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Cover: Gregory Larsen, 12, puts Sindeeda through her paces by a limestone outcrop near Abqaiq in 1958—near the end of the initial Hobby Farm era at
Aramco—as his brother Brad watches. Courtesy Jacqueline Larsen Voskamp.

A letter from your 2010 Reunion hostess

As your Annuitants Reunion hostess, it gives me pleasure 

to let you know that plans for Orlando “Hafla” 2010 have 

been finalized and that the Registration and Reservation 

packet can be downloaded at: www.aramcoservices.com; www.

aramcoexpats.com; or www.aramco-brats.com. If anyone is unable 

to download the packet or doesn’t have a computer,  please 

request the packet from Edna Catchings, Aramco Services 

Company, 9009 West Loop South, Houston, TX 77096, tel: 

713-432-8640, e-mail: ek.catchings@aramcoservices.com.   

I cordially invite you and your families and friends to attend the 

reunion at the Orlando World Center Marriott from October 1st to 

October 4th. Although there are many outside activities in the Orlando 

area that can lure you away from the reunion, I would like the 

happiness that comes with renewing old friendships and making new 

ones to be the highlight of your stay. Should you wish to enjoy the 

other 

amusements in 

the area, you 

can extend 

your hotel stay 

at the reunion 

rates for three 

days prior or 

after the 

event.

I have 

arranged a lot 

of things for 

you to do and 

see during the reunion. If you are arriving by plane 

and don’t need a rental car, you may use the discounted shuttle 

coupon in the registration packet to travel between the airport and 

the hotel. A full daily buffet breakfast and free Internet service are 

included in your room rates. Parking for those staying at the hotel is 

discounted at $7 with unlimited in/out per day. Attendees not staying 

at the hotel pay $7 each time they exit. Discounted parking coupons 

will be at the registration desk.

The World Center Marriott is a five-star resort hotel where you 

will be able to relax and be pampered. With the programs I have 

planned, you won’t have to leave the hotel for anything. I’m expecting 

a big crowd and the hotel has ample space to accommodate all of us 

in style. There will be an honor condiment tray and a small, stocked 

refrigerator in your room. The minute you move any items on the tray 

“REGISTER,”
“REGISTER,”

“REGISTER”

or in the refrigerator, you will be automatically billed. Therefore, when you 

make your reservation you may request that an additional small 

refrigerator (on availability basis) be placed in your room for your 

medications or your own snacks and drinks.  If at any time you have a 

problem, please come and see me and I’ll do my best to help.

I have organized a dinner with different theme every night and the 

chef has promised great meals. The first night, we’ll celebrate our host 

state with a South Florida buffet. ASC is hosting a seated dinner preceded 

by a reception the second night, when all of us are refreshed and, slipped 

into our finest, are ready to be photographed and listen to great musical 

entertainment. On the final night there will be an Al Arabiyah buffet 

outside on the Fairway Terrace featuring wonderful Arab dishes. Different 

musical entertainment has been arranged on all three nights.     

Tennis, golf and bridge tournaments have been arranged so that you 

may participate in any or all, without any time conflicts. You can sign up 

for simulated sports and to exhibit your quilts. The Rockin’ Country will 

perform for us one morning. Fellowship services will be held in the hotel 

by special arrangement. Sidelines will exhibit your works for everybody’s 

enjoyment. There will be informational tables manned by ASC Benefits, 

AramcoExPats.com, Metlife, Vanguard, Quick & Reilly and others with 

important information for all of us. There will also be a Hospitality Room 

for you to relax and visit with each other while enjoying refreshments. 

It has been a very heartwarming to experience the outpouring of 

interest in this reunion. I have received e-mails and even phone calls from 

overseas annuitants. I was able to assemble a great group of people to 

serve on the Reunion Committee. They are too numerous to list here, but 

you’ll meet them at the reunion where you can thank them for their 

volunteer spirit and hard work. The hotel staff, the committee and I will 

strive to take care of any wishes you may have. The committee has just 

one thing in mind: a reunion you will remember for a long time.

 The reunion will be perfect opportunity to meet with friends you 

haven’t seen for a while in a beautiful, comfortable surroundings.  I, along 

with everyone else involved, promise a wonderful reunion with priceless 

memories, so please: 

“REGISTER,” “REGISTER,” “REGISTER.”

Best wishes and SEE YOU IN ORLANDO,
  

Éva-Kinga Farnsworth
42 Highland Road, #1, 

Stamford CT 06902

Tel/Fax: 203-504-2600

e-mail: orlandohafla@optonline.net
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> Some had served as cart horses. A few 
were purebred Arabians from the king’s 
stables. Some—such as Joan Gillen’s Sahib, 
shown here—came from Bedouin sources. 
Over the years, hundreds of horses made 
their home at one or another of the Hobby 
Farms. Here are a few of their stories. 

F e a t u r e s

20Those Wonderful Hobby 
Farm Horses...,  Pt. 1
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We’re online! 
With this issue, www.aramcoexpats.com
joins www.aramcoservices.com in 
posting Al-Ayyam Al-Jamilah online. 
Each new issue, as well a small number of 
back issues, will be available to start.
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More about Eula
>>October 18,  2009

… Eula Matthews was one of a kind 

[see Al-Ayyam Al-Jamilah, p. 30, Fall 2009], 

and more so, after Pete Speers, who worked 

with Charles Matthews, related this tidbit 

about her. In the 1950s, when the time for 

long-leave arrived, the Matthews decided to 

take an ocean 

liner home 

from Europe. 

Charles made 

reservations for 

them to be in 

first class, and 

Eula, the thrifty, 

went ahead 

on her own and 

made reserva-

tions for them in 

third class. When 

the duplication 

was discovered, each clung to his/her 

original position—with the result that 

Charles made the crossing in first class 

and Eula in third. She was not allowed 

to go up to see him in first, but he could 

descend to third class to see her, which 

he did, once a day….

Mary Norton

Parents ‘Still in Great Shape’; 
Celebrate 62nd Anniversary  
>>October 20,  2009

We just read the Fall 2009 issue with 

the story about Mom and Dad [Ken and 

Shara Duell] …. We had a great visit with 

them on Oct. 11, their 62nd anniversary, and 

on Oct. 12, his 94th birthday. They are still in 

great shape and even drove us to the airport. 

To you, the publication and Aramco and 

Saudi Arabia, thank you all for remembering 

them and the incredible life [Aramco] gave all 

of us with them.

Ken Duell, Jr.

Riding the Bus to Dhahran 
>>November 6, 2009

Enclosed is a photograph I thought 

you might be interested in with regard to 

Studebakers in Saudi Arabia [see Al-Ayyam 

Al-Jamilah, p. 2, Spring 2009]. My mom found 

it in her dad’s collection. It shows her (Gloria 

Marie Gibbs) in 1947 when she was 14 in the 

“bus” to Abqaiq, about to leave Dhahran. 

My mother used the bus to meet her 

girlfriend as there was no one her age in 

Abqaiq to socialize with. Travel was free and 

the bus driver was named Mohammed. The 

bus made the circuit to Dhahran twice daily 

and most of the time Mom was the only 

traveler.

Mike Keller

8645 Alden Ln.

Windsor, CA 95492

members who visited Saudi Arabia in March 

2009 for the KSA Reunion. Of course, we 

enjoyed it a lot and, can you believe, we’ve 

already marked the next reunion dates in 

March 2015.

Since this is the first issue of Al-Ayyam 

Al-Jamilah I have received, I want to get the 

one … that contains pictures of our visit for 

the KSA Reunion.

Also, please tell me if you have a Web 

site on which Al-Ayyam Al-Jamilah is posted.

Hafeezur-Rehman Qureshi

House Number 152-C

Faisal Town

Lahore

Pakistan 54700

NOTE: Beginning with this issue, 

Al-Ayyam Al-Jamilah is available 

through a link on www.AramcoEx-

pats.com. It may also be accessed 

on the ASC Web site: www.aramco-

services.com.

Thanks for Aviation 
History Book
>>December 9, 2009

This is to acknowledge receipt 

of Saudi Aramco Aviation 1934-

2006 [see Al-Ayyam Al-Jamilah, p. 32, Spring 

2009]…. I thank you very much. The pictures 

are fantastic and bring back so many 

memories.

Having lived in Saudi Arabia and raised 

a family there was a great experience. 

Aramco was a great company to work for 

(first class, as Charlie used to say) and has 

always put the employee or former employee 

(retiree) first. Sending serious literature and 

various books over the years is a good exam-

ple of “still looking out for the employee or 

retiree” and generally at no cost.

My husband always said we made the 

right decision accepting a job with Aramco 

and moving to Saudi Arabia so many years 

ago. And I agree.

Beverly Reed

P.O. Box 279

Freedom, NH 03836

The Mail Center

> Eulah Matthews 
at age 105 in Austin, 
Texas, in 2006. She 
passed away in 
2009.

     Gloria Gibbs peeks out of the Dhahran-

Abqaiq “bus” in 1947. The picture was taken 

before she met Elwood “Woody” Keller in 

Abqaiq. Her father, Clem, had arrived in 

Saudi Arabia in 1944 to work on water wells. 

Gloria and her mother Marie joined him in 

August 1947. Woody Keller arrived in Abqaiq in 

December 1947 to work as a diesel-rig 

mechanic. He met Gloria after her dad 

befriended him at a rig site in 1948 and invited 

him to dinner; the couple married in 1950.

>

‘Lucky’ 2009 Reunion 
Attendees Plan for 2015 
>>December 3, 2009

Thank you for the Fall 2009 issue of  

Al-Ayyam Al-Jamilah. I did not know that such 

a publication was there to keep all retired 

Aramcons abreast of present and past 

activities.

My wife and I were among the lucky 
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>>December 27, 2009

Thank you so much for sending me the 

Aramco Aviation Book. I spent 18 years in the 

Aviation Dept., both in Saudi and in Houston. 

I flew the F-27, DHC-6, King Air 200, Citation 

500, TurboCommander (Aero Commander 680 

photo aircraft), Boeing 737 and the DC-8. The 

collection of photos will serve as a reminder of 

the many years I enjoyed working for Aramco.

Neal “Butch” Coltrane

Chief Retiree: 
It’s ‘Exciting!’

Abdallah S. Jum‘ah used the same word 

to describe his retirement and current oil-

business oppor-

tunities in an 

interview pub-

lished in the 

American 

University of 

Beirut (AUB) 

alumni maga-

zine’s Winter 

2009 issue: 

“Exciting!” said 

the chief Saudi 

Aramco annuitant and AUB alumnus. 

The magazine called the 1968 political-

science graduate, who retired as Saudi 

Aramco president and CEO in late 2008, “a 

tireless advocate for education.” It said he 

had had “recently finished translating the 

Penguin edition of Gilgamesh into Arabic.”

Jum‘ah, whom the magazine described 

as “the first non-engineer” to lead the 

company,  said his liberal-arts studies had 

fueled his love of reading and given him 

skills to do business around the globe. 

“People looked at my liberal education 

as a weakness,” he said. “I found it was a 

strength....”

The magazine said Jum‘ah was elected 

vice chairman of the International Advi-

sory Board of the King Fahd University of 

Petroleum and Minerals in Dhahran in 2007 

and that he is a trustee at the American 

University in Cairo, where he studied before 

enrolling at AUB.

It noted that the company’s most recent 

educational challenge—building King Abdul-

lah University for Science and Technology on 

the kingdom’s west coast—was undertaken 

during his tenure as CEO. Saudi Aramco 

completed the job in three years, in 2009, 

and continues to play an important role in 

the enterprise.

In tandem with celebrating its 75th 

anniversary in 2008, the company began 

the task of establishing the King Abdulaziz 

Center for Knowledge and Culture, or Ithra, in 

Dhahran. It will be a “dynamic, state-of-the-

art institution designed to inspire a passion 

for learning, creativity, volunteerism and 

cross-cultural engagement,” Jum‘ah said.

His assessment of the oil industry, 

despite prices falling from their 2008 highs, 

was upbeat—and applicable to the lives of 

retirees, too: “This is a time to assess, wake 

up and even take advantage,” he said. “It is 

exciting.” 

Alaela Set To Launch
The London office of Aramco Overseas 

Company (AOC) is launching a semian-

nual magazine this spring for annuitants in 

Europe and Australasia. It’s called Alaela, or 

“family” in Arabic.

“If there’s one word that encapsulates 

Aramco, it’s ‘family,’” says Editor Kimberly 

Johans, of AOC Public Relations. “From 

friendships forged on initial meetings that 

continue to strengthen over the decades, 

to generations of relatives that call Saudi 

Aramco and the kingdom home, the sense of 

familial pride is ever-present.” 

“This is going to be a magazine that 

enhances and reinforces the relationship 

between Saudi Aramco and its employ-

ees,” says Luai Al-Subaiey, Public Relations 

supervisor at AOC. “We as a company remain 

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.

     Kimberly Johans, Alaela editor, and Luai 
Al-Subaiey, Public Relations supervisor at 
Aramco Overseas Company’s London office, 
check layouts for the magazine’s maiden 
issue. 

Abdallah S. Jum‘ah 

     Sam Whipple stands behind Bill Tracy in 
Ras Tanura’s ninth-grade class in 1949. The  
other students are (l-r): Marilyn Bunyan (later 
Wilkins), Mitzie Henry (Rohr), Jim Mandaville, 
Rich Howard, Jim Christensen and Nancy 
Bradfield (Rice).

>

>
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‘Mr. Whipple’ Makes Move
>> January 19, 2010

Annuitant Sam Whipple was a teacher 

and a principal at Aramco schools in Dhahran 

and Ras Tanura in the 1940s and ‘50s. (See Al-

Ayyam Al-Jamilah, pp. 6 and 7, Spring 2008.) 

