
ô74 ENCORE!!!! 
Reflecting on Our Reunion  

 
Members of the AIS Class of 1974 share memories of their  reunion held in 

Philadelphia, Pennsylvania, July 20 -22, 2007  

 

 
l- r:  Mitzi Miller Rothman, Rekha Nimgade Doraiswamy, Linda Finlay  

 
 

FROM REKHA NIMGADE DORA ISWAMY  
 

 
What an amazing event!!  Thank you, thank you, for organizing the '74 

Reunion Mela all these months.   It was a truly special gathering of many 
cherished and rediscovered friends from our childhood days.   The years just 

melted away as hugs and excl amations were exchanged again and again.   My 
husband Krishna also enjoyed meeting so many of my old friends and 

hearing AIS stories and songs.    I am so thankful he was able to come with 
me, because after Karuna's emergency room visit at her debate camp th e 
night before things were a little iffy for a while!   KARMA was a great venue -  

we even chatted for a while with one of the young co -owners!  



 

 
FROM MITZI MILLER ROTHMAN  

 
 
Namaste Classmates,  
 
I feel honoured to be a member of such an amazing group of peop le.   

Although  our lives diverged after our departure from Delhi, it seems as 
though a  golden thread still connects us.    Has it really been 34 years?  

 
Seeing everyone for the first time at the Ice Breaker party was a little  

shocking.   You all look like gro wn ups!   Thank goodness for name tags!   It's  
also nice to know that I'm not the only one who needs reading glasses.   But  
even after so many years, the conversations were easy.   You are all so very  

interesting.  
 

Saturday started with breakfast and then we h ung around with a bunch of  
Quazy Quackers and wound up on the Duck Ride.   Later, we hiked down to 
the  Mutter Museum,  an old museum filled with human oddities.   I've never 

felt  more normal!    Philadelphia is Phun!  
 

Dinner was one big party.   There was singi ng and eating and 
drinking.   AndéOhhh the stories.   Loved all the stories.   Being with everyone 
again made me  think about how it was growing up in this unusual 

microcosm.   How it changed  us and the people that we would one day 
become.  

 
So, I leave you with  this quote:  
...and then the day came when the risk  

    to remain tight in a bud was more  
painful than the risk it took to blossom.  

                                Anais Nin  
 
Hugs to all,  

 
Mitzi  

 
 



 
Gail Deakin Teuscher  
 
 

 

FROM GAIL DEAKIN TEUSCHER  
 
 
The C lass of '74 reunion held in Philadelphia, PA was great.  The evenings 

were the best when we all got together and reminisced about our days at 
school, pranks pulled when we were teenagers, remembered stories 

expanded by other's memories of the same incident , music of our era played 
during dinner, remembering our lost classmates, and looking at old pictures. 

Everyone was comfortable with everyone else -- as if we hadn't been apart all 
these years.  What a great group of friends!  THANK YOU . 
 

 
 
 



 
Charlotte Gall agher  
 
 

FROM CHARLOTTE GALLAGHER  
 

 
MY THOUGHTS ON THE REUNIONé 

 
After a year of anticipation and great work on Mary's part, the reunion was 
here, and I was on my way to Philadelphia.   The drive up from DC took really 

no time at all; I never realized that P hilie was just that close.   Mary's 
directions were perfect, the only tricky part was merging left immediately 

once I got into the city.   And, what a great surprise and delight that the hotel 
(and convenient parking garage) was in the middle of everything.    
 

I arrived with a friend who had not been to Philie for many years late in the 
afternoon on Friday.   We checked in, got our bearings, and went out 

exploring the immediate area so that we would know what to do put on the 
top of our sightseeing or activiti es' list for Saturday.   By the time we found 
the gelatto shop, it was time to head back to the hotel to get ready for the 

ice breaker.    
 

As part of the earlier years of the class of 1974, I must admit to knowing 
only a few classmates and usually a very sm all few at reunions.   However, 
having been to two in Crystal City, I came to know a few more classmates.   

So, attending the ice breaker was not too daunting, and the food was really 
top rate.   Mrs. Warren's 4th grade had a good showing; Linda, Lynette, and  

Jonathon. (Did I forget anyone?)   And, I am especially grateful for the 
display of yearbooks.   My mother's picture appears in the 1964 book, and I 
don't ever remember seeing that photo of her.   It was startling!   And, it was 

great to see how the 4th grade  progressed and succeeded over the past 41 
years.   Cheers to Mrs. Warren's 4th grade!  



On Saturday we opted to stay close to the hotel in the historic district and 
visit the Colonial sites.   The choice was perfect!   We could do as much as we 

wanted knowing that we could repair to the hotel and refreshment whenever 
we needed. But the weather was fantastic so we stayed out and just walked 

and walked.   I will venture out to Pat's or Geno's Cheese Steak on the next 
trip as I see it yearly on the PBS Sandwich Sho w and really wanted to fit a 
sandwich into the Saturday schedule.   I hear others did and want to know, 

was it worth the taxi ride?  
 

