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Cover: Benny and Carol Cespedes were visiting Mostar, Bosnia and Herzegovina, famous for its now-rebuilt Stari Most bridge between religious com-
munities, this spring when their home in Austin, Texas, burned in a wildfire. Their own good neighborliness paid off when neighbors reached out to 
help them in their time of need. Photo by Benny O. Cespedes.

Dear Aramco Annuitants: 
As you all know from the recent announcements in Al-Ayyam 

Al-Jamilah and on AramcoExpats.com, we are about a year 

from having another reunion of the Saudi Aramco Annuitants: 

The Tucson ‘Hafla’ 2012. So, please get your agendas and 

mark these dates: October 5-8, 2012! 

We are very excited to be your hosts for this event. 

Together with the other members of the Aramco Annuitants 

Biennial ‘Hafla’ Organizing Committee, we are planning 

another great reunion. We will deeply miss the laughter, 

energy and juggling skills of Éva-Kinga Farnsworth, 

Orlando ‘Hafla’ 2010 hostess and a member of 2012 

committee, who died Oct. 8. She would want nothing more 

than another reunion full of fine memories, and we are 

dedicating our work on this hafla in her honor.

Tucson is a wonderful town to spend some time—

not too big, not too small. The J.W. Marriott Starr Pass Resort & Spa 

is only 15 minutes from the airport and it’s situated in a quiet area 

near the Tucson Mountain Park. In addition to the usual activities of golf, tennis and 

bridge, trips to the nearby Arizona-Sonora Desert Museum, Old Tucson Studios and International Wildlife Museum 

can be arranged. We are planning some hiking trips for the more adventurous. We love to hike and it’s amazingly 

beautiful to hike in the any of the mountains surrounding Tucson. 

As we grow older it seems like we want to talk about those “good ol’ days,” and who better to share your 

experiences with than with your friends from Aramco? Nobody understands more how we spent our time in Saudi 

Arabia than the people who were also there. We probably all agree that we built closer friendships in the kingdom 

than anywhere else—friendships that last a lifetime. Most of us were able to travel a lot and experience many 

different cultures; we felt like we became citizens of the world. When we first arrived in Saudi Arabia we had to 

adjust to a new way of life; but looking back on it, you probably agree that those were some of the best days we’ve 

had in our lives. At least this is how we feel.

 We really hope that you will take some time and visit with your 

Aramco family here in Tucson in October 2012. We are looking forward 

to welcoming you—we’ll have a great time!

And remember, if you plan ahead, you’ll be able to stay up to 

three days before and three days after the actual reunion dates at the 

same group rates that apply for the reunion.

 Online registration forms are being prepared and will be 

published on the AramcoExpats.com website soon. If you have any 

questions, please contact us at: rchimblo@hotmail.com, or call us in 

Tucson at: 520-797-2789. We’ll be happy to talk to you.

Sincerely,

Rick and Rianne Chimblo

a message from your hosts

tucson ‘hafla’  2012

	 Rick	and	Rianne	Chimblo	
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Dallas Draws Alumni 
Crowd, Evokes Many  
Rich Memories
Jenn Harbert (AB’75) revisits her first 
Brats Reunion (in 1995) en route to her 
fifth, in Dallas, Texas. Initially hesitant, 
she’s wholeheartedly embraced the event.  

26
Sculptor Repeats as  
N.Y. Prizewinner
Susie Chism drew and painted as a child in 
Dhahran, and then found sculpture was her 
calling. She credits her prizewinning style 
to an interest in Middle Eastern art.

28
Old Friends Repatriate  
Family Finds
Elinor Nichols and Bev Swartz collected 
an array of artifacts when exploring the 
kingdom. Then they decided to send  
them home.

12
‘Almost-Brat’ Warmly 
Welcomed Home
Fran (Fobes) Turner missed becom-
ing an Aramco Brat when her parents 
decided to forego a return to Dhahran 
in 1946. She shared her father’s film 
treasures on a trip to Houston. 

22
From the Sports Pages
Saudi Aramco’s athletes made news this 
spring and summer on the diamond 
and in the pool. They included an 
umpire who’s not ready to retire.
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30
In Memoriam

Cover Story

Benny and Carol Cespedes have 
traveled and volunteered widely 
since departing Dhahran, building 
strong bridges of bricks, mortar 
and friendship. Their goodwill 
was reciprocated this spring, after 
a wildfire destroyed their home in 
Austin, Texas.

F e a t u r e s

16No Bridge too Far

Strolling Down  
Memory Lane
Copies of Al-Ayyam 
Al-Jamilah, beginning with 
issue No. 1 in 1956, are now on line. To 
stroll down memory lane, go to: www.
aramcoservices.com > News & Events > 
Al-Ayyam Al-Jamilah > Back Issues. 
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‘I’m no Indiana Jones’
>> June 21, 2011

Thank you for the copies of the Spring 

issue of the magazine with the article on me 

[“Aramco’s ‘Indiana Jones’”]. It’s pretty accu-

rate. The “unknown assistant” assistant in 

the photo on page eight is John Jones, who 

was visiting the Jawan Tomb that day.

I think that the “Indiana Jones” business 

overdoes it. I was never that good.

The Jawan Tomb is north of Safwa, not 

south. Safwa is the northernmost village of 

the Qatif cluster. Jawan was on the site of the 

old quarry operated by Aramco….

When I was in your office, you had a 

copy of the Aramco issue of my book The 

Oasis of al-Hasa. There is 

a second English edition, 

published in England as 

a multivolume set of the 

Arabian Research Divi-

sion’s reports…. 

A few years ago, 

the University of 

Riyadh published an 

Arabic translation of 

the book entitled 

Walah al-Ahsa. 

Walah is indeed a 

dictionary word for 

oasis, but the Arabs 

just call it al-Hasa….

The English publisher is the one who 

referred to us as “Aramco’s legendary Arabian 

Research Division.” That’s a little too much. 

Good? Yes, certainly, Very good? 

Undoubtedly. Legendary? That’s a bit much. 

I think that H. St. John B. Philby’s praise is 

enough. 

Frederico (Rick) S. Vidal

P.O. Box 27261

Houston, TX 77227

Ras Tanura Thanksgiving 
>> June 29, 2011

I recently acquired an original Aramco 

mess hall menu via EBay. This would have 

been down in “Old Camp” as it was later 

known. Wooden tables with attached 

wooden benches, rather like public park 

tables today. When we first ate there in 1948 

the food was free. One just ate all one could 

and walked out. 

Can’t imagine who might have originally 

collected this menu. It’s in pristine condition 

(only a bit faded).  I get the impression that 

there was to be lettering on the cover but that 

it didn’t get submitted in time or was simply 

forgotten by the printer! 

My father worked in Community Services 

in Ras Tanura at this time and tried so hard 

to stamp out the lingering 

expression “Mess Hall,” which 

everyone including his own 

children used! And which I use 

to this day.

I might have been there 

that Thanksgiving, as we lived 

in R.T. then.

Jim Mandaville

zygo@dakotacom.net

Shepheard’s Hotel  
Remembered
>> July 1, 1011

Bill Tracy gives us yet 

another great story of early 

Aramco (“The Case of the 

Purloined Plat du Jour,” Spring 2011)! His 

mother Margaret’s spree at the old Shepheard 

in Cairo in 1946 is priceless. Obviously a woman 

of some adventure here, 

unwilling although unes-

corted, to miss this Cairo 

classic on a first visit to 

the Middle East.

I consider 

myself fortunate to 

have dined at (old) 

Shepheard’s as one 

of a family of five in 

the later summer of 1948. The 

1930s photo found by Al-Ayyam is 

exactly the way I remember it.  And 

true to what we discover in age, I 

remember as a child the dining room 

seeming much wider in area…. It 

extended to the horizon then. 

I also remember the splendid 

Hollywood costumes of the staff. Partly Beau 

Geste and partly one of the Bob Hope “Road” 

movies. I wonder who orchestrated it? A still-

recent hangover from the Brits? Even then, I 

recognized it as something not quite true to 

life in Egypt.

It was 19th-century colonial. How some 

people of Egypt must have hated it! But I ate 

it up then.

I arrived in Ras Tanura just before the 

Aramco school opened that year. Bill Tracy 

The Mail Center

Shepheard’s Hotel cast a spell over visitors, 
including many early Aramcons going to or 
coming from the kingdom. It burned in 1952.

Visitor John Jones 
watches as Rick and 
Charlotte Vidal work at 
the Jawan Tomb, north 
of Safwa, in 1952.

The 1951 “Thanksgiving Day” 
mess hall menu offered diners 
a choice of a steak dinner or a 
turkey dinner, with all the 
trimmings, capped off with 
dessert and cheeses, for SR8. 
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was already an “old-timer.” He tried on me 

one of the tall tales he used on the many 

new arrivals of those days. The story of the 

“Nescafe  instant coffee quicksands”—which 

swallowed up cars in their entirety. And their 

drivers and passengers were never heard 

from again. 

He saw immediately that it didn’t work 

on me. And later I realized he was simply 

talking about American legends of the Dahna, 

the mild sand belt between the Eastern and 

Central provinces of Saudi Arabia (which is 

not such a big deal compared to parts of the 

Rub‘ al-Khali).  Hey, there were times when 

Aramco drove all over Saudi Arabia without 

four-wheel-drive, in Ford sedans, albeit with 

sand tires. Those already existed by (if not 

before) WW2, I think developed by the Brits or 

the French in North Africa. But I digress.

Bill and I were next-door (no, “back-

door”) neighbors in Ras Tanura in 1948. 

Our houses were still immersed in vaguely 

leveled but still virtually unplanted blinding 

white sand.

How does one plant a lawn on the sand 

spit of Ras Tanura? One imports one foot 

depth of “real soil” from the Qatif Oasis, 

surrounded by “jariid” (date-palm-leaf-stem) 

fences. One thing that DID grow in that white 

sand (as I saw in many visits down to “old 

camp”) was “goat’s foot” with purple flowers 

(Ipomoea pes-caprae). All it needed was a 

bit of water. Amazing stuff.  It seemed to like 

to be within view of seawater. Down in front 

of the white-sand sheep-sheds. Along those 

funny boardwalks, which were the “side-

walks” of what was later called “Old Camp.”

I remember my first morning in Ras 

Tanura. The hottest part of summer. We 

had arrived at Dhahran in the dark of night 

(perhaps the wee hours) via TWA from Cairo. 

It must have been about 10 a.m. the next day 

that my brother Jack (aka Jon) and I were up 

and excited to go to the beach, which we were 

told was only a few hundred feet to the east.

 I remember opening the door and 

venturing out. I was 

struck dumb by 

blinding light and 

heat. It was like 

being hit by lightning 

(although we had 

come from Bakers-

field, a “hot” part of 

California). We were 

ignorant enough to 

go bare-foot ... uh ... 

which does not work 

in the summer. For 

one thing, we had 

to cross the marled 

main road in Najmah, 

still only “paved” with a faint spraying of 

crude. Great pain, which drove us back to 

sandals.  

But, when we did get there, the beach 

was fantastic! It was as of dreams. You, who 

live there today, may not realize it. We didn’t 

then. But you will, in later years.

Embrace it while you are there. Bleached 

coral bits, tusk shells, and strands of 

Sargassum….

Jim Mandaville

zygo@dakotacom.net

Geezer Sends ‘Thank You’
>> July 10, 2011

I just recently received the latest 

Al-Ayyam Al-Jamilah magazine and wanted 

to thank you for another great issue! I was 

fortunate to be part of the Geezers Reunion in 

San Francisco [“Geezers Gather Nectar in San 

Francisco”] and we did indeed have a wonder-

ful time together. 

Our son, Chris, and I continue to have 

fond memories of our special trip back to 

Arabia now three years ago [for the 75th-

anniversary celebration]. Time certainly goes 

by quickly.

Judy Webster Bauer

Judy.Bauer@lakesideschool.org

Recalling Kinda Hibrawi
>> July 10, 2011

I enjoyed reading the Spring issue of 

Al-Ayyam Al-Jamilah, especially the article 

about an old student of mine, Kinda Hibrawi 

[“Brats Follow Hearts to Art”].  She was in 

my fifth-grade 

class at the Hills 

School sometime 

in the late ‘80s. 

There are certain 

students that you 

tend to remember 

and she is one 

of them. I also 

remember some 

years later the 

Wildcat (panther) 

painting she did 

for the Dhahran 

School as a returning student. It used to hang 

in the gym.

During my last year with Aramco, Kinda 

donated a copy of her “Lebanon” painting to 

my fundraising efforts for Daphne Sheldrick’s 

elephant orphanage in Kenya. I used to 

sponsor a bingo night as a fundraiser, using 

donations as the prizes. It now hangs in some 

lucky winner’s home in Dhahran.

I think it is a good idea to highlight some 

of the “young” Aramcons in your magazine 

along with the “old” ones. As a teacher, I get 

great enjoyment and satisfaction from seeing 

the success of my “old” students.

Lou Spencer

louis.spencer@yahoo.com

Send your letters to:  
The Editor, Al-Ayyam Al-Jamilah,  
Aramco Services Company, P.O. Box 2106, Houston, TX 77252-2106.  
E-mail: arthur.clark@aramcoservices.com.

