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The Aramco Brats are planning “an absolute blast” of a biannual 

reunion in Los Angeles, Calif., Memorial Day weekend, May 21–25. 

The gathering, sponsored by AramcoBrats Inc. (ABI), is being held at the 

Los Angeles Airport Marriott.

“Everyone should be really excited about our 2009 L.A. Reunion be-

cause it is going to be an absolute blast,” said Reunion Committee Member 

Neomi Tio (DH ’00). “Los Angeles is the perfect combination of style, class, 

glitz and glamour—there is so much to do and much fun to be had!”

Tio and Keith Nietupski (DH ’95), both recent college graduates, are 

the youngest members of the committee, and they promised to add a 

youthful flavor to the gathering. They joined Chairperson Julia Simms  

(Brat spouse), Mimi Howard-Silver (DH ’74), Costa Yiannakakis (RT ’70), 

Liz Wood (DH ’68), Andra St. Ivanyi-Berholds (DH ’81), June Christman  

(RT ’72) and Marsha Gallegos-Sullivan (RT ’62).

The committee has put together a program featuring the Teen Can- 

teen with special show of slides drawn from across the Brat spectrum, 

the Saudi Suq and “a whole host of other activities,” organizers say. 

There will be a Class Party night for Brats to make up for lost time with old 

classmates, a beach trip and a Final Banquet for Brats, 

friends and family members spiced with special Saudi/

California touches.

There will also be a raffle and auction of Middle Eastern and Aramco 

memorabilia donated by Brats, parents, teachers and other friends, the 

proceeds of which will help fund ABI activities. And Brat filmmakers Matt 

Miller (DH ’90) and Todd and Zach Nims (DH ’95 and ’98, respectively) 

plan to screen Home—The Aramco Brats’ Story, which got its start with 

interviews at the 2005 Brats Reunion in Houston.

The L.A. venue is certain to offer a major change of pace from the 

2007 reunion, held in pastoral Ashland, S.C. It drew around 500 Brats, 

family members and friends.

What’s the magic of Brats reunions? Randa Owen-Williams (DH ’65) 

put it well in a story called “Reunion Temptations” in last fall’s issue of Brat 

News: “As you look around, you see your friends and their siblings, your 

swimming coach, those who babysat you, or whom you babysat. And in 

your mind you can see them hanging out at the pool, the pool hall, Half 

Moon Bay, the tennis courts, Kings Road Stadium, or the jabals as if it were 

yesterday … and you see them now, well into their journeys through life. 

It’s simply amazing to see where those journeys have taken your child-

hood community of friends….”

Cover: The 2009 KSA Expatriate Saudi Aramco Reunion took attendees far and wide. Posing from left in front of Bait Americani, Aramco-predecessor Casoc’s 
headquarters in Jiddah beginning in late 1934, are Sali Jawara, a clinical pharmacist at the Dhahran Health Center from 1997–07; Brats Luella Beckley Kurani 
and Joan Gillen Edwards, old friends from Ras Tanura; and Paul Schmidbauer, who grew up in Dhahran. Photo by Nasser Al-Shawish.

     Brats Reunion Committee members, from left, are: Mimi Howard-Silver (DH ’74), Costa Yiannakakis (RT ’70), Liz Wood (DH ’68), Andra St. Ivanyi-Berholds  
(DH ’81), June Christman (RT ’72), Julia Simms (Brat spouse), Keith Nietupski (DH ’95) and Marsha Gallegos-Sullivan (RT ’62). Neomi Tio (DH ’00) is not pictured.

>
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2010 Annuitants Reunion
Hosts are Sought
Hosts are needed for the 2010 Annui-
tants Reunion. An East Coast venue 
is preferred, but all offers at other 
locations will be considered. Please 
contacted Tony Germani if you’re  
interested. Phone: 479-253-5634.  
E-mail: germani@cox.net.

> Nearly 500 retirees, Brats and family members 
from around the world flocked to the 2nd KSA 
Expatriate Saudi Aramco Reunion in March. The 
11-day event—bookended by Saudi Aramco’s Wel-
come Dinner on March 11 and a Farewell Dinner 
sponsored by local businessmen March 17—spanned 
the kingdom. Here, old friends Edie Offield, left, 
and Karen Shepard point out a story about their 
visit to Hofuf in Al-Yaum newspaper.

Coming ‘Home’
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‘ Something… You Won’t
Believe!!!’ 
>>November 25, 2008

I just wanted to tell you that the copy 

of Al-Ayyam Al-Jamilah arrived yesterday…. 

I know the [Iran] trip participants will enjoy 

reading about their trip.

Something else you will not believe!!! 

Keija Parssinen, who wrote the article about 

returning to Arabia [“15 Years a-Growin’”], 

was in my fifth-grade class the year she de-

parted from Arabia in 1992. I remember her 

as one of the “horse girls” who lived at the 

Hobby Farm. She was also a good student, 

so graduating from Princeton does not sur-

prise me. That picture on page 40 also has 

some of my other students in it, like Marlo 

Goff. Her mom was one of our teacher aides. 

Please pass my best wishes on to [Keija] with 

my e-mail address.

Lou Spencer

louis.spencer@yahoo.com

>>November 26, 2008

Thanks so much for this note…. I will 

definitely send Lou Spencer a note—he 

remains one of my favorite teachers!

Keija Parssinen

Golf Tourney Photo 
Brings Back Memories
>>December 9, 2008

I found a photo of an old friend, Paul 

Pedersen, in the story on page 37 of the  

Fall issue [“15 Years a-Growin’”]. He is ninth 

from left, in the peaked hat. He was a safety 

engineer during my stint  

in the field, from 1950–55.

I called him in San  

Antonio, Texas, and  

learned it was him, as he 

had a copy of it. He has 

never received Al-Ayyam 

Al-Jamilah, but would 

love to get the current  

issue and future copies.

Owen Oxley

oxo1@sbdglobal.net

>> January 2, 2009

I enjoyed reading the Fall issue of Al-

Ayyam Al-Jamilah and I have arranged for my 

daughter to receive future editions, as she 

has a great interest in all things Aramco….  

As it turns out, not only am I pictured on  

the tennis page [25], but looking through the 

magazine I was interested in the golf picture 

on page 37. It caught my eye because my late 

husband … is pictured second from the right 

end, the short man peeking through from the 

back row. He was Carl Jackson and his name 

is on the scoreboard 

and he played many 

golf-exchange tour-

naments….

Carl went to 

Dhahran in 1956, 

originally as a 

teacher. He was an 

avid golfer, particu-

larly in his early years 

with the company.

He taught in the 

American Commu-

nity School (ACS) in 

Beirut in the school year 1955–56 and … met 

many students who were attending ACS from 

Aramco so Carl pursued a position through 

the Beirut office to work in Saudi Arabia. He 

was hired by Aramco as a teacher in August 

1956…. He taught in the Aramco school  

system for two years and then transferred  

to Community Services in housing and recre-

ation as he had a teaching degree and a mas-

ter’s in physical education and recreation. 

A side story is that when I arrived in 

October 1969 [as one of the first three sec-

retaries from the United Kingdom], the U.K. 

secretaries were allowed a 100-pound trunk 

shipment of personal effects which arrived 

in November. I had met Carl at badminton in 

Dhahran and when I was called to collect my 

trunk I went to the housing office, where the 

trunk was and Carl was there. 

He, along with an Indian gentleman, 

offered to deliver it to my house at 721B in 

Dhahran. I was very offhand and assumed it 

The Mail Center

      Top: Carl Jackson poses with his fifth-
grade class in Dhahran in 1956 or ’57. They 

are, first row, from left: Nancy 
Grimler, Cleo Fagerlie, Michael 
Starmack, Chris Lohnaas, Billy 
Mead, Shirley Ellers, Paula  
Cicatello and Martin Mueller. 
Back row: Douglas Tedsen,  
Scott Miller, Peter Cremidas, 
Neal Snyder, Tim Stewart, 
Robert Evans, Ronnie George, 
Cheryl Digiacomo, Janet Holder 
and Gayle Miller. Christine 
Beckley and Diana Sherman 
were absent. Above: Diane and 
Carl Jackson, flanked by their 
daughters Tina (left) and Lisa,  
in a 2004 holiday photo.

>
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was Carl’s job to deliver trunks to helpless 

young ladies. I later found out that he was 

head of the housing office and the Indian 

gentleman was his clerk.

It was only because he had met me at 

badminton that he did this favor. We laughed 

many times about that. I dated other people, 

but we were married in England in 1974.

Carl retired in August 1982 from Ras 

Tanura, where he was the manager of North-

ern Area contractor construction camps…. 

We lived in New York for several years and 

that is where our two daughters were born. 

We moved to Payson, Ariz., in 1989. Carl died 

in March 2005.

Another side story: My older daughter 

Lisa had a first-grade teacher in our little 

town of Payson who turned out to have 

grown up in Ras Tanura, right beside the 

house we eventually lived in there. She  

was Joyce Ehlers, her dad was Svend Ehlers 

and she graduated from the Ras Tanura 

School in 1954. Talk about a small world! 

Joyce Ehlers Walters still attends the Brat 

reunions regularly. 

Diane Jackson

djackson.tennis@gmail.com

Last Sheep Shed is Gone
NOTE: Annuitant Jim Mandaville reported 

in the Fall 2008 issue of Al-Ayyam Al-

Jamilah that he’d located “the last sheep 

shed” in Ras Tanura, using a GoogleEarth 

satellite image. The housing unit dated 

back to the 1940s. Mandaville asked if 

“some present Ras Tanura resident with 

a sense of history might favor us with a 

ground-level photo.” Two readers with 

links to Ras Tanura replied, and one doc- 

umented the last sheep shed’s demise.

>> January 26, 2009

… I’m thinking that the last sheep 

shed was the Women’s Exchange when we 

were there. I could be wrong about that, but it 

just stands to reason. I don’t recall any of the 

others still being there at that time. Lee and 

I went over in 1980—spent about six months 

in North Camp outside of Dhahran before 

transferring to RT. Left RT in February 1987.

I did take another look at the aerial shot 

Jim Mandaville referred to in his letter, and  

finally got my directions sorted out. Now 

I can see where we lived!! The first time I 

looked at it, I was “upside down,” which is 

how I often look at maps. Don’t ask me to 

navigate for you ... ever!!!

Katie Kennedy Dewey

San Antonio, Texas

>> January 31, 2009

Well, I went in search of the sheep shed 

yesterday and alas, it is gone. I don’t know 

when the GoogleEarth image was taken, 

but between then and now the building was 

carted off—so completely you can’t even see 

evidence of a foundation, though you can 

clearly see the space it inhabited.

… The cluster of small buildings next 

to it (visible on the GoogleEarth image) are 

still there and you will see them in the photo. 

My sister [Debbie Gibson], who has lived 

there for almost 20 years, says that those 

are being used as the “dive shack” for the 

self-directed dive group. She also says she 

remembers the sheep shed and believes it 

was used as the woodworking shop before 

they opened the new one close by (and 

across the street from) the Surf House.

Anyway, it seems the sheep shed was 

a victim of the steady march of time and 

progress….

Mark Kennedy

Dhahran

Medal Mystery Solved
>> January 28, 2009

I can’t believe that you haven’t had 

many responses to identify the medallion 

[“Merit Medalist Seeks Info,” Mail Center, 

Spring 2008]. I have one, but can’t find it right 

now. It was a Safety Award, perhaps one of 

the first I received. It was attached with a 

short chain to a key ring. Maybe this could 

have been one of the first Safety Awards, 

because the other Safety 

Awards I have include  

a mention of safety.

Mary Ellen Lorray

mlorray@citlink.net

Old Chest ‘Belongs 
To Seafaring Families’ 
>> January 31, 2009

… I worked in the Engineering Department 

of Aramco as a process engineer, trained  

as a chemical engineer at Columbia College 

and Engineering School and later at Stevens 

Institute of Technology during 1954–71.

I was in al-Khobar in 1955 and visited 

the old Khobar pier which had services for 

the dhows then operating in the Gulf. 

Near an unloading dhow, I saw 

a magnificent Arab chest and an Arab 

seaman, I presume the captain, offered 

to sell it to us. He 

said it was very old. 

He opened it and 

said we could have 

its contents also. 

He said he needed 

Saudi riyals. He also 

said he wanted to  

sell the dhow. 

My batman 

from Punjab and driver from Qatif talked 

with him and thought the price, although 

high, was reasonable. They admired the 

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.

      The space where “the last 
sheep shed” housing unit 
in Ras Tanura once stood is 
shown clearly in this photo, 
taken early this year. Right:  
A GoogleEarth image of the location provided 
last year showed the building—the last of 
about 20 near the refinery—still standing.

>
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chest. The gold suq, you remember, was 

largely outside on the Gulf street. (When I 

visited al-Khobar in 2001, it was not there and 

I could not find the old pier.) I exchanged dol-

lars for riyals. We went back and paid him. 

He told us it was old and I have touched 

it only once to shine the brass. There is a 

tar-like coating on the outer wood. Inside, 

there is a wonderful odor from the inside 

wood panels. The three of us were able to 

carry it to the Power Wagon and load it in. We 

took it back to my barasiti. When I left in 1961, 

Aramco shipped it to me and 

it has been in the house.

Please note that the 

frontispiece of The Arab 

Chest, by Sheila Unwin, 

Arabian Publishing Ltd.,  

is exactly like the front  

of my chest….

I have had the chest now 

for 53 years. This chest, though, belongs to 

the seafaring families of the Gulf as part of 

their family histories. 

Bryan T. Yocum

470 Myrtle Ave.,

Englewood, NJ, 07631 

bryantyocum@aol.com

Saudi Relinks Families,
Seeks Research Help
NOTE: Michael Keller asked in the Fall ’08 

“Mail Center” if readers could help him find 

Sa‘ad al-Shammari. Sa‘ad is the son of Hamid 

Ali al-Shammari, a close friend of Mike’s father 

Elwood “Woody” Keller; both Woody and 

Hamid are deceased. Mike contacted Sa‘ad 

with the help of Aqeel Alonazi, who works for 

the Saudi Arabian Mining Company. Alonazi is 

studying the contributions of Aramco employ-

ees to industrial development in the kingdom 

and their influence on local culture. He would 

like to interview readers about those subjects 

and may be contacted at the address below. 

>>February 10, 2009 

It is really very interesting to contact one 

of Al-Ayyam Al-Jamilah’s editors. I have been 

energy freelance editor in ar-Riyadh newspa-

per for about 28 years, and I am also working 

Schwilk Vandewall, who joined Aramco in 

1947. The Community Heritage Gallery in 

Dhahran said, “Yes,” and the box—covered 

inside with the signatures of her aunt’s col-

leagues—is now safely in the kingdom. In 

fact, McKenna noted that two of her aunts 

went to work for the company in 1947. The 

second was Gladys Pullin Pfohl. Both met 

their husbands in Saudi Arabia, but little is 

known about their lives in the kingdom. If 

any readers remember Ruth Pullin Schwilk 

Vandewall or Gladys Pullin Pfohl, Al-Ayyam 

Al-Jamilah would like to hear from you.

>>February 19, 2009

Two of my aunts decided to go to 

Saudi Arabia to work in 1947. This was very 

adventurous. Aunt Ruth had worked as an 

executive secretary for a department store 

in Los Angeles, Calif. 

She became an  

executive secretary 

for Aramco. Aunt 

Gladys taught  

in Hawaii and in 

the American 

School in 

Dhahran. I 

remember 

The Mail Center

      The brass-clad box, owned by Ruth Pullin 
Schwilk, was donated to the company by her 
niece Gladys Hoskins McKenna. The names 
of Schwilk’s colleagues cover the box’s 
inside surfaces—Tom Evans, Grace Horner 
and Ruth Hickman, among a few.

>

full time as Section Head of External Relations 

at Mining Company, called Ma‘aden (http://

www.maaden.com.sa/eng/media_contacts.

htm), located at the Ministry of Petroleum 

and Mineral Resources building in Riyadh.

About 10 years ago, I started my re-

search on the roles of old Aramco employees 

in the development of Saudi industry and the 

culture they conveyed to the Saudi society. 

