on the Hood Canal 
occasionally — fair weather only. My 
other concession to age is switching 
from a bicycle to a tricycle. And, gar-
dening consists of our small 5,000 sq.ft. 
plot of land. Fortunately there are lots of 
farms and farm stands in the area.

Westonians are more than welcome 
anytime! This is a great stop-off point 
for visiting the Olympic National Park, 
Victoria, Canada (the ferry is 14 miles 
from the house), Neah Bay (the most 
northwestern point of continental U.S.) 
home to gray whales, orcas, and great 
seafood!” 

Marjorie Hibbard Lauer writes, “My 
granddaughter Susana Lauer Betrán is 
graduating from University of Glasgow 
with a First with Distinction, and her 
sister Andrea Lauer Betrán is beginning 
her second PhD year at University of 
Sussex. Their adorable brother Lewie is 
15 months old.”

Bunny Lawton writes, “Dan 
Hogenauer ’59, Ben James ’59, David 
Leonard ’59, Joe and Gail McCahon ’59, 
and Richard and Lydia Ruth ’59 joined 
me at Crosslands on Alumni Day for 
supper. It was a great mini-reunion. We 
missed seeing David Bates ’59, Joe and 
Penny Orth ’59, and Chenda Davison 
’59 who couldn’t make it.”

1960 Nancy Landt writes, 
“Pete and I love living in 

Annapolis and are active playing golf at 
the Naval Academy golf course. We have 
two grands here and two more in New 
Jersey, so we are busy with their athletic 
events. Would love to see classmates 
coming through the area.”

Harley Mimura writes, “I earned a 
BS in Physics from Guilford College in 
Greensboro, North Carolina.  First, I 
worked on the NASA Saturn V project 
in Alabama.  Later, I worked in the 
aerospace industry (LTV and Boeing) in 

Turn Your PA 
Tax Dollars into 
Scholarships

If you are a Pennsylvania taxpayer, business, or corporation, 
you have the opportuity to redirect your state tax liability to 
Westtown School to support a Westtown student.

Through Westtown School’s membership in The Friends Collaborative, friends 
of Westtown now have the opportunity to be a part of the Educational 
Improvement Tax Credit (EITC) Program and receive tax credits for supporting 
scholarships for Westtown students. Individuals and businesses in Pennsylvania 
can participate 
in the Friends Collaborative by making a minimum contribution of $3,000 per 
year for two consecutive years. In turn, participants receive a PA state tax 
credit for up to 90% of their contribution amount.

For example, a $10,000 Friends Collaborative gift to support tuition assistance 
has a net cost of just $1,000 to the donor — making this truly a win-win for donors 
and for Westtown! 

Friends Collaborative tax credits are in high demand and we are actively building 
a waitlist for donors interested in participating for the 2022 and 2023 tax years. 
We anticipate tax credits will be available in September. Credits are available on 
a first-come, first-served basis. This opportunity will close when all available 
credits are distributed.

To learn more, please contact your financial advisor 
and Courtnay Tyus, Director of Annual Giving, at 610-399-7922 

or Courtnay.Tyus@westtown.edu.
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Dallas and Seattle — both military and 
commercial. My time in North Carolina 
and Alabama was enlightening and 
sometimes difficult due to the civil rights 
movement and general disregard for 
minorities. I married Carolyn Goodin in 
1966 and we had two children — Daniel 
and Jeffery (Raven). We lived in Dallas. 

Carolyn died in 
2000 of breast 
cancer.  Our 
sons live in 
Seattle and I 
have an 8-year-
old grandson. I 
retired in 2000 
and started 
traveling; I 
have visited 6 
continents and 
60 countries. 
After I recon-
nected with 

Gail Ransom Barnett ’60 at a Westtown 
reunion, she introduced me to my second 
wife. We have visited Gailita several 
times in North Carolina. I married 
Muriel Elliott McGuire in 2008. She also 
wanted to travel; our honeymoon was a 
7-week trip to Provence after picking up 
a European delivery Mercedes. I had a 
stroke while visiting the North Carolina 
mountains. My recovery has been slow, 
but after a year of rehab and a year of 
COVID hibernation, we have returned to 
traveling five to seven months of the year. 
We return every year for a month each 
to our favorite places:  San Miguel de 
Allende in Mexico, Los Cabos in Mexico, 
and the Pacific Northwest. We also go 
camping in a trailer for a couple of weeks 
in the spring and again in the fall.  New 
places are still of interest — whether we 
plan trips or go on group trips with the 
Dallas Ski Club. I am having a happy life 
enjoying every day as if were the last. 
Looking forward to the next reunion.”

Joanna Rohrbaugh writes, “I retired 
in 2018 after 40 years as a clinical/foren-
sic psychologist in private practice and 
on the faculty of the Harvard Medical 
School. My specialty was the Psychology 
of Women, and I divided my time among 
teaching, psychotherapy, and evaluations 

in court cases involving 
child abuse and child 
custody disputes. My 
wife, Melody Brazo, is 
an educational consul-
tant focusing on social 
justice and equity issues 

in schools and nonprofit organizations. 
We continue to live in Cambridge, 
Massachusetts, where we raised our 
three children and belong to the Fresh 
Pond Monthly Meeting. For many years, 
my major hobbies were coaching the 
children’s sports, woodworking, and ren-
ovating the interior of our cabin in New 
Hampshire. In the past few years I have 
turned to less strenuous entertainments: 
oil painting, printmaking, creating chil-
dren’s board books, and spending time 
with our two grandchildren.”

1961 Jan Rust Jones writes 
of the 61st reunion, 

“This was a special reunion for our class. 
First, it was the 61st for the 61st. Second, 
it was also an in-person celebration of 
the “60th” reunion since our real 60th 
reunion was a virtual one. Thanks to 
Domi Waldron, our Director of Alumni/
ae/x Engagement, that virtual reunion 
was quite a success. But there’s nothing 
like real face-to-face contact (not to be 
confused with Zoom face-to-face con-
tact). After two years of forced separation 
due to the pandemic, it was really special 

to see our classmates again in person. 
Thanks to our Reunion Committee for 
getting everything ready for our week-
end events: Laurie Worth, Becky Test, 
Jim Littrell, Helen Foreman, and John 
Hirshfeld. Thanks also to Domi Waldron, 
Director of Alumni/ae/x Engagement, 
and Ray Slater, Advancement Liaison 
for our class. A lot of planning and work 
went into making it a successful week-
end, and we are most appreciative. We 
began our reunion by taking COVID 
tests before getting together for our 
first group gathering Friday evening. 
The Friday night event was held at the 
Kendal Farmhouse in Kennett Square. 
We got very lucky with the weather. It 
had been raining earlier and the setup 
crew did a great job of wiping down 
chairs and tables to get ready for the 
rest of us who began arriving at 5:00 
p.m. We were greeted with red wine, 
compliments of Lester Young. Pizza 
soon followed. About 20 classmates and 
some of their spouses attended. Bob 
Woodward had also scheduled a Zoom 
session, so we took turns going into the 
Farmhouse to talk with classmates on 
Zoom who were not able to personally 
attend the reunion. Dan Z. Johnson, a 
photographer friend of Les Young, took 
pictures which were later shared with 
the class. Thanks to both for that gift. 
Saturday morning many of us attended 
the Westtown Alumni Association (WAA) 

The Class of 1961’s 61st Reunion

Harley Mimura ’60 riding a camel 
at Petra.

Joanna Bunker 
Rohrbaugh ’60
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Board Annual Meeting. It appeared that 
the majority of attendees were from the 
older classes (pre-2000). The highlight 
for me was hearing Head of School 
Chris Benbow speak. For lunch, alumni 
gathered at their appropriate tents set 
up on the grounds of the school. The 
older alumni met at the tent down on the 
hockey field. Class photos were taken at 
that time. Dan Johnson also took photos 
of this event that were later shared with 
classmates. Thanks, Dan! After lunch, 
some of us jumped on golf carts and took 
a harrowing trip up the hill to Central to 
attend some of the scheduled meetings/
receptions.

Our second Class of ’61 event was 
Saturday evening at the Worth farm 
in West Chester. A special thanks to 
Laurie’s daughter, Paige, for offering this 
location. We had dinner in a beautiful 
barn that provided a gorgeous view of the 
woodlands behind the barn. Inside were 
antique treasures — a carriage, two clas-
sic cars, and more. What a great setting 
for catching up with classmates, remi-
niscing about our history together, and 
remembering classmates no longer with 
us. Our reunion ended with a Sunday 
morning Meeting at the lake, a favor-
ite place for gathering with the sound 
and sights of the lake to inspire. Our 
class joined with the Class of ’62, which 
enhanced the quality of the sharing. I 
think all of us who attended this reunion 
were grateful for being able to do so and 
appreciative of Westtown for all it had 
provided to us in our formative years and 
again with our reunions. There is some 
talk of an effort to get our class together 
again in 2024. Stay tuned!”

