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FROM THE PUBLISHER
This year The Gilmore will host 63 renowned individuals
or groups who will perform at, or participate in, over 100
events. The variety is amazing — including classical, chamber,
jazz and cabaret-style performances. There will also be theatrical
performances, events especially for kids, films, and the everpopular fringe events — the last one you’ll have to investigate
for yourselves. You may only recognize the names of a few of
the performers but don’t let that stop you. The last festival
attracted attendees from 28 states and at least one foreign country. Choose an event that sounds interesting, purchase a ticket,
and give it a try. You won’t be disappointed.
We are about to experience one of the most remarkable
gatherings of great musicians to occur anywhere in the world —
and it happens here every two years. The Gilmore Festival is
one of those times when the community is able to proudly
announce what a great event it is having, without adding the
modifier “for a town this size.” For 16 days this spring, West
Michigan will become the center of the universe for piano
music — if not for music in general.
The music world knows Kalamazoo and The Gilmore is a
big reason for that recognition.

They’re just words, until the
millions involved are yours.

It’s performance that generates customer loyalty.
Let us earn yours.

Galesburg, MI • Grand Rapids, MI
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When you have a building constructed, you depend
upon a construction company to actually live up to
these words. CSM Group has a reputation for doing
just that. As Construction Management specialists, we
have the expertise to make solid decisions. Owners
trust our judgment—and we earn their trust every day.
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The Irving S. Gilmore International Keyboard Festival. The
Gilmore Keyboard Festival. The Gilmore. Call it what you will.
Just don’t miss this musical extravaganza when it arrives for its
biennial run from April 22 through May 7.
There is really nothing quite like it anywhere in the world — and we have it in our
backyard, and front yard, and side yard, and
literally all around us for two weeks every
other year. This year the Festival will have
events in 22 venues in seven cities throughout West Michigan.
The Gilmore as an organization is much
Rick Briscoe
more than a 16-day festival, but the festival is
what draws most of the attention, especially when a new Gilmore
Artist is announced every four years. When the announcement
was made in January that Argentine Ingrid Fliter had been named
the 2006 Gilmore Artist, the New York Times stated: “ … the
Gilmore prize has come to rival if not surpass the Van Cliburn
competition in prestige.” Almost immediately the announcement
received general media coverage in at least 23 states, South
America, England, Australia and Italy. The Washington Post
account reported: “Fliter … will receive a $300,000 cash prize —
and the avid attention of the musical world.” My personal curiosity caused me to open Google and type in “Gilmore Artist Award”
to search for more commentary. When the response resulted in
over 26,000 entries, I became more convinced than ever of the
worldwide recognition of this award.
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E

VEN THOUGH they’ve been
married for almost 40
years, Nancy Richardson is
looking forward to seeing
her husband, Bill, on a
more regular basis. He retired December

Bill and Nancy Richardson

track to just poke around has led us to
many interesting discoveries, historic
sites and unique experiences.”
As with most parents, the
Richardsons speak in glowing terms
when relating tales about their offspring.
Elizabeth is now a professor at Duke
University, as is her husband, Jake
Vigdor, whom she met while they were
both pursuing their doctorates at
Harvard. They both teach in the Sanford
Institute of Public Policy at Duke. The
Vigdors have two children, 4-year-old
Nate and Juliana, age 2. Jennifer lives at
home with the Richardsons on Gull
Lake and shares her special talents at
the Community Integrated Recreation
program in Battle Creek. The local effort
offers unique access to the arts and
other recreation activities for those who
face physical and mental challenges. A

The Road Not (Yet) Taken:
“There’s the
excitement of
not knowing
what’s around
the bend.”

By Patti L. Mindock
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31 from his role as president and chief
executive officer of the W. K. Kellogg
Foundation. Nancy is thrilled to see his
frequent and lengthy travel periods
dwindle to an occasional week away or
a short business trip now and then.
“We’ll do more traveling for pure pleasure now that he doesn’t always have a
busy schedule to follow,” she says with a
smile of anticipation. To paraphrase
Robert Frost, the Richardsons have
always enjoyed taking the road less traveled — and that has made all the difference.
Through many cross-country moves
following Bill’s career, Nancy has been
focused on hearth and home, raising
two daughters, Elizabeth and Jennifer.
Driving without any set destination,
camping, hiking, boating and other outdoor activities were always favorite family pursuits. “There’s the excitement of
not knowing what’s around the bend,”
Bill says. “We would ask at local shops
or gas stations what to see or do in a
particular small town, and there was
always something. Getting off the beaten

2 0 0 6

horsewoman, Jennifer also pursues that
interest on her own mount named
Bacchus, stabled at a farm in Augusta.
The Richardsons also have four cats and
seem to have a special affinity for
felines, as evidenced by a multitude of
cat sculptures, paintings and prints scattered throughout their home.
Frequent packing to join Dad for a
weekend away or an extended family
trip was the norm for the Richardsons.
When they lived in Seattle, it was a tradition to take the train from Vancouver
to Banff for the Christmas holidays to
snowshoe and toboggan in the snowclad Canadian Rockies. For over 30
years, they have owned a potential
retirement home nestled on a 26-acre
parcel of Shaw Island, one of the San
Juan chain off the coast of Washington
state. A deck overlooks Blind Bay, where
the Richardson girls learned to dig for
clams on their beach or set crab pots
and fish for salmon. “The island has a
population of about 150, only one general store and still has virgin stands of
Douglas fir and cedar,” Bill notes.

T

hey found their island haven
when Bill was teaching in the
Department of Health Services
and Community Medicine at the
University of Washington. He remained
there from 1971 through 1984, eventually serving as Dean of the Graduate
School and University Vice Provost for
Research. Shaw is reached by ferry from
Anacortes, located an hour north of
Seattle. Bill quips, “You can leave
Seattle, but Seattle never really leaves
you.” Nancy agrees. “It gets into your
blood and your heart,” she adds. “At
least the original feel of the area did that
for us. When we first moved there, it
was pre-Microsoft with the feel of a
smaller city. The rural feel is still what
we have on the island; although now
Seattle is a major city.”
“On Shaw Island, time seems to

of 2005, Bill and Nancy traveled with
Jennifer to New Zealand and Australia,
often renting a car and sightseeing on
their own.
Spending more time with their
daughters and grandchildren is high on
their list of priorities for the coming
years. “We have always loved to walk
and go exploring,” Bill says. They hope
to take similar treks with the next generation — as they did with their girls
while they were growing up.
Bill’s academic career included the
post of Executive Vice President and
Provost at Penn State for six years, with
a subsequent position as President of
the Johns Hopkins University in
Baltimore from 1990 to 1995. He
became CEO at the Kellogg foundation
in 1995. Nancy was heavily invested in
the Campfire Girls organization in

importance of time spent volunteering,”
she says. “Development work and public
relations are two of my areas of expertise. I also trained others to take on necessary roles in the organizations with
which I was involved.” In Maryland and
Pennsylvania, Nancy worked with the
Smith College and American Association
of University Women annual book sales.
The State College, Pennsylvania event
has been cited as one of the largest in
the East, garnering over $70,000 each
year for the AAUW.
While at the helm of the Kellogg
Foundation, Bill feels he made a contribution to the field of health care in
America through chairing the medical
errors report. “To Err Is Human,” and
another entitled “Crossing the Quality
Chasm,” which prompted significant
quality changes in hospitals and the

Bill and Nancy Richardson
slow down,” Nancy notes. “If we spend
a weekend there, it feels like a week. If
we spend a week, it’s like a month’s
vacation. You drive 15 miles an hour or
walk everywhere. We see orcas in the
channels, deer swimming from one
island to another, seals and bald eagles.
It’s extremely moderate due to the warm
Japanese current — and so pleasant.” As
a child, Nancy also enjoyed the wilds of
upper Wisconsin, where her father, a
Chicago surgeon, had built a log cabin
near the tiny hamlet of Pembine. “We
loved being out in nature,” she says.
“Dad was a great cook on the woodstove. Everything seemed to taste better
at the cabin because of all that fresh air
and exercise.”
For many years, Nancy would stay
on Shaw Island in the summer with the
girls and Bill would join them on weekends. “Before we built the house, we
had a camper, and we’d hike in carrying
our propane tank, battery and a five-gallon jug of water,” Bill adds.
The family adventure outings
haven’t come to a halt yet. In the spring

Seattle during the 1970s when her
daughters were active members. She
served as a leader and trainer for 12
years. “I have always advocated the

health care system. The list of accomplishments from Bill’s stellar academic
career and Kellogg Foundation endeavors fills several pages. The Foundation

The Richardsons met South African President Nelson Mandela in Pretoria during a 1999 Kellogg
Foundation visit to South Africa.
M A R C H
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frequently lauded him for his efforts in
human rights and support of community-based programming, with a focus on
local people and ideas motivating development and reform. He used those
strengths to help spur community
reform efforts not only across the United
States, but also in Latin America, the
Caribbean and southern Africa.
Bill says he’ll miss working with the
people on his staff. “I truly enjoyed dis-

cussing proposals and initiatives with
the constant flow of interaction and
ideas,” he says. Richardson also felt that
he had a knack for using his negotiating
skills to align different parties and get
them working toward common goals, at
home and abroad.

B

oth Nancy and Bill are lifelong
patrons of the arts, with Nancy
currently serving as a board

The Gilmore 2006 Takes Shape

S

ixteen Festival days, April 22
through May 7. Over 100 events
and performances. The 2006
Irving S. Gilmore International
Keyboard Festival in
Kalamazoo includes all the
Gilmore Artists: Piotr
Anderszewski, Leif Ove
Andsnes, Ralf Gothóni, David
Owen Norris, and the winner of
the 2006 award, Ingrid Fliter.
The artist line-up includes such varied
talents as Bruce Hornsby, soprano Dawn
Upshaw, McCoy Tyner, French pianist
Pierre-Laurent Aimard, the Lincoln
Center Afro-Latin Jazz Orchestra and
Peter Serkin.
Even with these famous feathers in
its collective cap, the Gilmore staff is
not resting on its laurels. “We’re already
working on the 2008 event,” says direc-

tor Dan Gustin. Even so, he still
finds the time to brag about the
teamwork and preparation that each
person, paid or volunteer, puts into
pulling together and promoting such

a massive
biennial performance
schedule. “While the term ‘festival’ is
often overused,” Gustin states, “our
concentration of fine music and

The Wellspring Theater offers a
unique and beautiful setting to hold
your next performance, workshop
or meeting. Our state-of-the-art
120-seat theater offers many
amenities in downtown Kalamazoo's
exciting Epic Center.
Wellspring's Studio 19 offers
a more casual atmosphere for
rehearsals,meetings or classes.

CALL WELLSPRING AT
269/342-4354 FOR RATE AND
AVAILABILITY INFORMATION.
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As the 2006 Festival approaches, members of The Gilmore board and staff meet frequently in the
Gilmore Keyboard Festival offices to ensure that everything runs smoothly. Pictured above (left to right)
are board members Tom Lambert, Judy Joliffe and Nancy Richardson with Executive Director Dan Gustin
and Development Director Alice Kemerling.
2 0 0 6

member and past president for the
Irving S. Gilmore International
Keyboard Festival. “I love the Gilmore
board because it just hums along and
gets things accomplished,” she says.
“Everyone is active, enthusiastic and
works hard.”
According to Dan Gustin, director
of The Gilmore, Nancy needs to take
some credit for her hard work, too. “She
has made a significant contribution in

incredible performers condensed into
such a short period of time truly fulfills
the concept of a festival.”
The 8th Gilmore Keyboard
Festival’s two weeks are jam-packed
with solo, chamber and orchestral concerts featuring stellar pianists and jazz
greats, master classes, films, discussions
and two Elderhostel sessions. The
venues are spread throughout southwest
Michigan, in Kalamazoo, Grand Rapids,
Battle Creek, St. Joseph and Benton
Harbor. The Civic Theatre will present
eight performances of “2 Pianos 4
Hands,” a “play with music” that follows two young men over time as they
study, perform and grow in talent and
maturity. “One of the actor/pianists is
Tom Frey, who graduated from Loy
Norrix High School in Kalamazoo,”
Gustin notes. “He now lives in New
York as he pursues his acting and musical career goals. We’re excited that he’ll
be coming home to perform for us.”
The busiest date for the 2006 festival will be Saturday, April 19, with 10
events scheduled in four cities. Another
highlight will be the debut performances
of the 2006 newly named Gilmore
Artist. Tickets are available at the Miller
Auditorium Box Office on the WMU
campus, by calling (269) 387-2300, via
the website, millerauditorium.com or in
the Epic Center in downtown
Kalamazoo. For complete festival
details, contact The Gilmore at (269)
342-1166 or visit their Web site,
www.thegilmore.com.

For all of your birthdays
and anniversaries…

6033 S. Westnedge • Portage, MI • M – F 10 – 5:30, Sat 10 – 3 • 321-6100
M A R C H
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Richardson
the areas of development and board
leadership,” he says. “Nancy was on the
board when I arrived here in 2000, and
her passion for music and the performing arts has helped to keep us connected
with the input and opinions of the community. Equally important is her assistance in strategic planning to ensure we
fulfill our mission.
“Nancy is also very devoted to supporting the Gilmore education efforts.
She has an intuitive understanding of
our mission, and we value her insight
and counsel.” Gustin says he particularly appreciated her “gentle guidance”
when he was a newcomer to Kalamazoo.
“She and Bill make a great team,”
he says. “I’ll never forget one gathering
at their home with Gilmore Artist Piotr
Anderszewski where he insisted on
cooking dinner for them. In return, they
took him out for a ride in their boat on
Gull Lake and Bill let Piotr drive. He’d
never driven a speedboat before, and he
docked it quite successfully. I guess if

12
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Bill Richardson poses on the front of a Rovos Rail
antique engine prior to beginning a train trip
from Capetown to Johannesburg during his 1999
South Africa visit.

you can master Chopin, you can easily
figure out how to operate boat controls,” he says laughing.
The Brass Band of Battle Creek

2 0 0 6

gives Dan Gustin and Nancy Richardson
another connection, as they both serve
on its governing board, which is chaired
by Don Parfet. This unique group performs several times a year at Kellogg
Auditorium. The band is comprised of
32 internationally known musicians,
including the first chairs from major
symphony orchestras, university music
professors, members of military bands
and other musical ensembles from
across the United States and Europe.
While they routinely gather in Battle
Creek to showcase their talents, the
band also tours, including recent excursions to play in Florida and at the Royal
Albert Hall in London. They were the
first non-British band to ever perform at
the National Brass Band festival there.
Nancy was once an avid pianist, but
not for public performance. When her
husband was on his forays out of town,
she would often wile away an evening at
the keyboard after the kids were in bed.
Now, she prefers the passive pleasure of

listening to the Gilmore concerts, rather
than actively playing the instrument that
still adorns her formal living room. Both
Richardsons enjoy an eclectic mix of
music, venturing forth to hear many of
the Gilmore offerings. They also attend
events ranging from the Lyric Opera in
Chicago (where Bill is a board member)
to the Cooper’s Glen Music Festival at
the Kalamazoo Nature Center. Nancy is
currently a member of the Nature
Center board.

S

eattle to South Africa, Chicago to
Hong Kong, Baltimore to New
Zealand and a plethora of other
sites across the globe. Despite the
numerous moves and visits to exotic
lands, Kalamazoo is home. “We love it
here,” says Nancy. “This area has so
much to offer with the arts and cultural
activities and nature surrounding us. We
enjoy its close proximity to larger cities,
like Chicago, and we have so many
friends here.” Bill concurs. “Having

In 1995 the Richardsons made a pilgrimage to The Vatican and were afforded the opportunity to meet
Pope John Paul II.

lived in so many great places, like
Chicago, New York, central
Pennsylvania, Baltimore and Seattle, we

finally ended up here,” he says. “We
intend to stay. I can’t imagine living anywhere else.”

One of a kind.
There’s no one quite like you, and we
respect that. Your life and your financial goals
are unique to you. That’s why our skilled
investment team responds to your needs
with a commitment to solid performance and
to personal service, as you define it.