I interviewed some of them over the phone 

with help of the American Embassy in Riyadh 

and the Ministry of Petroleum and Mineral 

Resources. During the research, they led 

me to Al-Ayyam Al-Jamilah, which I found a 

brilliant information resource. Then I kept 

following the issues through the Aramco 

Services Company site.

This is how I found Mike Keller’s letter. 

As I know some people residing in Abqaiq 

and as this is a very small town where they 

know each other, especially if they are from 

the same tribe, I tried to help Mike and asked 

him in return to help me to contact some 

retirees to complete my research. I contacted 

one of my relatives from the al-Shammari 

tribe in Abqaiq and mentioned Sa‘ad’s name 

with his father. After one day he gave me his 

mobile and I called him and asked him if he 

knew Mike. He said, “Yes…,” and he asked 

me to pass his mobile to Mike, which I did. 

Mike can contact Sa‘ad’s mobile and 

find out more. By the way, I contacted Sa‘ad 

while I am writing this e-mail to you and 

he confirmed that he is the son of Hamid 

Najame [al-Shammari].

Aqeel Alonazi 

Section Head, External Relations

Saudi Arabian Mining Company

P.O. Box 68861 

Riyadh 11537

Saudi Arabia 

Ph: 966 (0)1 472 1222 x 318

E-mail: alonaziam@maaden.com.sa

Boxful of Names Arrives;
Info About Owner Sought
NOTE: Gladys McKenna wrote to ask if “any- 

one in the company” was interested in a brass- 

and-wood box owned by her aunt, Ruth Pullin 

24359araD1R1.indd   4 4/22/09   11:32 PM



Spring 2009 5

that Aunt Ruth bought 12 white sharkskin 

shirts and a dozen pairs of alligator shoes in 

NYC because she said the sand was hard on 

clothing in Arabia.

Aunt Ruth told me she ate with the Shah 

one time and had to use one hand in a com-

mon dish with others.

My memories are mostly those of a 

child. When [Aunt Ruth] came home on fur-

lough, she would visit me in NYC where I lived 

at the time. She took me to Radio City to see 

Jimmy Durante and treated me to strawberry 

shortcake at Toffinetti’s, which used to be 

in Times Square. She brought lots of lovely 

gifts, such as silk scarves from India and a 

hand-embroidered tablecloth from China.

She was able to take many nice trips 

while on furloughs from work. One that she 

described in detail was to Tanganyika, where 

she stayed at the Treetops Hotel. She also 

visited Cairo and Rome.

Aunt Ruth and Aunt Gladys both met 

and married men in Saudi Arabia [Robert 

Vandewall and Charles Pfohl, respectively].  

I don’t know what Robert Vandewall did,  

but Charles Pfohl was an attorney (possibly 

for Aramco). Aunt Ruth’s address was P.O. 

Box 257, Jiddah.

Aunt Ruth was especially dear to me 

because my mother Marjorie (her sister) 

died in 1939 at the age of 29.

Gladys Hoskins McKenna

55 Rabbit Road

East Haven, CT 06513

Brats’ Home Hits Homer 
In Washington, D.C.

Home—The Aramco Brats’ Story, a 

film by three Brats, premiered in Washing-

ton, D.C., on Nov. 13 before an appreciative 

two-theater crowd including ambassadors, 

representatives of international organiza-

tions, Brats, retirees and friends. Todd Nims 

(DH ’95), who made Home with Matt Miller 

(DH ’90) and Zach Nims (DH ’98), called the 

Washington premiere “a huge success.”

The filmmakers were on hand for the 

gala. It followed screenings in Hollywood, 

Calif., Houston, Texas, Riyadh and Dubai, 

where Todd Nims promoted the film on the 

TV show “Good Morning Alarabiya.” 

The film is a mix of images and inter-

views with Brats of all ages that was two-and-

a-half years in the making. It focuses on the 

positive experiences of young Americans 

living in company facilities. 

The Saudi Gazette called the film “a doc-

umentary hoping to set the record straight on 

living in the kingdom and the people living in 

it” and quoted attendees who loved it. But 

several Web reviewers in Riyadh took it to 

task for failing to include Saudis other than 

“kings, princes or some bedouins.”

Nearly 300 attendees “fully packed 

one theater and almost filled another” in 

Washington., D.C., Todd Nims said. Brats 

      Todd Nims (left),  
Matt Miller and Zach Nims 
greeted the crowd that turned out to see 
Home—The Aramco Brats’ Story at this 
venue in Washington, D.C., on Nov. 13.

>
      Top: Sisters Ruth Pullin Schwilk (left)
and Gladys Pullin joined Aramco in 1947 
as an executive secretary and as a teacher, 
respectively. They both met their husbands 
in Saudi Arabia. 

> Pete Ballard 
gives his fashion-
doll Iola, clad in 
an early 1840s 
fall outfit, a last-
minute inspec-
tion. The gown 
is made of garnet taffeta, with an Indian red 
taffeta sash and a short cape. The bonnet is 
of garnet taffeta, edged with Indian red taf-
feta, and Iola’s muff is of brown ermine.

>

and annuitants, and professors and students 

from local universities, made up about half 

the audience, he noted.

VIP attendees included Prince Turki Al 

Faisal, former Saudi ambassador to the Unit-

ed States, and Wendy Chamberlain, former 

U.S. ambassador to Pakistan who now heads 

the Middle East Institute in Washington, D.C.

The film has been met with “emotional 

enthusiasm … everywhere it has been shown,” 

Nims said. 

The Washington debut also marked 

the release of a CD entitled “Tunes from the 

Dunes” by Aramco Brat Media, the company 

that produced the film. It features songs by 

Aramco Brats and Brats’ bands.

Home had two screenings at the King 

Faisal Foundation in Riyadh on Feb. 5 last 

year. Prince Turki introduced Todd Nims,  

who represented the filmmakers there. In 

Dubai, the film was shown last May at the 

inaugural Gulf Film Festival, attended by 

Nims and Miller. 

Fashion Doll-Maker Back 
In the News

Fashion doll-maker and former Aramco 

teacher A.J. “Pete” Ballard is back in the news. 

Last September, he gave 20 dolls coutured 

in American period styles to the historical 

Gertrude Smith House in Mount Airy, N.C. The 

dolls are about 

half adult size.

An opening 

gala for the per-

manent display 

Sept. 8 drew 

nearly 300 visi-

tors, and turned 

Mosaic
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into a reunion. “It was crazy,” Ballard said. 

“People came from all over.” 

Among the attendees was Laura Hoyle 

Howery, daughter of Tita and George Hoyle, 

an Aramco engineer, whom Ballard knew 

when he taught English at the Industrial 

Training Center in Abqaiq from 1959–67. 

Laura was born in Saudi Arabia and at-

tended the opening with her husband Jeff. 

Ballard makes his dolls from papier-

mâché and creates their clothes from fabrics 

representing different fashion eras. Those he 

donated to the Gertrude Smith House feature 

styles from 1811 to 1919.

This May, he plans to give 40 “hat dolls” 

to the Gertrude Smith House to complement 

the fashion-doll collection. The hat dolls, 

which are waist-up creations, display wom-

en’s head-ware styles from 1780 to 1920. 

A story in the Winston-Salem Journal 

said that Ballard has created “more than 

500 dolls,” inspired by “fashion plates of  

the period…. All the materials come from 

period clothing and jewelry. One of the dolls 

is trimmed in about 10 yards of mink.” 

Ballard said one doll gown he’d done 

in chinchilla was valued at $14,000. Ballard 

donates his creations to museums and historic 

houses and “at last appraisal, his donated col-

lection was valued at over $750,000,” a story 

in Winston-Salem Living magazine said. 

When Ballard lived in Abqaiq, he did 

artwork with children and designed cos-

tumes for plays including Gigi. He lives 

in Peterstown, W. Va. 

Secretary Celebrates 
Century

Beatrice Patten, who worked for Aramco 

from 1948–63 and turned 100 in October, 

regards her Aramco career fondly. She served 

in the Coast Guard in World War II and attend- 

ed stenographer’s school on the G.I. Bill before 

joining the company as a secretary for Indus-

trial Relations in Ras Tanura. 

The sprightly centenarian lives on her own 

in a senior-citizens apartment facility in Carls-

bad, Calif. She celebrated her 100th birthday 

Oct. 30 with three parties—courtesy of the 

police department, Meals on Wheels and  

the center where she lives.

Patten told the San Diego Union-

Tribune that the secret to her longevity is, 

“I don’t let things bother me…. I deal with 

problems immediately [and then] I just go on 

my merry way. Stress is what kills people.”

Patten signed on with Aramco after 

several women with whom she shared  

accommodations in Los Angeles after the 

war joined the company and urged her to 

come. She spent her career in Ras Tanura, 

working for Accounting, Industrial Relations 

and Engineering.

Among her best memories are traveling 

to places like Beirut and the Canary Islands, 

and the friends she made in Ras Tanura. In 

fact, she shared an apartment with Mary 

Ellen Hardcastle, and figures in her book 

I’ll Tell You a Story of Saudi Arabia, in a tale 

about a Christmas party they hosted in 1954 

(see story page 32).

“Bea was a few years older than I … 

[and] was among the first women employees 

to join the company,” the author says. “She 

knew everyone of importance in town and 

had invited many of them to the party.”

Patten retired early and moved to 

Tasmania, Australia, intending to stay a year. 

But she bought a horse, which came with a 

trainer, and ended up breeding race horses 

in Queensland, staying Down Under for 25 

years. Now Patten, who never married, has 

lived in Carlsbad for nearly that long.

“I came home to die,” she says of her 

decision to return to America at age 80. But 

the former Ras Tanuran’s timing was off, and 

she’s happy about that. 

Wrights Admire Water
Works in Peru & Jordan

Former Aramco employees Ken and 

Ruth Wright recently visited sites with an-

cient hydrological works in Peru and Petra 

in Jordan, and said they offer important 

lessons for modern engineers. 

The Wrights traveled to Peru in July 

2008 and February 2009 to receive honor-

ary-professor medals and diplomas from 

the San Antonio del Abad National University 

in Cusco and honorary degrees from National 

University of Engineering in Lima, respec-

tively. They have studied water-engineering 

systems at Inca cities in Peru since 1994. 

They are both 80 years old.

The Wrights visited Cusco as part of a 

delegation from the American Society of Civil 

Engineers (ASCE) 

that designated 

two sites they 

have studied—

Machu Picchu and 

Tipon—as Inter-

national Historic 

Civil Engineering 

Landmarks. As 

part of the ASCE 

delegation, they 

gave lectures in 

Lima and Cusco on 

Mosaic

      Bea Patten is shown center (wearing white 
gloves) at a dance in Ras Tanura in the 1950s.
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      Top: Ruth Wright poses with a Jordanian 
policeman in the heart of Petra, “the rose-red 
city half as old as time.” Above: Ken Wright 
inspects an important granite flow-water 
supply channel at Petra. Insets: The Wrights 
received these medals from the San Antonio 
del Abad National University in Cusco for 
their scientific contributions to Peru’s cul-
tural patrimony. 
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achievements by the Inca during the 15th and 

16th centuries.

Last December, the Wrights traveled to 

Petra to inspect Nabataean water systems. 

Although they worked in Dhahran from 

1951–55, this was their first visit to Petra.

Ken said they found the 2,000-year-old 

water- and flood-control systems at Petra 

“spectacular in their design and scope.” He 

said that the work of civil engineers at both 

Petra and at Machu Picchu, which flourished 

from 1450–1534, was striking. “Both ancient 

civilizations left much for modern engineers 

to admire and from which we can learn about 

system reliability and longevity,” he noted.

“The main difference was that the Naba-

taeans of 2,000 years ago freely used ceramic 

and lead pipe in their systems and were able 

to deliver water to their customers under 

pressure, while the Inca at Machu Picchu 

were limited to gravity-flow via canals.” 

Wright said engineers at Petra also had 

a written language, the wheel and the use of 

iron, as well as Greek and Roman hydraulic 

technology, none of which was in the Inca 

toolkit.

“The lessons learned from studying the 

complex and effective ancient water-delivery 

systems and flood-control works in Jordan are 

useful and can be applied to present-day en-

gineering problems,” said Wright, who heads 

Wright Water Engineers in Denver, Colo.

10th Saudi Arabia Day 
To Honor Nances 

The University of Central Missouri (UCM) 

in Warrensburg plans to hold its 10th an-

nual Saudi Arabia Day on Oct. 16, giving 

a special nod to retiree Paul Nance and 

his wife Colleen, whom the school said 

provided the impetus for the event.

After Nance retired in 1983 following 

a 31-year Aramco career, he and his wife 

opened the Nance Museum in Lone Jack, Mo., 

to display their large collection of Middle 

Eastern (especially Saudi) and Asian artifacts. 

The museum also served as the base for tour-

ing educational exhibits.

UCM’s predecessor, Central Missouri 

State University, began hosting exhibits from 

the museum in 1992. The school launched 

Saudi Arabia Day in 1999. It “celebrates the 

Paul J. Nance Collection, the growing connec-

tions between UCM, Saudi Arabia and the 

Middle East, and UCM’s longstanding belief 

in fostering international education,” a press 

release said.

The Nances donated their entire col-

lection—the largest of its kind in the United 

States—to the university in 2003, the same 

year Nance received an honorary doctorate 

from the school.

“Saudi Arabia Day also serves as a 

celebration for Middle Eastern students on 

campus” and attracts international educa-

tors, members of the campus community 

and international students and their families, 

UCM said. The university has 63 Saudis in a 

student body of 11,063.

The school said Saudi Arabia Day high- 

lights “the continued impact of the Nance 

Collection on multicultural education and 

East-West cooperation” and recognizes 

continued efforts at UCM “to build bridges 

between the Middle East and America’s 

Midwest…,” continuing the mission of the 

Nance Museum. 

Aramco Players Make
‘Broadway’ Debut
By Jim Fleming

They may have left Aramco, but “the 

play’s still their thing,” to paraphrase Hamlet.

Retirees Bill and Judy Walker and 

Jim Fleming, Fleming’s son Andy, and Pat 

Vanderford, wife of former Texaco loanee 

Jim Vanderford, were all back on the boards 

last October to help make Broadway Comes 

to Lakeway by the Lakeway 

Players in Lakeway, Texas, 

a rousing success. The 

show, framed around 

19 Broadway numbers, 

fashioned a tale of a 

young girl introduced 

to Broadway through the memorabilia and 

memories of her grandmother, a former star 

herself.

Bill Walker, famous for his female roles 

in Dhahran Theatre Group pantomimes and 

as Honey Bun in South Pacific, reprised the 

latter role, coconuts and all. Bill and Judy,  

Jim and Andy, and Pat all participated in 

“There’s No Business Like Show Business” 

from Annie Get Your Gun, “Rockin’ the Boat” 

from Guys and Dolls and “Dancin’ Queen” 

from Mama Mia.

Andy Fleming also sang a duet with 

local tenor David 

Buessman as they 

played the princes 

who respectively 

wooed Cinderella 

and Rapunzel from 

Stephen Sond-

heim’s musical  

Into the Woods. 

Their song “Agony” 

was one of the 

highlights of  

the show.

> Paul Nance poses with two University 
of Central Missouri students from Jiddah 
at Saudi Arabia Day in 2008. Economics 
major Sara Hany Faidy, left, and finance 
major Ashwaq Fouad Mohammed Sultan 
Al-Subhi were among 150-plus Saudi 
students and family members who  
attended the event.

      Bill Walker reprised his role of Honey Bun 
in a performance from South Pacific as part 
of the Broadway Comes to Lakeway show. 
The thespian fine-tuned the crowd-pleasing 
part on stage in Dhahran.
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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.
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By William Tracy, WiTh reporTing By arThur clark

The concept of “reunion” is not as simple as it first appears. Witness the remarkable 2nd kSa expatriate Saudi aramco reunion, 
which unrolled march 9–19—the latest reunion that i’ve been honored to attend in a chain of company-linked gatherings that 
now spans 62 years.

reunions are, first of all, reuniting, revisiting and reconnecting with family, friends or colleagues. But they’re also about 
reconnecting with a place, or with the memory of an experience, a specific event or even with a time of life. a reconnection with 
even a passing acquaintance can be moving if you have an overlapping history, a place or time that you once shared. and that’s 
why the latest in-kingdom reunion, which brought together nearly 500 attendees with intertwined personal and professional 
roots, proved so special.