1962 David Elkinton 
writes of the 60th 

Reunion, “Eleven members of the 
class of 1962 gathered in person, many 
with spouses or partners, for our 60th 
reunion at Westtown Alums Weekend. 
Those included: Bill Frysinger, Davis 
Henderson, Peter Lindes, Tony Michel, 
Morry Mather Potter, Tom Russell, 
Sam (Ashby) Sholl, Lou Schneider, Art 
Smith, Wes (Charlie) Truscott and Dave 
Elkinton. Additional class members 

were part of Zoom gatherings. The 
school rolled out the full hospitality after 
several years of virtual reunions only. 
We gathered under a big tent for a BBQ 
Friday evening, hosting Head of School, 
Chris Benbow for a lengthy conversa-
tion, and generally catching up among 
ourselves. On Saturday, many attended 
the WAA annual meeting, followed by 
another big tent luncheon on Walker 
Field near the Greenwood. Our class 
had its own private dinner at the Belfry, 
capping the weekend off Sunday with a 
Meeting for Worship at the Lakehouse, 
still such a quiet and beautiful place 
of refuge. A beautiful May weekend at 
Westtown is still an inspiration. We 
missed those who could not be with us 
and remembered those we have lost. But 
gathering together was a special treat, 
and I certainly was happy to be back.”

Ellen Becker writes, “I really enjoyed 
the Zoom call with my class of 1962. It 
was an amazing way to interact with 
everyone who was on the call. It was 
a group conversation where everyone 
participated and it was so nice to see 
people and interact. It made me sorry I 
could not attend the reunion in person. 
I’m sorry to have missed it and I am more 
interested in participating in anything 
our class does from here on out.”

William Frysinger writes, “I really 
enjoyed seeing the classmates who made 
it to our 60th, and catching up on how 
Westtown has changed since my daugh-
ters graduated. It is different now that 

it is independent from the Philadelphia 
Yearly Meeting. The big change in my 
life is that I have officially retired! I 
accepted a reasonable purchase offer for 
the Servpro franchise I opened in 2005. 
Owning a Servpro franchise meant I was 
an “essential worker” for most of the pan-
demic. My work included disinfecting 
businesses and a school after someone 
tested positive, in addition to the usual 
Servpro work of cleaning up fire and 
water damage and other nastier stuff. 
It took almost a year, but I no longer 
experience the adrenaline rush when my 
phone rings. I’m still finishing up some 
of the financial and legal chores that 
go with winding down the corporation 
that used to own the franchise, but it’s 
nearly done. Holly is still working as an 
Occupational Therapist at our local hos-
pital. Thanks to my new-found freedom 
and Holly’s big backlog of vacation time, 
we had a nearly two-month vacation 
visiting family and touring the southwest 
in our travel trailer from February to 
April. I hoped to learn more about the 
people who lived in the Four Corners 
area before the Europeans arrived, and 
I feel I at least have some idea now, even 
though many things on the reservations 
were still closed due to COVID. We met 
several wonderful people, and found 
nearly every interaction with others was 
a positive experience. We had a wonder-
ful time, and I learned about ‘distributed 
camping’ in national forests. As we 
headed home from the Four Corners 
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area, we saw one of the forest fires in 
New Mexico, and another started near 
Flagstaff right after we left the area. We 
learned to really appreciate where we 
live in Maine! After the franchise was 
sold, I agreed to serve on a town commit-
tee working to get ‘fiber to the premises’ 
for our town. The economics don’t work 
for an ISP to make the investment in a 
rural area, but we succeeded in obtaining 
a grant and look forward to fiber by the 
end of the year. In the meantime, I have 
Starlink for internet access. I moved to 
Maine to be with Holly in 2003, and we 
have a combined total of five children 
and four grandchildren. Two graduated 
from Westtown, in 2000 and 2003. Holly 
and I are delighted to see contra dancing 
starting up again. We have our rooms 
booked for the Dance Flurry in Saratoga 
next President’s Day weekend.”

Polly Hollenback writes, “I am sorry I 
missed our reunion and seeing everyone. 
Westtown and our class are very import-
ant to me! I married Paul St. Laurent in 
May 2021 and we live six  months in New 
Hampshire and six months in Florida 
on the gulf coast. My son, David, lives 
near Aspen, Colorado and I have four 
grandchildren. I hope we can have a class 

Zoom meeting sometime, it would be 
such fun catching up!”

Peter Lindes writes, “My big news 
this year is that I finally graduated 
from the University of Michigan in 
April with a PhD in Computer Science 
and Engineering. Wow, that was a long 
road! Including getting my Master’s in 
Linguistics at BYU, I was a full time grad 
student for ten years. Now I’m working 
as a Research Scientist with the Center 
for Integrated Cognition, a new non-
profit research center set up by my U of 
M professor John Laird, who just retired 
from his professorship. We’re doing 
some interesting research in AI and 
Cognitive Science. Meanwhile, my wife 
and family are in good shape. Our daugh-
ter Analucia got remarried in November 
to David Pickett. They have her three 
girls and his four kids, so they’re trying 
to blend a family with seven kids, includ-
ing fighting a custody battle with his 
ex-wife. It’s hard, but they’re doing well. 
Our son Angel David and his wife Noel 
have four kids. We all live near Salt Lake 
City. When we all get together, along with 
another nephew Jaime and his wife Gina, 
there are 19 of us.”

1964 Mary H. Bell writes, 
“I am enjoying the 

relocation to High River, Alberta, East of 
the Rockies, with big sky, mountain views 
and extremes of weather, often on the 
same day. I had a good visit from Vicky 
Keyserling ’66. Saddened by the death of 
my cousin, Steven Darnell ’65 and regret 
being unable to attend the memorial 
meeting at Westtown. Looking forward to 
joining my daughter [who attends] George 
School and her family, intermittently, in 
their world sailing adventure. Welcome 
visiting friends  
and classmates.”

Sergio Modigliani writes, “Happy to 
announce the arrival of second grand-
child, Luca Isaiah Bronstein, to my daugh-
ter, Amelia, and her husband, Ethan, 
who joins his older brother Theo, age 5 
in Washington DC. On the professional 
front, continuing my work in archi-
tecture and energy, currently focused 
on decarbonizing existing buildings, 
since 40% of the U.S. carbon footprint 
comes from heating and cooling existing 
structures. Switching over to all-electric 
systems — centralized heat pumps — in 
fully occupied multi-unit or multi-tenant 
buildings, while maintaining heating 
and cooling and life safety systems has 
been an interesting challenge. Adding 
solar investments to these projects has 
also proved highly effective, producing 
annual returns of around 15%; certainly a 
lot less risky than than the stock market, 
and with a guaranteed return. Best to all 
in managing the myriad challenges the 
last few years have brought us, includ-
ing what feels to me as a serious loss of 
understanding what is required to allow 
our democratic experiment to endure, let 
alone succeed.”

Guy VanDoren writes, “Michele 
and I moved to St. Petersburg from St. 
Augustine two years ago. The plan was to 
get rid of the house and concentrate on 
our beloved Genoa, Italy. Pandemic, war, 
and now drought keep us in this coun-
try until September. Recent train trip 
from Chicago to Seattle to Los Angeles 
to Chicago was fascinating. This is a big 
country! Many places that I had never 
been before. St Petersburg is wonderful 

Peter Lindes ’62 in his graduation regalia with his 11 grandchildren gathered around him.
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— a true liberal oasis in the stupidest 
state in the country. I’m still working 20 
hours per week, sailing, eating great food 
prepared by Michele, and enjoying rose 
wines during this hot weather! 

1965 William Eaton writes 
of the 57th Reunion, 

“After missing the 55th reunion due to 
COVID, the class of 1965 celebrated its 
57th reunion. Just before the reunion the 
class members participated in a memo-
rial service in the Meeting House for 
Stephen Darnell ’65, our student body 
president, who passed away a few weeks 
prior to the reunion. His ashes were 
distributed in the Arboretum. About ten 
class members joined us in person, and 
eight joined via a high-tech Zoom call, in 
which the video showed full size images 
of people. We are looking forward to our 
60th reunion in 2025!”

Jonathan Scott Krutsky died on  
April 20, 2022.

Thomas Manning writes, “After 45 
years living in the West and Southwest 
Eleanor and I are returning to the East 
Coast to be closer to family and friends. 
We are both happily retired and healthy 
(with some minor problems) and enjoy-
ing life in north central Massachusetts.  
After over a decade in Southwest Arizona 
we will have to get used to winter and 
snow again, but so be it. Peace.”   

1966 The following members 
of the Class of 1966 

shared the following updates during 
their 55th reunion over Zoom: 

Sharon Taft Quarles: We ate lunch 
with Debbie Way Brumbaugh who had 
such interesting news regarding their 
jungle land in Belize and their plans 
to create an Eco lodge there. Peter and 
Peggy Walther Saenger were also at the 
table. Their granddaughter is currently a 
student continuing the tradition! It was 
a good start back to reconnecting with 
classmates. Activities were in tents out-
side, the weather held, and the campus 
was beautiful. 

Jon Kriebel: Sorry to have missed all 
of you — I was watching son Garrett flip 
his UND BS degree (Aeronautics) tassel 
from right to left in North Dakota. He 
applied and interviewed with Delta and 
they have asked him to come once he 
has the 1500 hours and a year as Captain 
(probably with Republic or Endeavor 
or SkyWest) first. And to top it off, his 
younger brother Harrison is a freshman 
at UND following in the same path. Two 
pilots! We’re all skiing a lot and sailing 
in the summer in Connecticut and at our 
escape on the Penobscot Bay. I’m trying 
to catch up to you with retirement one of 
these days, although I’m not going to for 
a couple of years. 

Dorothea Musgrave Malsbary  
shared that she and her husband have 
enjoyed seasonal homes for a while  
and are now hoping to downsize and 
simplify. As several of us on the Zoom 
have recently faced the same issue, we 
could empathize.

