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17. Epilogue-1: Forty-Five Years Later...

Back in June when | finished A Henley Memoir with a look-ahead to the 1963 season, | felt that this
project was, at last, complete. However, toward the end of our Reunion | realized that the story would be
incomplete without a report on the events of July 5-9, 2007.

The Reunion, in a word, was wonderful. As expected, the Stewards' Enclosure looked exactly as we had
left it in 1962 and 1989. The competitors' weights are still listed in the Programme in Stones and Pounds.
The women's hats are more glamorous than ever, and the tradition of bringing all racing to a halt for an
afternoon Tea Break lives on. But wonderful was best defined by meeting up once again with the team,
eleven rowing colleagues, including our coach, who made all of this possible in 1962. All eleven of us
were joined by spouses, daughters or significant others, almost none of whom | had met until we
convened at the Burnham Beeches on July 5.

Most of the men sported gray hair, in varying amounts, and our girths—with several notable exceptions—
were much broader. However, we soon realized that our basic personalities were much the same as they
were in 1962. Underneath it all, we were the same group of guys that had worked so hard to earn a trip
to the Henley Royal Regatta.

The Reunion schedule was jam-packed. After a get-reacquainted dinner on Thursday night...




....we set out early Friday for our first full day at the Regatta. Here, in front of the Burnham Beeches Hotel,
we gathered for the ride over to Henley-on-Thames, the men sporting their MIT Blazers and many of the
women, their stylish hats.

It seemed as if conversations picked up where they had left off in 1962.



We arrived at the Stewards' Enclosure and watched a few races before entering the Grandstand,
standing—so it seemed—right on the edge of the course. A throwback to 1962 and 1963, here is the

Cornell University Lightweight Varsity, the 2007 Lightweight National Champions, beating The University
of Bristol (UK) in an early round of the Temple Challenge Cup.

Our first scheduled event at Henley was lunch in the Stewards' Enclosure, served in a typically gracious
British style.



With the appearance of Mark Barron whose flight arrived late Thursday night, our numbers were now
complete. Mark took the prize for being the only one in the group to wear his original 1962 Blazer. (Mark

reported, however, that he had decided to leave his hair back in California. )

Since repeating the names throughout the story might be tedious, I'll take this opportunity to introduce the
entire group right now, with the exception of Chas and Judith Bruggemann. Unfortunately, Judith slipped
and fell as we were leaving the hotel and had to make an unscheduled trip to the emergency room to
treat a broken wrist. We will meet up with them later.

Here are:
Jerry and Mary Manning —



Roger and Sue Rowe —

Dennis Buss with his daughter, Hilda —



Herb and Marilyn Herrmann —

Gary Zwart and Cynthia Sunderland —



Tom and Joanne Alexander —

Peter and Susan Staecker —



Mark Barron with his daughter, Rebecca —

George and Arla Zimmerman —



and Bob and Alice Vernon —

We thought that the crowds might be too heavy later in the weekend, so several of us took advantage of
the lighter crowds on Friday to walk the full length of the bicycle path from the Stewards' Enclosure to the
start of the course.
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With boat club tents, corporate pavilions and a variety of picnics lining every inch of the course, there was
absolutely no possibility of finding coaches on the bike path. The shrine on Temple Island had been

restored since our last visit, now hosting garden parties throughout the Regatta. You might just be able to
see this, beyond the referee's launch.

There are points along the course, especially near the Start, where the booms that mark the edge of the

course are literally no more than a foot from the river's edge, thus providing a unique vantage point for
watching the races.
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With a new race starting every ten minutes, there was no shortage of rowing action as we worked our
way up the course. Here are two crews passing Temple Island, with the orange markers of the starting
line just visible in the top right hand corner of the picture:
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18. Epilogue — 2

As | emphasized several times in the memoir, the Henley Royal Regatta (HRR) is steeped in tradition.
The dress code, the tea breaks, and all of that. The HRR will not make changes just to be trendy, but it
also knows when important changes are called for. One such change was the addition a few years ago
of a full slate of events for women. Here is a women's Eight from Leander Club leaving the dock
followed by a picture from their race shortly thereafter. Later in the week a female sculler from
Harvard/Radcliffe won the Princess Royal Challenge Cup, the women's equivalent to the Diamond
Sculls for men.
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With the addition of women's events, the number of crews entering Henley each year now exceeds
450. To accommodate this, the Regatta now schedules several days of elimination rounds and has
extended the formal Regatta to five days. On Wednesday and Thursday, the days before our arrival,
races were started every five minutes with two races on the course at any moment in time!

