
1960

 

First Boat Shell: T. D. W. (Pocock, 1959)
Coach: Thomas Dixon Walker ’19

Manager: Robert Lawrence Tatro ’60
Assistant Manager: Steven Charles Cryster ’60

Boys First Boat (12-1)
Bow   John Park Skinner ’60 (Captain) 11st   2
2 John Hallam Ashby ’61 11st 10
3   John Franklin Murphy Jr. ’61 12st   1
4 Warner Lloyd Smith ’60 12st   8
5   Stephen Clay Gladstone ’60 13st   5
6 Richard Bachelor Dawkins ’61 12st 11
7   Christian Edward Albert ’61 11st 12
Stroke Peter Horst Conze Jr. ’61 11st   7
Coxswain  Michael John Thun ’62   9st   2

Average      12st   1¾ = 169¾ lbs.
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Conze: “The year 1960 was the last time that Kent crews 
would make their way to the UK aboard the RMS Queen 
Mary, on which at least twice a day, every pair of oarsmen 
had demanding workouts on the dual rowing machines 
we also brought along (see 1950), while our shell resided 
comfortably belowdecks.”

There were thirty-nine entries in the 1960 Thames 
Challenge Cup, necessitating elimination races among 
fourteen domestic crews. The two-time defending 
champion Harvard 150lb. Varsity were the prohibitive 
favorites for the Cup, with Kent considered one of the 
strong contenders. 

On Wednesday, Kent’s first opponent was Star Club 
from Bedford, UK. In a distinctly cold northwesterly 
breeze that led to fast times, it was initially a close race, 
with Kent taking the lead by 10 feet at the Barrier. It 
remained close to Fawley, but after the three-quarter mile, 

Peter Horst Conze Jr. ’61: “On the Sunday immediately 
following the season-opening loss to the Yale 150lb. 
Varsity in Derby, Tote held a late-morning practice 
with immediate lineup changes since the Second Boat, 
which I had stroked to a comfortable win, had beaten 
the Yale Jayvee with a time 0.2 seconds faster than our 
First Boat. Albert, Dawkins, and I were promoted from 

the Seconds—the only relevance of this being that, as 
a consequence, the three of us would never lose a race 
in the United States over the two years we rowed for 
KSBC.” 

Henley bow-oar and Captain John Park Skinner 
’60 was the nephew of Kent librarian John Gray Park ’28.

Yale 150lb. Varsity one length ahead of Kent
Kent one length ahead of Phillips Academy Andover
Kent three lengths ahead of Tabor Academy
Father’s Weekend: Kent two lengths ahead of Yale Second Freshmen

Harvard Second Freshmen ahead of Princeton Second Freshmen
Kent three-quarters of a length ahead of Harvard Second Freshmen, Kent classified first of 4 

Kent two and a quarter lengths ahead of Poughkeepsie High School
First of 7 in New England Interscholastic Regatta (one and a half lengths ahead of Phillips Academy Andover)

Henley Plate: Warner Lloyd Smith ’60
Bishop’s Oar: Stephen Clay Gladstone ’60

Kent drew ahead fast and won by one and a half lengths. 
Ominously, in their own first race Harvard set a 

Thames Cup record by 6 seconds, a time only bettered 
twice in previous HRR history, both times by a Grand 
Challenge Cup entrant. 

On Thursday, Kent’s opponent was Washington-Lee 
High School from Arlington, Virginia. This was the 
first time the two schools had met on the water, and it 
was the start of a long relationship which would include 
competing for the Kershaw Cup starting in 1974. 

New York Times: “The youthful Kent School Crew got 
away to a good start against Washington and Lee [sic]. 
Picking up a half-length lead at the half-mile mark, Kent 
slowly increased its stroke to thirty-six at the mile post. 
At this point its lead over the slower-stroking Virginia 
oarsmen widened to a length.”

The Times: “Washington-Lee raised their rate to 40 and 

1960 Henley Royal Regatta:  
The Thames Challenge Cup
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began to creep up. Kent replied and held off the challenge 
by two-thirds of a length.”

In Friday’s quarter-final round, Kent lined up against 
the Harvard 150lb. Varsity. The low-stroking Crimson 
gained a small early lead and wouldn’t relinquish it 
despite determined efforts by Kent. The margin was one-
third of a length at Fawley.