Paige Russell says that she has sold 
her house in the woods (happily taking 
advantage of the hot market). She is 

renting the large, first floor apartment 
of an old Vergennes house right in town, 
and loves being so close to both conve-
niences and the community.

Will Parker says he plans to stay right 
where he is, “until I die.” He’s having a 
rough year financially but holding his 
own, and is vitally involved with Cornell’s 
Community Gardens (though he was 
delighted to lose the election that would 
have made him vice president — again!).

Laurel Brill Swan: My husband’s 
kidneys are holding up longer than 
expected, and our son has turned out to 
be a match for a potential transplant — 
though it’s very difficult to contemplate 
taking a body part from your own child! 
We’ll see what that future brings. We 
have also downsized, and moved to near 
Rochester,  New York, to be close to good 
medical care and the aforementioned 
son. Our daughter lives on Hawaii Island 
(AKA the Big Island), and we hope to 
become east-west snowbirds for future 
winters. My retirement perk of flying 
free (standby) definitely helps!

Sharon Taft Quarles and her husband 
Jim are now north-south snowbirds [as is 
Dorothea], using their child’s residence 
in Costa Rica as their excuse. The casita 
they used this past winter is going to be 
swapped for a house they are building. 
Jim, facing reality at last, has finally 
actually retired from trial practice but 
will again teach a course at University of 
Virginia Law School.

Joe Elkinton shared that he is still 
hard at work, teaching one whole class a 
year, but his work on controlling invasive 
pests takes up all his time as he mentors 
his grad students’ work. He says the 
University won’t replace him if he retires, 
so he’s got to keep going!

Rod Blanchford: Susan Balderston 
Peery ’66 and I are still trying to 
see where our enterprise (Abington 
Meadows) should go in the long run. We 
now produce Hawthorn Berry Syrup, 
Elderberry Syrup, June Berry Syrup 
(also known as Saskatoon or Service 
berries) and Honey Berry Syrup (also 
known as Haskap berries).  These are all 
high antioxidant syrups. During COVID 
our Elderberry Syrup sales quadrupled. 
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2020 was our best year. I knew from the 
moment WHO declared a pandemic that 
natural immunity was the key and I guess 
quite a few other people knew that also. 
Elderberry is recognized by many as a 
superior immunity booster. Our sales 
have not maintained that high level, but 
they remain steady. Susan and I continue 
to do farmer’s markets in Indianapolis 
where we are often asked questions on 
how to manage health problems. We 
share what we know and have learned 
and many times we will have a return 
customer tell us that our products have 
made a big difference in their health.

In addition to producing healthy 
syrups, we are growing a large garden 
— over an acre. That may not seem so 
large when compared to a farm, but I do 
it all with a 10 HP rototiller. I dig rows 
and rows of raised beds every year. With 
food prices going through the roof, I am 
growing extra food for friends and neigh-
bors in the event food becomes scarce. 
It is hard work, but it keeps me in good 
shape. Susan works hard all year around 
doing most of the chores in caring for the 
animals. She is a trouper! I am installing 
solar panels as backup power for our 
freezers (and to lessen our dependence 
on the grid). I am doing all of this myself 
which means I have to learn all about 
solar. There is never a dull moment. I met 
someone when I was out walking with 
the dogs on the road. She asked, “Are 
you from that place where the people 
are always working?” I said, “Yes, that’s 
us.” But you know what? I think all this 
“work” is keeping us somewhat young.

We do occasionally travel to visit 
grandchildren (we have ten), but they are 

all over the place and travel is expensive 
(some of our grandkids live in places like 
Germany, or not long ago, in Okinawa and 
China). We [went to] to Tennessee at the 
end of May for my grandson’s high school 
graduation. We cannot manage this place 
and be traveling all over the place so we 
encourage them to come to visit us. We 
have a lot of interesting things for grand-
children to do here. We both enjoyed the 
[reunion] Zoom call. I wish every one of 
these classmates on the call (and sisters 
of one particular deceased classmate) the 
very best going forward!”

Alice Whittlesey’s two sisters (Lucia 
and Holly) joined us on the Zoom, which 
allowed us to share our memories of 
Alice as well as hear from them. It was 
wonderful to catch up with their lives. 
As Rod wrote later, “There was quite a 
range of life perspectives presented: one 
person (Lucia) accepting that she will 
not live long, another (Will) saying life 
is tough financially but finding beauty 
and meaning living alone in his country 
abode, and then you [Laurel] talking 
about the dilemma your husband and son 
are struggling with. It seems good that we 
have reached a place in our lives where 
we can share both honestly and openly.”

William Parker writes, “As I love writ-
ing, I’ll keep this short. I have my health 
and I’m keeping my home and not look-
ing at senior housing. My home is from 

the 1830s and was made into a duplex. 
Lots of variables with design. I can live 
out in the apartment and rent out to a 
small family the part I’m living in now. 
I’ve owned this for 40 years now and it is 
home and isolated. Land has creek back 
border and alluvial soil woods and open 
space combo. No road frontage on the 
now closed road. Just doesn’t get better.”

1967 Carol Savery-
Frederick writes of 

the  55th reunion, “Yet another reunion 
year has come and gone — our 55th since 
graduation. Although we were small in 
number, it was wonderful to be with 
classmates in person again. There were 
eight of us and one spouse / honorary 
classmate at Westtown, and an addi-
tional seven who joined in for Saturday 
afternoon’s Zoom session. Friday 
brought the earliest of us together. Tim 
Jones, Margot Murphy, Carol Savery-
Frederick, and Gordon Core checked 
out the nice, clean ‘outdoor classrooms’ 
(see photo) and stuck around for the 
buffet supper at Westtown’s All Alum 
Back in ’Town Bash.  Saturday morn-
ing a few of us attended Westtown’s 
Memorial Meeting for Worship where 
classmates Don Weightman and Skip 
Smith were remembered. The Alumni 
Association Annual Meeting in the 
Barton-Test Theater featured new Head, 
Chris Benbow ’90. It was followed by 
complimentary lunch under a tent on 
Walker Field between Walker House and 
the Greenwood for those celebrating 
reunions above their 50th. There, Margy 
Frysinger, Karen Kietzman Kuranz, 
Brenda Barrett, Margie Mook Jones 
and her husband, Kim Jones, swelled our 
numbers. Saturday afternoon brought 
us into one of the classrooms for a new 
opportunity to chat with classmates who 
wanted to be with us, but couldn’t make 
it to Westtown. As a result of the pan-
demic, Westtown has become proficient 
in all things Zoom and given us this great 
opportunity. Joining us virtually from 
near and far were Derek Patton in New 
Zealand, Henry Stoll (WA), Rob Briggs 
(WA), Ed Serrill (PA), Margaret Murray 
(NY), David Pomeroy (WA) (by voice 

William Parker ’66 standing in his driveway in front 
of firewood storage built with pallets.

Top: Joe Elkinton and Sharon Taft Quarles at 
Westtown, Laurel Brill Swan, Holly Whittlesey. 
Middle: Lucia Whittlesey, Rod Blanchford (Susan 
Balderston Perry had stepped away), Paige Russell. 
Bottom: Dorothea Musgrave Malsbary, Will Parker
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only—claimed he was wearing a pony-
tail), and Karin Johnson Crooks (CT). In 
short, there were enough to represent 
diverse personalities in our class (some 
more high-brow than others; some more 
self-deprecating than others; some 
with sharper memories than others, 
etc.)  It was fascinating that there were 
heretofore untold stories of Westtown 
life, escapades, etc. …and more yet to 
be told? Amazing how our memories 
seem to only get sharper when talking 
to each other (or the inhibitions less?).  
Dan Test got several mentions, with and 
without Harvey, the rabbit (was he pink 
or white?), at the Public Speaking course. 
Appears he might have been harder on 
the boys than the girls. For dinner, six 
of us returned to the Concordville Inn 
Bar & Grille where we had kicked-off our 
50th reunion five years ago. Again, it was 
the perfect choice, and the company and 
conversations continued to be engag-
ing and enjoyable. Sunday several of us 
returned to campus to attend Meeting 
for Worship in the Meeting House. It 
felt like coming back to a familiar and 
welcoming home, even without Teacher 
Anne Wood, Master Russ Edgerton, and 
others on the facing bench. Although we 
didn’t have the dirty fun of digging cars 
out of the mud at this reunion, we all 
were so grateful to share time with each 

other and plan to be here again in five 
years — or sooner if we can convince you 
to join in!”

Pat Nicholson writes, “I saw Robert 
Briggs ’67 when he was in my area (San 
Francisco  Bay) from Washington State. 
We had a good time reminiscing,  
and as he left I regretted I had not 
allowed more time. How precious the 
connection remains!”

1968 Nicholas Schatzki 
writes, “My family and  

I are living in Princeton, New Jersey, 
now. We would love to hear from class-
mates nearby.”

1969 Becky Plummer 
writes, “In 2020, after 

45 years of living in the rural community 
of Penland, North Carolina, my husband 
and I moved an hour away to the big city 
of Asheville.”