At 94, “Mr. Whipple” has now moved 

from his longtime apartment, overflowing 

with souvenirs and memories, to enjoy an 

assisted-living arrangement. 

Friends and former students who want 

to send him greetings can reach him at:  

c/o Mountain Meadows, 900 Skylark Pl.,  

Ashland, OR 97520; phone 541-482-8632.

Bil Tracy

6th Grade, DH, 1946

7th-9th Grade, RT, 1947-‘50
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committed in all respects to ensuring that 

it is a success, as we are committed to all 

employees, past and present.” 

Alaela’s key objective is to inform annui-

tants and their families of major company 

developments and to report about former 

colleagues and friends, but it will also serve 

to highlight the importance placed on the 

relationship between the company and its 

current and former employees. “Moreover, 

it will allow long-lost friends to get back in 

touch with each other, to be informed of the 

accomplishments of their peers and to take 

pride in the extensive history they are a vital 

part of, something on which Saudi Aramco, 

in turn, places great value,” says Johans.

“Alaela will be published in the spring 

and autumn and will consist of articles 

covering the company, reunions and plenty 

of reminiscing,” explains Johans, who brings 

experience editing a daily newspaper to 

shaping a magazine that reflects the values 

and outlook of its readers.

Anyone wishing to submit a story idea, 

or subscribe, to Alaela may contact the mag-

azine at: alaela@aramco.com. There will also 

be a subscription insert in the magazine.

Kristofferson, Furman Hit 
High Notes at Concert 

Steve Furman, who grew up in Dhahran 

in the 1940s and ‘50s, came back as a 

returning student and later as an employee, 

remade an old friendship when he met singer 

Kris Kristofferson, who also spent time in 

Dhahran, early this year. 

Kristofferson 

appeared in 

a concert 

with Merle Haggard 

in Houston, Texas, 

where Furman lives, 

on Feb. 16, and Fur-

man jumped at the 

chance to go.

 “Kris was 

surprised to see us. 

We had a nice chat 

and he asked about 

Aramco,” said 

Furman, who went to the concert with his 

wife Jane—a former Aramcon herself. Furman 

talked to the 73-year-old Grammy award-win-

ning singer-songwriter and Oscar-nominated 

actor for about 15 minutes.

He met Kristofferson the summer of 

1957, the year before Kristofferson graduated 

from college and became a Rhodes scholar. 

Kristofferson’s dad, Henry, managed the Avia-

tion Department from 1956-‘61 and Kristoffer-

son spent that summer in Dhahran with his 

father, his mother Mary, his sister Karen and 

his brother Kraig. 

“He brought his guitar that summer. The 

girls loved him,” said Furman.  

Furman said he asked the singer about 

his sister, who had been his rock-‘n-roll and 

jitter-bug partner at dances on the patio, only 

to discover that she had passed away several 

years ago.

Kristofferson and Haggard completed 

a 22-city concert tour in Chicago on Feb. 21. 

He released “Closer to the Bone,” his first 

recording in more than a decade, in 2009. 

Rolling Stone called it “one of the fin-

est albums of his storied career.”

‘Oohs’ and ‘Aahs’ Greet  
Writer’s Saudi Tales 

Keija Parssinen, a third-generation 

Aramcon, is having a ball telling kids about 

the kingdom. 

Granddaughter of Aramcons Floyd and 

Willette Teel and daughter of Aramcons Jon 

and Cathie Parssinen, she left Dhahran at 

age 12 with her parents and brother and sis-

ter in 1992. She returned in 2008 to refresh 

her memory and gather material for a novel 

set in the Eastern Province in 2005.

Last fall, she told students at Colum-

bia Independent School in Columbia, Mo., 

about her family’s history in Saudi Arabia 

and read from the manuscript of her novel. 

She is director of admissions at the school 

and spoke during its Global Perspectives 

program and annual Read-a-thon.

“The presentation went really well—the 

kids especially liked seeing the ‘Then’ vs. 

‘Now’ photos. Lots of ‘oohing’ and ‘aahing’ 

ensued,” Parssinen said. “I’ve had several 

students come up to me in the hallway and 

ask more about life in Saudi.”

 “The kids were curious about the 

weather—‘How hot does it get?’—and why 

my grandparents chose to travel to Saudi 

Arabia in the 1950s,” said Parssinen, who 

graduated from the Writer’s Workshop at 

the University of Iowa last year and married 

Michael Robertson in March 2009. 

The wedding was the occasion for a 

      Kris Kristofferson and Steve 
Furman (left) remembered old 

times in Dhahran after Kristof-
ferson performed with 

Merle Haggard in a 
concert in Houston, 

Texas, in February. 
The pair became 
friends as sum-
mer students  
in 1957.

>

     Keija Parssinen reads from her draft novel, 
set in eastern Saudi Arabia in 2005, for 
students at Columbia Independent Schools 
in Columbia, Mo.
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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.

reunion of old friends from Saudi Arabia. 

Among the guests were Suzy, Bill and Lisa 

Plank; Tania Tariq and Cynthia Abbas; and 

Mary, Dave and Maria Collier.

Amin Strikes Gold—Again! 
Former Chief Photographer Shaikh 

Amin added two international awards to his 

collection late last year. He won a gold medal 

from the Photographic Society Batu Pahat 

of Malayasia (PSBP), which is affiliated with 

the Image Colleague Society (ICS), at the ICS 

International Digital Circuit show in October 

in Santa Ana, Calif., and a Photographic  

Society of America (PSA) Galaxy color- 

projected-image award in November.

 The PSBP prize raised to 52 the number 

of gold medals that Amin has won. The 

Galaxy award, given for having 25 images 

accepted in four PSA-approved exhibitions 

each, is Amin’s third; he is the only recipient 

of that award in his home country, Pakistan.

Amin, who joined Aramco in 1948 and 

retired in 1985, doesn’t miss his old film cam-

eras. “Now you click the shutter button 

and have the result in front of you,” he 

says. “I wish I was 20 years younger to 

learn digital photography and show my 

creativity….”

UK Reunion Posts 
‘Sold Out’ Sign

“Reservations for the Ukaram-

cons 2010 Reunion are now closed….  A 

waiting list will now be activated.”

That was the word in February 

from Tom and Eileen Henderson, who 

are hosting the event in Edinburgh, 

Scotland, July 29-Aug. 1. The number of 

guests—120—was determined by the 

size of the Holiday Inn North function 

room. Anyone wishing to be placed on 

the waiting list should go the reunion 

Web site, www.ukaramcons.co.uk/

contactus.aspx.

This is the third Ukaramcon 

reunion organized by the Hendersons, 

who retired in 2004 after 25 years with the 

company. The event will include opportuni-

ties to visit sites in and around Edinburgh, 

golf on local courses, and dine out, with a 

special dinner planned the second night.

Kenny’s ‘Manuscript’ 
Wins Screenplay Prize

Joseph Kenny, a contractor with the 

Media Production and Operations Depart-

ment in 1989 and an employee in the Public 

Relations Department in the early 1990s, 

won the grand prize at the 2009 International 

Screenwriters Exposurama Screenplay Con-

test in November with an entry entitled The 

Swimmer Manuscript. 

The screenplay is a coming-of-age story 

set in the Great Smoky Mountains of Ten-

nessee and North Carolina, and is based on 

legends of the region and Cherokee stories. 

Kenny, whose work has appeared in Public 

Broadcasting Service programs and on 

stage, lives in Chandler, Ariz.

 

Aramco World ‘Titlist’ 
Found After 60 Years

     Shaikh Amin won his 52nd international 
gold medal in October with “Dusk in Autumn,” 
a monochrome of silhouetted trees near Gilgit 
in Pakistan’s Northern Area. He shot the photo 
with a Nikon D70S using an 18-mm lens, and 
converted it to black-and-white.

>  Anne Trust Daly, the Aramco Brat who 
won 50 silver dollars for naming the com-
pany’s in-house magazine Aramco World in 
1949, reads a recent copy of Al-Ayyam 
Al-Jamilah at her home in Newtown, Conn. 
The daughter of Aramco Comptroller Bill 
Trust, she received her prize from Aramco 
President William F. Moore in his office in 
New York, N.Y. Saudi Aramco World, the suc-
cessor to Aramco World, tracked down the 
retired middle-school teacher and mother of 
five last fall to celebrate its 60th anniversary. 
A college sophomore, she had a class the 
day she was be photographed collecting the 
prize from Moore (below) and arrived a bit 
late. Her dad was chagrined, she said, but 
“in five minutes we had the picture taken 
and it was over and it was lovely.”
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50 DAYS IN

      William Haley and his wife Nancy, whom he married on a 
trip home to California in 1950, stand beside their home at 
Badanah, on Tapline, in August 1951.

>

>       Ruel Gierhart (left), 
leader of Geological Field 
Party 2, consults with 
geologist Lee Ramirez at 
the party’s camp south-
west of Wadi al-Dawasir 
on Jan. 17, 1949.

>   The author of 50 Days in the Desert, well protected from 
the sun, posed for this photo in the Wadi al-Dawasir town of 
al-Khamasin on Jan. 25, 1949.
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THE   daily routine of tracing 

outcrops was broken by 

trips to interesting sites and coming 

unexpectedly on some ancient and 

long-forgotten monument or city. We 

spent several days at the ruins of 

Qaryah [Qaryat al-Faw] … a city of the 

pre-Islamic period…. We found ancient 

Himyaritic stone writing, bits of pottery 

and copper trinkets scattered over the 

whole area. No buildings were standing, 

but we could see outlines of floor plans 

and there were some corners of huge 

buildings still erect. Near the village was 

a huge, gypsum-covered area which we 

supposed was formerly the garden of the 

community. It was a real thrill to wander through these 

ruins and to know that no other white man, and few 

Arabs, had been there before us.

My work took me at times into Arab villages 

which had never before been visited by a white man. 

Crowds of people naturally gathered and occasionally 

I would be greeted by small handfuls of pebbles 

thrown by the children. Whenever I entered a village, I 

wore the familiar Arab headdress; but my Western 

shirt and trousers were cause for much grumbling and 

many dark looks.

One of the most interesting sights was a well in 

Wadi al-Dawasir being worked by six women. Usually, 

there were either three donkeys or camels pulling the 

heavy leather bags of water to the surface where it 

runs off into the primitive irrigation systems. But here, 

each bag was pulled up by two women who walked 

down the incline with ropes harnessed over their shoulders. It was quite a 

job, as the well was nearly 60 feet deep. These women worked from early 

morn to late evening without a letup, in the burning sun, for just enough 

to keep alive [a quarter of a riyal a day].

Occasionally, either one of the company Arabs or the amir of the 

soldiers would entertain us at an evening banquet. A sheep would be 

slaughtered in the morning before we left for work. In the evening, after 

prayer time, we would sit down to a true Arab dinner. Half a sheep on two 

huge rice-covered trays would be placed on rugs before the tent…. 

Following the custom, we used only our right hands to eat.

The Arabs would tear off delicacies and pass them to us. We rolled 

the hot rice into small balls to pop into our mouths, but after dinner we 

usually found out that we were not as accurate as our Bedouin friends. 

Arabs stood around with drinking water during the meal and with 

washing water afterward … [and] we would sit around the fire while 

coffee was served. Discussions were usually ended shortly, as our radio 

call was at 8 p.m.

Other nights, after our usual American dinner, we 

would sometimes visit the fires of the Arabs to talk and 

drink coffee. The Arabs were always interested in 

hearing of America, but it was plain that they believed 

only a third of what we told them. We also talked of the 

war in Palestine…. But our talk was mainly of our daily 

work, the homes of the various soldiers and the 

different tribes represented in our group.

We naturally wore our old clothing, and it was a 

perfect place to wear out unwanted garments. When 

we first went into the desert, long underwear came in 

handy; shortly afterward, it was discarded. We let our 

beards grow and the Arabs enjoyed this…. Our baths, 

such as they were, were taken in a small wash pan.

In the evening, it was interesting to listen to the 

complete radio call from headquarters, hearing what 

Part I of William Haley’s story, in the Fall 2009 Al-Ayyam Al-Jamilah, ended 
half-way through the 26-year-old Government Relations employee’s trip to 
Wadi al-Dawasir in southwestern Saudi Arabia with Geological Field Party 
2, early in 1949. Here is the rest of his story, shared by his son Brian. 

THE DESERT

‘I will never 

forget GFP-2 … [and]

seeing Arabia

through the eyes 

of an explorer’

0

0

, PART 2

BY WILLIAM HALEY



a trip for supplies. A small truck followed our sedan 

everywhere in the desert in case of a breakdown. The 

Arab guide did his job quietly…. All in all, the camp 

operated smoothly and well. A few minor irritations were 

cleared up with a little soothing talk and diplomacy.

Occasionally, we would make a “spike trip.” This 

would entail being away from our main camp for a 

number of days. The minimum equipment would be 

loaded on the vehicles, the soldiers would pile on and 

the little caravan would drive off into the desert. 

During these trips, we were able to see much more of the 

country, but we were always glad to return to the 

relative comforts of tents and table. [On Feb. 28, a 

plane carrying earth scientists including 

Chief Geologist Max 

Steineke arrived at 

the camp, and 

Haley 

accompanied 

the group on a 

three-day 

spike trip 

south along 

the Tuwaiq 

Escarpment.]  

Early in 

March 1949, the 

company aircraft from 

Aden landed on our improvised 

airstrip. I returned to Dhahran at this 

time, hoping to join the party later when it 

moved farther to the southwest. After my 50 desert 

days, I surely appreciated a warm shower and all the other 

conveniences of Dhahran. But I will never forget GFP-2 leading its own life 

as a minute community, seeing Arabia through the eyes of the explorer.