‘ remarkable’   
 2009 kSa  
expatriate  
reunion hits 
new heights
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      Above: Reunion attendees jump for joy during an outing to Half 
Moon Bay. From top right: Luella Beckley Kurani (right), who came 
to Dhahran with her parents in 1939, dines with her nephew Pete 
Beckley, who spent his first three years in Saudi Arabia, his wife 
Kim and their sons Jack and Tom; Amir Muhammad ibn Fahd,  
Governor of the Eastern Province, stands with Lucy Templer, to  
his left, her daughter Janice Satterfield and Reunion Chairman  
Ali Baluchi in his office in Dammam; recent retiree Colin Knight, 
right, welcomes John Sommer, who lived in Jiddah as a youth, to 
Munira Al-Ashgar’s Saudi heritage museum in Dhahran.
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work. The dream came true in April 2000, when more than 250 annuitants, 

children and grandchildren gathered in the land that many had come to call 

their “second home.”

That was a mammoth undertaking, so it’s not surprising that Baluchi 

and the many others involved waited a few years before taking on the task 

again. The patience and planning of more than 150 volunteers, with strong 

support by the company, government authorities and the Saudi business 

community, finally paid off this year at the 2009 KSA expatriate reunion. 

This time, 491 guests—200 annuitants, 80 Brats and 211 family members—

gathered to celebrate shared histories, to renew old friendships while mak-

ing new ones, and to witness firsthand some of the remarkable changes at 

Saudi Aramco and around the kingdom.

Some came early to savor springtime in and around the kingdom. 

David Jessich, a Brat born to Frank and Dorothy Jessich in 

Dhahran in 1953, who returned to work for the company as 

a petroleum engineer in 1975 and retired in 2004, arrived 

March 4 to camp with friends in the Rub‘ al-Khali. They 

took two vehicles and suffered three flat tires with only  

two spares, but Jessich managed to get back in time for  

the reunion kickoff.

At the other end of the schedule were daytrips to Nariya 

and Hofuf, and overnight visits to Jiddah and Madain Saleh. 

Saudi Aramco itself sponsored the gala Welcome Dinner 

on March 11 at the Sunset Beach resort, hosted by President 

and CEO Khalid Al-Falih. The other “bookend” event of the 

reunion was the Farewell Dinner sponsored by more than 40 

Saudi businessmen in al-Khobar on March 17. Preceding, in 

between, and after those affairs were more than 100 activi-

ties—so many that no one could “do everything.” Indeed, 

events spanned the kingdom like the outstretched points 

of the star in the Saudi Aramco logo. 

Al-Falih told the Welcome Dinner crowd that the 

reunion was “big in size,” with nearly double the number of 

attendees as in 2000; “big in duration,” lasting 10-plus days; 

and “big in scope,” with guests ranging in age from merely 

months to their 80s and hailing from five continents. “My 

friends, our annuitants, Saudi Aramco welcomes you home,” he said.

Al-Falih praised the volunteers who had made the reunion possible, 

specially thanking Baluchi. “Ali was so keen to make it an authentic event 

that he even managed to arrange a sandstorm,” he said, speaking of the 

shamal that had swept through the region the previous day.

He called Saudi Aramco “a tapestry” of talented employees and fami-

lies, saying that each person was a thread that, woven into a whole, had 

created a one-of-a-kind company.

“Whatever job you did, whether you were a geologist, engineer or an 

administrator, a doctor, nurse or teacher, you played an essential role in 

our day-to-day operations. Family members, too, made a vital contribution, 

providing the support needed to help our people do their important work, 

making our communities vibrant, diverse, fun places to live,” Al-Falih said.

 “If you think of Saudi Aramco as a tapestry, it’s easy to see what I 

mean. It doesn’t matter when the thread was woven in, it becomes an inte-

gral part of the whole, adding strength, beauty and texture,” he said. “That 

thread’s contribution is enduring and vital” to the success of an enterprise 

that is crucial in the global energy equation, he noted.

Aramco—and Saudi Arabia—became my second home in 1946, when 

as an 11-year-old I reunited with my father on the tarmac of the old Dhahran 

airport, long before it acquired its handsome multi-arched terminal or was 

replaced by King Fahd International Airport inland from Dammam. In fact, it 

would be hard for me to count the number of times I’ve reunited with family 

and Aramco friends since I first arrived. 

Like many of my compatriots, I reunited with my parents three times 

a year when I attended high school in Beirut, then summers only while 

at university in the United States. Later I worked in Beirut, but visited my 

parents in Ras Tanura until they retired from Aramco in 1968. Then they 

visited me in Dhahran when I lived there in the late 1970s. During the years 

when I worked for AOC and ASC, each business trip to the kingdom from 

The Hague or Houston was a reunion of sorts.

Then there have been the biennial Aramco Annuitants reunions, 26 

in all, many of which I attended in a personal or professional capacity. 

Plus, smaller groups of annuitants frequently hold mini-reunions.

In addition, there are the Brat reunions—gatherings of second- (or 

even third-) generation Aramcons, also held biennially. And a group of older 

Brats who grew up in Saudi Arabia in the 1940s and early ’50s meet as 

“Geezers,” when the spirit moves us.

When Ali Baluchi took on the job of organizing an expatriate reunion 

inside the kingdom in the late 1990s, it was a first. A regular attendee at an-

nuitant reunions in the United States, Baluchi had long dreamed of return-

ing the hospitality he’d enjoyed there. Enlisting the cooperation of Eastern 

Province officials and the help of Saudi Aramco management, fellow Saudi 

annuitants, local businessmen and a group of expatriate employees and 

spouses working as volunteer planners, administrators and hosts, he set to 

      Brian Herling, who grew up in Abqaiq with his twin sister Allison, 
poses with his wife Krista and their son Cory at the Welcome Dinner on 
March 11. His parents, retiree Derald Herling and Andrea Herling, and 
Allison and her husband Joel Ruark, also attended.
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“ The reunion was a mammoth undertaking by Ali Baluchi and his crew of 
volunteers. We are so grateful, and astounded, at the numbers of volunteers, 
their work and thoughtfulness that went into the planning and doing. It would 
seem they thought of everything, the gifts, the dinners, the well-planned 
tours. I had no idea they were thinking on such a vast scale, but I should 
have realized—Aramco does everything on a grand scale.”        —BonnIe Cook

      Above: Hundreds of retirees—expatriates and Saudis 
alike—turned out for the Welcome Dinner on March 11. 
The event was hosted by Saudi Aramco President and 
CEO Khalid Al-Falih, left, shown with former chief pho-
tographer Shaikh Amin, right, and retired Public Affairs 
General Manager Ismail Nawwab.
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The next morning over coffee in the Dhahran Dining Hall, recently re-

tired Ras Tanura and Dhahran teacher and speech therapist Noel Cave said 

Al-Falih’s “tapestry” comments had struck her personally. “You know, I’m 

proud of working here; I’m proud of Aramco; and I’m proud of us,” she said.

Among the familiar faces at the banquets were many Saudi friends 

and colleagues from my own time in the kingdom and in Houston. Ismail 

Nawwab, my manager at Public Relations, was there, with others, including 

Muhammad Tahlawi, Mohammed Dhwayan, Abdullah Khalid, Abdullah 

Ghamdi, Salih Qahtani and Bidah Al-Gahtani. 

“People do appreciate you coming back at your own expense to see 

your second home,” said Al-Gahtani, who retired as executive director of 

Safety and Industrial Security in 1997 after a four-decade career. “People 

appreciate you coming back at this age.”

Other receptions were held by the Governor of the Eastern Province, 

Amir Muhammad ibn Fahd; the Governor of Makkah al-Mukarama Province, 

Amir Khalid al-Faisal; the Dammam Municipality; the Eastern Province 

Chamber and the Dammam Branch of the National Retirees Association; 

and the U.S. Consulate in Dhahran. A group of guests also attended a ses-

sion of the Majlis al-Shura (Consultative Council) during a trip to Riyadh, 

and members were invited by its speaker to meet him in his office. 

“Welcome to your second home in the Eastern Province,” Amir 

Muhammad told some 30 annuitants and family members who visited his 

office in Dammam on March 17. “I know how hard you worked—you and 

your fathers and grandfathers—under very difficult conditions,” he said 

      Above, from left: Gary Barnes watches Amir Muhammad ibn Fahd peruse an album of photos taken by Barnes’s father Larry in the late 1940s and 
’50s. Retired nurse Berta Faddoul greets Arabian Sun writer Sara Bassam, whom she held with her twin sister Naw when they were born in 1985. 
Retiree Beulah Azariah and her sister Shaila Johnson smile at the Farewell Dinner.
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during an audience that lasted nearly an hour and culminated in a picture-

taking session with almost every attendee.

Gary Barnes, whose father Larry worked for the company from 

1947–77, replied for the guests. “Thank you for this opportunity to 

return to Saudi Arabia and see the amazing transformation that has  

occurred throughout the kingdom,” said Barnes, who was born in 

Dhahran in 1954.

“My memories are of small towns and quiet cities surrounded by 

broad expanses of desert,” he said. “I returned to find a thriving and 

rapidly growing metropolis and new construction everywhere you look. So 

much has changed, but what has not changed is the warm hospitality of 

our Saudi hosts and the strong, enduring bonds that exist between Saudi 

Arabia and the United States…. We will always be proud of our ties to this 

incredible country.”

Barnes, whose brother Dean was born in Dhahran in 1952 and also  

attended the reunion, gave Amir Muhammad a crystal plaque commemo-

rating the event and an album of photos taken by his father in eastern 

Saudi Arabia during his early years with the company.

Before the meeting with Amir Muhammad, Abdulwahab Al-Ansari, 

deputy secretary general of Public Affairs for the Eastern Province Chamber, 

lauded annuitants not only for their efforts in making Saudi Aramco a suc-

cess but also for the role they had played in laying the foundations for the 

region’s vibrant commercial and educational sectors.

“Aramco played a good role in educating the people of this province,” 

he said, adding that Aramcons were noted for their 

friendliness. “They mingled with the people” and 

enjoyed shopping, sparking enterprises that flourish 

to this day, he said. “King Khalid Street was the Fifth 

Ave. of al-Khobar and most shops catered to American 

needs [with] Arrow shirts and Fruit of the Loom….”

He said Aramco had left a deep imprint on com-

merce in the region. “Businessman here wake up early 

“ I lived in Dhahran from 1953 to 1971, and when I decided to 
come back I was invited to stay in camp with my best friend 
from school days, Tom Owens. I know other friends in Dhah-
ran as well, but it’s been a very pleasant part of the reunion 
to meet others from other generations, people with whom I 
find I share so many experiences.”                      —JOhn MIlaM le
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and work until 5 or 6 p.m., unlike in other areas, where they start late and 

leave early,” he noted.

He praised Saudi Aramco’s school-construction program and said the 

company had “upgraded the standard of life in the Eastern Province. We’re 

very thankful for Aramco and its people.”

A day earlier, on March 16, Amir Khalid al-Faisal had welcomed 

around 40 attendees to Jiddah, telling them of plans to restore the city’s 

old district and noting that it should become a World Heritage site. That 

group (and one that followed March 19) visited Beit Nafisee, a traditional, 

multi-story stone building with mashrabiyah woodwork, where King ‘Abd 

al-‘Aziz had stayed.

At a gathering at the 

U.S. Consulate in Dhahran 

on March 9, Consul Gen-

eral Joe Kenny told guests 

that the reunion was his, 

too, noting that he was a 

former Aramco employee 

and that his wife Sharon  

is the daughter of annui-

tants Dorothy and Doug 

Boynton. He spoke fondly 

of the ties between Americans, the company and the kingdom, pointing 

out that the first U.S. Consulate in the province was housed in the Aramco 

community in Dhahran in the 1940s. He said Aramco executives Floyd 

Ohliger, Tom Barger, and Gary Owen were present at the flag raising at 

today’s facility when it opened Aug. 13, 1951. 

“From the beginning, Saudis and Americans have genuinely liked 

one another, and in addition to establishing the normal diplomatic chan-

nels and bilateral mechanisms that allow countries to work together, 

both of us have sought to work together on a personal basis at all levels 

of the relationship,” he said. He praised “our friends from Aramco who 

contributed so much to building and developing this country to make it 

what it is today.” 

A number of Saudi Aramco self-directed employee groups also 

sponsored reunion events. They included the Saudi Aramco Employees 

Association and the Arabian Natural History Association, the Dhahran Boy 

and Girl Scouts, the Dhahran Bridge Group, Outing Group and Theatre 

Group, the Baseball Association, the Half Moon Yacht Association and 

the Rolling Hills Country Club. In addition, many attendees visited the 

Community Heritage Gallery in Dhahran, dropped by their old depart-

ments for informal tête-à-têtes, and toured facilities like the Exploration 

and Petroleum Engineering Center, the Engineering Building, the Dhahran 

Health Center and the Saudi Aramco Exhibit.

The reunion proved eye-opening for many. Judy Walker, who lived with 

her husband Bill in Dhahran from 1979–96 and worked as a Headquarters 

and Recreation librarian, said she’d never had the chance to learn about 

oil production and processing during her years in the kingdom. What she 

discovered in a short time on this trip “just astounds me,” she said. 

Freddie Wong, who retired as a senior project engineer at Aramco 

Services Company in Houston in 2007, after a 30-year career, said he was 

pleased to see the results of his work. “When I come here, I can recognize 

the projects we did over the years,” he noted. 

Ali Baluchi said a main aim of the reunion was to enable attendees 

“to see the country [and] the changes in it—the new roads, buildings, 

shops and malls—to be exposed to Saudi history and culture … and to 

see some of their friends.” 

      Ann Barger Hebert, daughter of former Aramco President and CEO Tom 
Barger, poses with Um al-Hamed in a market in Abha, after buying a 
bouquet of freshly cut flowers.
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      Below: Curtis and Giny Hern get some fresh air at above a lookout point 
in Asir near Abha. Left, from top: Andrew Bobb shows off the wings he earned 
as a steward aboard company aircraft during the summers of 1977–81; Ann 
Cook Hammontree, daughter of Henry and Bonnie Cook, introduced her 
husband Bobby to the Dhahran school where she graduated in 1994; Dean 
Barnes, publications director for AramcoBrats Inc., gets ready to shoot 
in Hofuf; retiree Muyassar (Max) Seirawan smiles with his niece Mashael 
Basakran in a colorful Abha square. 
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He lauded the volunteers, “both Saudis and expatriates,” who worked 

so hard to make the reunion a success, and cited Saudi Aramco as a key 

partner in that effort. He downplayed his own work. “Rather than [having 

annuitants] thank me for doing this, I thank them for coming here,” he said. 

“I admire the Brats for coming here in large numbers. I’m glad they were 

able to come and appreciate this with us.”

The number and variety of trips for attendees to choose from was truly 

amazing, and the logistics of providing transportation and tour leaders for 

such large numbers on multiple days was an awesome task. Many retirees 

and dependents wanted to revisit the communities where they once lived 

and to locate the house in Abqaiq, Dhahran, Ras Tanura or ‘Udhailiyah 

where they’d raised a family, or grown up, perhaps to hug a remembered 

tree that they’d planted and nurtured as a sapling.

Other returnees chose to revisit familiar shopping 

haunts, prowling the gold markets, searching the covered 

suqs, and negotiating with favorite shopkeepers for bargains 

in the bazaars of Nariya, Hofuf, Abha, Riyadh, Jiddah, Dam-

mam and al-Khobar.

Mohamed Shafiulla and his wife Shameem of Banga-

lore, India, said they were delighted to return for the reunion. 