1970 Robert Abernathy 
writes of the 52nd 

Reunion, “Our 50th, 51st, 52nd reunion 
generated a small but tight group. 
Friday night we met at Amy Kietzman’s 
amazing yurt and deck surrounded by 
towering trees. Conversation (and a few 
beers) flowed until midnight, helped 
along by Steve Hulburt’s trivia quiz. You 
had to be there, but it was quite fun — 
he stumped us a few times. Saturday at 

noon we gathered under the big tent for 
lunch with the ’72 and earlier crowd. It 
was reported that a member of the class 
of 1970 was first in line for the food, but 
no meal checkers were present so that 
can’t be proven. Drones were flown and 
pictures were taken to document the 
occasion. Then an afternoon of wan-
dering the campus, reveling in the new 
facilities but even more in the wonderful 
campus, its beauty more appreciated 
now than then. Saturday night was the 
big gala dinner for most of us. Wine was 
served! Later Saturday night some of 
us met back at Amy’s for more wonder-
ful conversation (OK, and maybe a few 
more beers). It is rumored that some 
made it to Sunday Meeting, but another 
walk around the campus provided an 
alternative religious experience. It was 
two years delayed and a smaller than 
hoped for crowd, but satisfying for those 
who made it. Attendees included Steve 
Hulburt, John Nicholson, Jon Riley, 
Erica Nicholson Gentry, Karen Dietshe, 
Rob Lippincott, Peter Viavant, Greg 
Kriebel, Rob Abernathy, Charlie Jones, 
Tom Stalnaker, Bob Normart along with 
Jim Forbes, Amy Kietzman, and Laura 
Balderston.”

Karen Ilsa Dietshe writes, “The most 
recent Alumni Day weekend was a won-
derful time to see both classmates from 
several different years and the campus, 
which becomes more beautiful with 

Left to right: Class of ’67 reunion: Tim Jones, Margot 
Murphy, Carol Savery-Frederick, Gordon Core.

Left to right top: ’67 classmates: Rob Briggs, 
Classmates at Westtown, Ed Serrill. Middle: Henry 
Stoll, Derek Patton, Karin Johnsin. Bottom: Dave 
Pomeroy, Margaret Murray.
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every passing year. As a student, we were 
told ‘the trees of the campus converted 
people to Quakerism,’ and perhaps there 
is some truth to that. I remain living 
in New York, where I moved in 1979 to 
work in corporate communications. 
After a pivot back to school for a degree 
in Fashion Design from Parsons School 
of Design, I worked as a designer on 
Seventh Ave, traveling to Hong Kong, 
going to the factories and shopping 
the international textile market. After 
marriage and the birth of our daughter, 
I spent some time at home, and now 
teach Visual Communications in the BFA 
program at Parsons School of Design. 
For four years, I taught in the Parsons 
Summer program for adults and lived 
in Paris, but now teach in the Parsons 
NYC high school summer program. My 
class focuses on building garments out 
of ‘alternative materials’ which is an 
elevated term for trash or other oddities. 
I enjoy being around the students. Most 
come from other countries, are super 
creative, think very very differently 
than myself, an American Baby Boomer. 
They are a constant nudge to question 
everything  taken as a given and a daily 
reminder that global culture is changing 
constantly and quickly. It is always inter-
esting and unpredictable to see what 
becomes their focus.”

Holly Whiteside writes, “I write to 
you from the sun porch of what was the 
Whittelsey/Hendricks family cottage on 
Nantucket. Lucia Whittelsey ’69 and I 
are having 10 blissful days of 70 degree 
sunshine with Lucia’s friends coming 

and going. Between excursions we share 
stories about those we have lost: my 
husband John (Dec. 2020); Lucia’s son T 
(Nov. 2021); and our eldest sister Alice 
Whittelsey ’66 (Dec. 2021). December 
2020 marked the beginning of a very 
different life chapter for me as I now live 
alone for the first time in my life. I step 
carefully through the land of grief, miss 
the companionship of John, yet love the 
adventure of meeting myself ‘at my own 
door’ as David Whyte put it. The solitude 
is blissful, the pandemic, a blessing. 
I have left behind my work in culture 
change in nursing homes, and selling 
real estate. Increasingly I set my sights on 
moving to a most excellent person-cen-
tered CCRC (Continual Care Residential 
Community) in Exeter, New Hampshire, 
where I will experience life in a like-spir-
ited community. I wonder what my next 
life purpose will be?”

1971 Peter Doo writes of the 
51st reunion, “Alumni 

Weekend for the class of 1971 was a 
success, in the opinion of this writer. 
The agenda was full. The weekend began 
with a hike and dinner at the home of 
Judy Nicholson Asselin Thursday, 
Longwood Gardens and dinner at the 
home of Bobby McKinstry home on 
Friday, with music by classmates, Steve 
Prentice, John Gerbron, Chris Knowles 
and honorary class member, Dave Cain. 
There were campus activities and a 
50th reunion dinner for the classes of 
’70, ’71, and ’72 on Saturday. There was 
Meeting on Sunday and the continu-
ing opportunity to see friends, faculty, 
classmates and the Westtown campus. 
I doubt if anyone did it all. I focused on 
the dinners where I thought there would 
be the greatest concentration of class-
mates and the time for everyone to catch 
up with each other in a casual setting. I 
was not disappointed. Physically present 
were thirty-three members of the class 
and nine spouses or significant others. 
Over the course of the weekend, two 
other classmates attended virtually. 
Depending on how one calculates the 
class size, attendees numbered just 
over 40% of the class! I spent more time 

talking to some classmates than I had 
while we were in school together but, 
even over the course of three meals and 
evenings together, there wasn’t enough 
time to catch-up with everyone. I was so 
impressed with what classmates with 
whom I spoke had done and were doing 
with their lives, some still working, and 
others retired. No one was at a loss for 
what to do with their time. Everyone 
had a full agenda. It was very affirming. 
It was clear that many classmates have 
kept up with each other through social 
media and email. Not having done that, I 
realized what I had been missing. I guess 
I’ll have to check my Facebook account 
more frequently and post something 
on occasion! What was enjoyable about 
the school-sponsored dinner was being 
together with the classes of ’70 and ’72 
for a meal. The class of ’71, being in the 
middle of that three-year gathering, 
enjoyed seeing our schoolmates on 
either side of us with whom we attended 
class, played sports, enjoyed theater, 
music and arts, and simply hung out. I 
wish there had been a way to integrate 
our classmates who attended virtually 
into the class gatherings. Maybe next 
year in the Metaverse!” 

Teri Dignazio writes, “Our daughter, 
Current D’Ignazio ’08 is now engaged  
to Christoper Rahe of Connecticut/ 
New York.”

Laura Morris Siena ’74 writes, “Going 
through my parents’ papers, I found this 
letter from John Siceloff, Class of 1971, 
as well as a contemporary photo. Yes — 
each Westtown boarding student had 
their own stationery! When I was in my 
first year at Westtown, a mere freshman 
day student, my mother came to one of 
our assemblies. It must have been in 
late winter or early spring of 1971. John 
Siceloff made some kind of presentation 
at that assembly — I can’t remember the 
topic. All I can remember is my mother 
purposefully walking up to the stage 
after the program ended to introduce 
herself to John and to ask him to come 
and live with us the summer after he 
graduated. I was mortified — Mom 
talking to a senior!  I was intimidated by 
all the seniors. But my mother, Eleanor 

Sisters Holly Whittelsey Whiteside ’70, Alice Whittelsey ’66, 
and Lucia Whittelsey ’69 during their Westtown years.



     2022 / ISSUE 2

CL A SS NOTES

 55

Morris, saw John’s brilliance and had a 
plan for him.  She was a good judge of 
people. John came to live with us that 
summer.

My parents, a few years prior, had 
founded a nonprofit land conservation 
organization, French & Pickering Creeks 
Conservation Trust, in northern Chester 
County where I grew up. They were moti-
vated by Philadelphia Electric Company 
taking land on the back of their farm to 
erect a power line, as well as creeping 
suburbanization which was eating up the 
farmland in the area, and they wanted 
to save land from development, partic-
ularly along the creeks. However, they 

were struggling with exactly how to go 
about it. They could purchase land under 
threat of development but needless to 
say that was a very expensive approach 
and not scalable.  Conservation ease-
ments were not prevalent; in fact, they 
had not been used much at all in the 
United States. So, my parents gave John 
an open-ended assignment: investigate 
and analyze ways of saving open space, 
and recommend the best paths forward 
for the young conservation organization. 
John, ever brilliant and incisive, did just 
that and recommended easements as 
the most effective method of preserving 
open space. He also recommended that, 
instead of focusing exclusively on the 
land next to the creeks, they expand 
their vision to include any and all land in 
the watershed. My parents and the other 
Board members of French & Pickering 
Creeks Conservation Trust took his 
advice and as of this writing have saved 
more than 137,000 acres in northern 
Chester County from development.  

John went on to Swarthmore and 
Stanford, and then to a storied career in 
television news production, both for net-
work TV and for PBS. Among his many 
accomplishments was as a producer for 
ABC’s 20/20 and Primetime Live, and a 
senior broadcast producer for ABC News 
as well as NBC’s NOW, Dateline NBC 
and Prime Story. In 2001 he joined PBS 

and in 2004 he became founder and CEO 
of JumpStart Productions, which pro-
duced NOW on PBS.  He received many 
awards for his work, including the Alfred 
I. DuPont-Columbia Award, a Peabody 
Award, and an Emmy.

He was a trustee of Penn Center in the 
South Carolina Sea Islands, which had 
been one of the few places in the south 
where interracial groups could meet 
during the age of segregation. In 2009, 
Siceloff created Catch the Next, Inc., a 
nonprofit organization with the mission 
to increase the educational attainment 
of Latinos and the underserved. In 2012, 
in collaboration with Dr. Maria Chavez 
he created the Texas College Success 
Program now called Ascender. The pro-
gram’s framework for student and insti-
tutional advancement has increased the 
rate of college completion for students in 
community colleges.

