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Introducing the Alumni 
Association’s Buddy Program

By Zeyd Tabbara ’11

Two of the first major life decisions 
a high school student has to make 
are: “where do I want to continue 

my education?” and “what do I want 
to study?” Daunting, potentially life-
changing questions that adolescents 
struggle with  Do you remember the 
feeling? Choosing between staying in 
Lebanon and moving abroad? Deciding 
which subject, not to mention foreign 
country and culture, you would prefer to 
dedicate the next three to five years of 
your life exploring and learning? It’s not a 
particularly fun process 

Enter the Buddy Program, a new 
initiative that the alumni association’s 
Board of Governors (BOG)—in 
conjunction with ACS—is working on 
presenting to the ACS community  The 
Buddy Program is a tool that will be 
available to ACS juniors and seniors as 
part of their college counseling process  
Interested students, with the help of 
the college counselor, Debbie Carreras 
Fac, will be able to search a database 
of registered ACS alumni (pre-screened 
by the school) and connect with those 

who have attended their target schools, 
majored in programs of interest, or are 
currently residing in a city/town that is on 
the student’s radar 

The program is a win-win for the 
entire ACS community  For students, 
they will be able to get advice from 
alumni who have been in their shoes 
and experienced first-hand what’s to 
come  For alumni, it’s a chance to give 
back to the school that has provided us 
with a platform to continue our growth 
as professionals and as human beings  
And lastly, for the school – a program that 
will foster a closer community and help 
maintain ACS’ status as one of the leading 
institution in the region 

We at the BOG are very excited 
about this new initiative and are hoping 
to launch a pilot program over the 
next year  Be on the look-out for future 
buddy-recruiting announcements! If 
you have any questions, comments, or 
are interested in learning more about 
becoming a buddy, please feel free to 
reach out to yours truly at  
zeyd.tabbara@gmail.com 

Salt Lake City, Utah
REUNION

Thursday, August 8 –
Sunday, August 11, 2019

Little American Hotel

mailto:zeyd.tabbara@gmail.com
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Malcolm Kerr Endowment Update

By Maria Bashshur-Abunnasr ’84, Fac, BOG

Over the years ACS alumni have generously supported 
the school and current students through contributions to the 
general fund and scholarship programs  Our primary charitable 
activity has been is the Malcolm Kerr Scholarship, now an 
endowment  

Malcolm Kerr ’49, son of American University of Beirut 
faculty, was born and raised in Beirut  He attended ACS for 
elementary school, and after a World War II sojourn in the 
USA, he returned to ACS for grades 9 and 10  He took his 
undergraduate degree at Princeton University in 1953 and 
completed his PhD at Johns Hopkins School for Advanced 
International Studies in 1958  He then held various academic 
positions including at the American University of Beirut, the 
University of California, Los Angeles, and the American University 
of Cairo  These positions, along with several books, among them, 
Lebanon in The Last Years of Feudalism (1959), The Arab Cold 
War (1965), and Islamic Reform (1966), made his mark as a pre-
eminent scholar of and in the Arab world  Fluent in Arabic, Kerr 
was known for his courageous spirit and passion for the Middle 
East  In 1982, in the midst of the Lebanese Civil War, he returned 
to Beirut with his wife Ann Zwicker Kerr and their youngest 
son, Andrew (who briefly attended ACS) to take up his dream 
job: President of AUB  On January 18, 1984, he was tragically 
assassinated outside his office in College Hall  Needless to say, his 
death dealt a huge blow to the closely-knit community of ACS, 
AUB, and Beirut, and reverberated across the region  

Malcolm Kerr’s life was, in many respects, the embodiment 
of the spirit of ACS  His selfless devotion to public service 
through the advancement of education was exemplary and 
lives on today through the Malcolm Kerr Endowment Fund at 
ACS  This fund was established in his memory by the alumni 
association to provide financial aid for students in the high 
school who have demonstrated academic, athletic, and/or 
leadership promise  Last year the alumni community donated 
$20,000 to the fund and today the endowment has grown to 
over $421,000, invested with other ACS endowment funds  It is 
an active fund  Thanks to your support last year the Kerr fund 
helped several ACS students with tuition expenses  

mailto:?subject=
mailto:?subject=
mailto:?subject=
http://www.acs.edu.lb/page.cfm?p=1326
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My Older Sister, Mary Frances “Muffin” Isely,  
Goes to the ACS BD (Boarding Department), 1935

PART ONE        

In the fall it was my turn to go to the American Community 
School  I don’t remember going to Beirut with Helen (Dodd) 
but I do remember coming back with her for Christmas and 
Easter vacations  Dad hired a car with a driver and we drove to 
Akjacoyn, which is a station on the Berlin Bagdad railroad (Orient 
Express) south east of Gaziantep  We had a picnic at the station  
I kissed each family member goodbye and boarded the train  
Finny Markham was to meet me in Aleppo  The Markhams met 
me with a horse and buggy, and I stayed with them overnight  
In the morning he put me on a one car train to Tripoli  From 
Tripoli one had to drive by bus over the mountains to Beirut  It 
was an interesting drive  We crossed Dog River and then started 
to climb up the mountains, staying right along the cliffs which 
went straight down to the Mediterranean  Up near the pass at 
the top were a number of “calling cards” my Dad called them  
Different generals and kings who took their armies through the 
pass left a stone monument to let the world know that they were 
the winners in this battle; they had possessed the land  I think 
that Alexander had left a “calling card”  There must have been ten 
monuments that I saw  There were no train tracks on to Beirut  
The (BD) housemother, Miss Stokes, met me at the Beirut bus 
station and took me to the boarding school where I attended 
school for the 8th grade, 10th grade, and 11th grade  (She went to 
the US for 9th grade with family on leave ) I was so busy learning 
new things that I never had time to be homesick   

