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Reagan drops out of Band race:;
Armstong elected President

by Norman Meyrowitz
and Jane Fried

When Election Day 1980
rolled around, public sentiment
chose a 70-year old former chim-
panzee to run the nation.

When the next Tuesday
rolled around, a more important
choice loomed. Who would be
elected to run the Brown Band
now that Ronald Reagan was out of
contention?

Bruce Yannett offered to do
it again, figuring it was his best
political opportunity of the year.
Alan Schiffres was willing to do it,
but alas, he was too short. Jes-
sica Stulman was suggested, but
she was disqualified due to lack of
experience.

So once again, the Brown
Band decided to take itself seri-
ously and held honest-to-goodness
elections. The old band board was
encouraged, as a new enthusiasm
embraced the elections, with four
and five people vying for each posi-
tion.

When the dust settled, Wal-
ter “He's Too Big To Handle” Arm-
strong had captured the presi-
dency. Schiffres hypothesized at
the Band Banquet that this would
mean all band events would start
after 1 pm. Bob Abbatomarco con-
tinued a long standing tradition of
losing presidential bids which
started with Billy Leiserson in '78.
Billy spoke for Norman Meyrowitz
in '79, and Norman spoke for Bob
in '80. Anyone who would like to
lose the 1981 presidential race
should speak to Bob quickly.

Walter's vice was
other than Jane “Love Furnace
Fried, former Head Librarian. Lou
“I Wish I Had a Piccolo” Casag-
rande swept to victory in the busi-
ness manager spot, despite being
blackballed by all the females in
the Band.

Steve “Second-Time
Around” Shinn was re-elected to
the Corresponding Secretary slot
Commenting on the victory, Sluggo
gave himself a black eye with his

none

(1

tongue. Donna “Voluptuous” Kishi,

threatening to wear hot pink pants
for the rest of the winter if she
lost, filled out the board in the
Recording Secretary position.

Later on in hockey season,
Irvin  “Ice Lipped” Lustig was
appointed by the Band Board to fill
Jane's pants as Head Librarian.
The Board also appointed new
conductors, picking Phil -“DJ”
Hutto as Student Conductor and
Judy “Does It” Wells as Ass. Stud.
Con. Karen "Styx” Mellor was
reappointed as chairman of very
special events.

Early in January, Barry
“Ba" Fagin completed the new
faces, after being elected by accli-
mation to the position of show-
writing chairman.

THE WOCRLD'S ONLY AND BEST
Skating Band was one of only 10
pictures featured in the 1980-

THE BIG BAND WITH
A DIFFERENCE...
Brown  University's
marching band not
only marches, but it
Shkates as well. The
Bruin musicians are
unique among hoc-
key bands, and are a
featured attraction at
all  Brown home
games.

Tom Maguire photo

81 Guide.

ECAC
Sources say that they thought it
was the hockey team.

Hockey
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On the road to liquidation

by Curt Rist

Cornell U. - not the place
to quaff Dom Perignon. People get
depressed in the winter and kill
themselves.

The Preppy Handbook

High above Cayuga’'s waters
lies a land of gorges and Arts
quads, a land overrun with aggies
and H.P.’s, a land where a “milk
machine” is something that slides
onto cows’ udders.

Once again, the band is offering its
alums an incredible deal-a set of
1980
buttons for a $10 dollar donation.
Receive
literary gems such as “BELT THE
PUSS” and “BLOW DART".
Don’t delay!!!!

BROWN BAND ALBUMS ARE
STILL ON SALE FOR $5.

Be ready when those feelings of
nostalgia set in.
Remember, if you don't want to
play it, you can always use it as a
frisbee.

Make all checks payable to BROWN
BAND and mail to Box 1145,
Brown U
Providence, RI 02912,
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To Cayuga goes the Brown
Band, instruments in hand and two
warm beer kegs oozing into a
canal that once was the aisle on
the bus. It was a flawless October
afternoon, with the Phillies and the
Kansas City Royals 2 and 2.

Not far out of Providence

the boredom of the bus sparked an
intellectual extravanganza; a
reworking of “Ever True to Brown”
in nine languages, including
French, German, Latin
[B-R-U-N-E-N-8US), Yiddish, Esper-
anto, Czechoslovakian, Russian,
Sign language, and Morse Code.

Seven o'clock, Albany (to
grab a bite to eat). With two-dollar
bills in hand, the band marched on
the mall, to the delicatessen, for a
fine meal of butcher’s offal spread
on thin toast. Phil's parents came
to greet him in the parking lot.