The Times: “Kent School made a spirited attempt 
to hold them . . . never dropping below 36, which is 
unusually high for an American crew. They were still 

Kent over Washington-Lee High School

Harvard Lightweights over Kent

within half a length at the mile post, when Harvard 
increased their rating from 32 to 36.”

New York Times: “Harvard, aiming for a record-
tying third straight Thames Cup, scored its twenty-
ninth consecutive victory in defeating the heavier and 
higher-stroking Kent School of Connecticut. The 
Crimson 155-pounders scored by half a length over the 
schoolboys, who average 168 pounds.”

The next day, Harvard indeed won its third-straight 
Thames Challenge Cup. 

187THE FIRST 100 YEARS • 1960



There is no doubt that Tote had learned from Father Sill, but 
Tote was deeply into the rowing. He was not into blazers. He liked 

simplicity. I don’t think that he was really taken much 
with Henley, all the pomp and circumstance, but he knew 
it was a place of importance in rowing, and he was there 
to win! 

He was very sparse, very direct, incredibly 
competitive, and for lack of a better term, he was a real 
rowing technician. No question about it. 

Tote had an advantage over the current Kent coaches, 
and that was all the club crews! We started in the 

Second Form, went through five years—and there were some very 
good club coaches—so the oarsmen that Father Sill got, that Tote got, 

Henley 5-oar Steve Gladstone ’60, in 2019:
Maybe thirty years ago, I found a Super-8 clip of the ’60 Crew 

that my father had taken. I was really astounded by 
the accuracy of the bladework and the uniformity of the 
leverage and recovery. The crew was rowing very, very 
efficiently within the context of how Tote wanted it to 
be rowed. 

And I’ve seen historic stills of a lot of Kent 
Crews at Henley at various stages in the stroke cycle. 
Some were Father Sill’s crews, but a lot of them were 
Tote’s. There was a uniformity to what was going on, 
and clearly within the context of those times, they were very fast.

For example, that ’60 Crew. We opened down in Derby 

Stills of Tote’s undefeated 1947 Henley Crew

The 1960 Crew

tote’s technique

Pater and Tote in 1939

against the Yale 150s with a lineup that was not as strong, and we 
lost narrowly, but then at Henley we ran into that Harvard 150lb. 
String-of-Pearls, three years undefeated, and it was a canvas—they 
got it all in the first 20 strokes—so that schoolboy crew must have 
been pretty good! 

they weren’t novices. They had put in a lot of strokes. The kids that 
are rowing in Kent boats today, they probably started, I don’t know, 

as Fourth Formers 
at best? That has 
changed things. The 
technical proficiency 
that exists now is 
much more difficult 
to achieve because of 
that circumstance. 

The other 
thing that was 
very interesting to 

me when I started coaching was that Tote gave me all his books. 
He gave me his complete works of Steve Fairbairn. He gave 
me Gilbert Bourne’s A Textbook of Oarsmanship. And Tote’s 
notations in the margins were plentiful and really interesting. No 
question he was a student of rowing.
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year if I could, and just sat with him and Eliza at their house and 
talked about whatever, but I absolutely adored him. 

Tote taught us that the route to personal fulfillment 
was not by doing things for yourself or focusing on 
your own needs, but by being unselfish and working 
with other people to achieve a goal. I still believe that. 
When my daughter Sonya was at Kent, I’d go up with 
some frequency, and I’d walk along the Boardwalk and 
mostly look out at the river and just well up, my heart, 
my stomach, my throat . . .

That bend coming up to where Macedonia Brook 
goes into the Housatonic, that bend used to be where 
Tote would put the Second Boat on the inside of the 
turn and the First Boat on the outside of the turn, and 
if you were in the First Boat you had to finish ahead 
of them, and almost every practice finished with a hard 
piece right around that bend. 

There was something about that relationship with 
Tote, something about that river, that just . . . touched 
me, and has determined my occupation, my calling. 
Here I am in my fiftieth season of coaching, but the 
work itself is so important to me. 

People like us, Peter, we were touched by rowing 
. . . and we want others to be touched as well. That’s 
why we coach.

I can’t think of anything else that I have been 
touched by that’s even close to this. It has dominated my 
psyche. 

It was Tote Walker. He marked my life, and how 
or why, it’s not really rational. In some way, I must 
have felt that he loved me . . . and cared. Otherwise, 
why would I have the allegiance and the devotion that I 
have to him? I don’t grant that to many people. 