Postscript: Haley’s official report named villages and towns, with their 

populations, and provided farm sizes and crops. At al-Sulayyil, he wrote, 

he was told that British explorer Wilfred Thesiger had been there just “six 

days before.” He noted that “the villages of the Wadi raise dates and rice 

in large quantities. A few of them have small vegetable plots, including 

delicious onions and huge sweet lemons. They depend on caravans from 

Najran for coffee and maize; caravans from the north bring cloth, cups 

and such articles.”

Of Qaryah, he wrote, “We disturbed little…, hoping that some future 

date will see competent archeologists studying these interesting ruins.” 

That wish has come true, for archeologists from King Sa‘ud University in 

Riyadh have excavated the locale, which is one of the most important 

archeological sites in the kingdom.

Finally, a map in his hand showing the route of a trip of about 300 

miles from Wadi al-Dawasir to Najran, taken April 29-May 4, 1949, shows 

that Haley got his wish to join a party exploring farther to the southwest.  

The route roughly follows today’s Highway 177.
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the other camps throughout 

Arabia were doing. Sometimes it 

was immensely comical, but 

other times … parties would 

receive bad news of friends or 

relatives.

Our houseboy helped the 

cook, made up our sleeping bags, 

prepared our tea, and did occasional 

laundry. The cook … kept busy making 

fresh bread and good meals (even when 

he had practically nothing to go on). The 

mechanic worked continuously on the 

equipment in the camp and the driver took 

turns with the trucks. One truck was usually on 

>  Passengers disembark from an 
Aramco C-47 at the party’s make-
shift airstrip on Feb. 28, 1949.



Buoyed by conquering
Costa Rica in 2007 and skiing the Sun 

Peaks of British Columbia in 2008, Tedeschi’s Trekkers 

staged an 11-day expedition in the lovely Pacific Northwest 

late last summer, courtesy of careful planning by locals 

Gunter and Trudi Kaldschmidt. Along with the Kaldschmidts, 

trekees included fellow annuitants Dave and Anneliese 

Tedeschi, Janak and Arati Desai, Bill and Kathy Klingman, 

Jim and Valery Perry, and Bill and Jeannie Ives. 

The Kaldschmidts kicked off the outing with a recep-

tion at their home in Sammamish, Wash., on Aug. 25. The 

next day, we toured the funky Seattle waterfront where 

(some say) coffee was invented, prowled the seafood/ 

produce suq and enjoyed hip street musicians. That 

evening, the Desais’ son Muneer and his family laid on a 

joyous reception at their Seattle home.

Then it was off to Mt. Rainier. The highest volcano in 

the United States, it’s hands down the most majestic 

American mountain, particularly when glowing an eerie red 

at sunset. On our first hike, at Frozen Lake (apparently named for a 

waning patch of snow in the vicinity), Janak Desai and I—the hiking 

vanguard—encountered a bear ambling across our path about 150 feet 

ahead. I discretely moon-walked to the rear, leaving Janak, oblivious to 

danger, fumbling with his camera. The bear escaped unphotoed.

We holed up that night at Paradise Inn at the mountain’s base. 

The next day we donned boots and zip-offs, grabbed sticks and packs 

stuffed with peanut-butter-and-jelly sandwiches and did the Skyline 

trail up the base of the mountain. Cooperative weather afforded mag-

nificent scenes such as a panoramic view of the Cascade Mountain 

range, with volcanic peaks—including decapitated Mt. St. Helens—

puncturing the skyline. From our perch about 7,200 feet up, we binocu-

lared intrepid climbers trudging up snowfields bound for Rainer’s 

14,410-foot summit. 

Day 5 put us in Sequim on the Olympic Peninsula—a picture- 

postcard corner of country with snowcapped peaks, rushing steams and 

lonely beaches that’s pummeled by rain for nine months to produce a 

verdant, sunny paradise for summer enjoyment. We stayed in cozy cab-

ins overlooking the Juan de Fuca waterfront, took turns preparing deli-

cious, home-cooked meals and explored Hurricane Ridge in Olympic 

National Park. The next day, everyone but Kathy Klingman and Arati 

Desai biked the scenic Olympic Discovery trail. They opted for less 

excitement by browsing the shops—only to encounter a hooded  

bank robber fleeing an army of cops brandishing assault rifles! 
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From Sequim we pushed 

on to La Push, on the way 

visiting the Makah Indian res-

ervation and drinking in the 

breathtaking view of Cape 

Flattery, the extreme north-

western corner of the “Lower 

48.” Our lodgings were on the 

brim of the rugged Pacific coast where the views, sounds and fragranc-

es provided an intoxicating sensory overload. La Push’s pristine beach-

es included Rialto—whose black sands provided an artistic contrast to 

the giant, polished, bone-white, disfigured, drift trees flung on the 

beach like matchsticks by ferocious winter storms—and romantic  

Second Beach, the setting for the Twilight novels, where we went tide 

pooling. The driftwood scraps made a warming evening campfire. 

We spent the last day exploring the mysteriously beautiful Olym-

pic Rain Forest (250 inches a year) where we found giant mushrooms, 

trees sprouting in plumed rows on their fallen, decaying ancestors and 

gorgeous plants of all kinds, under an exquisite temperate jungle cano-

py. Living up to its name, the forest was the only place on the entire trip 

where it rained.

The next morning, we shook off a last few raindrops, bid  

reluctant goodbyes and looked wistfully toward our next adventure. 

Stay tuned….

T E D E S C H I ’ S  T R E K K E R S
SAVOR PACIFIC NW BY BI L L  IVES

> Taking a break at Cape 

Flattery, Wash., the northwestern-most 

point of the “Lower 48,” are trekkers 

(l-r): Bill and Jeannie Ives, Janak and 

Arati Desai, Anneliese and Dave 

Tedeschi, Gunter and Trudi Kaldschmidt, 

and Kathy and Bill Klingman.
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P aul Nance and his

wife Colleen won

wide praise Oct. 16

at the 10th annual Saudi Arabia

Day at the University of Central

Missouri (UCM) in Warrensburg,

home to the “amazing

collection” of Middle East

artifacts the couple amassed

during 31 years with Aramco.

A highlight of the event was

a luncheon featuring dishes

prepared by Saudi and other

Muslim students.

The Nances were lauded 

for their contributions to 

intercultural understanding 

and education in resolutions 

by the Missouri Senate and 

House of Representatives, 

and by the U.S. consulate  

in Jiddah. Mohammed  

Al-Maghlouth, director of 

Public Affairs at Aramco 

Services Company, sent  

his congratulations.

The Missouri House 

resolution said the couple had 

“brought glory and honor to 

themselves” and the state by 

bringing their collection of 

“more than 1,000 items” representing traditional 

Saudi culture “back home” to Missouri. It said 

they had established the Nance Museum in 

Lone Jack, Mo., as “the only continuous display 

of traditional Saudi Arabian culture” outside the 

kingdom in 1985, and that the collection grew 

to become the “largest of its kind in the United 

States.” 

The U.S. Consulate issued a proclamation 

saying the Nances had “built and opened a 

museum in America’s Heartland to promote 

greater understanding of the Middle East  

[and] donated priceless artifacts” to UCM  

“for a continuation of such understanding  

into the future….”

Saudi Arabia Day was kicked off in 1999 

when the Nances were donating their extensive 

collections of artifacts to the university.

Discussions at Saudi Arabia Day covered 

subjects including the prospect for a new 

facility to house the Nance Collection. 

Gersham Nelson, dean of UCM’s College 

of Arts, Humanities and Social Sciences, told the 

college magazine in 2009 that the Nance’s had 

given an “amazing collection” to the school. 

“Our dream is to raise private funds to build a 

new facility that will display the collection in 

its entirety,” he said. The magazine called the 

Nance Collection “an integral part of UCM’s 

curriculum in history, anthropology, art and 

design, Arabic and education….” 

At the main event of the day, officials 

praised the Nances for donating their Saudi 

art and artifacts to the university. Paul Nance 

thanked UCM for collaborating in activities 

which have enabled portions of the collection 

to be shown to more than 2 million persons, 

including many schoolchildren.

That work continues. Several items from 

the Nance Collection will be displayed in the 

exhibition “A Gift from the Desert: the Art, 

History and Culture of the Arabian Horse”  

at the International Museum of the Horse, 

Kentucky Horse Park, in Lexington, Va.,  

May 29-Oct. 15. The park is the site of the  

World Equestrian Games, which includes a 

Saudi team, Sept. 25-Oct. 10.

“The Bedouins of Arabia and the Near 

East were responsible for creating this noble 

horse and it is quite important that we give 

visitors to the exhibition a glimpse into 

the culture and lifestyle of these nomadic 

peoples,” said Cynthia Culbertson, exhibition 

co-curator. 

Nances Cheered
At 10th Saudi Arabia Day

> Saudi and other Muslim students at the University of Central Missouri gathered with their families and university 

and state officials to honor Paul and Colleen Nance at Saudi Arabia Day. Seated (l-r) are: Joy Stevenson, director of 

the UCM International Center; Missouri State Rep. Denny Hoskins; the Nances; UCM President Aaron Podolefsky; 

Gersham Nelson, dean of the College of Arts, Humanities and Social Sciences; and John Sheets, chairman of the 

Department of History and Anthropology and director of the Arthur F. McClure II Archives and University Museum.

Colleen Nance
Colleen L. Nance died March 26, 2010. She 

married Paul Nance in 1946 and joined him in 

Saudi Arabia in 1953, a year after he went to work 

for Aramco. They returned to the United States 

when Paul retired in 1983. She is survived by Paul, 

her sons Mark and James, three granddaughters 

and two great-grandchildren. “Colleen was pas-

sionate about tolerance and respect of different 

cultures and religions,” the family wrote, noting 

that she appreciated the relationship that she and 

Paul had with the University of Central Missouri, 

to which they donated the Nance Collection. Cor-

respondence may be sent to Paul, c/0 Mark Nance, 

at 11614 Cedar Creek, Houston, TX 77077.
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“There were just all these wonderful 

beads and they all had stories. They are 

the oldest thing in history to collect,” says 

Rosenquist, who now lives in Granbury, Texas.

The best collections in the kingdom 

“were always in the Bedouin women’s areas, 

as well as the Riyadh bazaar—the best finds 

were usually unexpected,” she says. On a 

visit to Tayif, she met a man carrying a bag of 

jewelry over his shoulder, induced him to pour 

the contents onto a quilt on the street “and 

got some pieces that were unbelievable!”  

she recalls.

As trip leader for the Dhahran Women’s 

Group in the late 1980s, she traveled to 

nations like Greece and Turkey, as well as to 

Iran and Bahrain among many countries in 

the Middle East, in search of precious stones 

and treasures. “I had gone over there [to 

Saudi Arabia] with my passport with about six 

countries in it, and came back with about 80,” 

Rosenquist says.  Collecting on her travels 

“was great fun and a great adventure.”

Morocco was her favorite destination. 

“Morocco is a wonderful place,” she notes. 

That was where she found “the first bead 

shop I had seen, with amazing old beads … 

and other pieces” to use in jewelry-making.

 “By 1990, I had a huge collection of 

beads but I didn’t know what to do with 

them,” Rosenquist explains. Eventually, 

she began turning them into innovative 

necklaces.

Another place she loved to visit to find 

pieces for jewelry-making was Istanbul. “The 

Istanbul bazaar is a constant source of lovely 

old things,” she notes. “I really had a great 

time with the merchants there. Coming away 

with  beautiful 

beads and 

pieces of 

work was 

wonderful.” 

Along 

with beads, 

Rosenquist 

acquired new 

friends on 

her journeys. 

Mohammad Ali, 

the owner of a 

big antique shop in 

Isfahan, Iran, nicknamed 

her “Mom” and told her 

stories about the beads she had 

found. “I would be sitting there holding this 

bead that was almost 1,000 years old. It’s 

hard to take in sometimes,” she notes. 

 “I have met so many interesting people 

this way, and it keeps me busy,” Rosenquist 

says. “It’s really important to have a purpose.”

After she and her husband retired in 

1995, Linda Johnson, a friend who had also 

lived in Dhahran, opened a jewelry shop 

in Santa Fe, N.M., and wanted to sell her 

necklaces there. From then on, her business—

“Yvonne’s Originals”—thrived.

Johnson’s shop closed in nine months, 

‘Yvonne’s Originals’—

From Hobby to Career

By Miranda Omer

  > Yvonne 

Rosenquist 

looks at a bead 

necklace offered 

in Isfahan, Iran. 
> 

 From left, she 

shows some of her 

“originals” to Ann 

Kennedy and Vernita Perry 

at the 2008 Annuitants 

Reunion in Las Vegas.

but Rosenquist has continued to design and 

sell her own jewelry. She has made and sold 

more than 1,700 necklaces, including four 

framed antiquities to Emmitt Smith, former 

Dallas Cowboys star. But her favorite people 

to sell her jewelry to are fellow Aramcons. 

“Many Aramcons have helped and 

encouraged me,” she says. “It’s always 

rewarding to hear them say that they have 

visited the places that the jewelry came from.”

Today she sells her necklaces in three 

shops in the Fort Worth, Texas, area. “I’m not 

widespread,” says Rosenquist, who can be 

reached at 32yvonne-28ed@charter.net.

Rosenquist loves her hobby-turned-

business. “One of the greatest things about 

it has been the service. I have a lot of fun 

helping people,” she says. “I enjoy the good 

feeling when someone says they love it or 

they wear it all the time.… That really makes 

you feel good.”

Yvonne Rosenquist has made a career out of a favorite hobby, 

one linked to traditional crafts in the Middle East and the wider 

Mediterranean region. She lived in Dhahran with her husband 

Ed, a Mobil loanee, from 1984 to 1992. That’s where her 

fascination for collecting beads, and then jewelry-

making, sprang up.

