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After leaving Yale, I switched coasts and attended law school at Stanford. This interlude was of lasting significance, primarily for providing the opportunity to meet Barbara Blum (Vassar ’69, but we never met as undergraduates). We were married the day after I graduated from law school and have remained so for twenty-one wonderful years. We have been joined by two daughters, Julia and Susan, who are now fifteen and fourteen.
After law school I spent four years on active duty with the United States Marine Corps. Following that. Barb and I moved to Fresno, California, where I entered private practice with a large (for Fresno) general business firm. Two years ago three of my longtime partners and I opened our own small firm, specializing in tax and estate planning.
While the law has been a reasonably challenging and occasionally rewarding way to make a living, I have never felt that it was, or should be, the defining element of my life. Barb’s and my determination to place family and personal matters ahead of career was probably a factor in choosing the relatively out-of-the-way Central Valley of California as a place to live. We have strived mightily to make time available for each other and our girls, resisting night and weekend work whenever possible. Both of us have also been involved in our respective religious communities (Barb—Reformed Jewish; me—Congregational) and the larger secular community.
Perhaps the most rewarding activities of the past seventeen years in Fresno have been teaching a high school Sunday school class for nearly fifteen years (it hasn’t kept me young, but it probably has kept me from being as intellectually lazy as I might otherwise have become) and being involved in building a Ronald McDonald House (a home for families of seriously ill children) in Fresno.
We have also enjoyed travel as a family. The Sierra Nevada has been a frequent weekend location, although our two daughters have of late been less enthusiastic about sleeping on the ground than when they were younger. We have also made longer trips to Hawaii (lucky enough to view eruptions in progress), Mexico, England, Israel and Egypt. We seem to spread social upheaval whenever we travel to the Middle East, as we were in Israel when the intifada broke out and in Cairo when Kuwait was overrun by Iraq. Viewing the local perspective on these events was fascinating.
Main regret in looking back is that I did not get to know more of, or stay in better touch with, my classmates at Yale. I have come to appreciate both the education and the stimulation of the company more as time goes by. Probably a middle age affliction. Main regret in more recent years is that, while Barb has been working since the girls were in school full time, Fresno has not provided her with the professional opportunities we expected.
The future is hard to decipher, beyond the need to fund an education for our daughters. Both Barb and I are getting the itch to move on and will likely leave Fresno (and California) within the next few years, although we have no specific destination in mind. Twenty years in any one place is enough. A change in career is also likely, possibly into teaching, fund raising or charitable/commu- nity/religious work.
All in all, it’s been quite a ride so far. I’m looking forward to the rest of it.