Getting to Beirut and to the Boarding Department of the 
American Community School made me feel that I was now 
almost an adult  Of course there were people who met me at 
Aleppo and in Beirut  I had a feeling in me that I had to act in a 
way that would make my parents proud of me and I was always 
to do the “right thing” 

Miss Stokes brought me through the gate to the Boarding 
Department which was the second story (also the third) above 
the ACS  The building was an “L” shape  There was an outside 
stairway half way up to the second floor to a door that was 
always locked  When we got to the door we would ring a bell and 
one of the maids would pull a string from the top of the second 
half (inside) of the stairway  The pull on the string pulled back the 
latch and we could get in, shut the door, and come up the stairs  
Right straight in front of us was a hallway and to the left were the 
kitchen, the pantry, the dining room, and the door to Miss Stokes’ 
rooms (at the end of the hall)  Across from Miss Stokes’ rooms 
were the student living room with a piano and some big chairs, 

a small living room, a hall to the “L” with the girls’ rooms, and the 
stairs to the third floor where the boys lived  Following the hall 
to the “L” were two rooms on each side with bathrooms between, 
providing space for eight girls, two to a room  

The girls in the first room were Anna Freidinger ’44 and 
Alice Alter ’45 sharing a bathroom with Margaret Freidinger 
’39 and Marjorie Dickson in the second room  My roommate 
was Anne Byerly ’40, and we were across from Margaret and 
Marjorie and shared a bathroom with Dot Huskey ’38 who was 
in the fourth bedroom  Margaret, Marjorie, and Dot’s parents 
worked for oil companies; the rest of us were missionary kids  
We all had our clothes marked and took them up to the upstairs 
laundry on Mondays  The clothes would be ironed there and 
placed on a table in the hallway every Tuesday  Mother had 
Miss Stokes buy me a thin bedspread made of Egyptian cotton  
We were to keep our rooms neat  Every week two missionary 
mothers came and inspected the rooms, but Anne and I were 
always neat that first year  Sometimes Anne’s mother was one of 
the mothers who checked our room 

Upstairs above the girls’ wing was a covered porch with 
laundry equipment where the maids hung our clothes to dry  
The seven boys that year who had rooms in the main part of 
the third floor were Margaret’s brother Philip (Freidinger 
’36), Anne’s brother Warren (Byerly ’43), Arthur Alter, Pete 
Washburn, Jack Walsh, Bob Ogten (or Ogden) ’42, and Bob 
Bentley 

The dining room had about six tables, seating four people 
each, and every once in a while we changed tablemates  For 
breakfast we had an American-style breakfast with cereal, 
French or Arabic bread with jam and butter, hot chocolate, fruit, 
and often bananas  Sometimes we sat at Miss Stokes’ table  
Lunch was a light meal that included bread  For supper we had a 
full meal with bread and butter as well  In the winter time there 
was an oil heater in the dining room and we tried to make toast 
on it but our toast came out with an oil flavor to it  Right after 
school there would be lemonade and a snack, often peanut 
butter sandwiches  Once in a while the cook would make us 
a cake which I got to frost if it was for someone’s birthday  
Sometimes a meal would have cooked beans which we didn’t 
like because the cooking was on primus stoves and the beans 
would taste like kerosene  We thought the cooks got kerosene 
on their hands filling the stoves which got on the beans when 
they were being cut 
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My Older Sister 
Continued 

Miss Stokes had a dog and after school when we didn’t have 
anything to do we would walk with her and the dog out to the 
lighthouse on the point, or if we had more time we would walk 
to Pidgin (Pidgeon) Rocks  Pete Washburn, Alice, and I were the 
ones who often went on these walks  There was a girls’ college 
out that way and a lot of empty space  Now this space is close to 
the airport 

The classrooms were on the first floor of the building, with 
a side entrance under the outside stairs  The first room was for 
science followed by the elementary class rooms with two classes 
to a room  Also in that part of the building were the rest rooms, 
7th grade, and the Principal’s office, Miss (Rhoda) Orme 1930-2 
and 1934-40  Next was a large assembly hall which included a 
stage on the west end  Past the large room was the French room 
on the left and the high school room on the right  There were 
large double doors from the assembly hall onto the playground 
which had a gate to the street on that side  The playground was 
arranged to facilitate both baseball and basketball  There were 
some trees on the far side of the playground and a sidewalk 
around the side of the building to the stairs leading to the 
boarding department 

Mr  Hawkins taught history, English, and social studies  Miss 
Beln taught math and hygiene  Mrs  Olga Holenkoff 1925-43 
taught French  Mrs  Holenkoff was a White Russian refugee from 
the Russian revolution who had escaped with her husband 
and daughter  She was very talented and wrote books and also 
taught ballet dancing 