As cranky and as ornery as he was, beneath that 

Second Boat stroke-oar Chuck Hamilton ’62:
One afternoon as we were about to go out, 

Tote had Steve off alone at the end of the dock, 
talking low, both facing downstream. Things 
seemed normal when we set off for practice.

Later, on the way back, Tote yells through 
his megaphone, “Steve, how’s that feel—a little 
bettah?”

Gladstone: “No! It’s terrible!”
Tote: “You stupid ape! . . .” 
. . . and most of us thinking, Whoa!
Coach directs the launch over to the First 

Boat alongside the cox on the starboard side, 
points to Gladstone, who walks down the 
gunwales and climbs into the launch. They ease 
over to the Second Boat, which is in the school-
side lane, nobody saying a word, and Tote points 
to our 5-oar, who walks the gunwales and gets 
into the launch. 

Gladstone goes to 5 in the Second Boat. 
Total silence. Our 5-oar is deposited into the 
First Boat. When the two are tied in, Tote says, 
“All right, take ’em along.”

Off we go for a few strokes. Then he calls, 
“Quarter-mile!” and away we row.

Not only does the Second Boat win the 
piece by open water, but Gladstone also almost 
puts us onto the riverbank, the starboard side 
out-pulling the ports worse than I have ever seen. 
Our cox had his right tiller rope all the way 
forward the whole time, and we still beat them, 
dragging our rudder, going sideways. 

We stop. Tote signals to the manager to 
head over to us. Again the launch eases in on the 
starboard side, Tote points to Gladstone, and in a few minutes the two 
5-oars wind up back in their original seats. 

That was the end of it. Nobody said another word.

Steve Gladstone: 
I don’t remember what precipitated things that day. It might have been 

a case where Tote came up to the First Boat and asked, “How did it feel?” I 
don’t recall that part, but I do recall him getting furious, so perhaps, knowing 
myself, I probably gave him an honest answer that he didn’t like. 

I don’t recall . . . but “stupid” was there for sure, “ape” was there, “hairy 
ape” was there . . . whatever . . . 

Tote was fiery. He was very quick to flare, but his comments were very 
short. There was never a tirade. It would be a crisp admonishment . . . and 
that was that. 

And I’m pretty stubborn, but I remember not being totally put off. I 
just said to myself, “Okay, switch me out.” I knew what the result would be. 

I adored Tote. I made pilgrimages to his place every year, twice a 

 steve Gladstone ’60

Tote’s 90th birthday: Lowell Johnson ’59, Tote, Tony Dunn ’60 (1960 
Second Boat bow-oar), Steve Gladstone ’60, Chuck Hamilton ‘62

Steve
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won fourteen IRA titles. That tied the record set by Charles 
Courtney of Cornell a century earlier, and until recently, 
thought unassailable. In 2020 and 2021, COVID-19 denied 
Steve the opportunity to add to his total. 

Why did steve Win so Much?
For decades, other coaches speculated as to what could 
possibly explain Steve Gladstone’s stunning career record of 
successes. After all, he put his pants on one leg at a time, just 
like anybody else. 

Perhaps, they would say, perhaps it was because he was 
such a good recruiter, and he recruited ringers from overseas?

History says no. After just six months in his very first 
coaching position with the 1966 Princeton Freshmen, long 
before anybody was recruiting, long before he had hit his 
stride as a coach, Steve’s crew won Silver at the IRA. After 
that, the Harvard 150lb. Varsity won all their races for four 
years! No recruiting. His first IRA victory at Cal and his wins 
during his first four years at Brown all came before recruiting 
became a part of college rowing. 

Others later suggested that he had an unfair advantage 
during his second stint at Cal because Pacific Coast 
Conference (Pac-12) rules allowed him to use freshmen in 
his varsity boat. So the IRA changed its own rules to allow 
everyone to use freshmen . . . and Steve’s crews just kept on 
winning. 

Steve himself might suggest that his critics look no 
further than to the rowing fundamentals he learned under 
Tote Walker at Kent School. 

orneriness was profound affection. That’s my narrative.

Steve stayed in contact with his beloved Kent coach 
until Tote’s passing in 1996. 

And Steve has spent his life following in Tote’s 
footsteps. His own coaching career started shortly after he 
graduated from Syracuse in 1964. His Princeton University 
Freshmen won two IRA Silver Medals before he took over 
the Harvard University 150s, leading them to four straight 
undefeated seasons, including a victory in the 1971 Thames 
Challenge Cup. 