“Backdoor neighbors” Jim Mandaville and 
Bill Tracy became good friends and fellow 
scouts in Ras Tanura. Tracy stands far left 
and Mandaville stands fourth from right.  

Kinda Hibrawi
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‘Aramco Arabians’ Story 
Strikes a Chord
>> July 12, 2011

A fellow resident in my retirement facil-

ity in Baltimore recently shared her Spring 

issue of Al-Ayyam Al-Jamilah with me. I 

was an Aramco employee [in the Maternity 

Unit] only from 1960 to 1963, but during 

that time I earned the nickname “Horse 

Nurse” for working with Virginia Brown 

and the Hobby Farm Medical Committee. I 

would love to receive a copy of Jane Grutz’s 

article “Aramco Arabians” which apparently 

appeared in fall of 2010. The two letters 

to the editor regarding the horses have 

sparked my interest. I hope you can send 

me the issue or a scan of the article. 

I did enjoy your article about Mr. Vidal 

and the Jawan Tomb and will make use of 

the content. I have made a PowerPoint on 

living in Arabia and have included a “DOG 

Trip to Jawan Tomb.” … I also worked in 

Riyadh from 1975 to 1978 and have main-

tained friendships with friends who only 

recently returned to the U.S.

Evelyn McGreal

emm1492@comcast.net

NOTE: Evelyn borrowed her original 

copy of Al-Ayyam Al-Jamilah from Elba 

Huddleston (née Di Gioia), who lived in 

Dhahran from 1958 to 1979 and who, 

before her marriage to A.J. Huddleston, 

was an operating-room or emergency-room 

supervisor there. 

Spring Issue Appreciated
>> July 19, 2011

The Spring edition was great. The article 

on old friend Rick Vidal brought back some 

great memories. I took many visitors out to 

the Jawan Tomb and they were always fas-

cinated by the work Rick and his people did 

there. Eradicating malaria and teaching the 

residents of Qatif and Safwa about fly prob-

lems and the prevention of trachoma 

with the Harvard group headed by Dr. 

Roger Nichols and our medical direc-

tor at the time, Dr. Richard Daggy, was 

another star in Rick’s crown.

Your article on Kinda Hibrawi 

was a big hit with a Memorial Area 

group of artists [in Houston, Texas]. 

They were fascinated by Kinda’s calligraphy 

and the message of love, justice and beauty. 

They were so fascinated by her work and 

insisted in keeping the subject issue. Thanks 

for the second copy. I was proud to share it 

with others.

Mike Ameen

Mikemameen@aol.com

‘Great Way to Keep Up’
>>August 6, 2011

Recently I saw (for the first time) a copy 

of Al-Ayyam Al-Jamilah. It was of great interest 

to both my husband and myself —as we have 

lived in Saudi Arabia for 22 years. In the Spring 

2011 issue there was an article about Zuby 

Udezue [“Brats Follow Hearts to Art”]! He was 

our neighbor for years and a close friend of our 

(now grown) children. What a great 

way to keep up with 

people who have 

worked for Aramco/

lived in Arabia.

Thomas Haddow 

c/o Saudi 

Aramco

Box 7850

‘Udhailiyah, 

31311

Saudi Arabia

Tapline Film, Anyone?
>>Aug. 26, 2011

 I am Tony Verhoeven from the Neth-

erlands and I am a former Tapline/Aramco 

employee from 1957 up to 1974 (which is a 

very long time ago). I lived in all Tapline pump-

stations and also in R.T.

 In 1964 the company made a movie 

about Tapline called Journey Through Ancient 

Lands. Would you be so kind to find out for 

me if this film is still available in Aramco?

Attached are few pictures from me in 

those very early days!

Tony Verhoeven

TonyVerhoeven@cs.com

NOTE: Saudi Aramco does not have 

the film in its archive. Tapline’s August/

September 1963 Pipeline Periscope reported 

the movie would depict the company “as 

a private enterprise operating through 

the ancient lands of the Middle East and 

contributing to the progress of the modern 

Arab world [showing] … its direct competition 

with tankers moving Saudi Arabian crude oil 

through the Suez Canal, its modern methods 

of operation and its contributions to the 

transit countries.” Tony would appreciate 

hearing from anyone who knows where a 

copy of the film might be found.

Evelyn McGreal’s PowerPoint presentation 
“Horsing Around,” set at the Hobby Farm, 
opens with this graphic.

Above: A young 
Tony  Verhoeven 
(under arrow) 
stands with 
fellow Rafha 
soccer team-
mates. Left: 
Tapline’s Pipeline 

Periscope profiled work on the film Journey 
Through Ancient Lands.

Zuby Udezue
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Amin Wins New SPA Prize
Shaikh Amin, former Aramco chief pho-

tographer, reached a new level of achieve-

ment in the Photographic Society of America 

(PSA) in Sep-

tember when 

he received 

the Master Dis-

tinction honor 

at the PSA 

International 

Conference 

in Colorado 

Springs, Colo. 

The designa-

tion, estab-

lished this 

year, requires 

1,500 or more 

image acceptances in PSA-recognized inter-

national photo exhibitions.

Six of Amin’s latest photos may be 

seen at: www.psa-photo.org/galleries/

ropa-galleries/mpsa-gallery/amin-shaikh/. 

Amin joined PSA in 1966 and has been a 

PSA International representative in Pakistan 

since 1995. He is an executive member of the 

directory board of the Photographic Society of 

Pakistan and vice president of the Islamabad 

Camera Club. He resides with his family in 

Islamabad.

Amin has attended 18 straight PSA 

International Conferences, a record for a 

PSA member from Southeast Asia. “We look 

forward to seeing him each year,” said Laura 

Davies, PSA’s public relations vice president, 

adding that PSA appreciates his contributions 

as a program presenter and judge. 

Ballard ‘Dolls Up’  
Gone with the Wind

Guys and Dolls joined hands with 

Gone with the Wind at Pete Ballard’s  

latest exhibition. In this case, there was  

one “guy”—himself—and his “dolls” 

were dressed straight out of the 1939 

Civil War classic.

The Mount Airy News in North 

Carolina and the Bluefield Daily Telegraph 

in the former Aramcon’s home state of West 

Virginia ran front-page stories about his 

Mount Airy exhibition of “fashion dolls” in 

costumes from 1830-’75. The show  ran from 

May through mid-October and featured six 

dolls dressed in Gone with the Wind outfits, 

plus six other half-manikin-sized dolls.

Five costumes replicated those worn 

Scarlett O’Hara, played by Vivien Leigh, and 

one mirrored in the uniform worn by Mammy, 

played by Hattie McDaniel. 

West Virginia First Lady Joanne Tomblin 

was struck by Ballard’s talent. “I really appre-

ciate the detail of his work,” she told the 

News. “There is really a lot to it.”

Ballard, 81, credited friendships with 

Leigh and Walker Plunkett, Gone with the 

Wind costume designer, as important in cre-

ating the costumes. A stickler for accuracy, 

he said he spent as long as six years tracking 

down the right material for a red-velvet dress 

Leigh had worn.

“Sometimes, I think I had more experi-

ences with these dresses than Vivien Leigh 

did,” he told the Daily Telegraph.

The exhibition also included 14 of Bal-

lard’s vintage hat dolls—fashion dolls from 

shoulders up.

Ballard taught English at Abqaiq’s 

Industrial Training Center from 1959-’67. He 

also made costumes for the theater group in 

Abqaiq—skills he turned to creating museum-

quality fashion dolls after he left Aramco. 

His work has been recognized by the 

Metropolitan Museum in New York, N.Y., and 

the Mint Museum in Charlotte, N.C. He has 

also been honored by West Virginia.

Ballard told the Daily Telegraph that he 

began making fashion dolls for museums 

so that they “could display period fashions 

without having to go through all the time and 

money of restoration and displaying larger 

gowns. These dolls can go from $600 to 

$1,400 apiece. I do it for fun.”

Left: PSA President Fred Greene 
presented PSA’s newest honor to 
Shaikh Amin. Above: “Rice Husking”  
(Pakistan) and “Thai Dancers” are two 
of Amin’s recent PSA-accepted images.

Right: Pete Ballard and Anne Vaughn set up 
fashion dolls in Mount Airy, N.C. Bottom: 
Ballard and West Virginia First Lady Joanne 
Tomblin receive keys to Mount Airy from a 
city official, right. At left is West Virginia’s 
arts commissioner. 
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Wrights Honored with 
Wisconsin Doctorates

Former Aramcons Ken and Ruth Wright 

received joint honorary doctor of science 

degrees from the University of Wisconsin in 

Madison in May. A university press release 

called the Milwaukee-area natives, who met 

in Dhahran in the early 1950s, “national and 

international leaders in environmental innova-

tion, service and stewardship.

 “They have a strong commitment to the 

environment, particularly to water issues. 

Their thorough multidisciplinary efforts to 

study, document, preserve, protect and 

restore natural resources and public lands 

literally span the globe. They are respected 

and renowned for their leadership and 

contributions to the unique field of paleo-

hydrology, the study of the ancient use and 

handling of water.”

Ruth Wright is a water resources attor-

ney and former Colorado legislator. She was 

a key figure in the origins of the open-space 

preservation movement in Boulder, Colo., 

where she and her husband live.

Ken Wright holds bachelor’s degrees 

in business administration and 

science and an M.Sc. degree in civil 

engineering from the University 

of Wisconsin. In 1961, he founded 

Wright Water Engineers, Colorado’s 

leading water-resources engineer-

ing company. He heads the com-

pany’s paleohydrologic research at 

Mesa Verde National Park and at 

three sites in Peru: Machu Picchu, 

Tipon and Moray.

The Wrights founded the 

Wright Paleohydrological Institute, 

a nonprofit organization to further 

knowledge of past civilizations 

through the study of ancient water 

management and practices.

“They are passionate about 

community service and welcome 

opportunities to share their knowledge and 

experience with others. They are committed 

to public education and philanthropy…,” the 

university said.

Book Explores Ties between 
Desert Plants and Bedouins

A retiree with a taste for Saudi plants 

and Bedouin lore has written a book that com-

bines both. Jim Mandaville’s Bedouin 

Ethnobotany, 

Plant Concepts 

and Uses in a 

Desert Pastoral 

World (Univer-

sity of Arizona 

Press, 2011) 

includes a CD 

with more than 

300 color photos 

of people, the 

terrain and almost 

all of the plants 

that it covers, plus 

an audio file of a 

traditional Bedouin 

song and its transla-

tion and analysis.   

Mandaville, who 

grew up in Ras Tanura, 

says he began collecting Bedouin Arabic 

plant names and plant-related terminology 

in the early 1960s, working as a “practical 

Arabist” in the Arabian Research Unit in the 

Government Relations Department.

“Several areas of work took our small 

group into active contact with the Bedouin 

population of the kingdom,” he writes in 

the preface. “We did stints in remote desert 

areas, such as along the Trans-Arabian 

Pipeline across northern Arabia, where the 

population was made up almost entirely  

of Bedouins.” 

The Research Unit was based in Dhah-

ran, where Bedouin tribesmen worked as 

part-time “relators,” helping the company 

interpret Arabian geography and develop the 

place names for the kingdom’s first nation-

wide series of maps. In addition, Mandaville 

notes, some staff members “took to the 

desert ... on weekends with our personal 

Land Rovers and Bedouin acquaintances 

as guides … to collect all kinds of informa-

tion about the tribes in whose territory the 

company carried out its operations.”

The Bedouins’ perception of geography 

“sometimes seemed to involve as much 

botany as topography,” he explains. 

“Having something 

of a penchant for natural 

history, I began collecting 

the Bedouins’ names for 

plants and tried to learn 

the plants’ scientific 

identities with available 

references, which for 

Arabia were preciously 

scant in those days. 

I built up, alongside 

my other duties, card 

catalogs of Bedouin 

plant names and 

vegetation terminol-

ogy. I took a cor-

respondence course 

in plant taxonomy, 

read taxonomic 

textbooks, and 

exchanged letters 

Ruth and Ken Wright stand right with a 
University of Wisconsin official at the 
ceremony in which they received honorary 
doctor of science degrees.
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Stories to tell? Contact: The Editor, Al-Ayyam Al-Jamilah, 

Aramco Services Company, P.O. Box 2106, Houston, TX 77252-2106. 

E-mail: arthur.clark@aramcoservices.com.

with European botanists with Middle East 

experience. In addition, I collected in my 

spare time several thousand plant speci-

mens for herbaria such as that of the Natural 

History Museum, London.”

Then, spurred by a book published in 

the mid-‘70s about a plant-classification sys-

tem for a Tzeltel-speaking Mexican people, 

he launched an effort to do something simi-

lar in his field of expertise. That led him to 

write Flora of the Eastern Province (Keegan 

Paul, 1990) and Bedouin Ethnobotany.

Mandaville, who earned a Ph.D. in arid 

lands resource sciences from the University 

of Arizona in Tucson in 2004, calls his new 

book a “foray into Bedouin Arabic plant 

lore.” He says it’s “the long-delayed joining 

of two loves: the desert-adapted plants of 

Arabia and the remarkable people who have 

followed them, prayed for their germination, 

named them, and depended on them for 

their livelihood for thousands of years.”