The best collections

in the kingdom

were always in the

Bedouin areas
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relatively unknown to us, even though we had 

a huge head start on the language (Thai and 

Lao are almost mutually intelligible, and all 

the Lao people with access to television 

understand Thai because their receivers are 

all aimed at Bangkok). We also knew the basic 

culture and customs of 

native Theravada 

Buddhists.

I traveled to Laos 

twice before retire-

ment to check it out. 

Nevertheless, when 

our retirement date 

arrived it took a great 

leap of faith to ship 

our personal profes-

sional supplies, books 

and wardrobes off to 

Vientiane, with only 

tourist visas in 

our passports. 

Fortunately, 

about 10 days 

after arriving Jean 

secured a 

position teaching 

first grade at the 

only international 

school with a majority of Lao children. 

We had three objectives: to experience the 

country while at the same time providing 

whatever help we could; to catch horse flies for 

some future taxonomic work (my academic 

specialty); and I wanted to shed 25 pounds of 

the weight I had gained during the prosperous 

years in Aramco, especially later on when I 

turned some of my attention to writing three 

books for the company: 101 Pests in Saudi

Aramco and What To Do About Them; Urban

ASIAPHILIC ANNUITANTS
& LAO CLOSE ENCOUNTERS
by John J.S. Burton

T
he headline in The Arabian Sun of 

March 11 last year, the week of the 

fantastic Annuitants Reunion in 

Dhahran, read “Company Sinks Deep Roots in 

Asia.” Jean and I were fascinated because we 

already had such Asian “deep roots.” 

We were Peace Corps volunteers in the 

mid-1960s in Thailand, Jean teaching English 

on television and helping the local teachers in 

the 90 elementary schools in Bangkok, while I 

was at the headquarters of the National 

Malaria Eradication Project and traveling 

country-wide. Next, we were in Malaysia for 

six and a half years. I did research on flies, 

mosquitoes and dengue fever transmission, 

and Jean taught first grade—most of that time 

with Robert Gaw as 

her administrator. 

Then, she taught 

second grade at the 

Dhahran Hills School 

from the day it 

opened in 1981, this 

time with Bob as 

superintendent! We 

used to tease that 

we had emigrated as 

a tribe between the 

two countries (and 

schools) along with 

Bob and Jane Gaw 

and Jean’s fellow 

Dhahran school-

teachers Sylvia 

Roderick Bieniek, 

Glen Heiserman and 

John DeSandre.

While John Burton caught flies from atop an elephant in the Lao jungle 
(above), his wife Jean completed a 34-year career in elementary education 
at teaching first graders in Vientiane (top). Right: The differences between 
two horse flies caught by the entomologist are pinned down under a 
magnifying glass.

Before we retired in February 2001, we 

decided we weren’t yet ready to give up the 

expat lifestyle. We debated returning to 

Thailand or Malaysia, but opted for a new 

challenge on the east bank of the Mekong 

River—in Vientiane, Laos. The country was a 



13Spring 2010

Pest Control: The Saudi Aramco Experience; and 

Cultivated Outdoor Plants of Saudi Aramco. I 

believe that we accomplished all three of our 

goals—and we had a great time, too.

In fact, we are convinced that our three 

years in Laos were at the “sweet spot” for 

living there: after the bulldozers had cleared 

access tracks to remote districts, but before 

the saws felled too much of the forests; after 

the country adopted a policy opening the door 

widely to tourism, but before the country was 

“found” by huge numbers of visitors; and 

before the “iron buffalo” (the tractor) replaced 

many of the real water buffalo in the rice 

padis. Our lives were fascinating in every way. 

It was easy to adjust to the slower pace, 

the live-and-let-live attitudes and the wonder 

of it all. Jean was truly in her element teaching 

while also creating a functional library, and 

she considered it a wonderful way to 

complete a 34-year career in elementary 

education.

Meanwhile, out in the boondocks 

collecting horse flies, I steadily increased the 

boldness of my approach to traveling in a 

four-wheel-drive vehicle as I got more 

comfortable fording rivers, 

driving over endless 

muddy trails and skirting 

buffalo wallows, and 

turning around on 

mountainsides when the 

narrow track ended—full 

stop—in a landslide. I 

made it my goal to reach, 

overland, every one of the 

then-141 administrative 

districts in the country. It 

took me all three years, 

but I set foot in them all. 

Of course, not all my 

attempts to ford rivers were 

successful. Once, I got 

stuck so deeply that a group of water buffaloes 

swam over to investigate what I was doing in 

the middle of their river. Jean rarely had an 

opportunity to take advantage of our vehicle, 

because whenever I wasn’t out on a field trip it 

was likely to be under repair from its grueling 

workouts. Instead, she walked about one and a 

half miles to school, or took a motorized 

tricycle called a “tuk-tuk” in case of rain.  

About a year and a half into collecting 

flies and photographing throughout a land 

little known to outsiders, it dawned on me 

that the experience was so unique that it had 

to be turned into a book. After all, I had got 

into the habit of writing in Dhahran, and this 

was clearly an opportunity to continue. In 

both places the motivation was to do 

something more for the country, to leave a 

legacy that could go on informing readers for 

a long time.

The book is Lao Close Encounters, 

published by Orchid Press in Bangkok in 

2005. It’s a 226-page journey throughout the 

country, providing a flavor of Laos as we saw 

it, through 1,200 color photographs with text. 

The subject matter is very broad, ranging from 

occupations to crafts, from festivals to food, 

and from natural history, scenery and the Ho 

Chi Minh trail to battle paraphernalia and 

Angkor-era monuments.  

While there we had the great pleasure to 

entertain a number of guests, including past 

and present Aramcons such as Paulette and 

Mel Misanko, Sue Koenig, Fred and Laurie 

Swanson, and Lisa, Will and Andrew Kochinski 

(whose smiling face appears on page two of 

the book).  

Before we departed to finally “settle 

down” again in America, we donated our 

professional books to appropriate institu-

tions. We continue to visit Laos, and whenever 

we go we take a suitcase of books for the 

school where Jean taught. We see the country 

modernizing and hosting increasing numbers 

of visitors, yet retaining its uniqueness and 

charm. We recommend it to you, either as a 

primary destination or as a side trip from 

Bangkok to Vientiane or Chiang Mai to Louang 

Phrabang.

NOTE: The Burtons now live in Gaines-

ville, Fla., when they aren’t visiting their

married daughters Julie in Alaska or Joan in the

Turks and Caicos Islands, or traveling in Asia.

The proud author shows off his new book in a bookshop in Vientiane
(left), after surviving face-to-face encounters with water buffalo while
struck in rivers in backcountry Laos.



Al~Ayyam Al~Jamilah14

family's loss 

all the more 

devastating.”

Dennis 

later returned to 

Dhahran, only 

leaving the com-

pany in 2009, but 

Judy stayed on, 

establishing the 

Matthew Shepard 

Foundation with 

her family.

“We were 

scattered—Den-

nis was working 

in Saudi Arabia 

still because 

somebody had 

to have a real 

job, I was doing 

the work here, 

and Logan was in 

school…,” she told 

Newsweek. 

She said 

she first wanted 

to write a book of the kind notes and letters 

received when Matthew was in the hospital 

and shortly after he died, but finally decided 

to write “our story.” 

She said that she knew that simply 

withdrawing “wouldn’t be right for Matt or for 

me. … We thought there was a small amount 

of time, this window of opportunity for maybe 

our name, Matt’s name, could make a differ-

ence. We wanted to take advantage  

of that.”

It seems they have made a difference. 

Speaking when he signed the Hate 

Crimes Prevention Act, President Obama said 

it had taken more than a decade to push such 

legislation through Congress. He said the law 

would add rules “against crimes based on 

gender, disability, gender identity or sexual 

orientation,” furthering “our founding ideal,  

of a nation where all are free and equal  

and able to pursue their own version of 

happiness.”  

THE MEANING OF
MATTHEW

T
he night of Oct. 6-7, 1998, 21-year-

old Matthew Shepard, son of Saudi 

Aramco employee Dennis Shepard 

and his wife Judy, was savagely attacked near 

Laramie, Wyo., where he attended the Univer-

sity of Wyoming. Left in the frigid countryside, 

he was found 18 hours later and taken to a 

hospital in Fort Collins, Colo., where he died 

Oct. 12. 

On Oct. 28, 2009, 

President Barack Obama 

signed the Matthew 

Shepard and James Byrd, 

Jr. Hate Crimes Preven-

tion Act in the White 

House with the Shep- 

ards and their son 

Logan, and the family of 

James Byrd, Jr., another 

murdered youth, 

standing by him.

The years 

between Matthew 

Shepard’s death and 

passage of the hate crimes prevention 

measure were defining ones for the Shepards. 

In 2009, Judy Shepard’s book, The Meaning of

Matthew: My Son’s Murder in Laramie, and a

World Transformed was published by Hudson 

River Press. Earlier, in 1998, the family had 

established the Matthew Shepard Foundation, 

whose motto is “Embracing Diversity.”

The foundation’s goal is to “replace 

hate with understanding, compassion and 

acceptance,” according to its Web site, www.

matthewshepard.org, which explains that Mat-

thew was killed in “an anti-gay hate crime.”

Two local men were found guilty of the 

murder and are serving life sentences. They 

were not convicted under a hate-crime statute, 

however, since none existed in Wyoming or in 

the U.S. legal code. The legislation signed in 

October changed that.

In her poignant memoir, Judy Shepard 

says that she and her husband were “awak-

ened with a jolt” in Dhahran by a 5 a.m. phone 

call Thursday, Oct. 8. 

Already in high school when his parents 

moved to Dhahran, where his father worked 

as a construction safety manager, Matthew 

never attended school in the kingdom, and he 

often forgot to take note of the time differ-

ence to Dhahran. He “seemed to be living in 

the moment and wanted to share things with 

someone right now, regardless of what time it 

was,” wrote his mother.

This time it was different. The Shepards 

learned that their son had been severely 

beaten and had serious head injuries. “As 

short as the call was—not more than five 

minutes—it was long enough not only to turn 

our world upside down, but to send it spinning 

forever in the opposite direction,” Judy wrote. 

The Shepards made it to Fort Collins in time to 

be with their son before he died. 

In a review last September, Newsweek 

called the book “beautiful: heartbreaking, 

honest, and written with a lovely open voice 

that makes the familiar story of the Shepard 

Judy and Dennis Shepard stood beside President Barack
Obama at the White House when he signed the Matthew
Shepard and James Byrd, Jr. Hate Crimes Prevention Act on
Oct. 28, 2009. “To be in the White House with the President and
all the members of Congress who had been such champions for
the bill all those years was very humbling, overwhelming and
freeing,” said Judy, who had met twice before with the Presi-
dent—in May 2009 at the White House and in early October
at the Human Rights Campaign annual gala, where he was the
keynote speaker.
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AVIATORS LAUNCH
KING ABDULAZIZ … HIS
PLANE AND HIS PILOT

T
wo aviators, one a Saudi 

prince and astronaut and the 

other a 101-year-old American 

pilot together launched King Abdul

Aziz… His Plane and His Pilot, at the Oshkosh 

Air Venture show in Oshkosh, Wis., last year. 

Prince Sultan ibn Salman ibn ‘Abd 

al-‘Aziz, a 1985 space-shuttle crewmember and 

the president of the Saudi Commission for 

Tourism and Antiquities (SCTA), and Capt. Joe 

Grant appeared at the air show last August. 

Grant piloted the DC-3 aircraft that was given 

to the Saudi monarch by President Franklin D. 

Roosevelt when the two leaders met in the 

Suez Canal in February 1945, as WWII was 

drawing to close. Grant served as the pilot for 

the king and his family in for several years 

after that.  

The book, authored by Michael Saba, 

chronicles Grant’s experiences as pilot for the 

royal family, and his memories of the kingdom 

in the 1940s. “Captain Grant described this 

period in the kingdom as the best years of his 

life,” the SCTA said in a story about the book 

launch, noting that Grant was received by King 

Abdullah when he visited the Kingdom in  

June 2009. 

“The book includes a set of historic 

photographs of King ‘Abd al-‘Aziz during the 

1940s, and other images documenting his 

flights on-board DC-3,” the SCTA said. “It also 

sheds light on the … beginnings of aviation 

history in Saudi Arabia, and its pace of 

development, until the present time….”

Grant recalled that the kingdom had only 

two small airports in 1945, in Jiddah and 

Dhahran, and that he was always accompanied 

by a Saudi guide who was expert on desert 

sites in case he had to find another “best 

place” to land.

He said that in 1945 the DC-3 was consid-

ered the world’s most modern aircraft and that 

Roosevelt’s present marked the beginning of 

Saudi Arabia’s civil air fleet and was “the seed 

for the development of Saudi Air Force.”

The SCTA said that the book “provides a 

graphic description of 

the work of repair and 

reconstruction of the 

aircraft in collaboration 

with the Boeing Com-

pany”—work that paid 

off when the plane 

took off again 60 years after arriving in  

Saudi Arabia.

The Wisconsin air show included a 

lecture, at which Grant spoke about his experi-

ences in Saudi Arabia. 

In his foreword to the book, Prince Sultan 

writes that Grant, a former TWA pilot, was 

identified as a result of the decision to com-

memorate the 60th anniversary of the “historic 

meeting between King ‘Abd al-‘Aziz and Presi-

dent Franklin Roosevelt. In the course of plan-

ning the event, there was a great deal of talk 

about the DC-3 airplane which was presented 

to my grandfather by the President.

“Later, we found that a man who had 

been assigned to fly that airplane for the King 

was still living.... Not only was Joe Grant still 

living, but he had a wealth of stories about 

flying in the Kingdom in those days, about 

how commercial aviation got started in the 

Kingdom, and what it was like for him to live 

in Saudi Arabia before the modern world took 

hold. Joe Grant has turned 101 years old in 

2009, and is still going strong.” 