He worked in Ras Tanura and Dhahran from 1973–05 and the 

couple raised three children in the kingdom. “We’re happy to 

be here,” he said. “We’ve have got so many blessings. This 

is the most peaceful land on the Earth.”

Still others opted to visit one or more of the company’s 

industrial installations, to revisit plants they’d helped to build 

or operate, to see firsthand where fathers, grandfathers or 

husbands once worked, or to take a close-up look at new 

production and processing facilities under construction as 

Saudi Aramco continues to increase its capacity to meet 

future global demand. 

Different groups saw new wells, pipelines and a major 

gas-oil separation plant under construction at Shaybah in 

the far south, the $3 billion-dollar Khurais megaproject to 

develop three oil fields southeast of Riyadh, new and ex-

panded facilities at Saudi Aramco’s historic Abqaiq and Ras 

Tanura plants, and the multiple chemical and secondary-product plants 

under construction by joint-venture corporations working with the Royal 

Commission in Jubail.

Organizations and individuals outside Aramco hosted groups of 

attendees. The former included the Dhahran Ahliyyah School, King Fahd Uni-

versity of Petroleum and Minerals, and Amir Muhammad ibn Fahd University, 

an institution for men and women located near Half Moon Bay that opened 

in 2006 with a student body of 660 and a target of 5,500 students.

Saudi businessmen Abdulla Busbate hosted a dinner for more than 

100 guests at the Heritage Village Museum in Dammam on March 10. A 

former Aramco scholarship employee who took part in a program in the 

United States with employees including Ali Al-Naimi in the late ’50s, he 

now operates a general trading and plastics company in Dammam.

The dinner was a way of expressing “our appreciation for what you 

have done in the past for Saudi Arabia,” he said. “We want you to know we 

have not forgotten you.”

 In response, annuitant Duane Huetter said that the trip had “re-

kindled many precious memories” for him and his wife Mary. They lived 

in Dhahran from 1973–86, when he worked in Facilities Planning and 

Project Management. Taking a cue from Saudi Aramco’s slogan, “Energy 

for Generations,” he said he and his fellow returnees “represent the 

energy of generations.” 

A group of attendees also visited the Ashgar Museum of Saudi heri-

tage artifacts in Dhahran, lovingly operated by Munira Al-Ashgar, and the 

Dammam Museum of Antiquities. She moved to Dhahran in the early 1950s 

and is the wife of annuitant Sa‘ud al-Ashgar, who retired a decade ago as 

senior vice president of International Operations after a 33-year career. Her 

collection, 30-years in the making, spans the kingdom.

My own 2009 reunion started even before I arrived in Dhahran, at Am-

sterdam’s Schiphol Airport, as I prepared to board a KLM flight to Dammam. 

I heard my name being called, and there stood Paul Schmidbauer, a friend 

and fellow Brat I first met as a boy in Dhahran about 1947, and knew 

later at Beirut’s American Community School.

Schmidbauer also attended the 2000 KSA Expatriate Reunion, as 

did Pat Oertley, the next annuitant I bumped into before taking off. In the 

late 1970s, I camped in the Empty Quarter with her late husband, Dr. Bob 

Oertley, and more recently my wife Marjorie and I visited with them at 

their home in Oregon. Traveling with Oertley was her friend Ellen Knight. 

She and her husband Henry lived in Ras Tanura and Dhahran in the 1970s 

and ’80s. 

And finally, just before boarding the plane, I met annuitant Bonnie 

Cook, traveling in a family group of nine. She and her late husband Henry 

lived in Saudi Arabia from 1973 until his retirement as Drilling and Workover 

Operations manager in 1994. After his death in 2008, Cook and their three 

kids decided they would make the 2009 reunion trip in his honor. On this 

      Dammam businessman Abdulla Busbate, who sponsored a dinner 
for more than 100 reunion goers at Heritage Village, poses with Juliana 
and Christina Christensen, left and right; their father Paul and his father 
Christopher worked for Aramco.
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trip “home” were son Peter (ABQ ’77), with wife Cindy and children Bailey, 

nine, and Jake, five. Daughter Allison Cook Taylor (RT ’80) brought along her 

daughter Olivia, 12. And daughter Anne Noel Cook Hammontree (DH ’94) 

came with her husband Bobby. Three other grandchildren and one spouse 

couldn’t make the trip. Allison, upon hearing my name, introduced herself 

as a friend of my niece, Brat Erica Tracy Robinson.

For the Cook family as for many other attendees, the 2009 Reunion 

was two reunions in one, a “twofer” in the sense that individuals not only 

had the chance to meet with friends from former days in Saudi Arabia, but 

also that family members living in widespread regions of the United States 

came together to make the trip. 

Among other examples were the three second-generation siblings 

from the Pais family. Nancy came from Austin, Texas, brother Steve from 

Redondo Beach, Calif., and sister Mary from Minneapolis, Minn., bringing 

along her son Jesse Brihn of New York, N.Y., who has never lived in Saudi 

Arabia, but probably because of growing up with family tales, has studied 

for one year at the American University in Dubai. 

Alex Bobb of Dallas, Texas, and Andrew Bobb, of Houston, sons 

of annuitant Dr. Arthur Bobb, also joined up for the trip. Returning “is a 

shock, but a pleasant shock,” said Andrew, back for the first time since 

1992. “You hear so many negative things … about Saudi Arabia in the 

United States, but you come here and you’re greeted warmly.” 

Three-generation families at the reunion included the Herlings—

Derald, who worked at the Shedgum Gas Plant from 1979–90 and returned 

to do engineering consulting from 2001–04, his wife Andrea and their 

grown-up twins Brian and Allison. Brian brought his wife Krista and son 

Cory, and Allison brought her husband Joel Ruark. Retired Dhahran Schools 

counselors Richard Barr and his wife Ann came with their daughter Eliza-

beth, her husband Jeff Harris and son Morgan, who at nine months was 

the youngest attendee.

The oldest was Linda Terry, 86, who with her husband John lived 

in Tapline communities and Beirut from 1952–63; the couple’s two 

sons were born in Beirut. Terry, whose husband died in Beirut in 1963, 

returned for the 2000 reunion and said coming back to towns with 

“chug-a-lug traffic and 

wall-to-wall people” was 

“still a shock.” 

Also at the reunion 

were a daughter, a grand-

son and two great-grand-

sons of Aramco pioneer 

H. B. “Beck” Beckley, one 

of the famous “100 men” 

who stayed in Dhahran 

through the difficult years of World War II. His daughter Luella Beckley 

Kurani, my next-door neighbor in Dhahran in 1947, attended the reunion, as 

did her nephew Pete Beckley, who was born in Saudi Arabia, but left in 1959 

when he was three years old. Pete brought along his wife Kim and sons 

Jack, 18, and Tom, 15, to relive some family history.

Kurani brought several outfits originally given to Dr. Esther Ames by 

King ‘Abd al-‘Aziz, and gave them to the Community Heritage Gallery. Ames 

was a family friend who had been the doctor for the Royal Family, she said, 

and had given the clothing to the Beckleys. “I just figured they should be 

out of the cedar chest and get back to where they belong,” said Kurani, who 

arrived in Dhahran with her mother Maye in the fall of 1939. 

Kurani and Anne Barger Hebert, daughter of late President and CEO 

Tom Barger, returned to the kingdom for the second consecutive year. They 

were among the early dependents invited to Saudi Arabia last year to 

      A large number of reunion guests visited Madain Salih at the end of 
the event. Here, one explorer sets off to inspect one of the Nabataean 
tombs for which the site is famous.
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reenact the historic occasion in 1947 when King ‘Abd al-‘Aziz Al Sa‘ud 

greeted Aramco’s expatriate women and children at a gala reception in 

Dhahran. Kurani and Hebert, plus some two dozen other now-grown-up 

“kids,” were welcomed last year by King ‘Abd Allah. 

Curtis Hern is a grandson of early Aramcons Jerry and Delores Ken-

nedy, four of whose children attended the historic commemoration last 

year: son Terry and daughters Katie Dewey, Molly Brooks and Hern’s mother 

Eve. Eve married Clint Hern, an Aramco employee, and Curtis was born in 

Dhahran in 1956. He last visited Arabia in 1979 and came to this year’s re-

union with his wife Giny—her maiden visit to the kingdom. It might as well 

have been his own first trip, for so much around Dhahran had changed that 

“it’s like someplace I haven’t been before,” he said. “Instead of everything 

being different, it’s new.”

It was fun to meet people during the many organized trips to outly-

ing areas and discover that they had connections to my parents or sib-

lings. Two current employees mentioned playing softball with my brother 

Jim, a Brat and later employee who retired from Treasurer’s Department  

in 2003. On a visit to the Community Heritage Gallery, I was being inter-

viewed on videotape by volunteer Fred Wellman of Engineering when he 

associated my name with Jim’s and recalled their time playing softball 

together. Ron Williams of Project Management also remembered softball 

games and then that his brother Jay played varsity basketball with Jim at 

Beirut’s American Community School, where both graduated in 1961.

On a Saudi Aramco plane flying to Shaybah in the Rub‘ al-Khali, 

my seatmate was annuitant Fred Skorpinski. He reminded me that at 

the Annuitants Reunion in Scottsdale, Ariz., in 1994, he had played on a 

winning golf team with my then 86-year-old father, Frank Tracy. Earlier, 

during a tour of Ras Tanura recreation facilities, I discovered a 16x20-

inch black-and-white photo of my mother Margaret bowling as my father 

looked on. 

Others had similar experiences. Mona Blankenbaker Farmer left 

Saudi Arabia as a child of seven, some 43 years ago. Her late father, Bill 

Blankenbaker, worked at the Ras Tanura Refinery from 1954–66, then 

returned from 1977–82, working at the Berri Gas Plant. When Farmer 

registered for the 2009 event she was worried she wouldn’t find anyone 

she knew. “But right away,” she told me, “I met two men who had worked 

directly with my Dad at Berri.” 

Although a number of attendees at this year’s reunion stayed with 

friends still living in Dhahran, many booked rooms at one of some nine 

al-Khobar hotels linked four times daily by specially chartered bus service 

with Reunion House on Kings Road in Dhahran. I shared a spacious apart-

ment at the new al-Rashid Residence with two desert camping friends from 

the late 1970s, former employees Chuck Freeny, accompanied by his wife 

Sara, daughter of annuitant Tom Schultz, a Brat he’d met and married dur-

ing his Dhahran stay, and Kamal Amer, accompanied by his wife Lynn on her 

first visit to the kingdom. 

We coordinated our schedules to some degree, but also went our 

separate ways, they opting for the side trip to Abha, for example, while I 

took a bus journey to Riyadh. We gathered in our apartment living room  

between day trips and evening activities, nibbling on al-Hasa dates or 

Washington apples while sharing tales of our respective adventures, 

sometimes switching on the TV to experience the time-zone phenomenon 

of watching “morning” newscasts broadcast live from New York. 

Reunion House in Dhahran, where participants gathered at the 

beginning and ending of each day’s trips, was a cozy place to chat with 

friends and the many volunteer hosts and hostesses. The ever-changing 

crowds checked for messages and reunion updates on the bulletin 

board above an always-generous spread of coffee and snacks. And each 

time returnees climbed aboard one of the big green buses waiting out-

side the house in Dhahran, there’d be excited exclamations as the latest 

arrivals spotted familiar faces or a newly made friend. It was one of the 

joys of the 2009 KSA Expatriate Saudi Aramco Reunion. With some 500 

participants, you could experience countless such mini-reunions every 

day of the main event.

      Above, from left: Jim Shearon listens as Dhahran Ahliyyah School seniors discuss a science display; retirees Darla and Gary Howze and retiree-
volunteer Hassan Husseini (front row), and Paul Kelsch and Michael Howze, enjoy the get-together; a representative of the Eastern Province Chamber 
shows off a wall of Aramco photos to visitors Abdul-Karim Hedjazi, right, and Mansour Kureshy at chamber headquarters in Dammam.
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A Dream Come True
By Edna Catchings

W
hen Ali Baluchi asked me to attend the 2nd KSA Expatri-

ate Saudi Aramco Reunion early this year, it was the 

beginning of a dream come true. Although I’d worked for 

Aramco Services Company in Houston since 1979 and 

dealt frequently with my counterparts in Dhahran (first with visas and 

now with publications), this was my first chance to see the place that 

had figured prominently in my life for so long. 

I wasn’t disappointed. 

I landed in Dammam the night of March 7, two days before the re-

union officially began. While waiting to clear Customs, I met the Millers—

Craig, his wife Harriet (“Dusty”) and their daughter Katherine (“Katrina”). 

Dusty and Katrina said they were in Saudi Arabia for the first time for the 

reunion. Craig, who arrived in the kingdom with his parents E. Homer and 

Betty in 1952, had brought his family with him to see where he had spent 

time as a child. Craig’s brother Randy, his wife Lynn (daughter of retirees 

Al and Ginny Martin) and their children Ashley and Evan came too, mak-

ing the reunion a real family affair. 

The Millers preceded me in the long Customs line and, without ask-

ing, waited to make sure that I made it through okay, since I’d told them 

it was my first visit to Saudi Arabia. It turned out they were going to the 

same al-Khobar hotel I was, so we arranged to take a taxi together. It was 

so nice to have someone to ride with since I had no idea where I was go-

ing. During my stay in Saudi Arabia, I found that the annuitants and Brats 

had such a “spirit of helpfulness.” 

If someone needed something, 

they did not seem to mind helping. 

During the reunion, the 

committee led by Ali Baluchi made 

sure there were plenty of activities 

to keep us going. I took a trip to 

Abqaiq—the Friendly City—where 

we ate three meals in the span 

of five hours. Abqaiq didn’t even 

have one stoplight. 

Ras Tanura had a beautiful beach and they fed us again. In Nariya, 

a small town three hours or so north of Dhahran, we sampled the weekly 

suq and had lunch in the tent of Prince Muhammad ibn Fahd, the Gover-

nor of the Eastern Province. 

My trip to Hofuf was perhaps the most interesting outing. There was 

so much to see. I went with a group to a farmer’s market where camels 

and sheep are sold. Several people mounted the camels—I was not one 

of them. There were even some cute baby camels. 

We visited shops and a number of ladies bargained with the shop- 

keepers. Our group watched a potter as he was making a vessel and then we 

ate again. Every place that we went, Saudi hospitality was so wonderful! 

Saudi Aramco arranged for two or three groups to fly to the Shay-

bah field in the Rub‘ al-Khali. While visiting Shaybah, a wind storm, or 

shamal, arose. The pilot told us we might have to spend the night there. 

Stranded in Shaybah … the thought was exciting to everyone, except 

possibly the family that was running out of diapers. Shaybah is an all-

male facility—so no diapers! We didn’t stay overnight, but it was amaz-

ing to see the shamal meet us just as we landed back in Dammam.

As soon as I arrived in Saudi Arabia, I began to hear interesting 

stories from annuitants and Brats as we traveled together every day, 

as I met colleagues with whom I corresponded regularly, and as we all 

enjoyed the culinary delights of the country.

Connie Ikert told me of the many gatherings in different homes  

she had attended with her husband Peter, now deceased, and their  

children Geoffrey and Amanda (“Mandy”) when they lived in Dhahran 

from 1973–85. Ikert, who came to the reunion with Mandy, said she  

and her family developed a number of friendships over those years— 

including some that were rekindled on this visit. 

Iro Smith, who comes from Greece, said she was grateful to her 

husband Ron, a recent retiree, for bringing her to Dhahran, where they 

lived for 26 years and raised their three children.

When I spoke to Mary “Olive” Kakinda, a nurse at the Dhahran 

Health Center from 1979–02, she told me she has now taken over the 

operation of a school for orphans in Kampala, Uganda.