Safety Honor is ‘Pride of 
Saudi Aramco’

Jitendra (Jitu) C. Patel, who retired from 

Saudi Aramco’s Loss Department in 2001 

after 21 years on the job, received the highest 

honor of the American Society of Safety Engi-

neers (ASSE) in June when he was named a 

“society fellow” at the ASSE Annual Profes-

sional Development Conference and Exposi-

tion—Safety 2011 in Chicago, Ill. 

Patel credited the Loss Prevention 

Department and Saudi Aramco’s execu-

tive management when he received the 

award, calling it “The Pride of Saudi 

Aramco.”

Patel is “emeritus professional 

member” of ASSE and senior board 

advisor of ASSE’s Arizona Chapter. He 

lives in Glendale, Ariz., with his wife 

Panna. He was a founding member 

of ASSE’s Middle East Chapter—the 

group’s first foreign chapter—in 1982 

and played a key role in creating ASSE’s 

chapter in the Philippines, the group’s first 

Asian unit.

ASSE’s fellow award recognizes mem-

bers who have displayed life-long excellence 

in health and safety and community service 

globally. Members are nominated by their 

peers, region or chapter, and selected based 

upon their work, involvement in ASSE and 

long-term contributions in advancing the 

safety profession.

 Patel has authored numer-

ous health and safety articles in 

ASSE’s South Nevada and Ari-

zona newsletters. His technical 

papers have been published in 

British, U.S. and Middle Eastern 

technical journals, as well as 

ASSE’s Professional Safety 

Magazine and WORLD FOCUS.

 “We are proud of Patel who 

always shares his professional 

and leadership skills internation-

ally! He is a pride of Arizona!” 

ASSE said in a press release.

Patel frequently delivers technical and 

safety-management programs. This fall, he 

traveled to Kuwait to speak at the Kuwait 

Petroleum Company, and to Alaska to par-

ticipate in a health, safety and environment 

summit in Anchorage.

Jitu Patel speaks to the American Society of 
Safety Engineers convention in Chicago, Ill., 
after he was named a society fellow.

Retired Dhahran teacher Lou Spencer poses 
with teachers at Madrasa-e-Khan in Shiraz, 
a theological school founded in 1627, one 
of the stops on a 13-person Dhahran Outing 
Group trip he led to Iran during Ramadan. 
“They were all very friendly and welcomed us 
to their school,” he said. “The Iranian people 
were very outgoing and wanted to talk to us 
at every opportunity.” The expedition was 
the second Spencer has led to Iran since he 
retired in 2007, after a 27-year career teach-
ing the fifth and sixth grades in Dhahran. His 
group visited Tehran, Shiraz, Isfahan, Yazd 
and Nain on the 11-day trip.

‘Teachers’ Meeting’ in Shiraz

Former Aramcons Dick and Lucy Holmes, 
right, greet one of the first 16 graduates at 
the American Academy in Casablanca, where 
they are board advisors. The college-prepara-
tory school was established in 2003 and held 
its first commencement May 28. Speaker Tom 
Bartlett stands center. The Holmeses met in 
Dhahran when they were Government Rela-
tions employees in the late 1960s, and later 
worked in Riyadh. Dick is former head of the 
U.S.-Arab Chamber of Commerce. Lucy is an 
architect and projects expert with a focus on 
the Middle East.

Couple Congratulates 1st  
Moroccan Academy Grads
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Karen Fogle (AB’77), Peter Cook (AB’76) and Adele Tavares (mother of 
Sean and Scott Allen (AB’80 and RT’87) peruse a yearbook—a favorite 
reunion pastime—at the Dallas home of Gina Hess-Tanner (AB’76) and 
her husband Dave.

Dallas Draws Alumni Crowd 
and Many Memories

WRITTEN AND PHOTOGRAPHED BY JENN HARBERT (AB'75)

This year’s Brats Reunion, held Memorial Day weekend in Dallas, 
Texas, proved another big success, with 735 attendees  
(the fourth-largest number ever) flocking in for the 13th 
biennial gala. 

Traveling to Dallas from my home in Stanwood, Wash., brought 
back memories of my first reunion. Every Brats Reunion is memo-

rable—the latest no exception—but I'll never forget 
that first one.

It was 1995, in Houston, Texas. Since I lived less than 

100 miles away in College Station, I decided to go. But I felt 

nervous. What if I ended up being treated in the same nega-

tive way as when I’d competed in sports events outside my 

hometown of Abqaiq? What if no old friends were there? And, 

worst of all, what if no one remembered me?

So I conspired with a Karl Zercoe (AB’78) from Houston: 

We decided to attend together so we’d have each other to lean 

on if the event didn’t turn out well for us.

All those worries came to nothing. In the first hour, I had 

already seen several classmates and, while waiting at the 

elevator, who should get off but old friends with whom I had 

completely lost touch and sorely missed since leaving Saudi Ara-

bia? It had been almost 20 years since my own graduation, but 

as soon as they stepped off that elevator and we were enveloped 

in each other’s arms, we became teenagers again! We laughed, 

reminisced, laughed, ate, cried and then laughed some more 

throughout that Memorial Day weekend.

Long story short: I slept 11 hours in four days, had a complete 

blast and drove home in a fog of joy that continued for weeks after 

the reunion. My “group” was now an extended family, linked by our 

common experiences in Arabia and the common shock of having to 

leave there and move back to the United States permanently. Many 

of us have written on BratChat at www.aramco-brats.com or Facebook 

about how painful it was to board that plane, knowing we‘d likely 

never see or smell “our” desert again because our family was leaving. 
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James Erwin  
(AB’78), aka Lil’ 
Jimmy, attending 
his first reunion, 
brought along his 
girlfriend Val 
Kendle. By the end 
of the festivities, 
she'd become an 
honorary Brat.

Our home was gone forever. At least 

that’s how it felt. The same is true with 

Aramco Brats from every decade.

True, some of us have been able 

to go back. One way is to work for 

Saudi Aramco. A very few of us have 

befriended people in the kingdom and 

been invited back as guests.

Some have been able to let it go, make successful careers 

and not feel the need to reconnect with their childhood friends. But for 

others, there was always something missing. These are the people who 

attend Reunion—some, like me, time after time.

Reunion is so important. It is a way to go home, because home 

now is where your friends are. Even when I come across another Brat 

outside Reunion, there is an instant affinity because this person already 

understands my history. No matter when he or she lived, that person’s 

story is similar to mine; we have a connection, a bond. 

Clad in Tex-West garb, their 
“Dallas derringers” drawn, are 
Reunion Committee members 
(clockwise from top left): 
Stephanie Thomas-Alpher 
(DH’84), Gina Hess-Tanner 
(AB’76), Cathy Singelyn-
McDaniel (DH’70), Mary 
Singelyn-Littlejohn (DH’72), 
Sally Carson-Campbell 
(DH’67), Paul Allen (DH’89), 
Michelle Crawford-Koureck 
(DH’79) and Paige 
Crawford-Guillory (DH’82). 

	Brats: 576

	Family, friends and teachers: 159

	Top class numbers: ’83 and ’84 (37 each)

	Youngest class: ’08

	Oldest class: ’57

13TH REUNION BRATS’ STATS 
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us visited her and her husband Dave at their home in Dallas for dinner. 

I love it when our parents and teachers show up, so I can hear 

them tell stories from a different perspective. This year I met Adele 

Tavares, a parent who is a longtime friend of the family of the late Henry 

Cook and his wife Bonnie. We showed her the yearbook at the Tanners, 

and we all had a good time. 

We also hold mini-family 

reunions. I married classmate Wayne 

Harms just before the 2007 Reunion 

in Asheville, N.C. We rarely see his 

siblings together except during 

Reunion, so we use the event to 

catch up with each other. This 

is true of many siblings, since 

non-Brat spouses often stay 

home to hold down the family 

fort so we can have time together 

undistracted. 

I always like finding a 

first-time attendee. This year he 

was James Erwin (AB’78), aka 

Lil’ Jimmy, who came with his 

I like to capitalize the R in Reunion, because two years of planning 

helps make it the Mother of Reunions! 

Through the years, I have adopted my own approach to the event. I 

like to spend time in the hotel lobby, especially on the first day, to see 

who I know and visit with them, and enjoy the mini-reunions of other 

groups of friends. Most times, I see Valerie Fellner-Connell (AB’65) who 

babysat me in Abqaiq. This year her class had a great turnout and she 

had an especially good time. 

I go to the suq, a room set aside for those with items for sale, every 

day. It’s a fantastic way to connect with folks I might never have met 

before. Brat vendors sell anything from Saudi imports to their own crafts 

or their own books. 

This year I met Heather Kramer (DH’81) and Michael Ulissey 

(RT’74), and I knew the Ulissey name sounded very familiar. After a 

quick call to my mom, I knew why. His dad, Ted Ulissey, and mine, the 

late John Harbert, were roommates in Abqaiq when they went to Saudi 

Arabia around 1957. They continued their friendship long after their 

wives Lillian and Midge, respectively, joined them, even though Ted 

Ulissey was transferred to Ras Tanura. If we dig a bit, there are stories 

like this everywhere!

Another great way to connect is through scrapbooks or yearbooks. 

Pull one out and people surround you in an instant. This year, I enjoyed 

a scrapbook Claudia Ingham (AB’79) had made of the Abqaiq Stables. 

And Gina Hess-Tanner (AB’76) pulled out a yearbook when a bunch of 

Above: Mike Crocker (DH’65), left, and Curt 
Hern (DH’71) turned out in formal Saudi regalia for the reunion 

banquet Sunday night, (out)fitting right in. Right: The Brothers Harms, Dean 
(AB’76), left, and Wayne (AB’75), share reunion and family news.

girlfriend Val Kendle. Watching the joy of someone’s first Reunion reminds 

me of the mental blowout of my own, and Jimmy was no exception. He 

was everywhere, talking, laughing, shoving his camera in people’s faces 

and reminiscing. In the end we accepted his Val into our Brat ranks; she 

had just as good a time as he did. 

We can’t forget the garage bands. Even when we have a profes-

sional band, we prefer the prodigious talent of our own. The Reunion 

Committee sets aside a room and rents a few instruments, and they 

come, some bringing their own tools of the trade. This year was incred-

ible because whenever one band tired and took a break, another started 

up. We danced far into the night. Nothing brings back memories like the 

music of our time.
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Then comes Sunday, banquet night. Some people dress 

for it by donning their Saudi finery. When else can you to wear 

these items without drawing strange looks? Check out the 

photo of Mike Crocker and Curt Hern on the opposite page. I 

think they are quite handsome! We have a live auction after 

every banquet, and this year Mike generously donated one 

of his Kuwaiti chests. All the proceeds go to the AramcoBrats 

fund, so we can continue our Reunions.

Monday arrives too soon, and with it the sadness of part-

ing. But thanks to the hard work of our dedicated board and 

talented Reunion Committees, our depression won’t last too 

long. Because now, instead of the horrible wrench of boarding 

a plane to leave our homeland for the last time, we can go on 

our way with a wave and a shout, “See you in two!”

And we will! 

Suq vendors Heather Kramer (DH’81) and Michael Ulissey (RT’74) 
were among author Jenn Harbert's special “finds” at the reunion.

BELGIAN BOOSTS AB'65 TURNOUT 
Of all the Brats in Dallas, Inge Frye (AB’65), from Belgium, 

may have come the farthest. She may also have worked harder 

than anyone else to ensure a good turnout of classmates.

Frye, who left the kingdom as a fourth-grader in 1960 

following her father’s death, never lost her Abqaiq roots. After 

discovering the Aramco Brats website in 2009, she started a 

campaign to contact as many kids as she could who had ever 

been members of AB’65. Born in the United States, she married 

a Belgian and has dual citizenship.

“I asked everyone to send me their recent photo, and I 

started to amuse myself by putting together a ‘before’ and 

‘now’ page for each person, with a short summary of what they 

had been up to since 1960,” she wrote in the website’s Brat 

News. “With help from other classmates … we managed to 

make a very complete list of every person who was ever in our 

class, even if only for one year.”

The count totaled 62, three of whom are deceased and 

23 of whom have not yet been located. Of those contacted, a 

dozen turned out for the reunion.

“Inge … worked really hard to pull her class together for 

the Dallas reunion. It was a first for many of them,” said Marie 

Littlejohn-Dunn (DH’77), Aramco Brats Inc. president.

“I wish I had more memories of Abqaiq in those times,” 

Frye wrote, noting that she’d departed at age 10. “I am so glad 

I did not miss this reunion. It filled many empty places in my 

heart and I came home much richer than I left.”

“Lobbying” in Dallas are AB’65ers (from front) Inge Frye, Valerie 
Fellner-Connell and Ethena (Sissy) King-D’Annunzio. They were 
among a dozen-strong contingent from their class.

NOTE: The 14th Brats Reunion will be in Tucson, Ariz., May 23-27, 2013, 

the new Reunion Committee has announced. Committee members are 

Erica Ryrholm (DH’72), John Prugh (RT’66), Colette Philip (DH’69), Hirath 

Ghori (DH’75), and Alex (RT’74) and Donna Yiannakakis.