The other children in my grade or above had their 
homerooms in the high school room  Eleven eighth graders 
were at tables in the front rows, David Dodge ’40, David 
Zimmerman ’40, Anne, Mary Isely, Joan Daniel ’40, Ralph Close 
’40, Edward Ted Smith ’40, Andre Zubenski (likely Rubinsky 
’40), Sam Brown ’40, Dan Leavitt ’40, and Bob Bentley  There 
were four ninth graders, Margaret, Marjorie, Sam Brown, and 
Dan Leavitt  Dot and Paul were in the tenth grade  (No eleventh 
graders were listed ) Philip and an English girl were in the 12th 
grade 

Submited by Bill Isely ’43 who notes his older sister 
Mary Frances Isely ’40 wrote, after her retirement, a 50-
page summary of her childhood, up through high school  
Parenthetical comments are his  Bolded names and class year 
notations are the editor’s  Some names are not recorded in our 
archives 

Editor’s Note: Parts two and three will run in subsequent issues.

Alumni Association Financial Report 
End of the Year 2017

Thanks to your generosity the Alumni Association finished 
2017 in a very sound financial position, over $106,000 in assets  
This includes $50,000 which has been set aside in a CD-based 
contingency fund to cover our exposure in contracting the 
triennial reunions  Our other accounts are sufficient to fund the 
association’s activities for all of 2018 and into 2019  This fulfills a 
longstanding objective of maintaining a cash position adequate 
to sustain operations for two years  Specifically: 

• Total income from your direct support and interest was 
over $34,000  

• The quarterly newsletter, other mailings, and 
administrative costs came in just under $16,000  We will 
continue working to reduce these costs 

• The Malcolm Kerr Endowment Fund is our primary 
charitable donation  At the end of 2017 the Board 
of Governors voted to contribute an even $20,000 - 
$12,085 earmarked by donors and the balance from the 
general fund, spending $1,867 more than we brought in 
in order to bring the total to $20,000 

In 2018 we intend to put increasing emphasis on building 
up the Malcolm Kerr Fund while maintaining our cash balances 
near the current levels  

Submitted by,
Patrick Hinds ’56, Treasurer

AA/ACS TREASURER’S REPORT FOR THE YEAR ENDED 31 
DECEMBER 2017

INCOME  
  
 Malcolm Kerr Contributions  $12,085
 General Fund Contributions  $21,913
 Interest  $8
  Total Revenue $34,006
EXPENSES  
 
 Malcolm Kerr  $20,000
 Management  $642
 Newsletter and Donation Solicitation $15,220
  Total Expenses $35,862
   
FUND BALANCE AS OF Beginning of Year $107,922
   
FUND BALANCE AS OF End of Year (EOY) $106,065
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How About Hosting a Summer in the City  
ACS-Style?

Summer in the City was started by Fadi Kanaan ’98, as a 
way to gather the alumni community to socialize across the 
generations  And now, every summer, around the globe, in a 
dozen or so locations, ACSers gather at casual events to meet 
fellow alumni from their local area 

The format is simple  Pick a venue; send out an 
announcement; show up for 2-4 hours to enjoy the company 
of fellow ACSers  It could be a picnic in a park, a potluck in a 
community room, or a Saturday afternoon at a restaurant with a 
fixed menu  

The organizer shouldn’t be obliged to spend any money, 
though if you use a restaurant they will want a head count a few 
days before  A turnout of 5 to 30 people is to be expected 

We need you to volunteer to host a SITC for your area in 
June, July, or August  The alumni association can help with email 
and postal contact information 

Contact Jay Bruder at alumniassociation@acs.edu.lb for 
more information or to volunteer 

1950s-Era ACS Alumni Cruising into a Mini-
Reunion

By Pat Hinds ’56
A few members of the ACS classes of 1956, 1957, and 1959 

try to meet each year to renew friendships, share memories, eat 
well, and indulge their taste for fine wine  Last year we gathered 
in Charleston, SC  This year on May 12 we embark on a Holland 
America seven-night cruise from Boston, exploring ports of call 
in New England and Canada  Thus far, 14 schoolmates plus five 
spouses have signed on for the cruise: ’56ers Diane McWood-
Nowland, Ken Lebsock, Judy Mandaville-Lipman, Patrick 
Hinds, William Brown, William Crays, Norman Gray, and 
spouses Carolyn Lebsock, Jim Lipman, and Evelyn Hinds; ’57ers 
Harry Purnell, Barbara Knapp-Purnell, Linda Jane McCarthy-
Schick and spouse Jerry Schick, Donald Emmerson, Wally 
Richman, Betty Ann Calloway-Rogers; and last but never least 
’59er Gladys McWood-Birdsong and spouse Larry Birdsong  

Alumni Association Week Without Walls
By Yasmin Agha  ‘04 
For ACS high school students a “Week Without Walls” is a 

much anticipated annual trip and service project rolled into 
one  Alumni Board of Governor member, Yasmin Agha ’04, is 
investigating two intriguing possibilities for an alumni “Weekend 
Without Walls” trip in Lebanon next September  Stay tuned for 
more details 