John Siceloff ’71

A copy of the letter from John Siceloff ’71 to Eleanor Morris

George Bergus ’71, Rebecca Bergus ’71, and Edna 
Neal Collins ’71 celebrating their 51st reunion.
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John, tragically, died at 61 of cancer 
and the world was deprived of his excep-
tional talent too soon.

My parents went on to promote the 
use of conservation easements, includ-
ing sponsoring national conferences to 
share how to effectively save open space. 
My father, Samuel W. Morris, also served 
in the Pennsylvania state legislature for 
many years, chairing the Agriculture and 
Rural Affairs Committee and leading to 
the successful effort to create the first 
bond issue to preserve agricultural land 
in the Commonwealth. Chester County 
recently issued a report noting that fully 
1/3 of all land in the county is preserved as 
open space. So out of this chance encoun-
ter came real change for Chester County, 
Pennsylvania, and indeed the U.S. And in 
a completely different realm than was the 
focus of John’s successful career.

Susan Terrell Simmons, was diag-
nosed with ALS in the fall of 2019 and 
died a short 14 months later from COVID 
on December 10, 2020. As her ALS was 
extremely aggressive, it likely would have 
taken her life a few months later. Upon 
diagnosis, Susan asked Pamela McCoy ’71 
to hold her healthcare power of attorney, 
given that Susan’s husband suffered from 
a traumatic brain injury. Pam was dili-
gent in her care for Susan, as described 
in a blog written by Susan’s BFF while 
at Westtown, Judy Durgan Pila ’71. You 
[can] read it at www.jennasisspeaks.com/
forever-friends/ to fully appreciate the 
bonds that Pam and Susan shared.

Sally Stabler writes, “Sorry to  
miss everyone at the 51st. Both my  
husband Carl White and I are still  
working faculty at the University of 
Colorado School of Medicine involved  
in patient care, research, and education. 
We were delighted to meet our new 
grandson in 2021 during the lock-downs. 
Hoping to meet up with some of you  
if we ever retire!”

1972 Ruth Sherry ’72 writes 
of the 50th Reunion, 

“We came together from far and wide, 
from France, from Italy, from California, 
from the midwest, to the south to the 
north all to rekindle our friendships 

from our time together at Westtown. Our 
graduating class had 87; seven classmates 
have died; we had 42 at alumni day, for a 
whopping 51% return rate! The weekend 
kicked off Thursday with a pizza party at 
David and Sallie Jones’s house in West 
Chester. It was a light turnout; appar-
ently the “cool kids” were at Bubbles 
Bradley’s Candlelight Lounge in Trenton, 
New Jersey (Bubbles, Bill Schilling, 
Roger Bennett, and Ron Johnson). 
Our musical entertainers for Friday 
night were having their first in person 
rehearsal (Phil Smith, David Evans, and 
Nancy Carroll), thus were not at David’s. 
Nevertheless, it was a nice way to ease 
into the weekend and start reconnecting. 
We went through the Amicus and won-
dered about former classmates who are 
lost to follow up. There were opportuni-
ties on Friday to sit in on classes with stu-
dents and attend panels on Quakerism 
at Westtown. Our next group event was 
Friday night at the Cabin. We talked, ate, 
and enjoyed the musical offerings of Phil, 
David, and Nancy. This was not a late 
night as Westtown kicked us out at 10:00 
p.m. Happening also Friday night was 
the class of 71 gathering at McKinstry’s 
house. I regret that we were not able to 
hear Steve Prentice and Steve Tuttle play 
together again. Saturday morning we had 
a good representation of our class at the 
WAA Board Annual Meeting. Lunch was 
under the big tent on Walker Field along 
with the classes of 1970 and 1971. It was 

wonderful to be able to see those from 
the classes above ours. Former faculty 
Dave Cain and Pete Lane performed 
along with our classmate Phil Smith, 
those of us sitting on the perimeter of 
the tent decided to direct our Westtown 
gift to a better sound system. The class 
picture was achieved, but of the 42 
classmates attending the weekend, only 
35 of us made it into the photo, unclear 
where the other seven had wandered 
off to. For the remainder of the after-
noon, most of us explored the campus, 
continuing to socialize, and some naps 
were taken. Eight of us hiked around the 
lake and into the North Woods on the 
cross country course. Dinner Saturday 
night was back under the big tent on 
Walker Field, again with the classes of 
1970 and 1971. It was a catered meal, with 
adult beverages served (well wine ... ), 
good food, music and of course lots more 
pictures taken. Our class had possession 
of the Cabin again for the ‘after party.’ 
John Hammond created an epic video 
playlist in four parts: the News, Then & 
Now; WTF; Dance Break: Time to Shake 
your Booty!!!; Love, Happiness & Beyond 
Westtown; and, We Were So Much Older 
Then. This time there was no “curfew” 
and music, conversation, and dancing 
continued until the wee hours. Sunday 
morning, a private Meeting for Worship 
for’72 occurred in the Arboretum, others 
attended the Westtown Meeting. About 
20 of us met for brunch at a restaurant 
not far from campus. We were able to sit 
outside on the patio, so it was perfect. 
While it was difficult to say goodbye for 
now to old friends, I remain thankful 
that we are able to remain in touch and 
hopefully continue to reconnect every 
five years.” 

Christopher Doehlert writes, “Being 
at Westtown for our 50th reunion and 
a closer look at life at Westtown today 
was wonderful. I was concerned about 
Westtown in these difficult times and 
the chance to spend two days interacting 
with students and faculty reassured me 
that they are working hard at seeing and 
acknowledging that of the light in those 
they are entrusted with and each other. 
The opportunity for multiple visits 

Pam McCoy ’71 (left) joining Susan Terrell 
Simmons ’71 (right) with her dog, Asta, in Atlantic 
Beach, NC in March 2019 - 7 months prior to 
Susan’s ALS diagnosis.
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— dinners, lunches, brunches, walks 
on the grounds, evenings in the Cabin 
— with so many classmates was rich. 
Sharing stories from our time there and 
since again reminded me that we are a 
cohort of interesting, amusing and above 
all else, warm friends. Thanks to all who 
made it possible.

Bruce Pikaard writes, “I retired in July 
2021 after 23 years running the family 
hardware business, and an additional 
19 years in the marine industry. My 
wife Kathryn and I moved from Port St 
Lucie to Palm Coast, Florida, after my 
retirement. I am having a blast mountain 
biking, birding, reading, and riding my 
Harley. Any Westonians can reach me 
via Facebook, and check out my new 
YouTube videos on Pikaard Outdoors.”

Nathaniel Randall writes, “I had 
an enjoyable time at my 50th reunion. 
Caught up with people I had not seen 
in 50 years and had a great time talking 
to Jon Burton ’72 and Roger Bennett 
’72 who I had casual conversations with 
while in school. Found out that Roger 
and I have more in common now than 
while at Westtown. Looking forward to 
our 55th!”

1973 Jennifer Christensen 
writes, “Paul and I 

migrated from South Salem, New York, to 
Ridgefield, Connecticut a few years ago 
and are enjoying the benefits of in-town 

living between weekends on Fire Island. 
I work in Development at the Ridgefield 
Visiting Nurse Association (RVNAhealth) 
and am President of the Ridgefield 
Chorale — a 60-person contemporary 
singing group. Life is good and retire-
ment is on the horizon. Looking forward 
to seeing everyone at our 50th!”

Emily Wood Crofoot writes, “We are 
still loving our life raising sheep and beef 
on Castlepoint Station in New Zealand. 
I look forward to seeing everyone at our 
50th reunion next May.”

Sally Frank writes, “Last year, after 
working for a large Connecticut-based 
orthopedic and neurosurgery practice 
for the last 18 years, I retired from my 
position as Chief Operating Officer. Since 
then, I have been doing some consulting 
and spending a lot more time with my 
art, my horse, and traveling! This year, 
my husband and I enjoyed a spectac-
ular two weeks traveling throughout 
Chile including a week in Patagonia. As 
I reflect on the last 50 years, I feel so 
incredibly grateful for the opportunities 
we have had, and the wonderful friends 
who have been with us over the years, 
most notably, my very special eighth 
grade Westtown buddies.”

Bruce Richardson writes, “[I have] 
retired from running a home for special 
needs people. I worked in that field for 
over ten years. My wife, Cheryl, also just 
retired and [we are] learning to spend 

more time together 
and also have our 
personal space. Both 
of us are in good 
health and have five 
grandkids. [I have] 
been told I am a bad 
influence. (Started 
with blowing soap 
bubbles in step son-in-law’s kitchen and 
him sliding across the floor when he got 
home). Sooner or later I will grow up.”