CAMBRIDGE WRITERS
READY NEW TITLES

P
aul Lunde and his wife Caroline Stone, 

prolific authors with close ties to the 

company and the Muslim world, have 

recently seen their work published or will soon 

see more in print. Their book Search for the

Land of Darkness, Arab Travellers to the Far

North will be printed this year and their trans-

lation of The Meadows of Gold, by the famous 

ninth-century Arab historian al-Mas‘udi, is due 

out in 2011. Penguin Classics is publishing both 

books.

Lunde, son of Alice and John Lunde, lived 

in Abqaiq and Dhahran in the 1940s and ‘50s. 

John Lunde was an Aramco senior vice presi-

dent, a board member of Aramco Overseas 

Company (AOC) in Holland and AOC director. 

Stone is the daughter of Sir Richard Stone, a 

Cambridge professor who won the Nobel Prize 

for economics in 1984. 

Paul Lunde has written more than 70 sto-

ries for Aramco World and Saudi Aramco World, 

and he was one of the main authors of A Land

Transformed, a 2007 book about the Arabian 

Peninsula, Saudi Arabia and Saudi Aramco, 

as well as a contributor to previous Aramco 

handbooks. 

Paul Lunde and Caroline Stone have long-
time links to the Arab and Muslim worlds.

He also authored Islam: Faith, Culture,

History, a primer on the religion, and he 

contributed to and co-edited Red Sea Trade

and Travel, the proceedings of the first Red 

Sea Project conference in Britain. Outside 

that historical arena, he wrote Organized

Crime: An Inside Guide to the World's Most

Successful Industry in 2004.

Stone was editor of three books 

published in 2009: Ruy Gonzáles de Clavijo:

Embassy to Tamerlane; Miss Tully: Letters

written during a ten years’ residence at the

Court of Tripoli, 1783-1795; and Fadhma

Amrouche: The Story of My Life—all part of 

the Travellers in the Wider Levant Series, 

published by Harding Simpole. She is also 

a frequent contributor to Saudi Aramco

World magazine.

Lunde and Stone live in Cambridge, 

England, where they are members of the 

Civilizations in Contact research team in the 

faculty of Asian and Middle Eastern Studies 

at Cambridge University. 
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Za‘atar Breakfast
Tempts 16

B renda and Tom Tirrell hosted a special Za‘atar Breakfast

at their home in Hot Springs Village, Ark., on Dec. 5,

drawing 16 retirees, Brats and Aramco associates to a meal

spiced with nostalgia and current-events discussions. The

Tirrells taught in Abqaiq and Ras Tanura and retired in 1996.

The breakfast featured za‘atar imported from Little Rock on

pita bread purchased locally.

Front row, l-r, are: Jim Smith, Bonnie Cook, Bill Mulcahy, Olivia
Taylor (holding her grandpa Henry Cook's baseball jacket),
Mary Burke, Gerri Johnson, Irene Stoltenberg and Tom Tirrell;
second row: Nancy Todd, Allison Taylor, Brenda Tirrell, Will and
Dottie Lewis, Ruth Smith and Mary and Duane Huetter.

“

Aramcons Celebrate —From

Caribbean To California

Cruise Crew Honors
Pat Dorsch

F amily members and friends held a mini-reunion and memorial

service for Pat Dorsch, an Industrial Training Center and

Dhahran School teacher in the 1970s, on an eight-day cruise to Aruba

and Curacao in December. Their ship, the Eurodam, departed Ft.

Lauderdale on Dec. 19 and they specially remembered Pat Dorsch, who

died in July 2009, on the last day of the cruise.

Pictured, front row: Arthur Bobb (Medical Services) and Debbie Dorsch
(DH ‘73); second row (l-r): Otto Bleuer, Erika Fottinger, Dottie Srembo
(Medical Services), Sue Nine, Barbara Bleuer and Keitha Robbins (RT
‘62); back row: Petra Dorsch, Marc Dorsch (DH ‘76) and Tom Nine and
Fred Bobb (DH ‘72).
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Florida Fêters Vow to ‘Do it Again’

R emember when?” and “Let’s do it again” 

were the watchwords at the Aramco Florida 

Luncheon Reunion organized by Judy Butler and 

Anneliese Tedeschi at the Tampa Palms Golf and 

Country Club on Nov. 8. Nearly 100 guests turned 

out, and a number who arrived early attended a 

pre-reunion party organized by Pete and Gayla 

Dorris. Crowd-pleasing stories followed the buffet 

luncheon on reunion day. Dave Tedeschi reminisced 

that he’d received a dhub from a Saudi worker as a 

wedding gift and Kay Siebold spoke about the time 

she attended a royal Saudi wedding. The attendees 

with the lowest badge number, the most years of 

service in the kingdom and a child who works for 

Saudi Aramco were among those who won prizes. 

In the foreground (l-r), Janet Voigtman, and Gillian
and Sol Asekun listen to Joe Mahon (inset) welcome
everyone to the get-together.

Houston Group Holds ‘Family’ Banquet

A bout 50 guests came to the annual 

Houston Aramco/AOC Retirees 

Luncheon Group Christmas Banquet on Dec. 8, 

sharing a good meal and tales of past times 

together. Mike Ameen, who transferred to 

Mobil in 1975 after a more than 20 years with 

Aramco, remade the acquaintance of Margaret 

Daffin, a colleague when he was president of 

Mobil Middle East in London. She remembered 

working with Ameen and Jack Hayes on The

Genius of Arab Civilization: Source of the

Renaissance, published in 1983, and Ameen 

recalled personally delivering it to leaders in 

the Arab world including King Khalid and 

Saddam Hussein. Ella Mae Tyrkalo, an ASC 

retiree, attended with her husband Paul, who 

put his finger on the spirit of the event. “We’ve 

been coming for the last 10 years. We’re like a 

family,” he said. 

Pictured (l-r) are: Kathy Klingman, Peggy McGinley, Bill Klingman, Jane Borst, Billie Tanner, Pat Gallagher and Bonnie App.
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Snow Whitens
Sugar Land
Affair

S now flurries greeted 

attendees at the Ladies of 

Arabia’s sixth annual Christmas 

Luncheon Dec. 5 in Sugar Land, 

Texas. Guests came from as far away 

as Saudi Arabia and Arkansas to 

watch “A One Woman Broadway 

Show” and exchange gifts. The 

group, made up of former employ-

ees, spouses and Brats, heard about 

the Kenya Scholarship Fund’s Girls’ 

Schools Chapter, for which members 

have raised enough money for a 

student to attend school for two years.

Seated (l-r) are: Dorothy Hastings-James, Sonja Hall, Judy Thomas, Alice Hastings-James, Maria L. Clark and Ana Dent; standing:  Carolyn Roy,
Leova Stockenberger, Margie O'Neil, Janice Mitchell, Cheryl, Nolen, Betsy Calebro, Victoria Seward, Diann Woods, Shaliza Ali, Colette Dagher,
Areej Atallah, Tish Maag, Adrina Martin, Victoria Olson, Jamica Collins, Margaret Keitel and Gaynor Magnussen.

Sacramento Bunch Lunches in Style

M ore than 30 guests turned out for the 

first annual Sacramento Lunch Bunch 

Christmas Party, hosted by Jeff and Sue Nelson in 

Folsom, Calif., on Dec. 5. Guests, who hailed from 

Sacramento and farther afield, brought Arab dishes 

and the table was decked with chicken shawarmas, 

garlic sauce and pickles, hummus, baba ghanouj

and tabouli and falafel, and rice and chicken, 

topped off with desserts. “Ruth and Marvin Stark 

brought their laptop computer loaded with pictures 

of modern-day Aramco and we were able to ‘ooh’ 

and ‘ahh’ over all the changes that have taken place 

over the years,” said organizer Carolyn Thomas. The 

oldest guest was Estelle Arroyo, 93; the youngest 

was Jeffrey Thomas, 11, son of Brat Brian Thomas 

and his wife Michelle and grandson of Dave and 

Carolyn Thomas. “Everyone found someone that 

they had either worked with, lived near, or who 

knew someone in common,” Thomas said. 
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‘Swingin’ Singles’
Meet in California

T he 1950s “swingin’ singles” group held a mini-reunion hosted 

by Theo and Jopie DeVries in Corte Madera, Calif., on Jan. 10, 

and thought back fondly of events more than half a century before. 

Carol Keyes Rader and Ken and Ruth Wright gave an illustrated 

presentation on the 2009 Expatriates Reunion in Saudi Arabia, 

reporting that the event was well planned and had satisfied the most 

demanding connoisseurs and travel enthusiasts. A highlight of the 

reunion was a trip to the Community Heritage Galley in Dhahran, where 

Rader’s father R.L. Keyes was featured for his service as company 

president from 1952-‘57. 

Back row (l-r) are: Carol Keyes Rader, Ruth Wright, Theo DeVries, Verne Stueber, Fran Grant and Ken Wright; foreground are: Jopie DeVries and
Joyce Bauer.

Holiday Tradition Continues

R ay and Sheila Stevens held their annual Christmas get-together in 

Houston, Texas, on Dec. 5 for about 30 friends and coworkers—

half of them former Aramco employees. Ray was a Texaco loanee in Abqaiq 

from the late 1970s to the mid-’80s, and he joined Aramco in Dhahran in the 

‘90s. The couple started holding a holiday party the late ‘80s in Baton 

Rouge, La, after leaving Abqaiq, and continued the tradition in Dhahran. 

“We see many of the folks only once a year, so it is always good to catch

up with what's going on in each others' lives,” said attendee Barb

Wolahan.

Pictured (l-r) are: Jerry Wolahan and his wife Barb, and Carol and Ted
Holmlund. The couples met in Abqaiq in the late ‘70s.

Johanssons, Csaszars ‘Tie’ at Texas Hill Country Party

T he annual Texas Hill Country Christmas Party, held at Vintage 

Villas, overlooking Lake Travis near Austin on Dec. 14, proved a 

“family affair,” with many couples and a number of Brats among the 95 

registrees. Most hailed from central Texas, “but we were pleased to be 

joined by friends from Michigan and Saudi Arabia too,” said Judy Walker, 

who organized the event with her husband Bill, Fred and Martha Goff, and 

Jack and Ellen Meyer. The Johanssons (Marge, three daughters and a 

son-in-law) and the Csaszars (Magda and Albert, two sons and a daughter-

in-law) tied for the most family members present. The families lived on the 

same block in Dhahran in the 1960s. 

Pictured (l-r) are: Gen Johansson Sullivan, Norbert Csaszar, Karin
Johansson Hannusch, Marge Johansson, Albert Csaszar, Grace Carson
Csaszar (married to Norbert), Julie Johansson Doody and Magda Csaszar.
Albert Csaszar (senior) and Tom Doody, Julie’s husband, did not make it
for the photo.
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Young Annie Barger holds her brother Michael tightly atop Hamdani
at The Corral near Dhahran in the late 1940s. Inset: The youngsters’
mother, Kathleen, wife of future CEO Tom Barger, received Hamdani from
Amir Sa‘ud ibn Jiluwi, governor of the Eastern Province. As a girl growing
up in North Dakota, she’d starred as a trick rider in her father’s circus.
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The colt was a gift from Amir Sa‘ud ibn Jiluwi, governor of the Eastern Province, to six-year-old Stevie Furman who, along 

with his mother Claudine, was expected to arrive in Dhahran as soon as the war was over. 

For now, however, little Noman was placed at the Thugbah stock farm, run by Steve Furman, Sr., head of Commissary 

operations. And when Ibn Jiluwi later gave a magnificent stallion to Kath Barger, wife of future CEO Tom Barger, that horse, 

named Hamdani, went to the Thugbah farm as well. Only when the stock farm was closed in 1947, after regular food-supply 

channels reopened, was it decided to move the horses to nearby Imhoff Gardens. 

Imhoff Gardens was the company sewage plant. But it was green. And it was available. And so it was that a group of 

equine enthusiasts began work on what would become the community’s first real Hobby Farm, though it was initially called 

The Corral. 

Steve Furman, Sr. was involved, along with John Ames and Jim Suter. And even though he was allergic to horses and had 

to wear a beekeeper-type veiled hat to keep out the allergens, Tom Barger helped too. 

The same year that work began on the Dhahran Corral, an Aramco expatriate acquired a little bay foal at a Bedouin 

encampment, brought it back to Najmah and placed it at the door of newly arrived Joan Gillen, daughter of Tom and  

Margaret Gillen. 

As family housing had not been completed, the Gillen family’s door happened to be at one of the “sheep sheds.” But 

the sheep sheds were close to the beach, and 14-year-old Joan discovered that an Aramco beach shelter—with a few cos-

metic additions—made a nice home for little Sahib. Things got even better when Sahib was big enough to ride, though by 

then it was time for Joan to return to school in the United States and for Sahib to join the other horses that were beginning 

to arrive in Ras Tanura. 

Among the first were the mare Zubaydah, her foal Najmah and the stallion Kuhaylan. All three belonged to Paul and Maxine 

Mandaville who, as no other facilities were available, had a corral built for them in the Ras Tanura contractor camp, just “down-

wind” from the refinery. 

IN THE CLOSING DAYS OF WWII, A CAMEL LEFT HOFUF BEARING AN UNUSUAL LOAD. IN
ONE SADDLE BAG IT CARRIED A TINY CHESTNUT COLT; BALANCING IT IN THE OTHER WAS
A 55-GALLON OIL DRUM FILLED WITH WATER.

HORSES–

By Jane Waldron Grutz

SUPER SMART AND
OH SO INDEPENDENT!
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“It was held together with mango poles, and the 

feed was kept in an old shipping crate,” remembers their 

son Jim. As a returning student, Jim often brought Zubay-

dah back to Najmah to ride along the beach, an activity 

that Zubaydah seemed to enjoy just as much as he did. 