NEWLY ELECTED ARAMCO BRATS INC. 
BOARD MEMBERS

	 President	 Marie	Littlejohn-dunn	(dH’77)

	 Vice	President			 Penny	dougharty-Maher	(dH’72)

	 secretary	 erica	ryrholm	(dH’72)

	 treasurer	 tom	Littlejohn	(dH’84)
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 “Almost-Brat” Fran Turner, third from left, got a taste of company camaraderie when she visited 
ASC in June. She’s flanked on her right by outgoing ASC President and CEO Ali Abuali and Public 
Affairs Director Mae Mozaini, and on her left by Arthur Clark, Al-Ayyam Al-Jamilah editor. 

Fran Turner, who missed her first chance at becoming 

an aramco Brat, got a second opportunity when she visited 

aramco Services Company (aSC) in Houston, Texas, in June, 

bearing gifts from her parents, the late George and Margaret Fobes. among the items 

she donated to the company: the only known narrated film footage of Dhahran and the 

kingdom’s discovery well, Dammam no. 7, dating to 1938.

‘Almost-Brat’  
Warmly Welcomed Home

By Arthur ClArk
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Clockwise from facing page, top 
right: George Fobes poses in desert 
kit; workers in the  Carpentry Shop 
line up in 1938; Fobes shows off a 
hefty Gulf catch; duffers hole out on 
a sand “green” at Ras Tanura.

“My dad loved photography,” says Turner, and he captured unique 

sights with his eight-mm movie camera when he was an employee 

between 1938 and 1946. Scenes from a variety of venues are segued into 

a 1 1/2-hour film that brings to life not only the place where the California 

Arabian Standard Oil Company, Saudi Aramco’s precursor, struck oil in 

March 1938, but also locales elsewhere in the region and in Bahrain. 

The narration was done by his friend, the late Charles Homewood, 

with whom Fobes shared House No. 1635A on Gazelle Circle in Dhahran 

(near today’s Steineke Hall) from 1943-45. Homewood provides valuable 

historical details on subjects ranging from drilling to pearl diving, and 

desert driving to dhow building.

Fobes moved from California to Dhahran 

in the fall of 1938, signing on as a carpenter and 

quickly earning the title “construction foreman.” He 

returned to the United States for instrument and 

refinery training in 1941; he arrived back in Saudi 

Arabia in 1943 after marrying Margaret, his college 

sweetheart. She joined him in Dhahran in 1945. 

The couple went on home leave to Oceanside, 

Calif., where Margaret’s parents lived, in the spring 

of 1946, and Fran was born in January 1947. Two 

brothers joined the family later.

The Fobes’ decision to forego their return to 

Dhahran and remain in the United States was prob-

ably made on the spot. “I think when they got there, 

her parents found out [that Margaret was pregnant] 

and said, ‘You’re not going back, no way,’” Turner 

guesses. Instead, Fobes’s father-in-law 

helped him start a hardware busi-

ness in Oceanside—and his daughter 

missed her chance to become a Brat. 

Until June 23 this year, anyway, 

when she arrived in Houston just in 

time to attend a luncheon for ASC 
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‘If we get hungry 
during the day all we 
have to do is drop 
into the clubhouse 
and order what we 
want. We don't have 
to pay for anything.... 
Malted milks, lemonade, 
tomato juice, grape 
juice, Coca-Cola, and 
other things are free.'

 – GeorGe Fobes  
In a letter hoMe, 1938
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employees honoring their outgoing President and CEO Ali 

Abuali—and was welcomed “back” into the fold. That expe-

rience gave her a “great first-person” feeling for company 

camaraderie, she said. 

Abuali greeted Turner and took home a copy of her 

father’s film after learning it included scenes of his family’s 

hometown of Hofuf in the late 1930s.

Fobes appears in the film, clad in shorts in the carpen-

try workshop in Dhahran, and showing off a bustard taken 

with hunter friends in the desert, pith helmet in hand. In one 

eye-catching scene from 1938, his camera pans over a well-

studded Dhahran, which is less than a decade old, showing 

Dammam No. 7. In another, the camera looks out from a 

rooftop in Hofuf over rows of artfully crenellated mud walls 

toward the city’s fort.

Notably, Fobes cataloged many of the same scenes 

with a still camera, too. 

His film includes striking scenes of King ‘Abd al-‘Aziz Al 

Sa‘ud’s visit to Dhahran and Ras Tanura in May 1939 to mark the 

first tanker shipment of Saudi crude oil, as well as footage of pearl-

diving in the Gulf, men at work and play in Dhahran and the desert, 

and daily life and celebrations in Bahrain. Along with the triumph of 

the first tanker-loading is stark footage of a tragedy: the explosion 

and fire at Well No. 12 near Dhah-

ran in July that year that took the 

lives of several men and roared out 

of control for 10 days before being 

snuffed out.

There is also unique foot-

age of men inspecting pipelines 

damaged by an Italian plane that 

bombed Dhahran in October 1940, 

apparently mistaking it for British 

facilities on Bahrain, and of subse-

quent work to protect wells  

with sandbags. 

The presentation ends 

with shots of the Fobes’ home in 

Dhahran—the house George had shared with Charles Homewood and 

which Homewood kindly vacated for the couple—and of Margaret’s visit 

in March 1946 to the Saihat home of a Saudi named Jassim who worked 

for the family.

As if to make up for ousting Homewood from 1635A, the young 

wife writes to her parents in October 1945 that Homewood and his three 

new housemates had come over for a dinner featuring “American frozen 

Left: Margaret Fobes got her 
wish to visit Saihait in 1946, 
meeting the family of her 
household helper Jassim. 
Counterclockwise from below: 
George Fobes enjoyed exploring 
Hofuf, the mud-walled capital 
of eastern Saudi Arabia, on 
weekends; workers carefully 
sandbag Dammam Well No. 7 
after Dhahran was bombed on 
Oct. 19, 1940; Fobes poses with 
a Bedouin lad at an encampment 
outside Hofuf.

George Fobes ‘went from carpentry to 
instrument and meter maintenance.’  
On the side, he could crack a king’s safe.
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chickens” from the Commissary. The Commissary also supplied fro-

zen strawberries, from which she made strawberry mousse,  

for desert.

Fobes, who died in 1979, “went from carpentry to instrument 

and meter maintenance,” says Turner. On the side, he could repair a 

broken movie projector or crack a king’s safe.

When King ‘Abd al-‘Aziz arrived to inaugurate crude-oil ship-

ments from Ras Tanura, “he evidently had a safe that couldn’t be 

opened, so they asked my dad to do it,” she says. Fobes had one 

request: that he be allowed to do the job under a hood so no one 

could see his technique. The fact that he’d be alone with the safe’s 

contents made him—and everyone else—nervous, says his daughter. 

“He realized that the consequences of taking that approach could be 

severe,” but he accomplished the task, Turner notes.

Although Turner’s first contact with the company came when she 

visited ASC, she’s no stranger to Saudi Arabia or the 

region. After earning a master’s degree in teaching 

English to speakers of other languages in 1999, she 

spent a year at Dar al-Hekma College, a new private 

school for girls in Jiddah.

“I loved the experience and traveled a lot, but 

not to Dhahran,” Turner says. “I felt like I needed a 

contact, but I didn’t have any.”

In 2000, she received an English-language 

teaching fellowship from the U.S. State Department 

that took her to Amman, Jordan, to tutor 20 stu-

dents, all but one of them men, who were preparing 

to be judges. Then, in 2003, she accepted a teach-

ing post at Shaikh Zayed University, a new school 

for women in Dubai. She departed in 2008 and now 

lives in Georgetown, Texas. 

Her years in the Arab world gave her the 

opportunity to see her father afresh. “When I read 

his letters [after returning to America], I felt like I 

was reading about a different person than I knew 

from my experiences with him,” she says. George 

Fobes died when Turner was in her 30s, and she 

regrets she didn’t learn more from him about his 

time in the kingdom.

Her parents’ letters from Saudi Arabia “cer-

tainly gave me an insight into their life there,” she 

says. “I realize it’s not easy; you make the best of it 

with limited facilities.”

Margaret Fobes—a former elementary school-

teacher—sent upbeat letters home noting, among 

other things, “I’m busy with bridge and we’re having 

so-and-so over for dinner,” says her daughter. And 

she certainly looks happy posing for pictures with a 

Saihat family.

And her dad?

“I have the impression that he really enjoyed 

his time there,” Turner says. “I think he would be 

happy that somebody else could appreciate his 

experiences, whether it’s letters or photos or films.”

From top: King ‘Abd 
al-‘Aziz Al Sa‘ud walks 
hand-in-hand with 
Shaikh Hamad ibn Isa 
Al-Khalifa, the Amir of 
Bahrain, at ceremonies 
at Ras Tanura in May 
1939 to mark the first 
shipment of Saudi crude 
oil via tanker; a Qatif 
resident strolls along 
a palm-lined canal in 
the oasis; Dammam 
residents gather around 
a shore-side well. 
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No 
Bridge 

too 
Far

early on the afternoon of april 17, 
2011, what came to be known as 
the oak Hill Wildfire raced across 
a woodsy, hilly enclave in southwest 
austin, texas, energized by high winds, 
low humidity and severe drought. the 
brilliant red-orange flames, partially 
eclipsed by billows of thick, rolling 
smoke, shot skyward sending shock-and-
awe waves through two neighborhoods 
and the surrounding urban area. 

By Mary Norton
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 By the time the blaze was contained later that evening, South 

Windmill Run and Scenic Brook looked more like a war zone than 

the sweet little slice of Hill Country its residents had held it to be. 

Fortunately, there was no loss of life, but 10 homes were seriously dam-

aged and 11 destroyed, including the hilltop abode of former Aramcons 

Benny and Carol Cespedes. They were traveling in Bosnia and Herze-

govina and did not learn their home had all but burned to a crisp until two 

days later in Sarajevo when Carol checked e-mail on the hotel computer. 

On the day of the fire, they were in Mostar, a city that was new to 

them but old by historical reckoning. They stayed in the Muslibegovic 

Far left: Inveterate travellers (and 
global volunteers) Benny and Carol 
Cespedes pose at Lake Nakuru, 
Kenya, in 2009. While on a trip to the 
Balkans this April, the couple 
learned a wildfire had destroyed 
their home in Texas. When they 
returned, they found the shell of 
their house—and neighbors who 
reached out their hands to help. Left: 
The remains of the couple’s home. 
Right: Benny, at left, works with 
neighbors to salvage a dresser; he 
later pitched in to assist another 
fire-hit homeowner.

13TH REUNION BRATS’ STATS 

House, the former home of Ottoman beys, 

and that evening set out through the narrow 

cobblestone streets of the Old City toward 

Stari Most, the bridge after which Mostar 

was named. Dating to 1566, the longest 

single-arch bridge in the world was built by 

the renowned Turkish architect Sinan, at the 

command of Suleiman the Magnificent, to 

link the Muslim and Christian communities 

on either side of the river. 

All but destroyed during the Serbo-

Croatian conflict of the early ‘90s, the 

bridge has been restored to its former glory and stands today as a 

symbol of hope and peace among the city’s diverse ethnic and cultural 

groups. “I will always remember the beauty of that evening,” Carol 

would write later, “crossing the old Ottoman bridge, with the full moon 

reflecting on the polished paving stones and glimmering on the swift-

rushing Neretva River in the gorge below.”

In Sarajevo, disbelief, then numbness set in as Carol opened e-mail 

after e-mail with reports and videos confirming the grim wildfire news. 

Despite the trauma of that moment, the pair sprung into crisis-response 

mode, with phone calls and e-mails as conduits to action. 

Seven more days elapsed before Benny and Carol returned to 

Carol Cespedes, center, poses with her tour 
group at La Paz Waterfall in Costa Rica. After 
leaving Aramco with her husband Benny in 
1985, she established a tour company to 
encourage eco-travel. Opposite page, top: 
Benny and Carol were visiting Mostar—site of 
the famous Stari Most bridge—when their 
home in Austin, Texas, burned.
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Austin, prepared for the worst but overwhelmed by the kindness of 

neighbors who had stepped in as surrogates. Ying Hong had gone daily 

to sift among the ashen rubble and recovered Benny’s precious photo 

collection and some of the treasures from their many travels. Bruce 

Melton persuaded the Fire Department to postpone the demolition of 

the one remaining corner until the family returned and had a chance to 

salvage what little was left.   

Several years earlier, Carol had gone door-to-door in a bid to estab-

lish South Windmill Run Neighborhood Association, then served as its 

president and in other key roles, and now that work was paying off. The 

association mobilized quickly, using e-mail lists to find out who needed 

help and to spread the word to the larger community of Oak Hill and 

beyond. Aid poured in from the neighbors, from outsiders, the Veterans 

of Foreign Wars, Rotary Club, Girl Scouts, Boy Scouts and local churches 

and newspapers, among others. Businesses and tradesmen stepped up 

with supplies and services. Gift cards appeared like manna from heaven 

to soften the blows and renew hope.