Other traditions go back many decades—namely the dress code in the Stewards' Enclosure. Only at
Henley do you find a championship rowing event and a fashion show so uniquely intertwined. | love
the hats! Here are a few that caught my attention this year:
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The woman in the center is probably saying, "And where is your hat?"
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If the feet hurt badly enough, the shoes come off, even at Henley:

The men are stylish as well:
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This dude looks confused, and probably is...

....and here is this year's reenactment of the "Oldest Living Henley Alum."
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You can always tell which crews have been eliminated in the early days of the competition. They are in
the Stewards' Enclosure wearing their colorful blazers, rather than catching a nap back in their rooms.
Such was the case, this year, with the Orangemen of Syracuse who were defeated earlier in the day by
Brown University:

I'll close this segment by introducing the "Women of MIT," all of our Reunion ladies fully dressed for the
occasion. (Of our group, only Rebecca Barron is missing from this photo.) Don't tell the others, but the
consensus among the men | spoke to was that Hilda Buss, on the far right, took the prize for style. Hilda,
by the way, will be a Freshman at MIT this fall. She will be a great asset to MIT, in general, and
especially to the women's rowing program.
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19. Epilogue — 3

On Friday afternoon we crossed Henley Bridge for a stroll through the village. One thing about the
relaxed atmosphere at the Regatta is that if you miss a few races, there will always be a few more when
you return. If there were any significant changes in the village since 1962 or 1989, | didn't find them.

The Parish Church -

The Red Lion Hotel -
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The High Street, Henley -
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The Angel Pub where we had enjoyed our first meal after arriving in England in 1962. Alice is admiring
the colorful flowers that are so evident throughout the village -

The boat tents with the Stewards’ Enclosure beyond, as viewed from the village side of the bridge...
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...and that famous view straight down the race course, as seen from the village.

Other Henley legends are imported from the United States of America. Pictured here on the left is Harry
Parker, the remarkable Head Coach of Rowing for Harvard University.

Parker came to Harvard when | was still a student at MIT! Over these forty-five or forty-six years, as
reported by a London newspaper while we were there, Parker's crews have compiled the best record, by
far, in college rowing, including over twenty seasons when Harvard was undefeated. Although Harvard
was our traditional nemesis, one has to give credit where credit is due. Harvard offers no athletic
scholarships and their admission standards are not compromised for athletes. Simply stated, there's a
good chance that straight-A students rowing at the high school level will set their sights on Harvard so
they can row under Harry Parker.
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Harvard's Crew competed in the Ladies' Challenge Plate, the event most frequently entered by university
heavyweight varsity crews. Here's Harvard getting ready to leave the dock for their semifinal race, with
Parker seeing them off at the end of the dock.

Harvard went on to win the "Ladies" with relative ease in the Sunday afternoon Finals, here winning
Saturday's Semifinal by open water over Brown University.
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Friday's festivities came to an end with a return visit to Wargrave, a small village about eight miles from
Henley where we had stayed with Ken and Lila Spence in 1962. During our ten days in England we ate
our evening meals at The St. George & Dragon, a pub/restaurant just a hundred yards or so from the
Spence's Napier House. We chose to have our Friday Reunion dinner back at the "Dragon."

The restaurant prepared a special menu for us with this greeting:
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The best part of the evening, however, was the return of Judith and Chas Bruggemann. Judith, though
clearly in pain, was a wonderful sport throughout the Regatta (front, right and left):
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20. Epilogue - 4

Saturday at the Regatta evoked many more memories and brought out even larger crowds. True to
Henley tradition, spectator boats of every possible configuration lined the course on the last two days of
the Regatta. They ranged from the large...
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...to the small...