The band arrived before
midnight, after driving over a gorge
and yelling “Ahh! Splattt!” with
windows open. The Cornell band,
partying on its own - presumably
celebrating its final virginal hours -
forgot. They finally arrived, gushing
and apologetic, and separated the
Brown Band into single-sex frag-
ments for Frats and Sororities, in
an attempt to keep pre-wedding
activities chaste.

Midnight. A tired and drunk
band assembles at Ezra for the
Ritual, someting for which no one
has used the toilet since Albany.
Jane Fried's sister yells out “Oh
my God, they're peeing on my
founder!”

9:30, morning. Rudeness
and rain and no sleep, as the band
practices for the show. The Cornell
Band arrives at practice with funny
walks and Rose Bowl suits.

Halftime. The Cornell and
Brown bands sit next to each
other, separated only by a row of
bleachers and a sense of humor.
Cornell spelled “BONZO” on the
field, and played “I Love Lucy".
The Brown Band show was an
extravaganza: a hasty mariage
between the two bands.

The marriage worked well,
for a few minutes, until midway

down the aisle when the enormity
of their union with Bonnano sunk
in. the band was trapped, no where
to turn. They were in..THE
CORNELL ZONE...An unknown
force compelled them to walk to
the gorge and truly become one
with Ezra....AHH! Splatt!

Or so we would have liked.
Censored in an attempt to commit
suicide before seven thousand
depressed people, the couple was
swept away by the great cow of
Paradise (Matthew Merzbacher and
Bill Thomas) who swooped in from
the sky and carried them off, band
in band.

Brown won, 32-25. The
Phillies won, eventually. And Phil's
parents came back to the parking
lot in Albany. Soon the band will
return to Cornell to officially con-
summate their union, but until
then, watch them at Meechan, where
they finally “stop balling and start
pucking around.”

Bazinga
of the
Month

The lucky stiff this month is an
extremely generous individual --
the owner of Used Parts of Body
Shop in Rome N.Y., whose busi-
ness is located across the street
from the Esquire Motor Lodge, will
give you the shaft at every oppor-
tunity.

This wil be a regular fea-
ture in Bandstand. Nominations
will be accepted and audition times
announced. Send all inquiries c/o
President of Vice, Brown Band.

With this issue of Band-
stand, the new Band Board would
like to take the opportunity to
pledge for a continuing concern
with Alumni Relations this coming
year. In keeping with this prom-
ise, we are considering establishing
a new non-board position of
Alumni Coordinator / Historian.
More on this in the next issue.




Baritones secede from Band

by Jewel Bradstreet

It was cold -- too cold to
be sitting outside in bad seats, far
from the safe shelter of our alma
mater. In that barren area of
Cambridge known as Harvard, the
Brown Band struggled to keep its
spirits up (and who knows more
about spirits than the Brown
Band?). Naturally that valiant
unsung heart of the band, those
five noble individuals known as the
baritone horn section, sensed the
need for a rousing cheer, conferred
quickly and burst into one of
those ever-popular baritone tunes
designed to encourage the players
and excite the crowd. Unfortu-
nately, the people excited by this
cheer were the flute players, who
had already been playing a cheer
of their own. How appropriate the
offending cheer was entitled Civil
War Cheer, for indeed civil war
seemed likely as incensed flute
players surrounded the hapless
baritones.

Undaunted, these brave
hornists bided their time and
decided to try Civil War Cheer
again. No sooner had they begun
than the wrath of the entire band
descended upon them, for alas,
they had this time interrupted the
famed Harvard Cheer, a shockingly
criminal act. Rejected, unappreci-
ated and unloved, the baritone sec-
tion (after an unsuccessful attempt
to join the Harvard Band) has
regretfully seceded from the Brown
Band to form its very own Brown
Baritone Band, a small but enthu-
siastic and semi-musical group.

What is it that attracts a
group of people to a specific
instrument and to spend time
together as a unit? The five peo-
ple involved in the baritone section
are Margaret Chase '81, Steve
Shinn '82, Ronald Lacko '82, Nich-
olas Philipson '84 -- and myself,
five people with little more in
common that the ability to play
Brown songs on an instrument
resembling a small tuba. Various
circumstances brought this group
together by chance, as several for-
merly played other instruments. I
myself am a former trumpet player,
as is Ron, and Steve at one point
in time plaved the trombone. Nick,

“

however, is first and foremost a
baritone player, and an exception-
ally fine one at that.