Experience. Integrity. Success.
Registered Investment Advisors
259 East Michigan Ave., Kalamazoo, MI
269 . 349 . 0800 www.arcimc.com
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Richardson
That feeling surprised both of them,
Nancy adds. “We always thought we’d
end up back on Shaw Island when we
retired,” she says. “However, when we
started seriously discussing where we
would spend the next 30 years of our
lives, we didn’t want to leave
Kalamazoo.” Now that Bill has officially
retired from his Kellogg Foundation
position, the couple is looking forward
to meeting once in a while for lunch,
something that was almost impossible in
years past. “We will actually be able to
get together in Kalamazoo more often,”
Bill points out. “After all, that’s where
my new office is located.” Office?
Yes, office. Bill Richardson’s “retirement” plans do not include retirement
as most of us define that term. He
recently assumed a position of tenured
College Professor of Policy at
Kalamazoo College, pro bono, and will
continue to be active on many levels,
including as a member of the board of
directors of Southwest Michigan First,

Bill Richardson met with President Clinton and others in the Cabinet Room of the White House to
present the findings of the group he chaired. They looked at medical errors in treating patients
throughout the United States.

the W.E. Upjohn Institute for
Employment Research, the Kellogg
Company, The Bank of New York, CSX
Corporation and Exelon Corporation, to
name a few. “My years at the Kellogg
Foundation were the only time in my
adult life when I was not on a campus,
and I’m excited about being back in that
environment,” he says. Nancy is happily
anticipating less stress in their lives. “It

Los Angeles Guitar Quartet
IN COOPERATION WITH
THE WESTERN MICHIGAN UNIVERSITY SCHOOL OF MUSIC

PHOTO: TRACY LAMONICA

Wednesday, March 29 | 8:00 pm
Dalton Center Recital Hall, WMU

2005
GRAMMY AWARD
WINNER
Recognized as one
of America’s premier
instrumental ensembles,
the Los Angeles Guitar
Quartet is one of the
most charismatic groups
performing today. These
four virtuosi bring a new
energy to the concert
stage with their eclectic
programs and dynamic
musical interplay.

$25 adults | $5 students
Group discount available
www.fontanachamberarts.org
269.382.7774
Miller Ticket Ofﬁce
269.387.2300
Principal Underwriter SANFORD FINANCIAL SERVICES | Concert Sponsor LASALLE BANK
Chamber Music Underwriter FISHER SPIEGEL KUNKLE & GERBER, PLLC | Media Sponsor AM 590 WKZO
RADISSON PLAZA HOTEL | HOLIDAY INN
THE FOUNTAINS AT BRONSON PLACE — Open House at 9:30 am. Call 866.336.8221 for information.
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will be wonderful to relax more with Bill
no longer having to work so many
nights and weekends,” she adds. “The
CSX board meets in Jacksonville, Fla.,
so we can visit friends there after his
duties are concluded, instead of rushing
back home as we did before. While in
New York, we’ll be able to stay for a few
days and go to the Met.”

B

ecause much of their travel was
dictated by Bill’s career obligations or conferences, the
Richardsons are looking forward to
choosing personal pleasure trips interspersed with more quiet time at home,
including hosting friends and family,
reading and relaxing. Bill prefers what
he calls “serious reading” of biographies
or history, while Nancy enjoys a wide
variety of novels in the fiction genre.
With more time in his personal agenda,
Bill intends to revive a long-shelved
artistic interest. Several pieces in his
home show that he was once quite adept
at the art of sketching, although he considers himself “merely a novice.” The
talent apparently runs in Bill’s family,
with his grandfather’s detailed etchings
also on display.
Nancy says her creative claim to
fame is her penchant for decorating
cookies. She bakes an incredible six
hundred cookies for the Christmas holiday season, each individually designed.
Her intricate designs are given to friends
and family members as gifts and can
often be seen gracing the Richardsons’

dinner table as edible place cards, complete with each guest’s name. “It’s a lot
of work, but it’s fun,” she says, and she
will not reveal her secret sugar-cookie
recipe, even to her closest friends. Bill,
too, knows his way around the kitchen,
but his specialty is the omelet.
Over the years, Kellogg Foundation
duties often called Bill away for extended periods of time, but no matter where
he was, in Capetown or Brussels, he
would call home to talk with Nancy
once or twice each day. “We have always
kept in touch that way,” Nancy notes.
“Even now, we still just sit and talk with
each other for at least an hour every
day.” That constant communication has
helped keep their bond strong throughout decades of marriage, moving, raising
a family and trying to balance work or
home demands.
The Richardsons will celebrate their
40th wedding anniversary on June 18.
Nancy says she knew the day she met
him in Chicago in 1965 that Bill was the
man she was going to marry. She flashes
a bright smile at her spouse as she
recalls that moment. “We met in March
of 1965 while I was working in pharmaceutical research and Bill was pursuing
his doctorate. We were engaged by that
fall and married just one year later,”
Nancy notes. “I remember my father
was so surprised when Bill asked for my
hand in marriage that he choked on his
drink and spewed it forth, just like in
the comedy movies.” They both chuckle
as they relive that moment in time.
The secrets to this couple’s matrimonial longevity seem to be pure, oldfashioned values and common sense.
Nancy says they continue to communicate well, enjoy the same activities and
support each other’s interests. “We work
as a team, help each other, remember all
the fond memories, and stay close, as
friends,” she adds. Bill agrees wholeheartedly: “We also realize that it’s better
to be kind than to be right.” Those
words have become a personal credo
that the Richardsons will take with them
as they continue their life journey,
together, on the road less traveled.
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Here’s
to
Your
Health!
By Kaye Bennett

B

ill Krasean is a quietly passionate
man. He’s passionate about a wide
variety of things, from photography
to running to life itself (a bout with cancer will do that to a person), from good
friends and his daughters to the late
Kalamazoo Gazette editor and Bill’s longtime boss, Dan Ryan. Until a few months
ago, Krasean was southwest Michigan’s
conduit to health and science news, writing a weekly column and a prodigious
number of stories each week, for nearly
36 years.
Born in South Bend in 1944, Bill is
the youngest of three children. The
Krasean family moved to Michigan when
Bill was six, and he grew up in Battle
Creek, graduating from Lakeview High
School in 1962.
Bill spent two years at Kellogg
Community College, where, during his
last semester, he “wandered into the
school newspaper office.” He was soon
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writing a column
for the college
paper. His original
On September 11, 2001, Bill and Nancy Krasean spent the day enjoying the
scenery of Agawa Canyon in northern Ontario. It wasn’t until they returned to
plan, to transfer to
Sault Ste. Marie late that afternoon that they heard of the tragic events of the day.
Michigan State as an
anthropology major, got squelched by the
ter-inch away from being accepted,
newspaper bug, so he headed for MSU’s
falling just that much short of the height
journalism school instead.
requirement for that branch of the serAt school, Bill wrote for the fabled
vice.
State News, serving for a semester as wire
So, again, like many young men in
editor. He graduated in 1966 with a jourhis generation, Krasean waited for the
nalism major, minors in philosophy,
inevitable, working for a handful of
English and history, and a 1A draft status.
months after graduation at the Indiana
Convinced that the Vietnam War
State Library in Indianapolis where both
was immoral, Krasean briefly considered
his brother Tom and parents were then
following other young Americans to
living. In November 1966, Uncle Sam did
Canada. But he rejected that idea, he
indeed call.
explains, concluding that “it would be a
Krasean was inducted at Fort
permanent solution to a temporary
Leonard Wood and then served as a comproblem.”
pany clerk at Fort Benning, Ga., after
He decided to take the military bull
completing basic and advanced training.
by the horns, applying for the Naval Air
Finally, with 10 months left to serve in
Force. He was, however, literally a quarhis two-year stint, he was ordered to

2 0 0 6

Vietnam. He arrived just after the Tet
Offensive.
Krasean was assigned clerk duty in
Saigon. Even in this so-called “safe” job,
on his first day, he was surrounded by
machine gun fire, and windows in his
building were shot out. “I always carried
a rifle,” he says, “but they didn’t give
some of us any bullets. ... I never had to
shoot anybody and I never got shot at ...
that I know of.”
Instead, he and fellow soldiers
adopted an orphanage in Saigon. They
wrote letters to their hometown papers,
asking for support, and almost immediately, boxes of clothing and vitamins and
food started arriving from the United
States for the children. “People poured
their hearts into it,” he said.
Krasean considers himself fortunate
in that his Vietnam memories are not bad
ones. They are, as he puts it, “a little surreal.” Initially, his quarters were in a
downtown Saigon hotel. He would get to
his room after work in the evenings and
sit on the balcony, watching fighter jets
dropping bombs. He would wake up on
Sunday morning to the sound of church
bells, children laughing, and gunfire.
When he came home 10 months

Daughters Kate (left) and Laura pose with Bill during a visit to the Detroit Zoo in 2004.

ters: one to the South Bend Tribune and
the other to the Kalamazoo Gazette.
The Gazette’s Ryan interviewed
Krasean for 20 minutes and asked him
how much money he needed to make.
“Ninety dollars,” said Krasean, to which
Ryan offered him $145 — and hired him.
Krasean developed an admiration
and respect for Dan Ryan that has only
grown through the years. Ryan, says
Krasean, was “the most wonderful man
... as good a manager as I’ve ever known
... when my dad died I was, of course,

traveling by bus and train across the continent, living “dirt cheap” and having a
wonderful time.
But when they came home, Krasean
discovered that “Dan didn’t want me
back.” Ryan, as Krasean soon learned,
believed that “anyone who quit (the
Gazette) didn’t deserve to come back.”
So Kalamazoo’s loss became Allegan’s
gain, as Krasean matriculated to the
Allegan County News and Gazette, where
he spent seven years as writer and photographer. The years were good ones, giv-

Thirty-six years as a local reporter, and best known for
his coverage of health-related topics, Bill Krasean reflects
back — and forward — on his life in Kalamazoo.
later, Krasean said that, although his
experiences in Saigon had been frightening at times, overall, “being there was not
as bad as reading about being there.”
Did this change his opinion of the
Vietnam War? Not in the least. “I still
thought the war was wrong,” he said.

A

civilian and MSU graduate now, he
knew he didn’t want to make a
career out of washing gears at Fuller
Transmission, which was where he’d
ended up in 1969. So he wrote two let-

sad, but I didn’t cry. When Dan died, I
cried.”
Within a few years of getting hired
at the Gazette, Krasean would also learn
that Ryan could be stubborn.
In 1970, Krasean and Nancy Stern,
who was at that time working on her
master’s degree in Library Science at
Western Michigan University, were married. Once Nancy graduated in 1971, the
couple decided to go to Europe, as young
couples tended to do back then. Krasean
quit his job, and they spent three months

ing him the chance to hone his photographic skills.
But the Krasean-Gazette link was
waiting to be reconnected. In 1978, city
editor Lane Wick and others in the
newsroom began lobbying Ryan to rehire Krasean. Ryan knew from experience that sometimes you have to change
your mind.
A story Krasean tells about Dan
Ryan illustrates this point: When new
carpeting was installed in the newsroom,
Ryan issued an order: To protect the car-
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pet, no coffee or food would be allowed
in the newsroom. The first day after the
carpet was in place, Ryan himself
dropped a pot of paste on it. He instantly
reversed his mandate, and food and
drink were once more welcome in the
newsroom.
Likewise, starting in 1978, Bill
Krasean was also once more welcome in
the Kalamazoo Gazette newsroom. After
a few years of covering the news of the
county, Krasean, even though he wasn’t
enthusiastic at the time, switched to the
health beat in 1982. At that time there
were very few health and science
reporters in the country, so Krasean’s job
was somewhat novel.
Krasean soon discovered that health
was “the most challenging, most difficult
beat” he had ever covered and that the
occasional science stories — his real love
— were “the icing on the cake.” When
Upjohn, WMU and Kalamazoo College
brought famous scientists to town,
Krasean had the chance to interview
some of the top thinkers in the world.
Al LaReau, M.D., a pediatrician at
Bronson Rambling Road Pediatrics,
remembers an internationally known
physician who was speaking in
Kalamazoo, where Krasean interviewed
her for a Gazette story. “She was
amazed,” said LaReau, “to find such an
intelligent, talented health writer in a city
this size.”
Over time, Krasean earned the trust
and respect of an even tougher crowd:
local physicians. “Initially,” Krasean
said, “doctors would never call me
back. Then they’d see stories about
other doctors, so then they’d call me
back. After that, they’d start calling me
pro-actively.” Krasean was learning the
delicate art of translating medical and
scientific jargon into something readers
could understand, but without changing the meaning. The physicians appreciated this.
In Kalamazoo’s close-knit medical
community, LaReau said, “Bill got to
know a lot of doctors. When he called,
we knew he was going to be doing a
2 0 0 6

Bill Krasean is all smiles after completing a
10-kilometer run through the middle of Mackinac
Island. He had finished 29th out of over 600
runners and almost broke 40 minutes. Less than
two weeks later he was diagnosed with stage-3
colon cancer.

helpful, informative story. He’s an
approachable, smart guy.”
LaReau said that Krasean’s stories
helped reinforce important public health
messages from local physicians, such as
the importance of vaccination for meningitis and the Immunize Before Two program a decade ago, launched to elevate
Michigan out of last place in the list of
states with effective childhood immunization programs.
Kalamazoo public relations guru
and community activist Blaine Lam has
worked with hundreds of people in the
local healthcare community. He says
that Krasean’s gift is to “translate what
was happening in the medical community to what was happening in people’s
lives.” Through the years, said Lam,
people in the healthcare community
have told him that “Bill is the gold
standard in telling the community
health story.”
Lam believes that Krasean’s role in
Kalamazoo has been powerful. Bill
Krasean, he says, “models the kind of
behavior that makes this a great community. He understands the relationship
between health and the community ...

unless a community is healthy, it won’t
succeed.”
Krasean has carved a truly unique
niche for himself in the local community.
Although some journalists thrive on controversy, seeking it out and creating it
where they find none, this was never
Krasean’s style. “I don’t see the benefit of
controversy,” he said. “It’s a distraction to
the community. I’d rather bring people
together than divide them.”
Krasean has always aspired to be fair
and accurate in his writing. “I hate making mistakes,” he said. When someone
once asked him what he disliked writing
the most, he replied, “Corrections.”
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K

rasean has reached out to the community well beyond the pages of the
Kalamazoo Gazette. A strong
advocate of literacy, he has been a frequent participant in the Ready to Read
program, reading books to children in
Bronson Park and judging the program’s
Great Grown-Up Spelling Bee. He’s also
been a mentor for Kalamazoo Area Math
and Science Center students, some of
whom have since become journalists.
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A trip to the Black Hills of South Dakota in 1996
with friend Norm Smith gave Bill Krasean a perfect opportunity to work on his photography.
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Krasean
Krasean’s awards have piled up through the years,
including a national award from the American Dental
Association, the Detroit Press Club Foundation, the American
Lung Association, the American Diabetes Association, and
the Intercom and Professional Women Communicators. The
latter presented Krasean with its 2000 Tony Griffin Golden
Word Award, given in memory of the WMUK news editor
who was also a close friend of Krasean’s.
Those who worked with Krasean during his Gazette
years knew better than to schedule an interview for late
morning, because that was when he —without fail and usually with Blaine Lam — ran. Lam and Krasean estimate that
through the years, they’ve run 15,000 miles together, and discovered the meaning of life three different times.
It was Lam who introduced Krasean to running, though
he didn’t know it at the time. Krasean was working in
Allegan when he read a story by then Gazette writer Blaine
Lam, in which Lam described running as being “like swimming in the air.” Those words hooked Krasean. He tried running around his neighborhood, enjoyed it, bought himself
running shoes — and yet another life-long passion was born.
When Krasean returned to Kalamazoo, the two began running together, and in the early 1980s Krasean and Lam
worked together to reorganize the Kalamazoo Track Club,
now known as the Kalamazoo Area Runners.

Care. Compassion.