...to the unusual.
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Throughout the many breaks in the racing schedule on all three days, the Henley Band played on.
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On Saturday, the main Regatta event for us was "High Tea" in the Stewards' Enclosure. A break in the
racing schedule for tea occurs each afternoon for at least an hour. After enjoying tea, scones with jam
and clotted cream, and many other British delights, we posed for our "formal" photograph. (The
analogous photo of the women appeared in an earlier installment.)

Here we are, left to right: Gary Zwart, Mark Barron, Chas Bruggemann, Dennis Buss, Jerry Manning,
Herb Herrmann, George Zimmerman, Tom Alexander, Roger Rowe, Bob Vernon and Peter Staecker:

Ten of the eleven, above, also appear in the "shirts" photograph that was taken after our Eastern Sprints
victory in 1962. Can you match them up?
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Perhaps the high point of the Reunion was a catered private dinner on Saturday night at the Henley
Rowing Museum. In these scenes from the dinner, Jerry spoke about his days at MIT, also thanking those
who had assisted him in organizing the Reunion...

...and Peter shared anecdotes from the 1962 and 1963 seasons.
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Although not previously a secret to anyone present, we took advantage of this special occasion to
officially announce that MIT is establishing a new Endowment Fund that will support, in perpetuity, the
Lightweight Rowing Coach position at MIT. Most importantly from the perspective of those in the room,
the Fund is being named in honor of the winningest coach in the entire history of MIT Rowing, our own
Gerrit W. (Gary) Zwart. Bob made the presentation:

Gary, clearly appreciative of and humbled by this honor, addressed the group with a few thoughtful
words. He gave special thanks to Head Coach Jack Frailey for his guidance over the years, and also to
our "supporting cast" every season—those who rowed in the Junior Varsity and 3rd Boats. He then closed
by reminding us, once again, which of the crews in the 1962 three-way tie had actually won that race.
With those words, and with another long day ahead of us on Sunday, we returned to the hotel.
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21. Epilogue — Final

Sunday brought more fun, including an invitation to the famed Leander Club during our afternoon
break.

Leander is steeped in tradition and rowing lore. Over the years many of the oarsmen on the British
National Teams have trained under the banner of the Club as they prepared for the Olympic Games.
However, don't even dream of referring to Leander's signature color as Pink. The word is

Cerise. Here's a set of those distinctive Leander oars coming down the course:
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Clearly the event of the day and, perhaps, of the entire Reunion, was our ceremonial row down the
last half of the Henley Course on Sunday morning. Actually, we rowed twice so that everyone,
including Hilda Buss, had a chance to participate.

Here's our motley crew once again, this time dressed for action:

Some preferred to show another profile...
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...and once again, the stalwart Women of MIT:
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It's a wonder that the process of getting the crew shell from the boat tent to the dock, fastening the
oars, and getting into the boat didn't result in anyone falling into the drink. At least half of the team
hadn't been in a crew shell for forty-five years:
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Yet, in spite of the many challenges of getting our act together, we were soon underway.
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This part of the story should end with an entire gallery of photographs of our race down the course.
However, the Women of MIT, it turns out, were more interested in this string of Canada geese (count
them, 22 in all ) that occupied our docking area shortly after our departure than they were in
photographing their spouses' adventures on the Thames.
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Still, we are fortunate to have these two rare photographs showing the MIT 1962 Lightweight Varsity
steaming energetically toward the Finish Line, leading all its competitors by open water!
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Sunday afternoon we enjoyed the Finals for each event, a total of nineteen races, followed by a
farewell dinner back at the Burnham Beeches. Before leaving Henley we watched as all of the
coveted Henley trophies, in this incredibly informal manner, were carted over to the grandstand for
the awards presentations. | find it remarkable that the name of every single winning oarsman is
carefully inscribed on these trophies, with the oldest—the Grand Challenge Cup—dating back to
1839! Another bit of the unique history and tradition of the Henley Royal Regatta.

The next morning after breakfast, we scattered into the many directions from which we had arrived.
The Reunion was over, but it had left an indelible impression on each and every one of us. | hope you
enjoyed this recap of our festivities even a fraction as much as the twenty-two of us enjoyed being
there. The Lord willing, we might give it another try in 2012.
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