Over time, the senior Mandavilles acquired more horses, 

including Alia, a high-spirited chestnut filly destined to 

go to Annie Barger, daughter of Kath and Tom Barger  

in Dhahran.

By the 1950s, an enthusiastic riding group had 

formed in Dhahran. It included Kath and Annie Barger 

and the Bargers’ son Michael; Steve Furman and son 

Stevie; Lou and Mary Killian and daughter Linda; Walt 

and Irene Rees, son Sherry and daughter Nanya; and 

Henry and Mary Kristofferson, daughter Karen and 

sons Kris and Kraig. Another enthusiast was Susan 

Webster, daughter of Ken and Mildred Webster. Sue 

rode Nedji, a horse later acquired by Shr-lyn Cruse, 

daughter of Les and Billie Cruse.

Everyone went on the long desert rides and 

overnight campouts, but it was often Kraig Kristof-

ferson on Walad, Shr-lyn Cruse on Nedji, Lou Killian 

on Jamal Al Ubayan, and Linda Killian on Khali who 

took top honors in the gymkhanas. Walad and Nedji 

were both solid performance horses, and Jamal Al 

Ubayan was a beautiful stallion bred by Ibn Jiluwi. 

By contrast, Khali arrived at the stable so small and weak 

it seemed unlikely she would survive, only to prove her 

mettle by winning the Horse of the Year award in 1958.

The Horse of the Year award was presented at the 

annual Arabian Horse Day. Everyone who could attended, and 

occasionally that included King Sa‘ud and Amir Ibn Jiluwi.

The prize honored both the horse and the rider. That 

was especially true in the case of Sherry Rees, whose 

chestnut stallion Shetan won Horse of the Year honors in 

1959. Before the award ceremony, the pair mesmerized the 

crowd with a demonstration of the various gymkhana moves. 

In quick succession, Rees raced his stallion up to the tilting 

pole, snaked him through the bending poles and guided him 

over a series of jumps—all without saddle, bridle or any tack 

whatsoever.

“He could make the horse go forward. He could run the 

horse. He could jump it. He could do figure-eights. He could 

stop it. Everything—just with his hands.  He would put his  

hand underneath Shetan’s throat to stop him. He would tap him 

on the neck to go left or right,” remembers Shr-lyn Cruse. “He 

was fabulous.”

Top: Fourteen-year-old Joan Gillen poses with Sahib near the pony’s 
home at Najmah beach. Middle: In a special color photo, Paul and Maxine 

Mandaville, among Ras Tanura’s first horse owners, show off 
Kuhaylan and Zubaydah in the early 1950s. Bottom: Lou Killian 
and Khali display the form that won Dhahran Horse of the Year 
honors in 1958. 
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 Shetan’s performance went exactly as planned. But that

didn’t always happen, as Jan Lunde, daughter of John and Alice

Lunde, discovered when, without warning, her stallion Dabron

tore off in pursuit of a loose mare, causing the startled Jan to slip

out of the saddle and under Dabron’s neck. With her feet around

the pommel and her hands clutching Dabron’s mane, Jan created

quite a sensation as her horse raced round and round the

performance area in pursuit of the fast-moving mare.

Fortunately, Jan was not hurt. And she was pleased when

King Sa‘ud came over afterward to see if she was alright, even

though he did give the disgraced Dabron a decidedly friendly

pat on the nose.

Shr-lyn Cruse fared better when it came to appearing

before the monarch. An avid horseman, King Sa‘ud enjoyed

the gymkanas and attended often enough to become

concerned when he saw that Shr-lyn was not riding Nedji as

usual. When she explained that Nedji had hurt her leg, the

king said little. But a few days later, Shr-lyn found three purebred

Arabian horses waiting for her at the stable, all sent by the king.

 In the 1950s, it was not unusual for Aramcons to own horses

with a royal connection. Some were given as presents. Some were

acquired in other ways.

Lynn Martin, daughter of Al and Ginny Martin, was among the

few Aramcons who acquired her bay mare from a sale of King Sa‘ud’s

horses in 1959. Although the horses were available to anyone who

applied and paid a fairly modest fee, the buyer could designate only

whether he or she wanted a mare or a stallion. That meant that the new

owner—or at least a new owner in the Eastern Province—could identify a

purchase only by the number on its halter when it arrived.

Lynn opted for a mare and, though she hoped for the best, she could

hardly believe her eyes when Gahlia stepped off the train. “She was the

spunkiest one in the whole bunch,” Lynn says, remembering that it was

all she and her father could do to extricate her much-admired mare from

the crowd of some 60 horses and their buyers. And even though “Gilly”

loved to race into the desert and jump straight up in the air, a feat that

Spring 2010

Top: Sherry Rees cools down Shetan after winning the keyhole race at the
1958 Arabian Horse Show in Dhahran; Rees rode Shetan to Horse of the

Year honors in 1959, thrilling the crowd with a consummate
display of gymkhana moves. Above: Shr-lyn Cruse curries

her horse Nedji after a full afternoon of activity at the 1958
show.

In the 1950s, it was
not unusual for

Aramcons to own horses
with a royal connection.
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invariably put Lynn on the ground, 

she loved her all the same.

The handsome stallion Ubi 

had a more typical royal connection. 

Given to Bill Burleigh by King Sa‘ud, 

he later became the proud posses-

sion of Craig Miller, son of Homer 

and Betty Miller. Like any boy, Craig 

loved to put the well-trained horse 

through his paces, especially when 

he was out riding with schoolmate 

Sue Webster.

 Horses weren’t the only occu-

pants of the Dhahran Hobby Farm 

in the early days. There were also 

gazelles, an oryx or two and several 

monkeys. In time, the Abqaiq Stables 

would house a baby camel. But only 

the Ras Tanura Stables, initially estab-

lished at the Old Italian Camp, could 

claim chickens.

“We had no fresh eggs,” remem-

bers Larry Tanner. The eggs were 

fresh enough when they left Lebanon, 

but after a long overland journey by 

unrefrigerated truck, they were pretty well poached by the 

time they reached Najmah. Aramco ingenuity saved the day 

when Tom Langley, Karl Drodge, Lily and Walt Ismer and Tom 

Whitener acquired a rooster and some hens—and the instant 

friendship of every egg-loving Aramcon.

There were other animals too: Abla the donkey, complete 

with her own child-sized bridle and saddle; Effie the monkey; 

and most beloved of all, the saluki Layla and her handsome 

pups Snowface and Wahid—all owned by the Rodarty fam-

ily, Karl and Kate and their children Bruce and Laurie. Layla 

and pups eventually accompanied the family to the United 

States, where they were cordially welcomed into U.S. Kennel 

Club show rings.

Horses weren’t the only occupants of the
Dhahran Hobby Farm…. There were also gazelles,

an oryx or two and several monkeys.

> Top: King Sa‘ud, an avid equestrian himself, attended the Fourth 
Annual Arabian Horse Show in Dhahran in May 1960. He is flanked by 
Steve Furman, left, one of the founders of the Dhahran Corral (the 
precursor of the Hobby Farm), and Aramco Vice President V. S. Hatch, right.  
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Bottom: Kraig Kristofferson, left, on Walad and Gil Thompson on Frosty  
vie for honors in the pole-bending competition at the 1958 Arabian  
Horse Show.
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By the early 1950s, several horses had moved to the stables. Among 

them were the pretty bay mare Nura, given to little Sally Jane Tracy by the 

al-Gosaibi family, and the gelding Khalifa, acquired soon after-

ward by her mother Margaret. Sally Jane’s siblings Bill, Jim and 

Susan rode occasionally, too. But Frank Tracy, their dad, didn’t 

ride at all—until one day after Sally Jane went away to school 

and he took Nura out for a ride. It wasn’t long after that that Frank 

began to canter Nura to the Najmah beach to give horseback rides 

to the local schoolchildren.

Racing along the hardened beach sands at low tide was a 

favorite activity of most Aramco riders, including young Paul Arroyo, 

son of Estelle and Carlos Arroyo.

 Having learned to ride at age five, Paul felt fully up to the task 

of handling Obayah, another horse with royal connections, and the 

speed, stamina and spirit to prove it. “This horse can turn on a dime 

and give you a nickel’s change,” reported Texan Dee Brooks after test-

riding the little chestnut mare for the Arroyo family. As feisty as Obayah 

could be, she had the patience to stand still as Paul did his best to 

learn the techniques of trick riding from his mentor, Elizabeth Fry.

Most of the Ras Tanura riders were girls, and most of 

the young riders joined Russ and Eleanor Nicholson, and 

daughters Linda and Cynthia, when they went on desert 

outings.

On one memorable trip back from Rahima, Eleanor 

Nicholson’s horse got trapped in pocket of quicksand 

hidden in a sabqah, or salt flat. The more the horse 

fought, the deeper it sank. Eleanor was able to crawl 

to safety while Russ galloped back to Rahima to bring 

men who, lying on large pieces of cardboard, finally 

managed to free the mare’s front feet and pull her to 

safety. “She was a pretty pooped horse,” remembers 

Marca Smith, daughter of Robert and Eddra Smith.

Marca and her sister Margaret took turns riding 

the family mare Saraea, who came to them in late 

1957 bearing a foal—although the Smiths did not 

know it at the time. In fact, it was only when Eddra 

Smith answered the phone to hear the stable boy 

shouting something about Saraea that the family 

rushed down to the stables to find a beautiful colt 

they promptly named Kalifa. Since Kalifa was the 

first foal born in Ras Tanura, it wasn’t long before 

everyone in Najmah had come to see the delightful 

little creature, including the entire Najmah School 

kindergarten class.

Saraea proved an excellent mother, and a good companion 

for the Smith sisters. Like most Arabians, she loved to swim in the Gulf 

when she wasn’t chasing seagulls along the beach. 

> Top: Lynn Martin of Dhahran poses on her sprightly mare Ghalia, being 
held by her mother Ginny. She received “Gilly” from a sale of King Sa‘ud’s 

horses in 1959. Above: Sally Jane Tracy’s chestnut mare Nura 
relishes a roll in the sand in Ras Tanura. 
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The little mare Mashusha made many trips into the 

Gulf waters as well, first with the Dick Holmes family, 

and then with her new owner Cynthia Larsen, daughter of 

George and Virginia Larsen. “She was the sweetest mare 

ever,” recalls Cynthia. 

Mashusha was well past her prime, however, so 

Cynthia felt fortunate to receive a purebred Hamdani mare 

from Minister of Agriculture Ibrahim Abu Boutain in 1962, a 

year before she went away to school. Abu Boutain had met 

the Larsens while studying in Tucson, Ariz., and promised 

10-year-old Cynthia a horse if she ever came to Saudi Arabia. 

Shamalia arrived straight from the king’s stables in Riyadh.

Like all the royal horses, Shamalia had a good deal of 

spirit, and a certain amount of sass. If Cynthia cinched the 

saddle too tightly, Shamalia would turn and nip her in the rear. 

At the same time, she was highly protective. “If she thought 

anyone was going to do me harm, she’d come at them with 

bared teeth,” says Cynthia. Yet as spirited as Shamalia was, she 

was sweet-tempered, too, and a joy to ride.

Abqaiq had its share of royal horses as well.

Indeed, the first horses arrived in Abqaiq in 1957 when a 

group of Aramcons learned that King Sa‘ud had 12 Arabians for 

sale and, without too much hesitation, decided to buy the lot. 

The mares Sindeeda and Jasurah went to the George and Jackie 

Larsen family for their sons Brad and Greg.

“We had a stable 15 or 20 minutes from the Abqaiq camp,” 

remembers Jackie. “It wasn’t very grand, but there were stalls 

for the horses—and a place to hold a barbeque.”

> Top: Kalifa was the center of attention when Najmah School kinder-
gartners made a special visit to see the newborn foal, shown with owner 
Robert Smith, in 1958. Middle: Bruce Rodarty holds tightly to a favorite 
kitten, as the saluki Layla looks on, at the Ras Tanura Stables. 
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Bottom: Cynthia Larsen rides the gray gelding Samur in a Fourth of July 
parade in Ras Tanura.

The first horses arrived in 
Abqaiq in 1957, when 
Aramcons learned that 

King Sa‘ud had 12 
Arabians for sale … and 

decided to buy the lot.
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Horse owners spent most weekends at the stables, riding, 

barbequing and generally having a good time, and as the Abqaiq 

community grew so, too, did the number of horses. 

In 1959, the Oliver Grimes family—wife Barbara and 

daughters Cindy and Candy—brought Cindy’s horse Ubi from 

Ras Tanura to Abqaiq, leaving Dee Brooks to bring Cindy’s new 

horse Ginger a year later.

 Abqaiq proved to be a good base for weekend trips to the 

desert and, although the chance to share tea and stories with 

the Bedu was the main attraction, on more than one occa-

sion Ollie Grimes brought back a horse or two. So it was that 

Sue Hoss, daughter of John and Jean Hoss, obtained Jamilah; 

Gwilda Hauf, daughter of Richard and Martha Dickey, acquired 

Samira; and Diane, Jennifer and Pam Rader, daughters of 

George and Sylvia Rader, found themselves the proud owners 

of the mare Latifa. To her great delight, young Candy Grimes 

received Latifa’s lively foal Malik.  

More horses arrived when Ibrahim Abu Boutain, the 

agriculture minister, presented Abqaiq with seven of his 

fine Arabians. Dick Kerin, Ollie Grimes 

and Art Taylor traveled to Riyadh to 

view and accept the animals. Little 

Red went to Kerin, while Princess, 

Cinnamon and Rafyk—all sired by the 

famous Balalil, a foundation stallion for 

the Tunisian National Stud—went to Art 

Taylor, daughter Susan and son Morris 

respectively. Beverly Demo, daughter 

of Gerald and Beverly Demo became the 

proud owner of Suheila, a former race 

horse, while Naseem, another race horse, 

went to Bobbie Brooks, son of Robert and 

Chris Kerr. Naseem’s colt Ruks, also sired 

by Balalil, went to Myna Mays, daughter of 

Bob and Pat Mays.