Class of 1968 50th Reunion Seattle October 5-7
Western Washington ACSers look forward to welcoming 

former classmates, friends, and teachers to Seattle  We’ll be at the 
Crowne Plaza Hotel in downtown  Tentative plans include a Friday 
night reception and a Saturday night dinner  Reservation link: 
http://bit.ly/acsbeirut  The $189 rate is good for Friday forward  
Contact Sally Onnen sallyirene@gmail.com to be added to 
Facebook or the private list serve (thank you Borre Ludvigsen 
’64) and receive all the updates 

The class of 1968 encourages other ACSers to join us in 
Seattle  If interested, you may contact Sally  Make your hotel 
reservations soon and expect a catering cost of $150-200 per 
person 

Alumni Events

39 Years of Diaspora Potrezebie Scanning 
Project Update

Thanks to great response from alums, a complete set of 
newsletters was sent for scanning last month and the project 
should be completed shortly  The next step is to work with the 
webmaster at ACS to upload in a secure fashion  Those of you who 
wanted your copies returned, should have them by late April 

ACS Knights ACS Beirut 

ACS Beirut ACS Beirut 

Follow us on … 

mailto:alumni@acs.edu
http://bit.ly/acsbeirut
mailto:sallyirene@gmail.com
https://www.facebook.com/acs.knights
https://twitter.com/search?q=acs%20beirut&src=typd
https://www.linkedin.com/profile/view?id=214954832&authType=OUT_OF_NETWORK&authToken=fpK2&locale=en_US&trk=tyah2&trkInfo=tarId%3A1403893019297%2Ctas%3AACS%20bei%2Cidx%3A1-1-1
http://instagram.com/acsbeirut
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By Patricia Falconer-Roland ’75

The river, Nahr Ibrahim, flows through our region, Libanus, 
in the mountains of Syria; it emanates from a fissure in the rocks 
at Afka, the spot where Adonis was gored in the thigh by a wild 
boar  Here, his lover, Astarte, held him in her arms as he died, his 
blood spilling onto the stones below 

In the spring season, when the big rains come, the river 
suddenly flows red, even down to its confluence with the 
Mediterranean, where it colors the sea for some distance  

At this time, Adonis is venerated  Our countryside neighbors 
flock here, and we join to mourn the slain god, at the temple 
erected in his honor and that of his lover, Astarte 

But this year, the village leaders have imposed an edict on 
the women of our village: we must shave off our hair; those who 
refuse must submit to the will of any foreigner, who may have his 
way with her for a whole day  

All my hair has been shorn off  The loss of my thick, dark hair 
has sapped my spirit away from me 

We worship the god by slaughtering a goat on the temple’s 
altar  The men hoist an effigy of him upon their shoulders  We 
celebrate his everlasting life, which brings us fertility for our 
crops  Great feasting and drinking of wine ensue 

We women in our black chadors follow the river’s path, 
in procession down the mountains, toward the coastal city of 
Byblos  We mourn, but also we celebrate, ululating in that high, 
birdlike trill so uniquely our own 

Winding through cedar groves and fields of red poppies, 
finally we arrive at the ancient city  There, an artist watching the 
procession approaches me, saying that I recall Astarte herself  He 
asks me to pose for him, then utilizes these drawings to create a 
statue of the great goddess 

Setting aside the shame I bear with regard to my 
appearance, I will my humbled spirit into this image 

The statue was set into rock on the coastline  I stood by 
the sea for many years, through all the seasons: indolent, idyllic 
summer days, harrowing winters when the waves drew up round 
me, black with fury, the cream-colored foam like spittle, twigs 
and broken stalks of hay swirling in the eddies  

One day the earth shook, the waves gained in height and 
fury, beating against me mercilessly—an earthquake  Then came 
a massive tidal wave: earth and water in tandem opened up and 
swallowed me in their giant maw 

I was hurled to the bottom of the sea, where I cracked in 
two  At least there, I was constantly bathed in the blood-red 
waters that assured my connection with Adonis 

All that could be seen of me was a phthistic, white-marble 
hand, tinged with blue, thrusting up through the oscillating 
curtain of leafy maroon undersea flora 

It was only the motion of the current that evinced any life 
in me, for then I was merely a statue  I waved to the few divers 
who swam by, in hopes that one of them would save me, piece 
me together again, so that I could once more honor my great 
namesake, Astarte, and her lover, Adonis 

Astarte & Adonis—The Crimson River

ACS 4th Annual Alumni MAD Challenge

MAD means MAKING A DONATION and this is the only 
time during the year the school asks you to donate to ACS, to 
be part of the legacy of committed alumni  The request was 
to ’Rise to the Challenge’ of increasing participation numbers 
and to have at least 150 alumni share in raising over $25,000 
for the ACS Annual Fund  Your gift this year, to the ACS Annual 
Fund, will help support school renovations, maintain quality IT 
standards, support library acquisitions as well as faculty and staff 
development  Link: https://www.acs.edu.lb/page.cfm?p=1289 
and choose “Annual Fund” 

Opt-In for Electronic Newsletter ONLY or 
Not Receiving the Full Color Newsletter? 