Community.
Helping others at a time of loss helps
one understand life itself. If you would
like to reach out to others when they
need support the most, talk to us.
Hospice Care of Southwest Michigan.
We are a part of your community.
A part of your life.

www.hospiceswmi.org

269-345-0273
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Guests at Bill’s retirement party in September 2005 included good friend
Blaine Lam, who introduced Bill to running in the late 1970s. Since that
time they estimate that they have run over 15,000 miles together.
(Photo: John Lacko).
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By 1991 Krasean was running every
day, work was going well, and daughters
Kate and Laura, whom he describes as
the greatest joys of his life, were thriving.
Then in July of that year, Krasean was
diagnosed with stage-3 colon cancer. As a
medical writer, he knew just how serious
this diagnosis was. At the time, survival
beyond five years was rare.
Jim Shamp, another former Gazette
writer and close friend of Krasean’s, was
living in North Carolina and running his
own public relations company in 1991.
When he learned of Krasean’s illness, he
immediately returned to Michigan. “I
imposed myself on his couch,” Shamp
said, describing Krasean as being “shockingly resilient” to the effects of the disease. Together they rode out the early
part of Krasean’s cancer therapy.
Krasean supplemented traditional
medicine with a variety of alternative
treatments, including yoga, meditation
and visualization. Although he admits he
would never recommend this course of
action to others — least of all to his readers — Krasean went against his oncologist’s advice and stopped taking his
chemotherapy treatments just four
months into a course intended to last a
year. He says he felt that he had gotten
all the good he could from the chemicals,
and admits: “When you’re desperate, you
reach out in a lot of different directions.”
Krasean says that while battling cancer he experienced “more moments of
intense joy in the year or two after treatment than ever before.” Like many people who don’t know what the future
holds or how much future they may
have, Krasean learned to focus intensely
on each moment. He describes walks at
the Nature Center, an evening on a bluff
overlooking Lake Michigan, and other
times that profoundly affected him, making him appreciate the world he normally
took for granted.
Bill Krasean is one of the lucky ones:
He’s been cancer free for nearly 15 years.
Does he still have the almost magical
appreciation for the world around him?
“No,” he says. “That’s all faded. I regret
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Krasean
not having it now.”
And yet, in the years since his own
cancer, empathy has enhanced his understanding of health issues. More than
someone who hasn’t had personal experiences with it, Krasean understands, and
has helped tens of thousands of readers
understand the fear and the challenge
and the hope of cancer patients.
Bill Krasean views his retirement
from the Gazette as an opportunity to
devote more time to some of his other
passions, such as photography. Except for
his years at the Allegan paper, where he
provided the pictures as well as the
words, Krasean has always viewed photography as a beloved pastime. He started
taking pictures in junior high school and
estimates that he’s owned 30 cameras
over the years. Before he retired, he was
already beginning to realize that he was happier behind a lens than at a keyboard. “What
gives me artistic satisfaction,” he said, “is photography. Writing I can do in my sleep.”
Post-retirement, he has more time to
indulge that passion, both as a freelancer
(money) and a photo hobbyist (no
money). He won’t totally abandon writing,
much to the relief of his readers and fans.
He says he would like to write science
books for middle schoolers, an age group
too easily and too often turned off by science. He denies any aspiration toward
longer fiction, however: “My attention
span isn’t long enough to write a novel.”
He’ll keep running, of course,
though he’s happier now with four days a
week, rather than the five or six he used
to do, and he’s perfectly content with
shorter distances. He’ll find more time for
golf now, and a week after retirement he
was already off for Italy (see sidebar).
His next trip will likely be to China
to see daughter Laura, now 23 and a
graduate of Albion College who is teaching English and Western culture in
Shanghai this year. (Katie is 25 and lives
in Royal Oak, while Nancy still works at
the Kalamazoo Public Library.)
Most of all, in the words of Jim
Shamp, retirement is allowing Bill
Krasean time “to smell and photograph
the roses.”
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A Hiking Tour in Italy
Photos and story by Bill Krasean
the Gazette were a wonderful fit for me,
the retirement had come at a perfect
time. And magically that day, that hike,
that lunch made mellow by a local
wine, made the decision to retire all the
more appropriate.
Retirement, in fact, was motivated
in large part by the desire to return
from Italy and not go back to work.
Four of us — my wife Nancy,
daughter Kate, and sister Mary
Simmons — traveled to Italy to participate in a Go Get Lost in Italy hiking
tour. Go Get Lost is a small company
based in Springfiled, Ill., and run solely
by Steve and brother Jeff Fafoglia,
Steve’s wife, Joan and Jeff’s wife, Amber.
They conduct only a few tours of Italy
each year.
Their goal is to provide daily hikes
of three to six miles inter-woven with
picnic lunches, four-course dinners at
their favorite restaurants, wine tasting
and an introduction to the history and
culture of each region we visited.
We soon discovered that it was the perfect combination of exercise and gluttony.
Participants in these tours need to
be in pretty good shape, as the hikes are
over varied and hilly terrain, sometimes
a bit risky but never overly hazardous.
Steve’s rule is “No walking and gawking,” and for good reason: One misstep
can lead to a fall. One member of our
group, in fact, was walking, gawking
and talking on the
trail to La Batteria
when she stepped
on a rock and fell
off the trail into a
nest of brush
about three feet
below the trail. A
small tree kept her
from rolling farther
down the slope
toward the sea several hundred feet
One of the stops on the Kraseans’ Italian tour was the small Mediterranean
below.
fishing village of Manarola.
If there was a defining moment in
our 10-day hiking tour in Italy last
September — and there were many
small ones — it was lunch in the San
Rocco church courtyard, the
Mediterranean on one side and the village of Camogli on the other.
Earlier in the day we had hiked
from the courtyard along the narrow
and often slippery trail to an abandoned
German battery from World War II,
pausing to soak in the sunshine and the
lapis lazuli-colored sea.
Our group numbered about 20,
including guides Steve and Joan
Fafoglia as well as a delightful Italian
naturalist named Frederico from Genoa.
Frederico told us about the plants and
wildlife, micro-climates and the geologic history of this part of Italy as we
moved carefully along the path several
hundred feet above the Mediterranean.
Back at the courtyard after the
morning hike, we had devoured the
fresh fruit, cheeses, breads and wine that
we had carried on our backs. It was after
the meal, as we sat in the sunshine and
watched Frederico crack open pine nuts
for us to sample, that a wave of pure joy
and relaxation washed over me and has
nestled in the back of my mind since.
Thirteen days earlier I had retired
from 36 years in the newspaper profession, most of them at the Kalamazoo
Gazette. And while the profession and

Fortunately, she was more embarrassed than hurt, although she probably
wouldn’t have been able to get out of
that nest on her own.

O

ur tour was in two parts. We flew
from Detroit to Genoa via Paris and
took a train to the Mediterranean fishing
village Montorosso where we stayed
four nights. We then took a bus to Siena
where we stayed four more nights.
In both cases, our group would
have breakfast at the hotel and travel
by bus or train to a nearby village where
we would set off on a three-hour hike
before pausing for a picnic lunch. After
the break we would hike a few more
miles and then return to the hotel. Half
the nights the Fafoglias would take us to
a restaurant; the other nights we were on
our own. Since the restaurant meals
included four courses and wine late at
night, the nights off were a welcomed
opportunity to eat lightly.
Montorosso is the northern-most of
the five small villages in Cinque Terra.
The others — Vernazza, Corniglia,
Manarola and Riomaggiore — are linked
by walking trails with Montorosso.
Lower, easier trails are quite busy in
tourist season. The Fafoglias prefer
higher, less traveled and more difficult
trails, with the wonderful, elevated
views of the sea as we wound along
vineyards on the sloping terrain.
Most of the time we hiked as a
group, spreading out over the trail as
some slower walkers fell behind. There
were, however, plenty of opportunities
to wander off on our own. In my case, I
found the freedom of movement an
excellent time for photography, a
renewed passion that takes up a good
share of my time since retirement.
We each carried a backpack for
water, camera equipment, jackets and
the picnic lunch. Some carried wine
and others the assortment of food. Each
of us was given a plastic wine glass that
unscrewed where the stem met the cup
and the two parts could be snapped
together, the stem inside the cup, to
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The latter half of the two-week trip was spent in Tuscany, which is
more open than Cinque Terra, where they spent their earlier days.

make them smaller and very portable.
Afternoon snacks included gelato, a deliciously rich
ice cream, and plenty of water.
In Vernazza we were introduced to a real treat: hollowed-out lemons that were frozen solid and filled with
gelato. Incredible.
Several years ago the Fafoglia brothers, scouting new
trails, had literally run into a man named Vittorio, who
had come crashing through the brush, a wild boar close
behind. Vittorio told the brothers that he was a hermit
who had lived the three decades since in an abandoned
family home north of Montorosso. The home had neither
running water nor electricity, but afforded a breath-taking
view of the Mediterranean.
Vittorio told the brothers that he had once been married but came home one day to find his bride in bed with
his brother. He fled to the remote home, abandoning civilization and living on home-made cheese, wine and a
potent salami made of wild boar — cingale in Italian —
that he trapped in the thick woods near his home.
In subsequent years the Fafoglias had gotten Vittorio
to open his home to Get Lost groups, offering his cheese,
salami and wine on outdoor tables, the Mediterranean as a
backdrop.
Some of the women who posed for photographs with
the host concluded that Vittorio’s last name should be
Copafeelia. None of the women were offended, fortunately.
He may have been a hermit, but he was still an Italian male.
While Cingue Terra was wooded and hilly, Tuscany
was open and hilly.
Day trips from Siena took us to remote roads between
fields, hilltop villages and estates where livestock and
crops provided fresh meals and the region’s Chianti wines.
Our best meal, most agreed, was a lunch at an organic
farm and estate called Fattoria Voltrona, near the village of
San Doneto. Lunch was a basil antipasti, kebobs with pork
sausage, chicken and red peppers, carmelized onions,
cheeses and fruit tiramisu.
And, of course, wine.
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On another day we visited a
Tuscan estate and family home of
Frederico and Francesca. Frederico’s
family owns a wine shop in Siena and
he gave a brief description of each
wine he opened — and we sipped —
as we sat in a warm Tuscan sun
munching cheeses and crackers.
Siena proved to me the most fascinating city on the trip. Nancy and I
had been there more than 30 years
ago, just after we were married, and at
that time we had visited my relatives
who lived nearby in the walled city
Monte San Savino. This trip didn’t
give us time to visit, partly because
few of my Grandpa Mariottini’s kin
are still alive and partly because the
itinerary was full.
In Siena, as with every day of the
tour, we listened to Italians talk about
their history and customs. There we
toured a very old university where the
Fafoglia brothers had taken Italian
classes, and watched a video of the
centuries-old palio, a twice-a-year
horse race around the city piazza that
is a passion of Siena residents.
A month after the last palio, the
winning neighborhood, or contrada,
was still celebrating every night. Men
wearing only diapers sipped wine
from baby bottles, women were
dressed in elaborate costumes, and
hundreds of people joined in singing,
marching and celebration as is the joyful Italian custom.
Siena is an ancient city where
excavations have uncovered remains
of the Eutruscan civilization that preceeded the founding of Rome. On our
last night together we had a dinner in
a 2,500-year-old Eutruscan grain storage room that was a lower level in a
restaurant.
It was with some reluctance that
we separated from the group on our
last day and headed for Florence and
the flight home.
Still, once home I could sleep in
the next day. And the next. And the
next ...

Now Available in Sizes 12–26

FALL 2006

TRUNK SHOW
Tuesday, March 28
12 PM – 7 PM
$50 GIFT CERTIFICATE

Good Toward Your Geiger
Trunk Show Purchase

Fine Fashions for
Women Sizes 12–24
616-393-5950
29 W. 8th Street • Downtown Holland

Landscape Design
• Construction
• Maintenance
•

M A R C H

2 0 0 6

•

E N C O R E

25

Doctors of the Frontier
By Larry Massie
“

I

to his word, Chambers soon moved to
Fort Wayne, Ind., where more than three
decades later he could be found doling
out pills and holding the hands of bedridden Hoosier patients.
The story of Chambers’ initial venture into the medical profession is preserved in a rare pamphlet, Record of the
Medical Class ’74 of the University of
Michigan, published in Ann Arbor in
1875 at “Dr. Chase’s Steam Printing
House.” Dr. Alvin W. Chase, who had
attended the U of M’s Medical School in
the late 1850s but failed to secure a
degree, had established that printery to
churn out a steady stream of his best-selling books proffering sage medicinal
advice calculated to cure both man and
beast and thereby earning him a small
fortune. It is said
that no wagon train
rumbled west without a copy of Dr.
Chase.
While attending medical lectures at the university, Chambers had
undoubtedly
rubbed elbows with
some other medical
entrepreneurs destined for fame and
fortune, such as:
Dr. John Harvey
Kellogg of corn
flakes and Battle
Creek Sanitarium
renown;
Woodbridge N.
Ferris, founder of
Dr. Chase’s printery, where the History of the Class of ’74 was printed, still
the university that
stands at the corner of Miller and Main streets in Ann Arbor.
bears his name and
tell you vat you does,” the old
farmer began his avuncular spiel.
Dr. John Drake Chambers, a newlyminted University of Michigan physician
who had inaugurated his practice among
the German immigrants settled in the
vicinity of Pleasant Lake, some 12 miles
southwest of Ann Arbor, listened patiently. “You shust comes here,” he continued,
“shtays four of fife veeks; den you marries von of our pig Dutch girls, unt you
ist all right. Jah, das ist goot.”
The diminutive Chambers saw about
all he cared to of those “pig Dutch girls”
during that hot, typhoid-ridden summer
of 1874. Have “not located permanently,
and will not probably remain there
longer than a few months,” he wrote his
University of Michigan classmates. True
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governor of Michigan from 1913-1917;
and Dr. William Erastus Upjohn, progenitor of the Kalamazoo-based pharmaceutical empire launched in 1885 with his
invention of “friable pills.”
Upjohn, the only one of the abovementioned notables who actually
received a medical degree from the U of
M, graduated in 1875, along with his
cousin and Ann Arbor roommate, Dr.
William Cyrenius Upjohn. Following
graduation, the cousins apprenticed with
their Uncle William, physician and Civil
War hero, in Hastings. Not long after,
William C. journeyed west to Omaha,
Neb., where he enjoyed a long and successful, though unheralded, medical
career.
And while William E. Upjohn,
Kellogg, Ferris and a few others of that
generation would score a deep imprint in
recorded history, most, like William C.,
Chambers and fellow graduates of 1874,
would leave a path barely discernible,
save for the rare glimpses into their
past — buried within the yellowing pages
of the Class Record ’74.
Chambers, the class historian, compiled the history nine months after most
classmates had matriculated in the spring
of 1874, a period, he noted, which had
been, “doubtless, of anxiety, trial and
misgivings to all of us.”
It was, after all, an epoch Mark
Twain dubbed “The Gilded Age,” when
the financial panic of 1873 still blighted
much of the nation. It was also the era of
horse and buggy doctors, who routinely
spent more time and energy getting to
far-flung patients than to succoring their
needs. Rare was the baby born anywhere
else than mother’s home. And overflowing country cemeteries with rows of little

While medical therapeutics remained primitive in the 1870s,
with patients often fortunate to have survived the treatments
let alone the diseases, progress loomed ahead. The last quarter
of the 19th century ushered in routine use of the stethoscope,
microscope and clinical thermometer, for example.
tombstones marking the resting places of
entire families bear silent witness to the
ravages of epidemic diseases that have
since been conquered.
Chief among the factors that might
favor success for the tyro medicos broadcast from Ann Arbor across the continent, it seems, was whether he or she
had the perspicacity or simple good fortune to alight in healthy or sickly environs. The latter, naturally, offered more
business.
Dr. Addis E. Parker, for example,
combed six states for a suitable site
before selecting Kingston, Iowa, a small
village on the bank of the Mississippi
River, “noted,” he wrote, “for malaria
with no other physicians within eight
miles.” Parker had no trouble securing
patients: He treated 123 of them within a
few months, without losing one. But he
soon faced another factor essential for
success — securing payment. “For all

A gallery full of University of Michigan medical students observe an operation.
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this I have not received $25, cash,” he
complained in October 1874. Forced to
teach school to earn enough for his room
and board, he attended patients early in
the morning and in the evening.
Nevertheless, until Parker died at the age
of 56 in 1890, he doctored in Iowa.
Similarly, Dr. Frank T. Seeley partnered with another U of M graduate
already situated among the corn growers
and hog raisers of Clear Lake, Iowa.
Business was brisk, with billings as much
as $200 per month — and only one malpractice suit “which threat we quietly
ignored.” But by September 1874, the
two had charged patients $900 but collected only $75. “A great many seem to
think a doctor can live on nothing, and
buy them their medicines,” he concluded. Somehow he survived and 30 years
later still maintained an Iowa practice.
Dr. Emmet E. Rhodes spent six
weeks canvassing the principal cities of
the East and Midwest before locating in
Unadilla, a Livingston County hamlet
near his hometown of Stockbridge.
There, he found grappling “with the grim
hand of poverty” not to his liking. Taking
Horace Greeley’s advice: “Go West young
man,” he pulled up stakes and within the
year had journeyed to Colfax, Calif. His
ultimate success as a physician remains
in doubt, but by 1911 he resided about as
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far west as he could without leaving
American soil — Oahu, Hawaiian
Islands.