All the fire victims needed assistance, but two were especially 

hard-hit: Lilly Henric, a single woman nearing retirement with no savings, 

and the Douglas Todd family. Henric’s roof had caught fire and caved in, 

destroying the home except for the outer stone walls, while the Todd 

home also suffered severe damage. And then, in a stunning leap of faith, 

with no collateral save their own will and determination, the neighbors 

decided to rebuild the uninsured homes themselves and to assist the 

other stricken families facing a host of unexpected expenses.

Spearheaded by Gary Hunt, a neighborhood activist and former Ma-

rine, they established the Oak Hill Wildfire Relief Committee to receive 

donations and to manage the long-term implications of the generous 

offer. Its website, www.oakhillwildfirerelief.org, bears the logo “Neigh-

bors Who Care” and sings with energy and can-do enthusiasm as it offers 

ways to help, announces garage, estate and bake sales and provides 

progress reports on the 

rebuilds. When a call 

for labor is issued, it is 

answered. “It’s like an 

old-fashioned barn-

raising,” notes Hunt.

For Benny and 

Carol, community 

service is second na-

ture, stretching back 

at least 50 years to 

Dhamke, the village 

in then-West Paki-

stan where they met 

in October 1962. He 

was a Peace Corps 

volunteer teaching electrical engineering and 

engaged in community-development projects. She was a University of 

Hawaii graduate student with a fellowship from East-West Center to con-

duct research on women in purdah. (She later acquired a Ph.D. in Asian 

Studies and fluency in six languages.) They married two months after 

meeting, forging a partnership that combined their love for travel and 

adventure, respect for the environment and desire to give back in ways 

even they could not have imagined.

Benny O. Cespedes, 81, often 
accompanied by Carol, 72, has 
worked in 13 countries since 1996 
to provide quality  housing for 
the poor, as a volunteer in 
Habitat International’s Global 
Village. Immediate right: Benny 
and Carol straighten rebar at a 
Habitat building effort in 
Cochamba, central Bolivia. Far 
right: Carol carries bricks at the 
site. Center: volunteers salvage 
furniture from the Cespedes’ 
burnt-out home, with Benny 
practically hidden behind. 

Benny O. Cespedes 
stalks his subject, a very 
patient King penguin,  
on photo shoot during 
Halintours’ Antarctic 
voyage early in 2010.
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When the Cespedes left Aramco in 1985 after an eight-year stay in 

Dhahran—Benny in Technical Services and Carol teaching at the junior-

high school—they settled in Costa Rica. Its natural beauty and biodiver-

sity so captivated Carol that she established Halintours (www.halintours.

com) to encourage eco-travel to the area. Named after their daughters, 

Hali and Insa, the company promised “to provide seamless itineraries 

that enhance each traveler’s appreciation of the world we live in, while 

protecting the natural environment, preserving cultural traditions and 

benefiting the communities we visit.” 

One way in which Halintours has benefited its hosts is by patronizing 

only locally owned tour companies, lodgings, restaurants and other busi-

nesses so that visitors’ money stays in the community. A favorite locale 

has been the Osa Peninsula on the southern edge of Costa Rica’s Pacific 

coast. It is home to 13 distinct ecosystems, with a rain forest teeming with 

exotic wildlife and colorful birds, sandy beaches and the pristine waters 

of the Golfo Dulce. Over time, the company’s offerings have expanded to 

Belize, Machu Picchu, the Galapagos Islands and even Antarctica, which 

the Cespedes have visited twice. 

“We believe travel is important,” Carol explains on the website. “It 

expands our vision, helping us identify with the entire planet rather than 

one tiny part of it. We believe that by introducing people to new land-

scapes, new climates and new ecosystems, we can foster an appreciation 

of the complexity and diversity of the natural world and an awareness of 

the interconnectedness of our planet. By bringing people into face-to-face 

contact, we are building bridges across barriers of class and culture.”

Yet another way the Cespedes have embraced the maxim “love 

thy neighbor” is through their work with Habitat International’s Global 

Village, whose goal is to eradicate poverty-housing worldwide. For more 

than 30 years, international volunteers of all backgrounds have traveled 

at their own expense to mainly poor countries to lift destitute families out 

of slum-housing and into simple, decent and affordable homes. For as-

signments averaging two weeks, the volunteers 

work side-by-side with locals, digging trenches, 

hauling bricks, slinging hammers and doing 

whatever else is required to complete the job. 

In return, they experience a new culture, form 

friendships with people from many countries 

and, perhaps most importantly, know in their 

hearts that they truly have transformed lives.

Since 1996, often accompanied by Carol, Benny has rolled up his 

sleeves in 13 countries, including Armenia, Bolivia, Cambodia, Ethiopia, 

Kyrgyzstan, Mongolia, Poland, Romania and Zambia. “I’m just reliving my 

Peace Corps experience,” he quips.    

Nowadays, as the Cespedes oversee the construction of their new 

home on its original slab, they keep up with community service with-

out skipping a beat. Carol manages the e-mail lists for South Windmill 

Run, serves as president of Oak Hill Toastmasters and advocates for the 

preservation of rivers and rainforest on the Osa Peninsula of Costa Rica. 

They are active in Friends of Pakistan USA, a charitable group established 

by former Peace Corps volunteers. Both pitch in on neighborhood needs. 

With a trip to Brazil last September and one to the Osa Peninsula in the 

planning stages, it’s clear the couple’s passion for travel is unabated.

In their mission to promote cultural understanding, raise awareness 

of the need to care for our planet and give back to the community, it is 

also clear that for Benny and Carol there is no bridge too far.

 

‘We believe that by introducing people to new landscapes, 
new climates and new ecosystems, we can foster an ... 

awareness of the interconnectedness of our planet.’
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Double Wedding Fêted in Karachi

Retiree Sher Ali and his wife Sabra Sultana had double cause 

to celebrate Sept. 15, when their last two single children 

married in Karachi. The event was also a reunion, with eight former 

Aramcons among the guests.

The couple’s son Imran married Saba Naz, and daughter Nazia 

married Zeeshan Ali. The ceremonies took place at the same venue. 

Sher Ali joined Aramco in 1973 and retired as Photo Lab 

supervisor in 1998. He and his wife raised all eight of their children 

in the kingdom.

“The function was great and very well organized and all the 

guests were nicely served,” said Iqbal Khan, one of the retirees 

who attended. “The arrangements for gents and ladies were 

done separately as nowadays in Pakistan lots of ladies want to sit 

separately.

“We all enjoyed the dinner and the cold drinks. Last but not 

least, the desert was very delicious and we all enjoyed it a lot.”

Newlyweds 
Nazia Ali, 
daughter of 
Sher Ali and 
Sabra Sultana, 
and Zeeshan Ali 
pose with family 
members on 
Sept. 15, a 
double-wedding 
day. Below: 
Sher Ali and  
his son Imran, 
who married 
Saba Naz.

Get-Togethers Around the Globe

UKaramcons Reunion Set for Wales

The Fourth Ukaramcons Reunion will be held 

at the Holiday Inn, Cardiff City Center, 

Wales, June 21-24, with the main dinner 

scheduled Saturday, June 23. Aramcons from 

around the world are welcome.

Detailed information about the event  

may be found at www.ukaramcons.co.uk. 

“Cardiff is a warm and hospitable city, 

as is the hotel and staff,” says Tom Hender-

son, who with his wife Eileen has played a 

key role in the previous biennial reunions.

“The ladies I am certain, will enjoy the 

shopping…. Of course, I shall try to organize a golf tournament 

for both ladies and gents for those staying the full length of  

the reunion.”

Henderson urges those planning to attend to make hotel 

reservations early to ensure they have a place.

Sindh Ex-Employees Group Celebrates

Southeastern Pakistan’s first group for retirees, the Saudi 

Aramco Ex-Employees Association (SAEEA) in the Sindh area, 

celebrated its first anniversary Sept. 25 with an ‘Id Milan luncheon 

in Karachi. Eighty-four men, 51 women and two children attended. 

SAEEA meets monthly and has 141 members from a base of 

approximately 300 former employees.

SAEEA Women’s Representative Mahtab Saeed Khan is respon-

sible for the group’s Marriage Bureau and has drafted a form that 

members may use on behalf of their children. Parents may request 

the form by contacting her at mrs.mahtab.khan@Humsaa.com.

SAEEA has also launched a project to enable members with 

businesses to exchange information among themselves and the 

wider community. 

Pictured, from left, are: Ghulam Qutubuddin Khan, SAEEA 
general secretary; Mohammad Abdul Matin, coordinator; Sher 
Ali, treasurer; Iqbal Khan, vice president; Mahtab Saeed Khan; 
Kamal Ahmed Farooqi, president; and Sarwar Saeed Khan.
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Above: Pioneer geologists 
Jerry Harriss, right, and 
Tom Barger take time out 
in their tent  at Camp Tarfa 
in March 1938. Middle: 
Harriss, left, and Barger 
share a canteen in the 
field–probably near 
Ma’aqala in the winter  
of 1938. Bottom: 
Old-timers Nestor 
Sander, left, and 
Mike Wanty met 
Harriss’s daughter 
Nancy Hansen  
in June.

Pictured near “camel rock,” 
N.M., are BHOG members, 
from left: Bob Bewley,  
Kay Taylor, Janet and Jim 
Anthony, Karen and Dave 
Hinz, Sheila Stevens, Byron 
Taylor, Julie and Tom Doody, 
and Ray Stevens.

Lunch with Nancy
By Nestor Sander

As a step toward fulfillment of her quest for a more complete 

picture of her father Jerry Harriss, as seen by his friends 

and fellow Aramco workers, Nancy Hansen drove south from her 

home in Eugene, Ore., stopping overnight with friends in northern 

California. She arrived in Modesto at my little yellow house before 

noon June 14.

Mike Wanty and I, who worked in the Exploration Department 

when Jerry and Norah married [in 1946—see “Norah Mae Harriss,” 

Spring ’11], greeted her and after a toast Mike drove us to a coun-

try restaurant, the Fruit Yard, that he had seen grow over 40 years 

into its present fame as one of the best in the area for great food 

at a reasonable price. We had a mainly salad-bar lunch.

Our recollections of Jerry are not as intimate as Nancy had 

hoped them to be, for Jerry was in the field most of the time, while 

Mike worked mapping shallow structure with a tractor-towed rig 

and I headed up the group charged with obtaining and collating 

geologic data from three wildcats then drilling.

NOTE: Nancy Hansen wrote to say she’d had “a wonderful 

visit with Mike Wanty and Nestor Sander in Modesto, as well as 

Tim Barger [son of Aramco President and CEO Tom Barger] in 

Rancho Bernardo, Calif.” Jerry Harriss came to Saudi Arabia in the 

mid-1930s and departed from the kingdom with his wife Norah 

and daughters Maureen, Kathleen and Nancy in 1950. 

Bahrain Hilton Outing Group: If it’s July, 
This must be … Santa Fe! 

The Aramcons who playfully dubbed themselves the Bahrain 

Hilton Outing Group (BHOG) traveled to Santa Fe, N.M., in 

July, keeping up a tradition that began in Manama in the early 

1990s, writes Bob Bewley, who with his late wife Jo was among 

BHOG’s founding members.

A group of Aramcons needed an occasional respite from Sau-

di Arabia, so we started going to Bahrain, he explains. We named 

our group the Bahrain Hilton Outing Group as a play on words for 

the other “outing” group, the Dhahran Outing Group (DOG).  

Our hotel of choice was the Bahrain Hilton. We always stayed 

on the concierge floor where the staff took really good care of us. 

In the evenings, we would experience fine dining at Senor Pacos 

or other such treasures in Bahrain, or maybe capture a show that 

happened to be in Bahrain that weekend.

The charter group was Bob and Jo Bewley, Byron and Kay 

Taylor, Tom and Julie Doody, Maurice and Debbie Kidd, Jim and 

Janet Anthony and Sherman and Karen Eaton. We were later joined 

by Ray and Sheila Stevens. Sadly, we have lost two of our group, 

Sherman Eaton in 1993 and Jo Bewley in 2010. Later, we voted 

Dave Hinz into the BHOG organization when he and Karen married.

Starting in the mid-1990s, the group started returning to the 

United States. Even though we all remained close, we wanted a 

way to reconnect and relive the BHOG days. So, starting in 2001, 

we met in Hot Springs, Ark., followed by The Badlands of South 

Dakota (2003); Nashville, Tenn. (2005); Jim Anthony's 70th birthday 

in Hawkins, Texas (2007); Memphis, Tenn. (2009); and Santa Fe. 

Highlights of the latest trip included visits to sites in Santa 

Fe, as well as a day in Taos to the north.

We have such a great time getting together and catching up. 

We have fun wherever we go. And for 2013, Fort Worth, Texas, here 

we come!
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Yesteryear…

Anderson Treasures Triple-Play Memories
“It’s the bottom of the inning. The bases are loaded, nobody out, the 

Ras Tanura Blue Devils are at bat … trailing the Dhahran Pirates 10-9.”

It’s 1955, and Little Leaguer Rod Anderson, son of Floyd and Pat 

Anderson, is about to be part of a heroic achievement: a triple play.