Use this link:  http://https://docs.google.com/forms/d/1VT
8mPOMN3bu3kOikhAaB12ZSXzd7R52xe3dUBz2cbHw/edit

Nearly 400 alums have opted in to the full-color, expanded 
electronic version only and will not receive the black and white 
hard copy via the postal system  AA/ACS will save trees and save 
the high mailing cost  Remember, you will need to update us 
if you change your email address as once we stop using your 
street address for hard copy mailings, we won’t know if you have 
moved 

https://www.acs.edu.lb/page.cfm?p=1289
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Alumni Notes

Chris Ross ’60 has still not hung up 
his hat despite three years as Ambassador 
to Algeria, seven years as Ambassador 
to Syria (before the civil war), two years 
as Director of the Middle East program 
of the conflict resolution NGO Search 
for Common Ground, and seven years 
back at the State Department working 
on public diplomacy and Iraq  In April 
2017, he ended eight years of service 
as Personal Envoy of the U N  Secretary-
General for Western Sahara  In this 
capacity, he facilitated stalemated 
negotiations between Morocco and the 
Polisario Liberation Movement on the 
future status of the former Spanish colony 
of Spanish Sahara that lies on the Atlantic 
coast between Morocco and Mauritania  
He is now working part-time helping to 
teach junior U N  staff members how to 
write and analyze, skills he first learned 
from such great teachers as Mr. (Wilfred) 
Turmelle Fac in eighth grade, Mrs. 
(Minna Lee) Coughlin Fac in tenth grade, 
and Mr. (Richard) Storm Fac in twelfth 
grade  In both jobs, Chris has commuted 
weekly from Washington to New York 
on Amtrak, enjoying the enriching 
experience of both  His son and his family, 
now including two grandchildren, live 
close by in Maryland, while his brother, 
who lives in Hawai’i, gives him a good 
excuse to vacation in that island paradise 

Linda Hakeem-Seward ’67 a newly 
located alumna writes: I recently moved 
to a wonderful retirement community 
here in Vermont and met another ACS 
alum, Betsy Decherd-Lane ’50—what 
a coincidence that was! She was at ACS 
several years before I was, but it was still 
great to talk about the school and Beirut! 
She shared the ACS newsletter with me 
and I thought I would like to get on the 
mailing list  I “graduated” from ACS in 

1967—well we really didn’t graduate 
that year, we were evacuated due to the 
Six Day War  Since I left ACS I went to 
USC where I received both my Bachelor’s 
and Master’s degrees - I worked as an 
audiologist for about 15 years then 
went back to school and got a degree 
in nursing and worked as a psych nurse, 
eventually becoming the Director and 
Nurse Manager of the Geriatric Psych 
Unit at Adirondack Medical Center in 
Saranac Lake, NY  I have been married 
to a wonderful man for the last 45 years, 
a retired ER physician, and we live in 
Middlebury VT  We have one son, who 
is a physician’s assistant in VA and one 
grandchild  You may reach Linda at 
mischalla@gmail.com 

Jene Evans-McCracken ’68 a newly 
reconnected alumna reminisces: Frau 
Ramadan and her husband drove me 
home from the school (on the second or 
third day after the Six Day War started) 
after F  Ramadan and I , the janitor Fawzi, 
school principal, and others including 

Jaap van Liere ’68 holed up while the 
“rabble” were shooting at the Brits down 
the street  It was all very tense  Frau 
Ramadan knew I was a day student and 
she refused to let me walk back home  
(AUB steps no less!) Once in the car, 
they said if we were stopped, I was to 
say nothing  She got me home  A week 
later, when my father, an airline pilot, 
and my mother were still wondering 
if we should leave the city, my brother 
and I ran directly across the street from 
our apartment on Madame Curie to 
Afaf ’68 and Farida Al Khayyal ’67  Our 
family figured since their dad was the 
ambassador, they would know  Next day, 
their family helped bundle us in taxis and 
told the drivers to get us to the airport  
Again, if stopped, for us not to talk  When, 
I worked years later in KSA , I did try to 
locate them but the country in 1982 
was a bit restrictive in communication  I 
wanted to thank them 

Dan Swenson ’69 sends this 
photo of the Beirut Softball League 

Left to Right: Clarence Green, Leonard Swenson, John Markarian, unknown, Ken Klefsaas, unknown, ? 
Weeks, unknown, unknown, ? Aines, Kerm Klefsaas, Mel Lopson, Lee Graber, a US Marine guard from 
the Embassy. Unknown Ball boy. These are the team members to the best of my memory. Can anyone 
help? Many on the team had kids who attended ACS.

mailto:mischalla@gmail.com
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Missionary Team (late 1950s or early 
1960s) sponsored by Coca Cola, obviously 
before the Arab boycott of Coke  As I 
remember, the team was unbeatable due 
to the pitching of Kerm Klefsaas Fac, 
a standout athlete from the University 
of Minnesota, who was on the faculty 
at ACS but played with his missionary 
brother Ken and cousin Leonard 
Swenson  I recall the team could not 
play in the league championship game 
as it was held on Sunday when the team 
members had their respective duties 
and responsibilities  I remember sitting 
in the branches of the tree behind the 
home plate screen of the AUB ball field 
watching the games, dreaming of the day 
when I would be old enough to play on 
that field 