A

nother important criterion for
success, then as now, was the reputation a new doctor earned at
the beginning of his practice. Despite the
presence of several other doctors, Civil
War cavalry veteran Dr. Fairfield
Goodwin hung out his shingle in
Cassopolis following graduation. The
first six days he spent twiddling his
thumbs in his office. The seventh day
brought the first patient, a woman suffering severe inflammation of the uterus following childbirth. Applying the remedies
learned in Ann Arbor, Goodwin successfully treated her. Next she contracted
typhoid fever, an often deadly disease
raging throughout the Midwest and
which claimed the life of fellow graduate
Dr. LeRoy Sparhawk that summer. His
patient survived a 22-day bout of the
fever, whereupon she developed an
extremely painful infection in her left leg.
He treated her for six days until the
swelling subsided, and she regained
health.
Goodwin’s success with her ailments, which community consensus had
decreed would surely take the woman to
her grave, brought him plenty of new
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clients. When shortly thereafter a diarrhea epidemic flooded Cassopolis, giving
new meaning to the term county seat, the
doctor took in as much as $162 a week
while treating 46 cases of the disease. He
stayed busy dealing with a host of other
ailments ranging from numerous cases of
communicable fevers, heart diseases, dyspepsia, 20 female patients with nervous
debility and five cases of gonorrhea.
Quite a place that Cassopolis of 1874,
and 30 years later, Goodwin’s shingle still
rattled in the wind there.
On occasion, even initial lack of success proved no barrier to long-term
acceptance by a community. Dr. John S.
Walbridge had the bad fortune of setting
up practice in Weyauwega, Wisc., not far
from Appleton, just as the scarlet fever
epidemic struck. Of his first three
patients, only one survived. That mortality rate may have been abetted by the
good doctor’s prescribing mercury to be
ingested by patients as a purgative, a procedure widely accepted in that era.
Nevertheless, Walbridge continued to
minister to the aches and ills of the
Badger State residents for well over three
decades.
While medical therapeutics
remained primitive in the 1870s, with
patients often fortunate to have survived
the treatments let alone the diseases,

progress loomed ahead. The last quarter
of the 19th century ushered in routine
use of the stethoscope, microscope and
clinical thermometer, for example. And
galloping change of another sort altered
life at the U of M as well. In 1870 the
regents had taken the radical step of
allowing women to enroll in the university. Madelon Stockwell of Kalamazoo pioneered for her gender at the U of M during the second semester of that year. (She
was not the first woman to attend an
American University, as has been alleged.
The University of Iowa opened its doors
to women in 1856.) By the fall of 1870,
33 other coeds had enrolled. The following year, before a balcony of heckling
male students, President James Burrill
Angell presented Dr. Amanda Sanford the
first U of M medical diploma awarded a
woman.
Although yet compelled to attend
lectures segregated by gender, women
comprised 10 of the 71 students who
earned medical degrees from the
University of Michigan in 1874.
Following graduation, Dr. Harriet M.
Kollock secured a position as resident
physician at the Illinois State Women’s
Hospital in Chicago. Cognizant of the
era’s medical shortcomings, she wrote to
class members, with tongue only partially in cheek: “I am perfectly sanguine in

The University of Michigan Medical Building in the 1870s.

my hopes of doing my share toward furnishing employment for undertakers, in
time. I shall perform wonderful cures,
too, no doubt (in cases where nature
and the constitutions are stronger than
my drugs), but that is all to come yet.”
Sadly, the humorous lady doctor would
have precious little time to better her
skills as the discipline evolved. She died
unmarried at the age of 39 in 1883.
After graduation, Kollock’s classmate,
Dr. Nancy M. Hill, established a home
office in Dubuque, Iowa. Inexplicably, the
“Hawkeye State” had beckoned to an
inordinate percentage of the class of 1874.
She found herself the only female physician in that city with male doctors “as
thick as blackberries.” For the most part,

male colleagues offered friendship and
counsel, but a good share of the public
harbored “an idea that a woman doctor is
a failure.” She assured her fellow graduates: “I trust, if I live, to make them
change their minds.”
And change some of those minds
she most certainly did. By 1904 at least
four female physicians ministered to the
residents of Dubuque. Among that number, Dr. Nancy Hill continued to bring
honor to her profession. And while she
and most others of the class of 1874
have all but disappeared from the main
traveled avenues of history, the paths
they pursued in quest of healing and
social progress comprise no less important a heritage.
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Memorable Wine Moments

IF YOU ARE a serious wine drinker,
chances are you have some special memories filed away that involved either a
specific wine or a specific setting — or
both. Over the years I have had some
unique opportunities to try some amazing wines and have been blessed with so
many great and generous customers.
Along the way, I have picked up some
good friends and have met some very
interesting characters. I wanted to
share a few of my
wine stories and
special bottles
with you:
• I met winemaker Olivier
Humbrecht of
Domaine Zind
Humbrecht, and
tasted through his
wines. Passed
Bill Weier, from father to son
General Manager,
for hundreds of
Epic Bistro
years (talk about
pressure!), this winery is incredible.
Olivier uses miniscule yields, and his
wines are incredibly concentrated and

dense. It’s my favorite winery in the
entire world after that tasting, and still is
to this day. I was simply floored by his
passion, dedication and the level of complexity in his wines.
• Under the stars in the vineyards of
Chateau St. Jean in Sonoma, I ate dinner
with my good friend Greg Krause and
several others. We were the only ones at
the entire winery, and we were served the
1996 Cinq Cepages, which was Wine
Spectator Wine of the Year at the time
and simply impossible to get.
• On a tour of Robert Mondavi winery, we were escorted out into the vineyards. The sun was hot, over 85 degrees,
and we were some several hundred
yards from the winery, quickly melting
in our shoes. Our guide reached under
the nearest vines to grab a bag he had
stashed earlier in the day. Inside was a
chilled bottle of Reserve Fume Blanc
and three Riedel glasses. I can still taste
that glass of wine today. Then we had
lunch next to Robert Mondavi after the
tour.
• While waiting tables in Honolulu
at a little French restaurant called Chez
Michel, I waited on a single Japanese lady

for lunch. She proceeded to order a bottle
of 1982 Chateau Petrus and drank it over
ice. Once the trembling of my hand
stopped at the horror of pouring this
$500 wine (1988 pricing I might add)
over ice, she asked if I would like the rest
of the wine as she was only going to
drink half the bottle. I think that was the
best lunch after my shift that I ever
ate — enjoying that bottle of wine with
some simple bread and cheese.
• Serving a great customer and his
friends from Detroit, some ringers from
their cellars were paired with a special
menu prepared just for them. They
brought wines from the two killer
California vintages of 1974 and 1978,
including Heitz Martha’s Vineyard cabernet sauvignon as well as Chateau
d’Yquem. The chef and I were invited to
taste all the wines served during the dinner as well. That first taste of the finest
sauternes on the planet was a defining
moment in my wine journey.
So many other little stories and special bottles could be shared with you, but
I am only allocated so much space. I will
continue with this line of thinking when
writing my next column. See you later!
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Heart Risk Factors: What
Women Need to Know
IT HAPPENS without fail. Every time Gail
Venner asks women in her audience if they
worry about dying of breast cancer, a large
percentage raise their hands. Next, she
asks if they worry about dying of heart disease. Far fewer women raise their hands.
The unscientific but telling experiment by Venner, a nurse practitioner at
the Borgess Heart Institute, supports
national studies that show that fewer than
one-third of all American women know
that cardiovascular disease is the leading
killer of women.
In her talks, Venner notes that heart
disease and stroke kill more than 235,000
American women, while breast cancer’s
yearly toll is fewer than 40,000. Both, of
course, are tragic. Fortunately, in many
ways, the leading killer can be tamed.
How? By taking care of yourself and
becoming educated about the symptoms
in order to prevent heart disease, Venner
said. Early efforts by the Borgess Women’s
Heart Program support the conclusion.
The program’s medical director is Dr.
Alicia Williams, and the coordinator is
Cyndi Kochevar.
Launched in July 2004, the program
has targeted more than 100 women at risk

for heart disease and counseled them on
dietary changes and the benefits of exercise.
Statistics from the program show that
of the first 100 participants, about half of
the women were identified as higher risk
despite having normal blood cholesterol
numbers, primarily because they were
overweight, Venner said.
Three to six months later, 50 percent
of those in the program decreased their
blood pressure, 20 percent decreased their
body mass index (a measure of weight vs.
height), and one-third of the moderate-risk
and 15 percent of the high-risk women
improved their blood lipid (fat) profiles.
Like men, women at risk for heart
disease and stroke have one or more risk
factors — high blood pressure, high blood
cholesterol, diabetes, they smoke, are
overweight, are physically inactive, are age
55 or older, or have a family history of
cardiovascular disease.
Age and family history cannot be modified, Venner said, but the other risk factors
can. The American Heart Association,
which endorses the Go Red Day for Women
Feb. 3, notes that women who want to
reduce their risk factors for heart disease
shouldn’t smoke, or should quit if they do.

They should aim for a healthy weight; exercise 30 minutes most days; eat a diet low in
saturated fat, trans fats and cholesterol, and
moderate in total fats; and know their numbers — blood pressure, total HDL (good
cholesterol), LDL (bad cholesterol), triglycerides and blood sugar.
Hormone replacement therapy (HRT)
has been shown to be ineffective in preventing heart disease but may be helpful
for other conditions. Talk to your physician about the benefits and risks of HRT.
Venner said
women have symptoms of heart disease
that may be different
from men. “Women
are not as likely to
have the textbook
symptom that it feels
like an elephant sitMarcia Straubel, NP (left)
ting on your chest,” and Gail Venner, NP, are nurse
practitioners who provide care
she said. “Women
at the Borgess Women’s Heart
are more likely to
Program.
have gastrointestinal
symptoms, like an upset stomach or vomiting. But (they should) take any symptom
seriously and get help quickly.”
Column provided by Borgess Medical Center.
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GuessWHO

Photography by John Gilroy

ANSWER ON PAGE 62.

• With some wordsmith training in his
collegiate background, he is able to chart
a clear course through the linguistic maze
of legalities.

• Hare ye, hare ye! He knows how to hop,
skip and jump over, around and through
“terra firma,” “terra affirmata,” “terra
debilis,” “terra frisca,” “terra lucrabilis,”
and “terra testamentalis.”

• Our Mandrake the Magician waves a
magical pitching wedge and putter when
it comes to the abracadabra game of golf.

CLUES

Eventsof
Note

Performing Arts
Dance

Plays
“The Underpants” — Don’t miss this
delightful Steve Martin comedy. New Vic
Theatre, 134 E. Vine St. March 3 & 4, 10
& 11, 8:30 p.m. 381-3328.
“Ethel and Albert” — Albert has encountered problems with his driving, which has
caused him to lose his driver’s license and
require Ethel to give him driving lessons.
All Ears Theater, First Baptist Church, 315
W. Michigan Ave. March 4, 6 p.m.
342-5059.
“the male intellect: an oxymoron?” —
Robert Dubac answers the question “What
do women want?” in this hilarious oneman show. Shaw Theater. WMU. March
7–12. 387-2300.
“Dirty Blonde” — Two fascinating storylines interweave in this romantic comedy
with music. Parish Theater, 329 South
Park St. March 10–25. 343-1313.
“Honk!” — This moving Hans Christian
Anderson adaptation
of a duckling named
Ugly is perfect for a
“A bookstore is
family audience.
one of the only
Vicksburg
pieces of eviPerforming Arts
dence we have
Center, 501 E.
that people are
Highway St. March
still thinking.”
16–18, 7:30 p.m.
321-1192.
— Jerry Seinfeld
“Circumstantial
Terror” — A classic
story from the early
days of radio. All Ears Theater, First
Baptist Church, 315 W. Michigan Ave.
March 18, 6 p.m. 342-5059.
“Vampires in the Night” — Bram Stoker’s
well-known vampire story. All Ears
Theater, First Baptist Church, 315 W.
Michigan Ave. April 1, 6 p.m. 342-5059.

Musicals & Opera
“Cats” — Don’t miss this compelling fable
about Jellicle cats that come together in
celebration of the Jellicle Ball. Civic
Auditorium, 329 S. Park St. March 3–18.
343-1313.
34
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Wellspring Dance Day — A family event
designed for dancers and non-dancers of
all ages. Wellspring Theater at the Epic
Center. March 5, 2–3 p.m. 342-4354.
Wellspring/Eisenhower — Wellspring and
the critically acclaimed guest company
Eisenhower Dance Ensemble share the
stage. Wellspring Theater at the Epic
Center. March 17–18, 8 p.m.

Symphony
KSO Pops @ Miller Presents: Jennifer
Holliday — Two-time Grammy® Award
winner with a powerful voice. Miller Aud.
WMU. March 4, 8 p.m. 387-2300.
Classical Splendor — This KSO
Symphonic Series performance features
Mozart’s Piano Concerto No. 17; Jeffrey
Siegel, piano. Miller Auditorium, WMU.
March 10, 8 p.m. 349-7759.
The Mozart Experience — A KSO introduction to kids 4–12 featuring great
music, interactive drama, and pre-concert
activities. Featuring the Magic Circle
Mime Co. Chenery Auditorium, 714 S.
Westnedge. March 26, 3 p.m. 349-7759.

Chamber, Jazz, Orchestra
& Bands
Western Invitational Jazz Festival —
Performances by the University Jazz Orchestra and the outstanding band and combo
winners. Dalton Center Recital Hall,
WMU. March 11, 7:30 p.m. 387-2300.
Young Concert Artist Series — Nicolas
Kendall, violin, performs at this WMU
concert. Dalton Center Recital Hall, WMU.
March 16, 8:15 p.m. 387-2300.
Spring Evening — The KSO’s BurdickThorne String Quartet, Artists in
Residence, and other KSO musicians.
March 17 & 18, 8 p.m. Epic Theatre, 359
S. Kalamazoo Mall. 349-7759.
Stefon Harris and the Western Jazz
Quartet — Fontana Chamber Arts in collaboration with WMU Jazz Invitational
sponsor this performance. Dalton Recital
Hall, WMU. March 20, 8 p.m. 387-2300.
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University Percussion Ensemble — Don’t
miss this WMU percussion performance.
Dalton Center Recital Hall, WMU. March
21, 8:15 p.m. 387-4667.
Happy Birthday Bach — The Michigan
Bach Collegium celebrates Bach’s 321st. A
multi-media presentation of Albert
Schweitzer’s words and the music of Bach.
St. Luke’s Episcopal Church, 247 W. Lovell
St. March 21, 7:30 p.m. 349-1045.
The Gilmore Rising Stars Recital Series
— Spanish pianist Javier Perianes presents
works by Schubert and Chopin as a 2006
Gilmore Keyboard Festival lead-in.
Wellspring Theater, Epic Center. March
26, 7 p.m. 342-1166.
Western Winds — School of Music performs. Dalton Center Recital Hall, WMU.
March 28, 8:15 p.m. 387-4667.
Los Angeles Guitar Quartet — A 2005
Grammy Award-winning instrumental
ensemble Dalton Recital Hall, WMU.
March 29, 8 p.m. 387-2300.
Collegium Musicum — A WMU performance. Dalton Center Recital Hall, WMU.
March 30, 8:15 p.m. 387-4667.
Spring Conference on Wind &
Percussion Music — The WMU School of
Music annual concert. Miller Auditorium,
WMU. March 31, 7:30 p.m. 387-4667.

Vocal
Southwestern Michigan Vocal Festival —
WMU School of Music annual event featuring the festival chorus, honors choir,
and WMU Women’s Chorus. Miller Aud.,
WMU. March 16, 7 p.m. 387-4677.
Gold Company Invitational Vocal Jazz
Festival — WMU’s Gold Company in concert. Dalton Center Recital Hall, WMU.
March 18, 8 p.m. 387-2300.
The Michigan Bach Collegium —
Presenting “Lo, the Full Final Sacrifice” in
collaboration with the Ars Voce vocal
ensemble from Battle Creek. Featuring
choral and instrumental music by Bach,
Charpentier, Finzi and Schutz. First
Congregation Church, 129 Park St. April
1, 8 p.m. 387-2300.

Miscellaneous
Stulberg International String
Competition — Competition semi-finals
and finals, Dorothy U. Dalton Center,
WMU. March 4. 343-2776.
Will the Real Rich Little Please Stand
Up? — Rich Little will perform on current
event topics and imitations of Jack
Nicholson, Dr. Phil, President Kennedy
and others. Miller Auditorium, WMU.
March 17, 8 p.m. 387-2300.
Bowfire — Ten critically acclaimed violinists and fiddlers encompassing diverse
styles. Unforgettable. Miller Auditorium,
WMU. March 25, 8 p.m. 387-2300.
WMU Native American Pow-wow —
Sixteenth annual competition and exhibition of traditional dancers, drumming, and
more. University Arena, WMU. April 1–2.
Call for more information: 321-0760.

Visual Arts
WMU Department of Art
387-2455:
Jewelry and Metals — Robert Ebendorf,
East Carolina University. March 6–23.
Caroline Gore, WMU. March 30–April 21.
Both at Gallery II, Sangren Hall.
Annual Art Student Exhibition — Dalton
Center Multi-Media Room. March
15–April 5.

WMU Student Art Gallery,
East Hall:
Photography/Sculpture — Heather
Kowalski. March 6–10.
Metals/Jewelry — Gabriel Craig, March
13–17. B.F.A. degree show.
Painting — Chelsea Fell, Jon Bradley,
Natalie Orosz, Hillary Fisher. B.F.A. degree
shows. March 13–17.
Photography — Holly Myers, March
20–24. Danielle Barkowski, March 27–31.
B.F.A. degree shows.
Graphic Design — B.F.A. degree show
students. March 20–24, March 27–31.