      Below, from left: Craig and Randy Miller, seated and standing left, brought their families to show them where they once lived; to Craig’s left are 
his wife Dusty and their daughter Katrina, and to Randy’s left are his wife Lynn and their children Ashley (seated) and Evan. John Tarbell, eight, son of 
retiree Steve and Joanna Tarbell, poses with projects specialist Bader Alrabiah at Shaybah. Beachgoers are, clockwise from left: Mandy Ikert, Duane 
and Mary Huetter, Connie Ikert and Clydia Cuykendall.
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me in the Customs 
line and, without  
asking, waited to 
make sure that I  
had made it through, 
since I’d told them  
it was my first visit  
to Saudi Arabia.”
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      Above: Edna Catchings shares a table at Shaybah with Lauren Darwaza, left, and her sister Lily, daughters of Basil and Kimberley Darwaza; Ras 
Tanura Women’s Group members Betayanti Ghozali, Shaheen Ansari and Shahida Arshad welcomed guests to their community; Johan Dijkstra, Elaine 
Pendley and Caroline Groneman visit the Ras Tanura Executive Leadership Center.

>

Tom Fulton is the son of Frank and Grace Fulton and his family lived 

in Ras Tanura from 1947–62. He said he was told by Reunion Commit-

tee member Laurie Tanner Kelsch (a Brat herself ) that he was the last 

person to obtain a visa for the reunion. He expressed his gratitude to 

the company for allowing him to return to see how much Saudi Arabia 

had changed. Bethann Brown, the wife of retiree Robert Brown, told me 

a story about how her mother had comforted another mother whose 

daughter in Chicago, Ill., was taking a job with Saudi Aramco and didn’t 

know what to expect.

Now, I’m certain that the lady whose daughter was taking a job with 

Saudi Aramco need not have worried at all.

I am still pinching myself after my experience in Saudi Arabia. When 

I worked processing visas for employees, contractors, and new employ-

ees and their dependents, visa recipients would often ask me if I had 

ever been to Saudi Arabia. I always told them, “It’s a dream of mine to  

go someday.” It was an answer to my prayer to get the opportunity to 

make a visit.
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      Below: Disembarking at Shaybah are, from bottom: Richard and Ann Barr, 
daughter Elizabeth Barr and son John Barr, and Elizabeth’s husband Jeff 
Harris, who holds the couple’s son Morgan. Left from top: Two young models 
pose at the Saudi Heritage Fashion Show; an al-Hasa potter plies his trade in 
front of many watchful eyes; nurse Lorenda Thompson, who retired in 2007, 
greets a old colleague in Abqaiq; Ekta Sampson, daughter of Brat Patricia 
Long, awaits a cup of cardamom-flavored coffee. 
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      Above: About 30 guests traveled to ‘Udhailiyah, many to visit the community they once called home. Below: Visitors to Shaybah, about 500 miles 
south of Dhahran, look over part of the dune-surrounded complex.
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      Top: Mike Keller shares photos with Sa‘ad al-Shammari, the son of his father’s old friend Hamid al-Shammari, in Abqaiq. Looking on are Keller’s 
sister Andrea Borowicz and his mother Gloria. Above left: Hamid al-Shammari had seven sons and Sa‘ad is pictured at right. Above right: Mike’s father, 
driller Elwood “Woody” Keller, is shown in Abqaiq around 1948.
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Finding Sa‘ad

W
hen Mike Keller set out to find Sa‘ad 

al-Shammari, the son of his late father  

Elwood ‘Woody” Keller’s best friend, drill-

er Hamid al-Shammari, he wasn’t sure of 

his chances. There had been no direct contact between 

the families since Woody Keller retired in 1968 after a  

21-year career as a driller in Abqaiq. When Mike left 

home in California for the reunion with his sister Andrea 

Borowicz and his mother Gloria, all he had was a phone 

number, some e-mail messages and a couple of old 

photos [see Mail Center, page 4].

Keller’s bid to find Sa‘ad al-Shammari in Abqaiq 

soon after arriving turned up nothing, and the reunion 

bus trip to the community March 18 was the family’s last 

chance. This time, with the help of Abqaiq tour leader 

Asma Waheed, Keller got through to al-Shammari by 

phone on his first try and—just half-an-hour later— 

was chatting with him outside the Abqaiq Commissary.

The reunion was as delightful for al-Shammari, 

now a retired driller himself, as it was for Keller. “I’m very, 

very happy to see him because his father worked with my 

father,” al-Shammari said. “You’re the same as family now 

… you are the same as my mother,” he told Gloria Keller.

“When my husband retired, he said the only person 

he was going to miss was Hamid,” she replied. “They 

spent 20 years working together.”

“I am more than happy you are sitting with me,” 

said al-Shammari. “I’m happy that you’ve come to  

my home.”

The feeling was mutual for Mike Keller. “I wasn’t  

going to give up, not coming all this way,” he said.  

“I was going to make it happen.”
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      Top: The “Mayor of Abqaiq” Larry Tanner and his wife Billie returned to their friendly old “hometown.” Standing center and top left are their daugh-
ter Laurie Tanner Kelsch and son Scott, and top right is Laurie’s son Paul.

>
Mayor of Abqaiq

O
ne post that Larry Tanner never trained to 

occupy was “Mayor of Abqaiq.” But he got 

that unofficial title in the 1970s and ’80s 

when he worked there as Southern Area 

Producing vice president, he recalled on a reunion 

return trip with his wife Billie on March 18. Tanner joined 

the company in 1958 as a Maintenance area engineer  

in Ras Tanura, later serving as manager of Maintenance. 

He retired in 1984.

He and his wife had three children—Laurie, Scott 

and Larry. Two of the kids have company connections: 

Scott worked for Aramco himself from 1979–86; and 

Laurie is married to Aramco employee Edward Kelsch 

and lives in Dhahran, where she was among many key 

reunion volunteers.

When Larry Tanner arrived in Abqaiq with his family 

in 1970, “oil was $1.87 a barrel,” he said. “I came to shut 

down the family camp.” The company closed all but two 

grades at the Abqaiq School and “sent all but drilling to 

Dhahran,” he said.

Then, in 1972, oil prices turned, “we started expand-

ing again and we built as fast as we could,” Tanner said.

Tanner’s duties as mayor/vice president extended 

beyond shuttering and expanding operations. They 

included battling sand dunes and riding an uppity camel 

in the Christmas pageant. 

“When I came here in 1970, there were zero trees 

and the sand dunes would come over,” he said. “We’d 

have to send kip-loaders over to Madinat Abqaiq to dig 

the buses out.” The company built walls to block the 

dunes, he said.

Riding a camel in the pageant taught him a thing or 

two, Tanner noted. On one of his rides onto the Abqaiq 

Patio, the camel bucked and he scrambled off to avoid 

being thrown—only to have the animal step on his toe 

and break it.

Tanner said the developments he’d seen since he returned to the 

kingdom for the 2000 KSA reunion had been marked. “I can’t believe 

the changes,” he said.

Attending the 2009 reunion had been well worth the effort, he 

said, noting that he’d seen friends from his pre-Abqaiq mayor days 

from Ras Tanura, and “eventually I got to see my daughter.”

He’d make the same career choice again if he had the chance,  

he said. “It was so much fun working here, I’d have done it without  

a paycheck,” he noted. “It was always fun and always a challenge.”
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Snapshots
By William Tracy

D
uring their trips around the Eastern Province and elsewhere, 

returning old-timers were able to observe ways in which 

modern lifestyles and honored traditions sometimes overlap 

and blend in today’s kingdom.

 Several years ago, the picturesque covered suq alongside Hofuf’s 

central thoroughfare burned to the ground. Now it’s being rebuilt with 

cement blocks piled between columns of concrete and steel rebar, but 

with the same arched walkway facing the main street, the same narrow, 

shaded interior lane and with its outsized, carved wooden doors still de-

fining each future storefront, so that once the new surfaces are painted, 

the replacement suq will be almost indistinguishable from the original.

Nearby, restoration of the Ottoman-period adobe fort is continu-

ing. There, while workmen have carefully retained the split-palm-trunk 

rainspouts that protrude from the top of the adobe walls, they’ve also 

scraped shallow vertical channels in the face of the walls, where PVC pip-

ing, set into the dried mud and again covered over, will carry future winter 

rains safely into the ground.

 The al-Hasa camel market used to be a weekend gathering of bray-

ing animals and their nomad owners, milling almost haphazardly just 

outside Hofuf’s adobe walls. Now located a few miles outside the city, the 

market bears a closer resemblance to my imagined mental picture of the 

Chicago Stockyards, a sprawling multi-acre maze of fenced corrals, pens, 

feed lots, storage sheds, barns and illuminated truck stops just off a main 

highway. 

This March, while expatriate visitors photographed wobbly, newly 

born camels nursing adorably from their stoic mothers, they found them-

selves being photographed as well, by smiling Saudi teenagers, men in 

thobes and abaya-clad women, all reaching overhead with their ubiqui-

tous cell-phone cameras.

In Jubail, kindergarten children, boys and girls, lined up behind their 

teachers to board their school buses after class excursions to the annual 

Plant and Garden Exhibition at a beachfront park. Both girls and boys car-

ried tiny potted flowers, a cluster of boys proudly showed off some newly 

acquired pets, baby yellow chicks in open cardboard boxes and aquatic 

turtles floating in quart-sized plastic tanks.

 The three-level al-Rashid Mall in al-Khobar, with its fountain court-

yard and suspended escalators, houses department stores and shops for 

clothing, shoes, cosmetics, jewelry, electronics and books. Signs combin-

ing Arabic and English scripts proclaim the global economy with brand 

names offering goods and services now familiar around the world: 

Royal Doulton, Lacoste, Pierre Cardin, Guess, Liz Claiborne, Warner 

Brothers Studio and the Sahara Internet Cafe. Fast-food chains are 

represented, including Hardees, Burger King, Baskin Robbins and 

Haagen Daz, Domino’s Pizza, KFC, McDonalds, Fuddruckers and 

Schlotzsky’s. 

New additions to the complex in 2006 included a detached 

mosque, a multistory parking garage, floors of furnished apartments 

and the giant French hypermarket, Carrefour. I stopped there to buy 

instant coffee for our residence apartment one weekend evening. 

Near the entry, freestanding booths offered Starbucks coffee and 

Krispy Kreme doughnuts, and a row of eight ATM machines each 

represented a different international bank. As I roamed the crowded 

      Top: Hofuf’s venerable covered suq is being rebuilt with its tradi-
tional archways, honoring the look and feel of the original market, 
after a fire several years ago. Above: The Plant and Garden Exhibition 
at Jubail attracted people of all ages. Left: Bill Tracy, who attended his 
first Aramco reunion 62 years ago, makes a new friend in Hofuf.
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aisles I passed numbers of young Saudi couples, one holding the hand of 

a toddler or pushing a baby in a stroller, his or her partner filling a shop-

ping cart with the week’s provisions.

 In a land where summer daytime tempera-

tures soar, nighttime streets are commonly filled 

with traffic and shoppers. Towering streetlights 

line miles of urban centers and expanding 

suburbs, their frequently starkly modern shapes 

atop thin poles morphing in some neighbor-

hoods into quaintly decorative 19th-century 

London reproductions. Farther into the country-

side, the illuminated median strips of multilane 

highways are planted with date palms and 

drip-irrigated, artfully manicured shrubs, while 

unbroken wire fences line both perimeters to 

keep grazing goats or camels from straying onto 

the busy pavement. 

In Riyadh, glass and chrome office towers 

rise amid forests of building cranes along the 

capital’s boulevards. A sign outside an upscale 

mall on the lower floors of a soaring skyscraper 

places New York’s Saks Fifth Avenue next to 

London’s Marks & Spencer. In the center of the older downtown area 

stands al-Masmak, the historic earthen fort captured by the young future 

king 1902, the opening blow in his campaign to reestablish the Al Sa‘ud 

dynasty and unify the kingdom. The fort, like 

the palace built by King ‘Abd al-‘Aziz outside 

the then-city walls in the 1940s, has been hand-

somely restored. In the palace complex is the 

new National Museum, set off by its own excep-

tional architecture, and the King ‘Abd al-’Aziz 

Foundation for Research and Archives. 

Near the Masmak fort, in a quiet, shaded 

corner of the suq, a group of antique merchants 

practice a timeless ritual: seated in a broad 

circle, they sip tea and nibble dates as they 

survey assorted lots of brass coffeepots and 

copper trays, wooden bowls, a china teapot, 

muttering slowly rising numbers in quiet voices. 

On the far curve of the circle the auctioneer, 

turning his head from one side to the other, 

repeats competing bids over his hand-held 

microphone until, with a dramatic flourish, he 

awards the prize. 

      Above: The triple-story Al-Rashid Mall features merchandise from around the globe, plus a daunting array of fast-food outlets. Below, Brat David 
Jessich, who was born in Saudi Arabia and worked for the company from 1975–04, prepares to photograph the gate at Riyadh’s historic Masmak fort, 
the site in 1902 of King ‘Abd al-‘Aziz al Sa‘ud’s first victory to unify the kingdom.
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Taking a Trip

T
he prize for traveling farthest to attend the 

reunion probably goes to Canadian electrical 

engineer Bob MacDonnell and his wife Judy, 

an Australian physiotherapist. The couple met 

in Ras Tanura, got married in 1997 and retired to the 

South Pacific (Vanuatu and Australia) in ’98, where they 

bought a catamaran, named it Sidiqqi and put their sail-

ing skills to work. 

The 2009 reunion coincided with a trip Ras Tanura 

colleagues Marvin and Ruth Stark were planning from 

Langkawi, Malaysia, to Turkey in their own catamaran, 

and the MacDonnells agreed to help them sail there—by 

way of Cochin, India; Salalah, Oman; and Aden, Yemen.

 They set sail from Langkawi on Jan. 1, 2009, 

reached Cochin Jan. 13 and toured in India for a month. 

They sailed from Cochin on Feb. 11 and landed in Salalah 

10 days later, then departed for Aden on Feb. 25, arriv-

ing March 3. 

There, the MacDonnells broke their journey, col-

lected their Saudi visas and caught a bus to Riyadh 

(ticket price: $37.50; time: 32 hours), and another bus 

to Dhahran. The Starks stayed in Aden.

The toughest part of the journey was not sailing 

through the pirate-plagued Gulf of Aden. Rather, it was 

getting fuel aboard in Salalah. Bob fell on the slipway 

and struck his head, knocking himself unconscious. He 

spent a night in a hospital before safely sailing west-

southwest to Aden.

Was the long journey worth it?” Absolutely,” said 

Bob. “We’ve had a great time.” 

And that was only the beginning: After 

the reunion wrapped up, the MacDonnells 

retraced their route to Aden by bus, departing 

Dammam the evening of March 20 and arriv-

ing late the afternoon March 22. They rejoined 

the Starks and set sail to the Red Sea, en 

route to Turkey, the next day. On April 15,  

Bob sent a “ham” high-frequency radio e-mail 

message from the coast of Sudan, about 50 

miles south of the border with Egypt, report-

ing good progress on that leg of the trip.

When the MacDonnells reach Turkey, 

they plan to travel overland to Western 

Europe, then fly to Boston and travel by RV 

to Canada in time to celebrate Bob mother’s 

88th birthday in October. Then they’re fly-

ing—not sailing—back home to Australia.

      Bob and Judy MacDonnell relax before embarking on a ground tour in a Saudi Aramco bus. They arrived in Dhahran in time for the reunion following 
their catamaran trip from Malaysia to Aden, and a bus ride from Aden to Riyadh, and then another bus trip to Dhahran. The map shows their journey, 
which continued up the Red Sea to Turkey after the reunion wrapped up.
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      Top: Reunion Chairman Ali Baluchi bids adieu to attendees at the 
Farewell Dinner on March 17. Above: Earlier, at the Welcome Dinner, he 
received a framed gift from two reunion Organizing Committee members, 
Cheri Saner, left, and Laurie Kelsch.

>

Reunion Volunteers, Sponsors 
& Supporters Saluted 

A
li Baluchi gave special thanks to Amir Muhammad ibn 

Fahd, Governor of the Eastern Province, and Saudi 

Aramco President and CEO Khalid Al-Falih for their sup-

port and encouragement of the 2009 KSA Saudi Aramco 

Expatriate Reunion. In his published welcome to attendees, the 

reunion chairman paid tribute to Saudi Aramco, members of the 

local business community and each of the more than 150 volunteers 

across the company who joined hands to make the 2nd KSA reunion 

a success.