I know of two survivors from that 
team, Leonard Swenson age 93,  who 
later coached the Sheik Saleem team of 
the Beirut Little League team organized 
by AUB professor Charlie Churchill 
(Rose, Fac, 4th grade teacher), and Kerm 
Klefsaas  As another side note, one of 
the only times I have seen my dad cry 
was when his friend and team mate Mel 
Lopson, father of the older ACS Ferwarda 
kids, died in a plane crash at Amman 
airport not long after this picture was 
taken 

Dan extends this challenge ” With the 
designation of Salt Lake City as the next 
reunion location, I would like to challenge 
my fellow class of 1969ers to start making 
plans to attend  I would also like to see 
if there is a classmate who could lead a 
search for our class  I am social media 
challenged ”

Zoran Zdravkovski ’72 has recently 
contacted the alumni association to 
reconnect: We lived in Beirut from 1965 
to 1967  My father was the Yugoslav 
ambassador to Lebanon and I attended 

ACS in sixth and seventh grade  We left 
in July 1967, after the June war  I live in 
Skopje, Macedonia (Yugoslavia fell apart 
as you know) and I’m chemistry professor 
at the Ss  Cyril & Methodius University in 
Skopje  zoran@ukim edu mk

Three member of the class of ’73 
visited ACS: Pete Canarela, Marke 
Baker and Maureen Beurskens.

Delinda Curtiss-Hanley ’73, 
executive director of the magazine 
Washington Report on Middle East Affairs, 
co-hosted a conference focused on the 
Israel Lobby and American Policy on 
March 2 at the National Press Club, in 
Washington, DC  ACSers Jane Killgore ’68, 
Fred Rogers ’68, and Glenn Rogers ’74, 
heard talks by Israeli, Palestinian-American, 
and other experts on U S  foreign policy  
The magazine also maintains a bookstore 
called ‘Middle East Books and more’ in the 
Adams Morgan section of Washington 
where ACSers frequently drop by to 
peruse current offerings on Middle East 
history and politics 

Nesrin Abaza ’77 and her husband 
Mauricio Fraga launched Latin Concepts, 
a Latin-inspired business in 2002  Today 
they have five restaurants in Washington, 
DC and Arlington, VA including Rolls By 
U, Gua-rapo, Yobi, Mate, and the Chi-Cha 
Lounge 

Nelda LaTeef ’77 has lived, traveled, 
and studied extensively in Africa  She is 
the author of The Hunter and the Ebony 
Tree, which was translated in Italian, 
Gaelic, and Korean and received the 
Storytelling World Honor Award  LaTeef’s 
illustrations were showcased at the 
Society of Illustrators in New York and 
the McLean Project for the Arts  A cum 
laude graduate of Harvard University, she 
lives with her family in Great Falls, VA  See 
book announcement elsewhere in this 
issue 

Paul Malik ’78 and Eugene Rogan 
’78 were ACS classmates from 1970-75  
Paul Malik is the U S  Consul General in 
Dubai, UAE, having served there since 
September 2015; his next assignment 
will be as Deputy Chief of Mission in 
the American Embassy in Amman, 
Jordan  Dr Eugene Rogan is the Director 
of the Middle East Centre, St  Antony’s 
College, University of Oxford  Eugene 
was a featured speaker at the Emirates 
Literature Festival in Dubai, which 
brought him back into contact with his 
classmate, Paul Malik, after 43 years 

mailto:zoran@ukim.edu.mk


Page 9  |  The Diaspora Potrezebie  | April 2018

Alumni Notes Continued

Mari Sako ’79 attended ACS 
from March 1974 in the seventh grade 
to March 1975  She visited ACS on 
March 19 with her husband Sir Suma 
Chakrabarti, President of European Bank 
for Reconstruction and Development  She 
followed up with this email: 

Dear Nivin,
Thank you so much for showing us 

the campus of ACS  You were very kind in 
taking the time to pause so I can cherish 
the memories of 44 years ago  A long time, 
but some rooms—the auditorium and the 
gym in particular—were very real 

I look forward to hearing news of ACS 
developments via email 

resembled a storybook Jesus, warned 
them in jest: “There is no insurance for 
this tour, which makes it very Lebanese ”

Over the next four hours, the 
guide, Ronnie Chatah, pointed out 
sites associated with Lebanon’s civil 
war, discoursed upon the protests and 
assassinations that have punctuated 
the city’s more recent history, and even 
showed his guests what may or may not 
be the birthplace of Keanu Reeves 

The tour, which Mr  Chatah gives 
every Sunday afternoon, also seeks 
to bring to life the culture and history 
of a Middle Eastern capital better 
known internationally for its wars and 
assassinations than for its architecture 
and archaeology 

Adding gravitas to the tour is Mr  
Chatah’s own painful link to the city’s 
history  In 2013, a car bomb killed his 
father, Mohamad B  Chatah, a former 
finance minister and ambassador to the 
United States, a short walk from where 
the younger Mr  Chatah now leads his 
tours 

Read the complete article here: 
https://www.nytimes.com/2018/02/07/
world/middleeast/beirut-walking-tour-
history.html