As our youngest member,
Nick is indisputably our finest
musician, playing in the wind
ensemble and beating and upper-
classman in auditions to do so.
From far away Chicago, his enthu-
siasm is expressed not in loud
cheering or rah rah spirit, but in
perfect attendance in the face of
rain, five o'clock a.m. buses, and
pressing class work. He is quiet,
yet dedicated and dependable,

No less dedicated, but con-
siderably more vocal is Margaret,
our sole senior, know for often
developing a hoarse tone by the

half and losing her voice altogether
occasionally. Always ready to play
a cheer or yell at the team, she
can be counted upon to show up
and participate at football games in
her familiar attire of a Red Sox
hat, brown sweater, and shorts, no
matter what the weather or temp-
erature. Margaret is always ready
to take action and has yet to miss
a game. Not a Brown Band mem-
ber until concert season last
spring, she is totally immersed in
the Brown Band spirit. Ron has
also become a faithful member
after a year’s absence from both
the band and Brown itself, contrib-
uting his bizarre sense of humor
combined with his cheery disposi-
tion.

But enough about them --
the true force behind the section
is Steve Shinn, the only returning
member of last year’s section (and
in fact the only member of last
year's section). He revived a good
percentage of the dormant Baritone
cheers, (including that infamous
Civil War Cheer). Although he did
not originate these musical won-
ders, he saved them through that
bleak period in which there was
essentially no section, and distrib-
uted them this year for use. They
are often used (although not
always as successfully as we would
like) and help generate enthusiasm
among us and unite us as a sec-
tion, a fearsome sight to behold.
It is at these times that general
craziness and pandemonium breaks
loose in the form of much loud
yelling and shaking of fists as well
as manic laughter from this group
of five.

Now that you know who to
blame for the creation and unity of
the current baritone section, you
might as well understand that this
same person is responsible for the
administration of the band as the
corresponding secretary, a distin-
guished position enabling him to
write members funny newsletters
over the summer as well as less
glamorous and more sober (can
that word be used in a description
involving the band?) duties. His

- deep commitment to the band is

there behind a seemingly light
exterior, influencing the rest of us
in subtle ways.

No story about the baritone
section could be considered com-
plete without mention of that leg-
endary baritone player, Elrod T.
Snidley. Although rumored to be a
figment of former band member
Jeff Engel's vivid imagination, he
has often been seen hanging
around the old band room T and is
currently traveling with that other
Brown notable, Professor Josiah
Carberry.

In the meantime, we are
available for weddings and Bar
Mitzvahs. Contact Elrod T. Snidley
for details. We are also trying to
get our own time slot at half time
on Saturdays.

Civil War Cheer Fight!!




The view from '79

by Gilbert Neiger

I guess I'm officially recog-
nized as a band groupie by now.
Don't waste your time trying to
figure out what I played in the
band. I was never in the band as
an undergraduate. 1 was never
more than a band groupie.

I first got involved with the
Brown Band in September 1977
when 1 moved into Chapin at the
beginning of my junior year. A lot
of band members lived in Chapin
then, and a lot of them were active
in the dorm social organization, as
was L Living next door to me that
year was Richie Brown, then presi-
dent of the band. It was that year
that 1 learned that football and

hockey games were not just
watched. but were social ever
which anyone could participate,

It wasn't until a year
that ] started baking cooki
was during that hockey s
(78-79) that 1 actively trie
attend as many away games
could, Liz Neblett, who was
living in Providence and playi
the band, drove me and sor
our friends to most of the
in the Boston area. But Liz
not drive to UNH, so I t
Bruce Yannett (by then pres
to let me ride on a not-full
But Bruce wouldn't take me.
had to content myself with
ing us lose 8-3 on TV.