His tenure at the University of California starting in 
1973 included three undefeated dual-race seasons and the 
1976 IRA title. 

After retiring from Cal in 1980, he was enticed by 
Brown University to return to coaching in 1982. Prior 
to a second retirement in 1994, his Brown team had 
earned five IRA titles and two National Collegiate Rowing 
Championships. 

After spending time as co-founder and president 
of Resolute Racing Shells, Steve returned once more to 
coaching at California in 1996. His Cal crews won five IRA 
titles, including four straight from 1999 until 2002. He also 
served as athletic director from 2001 to 2004 before leaving 
for California Rowing Club in 2008.

In 2010, Steve accepted the head coaching job at Yale 
University. His crews won the IRA in 2017, 2018, and 
2019. 

At the end of Kent Rowing’s First 100 Years, Steve had 
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As for understanding what differentiates my approach to rowing, 
all you have to do is watch the available videos. One of the best recent 
videos is of the 2015 Ladies’ Plate at Henley, Yale versus Washington: 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=NwAEiYlAgBo.
In the old days, the subtleties were not readily visible. You didn’t 

have the Internet, you didn’t have YouTube, you didn’t have stop-
motion. Now you do. 

There is good rowing all around us. Why don’t people look more 
carefully? . . . because it’s all out in the open now. And I’m definitely 
not talking just about my crews. You can now easily study crews from 
around the world. You can go frame by frame. Just look carefully, see 
what you see, and proceed from there.

And that is the explanation that coaches have been 
seeking for half a century, the basis of Steve Gladstone’s 
success, and it’s not complicated. Father Sill in his time and 
Tote Walker in his would have used their own words, but the 
message would have been essentially the same. 

Steve’s 1960 Kent teammate, John Franklin Murphy 
Jr. ’61: 

Steve obviously knows technique and can analyze it and explain 
it. That being said, I believe that another major component of his 
success was his fierce competitive nature and his incredible will to win. 

As an example, I remember an incident during a practice on the 
Housatonic during the spring of 1960. That year, as always, we were 
constantly challenged by the Second Boat. We were supposed to win 
every time, but the Second Boat didn’t see it quite that way and came 

Steve:
The biomechanics of rowing have always fascinated me, and I 

imagine they are central to my success as a coach, but as time goes on, 
what’s much more important to is more than rowing. It’s the mentoring 
that boats and oars can provide in terms of creating some standards for 
people to live by. That all happened for me at Kent, and that’s where 
I’ll end up. I’ve got a plot right next to my sister and not far from 
Tote. 

I love the nuts and bolts of rowing, and Peter, you know very, 
very well because we worked on it together at the beginning of my years 
at Brown. Even before that, you came up with a brilliant document 
that says it all. I’ve still got it. It clearly describes the fundamentals. 

What I always say is, “Lock it in, patience, lever the boat past 
the pin. Lock, load, 50 to 100.” If you try to go 100 to 100, it’s 
slam, bang, rip. So often when people think of a strong finish, they just 
yank with the arms. The strong finish really is the result of the building 
momentum of the core moving to bow, and all through the stroke there 
is a viable connection. 

Harry Parker described it well. You feel the tension through 
the arms—they are not dead arms—so you are always drawing 
at the handle, and really the strength of the finish comes from the 
pressing on the feet and finishing with the core, the arms just smoothly 
contributing, and it won’t be jerky. 

Fairbairn said it all: Work the oar to move the boat, vroom to the 
release, “water boiling aft” . . . and the vroom is what’s lacking 
these days. They try to go 100 percent from the time the blade is in.

Extreme contrast between the biomechanics of Cal (above) and Gladstone’s Yale Crew at the 2018 San Diego Crew Classic
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after us with a vengeance day after day. One afternoon doing the full 
course, they beat us. 

Before we had time to process what had just happened, Steve 
explained it to us. He was in the 5-seat, and he started with the 
stern-3 and the coxswain. He told them exactly what he thought of 
them, and the words he used are not something that you can print. 
When he finished with them, it was our turn in the bow-4, and 
he turned and let us have it. His anger was the result of his high 
expectations of himself and of his high expectations of us.

Needless to say, the Second Boat never beat us again.