A complete list of reunion volunteers may be found on the 

AramcoExpats.com Web site at http://www.ksareunion.com/ 

aboutus.aspx.

The reunion Steering Committee was composed of Baluchi, 

Khalid Abubshait, Mazen Snobar, Khalid Al-Mulhim, Bidah Al-

Gahtani, Samir Raslan, Jassim Al-Shuwaikh, Laurie Kelsch and  

Kathy Owen.

The Organizing Committee consisted of Baluchi, chairman; 

Laurie Kelsch, administration; Cheri Saner, marketing; Kathy Owen, 

programs and events; Linda Ksiazek, publicity; and Deborah Nan-

ninga, hospitality.

Baluchi gave special thanks to senior management members 

for their support and encouragement, They were: Khalid al-Falih; 

Abdulaziz Al-Khayyal, senior vice president, Industrial Relations; 

Amin Nasser, senior vice president, Exploration & Producing;  

Abdulrahman Al-Wuhaib, senior vice president, Operations Ser-

vices; Salim Al-Aydh, senior vice president, Engineering and Project 

Management; Khalid Al-Buainain, senior vice president, Refining, 

Marketing & International; Stan McGinley, general counsel; and  

Abdullatif al-Othman, senior vice president, Finance.

He also thanked management members Khaled Al-Buraik, Khalid 

Abubshait, Khalid Al-Mulhim; Mohammed Al-Gusaier, Munir Rafie, 

Abdullah Al-Saadan, Hamed Al-Saadoun, Mazen Snobar, Amer Al-Sulaim, 

Saad Turaiki, Nabeel Al-Jama‘, Samir Raslan, Khalid Al-Abdulqader, 

Ali Al-Ashban, Khaleel Joharji, Ahmed A. Al-Zahid, Ali Bugaighis, Deya 

Elyas, Awayyid Shammari, Saleh Al-Ghamdi, Nabil Baashan, Abdulla Isa, 

Ahmed Dossary and Kussay Al-Rammah “for graciously volunteering 

their services and resources on top of their daily work activities.”

Baluchi thanked the following Saudi businessmen for their support 

during the reunion and their sponsorship of the Farewell Dinner: Khalid 

Al-Abdulkarim, Mohammed Ali Al-Ajeena, Zaki Al-Awami, Abdulwahab 

Al-Babtain, Abdullah Saleh Al-Bahusain, Saud Al-Gosaibi, Mohammed 

Ali Al-Hamoud, Hani Abdulaziz Al-Hoty, Abdulhadi Al-Hugyet, Moham-

med Hassan Abdullah Al-Jeshi, Salman Mohammed Hassan Al-Jeshi, 

Ibrahim Al-Jumaih, Fawaz Abdullah Al-Khudari, Abdulaziz Al-Mahrous, 

Ibrahim Mohammed Al-Man‘, Abdul Raouf Al-Matroud, Abdulhameed 

Al-Mutawa, Khalid Soliman Al-Olayan, Mohammed Abdullah Al-Othman, 

Abdulaziz Al-Qahtani, Tarik Al-Qahtani, Khalid Hassan Al-Qahtani, 

Abdullah Al-Rashaid, Abdulrahman Al-Rashid; Abdulaziz Al-Rashid, 

Shafiek Al-Rumaih; Mazen Mohammed Al-Saeed, Hussain Ali Al-Saif, 

Ma‘an Al-Sani‘, Ibrahim Al-Saihaiti, Abdullah Ali Al-Saihaiti, Ahmed  

Al-Shadawi, Ahmed Abdullah Al-Shuwair, Tarik Ali Al-Tamimi, Abdulrazag 

Al-Alewi, Abdulaziz Al-Turaiki, Abdulaziz Ali Al-Turaiki, Khalid Ali Al-Turki, 

Zamil Abdullah Al-Zamil, Abdullah Fouad, Abdulaziz Kanoo, Freed Ajab 

Khan and Abdulla Busbate.

Event sponsors were: Mayor of the Eastern Province Dhaifallah 

Al-Utaibi, Director General for the Royal Commission in Jubail Jasim 

Hijji, Secretary General of the Eastern Province Chamber Adnan Naim, 

Secretary General of the al-Hasa Chamber Adel Ahmed Al-Saleh, U.S. 

Consul General Joe Kenny, Said Al-Ghamdi of the Saudi National Retirees 

Association (Eastern Province Branch), Abdullah Al-Sowaiq of the Na-

tional Retirees Association (al-Hasa Branch), retired Saudi Aramco Affairs 

Vice President Mustafa Jalali, Dr. Ahmad Al-Ali of Saad Hospital, Dr. Essa 

Al-Ansari of Amir Muhammad ibn Fahd University, Dr. Khalid Al-Sultan of 

King Fahd University of Petroleum and Minerals, businessman Abdulla 

Busbate, Munira Al-Ashgar and Peggy McGinley. 

Baluchi also thanked The Dhahran Academy, the Human Rights Com-

mittee, Ahliyya School and Tamimi Catering, and a dozen Saudi Aramco 

self-directed groups. ph
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Planning a road trip in North America and need tips? 

Then Tony and Judy Germani may be just the folks to ask. Like Jack 

Kerouac, who described his long-distance trips in On the Road in 1951, 

the Germanis also write about their travels. But they use a Web log (http://

www.mytripjournal.com/GermaniCanadaTrip2008), not a typewriter, and 

provide plenty of pictures, too.

The couple hit the road not long after Tony wrapped up a 20-year com-

pany career in 2004, retiring as general manager of Petroleum Engineering; 

Judy had worked in Petroleum Engineering & Development for a decade. 

They moved to Holiday Island, Ark., and soon took off. For them, trips of 

10,000-plus miles with a camper in tow are a piece of cake.

Their latest journey, last summer, was a 12,000-miler that took them 

though the eastern United States to Canada, where they visited places in 

Nova Scotia and Newfoundland that most Aramcons only see from 40,000 

feet when they’re flying into America. In 2003, the Germanis made a 15,000-

mile trip to Alaska.

The Alaska trek was their longest: 31⁄2 months. Their 2008 journey to 

eastern Canada lasted from June 25–Sept. 12. Anyone interested in viewing 

that expedition may do so on their Web log. Using two laptops with wireless 

links and a couple of cameras, they filed pictures and text “every two or three 

days” so that family members and friends could travel with them, says Judy.

“We bought our first camper in 1998, and have been taking at 

least one multi-week trip a year since then,” says Tony. The Germanis 

first pulled 31-foot Alpenlite Fifth Wheel Camper behind a gasoline-

powered 1998 Dodge 2500 truck. (The camper is the “fifth wheel,” 

after the pickup’s four.) Now they pilot a 2007 diesel-powered Chevy 

pickup, pulling a 34-foot 2008 Carriage Cameo Fifth Wheel Camper. 

“We upgraded due to the age of the previous equipment, and 

the newer campers have a lot nicer features,” says Tony.

The Cameo has four slide-out sections, making it bigger than many 

New York apartments. It features a bedroom with a separate bathroom and 

shower; a kitchen/dining area with a full-sized fridge, a microwave and a 

stovetop; and a room with a desk, a sofa/queen-sized bed and two leather 

armchairs. Also onboard: two flatscreen TVs.

The Chevy got 11–12 miles per gallon on the 2008 trip. With the price 

of fuel at around $4 a gallon in the United States at the outset, that took a 

big chunk of change. And prices in Canada were about $1 a gallon higher. 

But there was an upside. “There were fewer rigs on the road last sum-

mer and we did not have any problems getting into campgrounds without 

a reservation,” says Tony. “The majority of the people we encountered 

were Canadians.”

The Germanis chose Newfoundland as their destination because “we 

hadn’t been there before” and because camper-neighbors had praised it 

after a visit in 2006, Judy says. They also made an early stop in Titusville, 

Penn., where Col. Edwin Drake drilled the first commercial oil 150 years ago. 

He struck pay dirt just 70 feet down, and the world has never looked back.

The well “is one of the first things you learn about when you study petro- 

leum engineering in college … so we decided to visit it on the way,” says Tony.

The Germanis fix about four of every five meals at the campgrounds 

where they stop, with Judy in the kitchen or Tony at the grill. “When we eat 

out, it’s usually dinner and some local fare,” Tony says. “On the last trip, 

lobster and other seafood were our favorites.” Their Web log includes quite  

      From left: Tony Germani poses below a plaque 
marking the site of the first successful oil well 
drilled in the United States, near Titusville, 
Penn.; the Germanis relax with their dog Murphy, 
who was born in Saudi Arabia, on a seven-hour 
cruise from Nova Scotia to Newfoundland; Judy 
Germani poses by the fifth-wheel camper. Right: 
The Germanis stopped at the little town of Trinity, 
Newfoundland, one of many fishing villages that 
dot the coast.
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The Germanis
  Are Rollin’

Move Over
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summer, they were able to stay at every place they wished but one.

They have a GPS, but rarely use it. “We’re old-fashioned,” says Tony. 

“We still like to use maps.”

Tips for RV neophytes?

The Germanis subscribe to a couple of RV magazines to keep up with 

what other owners are doing, and they spend a lot of time researching their 

itinerary. The couple bought a fifth-wheel camper because it’s “two or three 

times” less expensive than a large motor home, and because they can un-

hook their pickup at a campground to run errands and explore, says Tony.

Planning helps makes any trip perfect, say the Germanis, and it 

opens the door to adventure. “The excitement comes when you’re on the 

road and look forward to what you’re doing,” says Judy. And they both 

agree, “The more you do it, the more comfortable you get.”

a few photos of Canadian cuisine. Not a Hardee’s or Burger King in sight.

That trip, like their Alaskan sojourn, wasn’t all by road. The Germanis 

caught a ferry from Nova Scotia to Newfoundland, a seven-hour journey 

that cost around $300. 

One of the best parts of their latest trip, and previous outings, was 

sampling the countryside. “To me, the highlight was seeing all the unspoiled 

beauty of Newfoundland,” says Judy. “We’re used to being in a city that’s 

been engineered to make room for people. This was unspoiled.”

They relished meeting Canadians along the way. Their Web log notes a 

number of new friends they made visiting the tiny ports that dot the coasts 

of Nova Scotia and Newfoundland. “The hospitality was great,” says Tony.

The Germanis plan their routes in detail before setting out, but leave 

ample wiggle room. They normally book a campsite a night ahead; last 
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< The Germanis 
set out from their 
home in Holiday 
Island, Ark., bound for 
northern Newfound-
land, June 25. They 
returned Sept. 12 with 
a Web log bursting 
with stories and pho-
tographs from their 
journey. They booked 
their campsites a 
night ahead, and 
struck out only once.
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Curt Wideman, who retired to Pinehurst, N. C., with 
his wife Merle in 1986 after nearly a quarter century 
with the company, has realized a long-held dream: 
owning a roadworthy antique car, in this case a 1930 Model A Ford called 

“Miss Betsy.”

“Sometimes one gets an idea which just won’t go away,” says Wide-

man, an engineer whose assignments included a year as superintendent of 

Transportation in Abqaiq. His idea? “To own an old automobile—really no 

particular make or model, but something not too costly,” he says.

The desire goes back to his childhood in Alabama. His dad owned a 

“temperamental and hard-to-start” car in the early 1930s, he notes. The 

Widemans didn’t use it much during the Depression years, but when they 

did it took elbow grease to turn over the starter. And getting ready to go 

anywhere “required checking the tires for a flat and checking the oil—and 

there were always leaks,” Wideman notes.

He remembers the next car—a 1930 or ’31 Model A—more fondly. He 

had two brothers and “my older brother and me would ride on the front 

fenders, holding onto the headlight. What fun!”

For awhile anyway. “One Sunday out for a drive, with us in place up 

front, my brother fell off and the rear tire ran across his foot,” Wideman 

recalls. “Not too serious, but Mother was upset and I’m not sure we ever 

did that again.”

Speed was less of a problem in those days. “Mother would get very 

upset if Dad exceeded 40 miles per hour,” he says. “Of course, we three 

boys kept Mother occupied and got Dad to speed up.”

As Wideman got older, a number of old Model T’s and Model A’s 

caught his eye, but he had no place to garage or work on a car. After serv-

ing in the Navy in World War II, he entered the University of Alabama and 

bought a ’34 Chevrolet, painting it a two-tone blue and adding a radio.

The Chevy may have been pretty, but it was pretty slow, too: “This car 

was some 14 years old and couldn’t exceed 40 miles per hour,” he recalls. 

“Everyone would pass us going 55 or 65 in their newer cars.”

That didn’t put him off the “idea” of owning an antique. Beginning in 

the early ‘50s, his interest was piqued by the old models a friend in Florida 

paraded at Shriners’ events. But his wish didn’t turn real until 2000 when 

his buddy—who’d quit parading cars—agreed to sell him a 1930 Model A.

The four-door hardtop sedan (which retailed for $600 the year it was 

built) “had been in a barn for 29 years,” Wideman says. “It was partially 

covered with various items and we literally dug it out.” The pair winched  

it from the garage, pumped air into the original Sears tires and put it on  

a trailer for a ride to his friend’s home just across the border in Louisiana.

They removed the old spark plugs and put oil in the cylinders and 

were gradually able to turn over the engine. Then they cleaned the points 

and set the timing—all by hand. They installed a new battery, too.

Three days after the work began, they turned the ignition. “Lo and 

behold, we got it running!” Wideman says with a grin.

Aside from the battery and tires, the 70-year-old car (just 14 years 

younger than Wideman himself ) looked “as it was delivered from the 

factory,” he notes. Two days later, Wideman drove it onto a trailer for the 

900-mile ride to Pinehurst.

There, he found shops to do some bodywork and reupholster the inte-

rior. Only then did he discover a leak in the gas tank, which is located under 

the dashboard and is hard to remove. Wideman did that and, acting on a tip 

from his barber, found someone who could repair it just 40 miles away for 

only $10—“the only cheap thing I got done,” he notes.

“So, Miss Betsy was completed and I bought new tires, keeping one 

original which continues to hold air for a spare.”

Miss Betsy likes her new routine—performing in St. Patrick’s Day and 

Fourth of July parades at Pinehurst Village each year. And so does Curt 

Wideman, whose “idea” finally bore some fine fruit. 

What does he enjoy most about Miss Betsy? “Probably parades and 

people’s reactions,” he says. “You don’t see that many old cars.” 

Driving
  Miss Betsy

      Top: Curt Wideman stands next to Miss Betsy, decked out for the 
Fourth of July in Pinehurst Village, N.C. Above: It’s hard to believe that 
the Model A, polished to a glow, was once buried in a Florida barn.

>
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Do any readers remem-
ber seeing Studebakers 
in Aramco’s stable of 
desert vehicles? An auto 

restorer looking into a possible 

Aramco-Studebaker connection 

for the Studebaker National  

Museum in South Bend, Ind., 

would like to know.

Dee Vyper, a master crafts-

man at Mad Max Cars in Wash-

ington, has found evidence that 

desert prototypes were shipped 

to Saudi Arabia and South Africa 

in the late 1940s or early ’50s. 

“I am currently trying to find 

out ANY information about the 

‘Desert Explorer’ or ‘Sand Car’ 

vehicles designed by Studebaker 

… for use by Aramco,” she writes. 

Vyper sent a story from 

the Aug.–Sept. 1973 issue of Special-Interest Autos titled “Stude’s 

Sand Buggies.” The story features photos of a 1950 sedan and half-ton 

pickup it says were modified by Studebaker according to “specifications 

handed them by Aramco for use in Saudi Arabian oil fields.” It calls them 

“dunebugs,” stating that they “cruised the Arabian deserts’ oil fields.”

It says Aramco asked Studebaker for the prototypes early in 1949, 

based on its reputation for producing cool-running, light, sturdy vehicles 

and the fact that there was “a good supply of parts already stockpiled  

in Saudi Arabia.” Photos show a prototype car with fender cutouts and  

a beefed-up suspension system and jumbo four-ply sand tires.

