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You guys should have put the disclaimer about not looking for money on the outside of the envelope. Summing up quickly, since leaving Yale I haven’t become 1) an axe murderer, 2) a psychopath, 3) a sociopath, 4) a child molester, 5) an addict, 6) a criminal, or 7) a lawyer. Contemplating my fate the other day, I realized that, had I not gotten a job immediately upon graduation (I did) and had I not been drafted (I was), I could have been hanging around the Yale Law Library (1 did take the Law Boards), been spotted by Hillary (after all, she is also a class of ’69 undergrad) and become President. In fact I think I’ve been much more fortunate than President Bill (especially after seeing his latest polls). I met and married a wonderful woman, Ronnie Wain, and have three of the best daughters anyone could ask for, Jessica (fifteen), Jean (twelve), and Kathleen (eight). (If you’re skeptical, just look at the picture.) One of them even talks of going to Yale. We have been New Jerseyites for the last twenty years and like Boonton Township a lot.
On the work side, after a stint in the Army with the 525th Military Intelligence in Saigon (drafted), I returned to join the Federal Reserve Bank of New York’s Open Market Desk in the Foreign Department just as President Nixon took us off the gold standard. In 1978 I jumped across the street to the Chase Manhattan Bank, where I’ve been ever since. I started by marketing foreign exchange, then moved to currency options trading, and I now trade commodity derivatives. I took one stab at higher education, going to New York University’s business school at night, but my enthusiasm and their statute of limitations both ran out, leaving me the business school equivalent of “ABD.” That’s about all for a brief summary. I hope everyone I know is doing well.