Contributed by Maria Bashshur-
Abunnasr ’84: I’d like to introduce you 
to a wonderful ACS alumna, Lana El-
Khalil ’99. She was an activist from her 
student days at ACS, taking on so many 
different causes from Palestinian refugee 
children, to street children, and so much 
more  After Lana graduated from ACS 
she founded Animals Lebanon which 
advocates for legalizing animal rights in 
Lebanon, protecting wildlife in Lebanon, 
rescues abandoned animals (from cats 
and dogs that are put up for adoption), 
and intervenes to prevent the illegal 
trade and trafficking of endangered (or 

Found Alums
Linda Hakeem-Seward ’67
Zoran Zdravkovski ’72
Nesrin Abaza ’77

Lost Alums
Haytham Shanshal ’99
Zeina Saliba ’16
Gautham Akula Fac

other) animals  Lana can tell you much 
more, but I think her story of making a 
difference in Lebanon is an inspiring one 
to share in the upcoming issue of the 
Potrezebie  This is the website of Animals 
Lebanon:  
http://www.animalslebanon.org

Coach Chuck Himber Fac 1962 
writes: I was the men’s Athletic Director 
and coach under Dr  Knox in 1962  After 
returning to the States I taught for several 
years in NJ and CA, got married along the 
way, and had two kids, now grown  I took 
a job in NY with McGregor Sportswear, as 
teachers’ salaries were very low and it was 
tough to support a growing family  My 
first territory was in Pittsburgh, PA where 
I lived for four years, then went to San 
Francisco, CA for four years  Next, as an 
avid snow skier, I took a job with Head Ski 
Wear Company, opening their office in LA 
where I became Western Sales Manager, 
and lived there for about twenty-five 
years  I worked for an Italian tennis 
company, Sergio Tacchini, out of Milan 
during that period where I was VP of 
Marketing for the USA  I finally retired and 
now reside for the past ten years in Las 
Vegas with my wife, Angela and our two 
rescue dogs  Beirut holds fond memories 
for me and if any of my old students or 
faculty visit Vegas, please look me up and 
say hello  

My email is himber8839@aol.com 

Ronnie Chatah ’99 is an ACS alum 
and his aunt Huda Chatah is in charge 
of the Community Action Service (CAS) 
Program in the high school  

Author Ben Hubbard writing for the 
New York Times starts his article: Walking 
Tour of a City’s History, Assassinations 
Included

BEIRUT, Lebanon—The sightseers 
arrived in sensible shoes, carrying water, 
cameras and snacks as they might to a 
historical walking tour of Rome, Paris 
or London  But before they set off, their 
guide, a bearded, pony-tailed man who 

https://www.nytimes.com/2018/02/07/world/middleeast/beirut-walking-tour-history.html
https://www.nytimes.com/2018/02/07/world/middleeast/beirut-walking-tour-history.html
https://www.nytimes.com/2018/02/07/world/middleeast/beirut-walking-tour-history.html
http://www.animalslebanon.org
mailto:himber8839@aol.com
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Louise Gould-Green ’40 was an 
environmental, social justice, peace, 
and Middle East peace activist  
Her daughter leads the Green 
Rivers Environmental Law Center, 
which Louise’s husband founded  
Prior to moving to St  Louis with 
her husband, she worked at the 
Office of Strategic Services (OSS) in 
Washington, DC  For almost thirty 

years, Louise coordinated a phonics-based reading program for 
early elementary students at several St  Louis public schools, 
retiring at age 85  She passed away on March 11, 2018, at the age 
of 95  Full details: https://www legacy com/obituaries/stltoday/
obituary aspx?n=louise-goold-green&pid=188446869

Reported by Joy Martin ’68: I am glad to have met her  She 
attended the mini-reunion I organized in St  Louis around 2001 

Thom Moore ’61 as reported by his wife on his Facebook 
page: It is with deep regret and profound sadness that we 
announce the passing away of a beloved and devoted husband 
and an extraordinary singer-songwriter and poet  After a long 
struggle with illness, Thom’s final hours were peaceful  

He passed away on Saturday, 17 March, 2018 at Cherry 
Orchard Hospital, Dublin  Thom, beloved husband of Lyuba, 
loving father of Erin and dear stepfather of Stanislav, will be sadly 
missed by his loving wife, daughter, stepson, brothers Bruce and 
Kelly, and sister Jennifer 

“I was born to walk the road that runs from there to here 
To learn to love and never have to fear 
For when I die, I shall have reached the common span 
And learned the lessons God has made for man ”
(Believe Me Sligo, Thom Moore)
https://www.irishtimes.com/news/ireland/irish-news/

tributes-paid-to-singer-songwriter-thom-moore-1.3432915

James “Jamie” Butler ’71 passed away on October 7, 2016  
He was 63 years old  He was first diagnosed in 2015, and was 
able to hang on for about 12 months after that  He lived in 
Roatan (an island off of Honduras)  His wife still lives there  Jamie 
is survived by two brothers, Ron and Larry  

Reported by his brother Larry ’73.