Before that, I had d
to go to Dartmouth, a S
afternoon game. To do this
to ignore the warnings o
friends, who said I'd be crazy
up there with or without a h
I also had to get a ride o
alumni bus and a ticket t
game through a fiend of Liz
baum's at Dartmouth. Beij
Brown fan at that game wa:
(we lost), but 1 found it bet

Spanning

The view from ’84

by Peter Ostrow ‘84

Let's say vyou decide to
conduct a poll, interviewing any
member of the Brown community
and selected sports addicts from
any college we have ever battled in
football or hockey. Your only
question is “"What do you think of
the Brown University Band?" If
you live to report the results, most
of the responses would probably
contain adjectives such as
“obnoxious,” ‘“rowdy.,” “juvenile,”
“drunk.” “disgustingly filthy," etc.
These, of course. are only a few
terms of endearment with which
the band has been blessed during
its more or less distinguished
career, Well, as an ‘“innocent"
freshman member of this bunch of
lunatics, I would like to elaborate
on exactly what a newcomer may
tfeel about the band. what it means.

and why we may have acquired
such an image. )
After serious  introspection

and research. 1 have come to the
conclusion that the reason people

call us “immature,” “raunchy,” and
the like is, quite frankly, because
it's true! Where else might you
catch a glimpse of Ivy League pre-
professionals run out in forty-de-
gree weather, dressed in Indian
costumes (or lack thereof), from a
phallic symbol during a break in
one of America's most sacred insti-
tutions, and do a cheap imitation
of the Doors? Would you respect
an “Easy Laity” squad that enter-
tained its parents in the pouring
rain by forming a tampon on the
gridiron? And 1 doubt many out-
siders would believe any talent
whatsoever lies behind a bunch of
cheering fools who are yelling “the
ref beats his wife! the ref beats
his wife!” Let's face it -- we are
immature, sex-starved looney tunes,
and to make matters worse, we're
proud of it! Why should we grow
up, anyway? It’s fun mooning at
toll both attendants,

Yet any person who has
been at all involved with the Brown
Band or any of its members (yes,
that is Freudian) knows that there
is much more to this circus than

raises the eyebrows. having s
vived my first football season a
a few hockey games to boot, 1
see a lot of the redeeming qualit
that the band does indeed ha
contrary to public and private op
ion.

First comes the guts of ¢
band, no matter how abnormal
is: the music. It amazed me,
five-year orchestra nerd, that be
able to produce any single, disc
dant note allows anyone to j
the Brown Band. And 1 me
anyone -- 1 was accepted before
audition began, just while warm
up for it You would think t
such an open group would sot
like poison, but somehow, wt
the best players (“At $10,000
shot, is five more really gonna h
you?”) actually sound good.
incredible amount of musical tal
lies inside the warped bodies v
scream, “seduce ‘'em, seduce
lay ‘'em all over the field!"

The music, the trips,
public relations, the champag
and-doughnuts, and the $20(
budget that accompanies our bt
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sit with the band than all alone
behind the goal.

The following year brought
me a job, a car, and the ability to
go to whatever away games 1 felt
like. Highlights of that year's
football season included a drive
from Philadelphia to Providence on
US Route 1, just so my roomm-
mate and I could count traffic
lights, Burger Kings, etc., and a
drive up to Hanover one cold
November morning. I had an
advantage over the band on that
trip. because I got to the stateline
liquor store after it opened. After
arriving in Hanover, we were sur-
prised to run into Kelly Nelson in
the C&A House of Pizza. Kelly
had graduated the year before and
was supposed to be working in
Connecticut. He had come up to
Providence the night before and
had ridden up on the band bus.

It was that trip that
brought my inauguration as band
groupie. It was the first time that
I wore my “Brown band Groupie”
T-shirt, and 1 was bapitzed in the

My car proved itself snow-
worthy by getting me to Harvard in
January. so I was undaunted when
I woke up to find it snowing heav-
ily the morning of the away Cor-
nell game in February. Before
leaving, | silently hoped that if we
had an accident that it would be at
least

halfway to Cornell so we
wouldn't have to turn around.
Sure enough, halfway there,

between the Mass Pike and the NY
State Thruway, we hit a skid and
spun around 180 degrees. I knew
we were all going to die, but for
some reason the car just stopped
in the middle of the road and then
went back end first into a ditch on
the side of the road. The first tow
truck that came got stuck waiting,
the band bus went by. We all ran
up to the shoulder to try to flag it
down, but to no avail (it turns out
that we were recognized, but the
officers thought one truck would
be enough to get us out). To spite
them, and to keep warm, we ate
the cookies. We eventually got out
and made it to the game with fif-
teen minutes to spare, the trip tak-

stands by Dartmouth fans

band. As usual, we lost the game.

who
threw eggs at me as well as at the

ing a little over eleven hours.