STEPPING BACK
WITH THE ARTS
At first glance, science and art appear
to be in opposition. Science is all
about empirical evidence, formulas
and data. Art is more related to feelings, aesthetics and appearances. Neoimpressionist artist Georges Seurat
explored both. Seurat believed that art
could be based on science. Essentially,
Seurat’s aim was to separate each
color into its parts and to apply each
of the component colors individually
on the canvas. For the colors to blend
optically, each one had to be applied
in the form of a small dot of pigment.
Seurat developed theories to explain
this method. The term “pointillism”
refers to the actual application of

these theories to painting. Seurat’s first
demonstration of pointillism was “A
Sunday Afternoon on the Island of La
Grande Jatte.” This is also his most celebrated painting. It hangs today in the
Chicago Institute of Art and serves as a
beautiful example of the intersection of
science and art.

Literary Events

Kalamazoo Institute of Arts
349-7775:
Energy and Inspiration: AfricanAmerican Art — Enjoy these works from
the KIA’s Permanent Collection. Through
April 8.
From Goodnight Moon to Art Dog: The
World of Clement, Edith and Thacher
Hurd — Exhibition looks at the work of
two generations of children’s book authors
and illustrators who influenced children’s
literature for 60+ years. Through March
19.
KIA Art School Faculty Exhibition —
View 60+ works in a variety of media.
Through March 19.
ARTbreak — A series of informal educational programs. Bring a lunch to the
12:15 sessions. Call for details.
Sunday Funday — “How’d They Do
That?” (with the KIA Art School Faculty
Exhibition). March 12, 2–4 p.m.

Miscellaneous
Art Hop — View the works of local artists
in a casual, fun atmosphere. Local
venues/galleries in downtown Kalamazoo.
March 3 & April 7, 5 p.m. 342-5059.

Songs of Rebellion and Hope: Vietnam
and Civil Rights in the 1960s — Dan
Jacobson, WMU School of Music, discusses the impact of popular songs on the
1960s. Portage District Library, 300
Library Lane. March 7, 7 p.m. 329-4542.
Conversations With Latino Veterans —
Washington Square Branch Lib., 1244
Portage St. Mar. 8, 6:30–8 p.m. 345-4279.
The Costs of War — A panel of local
experts discusses the cost of the Vietnam
War. Transformations Spirituality Center,
3427 Gull Rd. March 14, 7 p.m. 553-7914.
Writing in Dark Times: War and Plague
— Dr. Gloria Larrieu and Dr. Thomas
Seiler examine connections between Tim
O’Brien’s “The Things They Carried” and
Mark Doty’s “Heavens Coast.” KVCC,
Student Commons. Mar. 15, 7 p.m.
345-4025.
(continued on page 61)
Please send notification of activities to:
Encore “Events of Note”
6797 Orchard Meadow Drive
Portage, MI 49024
Phone: 383-4433 • Fax: 383-9767
E-mail: events@encorekalamazoo.com
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T’S A LUCKY 13 for Dick and
Jane Vander Weyden. On that day
in May of 2003 Jane picked up
the telephone receiver to hear the
voice of the Lucius Birch Center director
in Dubois, Wyo., asking them to move to
the wilderness country to manage Trail
Lake Ranch.
The long-time Kalamazoo residents
had just built a home on Crooked Lake
in Delton and had a fairly firm plan to
retire there. But their frequent summer
visits to the Ranch made it impossible to
say anything but an enthusiastic “yes.”
“Every day we spent (there) during
our visits between 1994 through 1999,
we were more convinced we would come
back someday; we’d discuss various plots
and plans for spending summers here, at
least. We loved the tiny town of Dubois
(pronounced doo boys, with 982 residents), with its western charm and
friendly people and its wonderful museum and the National Bighorn Sheep
Center,” explains Jane.
“The creek passes right along the
edge of Ranch property. The 30-plus
buildings of Trail Lake Ranch lie almost
at the end of Torrey Valley. Above and
around us on three sides rise Whiskey
Mountain, Arrow Mountain and the
tallest peak in the Wyoming Rockies,
Gannet Peak. Moose, elk, coyotes and
mule deer are year-round residents here,
36
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and an occasional bear or wolf wanders
through.”
Dick, who retired from a special
education position with Kalamazoo
Public Schools in order to latch on to this
opportunity, explains that his recollection
of that day begins with the word “surprise,” followed by “of course,” despite
all the uncertainty.
“We knew we were leaving a very
comfortable life style, and we also knew
that living at the Ranch in the winter
would be a formidable change that we
were not sure we would like.
“Even so, our love of the area was
sure. We figured we could try it, and if it
didn’t work out, we could come back to
our home and find some kind of work in
the Kalamazoo area.”
So the two packed up what they
needed for the short run — a summer,
minimum — and headed west to a log
home built in 1927 that came with “an
incredible view of the mountains, a gorgeous creek that meanders through the
valley, five lakes within the eight miles to
the highway (over a rough, dirt road),
and trails galore to high mountain lakes,
waterfalls, bighorn sheep, moose.”
Now, nearly three years later, the
Vander Weydens do not, for a minute,
regret their decision. Having been promoted from program managers and yearround Ranch managers to directors, they
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have moved many of their belongings
and household furnishings to their
wilderness residence and have rented out
their Delton home. Their job has expanded to include the function of year-round
caretakers of the entire 1,200-acre spread
for the Wyoming Game and Fish
Department, which owns the land and
from whom the Lucius Burch Center, the
program’s sponsor, leases the facility and
land.
“Basically, that means we plan the
programs, do the marketing, hire and
supervise faculty and other staff, manage
the budget, and do anything else needed,
including sometimes cleaning the cabins
and doing laundry,” explains Jane.
And much of the time, they are
entirely alone.
“For nine months of the year, only
four people, including the Vander
Weydens, inhabit the three ranches that
are spread out along the eight-miles of
dirt road,” explains Jane.
“In case of an emergency, there’s no
cadre of old friends to pitch in and help
out, and an ambulance is at least a halfhour to an hour coming, or more. So I
feel more alone (than in Kalamazoo),
even when we’re among acquaintances — but not lonely. It also means we
rely on each other more now,” she says.
Before too long on the job, the
Vander Weydens earned certifications in

W

hile the almost perpetual
solitude of winter creeps by,
the Vander Weydens hole up
in their rustic, cozy, log cabin, heated
totally by a wood-burning stove in the
living room and some small, electric, wall
heaters.
“When it’s 20 below and the wind is
blowing, we spend a lot of time near that
wood stove,” Jane emphasizes. The couple’s faithful companion, Torrey, a yellow
Labrador retriever, curls up with them.
Maybe foreshadowing the move, they had
adopted and named him prior to their
Wyoming opportunity.
The couple’s cabin was originally
built in 1927 by and for the Ranch manager hired by the owners of the homesteaded property, Charley and Sue Beck, a
Philadelphia couple who began living on

this land in 1924. It is solidly
built with local timber, and
distinctively designed. The
two-bedroom home (one of
which is used for the Ranch
office) includes a miniature
living room, bathroom, dining
room, and kitchen — decorated in a moose motif with a
pine-board floor and natural
wood trim.
Jane likes to explain that
the original sod roof was not
completely removed when it
was covered with shingles in
the ’40s. When the wind
blows outside, it’s not uncommon for some of the roof’s
loose dirt to find its way
through the cracks and onto
the come-with-the-house, rustic furniture inside.
But it’s cozy.
To stay warm and save
money, Dick and Jane
obtained a permit to remove
downed lumber or dead standing trees for firewood, but
after a full day with a small
chain saw, they ended up with
only about a quarter of a cord
to heat the house. Luckily,
after cutting their own didn’t

Photo: Al Herstenberg

wilderness first aid “so we could be of
help to each other as well as to our
guests if something happened,” she says.
Another difference between their life
in Dubois and in Kalamazoo can be
described through the notion of scale,
says Jane. “Driving three hours over a
high mountain pass to go to the doctor
or to get groceries no longer seems
absurd, as it would in Michigan. The distances are great: The rewards are spectacular.”

Photo: Dick Vander Weyden

Dick and Jane Vander Weyden pose for a photo while exploring the Grand Canyon of Yellowstone.

Photo: Bruce Thompson

The area around the
ranch affords many
scenic possibilities.
Below, a group
takes a break at
Brecca Peak, and
another relaxes
next to Lake Louise.
Abundant wildlife,
such as this frosty
elk, provide lifetime
memories.
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Photo: Penny Briscoe

Jane Vander Weyden rides Brownie on a week-long
horsepacking trip to the high country.

work out, a friend donated 10 cords to
use in the new wood stove that was also
a recent gift, replacing “the first Blaze
King ever made.” Since that first year,
Dick, by himself, has cut all their wood
for heating.
Jane explains that the Ranch is the
winter feeding ground of the Whiskey
Rim bighorn sheep herd, and when it
snows at higher elevations, the sheep are
pushed off the mountain and down
around their cabin, where there is much
less snow. They can creep up to a window and be nose to nose with a big ram,
although the animals generally ignore
them and continue eating the grass in
their small yard.

E LEGANT

“Part of our responsibility as winter
caretakers is to observe the sheep, note
numbers of surviving lambs, ewes and
rams, and report what we see to Game
and Fish or University of Wyoming
researchers we host here in the summer.
“During the fall we’re privileged to
watch the rams fighting over the females:
The sound of their heads crashing
together can be heard from a long distance away,” she continues.
And besides the hiking, cross-country skiing, and snowshoeing, the Vander
Weydens can be found around town on
occasion, or meeting once a month with
other locals for a Dubois International
Dinner Club get-together in people’s

U NIQUE

homes. The group is made up of a loosely organized collection of area residents,
including a couple who are both pilots
for a major airline, an artist or two, a
museum director, a professional fishing
guide, outfitters for pack trips, a teacher,
store owners, a bed and breakfast owner,
and others.
“For a town the size of Dubois, there
is an amazing cross section of professions, educational levels and interests. It’s
one of the things we really appreciate
about this small town,” says Jane.
Another pastime in the winter is to
head to Yellowstone National Park about
an hour and a half away, which they did
last winter. Jane says it was “an amazing
experience because we not only had the
place practically to ourselves (relatively
speaking), we were able to experience the
wildlife up very close, undisturbed by
human presence ... witnessing that beautiful place defined by ice and snow.
“We even happened upon a pack of
wolves on a bison that had gone through
the ice of a river. It was truly magical.”

D

ick believes he and Jane were
attracted to their present location because of a military experi-
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ence that introduced the couple to Alaska
and the wilderness. To avoid the uncertainty of being drafted during the
Vietnam War, Dick enlisted in the Army
in November 1966, attended Officer
Candidate School, and was commissioned as a 2nd Lieutenant by September
of 1967. His first assignment was in
Anchorage, where their first daughter,
Lee (now 37), was born.
Having grown up in the Midwest,
and attending Middle Tennessee State
College where he met Jane through “a
hitchhiking incident,” he and Jane ultimately graduated from Western Michigan
University, Dick in special education and
Jane in English and education; they were
married in 1965.
“Alaska filled me with a love of the
mountains and wild places,” says Jane. “I
still remember, vividly, my first views of
that state.”
Following the two years in Alaska,
Dick was sent to Vietnam, and Jane went
back to Tennessee to be near family, with
their plan to return to Alaska to homestead after Dick’s discharge from the
Army.
The dream never materialized, but
they returned with their two young

Photo: Dick Vander Weyden

The Vander Weyden cabin at Trail Lake Ranch, where
Dick and Jane are camp directors.

daughters (including Jenny, now 34) in
the summer of 1985.
Instead of settling down in Alaska,
they wound up in Kalamazoo for 32
years, Jane working in various jobs for
Western Michigan University and as a
free-lance writer and Dick making his
contribution in special education.
“Then in 1981, we set out on a sixweek summer sojourn to the west ... we
stopped at the Corn Palace, Wall Drug,
the Badlands, Deadwood, Mt. Rushmore,
etc. We fell in love with the Bighorn
Mountains of Wyoming (just east of the
Wind River Range where they now
reside), backpacked to Jenny and Leigh
Lakes in the Tetons, really fell in love

with Yellowstone,” says Dick.
Fate intervened in the summer of
1994 when the son of a Delton neighbor,
who was the volunteer coordinator at
Trail Lake Ranch, then leased by the
National Audubon Society, invited
Vander Weydens to come out for a visit.
“We jumped at the chance and went
for a week and ended up staying two
weeks,” remembers Dick. “Wow! The
moment we turned off the highway, every
mile held a different spectacular view!
We still feel that way.”
Dick says they were also attracted by
the terrific staff and the way guests from
all over the world were positively affected
by the experience.

The Park Club…
100 years of fine dining and service
offers the best in food, service and
comfort for both business and social occasions.
We invite you to come join this wonderful tradition.
Ask about our Centennial membership packages.

Established in 1904

219 W. South Street Kalamazoo 381-0876 www.parkclub.net
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Vander Weyden
Jane describes herself as filling the
role of the camp flunky during those
years, compared to Dick’s valuable skills
in maintenance and repair. “I washed
dishes, did laundry, ran errands, drove
vans on field trips, cleaned cabins, and,
eventually, taught day nature-writing
classes.” Finally she could use her

English and teaching credentials in the
wild.
Jane fondly remembers the
Audubon staff. “Most were scientists of
some sort: entomologists, geologists,
ornithologists, or graduate students in
programs that ended in ‘ologist,’” she
recalls.

Photo: Penny Briscoe

Photo: Sally Wulbrech

“That is what drew us. We feel at
home here,” he explains.
Strictly volunteers the first summer,
for the next five summers Dick was hired
as assistant to the camp maintenance person — and each summer they stayed
longer. Finally, in 1999, Dick was promoted to camp maintenance manager.

Available to guests at the ranch, this was the original homestead cabin (right) built in 1924 by Charley and Sue Beck of
Philadelphia. Of the area at the time, Charlie said, “The country
was so dry the rattlesnakes carried canteens.”

A Visit to Trail Lake Ranch

V

isitors to Trail Lake Ranch in
Dubois, Wyo., will not soon forget the wide-open expanses of
breathtaking scenery, the sounds of
silence interspersed by an occasional
birdcall or the softly blowing wind, or
the feeling of exhilaration gleaned from a
stress-free encounter with the wild.
Owned by Wyoming Game and Fish
and currently being leased by the Lucius
Burch Center, the nonprofit organization
is dedicated to “preserving the intrinsic
aura of the northern Rockies that surround the ranch.”
Located at the gate to the Fitzpatrick
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Wilderness in the Wind River Range just
an hour’s scenic drive east of the Jackson
Hole airport in western Wyoming, this
historic haven of rustic yet comfortable
log cabins gives visitors a sense of the
West as it must have been years ago, along
with as much adventure, exercise, and
education as the individual palate allows.
Kalamazooan Bob Weir, who visited
in early fall of 2003 and again in the
summer of 2004, has many fond memories of both his visit for pure relaxation
and his second, one-month stay as one of
the many willing volunteers on which
the ranch depends for much of its
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upkeep and operations.
An experienced canoeist, Bob found
himself serving as a river guide on Torrey
Creek for one group enjoying a program
at the camp. As part of that expedition,
he says they maneuvered through “a
wide, shallow, currentless backwater (listening to) nature’s chorus of breeze and
birds.” They headed through “a stretch of
boulders and under a wooden, singletrack bridge.” The memory, he said,
“brings a smile” to his face.
Local pianist Phyllis Rappeport also
visited twice, volunteering while at
the same time
enjoying the vast
landscape. While
reminiscing about
her visit, she burst
forth with a hearty
chuckle: “I got a
huge kick out of
doing the laundry
there for them. I
loved looking at
the glacier while hanging it out; it was a
thrill.
“It’s just so remarkably removed
from one’s reality,” she said. “Who from
Michigan hangs out the laundry while
looking at a glacier?”
Camp directors Dick and Jane
Vander Weyden, nature lovers from the
Kalamazoo area who headed west to
immerse themselves in all things western,
can promise a good time to anyone,
group or individual, who decides to take
advantage of all that the ranch and surrounding area have to offer. They will
provide individual programs when
requested, such as that provided to a

“I loved hanging out with them and
learning the names of some of the birds
and wildflowers and rocks. And I loved
the hiking. I loved taking my journal and
striking out by myself into the millionacre Fitzpatrick Wilderness that surrounds the Ranch. I learned important
mountaineering skills that way, some-
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group of African-American youth from
an inner city in New Jersey. When they
arrived, Jane said, they were apprehensive about what to expect; but by the
end of their visit, they were relaxed,
refreshed, and enriched.
“We would love to have a group
from a Kalamazoo-area school, either
public or private, or a church group,
scout group or other youth organization.
That’s one way we could be of service to
our home community,” said Jane.
She explained that adults from
around the country travel to the ranch
to attend many public-program offerings: “This June we’ll offer our thirdannual rock-art class, ‘Ancient Visions,’
which will again feature Dr. Jim Keyser,
one of the world’s foremost experts in
the ancient art of Southern France,
Northern Italy and American Plains
Indians. Our valley and the surrounding region are rich with historic and
prehistoric Indian rock art.”
The ranch will also host an artists
and writers retreat, guided hiking and
fishing expeditions, a high-country
horse-packing trip that includes studying
artifacts of the Sheep Eater Shoshone
Indians, and youth camps. In addition,
guests may opt for “A Cabin of One’s
Own,” a personalized vacation/retreat
focusing on such activities as viewing
and studying mammals, birds, and wildflowers. Guests can also fly fish, ride
horses, hike, or tour the area’s historic
and scenic points of interest.
To inquire about a stay at Trail Lake
Ranch, contact Dick or Jane Vander
Weyden at traillakeranch@dteworld.com
or visit their informational Web site at
www.traillakeranch.org
M A R C H
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Vander Weyden
But by 2000 the lease the National
Audubon Society had on the land was
up, and it was not renewed — leading to
the surprise call to manage Trail Lake

Sunset on Whiskey Mountain, looking down at Torrey Valley.

