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Professional and Career. Shortly after graduation I went into the Army— everyone remembers that Yale once had an ROTC. Actually 1 was quite fortunate and had some pretty interesting and challenging assignments in both Europe and Vietnam. Certainly living in Europe was a very positive experience that I probably could not have done any other way. During the service I decided on a business career, and so it was off to the banks of the Charles for 1972 through 1974 with a bunch of other Yalies.

After HBS I joined Crane & Company in Dalton, Massachusetts, which is a small paper company that makes money—literally the U.S. and other currency papers. I stayed for three years, but my aggressive nature (I haven’t changed all that much!) and their laid-back, very conservative outlook just were not a match.

I then joined Echlin, Inc., a Branford, Connecticut, based Fortune 300 in the automotive parts business and was with them for over eleven years in two different stints. I had a number of operating and general management assignments. The last was a “Mission Impossible” in which the Chairman and I did not quite see eye to eye. Needless to say, you can guess who lost.

I have also done the consulting thing—including the past year-and-a-half with a natural gas pipeline. However, my real efforts for the past two-plus years have been focused on starting an automotive brake lining manufacturer with some managers I knew at Echlin. As I write this in late June 1993, those efforts appear to be finally near fruition.

Personal and Family: I met my wife Margaret while I was in Germany with the Army, and she was touring and visiting her sister who was a nurse at an Army hospital. After a “brief’ courtship (nine days) and an interlude while 1 went to Nam, we were married in July 1972, with David Tufaro as my best man.

Since then we have had three children—girl, boy, girl. The first is graduating from high school this year. How the time has flown! Kristin, the oldest, will be a freshman at Colgate this fall and is very excited about it. James is a junior at Portsmouth Abbey School, and Katie, a seventh grader, is the only one left at home.

We have been living in Madison, Connecticut, for the past sixteen years and hope to stay there for the foreseeable future. It certainly is a nice area. About four years ago I joined the local golf club. However, I cannot seem to get my handicap down—in some ways it’s gotten worse.

