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Work: work is being a tax lawyer—verrrry boring, but it pays the bills. For all the superior education I was fortunate to receive and the professional doors it opens, I think now that I would throw it all aside to run a cattle ranch in southwestern Colorado. The urban rat race is just that...for rats!
Loves: I love old steam trains, hiking trails in the Rockies, the rush of water in a mountain stream, the piercing call of a golden eagle—oh well, we all can dream. After all, what is the purpose of a Yale education if not to make us dream better dreams?
Peeves: The obvious ones—most liberals, lawyers and Harvard types for the same reason: they are arrogant, ignorant, and generally obnoxious.
Memories: I remember the old Yale, its sense of grandeur, the breadth of ideas to explore as if a Yale education was (and it really was) the start of a great journey. What I read about Yale now seems to suggest that some of that feeling has been lost, and that students and a too liberal faculty have become immersed in a sad crusade of “political correctness,” which really winds up as a method of limiting ideas and expression. I would like to see some of the old Yale discipline and sense of honor and duty return. I would hate to see Yale turn into another Harvard or University of Pennsylvania with kangaroo p.c. courts straight out of Kafka’s The Trial.
Well, this is not supposed to be a “downer.” Maybe some of us “old Yalies” can set matters right.
Sometimes it is difficult to believe twenty-five years have passed. It only seems like yesterday.... Occasionally reality does set in, such as the telephone call I received several months ago from a student staffer at the Yale Daily News who was preparing a survey on coeducation twenty-five years later. She was asking about attitudes in 1968 regarding coeducation and the failed union with Vassar. Was it really that long ago?
Well, enough of all this. Time to pack up for vacation in Colorado. 