“Studebaker did indeed produce several specially equipped desert 

vehicles (‘Desert Explorers’) for Aramco in 1949 and 1950,” writes Andy 

Beckman, Studebaker museum archivist. “Studebaker produced a film 

to promote the vehicles entitled ‘Desert Destiny.’”

Studebaker built cars in South Bend from 1920–63, when it moved 

manufacturing to Canada. It ceased production in 1966. 

Vyper says she’s fascinated with Studebaker’s desert vehicles and that 

Mad Max Cars may assist the museum recover and restore a prototype  

Desert Explorer that’s “in the woods at the old Studebaker proving 

grounds.” Mad Max Cars is a custom-vehicle fabricator. The museum is 

checking its records to see if it can find out “how many of the vehicles 

were shipped, and where,” she says.

However, the Transportation Department in Dhahran has no knowl-

edge of any company-Studebaker link. Retiree Curt Wideman, who had  

a limited involvement with engine overhauls and the Transportation Divi-

sion in the 1950s could recall no tie, either.

Special-Interest Autos also drew a blank when it checked with 

Aramco’s New York Office back in 1973. Purchasing agent Carl Mendecino 

said Aramco “hadn’t bought a car in years” because a vehicle-leasing pro-

gram was in effect. “Too, with the availability of four-wheel-drive wagons 

like the Jeep Wagoneer, Chevy Blazer, I-H Travelall, etc., the day of factory-

altered cars is long gone,” said the story.

If you have any information about Studebakers at Aramco, Vyper 

would like to hear from you. She can be reached at: mm-dee@www.

madmaxcars.com; or Mad Max Cars, P.O. Box 7465, Bonney Lake, WA 

98391, ph: 206-325-2723.

Studebaker, Anyone?

       “Stude’s Sand Buggies” appeared in Special-Interest Autos in the fall of 1973, reporting that Studebaker 
had sent specially equipped “dunebugs” to Aramco in Saudi Arabia in the 1950s. Twenty years later, no one 
at the company could confirm it, and a car restorer is trying to find proof.

>

“I am currently trying to find out ANY information about the ‘Desert Explorer’ or ‘Sand Car’….”
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returning. The outbound routing later changed to Gander, Paris, Rome, 

Beirut, Dhahran, and finally to Gander, Amsterdam, Rome, Beirut, Dhahran.

Putting a DC-6 on the route in June 1952 cut the trip time from 36 to 

28 hours; the company added another DC-6 in August that year. The DC-6s 

took the monikers Flying Camel and Flying Gazelle, and the remaining DC-4 

was named The Flying Oryx. A third DC-6 arrived in August 1956, replacing 

the last DC-4. 

Aramco closed that chapter of international service Jan. 1, 1961, when 

the Flying Gazelle made its last flight to New York. The DC-6s had both “day-

plane” seating and a part-berth configura-

tion for night flights.

The book includes sections about 

utility, passenger and other aircraft. Holland 

also looks at company airbases, including 

the original Dhahran air field. It became 

Dhahran International Airport and now 

belongs to the Royal Saudi Air Force.

Flying for Aramco was not hazard-

free. A story in the Sun and Flare on Sept. 

8, 1948, describes a safe belly-landing 

by a company C-47 “just west of south 

Qatar” three days earlier. The plane was 

carrying 15 passengers and three crew-

men from Aden to Dhahran when it ran 

into a sand storm. Captain Lloyd Locke 

padded himself with blankets and tied 

his shoulders back to the pilot’s seat be-

fore taking the plane down “wheels up.”

First on the scene were three camel-

borne Saudis who had spotted flares from 

the plane. The crew members found out they 

were near a site called Hamrur and radioed the information to Dhahran. It 

turned out to be a well and company cars arrived two or three hours later.

So aviators had something to celebrate when they marked the creation 

of the Aviation Department with a party on the Dhahran tennis court 10 days 

later. The party drew 165 people. It was “a pretty good turnout—and girls—

gee, we sure had a lot of ‘em and pretty ones, too,” wrote the newsletter 

editor, known only as Roy, but possibly a pilot himself.

A limited number of copies of the book are available from Public Affairs, 

Aramco Services Company, 9009 West Loop South, Houston, TX 77096. 

Author Captures Early Spirit of the Company

Author Mary Ellen Hardcastle Lorray looks much younger than her 25 or 

so years sitting atop a camel on the cover of I’ll Tell You a Story of Saudi 

Arabia, published early this year under her maiden name. The photo was 

taken in Saihat, where she was invited to visit a Saudi family not long after 

arriving in Ras Tanura in 1952 to work as an IBM keypunch operator.

Lorray’s “story” is really a train of stories about her stay through the 

mid-’60s. Now in her early 80s, she has a gift for detail. Old-timers will 

probably remember some of the colleagues she mentions as she rises in 

Aramco’s nascent computing organization and moves to Dhahran, glimpses 

husband-to-be Richard Lorray in the Dining Hall and explores places like 

al-Khobar and Paris.

Lorray was living with her mother in Indianapolis, Ind., working as an 
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Airman-Turned-Sailor Profiles 
Aviation Department 

Mason (“Jay”) Holland, an Aviation Department employee-turned-sailor, 

has compiled an illustrated history that should answer any ques-

tion you have about that organization through the first part of this cen-

tury: Saudi Aramco Aviation 1934–2006. The author, who was involved in 

several company aircraft purchases, retired as a quality-control supervisor 

in 2003. He now spends his spare time delivering ocean-going sailboats.

The book’s cover features the Fairchild 71 that Standard Oil of California 

bought in 1934 to map the company’s huge concession, the first step in find-

ing the kingdom’s oil riches. By 2005, the fleet had increased to 40 aircraft, 

including a Boeing 767-200, five Boeing 737-700s and 22 helicopters.

Aramco’s “official” airline operations began in early 1947 with the 

formation of the Air Division in the Transportation Department. The Aviation 

Department was established in the fall of 1948.

Along with photos of more than seven decades of company flying 

machines, the book includes a dozen stories from department and other 

company publications. Holland profiles the company’s seven aviation manag-

ers through 2006. Four served 10 years or more: George Kraigher (1947–56), 

a former Pan Am vice president and World War II flying veteran; Robert Morris 

(1961–71); Marland Townsend (1979–90); and Mazen Snobar (1990–2001).

He dedicates the book to department employees past and present, writ-

ing, “I felt it was important to put down on paper … the history of our depart-

ment before we were all gone and our history disappears into the archives….” 

The book’s final chapter lists all those employees.

The section on the Fairchild 71 is particularly interesting for its 11 pages 

of photos, some published for the first time. The plane operated from April 

1934–October 1935.

Holland says he found no “official records of aviation” until 1946, 

but notes that the company decided “in the mid- to late ’40s that it was 

time to have its own aircraft to transport employees from the United States, 

as there weren’t many commercial flights to Dhahran….” The step coincided 

with the company’s huge postwar expansion program.

Douglas DC-3s converted from American C-47 military cargo transports 

formed the core of the fleet. Aramco bought eight in 1947; the last DC-3 was 

retired in 1976.

DC-4s also entered service in 1947 when the Flying Camel arrived 

in Dhahran from New York on a “familiarization flight” April 10. The first 

regularly scheduled flight to Long Island, N.Y., departed 18 days later with 16 

passengers. A second DC-4, The Flying Gazelle, went into service in March 

1948 and a third arrived after that.

The first department newsletter, in September 1948, noted that compa-

ny planes also made “about four flights a week to foreign countries, including 

Khartoum in Sudan, Asmara in Eritrea, Beirut, Lebanon, also Aden.”

Aramco operated DC-4s and DC-6s on the New York–Dhahran route 

from 1947–52 and 1952–61, respectively. The original itinerary had stops 

in Lisbon, Rome and Beirut going out, and Beirut, Rome and the Azores  

Saudi Aramco Aviation 
1934–2006 author 
Jay Holland recently 
transited the Panama 
Canal to deliver a 
catamaran to a client 
in Long Beach, Calif. 

Readers Take Note
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IBM tabulator, when she signed on with Aramco. She took a step down to 

keypuncher to join Aramco, but never regretted it.

Photos in the book include shots of the three-wheeled Messerschmitt 

car she bought in al-Khobar, fellow employees from the Middle East and 

America, and even the Western Union telegram confirming her job offer on 

March 19, 1952. That telegram was entrée to “a world beyond my wildest 

dreams,” Lorray writes.

As a single woman at Aramco, she was an outsider of sorts, but the 

company’s “Fifty-Dollar Arabic” course (employees received $50 for complet-

ing the first class) allowed her to meet married women. She worked the night 

shift and had to take an afternoon class with married ladies.

“These women were having an entirely different experience from mine,” 

she notes. “While I worked six days a week, they could devote their time and 

attention to families, friends and the community. There were no soap operas 

on radio and no TV to distract them. Having household help was the norm, 

so they turned their attention to issues that kept them from boredom and 

enhanced life in our camp…. In general, they provided a ‘civilized’ structure 

that countered the male-dominated scene I saw at the dining and recre-

ation halls. It was in character that these women would take an Arabic class 

… to better appreciate their surroundings.” 

Studying with a teacher from Tarut Island, Lorray progressed to the 

top-level spoken-Arabic class with three other students: Jean Burdick, Jim 

Fitzpatrick and a Dutchman named “Schnook.” On a trip to her teacher’s 

home, her Arabic served her well—until she was “totally blindsided” when 

he asked her “to pick any room in my home for your own and stay with 

us,” she relates. She passed on the offer, but the evening ended romanti-

cally enough as she and her classmates traveled back to the mainland via 

donkey carts and small boats in the moonlight.

She recounts seeing Crown Prince Sa‘ud when he visited Ras Tanura 

in 1953 and training Saudis to operate IBM equipment. She also recalls her 

friendship with photographer Ilo “The Pirate” Battigelli, whom she met in Ras 

Tanura and then tracked down in Genoa after he’d left the company. That was 

on a stop during a cruise with friends in 1956.

Lorray writes about other trips, some 

far afield, but it’s clear that she’s happiest in 

the Arab world, particularly in eastern Saudi 

Arabia. She returned to the United States in 

1964, judging that she’d progressed about 

as far as she could in her work at Aramco. 

She married Richard Lorray the next year 

and continued her career in electronic data 

processing. They had a son and Richard 

died in 1988.

Lorray says she wrote the book for 

her son and her grandchildren to highlight 

a side of Saudi Arabia that’s not well 

known, adding, “I also think it might be 

of interest to young women.” For what 

she found beyond her “wildest dreams” 

took some gumption: “In 1952 [a young 

woman was] expected to live at home, 

with her parents, until she married…. Mostly, 

they became homemakers. I packed up and 

moved to Saudi Arabia.”
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 Out in Paperback

Geologist Nestor Sander and Tim Barger, who grew up in Dhahran and 

operates Selwa Press in Vista, Calif., have collaborated to produce a 

paperback edition of Sander’s Ibn Saud, King by Conquest, which was pub-

lished in hardback in 2001.

Sander, 93, said he’s “pleased at the prospect of making the [book’s] 

content available to a wider audience.” It provides the full text of the original 

book and includes an updated genealogy, a more extensive index and a map 

showing the sites of major battles that led to the creation of Saudi Arabia.

“Like the original, the 

redo is not just a history 

of Ibn Sa‘ud’s exploits as 

a warrior, but reviews the 

development of the country 

during his lifetime and closes 

with a detailed investigation 

of his character, foibles and 

habits, along with his signet 

ring and his eye problems,” 

said Sander, who lives in 

Modesto, Calif.

Sander’s interest 

in King ‘Abd al-‘Aziz was 

piqued in the spring of 1939 

when he visited Dhahran to 

celebrate the discovery of 

oil at Dammam No. 7 and 

oversee the first tanker 

loading of Saudi crude 

at Ras Tanura. “On 1 May 

1939, after dinner with 

him in the new mess hall, I 

gripped briefly the scarred, long-fin-

gered, sinewy hand of the first king  

of Saudi Arabia…,” Sander writes. 

“He made such a strong impression 

on me that I can still recall every detail of our meeting.”

The book distills 60 years of research about the king and the country 

into 330 pages. It includes vignettes about nine of Ibn Sa‘ud’s contempo-

raries, including Shaykh Mubarak Al Sabah, who granted the Al Sa‘ud refuge 

in Kuwait following their expulsion from Riyadh in 1891; Sir Percy Cox, the 

British official who organized the first political conference in the kingdom 

at which the subject of oil was broached—at al-‘Uqayr in 1922; and the 

kingdom’s first finance minister, ‘Abd Allah al-Sulayman.

The book contains “a potpourri … of information,” says Sander: “Ibn 

Sa’ud’s penchant for perfume, his adoption of radio at an early date as a 

source of news, his strong religious beliefs, his collection of swords, loss of 

his eldest son and other family during the influenza epidemic of 1918–19, his 

ever-present field glasses, his true date of birth, his opinion of Gertude Bell 

and much more.”

As the late Lornis Van Loon said in her review of the hardback in Al-

Ayyam Al-Jamilah in 2002: “This is a book for scholars as well as a veritable 

resource for adventure seekers. John Wayne aficionados might very well 

discover a new icon in Ibn Saud.”

Mary Ellen Lorray 
reads an advance copy 
of her book at the  
Annuitants Reunion  
in Las Vegas last fall.

Author Nestor Sander, shown 
here at home in Modesto,  
Calif., teamed up with pub-
lisher Tim Barger, who grew 
up in Dhahran, to produce  
the paperback version of  
Ibn Saud, King by Conquest.
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videos and CDs are donated to cancer research “in honor of people who 

have been very dear to me,” Friedman says.

He and his wife both taught special courses at Duke University in 

2006 and 2008—Vic “Black Gold, the Story of Oil” and Tony Jo “Folk 

Songs from Great Britain and America.”

Eighteen students and retirees enrolled in Friedman’s eight-week 

adult-education class, which he later condensed into a single lecture and 

presented to geophysics graduate students at Duke’s Nicholas School  

of the Environment.

Friedman devoted one of his adult-ed. classes to the history of oil, 

discussing Saudi Aramco and tracing the growth of Dhahran from the 

1930s to today using photos and GoogleEarth images. 

Students “were amazed that Saudi Aramco went from having no 

computers dedicated to geophysical processing to an entire building 

devoted to this effort…,” Friedman says. “Many were 

fascinated with the story of Aramco…. Some 

were surprised to hear that we had com-

plete freedom of movement in the 

country and that I was able  

to befriend so many Saudis.”

The YouTube posting has drawn queries and comments “from 

all over the globe,” says Friedman, who lives with his wife Tony Jo in 

Durham, N.C. 

Along with fresh-baked bread, Friedman developed an appetite for 

Arab folktales in Dhahran. He narrates seven of his favorites from C. G. 

Campbell’s 1942 book Tales of Arab Tribes on two CDs that are also avail-

able at lulu.com: http://www.lulu.com/content/1143371 and http://www.

lulu.com/content/5190949.

“I have been telling Arab tales at storytelling circles,” he says. 

“These stories of love, cunning and bravery are simply delightful.” 

Earlier, Friedman published The Loafer’s Guide to Successful Retire-

ment and Slow Cooking (http://

www.lulu.com/content/1143371). 

All profits from sales of his books, 
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Vic Friedman has accomplished many things since finishing up 

a 19-year company career 1994, but the retired geophysicist 

achieved something really important recently: He built what 

may be the world’s only convertible oven for baking flat 

bread, pizza and tandoori. And it works “flawlessly,” he says.

The 300-pound-plus oven is mounted on a wheeled platform so that 

it’s portable, and skewered by an axis so that it can be rotated to bake 

vertically (tandoori) or horizontally (pizza or pita bread). It burns charcoal, 

wood or propane gas.

“In Arabia, our favorite destination was the bakery in Hofuf,” says 

Friedman, explaining that he was inspired to build the device by “a 

particular Hofuf baker who produced the most delicious whole-wheat 

bread topped by onion seeds. What memories of devouring bread right 

out of the oven!”

He fabricated his oven in a discarded oil drum, coating the interior 

with over an inch of high-strength cement mixed with crushed glass, and 

attaching a $100 solid-state temperature gauge. The crushed glass helps 

the lining retain heat, and the gauge registers up to 1,000° F.