Dinner was delicious!   Although the DC area has many Indian restaurants, 
the last one I tried was a disappointment.   Mary's choice was fabulous!   The 
food was just great.   And, I had a chance to talk in depth to a number of 

people and understand what they and their families are doing now.   Again, I 
really enjoyed understanding where we were and here we are now.    

 
We are a pecu liar bunch of alumni, connected by each other as this reunion 
was about us and our shared memories.   We carry AIS/AES with us, and our 

reunions are spiritual, familial, and not geographical.   For a girl creating her 
own hometown on a daily basis, I am grat eful to the Class of 1974 for being 

my hometown.  
 

The next reunion is in Alexandria, Virginia, just 20 minutes from where I am 
now.   Let's keep up the momentum and have a 1974 reunion within the 
reunion.   And, let's start working on the rest of our classma tes now.   By 

20 10  we might just get them to come.    
 

Thanks again to Mary for her dedication to our class!  ï Charlotte Gallagher  
 
 
 

 

 



 
Lynette Bushnell Hone and Sachiko Ito Wilder  

 
 

 
 

FROM LYNETTE BUSHNELL HONE  
 
 

Hi Mary,  
  

I want to thank you for the won derful opportunity you afforded our Class of 
'74 in setting up and organizing a way  for our former classmates to  get back 
in touch with one another and hang out together in the awesome city of 

Philadelphia, P A, this summer!  
  

From the beginning, it was a class act,  with the very nice Italian buffet dinner 
and cash bar being a perfect  ice breaker. Festive balloons were hanging from 
the ceiling, carnations on every table,  Taj Time publications  and  lots  of 

pictures of our childhood days in India were everywher e. The next day, quite 
a few of us opted to have breakfast together at the hotel and tour the city 

together.  Wine and cheese followed,  at  Deb Heggie's invitation, in her room.  
  

For some of us,  it was as if we just picked up where we had left off so many 
years ago; with others, it was getting to know them for the first time, or 
reacquainting ourselves with  those we had not known very well. Spouses, 

significant others,  and children seemed to fit in so well too. Eric Marquis was 
there with his wife , Mimi, and  son, Brian, who  told me how he  loved  hearing 



stories of his dad! Handsome Chris Cool's very  pretty, doe -eyed fiancee Nora, 
and Jonathan Wilder's  gorgeous  model -wife Sachiko Ito Wilder felt like old 

friends to many of us by the time we had to leave -  though  we had just met! I 
did a double -  take  when I met sweet Kathleen Clair  Graeve's daughter . 

Stephanie,  who  was there with her mom at the Indian dinner -  she looked 
just like Kathy  in our India days! Class brains  and  beauties Deb Heggie and 
Linda Finlay (both  still  beautiful) laughed about how "bad" they had been 

back in the days ...smoking cigarettes  from Linda's bedroom window. Gail 
Deakin  Teuscher, Chris Cool and I hunted for swim team pics together. Gail 

still looks her very cute, athletic self. I really enj oyed getting to know her 
better and found her to be very kind -  hearted.  Alan Egler (he's taller  now! 
and handsome too)  and Mary Flanagan  Williamson  joked about "playing 

doctor" as little ones in Calcutta! Lee Moore (wow Lee -  you've grown up 
nicely as well ! ) 'fessed up to how it had taken him  years  to figure out , but he 

had eventually  understood  that I had flirted with him in our 8th grade math 
class! Mitzi Miller  Rothman was there with her  very nice husband, Howard, 
and looked  even prettier  than  she had in our  "Oklahoma" production days. 

Roni Nagaich (another  handsome classmate, for sure)  was there and we 
shared  our common experience of living in Ohio. Paul Stull (our classmates 

continue  to have grown up so well ! ) came the first night with his sister 
Suzanne , class of '73, and on the final night, he was there with his lovely 

wife , Stephanie . Charlotte Gallagher represented  elementary school days at 
AIS  and Donna Rumpeltin  Legan, the high scho ol years. We figured that 
Rekha  Nimgade Doraiswamy and Linda were th e 2  classmates there who had 

spanned the years from kindergarten to junior and senior year at AIS/AES . 
  

The dinner on our last night together was  totally  fantastic! The food was 
"pukka" and the service was impeccable. This gathering of friends  is a  
memory  I will forever cherish.   Lovely Rekha ,  Linda, Deb,  Jonathan and 

I  sang the Indian National Anthem, the Samoan War Chant, an African 
song..."mung gwa nay, puuh lay lay"...we  tried  to sing the Japanes e National 

Anthem, but Jonathan 's Japanese wife  covered her ears, and we took pity on 
her! We still remembered these songs  from a program we had learned in 
...6th grade! People were  mingling, enjoying  friendship,  laughter, memories, 

Indian beer, and then some wonderful  chai after our delicious dinner. It 
was  fantastic  seeing Rekha again, and meeting her fabulous husband, 

Krishna! Our little Rekha (with the tiny arms!) grew up and became quite a 
wonderful woman!  
  