“Up comes Dick Strickland, a long-ball hitter,” reported Aramco 

World. “There’s a ball … then a strike … then—it’s a fly ball to short 

left field! Left fielder Win Geiger races in and makes the catch; fires 

the ball to first baseman 

Rod Anderson to double 

up one runner; and 

Anderson whips it across 

to third baseman Lee 

Horn…. The ballgame  

is over!”

Anderson (DH’58)  

mentioned that game in 

a message he sent with 

photos of his dad’s two No. 1 badges. He also 

noted a special afternoon earlier in 

1955 when he and his teammates 

played ball for Hollywood director 

John Farrow. 

Farrow, husband of Maureen O’Hara (with whom he 

had a child named Mia), was in Dhahran to shoot scenes 

for “Cinerama” film called Seven Wonders of the World, 

being produced by Lowell Thomas. Cinerama movies were 

filmed by three synchronized cameras and shown by three 

projectors on a large, curved screen. 

Along with industrial shots like the Dhahran  

stabilizer and mobile drilling rigs, he 

wanted people, so 

Dhahran Cub Scouts, 

Saudi children and 

Little Leaguers got into 

the act.

Staging exciting 

baseball was almost as 

difficult as pulling off a 

triple play. “The constant 

breaks in the game to 

reshoot scenes were a little 

tough on the players,” said 

the Feb. 9, 1955, Arabian Sun 

and Flare. “After their stint 

before the cameras, the boys 

Above: Dhahran Pirates’ 
catcher Danny Fullerton was 
featured in Aramco World’s 
Little League story in 1955. 
Left: Rod Anderson (DH’58) 
went on to graduate from 
Oceanside (Calif.) High 
School, after “starring” in 
Seven Wonders of the 
World. Below: Floyd 
Anderson’s 1944-’45 
Badge No. 1.

First baseman Rod 
Anderson kneels 
front row, right, in 
the Dhahran Little 
League team photo.

From the Sports Pages
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Left: A happy Cord Heine 
leaves the field after his bases-
loaded clutch hit powered the 
Penn State Altoona Lions to 
their first NCAA tournament 
win, over Adrian College, in 
Marietta, Ohio, this spring. 
Below: Heine’s Little League 
and college teammate Trevor 
Conner fires a pitch in the 
game. He held Adrian College 
to six hits and posted a 9-2 
record for the season. 

were too weary to finish the game.”

 “A portion … of the film showed Little League baseball players, 

along with goats and camels in the outfield,” Anderson wrote. “It 

showed me serving Pepsi to Arab onlookers and also showed me slid-

ing into second base. I might have also been shown batting.”

The next spring, 13-year-old Anderson 

got to watch the movie in New York, N.Y. “It 

was popular enough that I saw it at a the-

ater in Times Square,” he wrote. “The lady I 

was with said, ‘There you are!’” 

A photo of Farrow meeting King Sa‘ud 

in Riyadh, where other scenes were shot, 

appeared on the front page of the Jan. 26, 

1955, Sun and Flare. And Thomas was pic-

tured with Aramco President R.L. Keyes on 

page one of the Jan. 5 issue. It quoted the 

producer as saying that the film’s “episode 

in Arabia [would show] the Arabia of the 

Arabian Knights in juxtaposition with the 

modern Arabia.”

Thomas might have been thinking back to the time in WWI when 

he filmed T.E. Lawrence, Britain’s liaison with forces from the Hijaz 

who were rebelling against the Turks. 

And what about Floyd “Andy” Anderson’s pair of Badge No. 1s? 

Andy Anderson worked for Aramco twice, 1944-’45 and 1952-’59, 

says his son. According to a company history, in 1944 Aramco began 

using laundry numbers to keep track of employees in all personnel 

systems. Andy Anderson was in charge of laundry, and he gave him-

self Badge No. 1. When he returned to the company in 1952, he got 

his old number back. 

this year…

Heine, Conner Lead Lions 
Brats Cord Heine and Trevor Conner, members of the 2001 Dhahran 

Little League World Series team, played key roles in the Penn State 

Altoona Lion’s first NCAA-tournament win in May. They also helped 

the Lions win the 2011 Allegheny Mountain Collegiate Conference 

(AMCC) title.

Conner, son of Bill and Cory Conner of Dhahran, won the 2011 

AMCC Pitcher of the Year award. Right-fielder Heine, son of Chris and 

Deirdre Heine of Houston, Texas, was named to the Mideast Regional 

NCAA All-Tournament team. Chris Heine retired in 2010.

With Conner pitching, the Lions beat Adrian College 3-2 in their 

first match in the NCAA tourney. They waited until the ninth inning, 

down 2-1, to put the game away—when Heine smacked a bases-loaded 

double. “He was ready and bounced the first pitch off the wall one foot 

short of a homerun,” said his dad. 

The Lions lost 12-6 in Round 2 and were eliminated.

Heine and Conner starred on their boarding-school teams before 

joining Penn State Altoona, where they are now seniors. They were 

named to the AMCC first-team squad this year. Conner was 9-2 for the 

year, best in the conference. Heine batted .418 for the season and led 

the Lions in just about every offensive statistic. 

Heine and Conner aren’t the only members of the 2001 Dhahran 

Little League team who transitioned to college ball. The others are: 

Drew Crofton, son of Pat Crofton and Barbara Lunsford, Dhahran; 

Nikko Echevarria, son of Robert and Gail Echevarria, Abqaiq; 

Wesley Lee, son of the late Thurman Lee and Rhonda Lee; and Blake 

Dieterich, al-Khobar.

42796araD9R1.indd   2 11/10/11   11:32 PM



Al~Ayyam Al~Jamilah24

Little Leaguers Grab Series Berth
A crew of young Brats, the Arabian American Little  

League (AALL) All-Stars, Dhahran, made a surprise visit  

to the Little League World Series in Williamsport, Penn.,  

in August. 

The team lost 6-4 to Uganda in the Middle East-

Africa Region finals in Kutno, Poland, in July, after winning 

four games in regional pool play—including one with 

Uganda—by a combined score of 27-3. The invitation 

to play in Williamsport arrived after visa problems kept 

Uganda’s team from entering the United States. 

Canada knocked out the AALL team in a 6-5 nail-biter 

Aug. 19, winning in its last at bat.  

The Little League team from Dhahran has advanced 

to the World Series 22 times since 1983. This year was its 

12th straight trip.

Coach Lauds Little League Spirit
Daniel Caldwell, 30, who pitched for North Carolina State University 

in Raleigh, learned “much more than he taught” during a month and 

a half assignment coaching in Dhahran this spring, the Raleigh News 

Observer reported. It was Caldwell’s second Little League tutoring 

stint at Saudi Aramco. 

“It was an unbelievable experience to get to know people from 

around the world,” Caldwell said. “We came from various places and 

had different backgrounds, but we shared the love of baseball.”

The News Observer called the Arabian American Little League 

“one of the most successful Little League organizations in the world.” 

Umpire Won’t Retire
Saudi Aramcons watching the Little League World Series on ESPN this 

summer might have looked twice at the man calling balls and strikes. 

It was Frank Bergfield, who wrapped up a 37-year company career in 

July and quickly landed a “summer job.”

Bergfield began umpiring softball in Dhahran in 1978 and moved 

to the Dhahran Youth Baseball Association Little League in 1982. He 

became Little League district commissioner in 1995. From 2005-’07 he 

was a member of the Little League International board of directors.

Bergfield officiated at three Little League Regional qualifier 

tournaments in Kutno, Poland, in 2009-’10 and did so again this year. 

Members of the 2011 
Dhahran Little League 
traveling team are, back 
row, from left: Bradlee 
Sumner, Hadi Fadlallah, 
Tyler Wilkins, Jordan 
Hajazin and Tanner 
Beachy. Front row: 
Jonathan Wilkey, Dylan 
Ell, Brandon Carswell, 
Shane Norton and 
Julian Kinney. Below: 
Retiree Frank Bergfield 
dances with “Dugout” 
during one of the 
games he umpired at 
the Little League World 
Series. 
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He was among 16 

umpires at the Little 

League World Series 

in Williamsport, 

Penn., where he 

drew a dozen 

assignments.

Bergfield and 

his wife Deirdre 

were also active 

in the Dhahran 

Youth Swim 

League. He 

served as a com-

missioner and 

she coached 

and took many 

teams to the AAU 

Junior Olympics in the United States. The Bergfields live 

in Conroe, Texas.

in the pool…

BOBB WINS SENIOR GAMES’ MEDAL 
Fred Bobb (DH’72) grabbed a bronze medal in the 100-yard 

breaststroke and just missed a prize in the 50-yard breaststroke 

at the Summer National Senior Games in Houston, Texas, in June. 

A contingent including his fiancée Barbara Bleuer, his father, 

retiree Dr. Arthur Bobb, Sissy D’Annunzio (AB’65) from Houston 

and Keitha Robbins (RT’62) from Lake Charles, La., cheered on 

the 53-year-old Floridian. Bobb swam in the 50-54 age group.

He clocked 1:15.93 for 100 yards, two seconds under his 

qualifying time, and 33.37 for 50 yards, 0.4 seconds better than 

his qualifying time.

“I’m happy with my time in the 50, but I’m not happy with 

my place,” Bobb said, adding that he was “very pleased” with his 

third place in the 100-yard event. 

 Bobb swam next to world-record-holder David Guthrie in the 

50. Guthrie, 50, set new records in the 50- and 100-yard races.

In the 2009 Senior Games, Bobb finished fourth in 50-yard 

breaststroke and sixth in the 100, clocking 33.19 and 1:15.19, 

so his 2011 finishes were better even though his times were slightly 

slower. That made him happy, because he was among the older men in 

his age group this time around.

More than 10,000 athletes competing in nine age 

groups converged on Houston for the 13th Senior Games, 

held June 16-30.

Bobb grew up in Dhahran and later worked for 

Aramco. He coached the Dhahran Falcons swim team (1981-

’85) and the Ras Tanura Razorfish (1986-’87). He swam the 

breaststroke at the Hill School in Potsdam, Penn., from 1972-

’75 and at Oberlin College in Ohio from 1975-’79.

Bobb sported a Dhahran Falcons T-shirt and an Oberlin 

swimming cap in Houston. He will no doubt wear them again 

at the next senior games in Cleveland, Ohio, in 2013, where 

he’ll compete on the younger edge of the 55-59 age group. 

“I’m looking forward to Cleveland,” he said.

“You’re out!” Frank 
Bergfield was plate 
umpire at the Midwest 
vs. Southeast Little 
League World Series 
game Aug. 20.

A tired but happy Fred Bobb poses under the results board showing 
his third-place finish in the 100-yard breaststroke at the Summer 
National Senior Games in Houston, Texas. He finished two seconds 
under his qualifying time.B
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 I 
knew right away that sculpture was for me. I loved it,” says Chism 

(DH’84), the daughter of annuitants Ralph and Josephine Chism. 

It’s easy to understand why she feels that way. Chism is very 

good at creating classical (as opposed to abstract) sculpture. In fact, 

as recent events have shown, she’s very good indeed.

In June, she competed with artists from throughout the United 

States to win the $10,000 first prize in the 2011 sculpture competition at 

the Grand Central Academy of Art in New York, N.Y.

It was not the first time she won the honor. Chism took first place 

in 2008 and placed second in 2009, the only other times she competed.  

The Grand Central Academy competition is not open to everyone. 

Each year up to 150 sculptors apply and 

of these only 12 of the most promising 

artists are chosen. They meet in the 

academy’s studio and, over a 40-hour 

period, each creates a sculpture that 

is graded on the artist’s mastery of the 

human figure.

If Chism’s work is distinguished 

from the other artists’ in any way, it may 

be by its unusually lifelike quality—a 

quality, she believes, that comes from 

her interest in the art of the Middle East.

“I like to put a lot of curves and 

flourishes in my work and, of course, 

Middle Eastern art, especially calligra-

phy, is full of curves and flourishes,” 

says Chism, who is interested not only in 

calligraphy, but in the Arabic language (she took a year off 

from Lewis and Clark College in Portland, Ore., to study 

Arabic in Egypt) and in Middle East foreign relations, as 

well. In fact, her first work assignment after graduating 

was with the World Affairs Council in Oregon—where she 

soon found herself contributing to world understanding 

by designing council brochures.

Sculptor Repeats 
as N.Y. Prizewinner

Above: Susie Chism works on a demonstration portrait 
sculpture of Bill Mullane, her favorite model, for the class 
she teaches in Old Lyme, Conn. Left: A menagerie of 
miniature sculpted horses decorates her studio.

As a child growing up in 

Dhahran, Susie Chism loved 

to draw. As time went on, 

she found she loved to 

paint as well. But only after 

completing college and 

enrolling in 

a sculpture 

class did she 

discover her 

true métier.

“

By Jane Waldron Grutz
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Sculptor Repeats 
as N.Y. Prizewinner

Along with sculpting, artist Susie Chism also loves to draw, 
as shown by her portrait of Tunisian actress Sonia Ichti.

Chism’s work is distinguished by its unusually 
lifelike quality—a quality that comes from her 

interest in the art of the Middle East.