Ranch. The new tenant, the Lucius
Burch Center, was founded in 1997 by
friends of the organization’s namesake a
year after his death. Burch was an avid
horseman and explorer of
the high country of the
Absaroka and Wind River
Ranges.
And so began the
Vander Weyden’s odyssey of
providing conservation education programming to people from around the world.
Clearly, the Vander Weydens
have found their niche in
nature by helping Mr. Burch
and his friends achieve his
mission, which he so aptly
stated:
“... though our own
lives are but watches in the
night, make us ever mindful
of those who come after us
and their just claim to this
good earth.”
Photo: Dick Vander Weyden

times the hard way, like getting lost once
and running out of water on a very hot
day, and once when I had a very bad fall
on a dark trail.”
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HEN TORY TAYLOR was 18,
he hoisted the saddle his
grandfather had left him
onto his horse and packed
up a second horse with supplies he
would need for a long trip. He said goodbye to his family, mounted up and left his
Colorado Springs home, heading north.
He had no destination; he was just drifting north. He had no constraints of time
or other pressures, other than those of
weather and desire. He thought he would
Tory and Meredith Taylor spend much of their time outdoors in the pristine wilds of Wyoming. Usually it
is on horseback, but often it is searching for artifacts left from the indigenous people who inhabited the
know when he had arrived, wherever
area. Here Tory flags an arrowhead while Meredith talks to State of Wyoming archeologist Richard
that might be.
Adams about an unusual rock she found. Most artifact finds are recorded by photographing and mapping them, and are then buried at the site in which they are found.
Along the way he worked on ranches and as a roustabout in the oil fields of
bighorn sheep. Before the end of that
(Trail Lake Ranch), in Torrey Valley,
southern Wyoming, but he sensed they
trip, she had secured the funding she
above Dubois. The Ranch was (and still
were not his final destination. Eventually
needed to do just that.
is) a primary winter feed ground for the
he wandered into Dubois, a small town
“I
came
to
Dubois
and
saw
the
Whiskey Mountain bighorn sheep herd.
powered mostly by ranches and the lumsheep, traveled around and secured a
Meredith describes that experience: “I
ber industry. There he could imagine a
place to stay for the winter … and met
fell in love with Torrey Valley right from
life with the three elements he needed:
Tory all in the first week. I thought I’d
the first time I saw it. It was like John
outdoor work, mountains, and horses.
Denver said — coming home to a place I’d
died
and
gone
to
heaven!”
Meredith
Meredith Taylor was on a very differnever been before. And then when I met
exclaimed.
ent path, one which, after she earned a
Tory … you know it just clicked, and I fell
That was 1975. The place she found
degree in biology and chemistry, took her
in love with him, too. And I said, ‘This is
in which to live was the Whiskey
to the Channing Laboratory at Harvard
too much to be true. I just can’t believe
Mountain
Wildlife
Conservation
Camp
Medical School, where she worked in pulthis.’ And it was true.”
monary research.
At the time, Tory was
She concluded that she
Tory and Meredith Taylor have been leading caretaking Ring Lake
would rather be studying
animals in the wild instead
leave-no-trace expeditions into the Wyoming Ranch, just down the road,
living in a teepee on the
of in cages. So she went
mountains for more than 20 years. They are
grounds. He was in his
West to hike the Pacific
committed to preservation, but also to
“mountain-man phase” at
Rim Trail from California to
that time, he explained
Washington, much of it by
enjoying the mountain ecosystem where
with a smile and a shrug.
herself.
“seeing and hearing bears and wolves can
They were the only
Along the trail, she
two people in the valley
make a wilderness trip the highlight of
met someone who told her
that winter. He hunted
that if she wanted to see
someone’s life.”
bighorn sheep; she was a
animals in their native
vegetarian studying them.
habitat, she should go to
By Jane Vander Weyden
She calls it a match made in
Dubois, Wyo., and study

Photo:Penny Briscoe

Meredith leads four of eight pack horses that carry supplies for eight people on a week-long, late-June
expedition. The group climbed to nearly 11,000 feet, set up camp, and watched the snow clouds roll in.

heaven.
“I really impressed him with my
pumpkin soup,” she added, laughing. This
winter they celebrated 27 years of marriage, a feat for which Meredith said Tory
deserves the Congressional Medal of
Honor.
Although Tory had worked on his
grandparents’ ranch during the summers
growing up, he first became interested in
horses as a teenager. Immediately, he
formed a bond with them.
“Horses, to me, are much more than
just something we use as a beast of burden for our (outfitting) business,” Tory
explained. “I’ve got a link with horses, or
a connection with horses, that goes much
deeper than that. They are just a part of
who I am, or what I’m all about.”
Meredith, too, was an experienced
rider when she met Tory. As an adolescent, she had exercised the thoroughbreds at her neighbor’s stable in New
England, an experience that came in
handy when the Peace Corps sent her to
Brazil.
“It was a rural health-care assignment and I had to … go into the bush
and collect specimens to do clinical disease surveys and then treatment. So I

bought a horse and traveled around that
way,” she explained.
She said leaving her horse behind
when she returned to the United States
was very hard, so one of the first things
she did after meeting Tory was to buy
another and to keep it at Ring Lake
Ranch with him.

O

n a December morning last year,
Meredith and Tory were in the
kitchen of their log house just
east of Dubois. The Wind River rolls past
the front of the property; a barn and shed
edge the horse pastures behind and
beside it.
They were making pies from apples
they had picked on the nearby Wind
River Indian Reservation last fall. Already,
they had put up 30 quarts of applesauce,
and apple butter, too. (Tory peels and
chops the fruit; Meredith makes the
crust, loads on the apples, tops them all
with pecans, and pops them into the
oven.) The house was filled with fragrance as they baked.
Outside the kitchen window, horses
grazed. When asked about them, Tory
replied, “Horses, I point out to folks, are
just like people. There’s good ones;

there’s bad ones. There’s smart ones;
there’s dumb ones. There’s outlaws;
there’s sweethearts. And every one is different. Every one’s got a different personality, different capability. They all look
the same, and they all basically do the
same thing, but just like people, they do
it a little bit differently sometimes.”
With Tory’s desire to spend time
with horses out in the mountains, it was
only logical for the couple to start Taylor
Outfitters, which initially catered to
hunters.
Meredith had never hunted before
she met Tory. One day during that first
winter in Torrey Valley, Tory had arrived
at her door carrying deer and elk meat
from the fall hunting season. Although a
vegetarian, Meredith remembers that she
“dove right in,” and got her own hunting
license the next year as a resident. That
summer they took an extended pack trip
together into the Wind River Mountains,
returning just in time to participate in the
bighorn sheep hunt. Tory took a ram,
and Meredith decided it was the best
meat she had ever eaten.
“I had a great mentor in Tory,” she
said. “He’s very careful, respectful of animals.” That respect is the foundation of
their hunting philosophy.
“There’s different kinds of hunters in
this world,” he explained. “Some should
not be hunting, because they’re out there
for the wrong reasons. The true hunter,
the hunter I like to be around, is the one
that cares about animals every day of the
year, and cares about their well being,
and cares about their habitat. And hunts
not just for the kill.
“The other type of hunter only
seems to think about the animal for a few
days every year when they’re looking
down a rifle barrel at it.”
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Taylor
For Tory and Meredith, the killing of
an animal is an emotional experience.
“There’s a mixed emotion there,” he
explained. “The kind of hunter I like to
be around … is happy because they’re
successful; they’re happy ’cause they have
wonderful, nutritious meat to eat. But at
the same time, they’re remorseful and sad
for taking precious life.”
He added that they don’t kill anything they won’t eat.
Tory and Meredith said they hunt
because they enjoy it, and to sustain themselves with nutritious, naturally produced
meat from animals raised in the wild.
“Except for an occasional chicken or
turkey, mostly we just eat game,”
Meredith added.
They agreed they are fortunate to be
able to provide much of their own food.
The elk he shot last fall will see them
through a long Wyoming winter, as will
the apples and other food they have harvested and preserved.

teur archaeologist; he works closely with
the Wyoming state archaeology office to
help uncover and record high-country
sites with cultural artifacts of historical
significance.
Even on hunting trips, clients often

Wild Horses Go to Prison

F

or 25 years, Tory and
Meredith Taylor have
taken hunters, families
and researchers into the
Wyoming wilderness on horseback through their business,
Taylor Outfitters. And through
those years they have had many
breeds of horses — Morgans,
quarter horses, and others.
But for the last three years,
they have been working with a
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T

he Taylors’ respect for animals
also is demonstrated through
their knowledge of and concern
for the habitat that sustains them.
Meredith said, “That’s the reason
Tory and I found a nice segway, the evolution of our outfitting business. It started out as 100-percent hunting. Five years
ago Tory said, ‘I’ve had enough of this.’”
Today they hunt alone or with
friends, and only for their own needs, and
their business emphasis has shifted from
hunting trips to natural history trips. Tory
described it as a natural evolution.
Even fishing is less of a focus for
them now. “It’s not that we’re purists,”
Tory said. “There’s nothing I like more
than to see a kid catch their first fish, or
people who’ve spent a year working hard
somewhere at a desk … come out here
and relax on a fly in a trout stream.”
When they do fish, it’s generally
catch and release, he added.
Both of the Taylors are experts in a
variety of natural history areas. Meredith
can, from the saddle, identify edible
plants along a trail, as well as birds and
mammals. Tory is an accomplished ama-

wanted to hear about the geology and the
birds, and to understand what they were
seeing, Meredith said — and to hear
about some of the local conservation
issues and what their guides knew about
Yellowstone. Now they bring their fami-
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Farm, a minimum security prison in
Riverton, Wyo., via Bureau of Land
Management roundups in locations
where the number of animals exceeds
the habitat’s ability to sustain them,
including the Red Desert.
In Riverton and several other locations in the West, inmate volunteers
break and train them under the supervision of professional horse trainers,
but also under the care of a professional human counselor, Tory said.
“The program
is set up to teach
… inmates how to
deal with something that they
cannot necessarily
overpower physically and control
or abuse or mistreat,” he
explained.
“So it’s a program designed to
help both the wild
horses find a good
When wild horses are trained properly, they make excellent trail
home, and to help
animals. Many can be both ridden or used as pack animals, like
the four owned by the Taylors.
the inmates
become better peodifferent kind of horse, trained by
ple, and maybe get over some of the
a different kind of wrangler in a
problems that got them into trouble in
very unusual facility: wild horses,
the first place.”
trained by inmates in a minimum
Meredith added that the recidivism
security prison called the Honor
rate for inmates in the program is
Farm, 80 miles from the Taylor’s
much lower than before the horses
ranch.
arrived.
Wild horses — or
“Mike Ducannon just does an
mustangs — come to the Honor
excellent job,” she said, “and not just

lies along; many have remained friends.
Yellowstone National Park is one of
the Taylors’ favorite places. In summer
and fall, they horse pack in; in winter,
they offer hiking, cross-country skiing or
snowshoeing for wildlife-watching trips

with the horses. He’s a horse trainer, a
wrangler, and has a lot of experience
there. But also (he) teaches people
about their strengths and weaknesses,
and how to deal with conflict while
teaching them how to train horses.”
She added that many of the program participants have never even
seen a horse, let alone been on one.
“We talked to them when we
bought the horses. They each came
out and told us how wonderful
Brownie or Star or whoever the horse
is that they’ve worked with. And they
actually lead the horse into the arena
and either just show it, or ride it, and
show you what they’ve been able to
accomplish with that horse,” she said.
There is a sense of pride in them,
too. One of the men Meredith and
Tory met when they bought their
horses spoke with them about that.
“He told us how that experience
had helped him get over his problems
in the world and to go on with learning how to be a successful human
being,” Meredith said.
The Taylors have adopted four of
the animals. Tory said they are very
good horses, though a little different,
and added that he and Meredith have
to keep the horse’s background in
mind when they handle them.
“A couple of them are very, very
gentle, just by nature. We’ve really
enjoyed them. It’s a very good program,” he continued, “and we’re
pleased to support it.”
It’s also been a lot of fun, he
added, just knowing that they are
working with wild horses. They plan
to adopt another one in the spring.
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Taylor
based out of Mammoth Hot Springs or
Gardiner, Mont.
Tory said, “We see elk and bison,
and otters, sometimes, geese, waterfowl
of different kinds … A few years ago in
Lamar Valley, we were watching the
Druid (wolf) pack. And … in the field of
my binoculars, standing in one place, I
could see wolves, coyotes and a red fox
… Not many places in the world that you
can do that sort of thing.”
The Taylors translate their philosophy of and love for the natural world into
action. They are members of many environmental organizations, especially those
that address the Greater Yellowstone
ecosystem. Both have served on boards,
blue-ribbon committees and task forces.
They have written articles for magazines,
made numerous public presentations, and
shared their knowledge and opinions in
many different venues. Last fall they guided a BBC team into the wilderness for a
documentary on bush craft, the techniques used by early explorers, like Jim

Bridger, to survive alone in the harsh,
uncharted western wilderness.
“Dubois is surrounded by a lot of
different types of public land,” Tory
explained, listing national forests, Bureau
of Land Management lands, the Wind
River Indian Reservation, and state lands,
as well as Yellowstone and Grand Teton
national parks.
“And there are a lot of issues streaming from the management of those
lands,” he added, “whether it’s timbering
or mining or grazing or recreation uses,
including hunting (and) horse use. We
stay tuned into that, as well, and have
done so in the past.”
Meredith and Tory both have
received recognition for their work. In
2000, he was voted the “Budweiser
National Outdoorsman of the Year,” and
they both have been awarded the
Wyoming Wildlife Federation’s
“Conservationist of the Year” award.
Meredith’s current project, “Ancient
Corridors,” focuses statewide attention
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Meredith unpacks food from the metal boxes
that are uniquely designed to carry supplies on
horseback up and down the steep trails. When
she serves wine and shrimp cocktails with a
from-scratch dinner after a long day of riding
up the mountainside, her guests are suitably
impressed.

on migration corridors used by pronghorn and other animals since prehistoric
times, and that now are threatened by
development and oil and gas production.
It is the longest, oldest migration corridor in the lower 48 states, she explained.
The route is significant not only for
pronghorn, but also for Indian artifacts
found at Trappers Point, near the town of
Pinedale, according to Meredith. At this
spot, thousands of pronghorn staged, as
they still do, before passing through a
narrow passageway on their journey
between Yellowstone and the Red Desert
in south central Wyoming.
Indians took advantage of the pronghorn jam, trapping and hunting them
there. But the bottleneck of 200 years ago
has shrunk dramatically to a half-milewide slot because of nearby development
and mineral extraction.
Meredith’s mission is to educate
Wyoming residents regarding the importance of the migration route, with support from a Wyoming Council for the
Humanities grant.
The results of development and mineral extraction in Wyoming don’t just
make Meredith angry; she said she feels a
compulsion to act on it.
“I feel like I am a steward of this
area … a messenger for doing things
right,” she said. “And doing things right

means being responsible, being a good
steward of the land, respecting it, and
passing it on to the next generation.”
This is the same philosophy Tory has
articulated about what is important in
hunting: doing it right. They both believe
it translates to almost every human activity on the earth, including the reintroduction of wolves into Yellowstone
National Park, and the animals’ spread to
many places across the Greater
Yellowstone ecosystem.
That’s a hot-button issue for many
people in the West.

S

ome people, according to Tory, think
that if you support wolf reintroduction into their native habitat, you’re
anti-ranching. He and Meredith don’t
think one has to choose between them.
“We can have both,” he said. “We’re
having it as we speak. There’s wolves out
there; there’s ranchers out there. At times
cattle get eaten by wolves, and usually
what happens is the wolves are killed
through state control methods.”
Meredith weighs in on the side of
balance. “The biological analysis that’s
been done in Lamar Valley and the north-
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Taylor
ern range of Yellowstone is that wolves
are moving elk out of the bottomland, so
they are not over-grazing the willows,”
she explained. “And now that wolves are
coming back, you’re getting beaver back
in and neotropical migratory song birds.
The elk are going back up on their native
ridges, wintering up there, and they’re
actually flourishing. We’ve got elk over
herd objective on most of the herds in
Wyoming. We see that as a balance, too.”

