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Work: In 1993 I finished a public service stint at Treasury/IRS, having been lured to D.C. from private law practice by classmate Fred Goldberg. I have returned to practice in New York (Mayer, Brown & Platt), coming full circle to reside in Connecticut after twenty-five years away from Yale (Connecticut, Omaha, Minneapolis, D.C., New York, Omaha, D.C., Connecticut).

Serious Yale-Years Memory: On a Europe trip in the summer of 1968 I visited Czechoslovakia and befriended a number of youth active in the anti-Russian movement. (This was the “Prague spring” period of liberalization under Dubchek.) Several days after we left the country, the Russians invaded. The intensity of the movement there and gravity of the situation placed in perspective for me the sociopolitical climate at the time at Yale and on other U.S. campuses.

Less Serious Yale-Years Memory: I wonder how many members of our class recall that, on the same weekend as the Yale 29-29 “loss” to Harvard, Yale decisively defeated Harvard (doubling or tripling Harvard’s score, as I remember it) in a specially arranged and televised College Bowl match. Two of my best Yale friends, Mike Medved and Mark Howson, anchored the team. From this I learned the historical derivation of the term “Hobson’s choice” (meaning no choice) when Mark answered that Hobson was a seventeenth century (or was it sixteenth, or eighteenth?) stablekeeper on an estate who always automatically assigned a particular horse to a new rider.

Greatest disappointment: Only after leaving Yale did I (along with my wife Maren and my sons, Philip, Richard, and Charles) take up small sailboat racing (as well as larger boat cruising in the Caribbean and Chesapeake), and I deeply regret not having taken advantage of Yale’s sailing program while an undergraduate.

Dream: Skippering a sailboat transatlantic crossing (cf. William Buckley’s Airborne), although my wife is not yet on board.