1974 In memory of Donald 
Baechler: Donald’s 

interest in art started early.  As a child 
he divided time on Sundays between the 
Quaker Meeting House and the home of 
his Grandmother, who first introduced 
him to painting. There were also week-
end trips to the Wadsworth Athenaeum, 
and it was there he first saw a Warhol 
painting. Years later, Warhol would 
paint him. Arriving at Westtown as a 
sophomore in 1971, Don made exten-
sive use of the new arts center and its 
studio spaces, honing his skills in the 
visual arts. After graduating in 1974, he 
studied at the Maryland Institute College 
of Art and Cooper Union in New York. 
During a year spent in Frankfurt at the 
Staatliche Hochschule fur Bildende 
Kunste, he witnessed neo-expressionism 
taking hold, and he learned the essen-
tial elements of his craft — practical as 

The Class of 1972’s 50th Reunion

Bruce Richardson ’73
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well as conceptual — that he would go 
on to employ for the rest of his career. 
Returning to New York, he emerged 
in the 1980s as part of the East Village 
art scene alongside such luminaries as 
Jean-Michel Basquiat, Keith Haring, and 
Kenny Scharf. Major solo shows in New 
York and Europe followed as he con-
tinued to explore brightly colored and 
thickly outlined foreground images—
often flowers, faces, skulls, animals, and 
ice cream cones—painted over heavily 
textured collages sourced from scattered 
ephemera. Although widely known as a 
painter, Donald was also a prolific and 
imaginative sculptor casting fountains, 
trees, and figures as well as flat bronze 
versions of his black flower paintings. 
His works are held in many museums 
and private collections around the 
world. Donald is survived by his siblings 
Margaret Baechler ’78 and Robert (wife 
Ame).  His brother Bruce predeceased 

him in 2000. Submitted by Margaret 
Baechler ’78.

Jamie McVickar writes, “It’s been a 
busy year so far. One kid got married, one 
graduated from Westtown and started at 
Hampshire College in August, another 
became a board-certified podiatrist, 
another got engaged. I retired in 2021 
and life is good. Really good. I hope you 
all are doing well and I look forward to 
our —gulp— 50th in 2024!”

1976 Ellen Gilbert writes 
of the 46th reunion, 

“Unfortunately our 45th reunion in 2021 
was canceled due to COVID. This year, 
a few classmates gathered on campus 
in the Computer Science room to take 
a group photo and to catch up on the 

news of our lives. It was great to see Bob 
Nicholson, Susan Weaver Karper, Kim 
Ott Keck, David Barclay, Anastasius 
Peter, and, of course, Tom Gilbert 
(whom I see all the time since we have 
been living together for 41 years!). We 
also took a moment to remember Mike 
O’Neill who passed away a few months 
ago. It is hard to believe he is gone and is 
greatly missed. Looking ahead, our 50th 
Reunion is in May 2026, so mark your 
calendar now and plan to attend. We 
hope to have a huge turnout with lots of 
time to enjoy being together again. Hope 
to see you then!”  

1977 Daniel Nicholson 
writes of the 45th 

Reunion, “One of the regular events 
of our life returned this spring in the 
form of the annual Westtown Alumni 
Day. The class of 1977 presented itself 
well and in usual good form. While the 
lingering effects of the pandemic still 
held, we were able to convene with high 
energy, warm greetings, and the wel-
come familiarity of dear friends, once 
again, well met. A big old loving shout out 
to Elizabeth McMath for her positive, 
inclusive,and much needed pre-reunion 
organization, communications and 
reminders. Friday night, Michael Fisher 
and Rick Spackman arranged for us to 
gather at the Levante Stables Brewery in 
Eagle, Pennsylvania. Classmates in atten-
dance included: Elizabeth McMath, 
Michael Fisher, Rick Spackman, 
Richard Shaw, Hilary Fraley, Brenda 
Ling, Judy McVickar, Alison Ryan, 
Susan Griffith Holt, Sue Harrison 
Podolin, Rick Podolin, Dan Nicholson, 
Pattie Midgett, Pam Mueller, Corky 
Cochran, Tesfu Zygeye, Guy Williams, 
Taylor Boyd, Margy Swartz Carpenter, 
and Spee Beer Braun. We enjoyed warm 
greetings, mostly masked hugs, pizza, 
big smiles, laughter and general merri-
ment. Without a doubt, Guy’s and Tesfu’s 
appearances were the surprise highlights 
of the night! Saturday brought us to 
Westtown itself where the planners had 
thought of everything to help us feel wel-
come and safe. Large tents, indoor mask 
requirements, food trucks, and the open 

Back Row (left to right): Tom Gilbert ’76, Bob 
Nicholson ’76, Ellen Cryer Gilbert ’76, David Barclay 
’76. Front Row (left to right): Anastasius Peter ’76, 
Kim Ott Keck ’76, Susan Weaver 

Sally ’73 and Bill Frank in Patagonia, 2022

Donald Baechler ’74
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green splendor of our beloved campus in 
the spring, provided the perfect environ-
ment for the continued renewal of fond 
and honored relationships. Many of the 
same folks from Friday’s festivities were 
delighted to greet Peter Chase, Glenn 
Parker, Debbie Bingman Matisse, 
Phoebe Kitson-Davis, David Fairchild, 
Gary Vail, Brian Riley and Andy Barclay. 
Time was passed with strolls to the lake, 
memory lane circuits around upper 
campus, and continued catching up min-
gled with talk of retirement thoughts/
plans/dreams whether present or past, 
perfected or partially realized, in the 
near future or as of yet, inconceivable. 
The rain held off, a picture was taken, 
and the smiling and laughter continued. 
Saturday night concluded our planned 
events at the lovely home of Rick and 
Kate Spackman. Jeannie Spackman Hall 
’79, Rick’s delightful sister and across-
a-field neighbor, pitched in all weekend. 
Gary Vail and Amanda Grow Vail ’78, 
working with the hosts, coordinated the 
gathering of tasty (and abundant) food, 
a tent to keep us dry and other vital 
infrastructure needs (read: porta-potty). 
Emily Cooperman was able to join us 
for the evening and we were greatly 
pleased to welcome her. The festivities 
transpired with much lively conversation 
which on occasion verged towards rau-
cous silliness, deeply felt remembrances 
and many declarations of hope for 
continued present and future connec-
tion. We were also joined throughout the 
weekend by a number of sweetly tolerant 
spouses and a lovely dash of dear friends 
from other Westtown classes. Though 
the number of classmates able to attend 
were understandably down this year, we 
feel very excited about what kind of beau-
tiful gathering we can aspire to for the 
big 5-0 in 2027!”

1979 Marnie Cryer Foody 
writes, “I celebrated 

my five-year work sabbatical with a five 
week trip through Southern Europe. The 
trip kicked off with an awesome bike ride 
through Portugal with Ellen Gilbert ’76, 
Elizabeth Osterman ’73, and others. 
Feeling very grateful.”

Don Wildman writes, “Enjoying a 
new chapter opening up on Martha’s 
Vineyard. We have purchased an 1868 
cottage in Oak Bluffs, Massachusetts 
and are fully engaged in its rehab, very 
excited about the prospect of family and 
friend visits. Melissa is now a Peabody 
Award winner for Mr. Soul, her PBS doc 
about the amazing Ellis Haizlip, her 
uncle. Encourage all to watch it on HBO 
Max. For me, it’s all history, all day long, 
working on behalf of National History 
Day and deeply involved in planning 
America’s 250th anniversary (semiquin-
centennial anyone?). Soon embarking 
on a new path hosting a history podcast 
for www.HistoryHit.com. We invite all to 
visit Croton Friends Meeting in Mount 
Kisco, New York.”

1980 Bill Lee writes of the 
42nd reunion, “Alumni 

Weekend 2022 finally allowed for the 
reuniting of good friends both on cam-
pus and off. The Class of 1980 decided 
to pull together as many classmates as 
possible in an effort to finally hold what 
would have been our 40th Class Reunion. 
During our actual 40th year, and in the 
midst of the early stages of the pandemic, 
’80 was successful in hosting a class 
Zoom Reunion, attended by more than 
50% of the class. Fast forward to 2022 
and attending in person, ’80 enjoyed an 
off-campus Saturday evening gathering 
at the home of Bill Lee and Anne Marie 
Lee in Glenmoore, Pennsylvania. It was 
wonderful to gather with such a nice 

turn out of 21 class members and a few 
significant others. Great conversation 
and reminiscing while looking through 
the Amicus, enjoying dinner and maybe 
a few cocktails. In attendance were: 
Sandy Bak Baggot, Joanne Chase 
Carnes, Doug Carnes, Luis Castillo, Dan 
Delduco, Dennis Delduco, Chris Fisher, 
Erik Freeland, Eva Webb Glick, Dana 
Harrison, Kent Julye, Bill Lee, Margo 
Lewis, Scott Newman, Sara Jane Aust 
Stryloski, Bryan Yeh, Bill Young, Megan 
Scobie, Dan Kinsey, and Margaret 
Greene. Looking forward to the 45th.

The Class of 1977’s 45th Reunion

Members of the Class of 1980 celebrating their 
off-campus reunion.
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1981 Kris Batley writes 
of the belated 40th 

reunion, “The Class of 1981 joined mem-
bers of the Class of 1982 to celebrate their 
40th reunion on Friday and Saturday 
nights for music, karaoke, and dancing. 
That class sure knows how to have fun, 
and we loved every minute. Thanks to 
everyone for including us and especially 
to Karabi Acharya ’82 and her family for 
hosting. We are available to join other 
reunion classes if anyone is interested!”

Richard Allphin ’53 writes, “Here 
is a long overdue update: My daughter 
Sarah (Sally) Allphin ’81 (and Westtown 
teacher) lost her battle with cancer in 
December 2014 at age 51.” (See: Richard 
Allphin ’53, page 55)

1982 Mark Brown writes of 
the 40th Reunion, “The 

class of 1982 celebrated its 40th reunion 
with a weekend of fellowship with our 
friends from the classes of 1981 and 1983. 
The entire class appreciates Karabi 

Acharya ’82 for opening her home to us 
for a wonderful night of food, drink, and 
music. Karabi’s family was awesome and 
hung out with the class most of the night. 
Her dad was especially inspiring and 
funny. A special call out goes to the folks 
that planned the weekend and herded 
Carlos Diaz and Mark Brown. Thank you 
Karabi Acharya, Heather Zimmerman, 
Liz Humes, Dunie Righter, Kathy Yeh, 
Cesario Tio, and Tom Trautwein.  