The Abqaiq Stables continued to grow 

and thrive for several years, but when oil 

production fell in the late 1960s families 

began to leave and the horses were sold. 

With only Malik left, the Abqaiq Stables 

closed in the early 1970s, and the Ras Tanura 

Stables closed for similar reasons.  

The first phase of the Aramco Hobby Farm 

story was drawing to an end. 

> Top: Riders at the Abqaiq Stables in 1958 included George Larsen, 
right, with Jasura, and his son Greg, age 12, with Sindeeda. Above: Eight-

year-old Brad Larsen takes Jasura for a gallop in the wide-open 
spaces outside the stables that same year.

NOTE: “Those Wonderful Hobby Farm Horses” will be  

concluded in the Fall issue of Al-Ayyam Al-Jamilah.
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King Sa‘ud’s al-Hamra Palace 
was built for the then-crown 
prince in 1947. Inset: King 
Sa‘ud confers with Indian 
Prime Minister Jawaharlal 
Nehru in his palace office in 
the fall of 1956. 

King Sa‘ud listens as Egyptian President Gamel Abdel Nasser chats with 
two princes at al-Hamra Palace in September 1956. To the king’s right,  
Syrian President Shukri al-Kuwatli speaks to Anwar el-Sadat, a member 
of the Egyptian delegation. 
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King Sa‘ud ibn ‘Abd al-‘Aziz’s  

al-Hamra Palace in Riyadh, 

named for its distinctive red 

walls, is back in the news.  

Built in 1947 when Sa‘ud was 

crown prince and unused later 

for many years, it’s being  

refurbished by the Riyadh 

Development Authority (RDA)—

with the aid of a former Aramco 

photographer—to become a 

city museum. 
Bert Seal, who joined Aramco at age 24 

in 1955, helped the RDA identify King Sa‘ud’s 

office in the palace, to the right of the main 

entry, and provided photos of the king meeting 

Egyptian President Gamel Abdel Nasser and 

Indian Prime Minister Jawaharlal Nehru there. 

He took the shots when he was assigned to 

be the king’s photographer during their state 

visits in 1956.

“The king didn’t have any photographers, 

so Aramco would loan him a photographer 

whenever he wanted,” said Seal, who photo-

graphed the king a number of times. “When 

photographing a state banquet, I was always 

invited to sit down and join in the meal.”

In fact, that meal might have been 

prepared by another Aramco employee: José 

Arnold, a Swiss émigré to the United States, 

who joined the company in 1950 and was 

assigned to be King Sa‘ud’s chef in the mid-

‘50s. That happened after Arnold caught the 

then-crown prince’s fancy with a meal in 1950 

during a surprise visit to the desert camp 

where Arnold looked after engineers building 

a section of the Riyadh-Dammam railroad. In 

his book Golden Swords and Pots and Pans, 

published in 1963, Arnold writes about that 

meal and working in al-Hamra Palace, among 

other royal abodes.

Both Seal and Arnold were at al-Hamra 

Palace when Nasser and Nehru visited in 1956. 

Seal photographed Nasser and Syrian 

President Shukri al-Kuwatli when they came 

to Dammam to meet King Sa‘ud in September 

that year and then flew with the foreign lead-

ers to Riyadh. Shortly after they left Riyadh, 

Nehru arrived, so Seal stayed to shoot.

In Golden Swords and Pots and Pans, 

Arnold described careful preparations for a 

banquet for Nasser at al-Hamra Palace:

“The tables were beautifully arranged. 

The pastry chef had utilized his sugar-spinning 

artistry to fashion two miniature pyramids, 

which were set before the places of King 

Sa‘ud and President Nasser. Sugar palm trees 

flanked the banks of a Nile of mirrors that cut 

a serpentine path down the center of the head 

table. Egyptian and Saudi Arabian flags were 

prominent on the tables and on the walls. 

Flowers, flown in from Asmara, completed  

the décor.” 

Then, just after Nasser arrived, the Syrian 

president entered—so the Nile, along with all 

the other decorations, had to be whisked off 

the table to make room. 

About the state dinner for Nehru, Arnold 

wrote that King Sa‘ud was sensitive about his 

guest’s vegetarian diet, so he ate scrambled 

eggs while Nehru got “specially cooked veg-

etable curry.”

 That was part of a normal workday for 

the chef cum maitre d’, who stayed on until 

1960, when—tired of tweaking menus—he 

resigned from Aramco.

Seal’s photos of al-Hamra Palace 

provided a goldmine of information for the 

British design 

company doing 

the exhibit side 

of the museum 

project. They 

“capture the 

history of 

the palace 

beautifully” and 

inspired the 

project team to 

“recreate the 

king’s office 

during King 

Sa‘ud’s resi-

dence,” wrote a 

spokesperson.

“The discovery of Bert Seal’s photo-

graphs was actually essential in redefining the 

exhibition space” in the palace, said the RDA. 

“The documentation of those two state visits 

make it so credible, and having Bert’s com-

ments will only make it better.”

The RDA plans to build a new wing at the 

rear of the palace “to accommodate modern 

29

museum functions,” an RDA representative 

said, while “some of the front rooms … will 

tell the palace story and the larger rooms at 

the back will be turned into modern galleries 

working with the new addition.” 

Seal also left the company in 1960, mov-

ing to San Diego, Calif., where he lives today. 

He may have a good reason to return to the 

kingdom in a few years when the al-Hamra 

Palace museum opens, however. The exhibit 

designers were so pleased with his photos 

of the palace that they asked him to send a 

>  Above: King Sa‘ud’s chef cum maitre d’, 
Aramcon José Arnold, poses with some of his 
kitchen crew at al-Hamra Palace.

Bert Seal 
then, and 
today. 
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picture of himself when he was in Riyadh in 

1956. “It would be fantastic to have your story 

featured,” they wrote.

“I was totally surprised,” Seal said. “It 

was kind of ‘Wow!’”
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Elaine Becker
May 6, 2009
Predeceased by her husband, retiree  

Elvin Becker. 

Alejandro Bermudez
November 6, 2009
Survived by his wife Tuawanda. He retired as 

a member of the ASC Technical Services 

Group in 2003, after 25 years of service. 

Correspondence may be sent to Tuawanda at 

5119 Court, Houston, TX 77053

Olen Berry
December 18, 2009
Predeceased by his first wife Billie Marie and 

survived by his wife Judy. He joined Aramco 

in 1980 and retired as an engineer in 1996. 

Correspondence may be sent to Judy at 900 

Siena Dr., Southlake, TX 76902.

John Boda
September 20, 2009
Survived by his children John, Joseph and 

Karen. He joined Aramco in 1978 and 

transferred to ASC in 1980. He retired as an 

engineer in 1985. Correspondence may be 

sent to Joseph at 6156 Fieldcrest Dr., 

Frederick, MD 21701.

Elmer Brown
January 24, 2010
Survived by his son Dennis and his sister 

Betty Little. He joined Aramco in 1963 and 

retired in 1983 as port captain, Terminal 

Piloting Div. Correspondence may be sent to 

Dennis at 10707 Fawnview, Houston, TX 

77070.

Maria Calderon
September 8, 2009
Survived by her husband, retiree Leo 

Calderon, to whom correspondence may be 

sent at Passeo Alcobendas #14, Chalet #22, 

Madrid 228109, Spain.

Nancy Calland
December 9, 2009
Survived by her husband, retiree Charles 

Calland, son Brian and daughter Catherine. 

Correspondence may be sent to Charles at 

1219 Turncreek Ln., Katy, TX 77450.

Lila C. Casparis
February 3, 2010
Predeceased by her husband, retiree Kenneth 

Casparis, and survived by her son Tim 

Moncier. Correspondence may be sent to Tim 

at 1521 Gardenia St., Lompoc, CA 93463-2914.

Ruth Clark
November 25, 2007
Predeceased by her husband, retiree Eldon 

Clark, and survived by her daughter Marilyn 

Bellimere. Correspondence may be sent to 

Marilyn at 53 Beecher Pl., New Haven, CT 

06512

Jack Dean Crutchfield
September 18, 2009
Survived by his wife Ledlie, son Jack, Jr. and 

daughter Keely Stiner and six grandchildren. 

A 30-year Exxon employee, he was a member 

of the Aramco Board of Directors from 1985 

to 1987. 

Rhea Cyr
October 18, 2009
Survived by her husband, retiree Paul Cyr, 

and daughters Wendy and Janice. Correspon-

dence may be sent to Paul at 7759 E. Adele 

Ct., Scottsdale, AZ 85255.

Eleanor Daniel
October 2, 2009
Predeceased by her husband, retiree Ned 

Daniel, and survived by her son Steven and 

daughter Diane D. Fryear. Correspondence 

may be sent to Diane at 8085 County Rd. 13, 

Hexton, CO 80731

Leona May Dillard
March 25, 2008
Survived by her sister Verna House. She 

joined Aramco in 1962 and left the company 

as an investment and foreign-exchange 

analyst in 1974. Correspondence may be sent 

to Verna at 125 Woodbury Rd., Ponca City, OK 

74601.

Edward Dzielski
August 14, 2009
Survived by his wife Anna and his son John. 

He joined Aramco in 1946 and retired as 

assistant foreman, rotary drilling, in 1969. 

Correspondence may be sent to Anna at 1500 

N. Juniata St., Hollidaysville, PA 16648

Elva Ehrgott
January 21, 2010
Predeceased by her husband, retiree George 

Ehrgott, and survived by her daughter 

Pamela E. Mclemore. Correspondence may 

be sent to Pamela at 17 Shea Rd., Cambridge, 

MA 02140.

Raymond W. Fidler
October 8, 2009
Survived by his wife Marilyn. He joined 

Aramco in 1982 and worked in Dhahran for 

four years. Correspondence may be sent to 

Marilyn at 37 CR 230, Corinth, MS 38834.

Alice Fleury
November 30, 2009
Predeceased by her husband, retiree Paul 

Fleury, and survived by her sons Pete and 

Tom Fleury. Correspondence may be sent to 

Pete at 81586 Desert Willow Dr., La Quinta, 

CA 92253.

Doris Grant
October 17, 2009
Predeceased by her husband, retiree William 

Grant, and survived by her sister Helen 

Whetstone. Correspondence may be sent to 

Helen at 3935 Country View Ln., Sarasota, FL 

34233

Sharon M. Hanrahan
February 4, 2010
Survived by her husband David Kropp, son 

Jim Hanrahan, daughters Constance (Connie) 

Morrow, Michelle Block and Cynthia 

Hanrahan, and six grandchildren. She joined 

Aramco in 1985 and retired as nursing shift 

coordinator in Ras Tanura in 1995. Correspon-

dence may be sent to Connie at 5595 Falcon 

Blvd., Cocoa, FL 32927.

Richard Hawkins
November 12, 2009
Survived by his sons Kevin and Steven. He 

joined Aramco in 1978 and retired as an 

engineer in Abqaiq Production, Operations 

and Engineering in 1988. Correspondence 

may be sent to Kevin at 222 Colton Dr., San 

Antonia, TX 78209.

Marek Holenderski
February 2, 2010
Survived by his wife Bozena and son Chris. 

He joined Aramco as a petroleum engineer in 

1991 and retired in 2001. Correspondence 

may be sent to Bozena at 12019 Diamond 

View SE, Calgary AB, T2J 7B6, Canada.

In Memoriam
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Peter “Kirk” Kuhlmann
November 6, 2009
Survived by his wife Ji Bing and his daughter 

Jekka. He joined Aramco in 1991 and retired 

as a senior ITC teacher in 2002. Correspon-

dence may be sent to Ji Bing at 650-270 

South, Rancho Santa Fe Rd., San Marcos, CA 

92078.

Everett Livermore
February 9, 2010
Survived by his son James and daughter 

Patty Ferguson. He joined Aramco in 1979 

and retired as a communication engineer in 

1982. Correspondence may be sent to Patty 

at 4529 Center Dr., Carson City, NV 89701.

Ethelene Long
March 19, 2006
Survived by her husband, retiree FM Long. 

Correspondence may be sent to FM at 2486 

Country Rd. 2322, Sulphur Springs, TX 

75482.

Teresa Molinari
November 12, 2009
Survived by her sister Olivia Stabczynski and 

her brother Louis. She joined Aramco in 1960, 

retiring as a nursing service coordinator in 

1972. Correspondence may be sent to Olivia 

at 15051 Cleveland St., Allen Park, MI 48101.

Brent Morrison and Debra Lyn 
Gibson Morrison
October 8, 2009 and December 27, 2009 
Brent Morrison worked for Aramco from 

1981-’91. Soon after that he joined ASC, 

where he retired as lead buyer in Procure-

ment and Logistics in 2007. Debra Morrison 

is survived by her parents Glyn and Maggie 

Gibson and her brother James Gibson. 

Correspondence may be sent to James at 

7454 River Garden Dr., Houston, TX 77095.

Gerard Napoletano
December 9, 2009
Survived by his brother Arthur and his sister 

Jesse. He joined Aramco in 1952 and retired 

as a member of the Industrial Relations Dept. 

in 1982. Correspondence may be sent to 

Arthur at 319 Forsgate Dr., Monroe Township, 

NJ 08831.

Maxcie Negley
October 21, 2009
Survived by her son Phil (Fr. Skip) Negley and 

daughter Patricia Havel. She joined Aramco 

in 1976 and retired as chief area nurse in 

Abqaiq in 1985. Correspondence may be sent 

to Fr. Skip Negley at 606 Cedar Wood Dr., 

Friendswood, TX 77546.

