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My name is Bethany Groome. I am Douglas Groome’s daughter. He was dreading having to write this little autobiography and therefore coerced me into writing it for him. No problem. (It will be my first published work.)
My dad married my mom, Zita Wasserman, a week before commencement. He then attended the University of Connecticut School of Medicine from 1969 to 1973. His pediatric residency was served at St. Francis Hospital in Hartford and at University of Connecticut (1973-76). He has had a successful private practice of pediatrics in Meriden, Connecticut, since 1976.
That’s all for the boring stuff. Now it gets more interesting (a little, anyway). My mom and dad adopted my brother Jeremy in 1977. He will be a junior at Cheshire Academy next year. My dad tells me that Jeremy’s athletic abilities certainly exceed his at the same age. He plays soccer and lacrosse and is also a wrestler. They produced me in 1978. I have survived freshman year at Choate Rosemary Hall and hope to do the same in my sophomore year. I also play soccer, but that’s about it sports-wise. I read, write, and listen to music a lot (which my dad constantly tells me to turn down, even though he plays his classical music twice as loud!).

Now I’ll tel! you a little more about my dad, since that is who this is supposed to be about. He enjoys stamp collecting and asks me to mention that there are at least ten stamps featuring Yale athletes. He’s been playing golf for twenty years and still can’t get his handicap under twenty-two. He plays basketball fairly often and once broke John Gittzus’ nose with his elbow. Dad says he lost his jump shot three years ago and still can’t find it.
There have been a few vacations of interest. Before my parents had us, they went to Disney World and Jamaica. After they had my brother and me, we went to Disney World two times, Niagara Falls, Cape Cod (including aweinspiring whale watches) twice, and our last adventure was white water rafting in northern Maine.
Aside from Christmas greetings exchanged with Jay Saccone, his only regular contact with a classmate is with John Gittzus. They play basketball and golf and drink beer together. Dad says he enjoyed seeing Hubie Stiles, Bill Weinraub, and Dale Allen of Timothy Dwight at the twentieth reunion and hopes he can free up time to attend the twenty-fifth (he’d love his work if it weren’t for weekends on call).