It was difficult for many of us to end the  night with our Indian dinner, so 
quite a number of us ret ired to the bar in the hotel and closed it out ! It was a 

time of righting past misunderstandings, reigniting once close friendships, 
making new connections,  speaking of  shared  experiences, and  loads  more 
laughter. Linda  educated us on the mysteries of gin , it's  impact on women 

and colorful history. Alan and Chris got in touch with their feminine side, and 
Jonathan  was so engrossed , he lit up a cigarette! We all laughed until 

we  practically cried!  We will never be able to see a bottle of gin again with 
out remembering Linda and her gin stories!  



  
Before we knew it, it was time to go. The next morning most of us gathered 

together for some much needed coffee and juice. We called classmate Mary 
Wunsch and left a voice mail for her -  it was her birthday!  

 
We said  "thank -you"  to class secretary Mary Flanagan  Williamson with a gift 
of a Friendship Orb Sachiko found in a gift shop in Philly when she and Gail 

had very generously  given of their  time to look for a gift for Mary from all of 
us.   History has it that Frien dship Orbs were made by factory workers who 

saved scraps of glass from work  and then melded them into pretty multi -
colored orbs to hang from the windows of family and friends.   
 

Finally, it was time to go.  There were lots of smiles and hugs...and some 
tea rs.  

  
I came away from this reunion, refreshed in the knowledge that  during 
that  little window of time in my life...   my  time at AIS in New Delhi, India, I 

was privileged to have experienced such fine  friendship s, and an 
intimacy  with my peers whose memor y has truly never died... and so we got 

together and shared our friendship once again!  
  

Love, always and forever,  
  
Lynette Bushnell Hone  

Class of '74  
 

 
 
 

 
 

 
 
 

 
 

 
 
 



 
Lee Moore  
 

 

FROM LEE MOORE  
 
 

What a great reunion the class of ó74 had!  And it wouldnôt have happened 
without Maryôs tireless efforts. Thank you! Thank you! Thank you! 
 

Driving to the reunion, I pulled over at a rest stop on the Pennsylvania 
Turnpike. Inside the building was a group of Indians going to a wedding. 

They were finely dressed in  silk kurtas and pyjamas (baggies).  I viewed this 
as an auspicious sign.  Truly this was going to be an Indian weekend for me 
and I was psyched.  

 
Way back when I went to AIS, I was impressed by the intelligence and 

openness of my fellow students (and teac hers, too.)  I am happy to report 
that the decades havenôt diminished that. It was a really fun and enjoyable 
group to be around again.  Despite all the years that have passed since our 

school days, it is amazing that there is a somethingness that is prese rved. 
And while we connected with our past, we also connected with who we are 

now. It was very interesting to hear about everybodyôs experiences ï- 
starting with the reverse culture shock of returning and continuing up to the 
present day.  

 
 

It didnôt matter that we all didnôt attend AIS at the same time. We shared a 
common bond. As a group, there was a subtle but pleasant freedom to talk 
openly about our experiences.  Itôs sort of like (an adult) Harry Potter going 

to a reunion of Hogwarts. (!) Within our g roup of those -who -were - there, we 
had no worries about appearing to be arrogant just because we happened to 

have a somewhat different childhood.   : - )  
 
Every class should be so lucky to have a reunion like ours. I look forward to 

2010!  



 
  

 
Nora Warschaw an d Christopher Cool  

 

 
FROM CHRISTOPHER COOL  

 
 

 
Mary,  

 
I have been thinking about how best to characterize the reunion for both 

myself as an alum and for Nora. I think I would be best to let Nora speak for 
herself other than to say she really loved meeting s o many interesting people 
and it definitely impressed her that we all went to the same high school and 

appeared to all be so intelligent. Hmmmm... not sure she was talking about 
me. I do know one thing she said and having no other experience I will let it 

speak for itself. She said that at most US reunions it is a single evening, 
mostly people getting drunk and/or trying to impress each other for a short 
while (not sure you can do both of these at the same time -  maybe some 

Americans can)  and that our reuni on was so loving and caring and the 
interest of the participants in each other made her happy. So now you know 

what a wonderful women I am "marrying up" to be with :)) Yes, I heard all 
you girls talking about that.  
On the other hand,  I think it was as good  as it gets for all of us. I see it has 