Carlos Diaz won ‘Best in Class’ for driv-
ing from Miami with his karaoke system 
and hiring a photo booth for everyone 
to enjoy. We were all self-conscious 
at first, but by the end of the evening, 
photos, photo bombs, and Diana Ross 
were everywhere. Carlos really made 
the weekend fun, and his efforts and 
positive outlook are what makes the class 
of 1982 so special. The class had more 
than 55 friends and families coming 
from as far as Florida, the backwoods of 
Alaska, California, Georgia, Colorado, 
Connecticut, and Washington, D.C. It is 

amazing how every five years we pick 
up right where we left off from the last 
reunion. Members of our class would like 
to challenge ourselves and other classes 
to commit to what everyone always says 
after Meeting for Worship on Sunday:  
‘Wow what a great weekend; we need 
to connect more than every five years.’ 
Life is short, time is short — spend it 
with people you miss and enjoy. So, our 
challenge is simple. Spend more time 
with your classmates outside the five-
year anniversaries. As one classmate said 
Saturday night ‘I love being with these 
people. They remind me of who I used to 
be and not what I’ve become.’”  

1983 Prescott Bullard 
writes, “Hope the  

class reunion was fun! Erica and I 
are still in Washington, D.C.; I’m still 
mentoring in a theology seminar. We 
have one kid, Beyer, who is a junior at 
Northeastern studying social work. The 
other kid, Grayson, is a theater kid, grad-
uating and off to Vasser in the fall. Best 
wishes to all!”

Burgess Ekman writes, “I have been 
busier than I could imagine. In the 2020-
21 school year I returned to work after a 
14(!)-year hiatus to raise my kids. In the 
middle of the pandemic, I donned a mask 
and face shield, and started teaching 
hybrid classes in a Chinese immersion 
school. I was the push-in English and 
Social studies teacher for Middle School. 
At times there was only one child in 
the classroom. My spouse got a feel for 
stay-at-home parenting as he and our 
two girls jumped on their Zoom calls and 
classes. The dog got so many long walks 
that she was actually tired out. We are 
all adjusting to the increasingly open 
normal and cautiously venturing forth. 
I had a lovely chat with T. Lucille Koenig 
at my aunt’s memorial service this May. 
Looking forward to the 40th reunion 
next year. Can it be that we are that old?”

1984 Melanie Dalsimer 
writes, “I continue to 

be the owner/operator of Dalsimer Home 
& Garden and continue loving living 
near the coast in Satellite Beach, Florida. 

The Class of 1981’s belated 40th Reunion

The Class of 1982’s 40th Reunion
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Westtown was one of the happiest times 
in my life so it has brought me great joy 
reconnecting with Janet Partridge ’83 
and Sterling Grayburn ’82. If any of my 
classmates are planning a visit to the 
Space Coast, please look me up!”

1985 Tony Fross writes, “We 
are fortunate in these 

times to be able to say that we are both 
well. In fact, the pandemic had an unex-
pected upside in that it ended my con-
stant travel as a management consultant 
even as it generated dramatically more 

growth in my firm’s 
business. Working 
from home also 
created more time 
for Kat to finish her 
passion project: the 
comprehensive and 
thoughtful guide 
she wishes she had 
in 2019 when she 
was diagnosed with 
bilateral breast can-

cer and wanted to understand the pro-
cess, decisions, and outcomes for women 
considering mastectomy. Kat elected 
to publish Flat and Happy: Mastectomy 
and Flat Closure, a Personal, Practical 
Guide on Amazon because publishers 
wanted to charge twice as much and she 
wanted to ensure it was accessible to all 
women who need the information. I hope 
that anyone reading this will keep it in 
mind for friends and family who may be 
recently diagnosed.” 

1986 Marpa Eager writes, 
“There were many 

highlights to Alumni weekend: in person, 
three generations of Eagers, members 
of ’62-’61, ’87-’86, and so much more. 
Thanks to all who made it happen. Let’s 
meet next year!”

Mayland Reilly writes, “This June we 
were able to celebrate the graduation of 
MJ Reilly ’22 and see classmate Nancy 
Nicholson ’86 with their graduate and 
roommate to MJ, Gray Shannon ’22. We 
have also spent time with members of 
the class of 1987: Tod Winston, Elizabeth 
Sagehorn, and Margaret Baker 

Strickland. Sorry to have missed Alumni 
Weekend, but so grateful for all of the 
Westonians this year.”

1987 Douglas Waltman 
writes, “My family 

recently moved back to Chester County 
to be closer to Westtown where our son, 
Kenneth Waltman ’26, just finished  
8th grade.”

1988 Merritt Delano-Taylor 
writes, “It’s been long 

enough that I don’t recall if I’ve ever 
written a Class Note! But wanted to say 
that my husband, Dennis, and I have a 
four (and a half) year old son Patrick and 
are living in Grand Rapids, Michigan. I 
finished my PhD and postdoc in neu-
roscience and stem cell biology at the 
University of Michigan and now teach 
and do research at Grand Valley State 
University. The focus on undergraduate 
research and success is wonderful and 
we are serving a population of students 
who are financially distressed and/or 
first generation college students. It’s 
profoundly rewarding work. If you all are 
in West Michigan, come by for a visit!”

1989 Gabriela Lukas Tully 
writes, “It’s been 

decades since I checked in with Class 
Notes. During COVID, my husband, our 
8 year-old, and I moved out of Brooklyn 
and into my childhood home in Rockland 
County. After a cancer diagnosis (which I 
beat!), we decided to make Rockland our 
permanent home and bought a house! 
I also switched gears in my career and I 
am now an attorney with the Conviction 
Integrity Bureau of the Bronx District 
Attorney’s office. I am proud to be con-
tinuing the fight for justice. Miss you all!”

1993 Windie Newton 
Richards writes, “I’m so 

grateful to receive the many texts, letters, 
cards, and phone calls on behalf of my 
father, Teacher Rick, Profe Rick, Profe…
and his legacy within the ever changing, 
self-reflecting, work in progress ‘entity’ 
that Westtown continues to ‘be.’ It was 
truly a place for his life and purpose as 
an educator to flourish. I am most thank-
ful that his profession as a teacher gave 
me a unique opportunity to be a student 
at Westtown from 2nd grade through 
12th. (With a dent in the 11th grade, but 
that was a learning experience forever, 
a frying pan over the head if you will). 
Turning back to find friends, alumni, and 
teachers from all my years growing up 
there has been an incredible feeling of 
connection, support, and simply joyful 
laughter. The laughter that happens is 
the best! Even if stifled for a moment of 
silence.”

Paul Yingling writes, “Danielle, 
the cats, and I are doing well, living 
an hour north of Orlando, Florida. I 
continue to fly cargo for Atlas Air in the 
777 which range from 200,000 pounds 
of live roses, avocadoes, and mangos 
to lithium batteries. I most frequently 
overnight in Incheon, South Korea but 
also have stops in Germany, Hong Kong, 
China, and Japan. Stateside I’m based 
out of Cincinnati but also fly out of Los 
Angeles, Anchorage, and Miami. Danielle 
switched over to an IT role within 
Marriott, and continues to enjoy devel-
oping resources the sales teams utilize 
daily. When she’s not working, this 

Flat and Happy by 
Katrin van Dam —
Available on Amazon

Marpa Eager ’86, Amelia Eager ’23, and George 
Eager ’61

Nancy Nicholson ’86, Gray Shannon ’22, MJ Reilly ’22, 
and Mayland Reilly ’86
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summer has yielded a great harvest from 
the garden, and she stays busy tending to 
it. We’re close to the amusement parks 
and go frequently, so if you and your fam-
ily find yourselves at Disney, Universal, 
or SeaWorld please let us know so we can 
meet up! paulyingling@gmail.com

1994 John Robbins writes, 
“ [Here is a picture of] 

Susan Temple ’68, Livingston Taylor 
’69 and me after Livingston’s Buck Hill 
Falls concert. There was another shot 
taken with way more Westonians but we 
didn’t make it. Buck Hill is a hotbed of 
Westtown Alumni in the summertime.”

Federick Torigoe writes, “Wow - I am 
still alive? [I am] up in Albany, New York, 
three hours away from downtown New 
York City. I am helping myself by picking 
up odd jobs as an administrative consul-
tant and as a language translator’s assis-
tant. If [you’re] up in the Mohawk coun-
try, look me up! fredericktorigoe76@
gmail.com. Bon Vivant!”

1995 David Cohen writes, 
“Friends! I recently 

moved out of New York City up into the 
Hudson Valley with my partner and 
son. We’ve settled in and are enjoying 
a bit more space. I’m still running an 
organization called Forward Majority, 
which supports Democrats running for 
state legislative office. We’re doing some 
work in Pennsylvania this year and I’m 
hoping to stop by campus in the next few 
months!”

Ali McKay writes, “The McKay family 
(Cedar and Ali, with Hall and Shao-Ming, 
ages 12, 10), are making our way south 

through Costa Rica and Panama on our 
50 ft sailboat Sauvage. We will store her 
in Shelter Bay, Panama, while we visit 
the States from July-October.”