James “Jim” Harstedt ’74 of Camden Point, MO passed 
away, January 20, 2018 at the age of 61  Jim attended elementary 
school in Jeddah, Saudi Arabia, graduated high school in Beirut, 
Lebanon and attended college in Minnesota  Jim was fluent in 
Arabic and he enjoyed surprising Arabic-speaking people by 
striking up a conversation with them in their native language 
Jim was extremely artistic and could create beauty and interest 
from virtually anything that he would find outdoors  Jim was 
passionate about his love with nature and the free feeling of 
country life 

Full obituary: https://www.hkfuneralhome.com/en-
memorium/james-jim-harstedt

Reported and photo courtesy of Marke Baker ’73.

Jim’s daughter Brandi Harstedt, Lugene Grubbs ’74, Marke Baker ’73, 
Maureen Beurskens ’73, Lisa Wilson (Jeddah), and Jim’s wife Kim Jones, 
owner of the Second Chance Ranch.

Jeanne Cromwell ’77 passed away on September 18, 
2017 of complications from diabetes  As reported by her estate 
executor 

 

https://www.legacy.com/obituaries/stltoday/obituary.aspx?n=louise-goold-green&pid=188446869
https://www.legacy.com/obituaries/stltoday/obituary.aspx?n=louise-goold-green&pid=188446869
https://www.irishtimes.com/news/ireland/irish-news/tributes-paid-to-singer-songwriter-thom-moore-1.3432915
https://www.irishtimes.com/news/ireland/irish-news/tributes-paid-to-singer-songwriter-thom-moore-1.3432915
https://www.hkfuneralhome.com/en-memorium/james-jim-harstedt
https://www.hkfuneralhome.com/en-memorium/james-jim-harstedt
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Paul Richard Bisson Fac died on March 4, 2017  He was 84  
From 1958–69, Paul taught French, Latin, Spanish, and English, at 
all levels and in all kinds of schools and colleges, both boarding 
and day schools, Paul also coached JV Soccer and freshmen 
baseball  A high lite of that period of Paul’s career was 1963-
1965 when Paul taught in Beirut, Lebanon, at The American 
Community School 

Full obituary: http://www bankspagetheus com/obituaries/
Paul-Bisson/#!/Obituary

Reported by Bill Jastromb Fac 1963-5 and Michael 
Davenport ’65 who adds: Here is what Bill Jastromb sent me 
some time ago  Paul was not only a dorm monitor, but was a 
tireless worker as yearbook sponsor who was never seen without 
that camera around his neck  After Beirut he taught at several 
private schools and eventually retired in Tampa, Florida where 
my parents and I reconnected with him for many years while 
they lived in Largo and I was away at school 

Frances “Frangie”Copeland-Stickles Fac died in 
Gaithersburg, Maryland, on January 9, 2018  She was born on 

March 3, 1929  From 1952-55 she taught 
at the American Community School in 
Beirut, Lebanon and then served as its first 
ever librarian  In Lebanon, she learned 
of the plight of Palestinian refugees 
and dedicated herself to humanitarian 
assistance and advocacy  She volunteered 
for American Near East Refugee Aid 
(ANERA) throughout its 50-year history, 
serving several terms on the board and as founding chair of 
the education committee  She was a lifelong Girl Scout and 
a member of the Society of Woman Geographers from 2000 
onward  She authored The Land and People of Jordan (with her 
father, Paul Copeland), Land Between, Flag Balloon, A Crown for 
Henrietta Maria, and Another Sort of Pioneer 

Donations in memory of Frances Stickles can be made 
to ANERA’s education program, 1111 14th Street NW, #4, 
Washington, DC 20005 

Reported by Christopher Ross ’60

village from the ravages of drought with wisdom passed down 
from an ‘old story ’

Author/illustrator Nelda LaTeef ’77 heard the tale from 
a griot (storyteller) in the Republic of Niger, and she created 
a picture book that introduces the culture of the Zarma and 
the sub-Saharan region of Africa to children around the 
world  The story will inspire with its message of determination 
and individual initiative in the face of social pressure, but 
it’s the illustrations that will draw children in and enchant 
them—along with the adult readers  LaTeef’s unique collage/
multimedia art form incorporating brilliant colors and hues 
makes this picture book 
look like no other as it 
captures the richness 
and vibrancy of the sub-
Saharan culture from which 
the story springs  This book 
is a dazzling treat for the 
eyes and the ears!

ISBN 9789988647469 
Sub-Saharan Publishers, 
Ghana

Join Borre Ludvigsen ’64 on the  
AA/ACS list serve

Borre has for many years provided us with wonderful 
postcards from Beirut – narrative along with many photo shows  
His photos are captioned and annotated with location details for 
those of us who have been away from the country for too long  
Just send a membership request to him at borrel@hiof.no 

Take a look at his website: almashriq.com for an eclectic mix 
of topics from water purification, to Um Kalthum, to food, politics 
and old railroad stock 

Animal Village
From the Zarma people of West Africa comes Animal 

Village, an authentic folk tale about a tortoise who saves her 

http://www.bankspagetheus.com/obituaries/Paul-Bisson/#!/Obituary
http://www.bankspagetheus.com/obituaries/Paul-Bisson/#!/Obituary
mailto:mailto:borrel%40hiof.no?subject=
http://almashriq.com

