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For better or worse, my Republican/Episcopal years at Yale have long since yielded to liberal politics, the Catholic church, and a career in Los Angeles County trial courts. Oh, and like a true Californian, I am on my third marriage.
Like many of us, the Vietnam War dictated most of my existence for years after leaving Yale. I finished law school at Berkeley and convinced my local draft board to grant me conscientious objector status. I have yet to encounter a just American war in my lifetime, so I guess my application for such status was sincere. Nonetheless, I reserve my strongest admiration for those in our generation who put their lives on the line, either by going to jail or by going to Vietnam. Either way, they lived their commitment. I married my Yale sweetheart, Meredith, and that lasted six months. I then married my law school classmate, Florence Popper, and we produced, in thirteen years of marriage, two children. Karen was born in 1978 and Joshua in 1980. They both go to our local schools here in Manhattan Beach (their mother not wanting them away from home), despite my preference for my own, much- beloved prep school, Thacher, in Ojai, California.
In 1988 I married Mary Ellen Hall, who promptly fell in love with Thacher. As of this writing, her older daughter, Adrian, is starting Thacher in the fall of 1993. Her younger daughter, Megan, will hopefully follow suit.
All four kids are much like I was at their age: good students, mediocre athletes. So much for improving from one generation to the next.
Being the son of an Episcopal priest, religion has always interested me. Florence, Karen and Joshua are Jewish, so I tried that out for awhile. Mary Ellen is Catholic, and the Pope finally got me. The only remnant of my years in the Baker’s Dozen is that I still sing in our church choir. And I got hooked on EST (now Landmark).
I spent my first nine years as a lawyer in the Office of the Los Angeles County Public Defender, which I loved. I have been in private practice in Manhattan Beach by myself ever since. I have done a lot of death penalty work and currently do fifty percent criminal and fifty percent family law. Criminal law is what I love to do; divorces pay the bills.
Offices held? Well, I’m a local yokel, having been President of the Manhattan Beach Rotary Club, the South Bay Bar Association, and the South Central Bar Association.
For pleasure, I swim a lot (pool, ocean, and lakes), enjoy underwater photography, and get up to the Sierras whenever I can.
After Mary Ellen and I put four kids through college, which is at least another ten years off, I suppose we can start saving for our retirement. She runs various small businesses and seems to know something about making money (she is a Republican, after all), so some day I just may be able to afford to visit Yale.
I know I do a lousy job of keeping in touch, but I think about you classmates often. We have a beautiful home overlooking the vast Pacific and would truly welcome a visit any time, just a few miles south of the Los Angeles airport—boogie boards, Churchills, roller blades, and strand cruisers always available!