It was a later experience, however, that 

nudged her firmly into the world of art.

In 1996 Chism journeyed to Riyadh to 

spend six months helping the daughter of 

Prince Sultan ibn ‘Abd al-‘Aziz Al Sa‘ud 

to improve her English. As a temporary 

member of the family, she loved to cre-

ate sketches and portraits of the prin-

cess and her entourage—work received 

with such exuberant delight that Chism 

finally concluded hers was a talent not 

to be wasted.

In 1997 she moved to Con-

necticut to study sculpture and in 

2000 went on to take first place in a 

sculpture competition offered by the 

National Sculpture Society. That honor 

was compounded when Chism, who re-

ceived her BA in sculpture from the Lyme 

Academy of Fine Arts in Old Lyme, Conn., 

in 2005, was invited to become an elected 

member of this prestigious society. There are 

only 116 elected members in a general member-

ship exceeding 4,000.

Chism’s greatest delight comes in filling com-

missions for private clients. Her portraits (head-and-

shoulder sculptures) and full-figure sculptures are 

particularly sought after, but she has also sculpted 

dogs and even a humpback whale’s tail. Her lively stat-

ues of horses are especially popular.

Busy as she is, Chism finds time to teach portrait and 

figure sculpture and sculptural anatomy at the Lyme Art 

Association. She also offers workshops in equine sculpture and 

anatomy—an especially good subject for incorporating the rhythm, 

curves and flourishes at which she so clearly excels. 
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‘Home Sweet Home’ 
for Artifacts
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The wives of late Aramcons who spent years 
exploring the kingdom with their families have 
returned prime collections of Arabian artifacts 
and antiquities to Saudi Arabia.

Beverly Swartz, from Sarasota, Fla., and Elinor Nichols, from Bai-

ley’s Island, Mass., sent 15 cases of items to the Saudi Commission for 

Tourism and Antiquities (SCTA) in Riyadh, according to the London-based 

British Foundation for the Study of Arabia. Among the artifacts were 

“mounted and framed arrowheads and flint, a variety of stone tools, 

pieces from an ancient glass bracelet, clay jars and potsherds, bronze 

tools, basalt grindstones and two stones with inscriptions,” reported the 

foundation’s 2011 Bulletin of the Society for Arabian Studies.

Al-Ayyam Al-Jamilah put Nichols in touch with SCTA officials. She 

lived in Dhahran from 1956-’70 with her husband Roger, a trachoma 

specialist from Harvard University, and their two daughters. Nichols 

contacted Swartz, an old Aramco friend and they sent separate 

shipments. Swartz and her husband Carter and their three children  

lived in Dhahran from 1958-’84, when he retired as director of 

Management Development.

Elinor Nichols displays a pair of grind-
stones “borrowed” from a  fortress atop 
al-Sarrar Escarpment in the kingdom’s 
northeast. They which were among the  
14 pieces of  carved stone she recently 
repatriated to Saudi Arabia.
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Above: Elinor Nichols holds a piece  
of stone carved with ancient letters. 
Left: Beverly Swartz framed Stone Age 
tools found at sites from across the 
kingdom, from Nariyah in the north to 
the Rub‘ al-Khali in the south.

Right: Among the items  
Bev Swartz returned were 
pottery sherds that she had 
framed. They included pieces 
of millennia-old ‘Ubayd   
ware (top row, center, and 
second row, far right), 
named after the site in 
Mesopotamia where 
that type of work was 
first found. Below:  
A piece of cornerstone 
with bull’s-eye incisions 
from the Gulf coast.

Bev Swartz takes shelter from the sun at a cave 
opening the inside al-Sarrar Escarpment during 
a camping trip with her family late in 1983.

The women “had an interest in archeology and numerous family 

desert trips resulted in a significant collection of archeological finds,” the 

Bulletin said.

Swartz said her family “spent countless days traveling, exploring, 

camping and ‘pot picking’…” and that she felt that it was better returning 

the objects to the kingdom than “risking their being tossed out by future 

generations.”

Her favorite item was “a tiny green glass bottle, in perfect condition” 

just 1 3/4 inches high, with a 1 1/2-inch-wide bowl, found by her husband 

and son Scott on a camping trip at Jabal Berri near Jubail in 1968.

“Other favorite finds include beads … and hundreds of blue, green, 

black, turquoise and decorated bracelet pieces, some per-

haps from the early Venetian period, transported by camel 

caravan across Arabia.” Along with those, and bronze and 

copper tools, Swartz returned “a delicate spoon, a small-han-

dled cup, probes, needles and a seal with Arabic calligraphy.”

Nichols returned 14 large pieces of carved or engraved 

stone she said had been “borrowed” 45 years before. 

She repatriated several heavy grindstones, one pair of 

which weighed 36 pounds. That set—plucked from a fortress 

atop al-Sarrar Escarpment in the kingdom’s northeast—had 

center holes lined with metal. 

Nichols also sent a bowl-shaped 

basalt piece with handles from 

Madain Salih that weighed  

40 pounds. 

She returned two stones 

with ancient inscriptions—the 

largest a block of red sandstone 

about two feet long, a foot high and weighing 

50 pounds that was found on the slopes of 

Jabal Ghunaym near Tayma Oasis in 1969. 

Its inscription—giving two names—is in the 

Taymanite script that was used in that area in 

the sixth century bce.

Swartz and Nichols aren’t the first Aramcons to return artifacts to 

Saudi Arabia—and the SCTA hopes they won’t be the last.

In 2001, Tim Barger and his sister Anne personally returned a stele 

that their father Tom Barger spotted in material that Bedouins were clear-

ing from a well during a 1965 trip to Madain Salih.

Barger, then Aramco’s president, took the stele to 

Dhahran, photographed it and contacted a Harvard expert to 

investigate. Its Greek inscription named the Roman Emperor 

Hadrian (second century ce), and showed that Rome had  

a presence much farther south than previously thought.  

The stele now has a special place in the National Museum  

in Riyadh.

SCTA’s president, Prince Sultan ibn Salman, has 

expressed hope that expatriates and Saudis will return any 

artifacts they have found, and he asked SCTA to continue to 

educate the public about importance of reporting finds and 

not disturbing the sites where they are located. A special 

wing in the National Museum is planned to showcase excep-

tional returned Saudi artifacts, the Bulletin said. 

 ‘ Favorite finds 

include hundreds 

of blue, green, 

black, turquoise 

and decorated 

bracelet pieces.’
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Charles Acton
August 12, 2011
Survived by his wife Phyllis (Phyl). He joined 

Aramco in 1988 and retired as a systems 

analyst in the EXPEC Computer Center in 

2006. Correspondence may be sent to Phyl 

at 178-46000 Thomas Rd., Chilliwack, B.C. 

V2R 5W6, Canada.

Donald Andersen 
August 30, 2011 
Survived by his wife Janice, and children 

Kim Vagni, Jerry Dornan, Barbara Britt and 

Patricia Halter. He joined Aramco Services 

Company in 1978 and was employed as a 

project supervisor and purchasing manager 

until 1986. Correspondence may be sent to 

Janice Andersen, 178 Queenscliff Ct., The 

Woodlands, TX 77382.

Ralph Barracano
July 20, 2011
Survived by his wife Marie-Clare, his father 

Henry, and sisters Susan Ratterree and Linda 

Swartz. He joined the company as a Land 

and Lease representative in 1978 and retired 

in 2000. Correspondence may be sent to 

Marie-Clare at 30 Allée du Mirrailles, Ceret 

66400, France.

Luana (Lulu) Barrera
August 28, 2011

Survived by her husband Arturo (Toby), sons 

Aaron and Arturo Jr., and daughter Amanda. 

She joined Aramco Services Company in 

1984 and retired as a word-process operator 

in 1996. Correspondence may be sent to her 

family c/o Compean Funeral Home, 2102 

Broadway, Houston, TX 77012.

Elton Bresenham
May 9, 2011

Survived by his wife Mary, and children 

Vickie, Georgia, Cathie, Cherrie and Damon. 

He joined Aramco in 1947 and retired as 

Maintenance manager in 1974. Correspon-

dence may be sent to Mary at 91 Cherokee 

Blvd., Knoxville, TN 37919.

John Calligeros
September 9, 2011
Survived by his wife Colleen, and children 

Peter and Andrea. He joined the company as 

a petroleum engineer in 1947 and retired in 

1985. Correspondence may be sent to Col-

leen at 1123 Nantucket, Houston, TX 77057.

Sam (Sammy) Carpenter
May 14, 2011
Survived by his wife Lisa, and his sons 

Mark and Kevin. He joined Aramco Services 

Company in 1981 and transferred to Saudi 

Arabia in 1989, departing that year as corro-

sion engineer. Correspondence may be sent 

to his family c/o Forest Park The Woodlands 

Funeral Home, 18000 Interstate 45 S, The 

Woodlands, TX 77384.

Ishtiaq Chishty
May 14, 2011 
Survived by his wife Malka, sons Suhail 

and Farhan, and daughter Nabila. He joined 

Aramco in 1956 and retired as a security 

specialist in Industrial Security in 1994. 

Also known as Baba-i-Scrabble, he helped 

popularize the word game in the Arab world 

and Pakistan after forming the first Scrabble 

group in the region in Dhahran in 1966. 

Correspondence may be sent to Suhail at   

suhailc@hotmail.com.

Paul Clark
April 22, 2011
Survived by his children Paul, Anne Marie 

and Nicole. He joined Aramco in 1952, retir-

ing as vice president, Gas & Refinery Project 

Management, in 1983. Correspondence may 

be sent to Anne Marie at 3717 Gresham Ln., 

Sacramento, CA 95835.

Alan Cook
October 3, 2011
Survived by his wife Isabella, and children 

Douglas, Helen and Alison. He joined Aramco 

in 1981, retiring in 1990 as assistant chief 

geologist, Exploration and Research and 

Development Dept. Correspondence may be 

sent to Isabella at P.O. Box 432, Little Elm, 

TX 75068.

Paul Cyr
July 11, 2011
Survived by his daughters Wendy Cyr and 

Janice Allen. He joined Aramco as a Materi-

als Supply accountant in 1950 and retired 

in 1971; he returned to the company as a 

consultant for two years in 1981. His late wife 

Rhea was the daughter of Aramcons Russel 

and Lillian Walker, who arrived in the king-

dom in the late 1940s. Both of his daughters 

later returned to Dhahran, and Janice’s son 

Paul became the first fourth-generation 

expatriate Aramcon when he arrived with his 

mother and his father Robert in 1979. Cor-

respondence may be sent to Wendy at 22805 

N. 91st Way, Scottsdale, AZ 85255.

Beatrice Daly
July 22, 2011
Survived by her children Keith Daly and 

Christine Daly-Harper. She joined Aramco as 

a Nurse/Nursing Trainer in 1979 and retired 

in 1988. Correspondence may be sent to 

Keith at 1032 Brambling Ct., Bradenton, FL 

34212-2916.

Jack DeVoll
July 2, 2011
Survived by his wife Shirley, and children 

Kevin, Kent and Kellyn. He joined Aramco in 

1977 and retired in 1991. Correspondence 

may be sent to Shirley at 10678 Jo Ann, Wil-

lis, Texas 77318.

Johanna ( Jopie) DeVries
June 29, 2011
Survived by her husband Theo, a former 

Aramco construction engineer, and children 

Paul and Sandy. She was among the first sec-

retaries hired by Aramco Overseas Company 

in The Hague in 1952. She married Theo, who 

was on a three-month assignment in The 

Hague, in 1956. Correspondence may be sent 

to Theo at 5555 Paradise Dr., Apt. 236, Corte 

Madera, CA 94925.

Muhammad Ashgar Fazli
September 25, 2011
Survived by his sons Fouad, Omar and Sa‘ad, 

and daughter Naheed. He joined Aramco in 

1955, retiring as a scheduling analyst and 

computer security liaison for Gas Projects in 

1983. Correspondence may be sent to Fouad 

Muhammad Ashgar at E-9/2, Block No. 4, 

Gulshan-E-Iqbal, Karachi-75300, Pakistan.

Irma Lee Furman
April 4, 2011
Predeceased by her husband, retiree 

In Memoriam
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Raymond (Bud) Furman, and son Mike Fur-

man, and survived by her daughters Leanne 

Miller and Mary St. John. Correspondence 

may be sent to Leanne at 3201 W. Peacock 

Ln., Thatcher, AZ 85552.

Peter Guillory
April 28, 2011
Mr. Guillory was hired in 1981 as an engineer 

in Operations Services. He retired in 1991.

Warren Hodges
September 21, 2011
Survived by his children Kenneth and Gary. 

He joined the company in 1944 and retired in 

1968 as superintendent of Industrial Train-

ing. Correspondence may be sent to Kenneth 

at P.O. Box 751, Aguanga, CA 92536.

Frank Ian Holloway
May 19, 2011
Survived by his wife Ratchaneewan, and chil-

dren Kevin, Kristen and Lindsay. He joined 

Saudi Aramco in 1991 as a Business Systems 

analyst and retired in 2007. Correspondence 

may be sent to Ratchaneewan at 77/104 

Moo Ban First Home, Moo 5, T. Nongbua, A. 