Come fall 1980,

things
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changed. Despite my total lack of
musical ability (ask those who
have heard me sing), I was consid-
ered to be a band member and
allowed to ride on the bus a few
times. You already know what rid-
ing on a band bus is like, but let
me highlight a few important dif-
ferences from driving:

(a) you can drink:

(b} you can close your eyes and
fall asleep without  getting
scared;

{c} you can sing and not hear
yourself;

(d) you can watch the baritone sec-
tion get sick;

(e) you can get slapped in the face
by girls you don't know, and
you can

(f} the Princeton Band.

I know I've left out a lot,
like driving to Yale in fog so thick
that we didn’t

see another car
between Providence and New
Haven: or being responsible for
getting the percussion section's

girlfriends to games. I've enjoyed
it all (why else would I do it?),
but I wish I could communicate to
you how crazy you appear to
someone normal like me.

five years...

ness managers to Bermuda -- how
does all of this stay in line?
Somewhere in this band is an
awful lot of organization. What is
so great, though, is that I honestly
don’t know how much or exactly
what kind of work the band board
and some other key individuals do
each week for the rest of us. It is
actually quite unique to be able to
rehearse our phallic symbols and
percussion cymbals twice a week
and perform on Saturday simply by
being told, “just look for another
clarinet and follow him."”
Outside of elections, which
are one of America’s most treas-
ured jokes anyway, the only seri-
ous endeavor of the Brown Univer-
sity “we used Penn as a safety
school” band is the honoring each
football season of three members
with spirit awards. That's
what the band is all about -- there
is so much energy, dedication, and
enthusiasm -- with a capital "E" --
that it must seem like we eat it
for breakfast every morning in the
Ratty. And all this fuss over a
pack of Neanderthals chasing each
other around with a pigskin? No,

this spirit is part of the band
itself. It is so contagious that the
band has easily become the most
enjoyable organization of which I
have ever been a member. If noth-
ing else, it's the only non-toxic
spirit that could induce me to turn
cartwheels and flips on the Prince-
ton football field screaming “It's
Mr. Bill...OH NOOOOOQO!!" Or vyell
myself hoarse with the regularity
of a prune addict. Or actually
believe that I can skate and play
the clarinet simultaneously, once 1
learn to do each separately.

I think what I'n. trying to
say here is that the Brown Band
suits me just fine. Latent crazies
who can on rare occasion be seri-
ous and on most occasions make
good music. Alright, so we are all
the nasty things people say, but
the (A) talent, (B) organization, (C)
dedication, (D} love, and (F) the
Princeton band that inspire us to

make fools of ourselves every
weekend make all the insults,
eight-hour bus rides, and fights

with Dartmouth well worth it.

-

@ Ona whisHe
we form
Leslhie Kamen's
body. Note
™at ome Wha
will have an
“ ellhgatber in
ifs bell. Polpr
OStraw witll
be Mr. Bill,
whe rynjg vp
and dowr  fre
5 bed pet
Michple's mthvehu
Uvindy 1ie f>,
(.Hfl(' lvﬁ?)




Band rises to the banquet

by Eric Muller

The Brown University "“You
can dress us up, but you can't
take us anywhere” Band took a
road trip on November 21 to War-
wick, RI. Why, you might ask,
was the Band going to, of all
places, Warwick? Well, many band
members were asking themselves
that same question, but the answer
soon became apparent. It was time
for that most honored and expen-
sive of Brown Band traditions: the
Band Banquet.

Yes, the band, dressed in
its Sunday (or Saturday, as the
case may be) best, descended upon
Warwick’s Rhode Island Inn for an
evening of fine food, dazzling
entertainment, and final fond fare-
wells to the preceding football and
hockey seasons.

The evening began with
cocktails, and then moved rapidly
along to more cocktails. After
about an hour, many of the band
members decided it would be wiser
to sit than to try to remain stand-

February, 1981 Ba.n:lstand -
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ing, so the band sat down to ea
The meal was served buffet-style
-much like at the Ratty, actuall
except for the quality of the food.

Now the evening progresse
to the entertainment program. Th:
year's entertainment consisted of
moving and humorous speech fro:
Band president emeritus Jessis
Stulman, a few numbers by ti
Brown Band Barbershop Quart
(complete with a founding me:
ber), and not a single one-lin
from Band ex-vice Norman {Henn
Meyrowitz. Norman, however, w:

involved with new Vice Jane Fri
in the creation of a new Brow
Band tradition: the annual nos
rubbing between incoming a;
outgoing vice-presidents.