Eleanor Nicholson
March 1, 2007
Predeceased by her husband, retiree Russell 

Nicholson, and survived by her daughter 

Cynthia Castain. She took up photography in 

Saudi Arabia, amassing a fine collection of 

black-and-white images of the people and 

the landscape of the Eastern Province. After 

her husband retired in 1970, she authored 

Through the Lion Gate, a book about her 

family’s discoveries in Hofuf and other places 

the region, as well as articles for Al-Ayyam 
Al-Jamilah. Correspondence may be sent to 

Cynthia at 6332 Westchase Rd., Fort Collins, 

CO 80528-7076.

Helen Overdiek
January 10, 2010
Survived by her sister Elaine Hall. She joined 

Aramco in 1952, retiring as secretary to 

President Frank Jungers in 1976. Correspon-

dence may be sent to Elaine at 4620 N. N St., 

Fort Smith, AR 72904-6644.

 

Mary F. Owen
December 11, 2009
Predeceased by her husband James, whom 

she met in 1958 in Abqaiq where she worked, 

and survived by her daughters Kathleen, 

Rebecca and Angela. Correspondence may be 

sent to Rebecca Owen at 1033 Manchester 

Dr., Cary, NC 27511.

Willie M. Parker and Alice Parker
September 16, 2009 and September 23, 
2009
Willie Parker joined Aramco in 1976, left in 

1986, and rejoined the company in 1987, 

retiring as a senior digital systems technician 

in 1993. The Parkers had two sons, William 

Kenner and Kenneth Parker.

Sherry Parris
July 28, 2009
Survived by her husband, retiree Lynis Parris, 

daughter China and grandchildren. Corre-

spondence may be sent to Lynis at 2751 

FM 587, DeLeon, TX 76444.

Frank Quiggle
November 2, 2009
Survived by his wife Marie, sons Russell and 

Monty, and daughters Dawn and Donna. He 

joined Tapline in 1966 and transferred to 

Aramco in 1972, retiring as an engineer 

specialist in 1981. Correspondence may be 

sent to Marie at 11555 FM 471, West #381, 

San Antonio, TX 78253.

James Rappaport
January 4, 2010
Predeceased by his wife Marilyn and survived 

by his sons Michael and John and daughter 

Mary Lynn. He joined Aramco in 1970, retiring 

in 1991 as senior tax attorney. Correspon-

dence may be sent to Michael at 87 Carpen-

ter Ave., Crestwood, NY 10707.

Jean Rehm
October 25, 2009
Predeceased by her husband, retiree Edguin 

G. Rehm, and survived by her son Hal and 

daughter Edean. Correspondence may be 

sent to Hal at 42960 Leaburg Dr., Leaburg, 

OR 97489.

Robert “Bob” Richardson
January 23, 2010
Survived by his wife Christine (Chris), son 

Tim, daughter Misty Bork and three 

grandsons. He joined Aramco in 1982, retiring 

as a systems analyst at EXPEC in 2000. 

Correspondence may be sent to Chris at 7723 

Melody Circle, Houston, TX 77040.

Sally Ann Ruzick
September 3, 2009
Survived by her husband, retiree Robert 

Ruzick, sons Robert (Bob), Jason and Chad, 

and 12 grandchildren. Correspondence may 

be sent to Bob at 840 Riverside Dr., Powell, 

WY 82435.

Rose Marie Ryan
November 1, 2008
Predeceased by her husband, retiree George 

Ryan, and survived by her daughters. 

Correspondence may be sent to her daughter 

Isabell Jessich at 5340 W. 64th St., Edina, MN 

55439.

Dan St. Morris
January 22, 2010
Survived by his wife Dorothy, daughter 

Sharon, two grandchildren and three 
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great-grandchildren. He joined Aramco in 

1966 after 20 years with Chevron, retiring in 

1976 as a materials forecaster. Correspon-

dence may be sent to Dorothy at 115 

Vandeventer Dr., Burnet, TX 78611.

John W. Scott
November 26, 2009
Survived by his wife Patricia, sons Mark and 

Alan, and daughters Suzanne and Kathryn. He 

joined Aramco in 1948, retiring as manager, 

Community and Industrial Development 

Projects, in 1984. Correspondence may be 

sent to Patricia, c/o Kathryn Scott, 15807 NE 

25th St., Vancouver, WA 98684.

Suzanne Siegfried
October 3, 2009
Survived by her husband, retiree Roland 

Siegfried, and her daughter Kelly. She was 

active in the quilting guild in Dhahran and 

taught quilting classes. Correspondence may 

be sent to Roland at 104 Ganega Trail, 

Vonore, TN 37885.

Maureen Southworth
December 7, 2009
Survived by her husband, retiree Tom 

Southworth, son Ryan and daughter Laura. 

Correspondence may be sent to Tom at 210 

Darby Dr., Winchester, VA 22602.

Clifford Tompkins
December 28, 2009
Survived by his wife (Sophia) Elaine, his son 

Michael and his daughter Nancy, eight 

grandchildren and 13 great-grandchildren. He 

joined Aramco in 1975 and retired as a 

foreman in Power Services in 1990. Corre-

spondence may be sent to Elaine at 3848 

Cleveland Massillon Rd., Norton, OH 44203.

Lenwood Upole
August 30, 2009
Survived by his wife, ASC retiree Janet Upole. 

Correspondence may be sent to Janet at 6523 

Fallengate, Spring, TX 77373. 

Vasiliki “Billie” Yiannakakis
March 21, 2010
Predeceased by her husband, retiree 

Emmanuel “Manoli” Yiannakakis, and 

survived by her children Amalia, Constantine, 

John and Alexander, and a grandson. 

Correspondence may be sent to Constantine 

at 525 Melbourne Ct., Newbury, CA 91320. 

PETER C. SPEERS, JR., 
‘THOROUGHBRED’ EDITOR, 
‘IMPECCABLE’ SCHOLAR 

Peter C. Speers, Jr., a 

“thoroughbred” 

editor and a 

“brilliant Arabic 

language student,” 

died Feb. 8, 2010, in 

Austin, Texas. 

Speers spent his 

childhood in Lahore, 

India (now Pakistan), 

the son of mission-

ary parents. He joined Aramco in 1949, as a 

graduate student at Princeton University.  

Col. William Eddy, who recruited Speers for 

Aramco, called him “the most brilliant Arabic 

language student” at Johns Hopkins 

University’s School of Advanced International 

Studies, where the company sent him the 

summer after he graduated from Princeton. 

He traveled to Saudi Arabia in 1950 to join 

the Government Relations Dept., soon moving 

to the Arabian Research Div. where his 

command of Arabic and affinity for Arab 

culture enabled him to play a key role 

preparing books about the kingdom. In 1952, 

he was made head of the Translation Div., and 

in 1966 he moved to the Policy and Planning 

Div. In 1977, he moved to Houston, Texas, to 

establish an orientation program for new 

employees. Speers devoted the last two years 

of his career to producing the fifth edition of 

the company’s handbook, Aramco and Its 
World: Arabia and the Middle East, published 

in 1980, the year he retired. 

Ismail Nawwab, former manager of the 

Public Relations Department and general 

manager of Public Affairs, called Speers “truly 

a unique person: erudite, modest, urbane, 

witty, imperturbable and kind. I believe he 

made tremendous, albeit unfortunately 

largely unrecognized, contributions as a 

longtime resident Aramco scholar to many 

areas of the company. A master of Arabia 

language and idiom, his fine grasp of the 

subtleties of Arabian culture was extraordi-

nary and amazing. We worked together on 

Aramco and Its World, which is a lasting 

testimony to his impeccable scholarship and 

thoroughbred editing.”

He is survived by his wife Ellen and sons 

Peter III and Theodore. Correspondence may 

be sent to Ellen at 3915 Sierra Dr., Austin, TX 

78731.

RAY GRAHAM, FILMMAKER, 
EXHIBITOR, PUBLISHER

Ray Graham, who 

worked closely 

with Aramco 

beginning in the 

1940s to produce 

groundbreaking 

films, establish 

exhibits and print 

books and 

magazines, died 

Dec. 7, 2009. 

A partner with his twin brother Roy in the 

graphic-design firm Graham Assoc., he 

visited Dhahran frequently to discuss 

forthcoming company publications, visual 

presentations and films. Between 1948 and 

1962, the Grahams produced around 40 films 

for Aramco, including the first movie it made, 

Miyah—A Story of Water, which was targeted 

to educate local farmers. 

In the late 1940s, Ray Graham designed 

the first Aramco “handbook,” developed to 

help orient new employees. As an adjunct to 

that, he researched a film about the history 

of the company and in 1955 Aramco 

produced Island of Allah. It focused on the 

rise to power of King ‘Abd al-‘Aziz Al Sa‘ud 

and the search for oil in Saudi Arabia, 

featuring Aramco employees in key roles. Ray 

Graham played a major role himself, which 

he described as “getting all the doors open 

and all the people in place” for shooting in 

Jubail, Hofuf, Riyadh and points in between. 

Earlier, in 1952, the Grahams had 

established the Middle East Export Press 

(MEEP) in Lebanon, where Aramco World, Oil 
Caravan Monthly and other company 

publications were printed for many years. In 

1971, MEEP published Discovery!, Wallace 

Stegner’s history of the company in its early 

years, as abridged for Aramco World 

magazine.

Also in the early 1950s, the Grahams 

created a traveling Aramco and Tapline 

exhibit. They produced the landmark 

Heritage of Islam traveling exhibition, backed 

by American companies with projects in the 

Middle East, for the inauguration of the 

Islamic year 1400 (Nov. 11, 1979). 

Ray Graham retired to Ft. Lauderdale, Fla., 

in 1998. 

Correspondence may be sent to  

J. Barry O’Meara, M. D., 336, N. Birch Rd., 

Apt. 12-I, Ft. Lauderdale, FL 33304.

In Memoriam

Ray Graham
Peter C. Speers, Jr.



By Kay Hardy Campbell

rabia, a gorgeous 50-minute film journey through Arabia past and 

present that features the off-screen and onscreen work of two 

former company employees, is showing at select IMAX and IMAX-3D 

theaters across the United States. The movie garnered solid reviews in 

Boston, where it opened in mid-February at the Museum of Science. 

The Boston Globe said the production by MacGillivray Freeman 

Films “demystifies Saudi Arabians and Islam.”

Academy Award-winning actress Helen Mirren narrates, but the 

film’s real voice is the charming Hamzah Jamjoom, 24, a Jiddah-born 

film student at Chicago’s DePaul University. Setting out with a film 

crew to explore his Arabian identity, he dives in the Red Sea, flies 

over dunes and oasis towns, rides camels with the Bedouin and 

explores Madain Salih. 

The film aims to take audiences past stereotypes. It focuses on 

two Arabian golden ages when ideas flowed freely: the Nabataean 

Empire fueled by the frankincense trade, and Islam’s golden age of 

scientific discovery. Could a new Arabian golden era be under way 

with the establishment of the King Abdallah University for Science 

and Technology on the kingdom’s west coast? “It’s too early to 

tell,” says author Robert Lacey, who consulted on the film. 

“We’re trying to balance tradition with progress,” says 

Jamjoom.

Former Saudi Aramcon Ni‘mah Nawwab, author of The 

Unfurling, a book of English poems set in her homeland, plays 

a major role in the film. She explains the importance of poetry 

and storytelling in Arab culture, then gives her perspective on 

Saudi society in transition. “What gives us hope is our faith,” 

she says. She shares her impressions as she goes on hajj, 

prays in Makkah’s Grand Mosque and circles the Ka‘bah. 

The film ends back in Jiddah, where Jamjoom concludes, “Our 

strength is in our family, and on this we’ll build our future.”

Arabia’s musical score by veteran IMAX composer Steve Wood 

features music by Yusuf Islam (formerly Cat Stevens) and vocalist Naser 

Musa of Los Angeles. It’s richly woven with khaliji (Gulf ) groove. 

 Hugh Renfro, an Aramco employee in Dhahran and Jiddah from 

the early 1950s to the mid-‘60s, and a Chevron employee in Riyadh from 

1975-’83, consulted on Arabia for four years. He advised on film sites, 

taking the film crew on a three-week scouting trip of the kingdom early 

on, spending two weeks shooting Red Sea reef scenes in 2007, and 

accompanying the crew to Makkah to film the 2008 hajj, and to Makkah 

and Madinah for additional filming in 2009. 

The project was sponsored by the Saudi Ministry of Culture and 

Information, with support from the Saudi Commission for Tourism and 

Antiquities, the Ministry of Interior and the Royal Saudi Air Force, Renfro 

said. Arabia is presented in association with the Royal Geographical 

Society, the Oxford Centre for Islamic Studies at Oxford University, and the 

King Faisal Center for Research and Islamic Studies.

The film is now showing at the Denver Museum of Nature and  

Science; the Museum of Discovery and Science in Ft. Lauderdale, Fla.;  

The Fernbank Museum of Natural History in Atlanta, Ga.; the Science 

Center of Iowa in Des Moines; the Detroit Science Center; The Science 

Museum of Minnesota in St. Paul; Science Spectrum in Lubbock, Texas; 

the Science Museum of Virginia in Richmond; Marbles Kids Museum in 

Raleigh, N.C.; The Tech in San Jose, Calif.; The Museum of Science in  

Boston, Mass.; and Papalote Museo del Nino, in Mexico City, Mexico.

‘Gorgeous’ Arabia
Looks to Past and Future

A



      Ahlan wa Sahlan. Get set to rekindle old friendships 

and make new ones in relaxing surroundings at the 27th Saudi 

Aramco Annuitants Reunion—Orlando “Hafla” 2010—set for  

Oct. 1–4 at the Orlando World Center Marriot in Orlando, 

Fla. Hostess Éva-Kinga Farnsworth invites you to attend 

“a reunion you will remember for a long time.” 

(See inside front cover.)
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