Muang, Udno Thani 41000, Thailand.

Qamar Jafri
July 9, 2011
Survived by his wife Ghazala, and children 

Ozhan and Mahira. He joined the company as 

an engineer in 1991 and retired in 2007. Cor-

respondence may be sent to Ghazala at 1903 

Dorset Ct., Sugar Land, TX 77498.

Twila Jones
September 13, 2011
Predeceased by her husband, retiree Murlin 

Jones, and survived by her sons Myles 

and Marshall, and daughter Twila (Toodie) 

Morgan. She arrived in the kingdom with her 

husband and her sons in 1946, departing in 

1968 when her husband retired. Correspon-

dence may be sent to Toodie at 5101 Birch 

Grove Ln., Fort Worth, TX 76137.

Walter Juszczak
September 7, 2011
Survived by his wife Mary, and children 

Linda, Janice and James. He joined Aramco in 

1946, retiring as superintendent of Mechani-

cal Services in 1982. Correspondence may be 

sent to Mary at 29 Brandywine Way, Middle-

town, NJ 07748.

Joseph Kenny, Jr. 
July 19, 2011
Survived by his brother Brian and his sister 

Deborah Martin. He joined the Public Rela-

tions Department in 1990 and departed in 

1992. Correspondence may be sent to Brian 

at P.O. Box 61203, Phoenix, AZ 85082-1203.

Kenneth Maloney
May 13, 2011
Survived by his wife Julie, and children 

Kenneth and Susan. He joined Aramco in 

1949, retiring as general superintendent, Oil 

Operations, in 1968. Correspondence may 

be sent to Julie at 16222 Monterey Ln. #223, 

Huntington Beach, CA 92649.

Dorothy Mandis
February 4, 2011
Predeceased by her first husband, retiree 

George Mandis, her stepson David Mandis, 

and her second husband Anthony Pellow. 

Survived by her sons James, William and 

Michael Mandis, and her daughters Kathleen 

Mandis and Mary Ann Breithaupt. She joined 

Aramco as a secretary in 1947 and married 

George Mandis the same year. He retired in 

1971 and died in 1974. She returned to the 

kingdom as an executive secretary at King 

Faisal Specialist Hospital in Riyadh in 1976. 

Correspondence may be sent to James at 

3250 Lavina Dr., Forest Grove, Ore. 97116

Fay Mason
July 8, 2011
Survived by her mother Patricia Mason and 

her sister Priscilla Mason. She joined the com-

pany in 1988, retiring in 2002 a senior dieti-

cian. Correspondence may be sent to Patricia 

at 413 Pennington Circle, Mobile, AL 36606.

Helen C. Metz
May 13, 2011
Predeceased by her husband Ronald Metz, 

who worked for the company from 1954-‘66. 

She worked in the Arabian Research Div. 

in Dhahran and later as a senior analyst at 

the Library of Congress in Washington, D.C., 

writing at least a dozen books in its Country 

Studies Series, including one about Saudi 

Arabia. She is survived by her daughters 

Mary Selden Evans, Helen Winchester Metz 

and Grace Chapin Metz.

Lucille Milne
May 21, 2011
Survived by her husband, retiree James 

Milne, daughters Linda Stephenson and Jack-

queline Skakel, son James and brother Jerry 

Pieti. Prior to marrying in 1955, she worked 

as a mechanical engineer for Chrysler and in 

1954 she appeared in Chrysler commercials. 

Correspondence may be sent to Jackqueline 

at 4668 Phelps Creek, Hood River, OR 97031.

Don Poulson
May 30, 2011

Survived by his wife Carol, and children 

Stephen, John and William. He joined Aramco 

in 1975 and retired as assistant to the execu-

tive head of Engineering Services in 1994. 

Correspondence may be sent to Carol at 24 

Shannon Pl., Staunton, VA 24401.

Janis Powers
August 23, 2011
Survived by her husband William (Whitey) 

Powers, and children Brooke and Mitch. Cor-

respondence may be sent to William at 555 

Verdos, Elizabeth, CO 80107.

Wilma (Billie) Ritter
March 29, 201
Predeceased by her husband, retiree Ralph 

Ritter. She worked for the Trans-Arabian 

Pipeline Company (Tapline) in Beirut and 

in Dhahran from 1952-‘72. Correspondence 

may be sent to her niece Jeannine Olivier, 

4226 Wintergreen Ct. #195, Bellingham,  

WA 98226.

Jack Sampson
May 26, 2011
Survived by his nephew Terry Fink. He joined 

Aramco in 1980, retiring as a senior instru-

ment technician in 1994. Correspondence 

may be sent to Terry at 320 School St., Harri-

man, TN 37748.

Oscar Shuler
July  1, 2011
Survived by his wife Lucy, and children Debo-

rah, Paula and Daniel. He joined Aramco as a 

Loss Prevention engineer in 1980 and retired 

in 1990. Correspondence may be sent to Lucy 

31Fall 2011
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at 21125 E. Calle de Flores, Queen Creek,  

AZ 85142.

Ken Scott
December 23, 2010
Survived by his wife Jess, daughter Nikki and 

son Iain. He joined Aramco in 1978, assigned 

to the Abqaiq Transportation Department, 

and left the company in 1985. Correspon-

dence may be sent to Iain at 7 Bullwood 

Road, Dunoon, Scotland, PA23 7Q3.

Richard Stonnell
September 14, 2011
Survived by his wife Opal, and children Kathy, 

Sue and Lorrie. He joined Aramco in 1978, 

retiring as senior area maintenance specialist 

in Ras Tanura in 1988. Correspondence may 

be sent to Opal at 165 Enfield Ln., Beaumont, 

TX 77707.

Robert Symons
September 19, 2011
Survived by his wife Donne, and children  

Kim, Ann, Danielle and Susan. He joined 

Aramco in 1979 as a contract workover rig 

liaisonman in Dhahran and retired in 1991. 

Correspondence may be sent to Donne at 

5524 Manatee Point Dr., New Port Richy, FL 

34652-1434.

George Tisdale
September 15, 2011
Survived by his wife Frances, and children 

Lloy, Lynn, Norman, Joan, Bruce and Tanya. 

He joined Aramco in 1980, retiring as a senior 

machinist in Abqaiq in 1985. Correspondence 

may be sent to Frances at 255 Henry Cochran 

Rd., Lucedale, MS 39452.

Sue Todd  
May 22, 2011
Survived by her husband, retiree Frank Todd, 

and sons Larry, Jamie and Dennis. Correspon-

dence may be sent to Frank at 564 Bruce 

Circle, Lake Charles, LA 70611.

Ben Tyran
April 30, 2011
Survived by his children Garry, Cindy and 

Craig. He joined Aramco 1944 and worked in 

Saudi Arabia for 2 1/2 years before transfer-

ring to company headquarters in New York, 

N.Y. In 1949, he founded the Independent 

Petroleum Supply Company, with offices 

around the world. In 2002, he published Bon-

sey’s World, a memoir that included reminis-

cences of his time with Aramco.

Thelma Wilson
August 24, 2011
Predeceased by her husband, retiree Roy 

Wilson, and survived by her children Mary 

Beth, Marjorie, Jennie-Lou. She was a regular 

substitute teacher during her 11 years in 

Dhahran, from 1980-91. Correspondence may 

be sent to Mary Beth Wilson at 11729 SE 256 

Pl., Kent, WA 98030.

George Yarbrough
July 20, 2011
Survived by his wife Ann, and children Laura, 

Jennifer and Karen. He joined Aramco in 

1975, retiring as chief industrial engineer in 

1996. Correspondence may be sent to Ann at 

508 Taylor Trail, Waveland, MS 39576.

Al~Ayyam Al~Jamilah32

In Memoriam

Joseph J. Johnston (right) 
is shown in the New 
York office at the launch 
of direct cable com-
munications with Saudi 
Arabia in 1965, when he 
was general manager-
U.S.A. offices. From left 
are Lowell Brooman, 
Madison Roberts, Frank 
Jungers and Board Chair-
man Thomas C. Barger.

Joseph J. Johnston
Joseph J. Johnston, a former Aramco senior 

vice president, company director and secre-

tary who headed the New York office when it 

was the communications hub for shareholder 

companies and Aramco headquarters in 

Dhahran, died May 8, 2011. He was also a 

director of the Trans-Arabian Pipeline Com-

pany (Tapline).

He earned a degree in petroleum 

engineering from the University of California, 

Berkeley, in 1940 and joined Aramco in 1947.

In mid-1951, he moved from the king-

dom to the New York office as a senior petro-

leum engineer. Except for an Oil Operations 

relief assignment in Saudi Arabia in the late 

1950s, he remained in the New York office for 

the rest of his career. In 1961, he was named 

general manager-U.S.A. offices, and became 

a member of the board of directors and board 

secretary. He was elected vice president in 

1968 and senior vice president in 1970. 

In 1976, he contributed to the smooth 

transfer of a number of former New York 

office functions to Aramco Services 

Company (ASC) and was named CEO of 

ASC. He retired in 1979 and was rehired the 

same year, retiring for the final time in 1982, 

when he and his wife Genevieve moved to 

Newport Beach, Calif.

Mr. Johnston was “a straightforward and 

outstanding executive” who was the main 

contact for the company’s shareholders and 

primary customers, Exxon, Mobil, Chevron 

and Texaco, said former Aramco President 

and CEO Frank Jungers. “I worked for Joe in 

New York City for two years as his assistant to 

gain an understanding of shareholder needs 

and to assist in intercompany negotiations. 

Joe … patiently and quickly trained me and 

others,” Jungers said.

Jungers said that when he became 

board chairman and CEO in 1973, Johnston 

“became my primary advisor….” He called 

Johnston “a true friend and confidant.”

Johnston is survived by his sister Marga-

ret Wangberg, to whom correspondence may 

be sent at 1001 Hampshire Lane, Newport 

Beach, CA 92660.
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Éva-Kinga Farnsworth, hostess of Orlando ‘Hafla’ 2010, 

the 27th biennial Annuitants Reunion, died Oct. 8 at age 

68. She brought a special flair to the reunion, drawing on 

the community connections she made in Dhahran during 

nine years with the company and the organizational skills she 

developed in 30-plus years as a travel agent. 

Born in Budapest, Hungary, she emigrated with her family to 

the United States after the 1956 Hungarian Revolution. She enjoyed 

dual citizenship and frequently visited Hungary. In the summer of 2009, 

she celebrated her birthday with family and friends in Budapest, on a trip that also took 

her to Rome, Moscow and St. Petersburg.

Her husband Frank, a systems specialist at the Exploration & Petroleum 

Engineering Center, arrived in Dhahran in 1981 and she joined him in 1984. In Dhahran, 

she organized the 1986 Aramco Employees Assn. Fair and chaired the Dhahran Theatre 

Group’s hospitality committee and organized its 1990 Arammy night. She was also a 

member of the Dhahran Women’s Group and the Dhahran Bridge Group, and an avid 

tennis player. She did clerical work in the Dhahran Health Center Emergency Room and 

then worked for Traffic, arranging business trips.

The couple left the company in 1993, moving into a large farmhouse on 50 acres 

in upstate New York. When Frank died in 1996, Éva continued to manage the estate. In 

2006, she sold what she called her “white elephant” and moved to Stamford, Conn., 

to be closer to family and friends. She is survived by her husband Richard, three 

daughters—Eva Straka, Monika Straka and Viktoria Egger—and three stepchildren, 10 

grandchildren and four step-grandchildren. 

Abdulaziz Al-Khayyal, senior vice president, Industrial Relations, paid tribute to Éva 

in his keynote speech at Orlando ‘Hafla’ 2010, lauding her for continuing to work on the 

event despite the fact that she’d been sick. “Éva recently underwent major surgery, yet 

she didn’t let illness slow her down in planning a great event for us all,” he said.

For her part, Éva praised the members of her committees for carrying on with 

reunion planning during her illness. “My committees were absolutely wonderful. They 

were just phenomenal,” she said.

Back to her spunky self by the time the reunion rolled around Oct. 1-4, she wore a 

mile-wide smile when the staff at the reunion hotel told her they “had never seen such a 

happy, friendly crowd.” That meant the “hafla did its stuff!” she said.

Éva-Kinga Farnsworth,  
Spunky Reunion Hostess
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Did you ever visit the “bubble” or “balloon” house in Dhahran? Described as a “cross between a short Quonset hut and 
two igloos” by retiree Jim Mandaville, it was built as experimental quarters in 1945 and at some point given the house 
number 1623. It was still on the Dhahran map in 1963, but not shown on the 1969 version. Nancy ‘Case’ Hurst, daughter 
of Paul Case, arrived in Dhahran in 1947 and remembers the bubble house distinctly. “It was a local marvel,” she writes. 
“It was well known that if you sat on one side of the living room and whispered to your neighbor, the person on the 
opposite side of the room could hear you 
clearly while your neighbor struggled to 
understand....  No one wanted to live in 
it, so it was used for offices for a while.” 
She says it was built by spraying concrete 
over two inflated balloons. If anyone 
knows more about the bubble house, 
particularly about how the interior was 
laid out, let us know.
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