Steve was captain of the Kent football team and 
won five letters between football, wrestling, and crew. 
His contributions to the sport of rowing as a coach are 
incalculable. For all his accomplishments, Henley 5-oar 
Stephen Clay Gladstone ’60 would be inducted into the 
Kent School Athletic Hall of Fame in 2005. 

But what Steve Gladstone has to contribute to 
this history of one facet of Kent is not just about sport. 
The period from the late 1940s well into the 1960s is 
now seen in perspective as a dark period in the history of 
many boarding schools (see 1954), when ever-increasing 
upper-form bullying went largely unchecked by faculty 
or administrative oversight. While most students of the 
era looked back on their years at Kent as a crucible that 
helped in a positive way to form the adults they became, 
and while they stayed in touch with favorite masters and 
classmates, even after fifty years, and returned in elation 
to reunions, drinking in the grandeur of the splendid 
campus in the shadow of Mt. Algo that only became 
more splendid over time, their memories were not all 
pleasant or even constructive ones. 

Steve Gladstone, big-time jock, universally liked, 
universally admired, exuberantly nicknamed “Happy 
Rocks”—Steve Gladstone was a case in point: 

Kent had an enormous impact on my life. One never knows 
what might affect your worldview and your ethics, you really don’t 
know, but for an experience so influential, it’s interesting that my 
years at Kent were not happy ones. 

On the river it was phenomenal, but mostly those were not 
joyful adolescent years for me. I think the raw emotion I feel today 
for Kent has to do with feelings that existed at that time and are 
preserved in memories that are both poignant . . . and bitter. 

In recent years I have walked on campus many times, and 
I have been thrilled to see so many happy kids in little clusters, 
talking and laughing. When we were there, it was mean. It was 
mean . . . nasty language, sarcasm, bigotry . . . It was very, 

very, very unpleasant. There were some people, sort of like myself, 
who just closed themselves in and did their work, but so many 
others . . . they were just plain nasty! 

There were a lot of bullies, but I never was one of them 
myself. I just wanted to serve my time and get out of there. 

I once tried to run away with Henry Hamilton—
what a character! [see 1962, 1966]—his father was a doctor 
down in Brookfield, and we decided that we were going to go to 
his house and do . . . what? I don’t know, hide out? We started 
walking. I don’t know who picked us up, but I do remember 
being on indefinite hours. 

And I think there might even have been a second time . . . 

Jack Shaw ’57, 1957 First Boat bow-oar, recalls: 
Kent was judgmental on every level: your clothes, your 

attitude, who you were, where you came from, your willingness 
to submit to people with no claim to respect or obedience. It was 
approved barbarity.

Among each Sixth Form class were some really revolting 
pieces of work who went out of their way to be cruel to under-
formers. To this day I retain a hatred of one particular guy who 
made my life as miserable as he could. I remember another guy, 
in the course of an after-lights “stink” to find contraband in the 
under-formers’ rooms, forcing Steve Gladstone do pull-ups on 
the rough steel bars of toilet stalls and trying to [too disgusting to 
repeat]!

Lord Acton’s aphorism that absolute power corrupts 
absolutely applied to the boarding schools of my era. When the 
Abbé Sieyès was asked what he did during the French Revolution, 
he replied, “I survived!”
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saw Armstrong—I was the study hall monitor outside 
Armstrong’s office—and he told me that Kent’s students 
were becoming pu&%#s!” 

leGacies
It is interesting. Graduates during the early decades 
of Kent regularly would go on to send their children 
to Kent. Sons of 1930s Kent Henley rowers became 
1960s Kent Henley rowers, but while there were 
certainly notable exceptions, the number of legacies 
from graduates of the late 1950s and ’60s noticeably 
diminished. 

Fortunately, that trend had been completely 
reversed as Kent School Rowing completed its First 100 
Years. The legacies were back, and Steve Gladstone was 
once again a case in point. When, late in his adulthood, 
he had a daughter, Sonya Stepanova Ray Gladstone ’18, 
she came to Kent with her father’s enthusiastic support.

Steve: “She loved it, every minute of it. She loved 
the structure. She had a couple of really good teachers. 
She’s a good writer. Unlike her father, she was a student.”

The turnaround began in the mid-1960s, and 
one of the driving forces was Senior Prefect Richardson 
Whitfield Schell ’69. Fortunately for Kent, just eleven 
years later Father Schell became Headmaster and took 
advantage of that opportunity to complete the job. 