“Maybe it’s not a perfect world, but
it’s working out there, and so that’s what
you know we can live with,” Tory adds,
his voice rising with passion. Respect for
each other, even when we disagree, he
added, is the key.
Perhaps the primary reason Meredith
and Tory care so much about this spot on
the planet and work to see that it is preserved for those who follow, is that, for
them both, this is home — in every sense

When the Taylors met in 1975, Tory (below
with his horse) was managing a ranch and
living in this teepee.

Tory and Meredith pause at Polychrome Pass
(they named the spot) in the Washakie
Wilderness in summer 2005.

50

E N C O R E

•

M A R C H

2 0 0 6

of that word.
Although they have enjoyed their
extensive travel, including a tour of
wildlife parks across eastern Africa and
trips to Mexico, Australia and England,
where they witnessed, up close, a royal
fox hunt, Meredith said they could never
leave permanently.
“I just have this huge sense of place,”
she explained. “I’m anchored here.”
Tory added that he considers the
Upper Wind River Valley to be home
because it has the most of what he needs
in life: wide open spaces, wilderness and
diversity.
“I’m more of a son of the West, if
you will,” he said. “I feel very comfortable anywhere in the Rocky Mountains,
from Alaska to the mountains of
Mexico.”
He paused for a minute to think
about what he had just said. “We travel a
lot. And when we turn up the highway
and come down our little lane here, and
look at our place and the badlands as the
backdrop, and maybe see an eagle flying
over our house or see a deer in our
driveway, or maybe even a bighorn sheep
on the cliff, it’s like, oh, there is no other
place on earth like this, so that’s why it’s
home.”
Meredith and Tory started together
in Torrey Valley, and that’s where they

Idaho in 1877 by the U.S. Army, when a
series of battles erupted. Over the next
few months, several hundred people and
many horses made a grueling, thousandmile journey east and north while
engaging in skirmishes with the Army.
They had hoped to join the Crow,
or Sitting Bull and the Sioux, who had
fled to Canada. “A few of the Nez Perce
made it; a lot of them did not,” Tory
stated.
“I like to do things from horseback,” he continued, “so I rode across
the central part of Idaho and into
Montana just to get a feel for the land
and to better understand what these
people went through on their flight.”
He plans to ride the last two sections of the trail in 2006 and 2007, and
afterward he hopes to write a short narrative of his experiences riding the Nez
Perce Trail.
Meredith, too, is still deeply
involved in a variety of projects that

demand long-term commitments. She is
negotiating with industry on both air
quality and the wildlife migration route.
She said she has learned, however, that
she cannot do it all, and that some
things are going to fall away.
“And one of the things that’s important is putting up apples, and painting.
We’ve been doing a lot of watercolor
trips through our business, and it’s really
helped me understand that I want to do
more of those kinds of things.”
Through it all, from their beginning
in Torrey Valley through the evolution
of their priorities and their business,
and through their traveling and advocacy and plain hard work, the sound of
horses snorting under heavy loads and
the prints made by horses’ hooves in
mud and sand are fleeting evidence of
the journeys the Taylors have made
together. More lasting is the legacy of
change they will have helped shape in
this wild country they love so well.

©2006

will eventually return.
“Looking out our window right
here, up on South Torrey Rim,” Tory
motioned out his kitchen window, “I’ve
got a little point picked out up there
where, someday, and I’m in no rush for
this, but someday I want somebody to
take my ashes up there, cause it’s the
heart of the valley, and you can see all
that country we’ve kicked around in for
30 years …”
Meredith finished his sentence,
“(so) that we can continue to make it
home. And that’s really what that idea is
all about. We set up roots, and what better way to feed those roots but to put
your ashes on them.”
That is likely to be a long time
coming, and they have a lot to do
between now and then. Tory started a
new project last fall: He rode alone into
the mountains, following the trail of the
Nez Perce Indians, who were literally
chased off their homelands in western
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Photo:Penny Briscoe

John Mionczynski prepares his first aid kit prior to venturing into the mountains. He keeps it in the bottom of the wooden case of his 100-year-old German
squeexebox, which he plays to entertain himself and others. He uses goats (on right) to carry most of what he needs for his trips, having invented a unique
pack system he and now others use.

HERE IS A photograph
of John Mionczynski sitting on the porch of his
cabin near Atlantic City, Wyo.,
chatting with Robert Redford.
Redford had come to town the
summer of 1976 while touring the famous “Outlaw Trail,” which
desperados and bank robbers and the
lawmen who pursued them rode between
hiding places on the route that snaked
from Mexico to Canada.
But by the 1970s, Atlantic City was a
little, out-of-the-way spot that harbored a
rugged collection of old timers,
eccentrics, and self-reliant folks like
John, who value their privacy.
Redford sought out John after locals
52
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described a cabin the actor might be
interested in seeing. It had everything a
person could need without electricity, gas
heat or other modern conveniences, they
said. And John had built it for less than
$100. Redford was intrigued.
John had arrived in Atlantic City via
a much less famous route: His jeep had
broken down in the Red Desert, and he
had limped into town hoping a job offer
or a Good Samaritan would materialize
out of the dust churned up by the incessant Atlantic City winds. He found both
at the Mercantile, where he was setting
up for his band’s evening performance
when Redford dropped in.
John finally agreed to take Redford
to his cabin. It was one good-sized room

2 0 0 6

with loft and front porch, heated by a
wood stove and powered by a hand-built
wind generator system. Like the cabin,
the generator had been built with materials John had scavenged — timber from a
snow fence the state had torn down, a
discarded but workable motor, and other
items no one else wanted.
The men must have seemed an
unlikely pair, sitting on that porch talking: One who actively sought the spotlight; the other who actively avoided it.
But they shared a common desire to live
carefully on the land.
Soon Redford left to continue his
journey, and to write a book about his
experiences on the trail, leaving John to
finish preparing for that night’s gig.

John Mionczynski and Robert Redford enjoyed a beer on John’s front porch when Redford came through
Atlantic City, Wyo., in the mid-1970s. This photograph was published in Redford’s 1979 book, “The
Outlaw Trail.” The cabin (see inset), built in 1972 for less than $100, continues to be John’s home today.

A self-described loner, John said he
had roamed the woods and shorelines of
Long Island, where he was raised and
went to college. As a young man he
sailed Great Peconic Bay and explored its
islands, helping to preserve one in perpetuity by finding a 1600s-era graveyard;
most of the other islands in the area
would soon be developed. At
Southhampton College, he studied chemistry, biology and marine science and
dreamed of a sailing business with two
friends, with tours to Africa and other
far-away destinations. But, when that
plan fell through, John moved to Plan B:
living in Wyoming.
He had visited the West with a
friend the summer after high school,

Photo: Dick Vander Weyden

heading to Boyd, Mont., after spinning an
atlas and landing a finger on that location.
The boys packed up, piled into
John’s 1958 Ford and drove west until
they reached the spot where they thought
Boyd would be. They found nothing but
a cornfield.
“(Boyd) doesn’t exist now and it didn’t exist then — we had an old atlas.”
John laughed, remembering their confusion. “Oh, it was a wonderful trip,” he
continued. “We didn’t really care. The
trip was it.”
Near a campground in Wyoming’s
Bighorn Mountains, they suffered not
one but three flat tires; they took it as an
omen that they should stay there.

“We just got out knives and a blanket and took off into the mountains,”
John recalled. Both had learned to hunt
by throwing knives when they were too
young to handle guns. After a Forest
Service worker donated three tires from a
pile of old hulks, they took off again.
Then, John said, something happened that occurs to him every now and
then. While searching for someplace to
mail a postcard, they stopped at a sign
that read “Crandall Ranger Station.” John
saw a small cabin there, and said to
Dennis, “Ya know what? I’ve dreamed
about this cabin before. I’m gonna live
here. I know I’m going to live in this
cabin someday.”
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And he was right. That was the very
cabin he was sent to in 1974, the first
year he worked on the Wyoming interagency grizzly bear study.

Photo: Dick Vander Weyden

Mionczynski

S

everal years later, John pulled out a
map of Wyoming and found a big
white spot with no towns, no roads,
no evidence of people. It was the Great
Divide Basin, home of the Red Desert,
with place names like Alkali Flat and
Black Rock Butte; above it rose the Wind
River Mountains to the northwest and
the Green Mountains to the northeast. At
South Pass, where a two-lane road sliced
through the peaks, lay two small towns,
South Pass City and Atlantic City.
Prospectors and trappers had followed
the Indian route through there across the
Continental Divide to reach the desert.
John wasn’t sure what he would do,
exactly, but his goal was to live off the
land and make money without having to
be around people too much.
This was his second visit to the Red
Desert. He had ridden a motorcycle to
Wyoming in 1967, an experience he
calls, with great understatement, “interesting.”
Because the Desert was a vast,
unmapped, roadless area, John stopped
in South Pass City and asked someone to
draw a map of it for him. He looked at it
once, stuffed it into his saddlebags, and
rode all day into that wild place alone.
That night, when he opened his saddlebag, a great gust of wind ripped the map
out of his bag. It was gone.
Nevertheless, he spent the next two
or three weeks exploring, encountering
only one other person: an old prospector
with a great store of wonderful stories.
Through him, John had an opportunity
to see the damage uranium development
does to the terrain.
He explained: “I knew I could
prospect uranium to make some money.
You find uranium, make a claim and then
sell the claim to someone who develops
the site. And I found a good uranium
site, but I was very discouraged about
that (damage to the land).”
The prospector, Gibson, was eager to
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Survival of Wyoming’s majestic
bighorn sheep population has
been a major focus of John’s
activities for the past decade.

T

he Whiskey Mountain bighorn
sheep herd above Torrey Valley
near Dubois had historically been
known as the largest herd in the country.
For centuries it was the mainstay of
Shosone Sheep Eater culture, providing
food, weapons, clothing and other essentials to the Indians until Europeans
arrived and disease wiped out most of
the culture by the mid-1800s.
Although not essential to the
survival of those who followed the
Sheep Eaters, bighorn sheep still are
important culturally and as an integral
part of the alpine ecosystem, both as
prey animals for predators like mountain
lions and bears and also as an indicator
of the environment’s health and viability.
Those who have witnessed the mating
battles of rams, their skulls crashing
together in echoing percussion, can
attest to the beauty and drama associated
with bighorn sheep.
Until 1991, all seemed well with the
sheep and their habitat. But that year the
collapse of the herd began: After a twoweek cold snap, almost a third of the
1,600 sheep were dead. The culprit:
pneumonia caused by the bacteria pasteurella.
Over the next three years, the dieoff continued, mostly among the lambs.
Then it was five years, then six. In 1997,
when reproduction failure was found not
to be an issue, John Mionczynski was
hired to determine why so many lambs
suffered from stiffness, muscle atrophy,
coughing and breathing problems. And
why most died.
John thought it would be a simple,
short-term job. When a lamb sickened,
he’d collect it, analyze the pathogen that

had killed it, and the riddle would be
solved.
What he found more closely resembles what he has called a murder mystery.
And he’s still working to identify the killer
almost a decade later. For John, solving
this mystery is no longer a job — it’s a
mission.
He and scientists from the University
of Wyoming and Casper College are working together to describe a nexus of mediating factors which collectively could threaten not only the Whiskey herd but bighorn
sheep throughout Wyoming, Colorado,
northern California, Nevada, Utah and
eastern Oregon, where sheep inhabit the
sky islands once connected by ancient
mountain ranges.
“We can’t prove anything yet, but we
have an intriguing theory,” John told a
reporter in 2001. It’s one he and others
still are pursuing. If sheep numbers continue to decline or hold at current numbers with predominantly older, infertile
ewes, full collapse may be inevitable.
In 1998, 90 percent of the Whiskey
Mountain lambs died. At the sheep’s highcountry lambing grounds on Middle
Mountain that year, John observed that
ewes seemed to know that sick lambs
needed to come down to mineral licks in
Torrey Valley. He watched ewes leave with
sick lambs and return to the nursery area
alone or with healthy lambs. That suggested to him and others that the lambs suffered from a mineral deficiency, probably
selenium, a nonmetallic mineral related to
white muscle disease, a form of muscular
dystrophy, in domestic lambs.
But why would bighorn lambs, for
the first time in known history, suddenly
suffer from selenium deficiency? Selenium

still was present in the soil at the lambing grounds, but two factors may be
involved: increased nitrogen levels in the
form of nitrates in soil, and drought,
which may be related to global climate
changes.
To determine if the mineral plays a
direct role in lamb recruitment (survival), selenium blocks were put out in
1999, accessible to some but not all
lambs, as a control measure. The results
were inconclusive. Lamb survival was up
in both groups, though higher among
the sheep with access to mineral blocks.
Since then, John and colleagues
around the west have focused their study
on the role of selenium in soils and forage plants in sheep habitat. Because permits to capture Wyoming bighorns to
draw blood are not available, a project
was begun to study pikas, small mouselike creatures that are part of the rabbit
family, which share the sheep’s habitat.
Results of that two-year study support the theory that pikas populations
are in decline and that they do, in fact,
suffer from selenium deficiency.
Three years ago, John visited sheep
ranges in Colorado, Utah, Nevada, Idaho
and Montana to gather base-line data on
the availability of selenium to bighorn
sheep outside Wyoming. If rain-born
nitrates from pollution as far away as
Southern California and Mexico can
change the makeup of alpine soil in
Wyoming, as the researchers believe,
selenium may be converted to a form
that plants cannot absorb. It’s there, but
animals do not have access to it.
John believes the link between lamb
survival and weather patterns that influence nitrate saturation of soil will determine the direction his bighorn sheep
research will continue to take in the
immediate future.
But like many murder mysteries, it
may be a long time before this one is
solved. John hopes that by the time that
happens, it will not be too late for the
long-term survival of the Whiskey
Mountain bighorn sheep and other herds
around the west.
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Mionczynski
relieve John of the sophisticated Geiger
counter he’d brought along. They struck
a deal: In exchange for the counter,
Gibson would share stories of the area
with John, allow him shelter in his shed
during a freak snow storm, and load the
bike into his truck and haul John to
Wamsutter, a town on the southern edge
of the desert.
On the way to Wamsutter, Gibson
pointed out a few spots that might be of
interest to “someone tuned into the spirit
world.” Camp out there and weird things
would happen, he warned. When John
headed back into the desert, he decided
to camp in some of those places.
“Sure enough, strange things were
going on out there,” John recalled. “You
could hear voices talking to you but in a
foreign language. But the message is
clear: ‘We don’t like you out here.’”
Three years later, while reading geology books during his final move to
Wyoming, John discovered there was
jade in the Red Desert. He would
prospect jade instead of uranium.
He was good at it, finding several
sites that would make excellent claims
and mining some, and panning gold. But
when his jeep broke down, it took him
three days to limp into Atlantic City, normally a four-hour drive.
“I pulled into the Mercantile — bar,
grocery store, you could buy worms and
white bread there —and ordered a beer,
probably the first one of my life.” He
asked the bartender if he could play the
piano he spied in a back room. No, she
responded. Nursing a beer, he shared his
plight with the man who owned the
place, who jerked to attention when John
mentioned jade prospecting.
“He said, ‘Come over here,’ and
showed me a display case full of jade —
all the different kinds he had bought,”
John recalled. “He said he’d always wanted a jade claim of his own. I told him I
had some locations I hadn’t claimed yet;
we could be partners if he had a truck
that runs.”
Not only did he have a beat-up
Toyota, but he also had picks. And
money. Instantly the partnership was

formed. When
the bartender,
who turned out
to be co-owner
of the place,
heard, she decided John might
play that piano
after all.
“The place
was full of old
people,” he
recalled. He had
happened upon
the Atlantic
Photo: Dick Vander Weyden
City/South Pass
reunion: Old
In his greenhouse, John grows vegetables and herbs. While the vegetables are
strictly for eating, the herbs are often used for healing either himself or others
gold miners, 45
who may be ill or injured.
or 50 of them,
got together
annually to reminisce about the old days.
combination. His first assignment was
near Dubois — Bear Basin and Wiggins
ohn started playing old-time music
Fork — working the elk range to deterand was an instant hit. The miners
mine where the herds summered.
requested songs, and if he didn’t
By then, two banjo players had
know one, they’d hum it to him and he’d
materialized and John had himself a
figure it out. They promised to come
band, the Buffalo Chips. They still play
back the next day if he would play those
together occasionally, and recently they
old songs again.
added “the hottest banjo player in
Suddenly John had a partner and a
Wyoming,” according to John. She is a
job, with as much as $100 a day in tips.
professional basketball player turned
Not bad for those days, he said. “I loved
concert pianist turned registered nurse,
to sit around and listen to people tell stocurrently in Louisiana helping out in the
ries — real stories — and they had ’em. A
aftermath of Katrina, so no gigs are
bunch of them talked about World War I,
planned for the winter.
stories they’d never told anybody.”
During a break in the interview, John
Word spread quickly to the Wyoming
prepared turkey stew and garlic bread for
Game and Fish Department about this
his guest, and gave directions to the
young man with back-country skills who
Ronald Reagan Memorial Outhouse
preferred to work alone; they hired him
about 20 yards away, accessible in winter,
for surveillance work in the mountains.
like his cabin, only by snowshoe. The top
That fall John met a man with a horse
half of the building’s Dutch door stood
that needed breaking. He’d never done
open to a frigid but sheltered expanse of
that, but the “old guy” said he’d teach
snow-covered hills and draws, over
him. After the horse was trained, John had
which one does not linger. A photo of the
a surprise: “He just gave him to me. Said I
former president is tacked to the back
could have him.” His voice still reveals the
wall of the spacious building. Later, when
incredulity he felt at the time.
asked about that photo, John just smiled
With a horse, he could take jobs that
and shrugged.
allowed him to use his science training
Then back to his story, he explained
and also spend most of his time alone,
that during his Wind River patrols, John
with every other weekend back at the
realized he did not want a career as a
Mercantile to play piano. It was a perfect
warden. He had a quota to fill and was