"going home" strange sort of way. While Philadelphia is not New Delhi the 
time we all spent on Friday and the total day Saturday was like being home 

and being with people who you liked and had a slice of commonality and  



uniqueness of perspective that only one whom had lived overseas could 
appreciate and exemplify (except when you all started quacking like ducks, 

then I wondered if I was on the wrong bus). The looking at the yearbooks 
and seeing the old pictures was g reat but for those who did not attend it is 

difficult to explain other than the first time there is the feeling like you went 
back in time and for awhile relived those years as that young person instead 
of whom you are now. Except most of us donôt look like the pictures anymore 

-  Mary, Deb, Linda and Donna being some of the exceptions to that. But the 
second and now third time for me was even more powerful in that these are 

fantastically interesting people. To speak with Jonathan/Sachiko and Linda 
who now r eside in non -US countries and yet  their interests are somewhat 
similar and views, while not identical, are not the boring "US is the center of 

world" jingo - isms.  
 

The concerns and thoughts and even comfort in joking about things like the 
effect of gin or our friends and family and parents who are no longer here. It 
was like going home in an artificial way. I cannot thank Mary enough for 

allowing me and us to have that experience, albeit too short. I also would 
advocate to other larger classes that a separa te reunion seems to work but 

as always in life, our experience may not be theirs -  so be warned. You have 
to have fascinating people like we do in the class of 1974. Mitzi and Howard's 

energy, Jonathan, Eric, Roni and Paul's  (not to mention that I told Pau l how 
much I appreciated his write up of the birth of his daughter as it so 
beautifully expressed what I felt the day my daughter was born -  we are 

blessed to have such depth) dry sense of humour and excellent wit, Lynette's 
heart and never ending warmth f or humanity, Lee's photographic prowess 

(3D stereo vision video???), Kathy and Charlottes calmness, Donna and the 
amazing story about her husband ôs field of dreams baseball field in Montana 
as well as being a neighbour (8 miles away from me in LA) and a re altor -  

wow (for those who donôt know I am a baseball addict who is going to be 
relegated to living vicariously through my sonôs baseball prowess and always 

wanted to build my own field -  so maybe the batting cage I am going to build 
will suffice along wit h Donna's field), Gail it was good to reminisce about 
swimming, Linda it was so great to see you again and  hear stories of your 

teaching and travels as well as running that beautiful house over the sea, 
Alan Eggler -  strange how so much time goes by and a person you admired is 

better than you remember and the connection is there in 2 seconds -  my 
friend it was good to see you and hear about you and your family and life, 
and Rehka, we never get to have enough time but it was good to see you 

and know you were  there, thanks. For those I don't remember specifics I 
apologize (the pictures will suffice till next time), the drink s and the age do 

let you down here and there.  
 
To dear Mary, this is all possible because you did the work and we did the 

talk. We owe yo u so much and you ask for so little. I feel so blessed we have 
you and hope over time, we are going to this this many more times -  

you all know that right?,  that  I hope to be able to help more than being an 
attendee in the future.  



  
To all of you my town m ates and semi -brothers and sisters, much love and 

thanks. I was humbled to be in your presence.  
  

Christopher Cool  
 
 

 
 

 

FROM HARLAN WOOD  
 
Dear Friends,  
 

Wow, it is nice to see that the wind can cry without me, Love, Peace,  
Respect. Did ya'll see the passi ng cloud? It was my spirit trying to be  

there. You ALL LOOK GREAT,Complimants to the ShiHIVA'S and the DIVA'S.  
Love  
Harlan  

 
 

 
 
 

FROM DEEPAK SEN  
 

To all my sweet classmates who tried to speak with me, thanx to Jon & his 
laptop & skype !!!!!   Many many than x from my side -  I'm overwhelmed !  

 
I got all the msgs, & replied too -  but the time diff was too much -  
 

Sachiko looks even younger & more beautiful than when I saw her last !!  
 

Miss all of u v much, & really hope to meet up in 2010 -  
 
Lots of love & best  wishes to all,          Dpk  

PS: I do hope that all of u know that there is a standing & open offer to all of 
the Class of '74 when they come to Delhi -  along w family, too -  to stay at 

my place !  
So far Stefan Halens, Sunil Mahajan, Jonathan & Sachiko, & P hoebe & family 
have taken advantage of it -  Harlan Wood & Vineet Bhatia dropped in - the 

list is way too small !!     Kindly do something abt it ï 
 

 
 

 
 
 



WE REACHED OUT AND TOUCHED CLASSMATES WE COULD CATCHé 
with  email, instant messaging, text messaging, cell phone calls, Skyp e 

messaging  
 

 
Chris Cool, Sachiko Ito Wilder, Lynette Bushnell Hone and Mitzi Miller 
Rothman watch Deb Heggie chat with classmate De epak Sen in New Delhi , 

India.  
 

AUTOGRAPHING OUR REUNION BANNER  

 

 