Finally, the lights we:
down, Band members taking adve
tage of the dark and the soft, y
irresistibly provocative and roma
tic strains of “Ever True”, did wh
came naturally, they showed hor
movies. These movies and slides
Band performances having bec
shown, the Brown Band Banqu
drew to a close, leaving the ba.
to another action-packed season
ice shows, halftime extravaganza
and bus rides to New Jersey (f
bagels).

Editor’s Note: The Band Boa
would like to take this time
publicly thank Karen M. for all ti
hard work she put into the ba
quet.

r----ll---——---——----—--—-----------------—-w--------—----------------——u—------—------—_

| Ladies and Gentlemen,
Friends and Alumni . ...

The Brown University Band
RECORD!!!

as a married couple at the annual
Band Banquet.

OUTGOING PRESIDENT Jessica
Stulman and incoming president
Walter Armstrong strike a pose

[Ladh-.- and Gentlemen,
Friends and Alumnt . . .

The Brown University Band

"
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Brown University Band
Box 1145

Brown University
Providence. Rl 02912

Yes. I want to order

copies a S5 and 8]

S Make checks payable to Brown University
shipping

Name

Total
ok Address

City State Zip
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Liz Neblett '78 received her mas-
ter's degree in Teaching English
as a Foregin Language from Bos-
ton University and is currently
teaching in Boston.

Steven Levine °'78 is living in
Cambridge and is a technical
writer for WANG laboratories in
Lowell, Mass. He is planning to
move to either San Francisco or
London,

Rich Fellman '80 is living in Prov-
idence and working for the
YMCA.

Richie Brown °'78 is finishing his
last year at Brown Medical
School and is looking for a hos-
pital at which to do his resi-
dency.

Rozan Stone Brown '78 is working
as a technical writer in Boston.

Sue Kahn '78 is an officer for
Industrial National Bank in Prov-
idence an dis planning to go to
business school next year.

Marilyn Vine '78 is working as Bio
Researcher for Brown University.

Kelly Nelson '79, after having
worked for a year for Clairol, is
back taking courses at Brown,
and is planning to apply to med-
ical school next fall.

Bobby Rosenberg '78 is in his last
year at Harvard Law School and
is in the process of job hunting.

\.

Mary Ellen Pavolovsky '79 is a
federal examiner for the Federal
Reserve bank in Philadelphia.

Joel Dwortesky '79 is working in
the Defense Department for
Chrysler in Detroit.

Alan Schiffres '78 has been living
in New York City for the past
two years working for Citibank.
He will return to academia this
fall when he enters Harvard
Business School.

Todd Richman 79 has been living
in Manhattan where he works
for Citibank. (He and Alan have
offices next to one another).
Todd is plaing to attend busi-
ness school in the fall,

Doug Traver '78 is living and
working in Manhattan as an
officer for Manufcaturer's Han-
over Trust Bank.

Seth Chernick '79 is living in Bos-
ton and working as a corporate
systems engineer for Data Gen-
eral,

Steve Fields '78 is in his third
year at Hahnemann Medical
School in Philadelphia.

Joel Maxman '78 is in his first
year at Boston University law
school.

Mike Levinger '79 and Nancy
Schwartz were married on Janu-
ary 11 in St. Louis.

Alumni Notes

Yanna Bergmans '79 saiD
“goodbye” to Lee lacocca and
“hello” to San Francisco, where
she now lives and works for
Pacific Gas and Electric Com-
pany. Yanna welcomes anyone
in sunny California {especially if
they're tall, blond,....) to stop by.

Rich Hoffmann '77 is working for
Allstate Insurance outside of
Chicago where he lives with his
wife and 2-year-old daughter.

Gary Katzenstein '79 is getting his
Master’s Degree in Computer
Science at UCLA and is applying
there to get an MBA.

Allan Grossman °'79 is attending
the University of Wisconsin at
Madison where he is getting his
Master's Degree in Biochemistry.

Mitch Lester '79 is attending med-
ical school in St. Louis.

Matt Chin '78 is working for West-
inghouse in their sales depart-
ment in Los Angeles.

Billy Leiserson '80 is working as a
research assistant in biochemis-
try at the National Institute of
Health (NIH) in Bethesda, Mary-
land.

Bruce Yannett '80 is living in
Washington, DC and planning a

liberal political career.

Jessica Stulman

Brown University Band
Box 1145

Brown University
Providence, RI 02912
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