Jermaine Sailsman writes, “After 
20 years in the United States Air Force 
and around five moves, the family and 
I have decided it is time to hang it up. I 
will be officially retired as of October 1, 
2022. I have definitely enjoyed serving 
and all the great things that came with 
it. The family will be remaining in the 
Huntsville, Alabama, area where our 
daughter will begin high school in the 
fall. I plan to take some time off before 
returning to work as a civilian contractor 
supporting DoD.”

1997 Caroline and 
Christopher Saenger 

write of their 25th Reunion, “What 
changes come after 25 years? We’ve built 
our own businesses, earned multiple 
degrees, changed careers, traveled the 
world, expanded our families, added 
some gray hair, and still it’s hard to 
believe we left so long ago. We had a 
small but lively showing for our 25th 
reunion. Thanks to the organization 
and communication of Lesley Villafane 
Collins, we met on Friday night for the 
largest gathering of the weekend at 
Tavola restaurant in Springfield. Many 

of our classmates live within an hour or 
two of Westtown. Adam Salo teaches 
at Westtown and lives at the edge of 
campus, Amanda Atterbury Ryan, 
Joe Corabi, Brendan Cooney, Angus 
Murray, and Chris Descano all came 
from the Philadelphia area. Johnny 
Garcia and wife Sarah Cox ’96 came 
from New Jersey. Dave Chidester, 
Lesley Villafane Collins, and Lauren 
Armstrong Spelman came down from 
Connecticut. Cat Darnell, Amy Wooten 
and her partner, and Will Trotter drove 
up from Virginia and Maryland. Erika 

Jeremy Graf Evans ’14, Tyce River O’Niell, Gage Evans O’Niell, Eva Rose O’Niell and April Eve Evans O’Niell ’97

James Dailey, Hall, Shao-Ming, Ali, Cedar.
Approaching Costa Rica with friend James as 
dolphins swim at the bow

Livingston Taylor ’69, Susan Temple ’68, and JR 
Robbins ’94
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Street Hopman flew in from Chicago just 
for the Friday night gathering, and Chris 
and Cari Saenger flew up from Bogota, 
Colombia. Lots of laughter, many drinks. 
Getting kicked out at midnight when the 
place closed was the youngest many of us 
had felt in years.

A few more classmates - with lots of 
kids in tow - showed up on campus on 
Saturday under the big tent in front of 
the Belfry. Zofia Gajdos came down 
from Boston with her husband and two 
girls, Elizabeth Stokes Pilar drove down 
from Birdsboro, Pennsylvania, with her 
husband and two kids. Will, Angus, and 
Adam each brought their two kids with 
them for the Saturday festivities. Holly 
Clinger, who left our crew after ninth 
grade and lives locally, made an appear-
ance with her four kids. Some 10-14 chil-
dren of our classmates (I think they out-
numbered us!) in the eight-and-under 
age group all played together, enjoying 
the balloon animals and free ice cream. 
Johnny, Sarah, Cari, and Chris left their 
sons at home but learned that the two 
boys will both be living in Stone House 
(now Guerster House) in September 
when they start their freshman year at 
Westtown. There was some hiking and 
canoeing with kids at the Lake where 
Cari and Chris’ daughter Bea Saenger 
’23 was lifeguarding - her weekend work 
job. Sharif Abdulmalik joined the group 
later on and a small group stuck around 
most of the day catching up, wandering 

the campus, and enjoying old photos set 
up in the Collection room. The group 
split as the kids grew tired and some 
moved the party off campus to Four Dogs 
Tavern in Marshallton.

It was great to run into Jay Farrow ’75, 
Ellen Abbott, Jonathan Ogle ’88, and 
Karen Gallagher who are all still work-
ing and teaching at the school. Ernie 
returned to school and held court in the 
Dining Room on Sunday morning, not 
cooking, but remembering everyone’s 
name and siblings and parents — as he 
always has! Even had a quick chat with 
long-retired Pete Lane ’57. Sunday was 
quiet. Some classmates joined the larger 
community for Meeting for Worship. 
Classmates further away logged onto the 
virtual Sunday Meeting as well. Sean 
Williams came down from the Hudson 
Valley for a brief visit to campus with 
his five-year-old daughter.  And by 5:00 
p.m. on Sunday, everything had wound 
down and the campus was returned to its 
students. Westtown looked fantastic —
everything in its full spring-green glory.”

April Evans O’Niell writes, “How has it 
been 25 years!? I couldn’t get away but I 
was there in spirit. I married Rob O’Niell 
in 2010. We met and live in Albuquerque, 
New Mexico. Both O’Niell’s Pub restau-
rants in Albuquerque are ours. We are 
grateful they survived the pandemic. 
If you are ever in Albuquerque, look us 
up! We have three energetic and outgo-
ing kids: Gage is 10, Tyce is 8, and Eva 

is 6. Last summer we did a road trip 
through the East Coast including a tour 
of Westtown with our host, and cousin, 
Jeremy Graf Evans ’14. Thank you 
Jeremy and the Westtown Upper School 
Admissions Associates that made our 
tour memorable!”

1999 Meredith Roberts 
writes, “Hello from the 

Sacramento area. Andrae and I are happy 
to announce the arrival of our daughter, 
Eleanor Mary Hunter, on April 6. We 

Meredith Roberts ’99 celebrating her graduation 
with her daughter, Eleanor Mary Hunter, born 
April 6, 2022

Alex, Elias, and Monika Mittaz ’00 in front of the 
iconic Moléson mountain, the symbolic mountain 
hovering above the Gruyère region, our home.

The Class of 1997 gathered together for their 25th Reunion 
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were doubly busy this spring as I also 
graduated with my MBA and started a 
lecturer position at UC Davis.”

2000 Monika Mittaz writes, 
“So thrilled to share 

the news that after a quick labor, my 
husband, Alexandre, and I welcomed 
our son, Elias, on February 4, 2022. Born 
into water in the year of the water tiger in 
Switzerland! We are discovering all the 
joys of being new parents and have been 
humbled and in awe of such an amazing 
little being.”

2002 Alex Tsocanos writes, 
“It was wonderful to 

reconnect with so many F/friends in 
person at Alumni Day! The past few 
years have held many celebrations and 
challenges, but one I’m most excited to 
share is launching a nutrition & health 
coaching business: Nina Alexandra 
Nutrition Consulting LLC. What began 
as an extension of my part of my artistic 
practice—exploring creative ways to 
promote self-determination and empow-
erment in the healthcare system—has 
become a venture of its own. I would love 
to connect and collaborate with others 
on ways to create a healthier, more resil-
ient world.”

2003 Logan Druckman and 
his wife Jennifer have 

launched their private counseling prac-
tice in Boulder, Colorado, and are excited 
to be helping the community!

Sha’Laina Sample ’03 writes, “I 
am excited to share that I created a 
Journal Book called: Count It All Joy! A 

Journal Book for 
Parents and their 
Children. It stems 
from my speech 
therapy private 
practice — Count It 
All Joy Speech and 
Language Therapy. 
There are so many 
negative things going 
on in the world and 
it is easy to focus on 

them. This journal provides a space for 
families to intentionally focus on the Joys 
of their world. Available on Amazon.”

2006 After postponements 
and last minute changes 

due to COVID, Jonathan Lang tied the 
knot with his partner, Jacqueline, on 
August 14, 2021. Unfortunately the cir-
cumstances prevented a few Westtown 
classmates from attending in person, but 
they were there in spirit!

Anne Rossman received her Master’s 
in Clinical Psychological Counseling: 

Expressive Therapies from Lesley 
University, May 2022. She is employed as 
a Clinical Case Manager for Hearth, Inc., 
a Boston-based non-profit organization 
dedicated to the elimination of homeless-
ness among the elderly.

2007 Anna Cottone Lloyd 
writes, “We are over-

joyed to announce the arrival of our 
daughter Chloe Clare Lloyd on January 
6, 2022.”

2012 Grace Fairchild 
writes, “During Alums 

Weekend, the Class of 2012 took a walk 
around the lake together.”

Jax Gottwald 
writes, “I am excited 
to share that I was 
just promoted to the 
National Director 
of Partner Risk 
Strategies with 
Wellpath! I get to 
travel across the 
country to assist sites with their litiga-
tion and help sites prevent litigation! 
Couldn’t be more thankful.”

2017 Amaan Stewart shares 
that she is currently 

enrolled in graduate school.

Mike Lloyd, Chloe Lloyd, Anna Cottone Lloyd ’07

Members of the Class of 2012 at the Lake

Jax Gottwald ’12

Count It All Joy! By 
Sha’Laina Sample ’03
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From the Archives

“There is nothing which is more delightful than to get 
up bright and early on a clear day in Fifth Month and 
hear myriads of our little feathered friends striving to 
outdo one another in the variety and beauty of their 
songs.”  (The Brown & White, 21 May 1915)

Westtown’s early curriculum included science (or 
natural history).  Studying science offered learning 
by direct observation and experience, and the benefit 
of better knowing the Creator by understanding the 
natural world. Birdwatching was a popular hobby 
among students (and teachers) at Westtown, and the 
Archives has lists of bird species observed on or near 
campus dating back to the 1830s. Over 140 species of 
birds have been spotted at Westtown over the years.



SAVE THE DATES!

Alums Weekend
May 19-21, 2023

FallFest
Sept. 24, 2022