Dick Schell never went out for rowing, but he 
was always a true friend to the Kent family, during his 
undergraduate days and during his thirty-nine-year 
tenure at the helm of Kent. He has memories of his own 

So for many of us at Kent.

Steve:
I vividly remember getting to Syracuse, and there was this 

transformation in my life. The outside world was not like Kent. 
It was friendly, none of that sarcasm, none of those put-downs. 
So refreshing. I just opened up, in every way, academically, 
socially, while at Kent I had shut down.

But Kent had been something I felt I couldn’t quit. 
The only visceral sense of well-being for me at Kent was 

in the chapel, which I really liked, and on the river. Football was 
fine. And in wrestling, [Kent School Athletic Hall of Fame 
Coach] O. B. Davis was a character. 

What I will say is that I learned my trade at Kent. Tote 
was my inspiration to coach. If Tote had been the football coach, I 
would be coaching football.

There were certainly those who did not see the 
darkness of boarding-school life as a bad thing. 

Guy Chance ’52, winning coxswain of the 1950 
Thames Challenge Cup, in 2019:

I’ve been very, very fortunate. I’m eighty-five years old 
now, and when you get into your eighties, you begin to look back 
at your life, and I give so much credit for my success to Kent. 

I sailed through Amherst College like nothing. I had a desk 
in the library where I would go and just study for hours at a 
time, absolutely uninterrupted, with complete attention to what 
I was doing, and I did very, very well. And I finished first in 
my class at Babson when I got my MBA. I worked very hard, 
something I learned to do at Kent. The reality for me was that 
Kent was so disciplined that everything after Kent was easy. 

I learned how to study thanks to William H. 
Armstrong. He was just unbelievable in class. He would bear 
down on us. He would throw erasers at us [and much, much 
worse] if we weren’t paying attention. When he was teaching 
medieval history, he made us learn it. If we misspelled a word, 
he would have us write it out one thousand times. 

Armstrong was a holy terror in the classroom, and the 
young students were literally petrified of him. He was tough, but 
he said it like it was.

Ed Woodhouse ’71, 1971 Henley 6-oar: “Bill 
Stowe ’58 always seemed to take a dim view of what he 
thought was the increasing ‘softness’ of Kent students 
of my era [the waning days of the dark period]. I 
remember in my Fifth Form year [1969–70] seeing 
Stowe visit Mr. Armstrong, a notorious disciplinarian 
on the Kent faculty, to, in Stowe’s words, ‘see what was 
going wrong at the school.’ Stowe met with me after he 
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about the dark period: 
This was not solely a Kent phenomenon. Like every other 

prep school back then, there was behavior that made younger kids 
uncomfortable, older kids lording their authority over them. I 
don’t know if Kent’s version came out of nineteenth-century 
British public school “fagging” or a World War II boot camp 
mentality or postwar service academy hazing or just plain 
human nature allowed to go unchecked . . . people can be mean to 
each other! 

I had observed it when I was a Third Former 
[1965–66], but I noticed that it was actually improving 
as I went from Third to Fourth to Fifth Form, and it 
wasn’t just because I was getting older. I think the school 
was changing, and the pivot was around 1965, ’66, 
’67, that three-year period. I think the school became 
more attuned to students working and living together as 
opposed to being divided by class numerals, and I suspect 
that Vietnam had something to do with that change. I can’t 
prove it, but when the Free Speech Movement at Berkeley 
took hold and students in America were defining themselves 
as separate from the people making the real choices about 
the war, I believe that’s what brought the Kent student 
body together. They were less likely to treat each other 
badly because they had a common foe, which was the 
Establishment that was making these decisions that affected 
their prospects for survival. 

I am sure that others may have different opinions 
about it, but the school began to become a kinder, gentler 
place during the mid-’60s, and I happened to be there. 

By the time I was a Sixth Former, I was particularly 
attentive to the younger kids in the school, and that was 
partly because of this issue of being kind to each other, but 
also I had been very homesick as a Third Former. 

I still identify with people who are homesick, and 

would do anything to figure out how to make things better for 
people who are homesick in boarding school.

The parallel to Father Sill is real and significant 
(see 1927). After the administrations of Headmasters 
John Oliver Patterson and Sidney Norwood Towle ’31, 
Headmaster Richardson Whitfield Schell ’69 brought 
back much of the warmth and humanity that Pater had 
embodied at Kent. 
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