J

M A R C H

2 0 0 6

•

E N C O R E

57

Mionczynski
required to carry a flat iron into the field
to iron his shirts.
“One day I had a ring around the
collar from sweating on the trail (while
bringing in a violator). The judge chewed
me out about it in court!” He laughs
about it now, but it is clear he still finds it
outrageous.
It was dangerous work, too. That
summer, John had his first close
encounter with someone who wanted to
kill him.
About 2 a.m. one night, he was
awakened by a knock at his cabin door.
“What do you want?” John asked.
A man answered, “Open this door.”
John opened the door, and saw the
barrel of a handgun pointed right at his
face.
John had been watching the trappers
and they knew it, though he had not, in
fact, taken their beaver traps as accused.
“They took me outside and pushed
me around against the hood of my truck.
Kept threatening to shoot me. I was still
in my underwear!” he said, chuckling.
Finally he convinced them they had the
wrong man and he wasn’t hurt.
The thief did the public a service,
John believes, because the trappers were
literally eradicating beavers for their pelts
all over the high country.
On another occasion, while on
patrol, John heard a shot. As he came
over a hill, he observed a single person
with shotgun in hand near a dead elk, his
pickup parked nearby. No one else was
around.
‘What are you doing here?” John
asked.
“Oh, just lookin’ for elk,” the man
replied.
John accused the man of shooting
the elk and said he could prove it. When
he indicated he’d have to take him in, the
man drew his rifle and pointed it straight
at John’s belly.
“We could end this right here,” John
remembers him saying. “He was only this
far away from me,” John said, holding his
hands a couple of feet apart, “and I knew
I could of kicked the rifle out. He didn’t
look like someone determined to do what
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he said he was gonna do. So I said, ‘Well,
you’d better do it fast.’”
The man immediately dropped his
rifle.
At that point he had several charges
against him: threatening an officer of the
state, hunting without a license, and the
only felony offense on Game and Fish
books at the time — wanton waste, or
killing an animal without using the meat
or carcass.
When John explained this, the man
broke down. Between sobs, he told John
he had been in the hay business, but had
lost everything, including his house, in a
fire. He and his family were destitute, living in somebody’s trailer. Moved to believe
John and members of the group he is leading
stop for a rest while exploring Utah’s Escalante
Canyon.

him (“I thought those were real tears”),
John made him an offer: They could gut
out the elk together and load it in the
truck for use as evidence of an illegal kill.
And he would drop the felony offense of
wanton waste. The man agreed.
Although the judge later insisted
that John donate the elk meat to some
other needy family, miraculously, John
said, it ended up where the guilty man
could easily find it!

G

radually John’s focus shifted
from surveillance to research
projects where he gathered data
and developed new procedures related to
bighorn sheep and grizzly bears.

Although bighorn sheep research is
John’s passion today (please see related
article), he gained valuable field experience between 1975 and 1977 when he
was chosen to serve on the first interagency team to follow and study grizzly
bears. He calls it three years of hard-core
bear following.
“Only a few of us were in the woods
at that time, so we did everything,” he
said, including being the first to use the
drug commonly known as angel dust to
sedate bears.
After shooting seven angel-dust
filled darts into their first bear, to no
effect, the team called the manufacturer
in Minnesota, who told them to warm up
the gun, retrieve some of the darts
already shot into the bear, and start over.
“We didn’t have a mechanism for
that,” John said dryly.
So they improvised: One person
would distract the bear while another
pulled the darts out.
“There was this little conservation
port (hole) in the side of the culvert trap
just big enough to get your arm in. You’d
reach in with pliers, but as soon as your
hand goes in you can’t see anything at all.
“So you’d go in blind to pull a dart
you can’t see out of a mad grizzly bear!”
John leans back in his chair and laughs at
the absurdity of it all.
When it was over, they watched
from up in some trees as the sow headed
down a draw toward the K-Bar-G Ranch,
where the team had been trained.
John called to warn them she was
headed that way, but they already knew
it: They were inside the house watching a
collared bear tearing up cabins, ripping
off porches, and generally wrecking the
place.
“It was the first time we thought that
(angel dust) could have an adverse
effect,” he said. “Now it’s known for it.”
When not stalking bears or confronting law breakers, John was living
near Atlantic City in the oldest cabin in
the state of Wyoming. No one knows
when it was built, but Indians had said it
was already there when they arrived in
the area. Someone had named it Quaking

For much needed break from your caregiving
routine or an option for seniors needing
extra assistance after a hospital stay.
Call (269) 382-3546 for more information.

Short and
Long-Term Stays
Available at The Inn at The Fountains.

1700 Bronson Way • Kalamazoo, MI
For more information and a FREE online
newsletter, visit www.sunriseseniorliving.com

Short-term stay program is based on space availability and the senior’s ability to meet the community’s admission criteria.
Assessment will determine care requirements and cost.

Your envelopes should

LOOK BETTER
than theirs.

Visit

PortagePrinting.com
to

SEE HOW.

Call

323-9333
& ask how.

1116 West Centre Avenue • Portage, MI 49024
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Aspen Hut Crossing. Osborne Russell,
author of “Journal of a Trapper,” had
stayed in that very same cabin in 1834.
Working in the Black Hills National
Forest a few years later, John broke his
back in a horse accident that eventually
caused him to receive the first commercial goat-packing license in the world.

Today, he is known as the “father of goat
packing,” and his book, “The Pack
Goat,” is considered the Bible of how to
do anything related to goat packing.
He was given his first goat by a game
warden who was retiring just as John was
getting started, in exchange for a jade
claim, which John said the man is still

John Mionczynski’s jeep broke down in the Red
Desert in 1967, forcing him to walk three days to
get to Atlantic City, Wyo.

John is an accomplished pianist who enjoys
performing with other locals in a band.
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working today.
While recovering from the horse
accident, John needed something to do,
so he started milking the goats and making cheese to sell. Almost immediately he
had a growing group of customers, so he
acquired more goats.
They’re great for packing, he said,
because they can go almost anywhere;
they follow people without being tied,
they can carry almost everything a person needs on a pack trip, and they’re easy
to get along with. In fact, he has said
they’re so willing to follow people around
that sometimes it’s hard to get a private
moment!
Although he sold the business to a
friend, John still uses goats to carry
research equipment to high elevations
and to lead natural-history pack trips
into Utah and Wyoming, where he teaches about edible plants, geology, Indian
culture and tradition, and prehistoric
rock art.
John Mioncyznski embodies the
image some people still have of a man of
the West — quiet, unassuming, comfortable in civilization but more comfortable
removed from it, self reliant to a fault. A
horseman skilled in the arts and crafts of
backwoods survival. A natural healer
who collects herbs in the wild and grows
what he cannot find to heal himself and
others when sick or injured.
He recognizes opportunities when
there is no clear path ahead, and he has
the courage to explore unknown territory
without a map to guide him.
Yet he also is able, somehow, to
bridge all worlds, to converse with scholars and academics and old-time gold
miners and newcomers to the mountains.
He is a scientist, teacher, avid reader, gifted musician, and seeker of solitude.
John is stubborn, a detective who
vows to find that anonymous bighorn
sheep killer he has stalked for almost a
decade. And he is a man of faith, faith
that, whatever trail he climbs, he will
find good people there. Above all, he is
not afraid of the future.
“Things always fall into place for
me,” he said. “Serendipity rules.”

Eventsof
Note
(continued from page 35)
Tim O’Brien Visit — Tim O’Brien, author
of “The Things They Carried,” visits
Kalamazoo. Book signing, Kalamazoo
Public Library; March 21, 4:30–6 p.m.
Public lecture, Miller Auditorium, WMU,
March 21, 7 p.m.
A Veteran Returns to Vietnam:
Reflections on a Recent Trip — Veteran
Edo Weits, WMU Holistic Health
Department, discusses his February 2006,
returns to Vietnam. Oshtemo Branch, 7265
W Main St. March 28, 7 p.m. 553-7914.

Museums
Kalamazoo Valley Museum
373-7990:
The History of Rock ‘n’ Roll: The
Sounds of Soul — Learn about pop music
of the ’60s. March 5, 12 & 26, 1:30 p.m.
Building Big Bridges —Author-illustrator
David Macaulay presents on bridges.
March 11, 2:30 p.m.
Festival of Health — Local health experts
provide nutritional information, free massages, health screenings, and dental recommendations. March 18, 12–4 p.m.
Greg Lester’s Puppet Adventures —
“Jack and the Beanstalk” through handcrafted puppets. April 1, 10 a.m.
Musical Adventure — Learn about
unique instruments from around the
world. April 3–7; live music at 2 p.m. for
families and 7:30 p.m. for teens and up.

Air Zoo
382-6555:
Event: Vietnam: Journey of the Heart —
Smithsonian Institution traveling exhibit
presents 52 images of post-war Vietnam.
Through April 8.
Air Zoo Winter Music Weekends —
Local bands perform a variety of music.
Weekends in March. www.airzoo.org.
Evening Session With Veterans and
Author Tim O’Brien — With KPL, the Air
Zoo invites veterans and their guests to
discuss O’brien’s book. March 20.

Nature

The stock
market:

Kalamazoo Nature Center
381-1574
Ancient Microworlds — Traveling photography portraying fossils as objects of
art. Through April 30.
Maple Sugaring in March — March 4 &
5, 11 & 12. Annual Maple Sugar Festival.
March 17 & 18, 9 a.m.–5 p.m.
Adventure Naturalists: Spidey Sense —
Learn about arachnids. Kids K–2nd grade
w/caregiver. March 11, 10–11:30 a.m.
In Search of Spring — Hike in the woods
and learn subtle signs for welcoming
spring. March 26, 2–3:30 p.m.

Should you be in –
or out?
Get timely information on the
stock market, as well as on other
pertinent investment topics, such as
market conditions, industry trends,
economic factors and special
situations nationwide, from the
LQYHVWPHQW ÀUP WKDW LV QDWLRQDOO\
acclaimed for quality research.
Please contact me today for free
copies of our current research
reports.

Miscellaneous

David J. McCarthy
First Vice President, Investments

Red-shouldered Hawk — David L.
Cuthrell. People’s Church, 1758 N. Tenth
St. March 27, 7:30 p.m. Audobon Society
of Kalamazoo. 345-6541.
Grassland Bird Habitat Workday —
Sand Lake Preserve. March 11, 9 a.m.–12
noon. Southwest Michigan Land
Conservancy. 324-1600.

157 S. Kalamazoo Mall, Suite 400
Kalamazoo, MI 49007
269-349-7744 • 800-842-0099
David.McCarthy@RaymondJames.com
&RPPLWWHGWR\RXUÀQDQFLDOIXWXUH
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Answer to

GuessWHO
Alan Enderle
A partner in Kreis, Enderle, Callander & Hudgins, Alan
grew up in Westville, N.J., across the Delaware River from
“Philly.” After his 1960 graduation from a Catholic high
school, he enrolled in the journalism curriculum at Rutgers
University because “writing had always been easy” and a
brother had already launched a career in news writing.
After graduation in 1964, having earlier joined ROTC, he
landed at Fort Benning, Ga., for “jump school” and extended
infantry officer training. Then came a two-year, “Cold War” stint
patrolling the border between Germany and Czechoslovakia, followed by a pair of tours in “Hot War” Vietnam starting in 1966.
There he met the former Sally Vancampen, a Kalamazoo Central
High School graduate and University of Michigan alumna who
was serving as an Army nurse.
After their marriage, the couple went to Washington, she
serving as former President Dwight Eisenhower’s private-duty
nurse and he in a Pentagon job at U.S. Army headquarters.
After military service, Enderle graduated from the College

Costume and props courtesy of Tony Gerard, Timid Rabbit Costume Shop

of William and Mary School of Law in 1969 and moved to his
wife’s home community, Kalamazoo, to join the legal firm of
then Deming and Hughey, switching in 1982 to his current
firm — all the while specializing in commercial transactions.
Enderle has served as the president of Big Brothers-Big Sisters
of Greater Kalamazoo and as one of the agency’s special mentors.
He’s also past president of the Kalamazoo Optimist Hockey
Association and a member of the Kalamazoo Country Club’s
board of governors, having taken up golf in his mid-30s. He’s been
known to break the 80s and has a hole in one to his credit. He’s
also a father — to grown son Grant and son-in-law and daughter
Molly — and a grandfather to that couple’s young son.

The HIGHEST STANDARD
in banking.
For the past six years, José Santamaria and the
rest of the Kalamazoo banking team have been
providing area businesses and professionals
with a wealth of experience and knowledge for
their banking and finance needs.
Together, we are carrying forward a tradition
that dates back to 1871, the year we were
founded, offering personalized financial services
delivered by experienced and talented local
banking professionals.

Experience the Irwin difference!

555 W. Crosstown Parkway in Kalamazoo
269.383.7010 l www.irwinunion.com
Equal Housing Lender. Member FDIC.
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EVENTS
A series of panel discussions,
lectures and presentations,
free and open to the public.

The Costs of War
Tuesday, March 14, 7:00 pm
Transformations Spirituality Center
3427 Gull Rd
Local experts discuss how the Vietnam
War’s costs can be measured in dollars, as
well as in terms of politics, the environment,
mental health, and health of the soul.

A Veteran Returns to Vietnam
Tuesday, March 28, 7:00 pm
Oshtemo Branch Library
7265 W Main St
Vietnam vet. Edo Weits, master faculty specialist,
WMU Holistic Health, reflects on a recent trip
to Veitnam as part of the East Meets West
Foundation’s humanitarian efforts.

Justice and War
Monday, March 29, 7:00 pm
WMU, Bernhard Student Ctr, Rm 209
Sometimes war saves lives; when is war
justified? Panel discussion sponsored by
WMU’s Center for the Study of Ethics in Society.

War and the Soul
Monday, April 10, 7:00 pm
Dale B. Lake Auditorium, KVCC
Join psychotherapist and author Edward Tick
to learn more about the moral, spiritual, and
cultural dimensions of war trauma and how
we can help veterans to heal.

Reading

Together

Tim O’Brien
in Kalamazoo
Tuesday, March 21
Join thousands across Kalamazoo
County in reading and discussing
Tim O’Brien’s brilliant collection of
short stories about US soldiers
during the Vietnam War,
The Things They Carried.

Book Signing
4:30 - 6:00 pm
Kalamazoo Public Library
315 S Rose St
Books available for purchase.

Telling Stories*

Vietnam: Journey of the Heart
Through April 8
Air Zoo, 6151 Portage Rd, Portage

with Tim O’Brien
7:00 pm
Miller Auditorium, WMU

This Smithsonian Institution traveling exhibit
presents 52 breathtaking images of post-war
Vietnam taken by Vietnam veteran Geoffrey
Clifford. Air Zoo exhibit hours and costs at
www.readingtogether.us/exhibit

*Free ticket required for admission.
Call 553-7914 for locations.

www.readingtogether.us

The one and only...

First MRI in the region. First to go filmless.
First to be JCAHO accredited. First to
transmit images over the internet. Virtually
every MRI advance in Southwestern
Michigan has been pioneered by KNI. Now
serving the region at two locations, including the new NeuroInstitute of Southwest
Michigan, KNI brings you the first and only
open MR magnet in the region. Improved
comfort for patients.

Great diagnostic

information for physicians.

Philips Panorama 1.0T MR system

Your Imaging Leader.
KNI/Southwest Michigan Imaging . 1700 Gull Road . Kalamazoo, MI 49048 . (269) 342-1099 . www.kniimaging.com