 “Temperature control is the key to properly baked bread and pizza,” 

Friedman says. For pizza and tandoori, he operates the oven at 800°.

It took him three months to design, build and test the oven and 

the “operational learning curve took another two months,” he says. He 

discusses the project on YouTube (http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=

F3rIb-dj6no); directions for building the oven may be purchased on 

http://www.lulu.com/content/4448953. 

The Lulu.com site provides concise plans and a parts 

list, but Friedman says he’s “happy to provide all 

the necessary details, help and advice free 

of charge to anyone who wants to bring 

Hofuf bread alive once again.” He can 

be reached at geode@verizon.net.

Hofuf Flavors Inspire Unique Oven

      Vic Friedman poses proudly beside the multi-use oven he designed and built at his home in Durham, N.C., from which (center) he carefully removes  
a pizza, where it was baked at 800° F. His invention was inspired by mouthwatering memories of oven-fresh bread in downtown Hofuf, right.

>
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< Background: Seattle’s 
waterfront, its skyscrap-
ers’ windows reflecting 
harbor and mountains, 
provided the setting for 
the Geezers’ October 
gathering. 

Below: From left, Trv-lyn 
Cruse-Corbae, Kay Landis 
and Evelyn Smith-Fulton 
are all smiles in Seattle. 

Bottom: Posing on a Seat-
tle Harbor knoll are, front 
row, from left: Kay Landis, 
Georgianne Ross, Judy 
Webster Bauer, Margaret 
Anne Singelyn-Fitch, 
Mary Pat Singelyn-Lass, 
Linda (Lee) Killian Walsh, 
Ann Galleazzi Peart.  
Back row: Mike Ross, 
Bob Hardy, Bill Tracy, 
Kasia Quillinan, Dave 
Engen, Ken Slavin, Chris 
Bauer, Dennis Fitch, Jerry 
Lass, Jay Walsh, Evelyn 
Smith, Dick Fulton, Terry 
Landis, Dale Furnish. 

G E E Z E R S 
S AV O R 
S E AT T L E

B y  C L A R k  M A G R u d E R

A
cross the lobby, in October, a glass wall reveals a broad stretch of glim-

mering water. Whatever else one might say about Seattle as a coquette, 

it is difficult to overstate the sheer enchantment of her sunlit beauty. High 

hills about her irregular coast gleam with scores of high-rising towers set 

against a cerulean sky. Her skyline is as impressive as anything San Fran-

cisco might offer: Reflective windows gaze across to majestic mountains, 

or down upon broad reaches of an inland sea. Over the surface of this sound, 

massive freighters steam away from sky-reaching cranes, while all about them a 

fascinating host of smaller water craft dart and skitter with the seeming random-

ness of gleaming aquatic bugs. 

In the lobby itself, two groups of adults spy each other and charge with open arms, widespread 

fingers and glad cries. A young oriental woman behind the lobby desk smiles at this eager meeting. 

She has no idea what is happening. The elegant Seattle Waterfront Marriott is a remarkably friendly 

hotel. But in friendship, as in the broad reaches of the bay just beside it, there are unsuspected depths 

almost beyond comprehension. Since our journey has brought us into this philosophical port, let us 

make anchor and consider.

Perhaps “The Aramco Brats” contains, in its chosen name, something essential about its gather-

ings of a youthful and highly energetic membership. If so, one might conclude that this smaller group  

of former Aramcons would also reveal something of themselves in their chosen name of “The Geezers.” 

Both groups have, at the core of their being, the signal fact that their membership spent time in 

Saudi Arabia connected in some way with the legendary oil company, Aramco. But there are key differ-

ences. Geezers do not have named offices or elect officers, have almost no organized group activities 

and have never issued a newsletter. The Geezers are, moreover, few in number; they far more resemble 

a large family and many bring their significant others to their gatherings. It is not long before compan-

ions and spouses see themselves as a natural, and even necessary, part of this special group.

Their meetings seem almost to come about by some mysterious alchemy out of which, eventu-

ally, destinations are chosen, dates, times, and locations, arranged, and ... Presto! Another meet-

ing takes place. Of course, it is really not this way, for such gatherings require many hours to bring 

together. This meeting of the Geezers last October was assembled by Mike Ross and Judy Webster. 

What force, or power, you might ask, is at work on the hearts of these Ar-

amcons, that they feel called from across the continent? It is a human mystery. 

Consider that, in its strength, it pulled members not only from Washington, but 

also California, Oregon, Nevada, Arizona, Texas, Illinois, Michigan, Louisiana 

and even, by dint of Herculean effort, a lone attendee—Trv-lyn Cruse-Corbae—

from Florida for a three-day gathering. Trv-lyn is my heroine.

We are not the masters of our final destiny. Time will claim us each and 

everyone ... eventually. But within the space we have, it is no small thing that 

we temporary humans have expended so much effort and treasure in the 

heartfelt need to see one another, to hold one another, to laugh and share 

each other’s friendship one more time. We are joyful in our gatherings. 

The Geezers little knew, or realized, when it was happening, that 

they were being formed in Saudi Arabia many decades ago ... but they 

were. They were forged together in the desert. This further meeting in 

Seattle merely illustrates the power of that long ago, initial assembly. 

We, in Seattle, listened with fascination as many of them, who 

had been children when King Ibn Sa‘ud visited Dhahran in 1947, 

recounted their most recent return to the kingdom. Marilyn Bunyan-

Wilkens may have spoken for all of them when she praised their 

reception. We were told by Pat Hills Finlayson that it was not long before 

these returnees, with a lifetime’s experiences behind them, were calling 

each other by their childhood school names. Like the waiting freighters 

in the bay, we might be pulled about from stem to stern by various tides, 

but we are well anchored.b
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LADIES OF ARABIA HOST FIFTH FESTIVE GATHERING

Shopping, a touch of Broadway and silver charms inscribed with the words “Forever Friends” 

in Arabic were just a few of the highlights of the fifth holiday luncheon held by The Ladies of 

Arabia (LOA) at the Marriott Hotel in Sugar Land, Texas, on Dec. 6. Thirty-one guests celebrated the 

season, reminisced about Saudi Arabia and enjoyed holiday cheer.

Ladies shopped at the LOA Suq, which featured items from Desert Designs in al-Khobar. Ana  

Dent and Carolyn Roy greeted the guests, Judy Thomas welcomed everyone and each guest intro- 

duced herself.

A rousing One Woman Broadway Show performance proved a real hit with the group, as did 

an ornament gift exchange and a drawing. Everyone also received a silver charm.

Guests came from as far away as Saudi Arabia and Miami, Fla., but most hailed from Texas. 

Dent, Thomas, Maria Louisa Clark and Alice Hastings-James organized the gathering.

LOA meets around four times a year for lunch. The founding members were Judy Ardoin, Marjorie Jones and Thomas. 

“In 2003, my husband O.K. and I were talking with friends from Saudi Arabia and I mentioned how much I missed the Women’s 

Group holiday teas,” Thomas said. “My husband then suggested that we ladies host a holiday tea here, just like we did in Saudi Arabia.  

It was a great idea!” 

LOA luncheons take place about four times a year. For more information about joining, e-mail: ladiesof@yahoo.com.

      Ladies of Arabia Holiday Luncheon guests, front row, from left: Gloria Franklin, Margie O’Neil, Norma Estrada, Shaliza Ali-Small. 
Second row: Jane Siu, Vickie Olson, Carolyn Roy, Alice Hastings-James, Judy Thomas, Ana Dent, Maria Louisa Clark. Third row: CJ Flynn, 
Mary Ann Littlejohn, Leova Stockenburger, Jane Schell, Randa Owen-Williams, Tiffany Bonham, Nancy Walker. Fourth row: Alice Temeng, 
Binette Pritchad, Teri Mason, Sheryl Curtis, Rosa Kennebrew, Marie Dunn, Diann Woods, Nicole Stockenburger, Ruby Parks, Gwendolyn 
Inman, Sonja Hall. Sumer Inman is not pictured. 

>
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‘  My husband  
suggested that  
we ladies host  
a holiday tea here,  
just like we did  
in Saudi Arabia.  
It was a great idea.’

—Judy Thomas
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ICY TEMPS DON’T FAZE TEXAS REVELERS      
By Judy Walker

Texas Hill Country Annuitants enjoyed another festive Christ-

mas party at Vintage Villas just north of Austin on Dec. 15, the 

fourth year in a row that we have celebrated Christmas and our 

friendships at this beautiful venue on Lake Travis. 

The weather outside was frightful—at 31° very cold for 

Texans—but the camaraderie inside was delightful. Although we 

were a smaller group this year (84 registrants compared with 130 

in 2007), the opportunity to visit and share stories was as much 

a treat as ever. We ate royally, chatted incessantly and danced till 

the party ended at 11 p.m. to the strains of Happy Trails to You.

In 2007, we were fortunate to have vacationing Aramcons 

join us to share fresh news from Saudi Arabia. This year, Cathy 

Thompson travelled the farthest, flying in from Anchorage, 

Alaska. We’re sure she was responsible for the evening’s freezing 

temperatures. For those with real or faux fur coats, it was a rare 

gift to be able to bring them out of storage and have them func-

tion as appropriate attire. 

Those who help coordinate this annual event are already 

looking forward to next Christmas. Bob Loeb braves the elements 

to put up our signs, Jack Meyer serves as our banker, Fred and Martha Goff arrange 

for our DJ and music, and Judy and Bill Walker make the arrangements with Vintage 

Villas. We were honored to have Vicci Thompson of AramcoExpats.com join us this 

year so we could thank her in person for her support.

Please watch for future gatherings of the Texas Hill Country Annuitants. We 

welcome former Shareholders, Brats and anyone else who has been privileged to 

enjoy the Saudi Arabian experience. To be included in our e-mail notices, please 

send your contact information to JeddahJudy@gmail.com.

HOUSTON GROUP CELEBRATES      “You miss the people….”

Fifty-two Houston-area retirees and family members turned that refrain on its head, at least for a 

while, rekindling old friendships at the Aramco/ASC Retirees Luncheon Group holiday gathering 

Dec. 8. Hurricane Ike damage at the traditional venue resulted in a move to a new locale, but atten-

dance fell just four from 2007.

Hostesses Bonnie App and Margot Charles ably took the reins from veteran banquet MC Verne 

Stueber, who missed his first Christmas luncheon in many years due to a cold.

Mary Smart, who arrived in Dhahran from Houston with her 

husband Bill in 1982 and stayed two decades, said she’s missed the friends she made there the most since departing. 

Tablemate Jude Wiggins, who began her career in New York in 1974 and retired from Aramco Services Company in 

Houston 31 years later, agreed. “You miss the people when you retire,” she said.

Although the holiday fare was sumptuous, guests said they missed Dining Hall delicacies and its special days. 

“Remember Um ‘Ali, Shrimp Night, Friday Brunch and French silk pie?” asked Lillian McKay, who lived in Dhahran 

from 1984–90.

The Aramco/ASC Retirees Luncheon Group meets every month. 

      Top: Helen Streaker (left), Mike Ameen and Bonnie App wear colors befitting the season. Above: Mike Sawran, 
clad in his trademark Santa hat, poses with his wife Linda. Left: Lillian McKay sits beside tablemates Bill and  
Mary Smart.
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      Organizing “elves” Ellen and 
Jack Meyer (left), Judy and Bill 
Walker, and Martha and Fred 
Goff sported a range of appropri-
ate haberdashery as they geared 
up for the latest Texas Hill Coun-
try fête. Right: Dale and Edie 
Offield strike a party pose. 
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CRUISE SHIP HOSTS MINI-REUNION

Former Aramcons and friends linked up to celebrate the 

season Dec. 15 aboard the Royal Caribbean’s Navigator 

of the Seas during a six-day cruise from Port Everglades, 

Fla., to Cozumel and Belize. “The seas were smooth, tem-

peratures in the 80s, buffets grand and a fun time was had 

by all,” reports cruise guru Fred Bobb. 

> Front row, from left: Debbie Dorsch (DH ’73) and Pat 
Dorsch (Aramco Schools). Back row: Michael Markarian, 
Tom Nine (DH ’72), Arthur Bobb (Medical Services), Dottie 
Srembo (Medical Services), Petra Dorsch, Marc Dorsch  
(DH ’76), Barbara Bleuer and Fred Bobb (DH ’72). 

‘GREAT COMMUNITY BUILT LASTING FRIENDSHIPS’

Ray and Sheila Stevens hosted longtime Aramco friends Mike and Kay Waneka 

of Greeley, Col., at their home in Houston, Texas, in January, after the Wanekas 

concluded a holiday cruise at nearby Galveston. The couples met in the ’80s in 

Abqaiq, where Mike was a general dentist with Aramco, and Ray, a Texaco loanee, 

worked at Southern Area Projects Design and Construction and Abqaiq Plants.

The visit brought back memories of their ski trip to Kirchberg, Austria, with 

other Abqaiq residents in early 1985.

The Wanekas moved to Ras Tanura and left the kingdom in 1995. The Stevens 

went back to Texaco in Baton Rouge, La., in 1985 and returned to Saudi Arabia 

in 1990 when Ray worked on the Hawtah project. They moved to Houston in 

1998, but have kept up many old friendships, Ray says. 

“We have always found the Aramco friends to be lasting friends and we 

take every opportunity to stay in touch,” he notes. “We have proven over the 

years that the real gold in Saudi Arabia was in the people who worked for 

Aramco and later Saudi Aramco. The great community built friendships that 

last forever.” 

< Top: Mike and Kay Waneka, left, and Ray and Sheila Stevens posed for 
a picture at the Stevens’ home in Houston, Texas, in January. Middle: The 
Wanekas visited Kirchberg, Austria, on a 1985 ski trip with fellow Abqaiq 
residents. Bottom: The group included Ray and Sheila Stevens, standing far 

left and right. Also pictured are Kathy Laabs, center, and, seated from left: Rick McLin, 
Dwight Brixey and Debbie McLin. 
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OOne of the oldest links with early company 

history has made a surprise appearance in 

Beirut. He is Bishara Daoud, 94, the trans- 

lator for the May 31, 1939, supplementary Concession 

Agreement between the California Arabian Standard 

Oil Company (Casoc) and Saudi Arabia that substan-

tially widened the zone of exploration from the original 

concession in 1933.

Daoud got in touch after reading the May/June 

2008 issue of Saudi Aramco World that focused on the 

75th anniversary of the first concession. It mentioned 

the supplementary agreement, which was signed after 

oil firms from Japan, Germany, Britain and Italy rushed 

in with offers to explore following Casoc’s oil strike at 

Dammam No. 7 in 1938.

Except for a small tract of land on the Red Sea 

shoreline in the southwest, the deal effectively blocked 

exploration in the kingdom by any other company than 

Casoc, cementing Saudi-American ties in the oil arena.

The story “revived … old memories that I thought I had 

succeeded over the years to push into the back drawer of 

my memory,” Daoud noted. “I happened, as perhaps the 

first Lebanese in the eastern part of Saudi Arabia …, to be the young man 

who accompanied Bill Lenahan, for 21 days to Riyadh for the [supplemen-

tal] concession.” Lenahan, the head of Casoc’s Jiddah office, hammered 

out the agreement in Riyadh with Shaikh Yusuf Yasin, King ‘Abd al-‘Aziz 

Al Sa‘ud’s secretary. 

The Casoc delegation met the king at the outset and the conclusion 

of negotiations. Daoud recalled him as “a hefty, imposing figure with a 

mild, gentle voice.” 

Daoud had arrived in Dhahran from Beirut about a month earlier to 

work as a translator and to teach Arabic to expatriates. He’d been recruited 

by Walt Hoag, a Casoc geologist, early in 1939 from his job as the secretary 

for the treasurer of the American University of Beirut, where he’d earned a 

two-year secretarial/bookkeeping degree three years before.

He traveled by bus to Damascus and Baghdad, by train to Basra, 

and by steamer to Bahrain. When he reached Dhahran, he found himself 

lodged in a barasti and barred from shopping at the commissary. So the 

assignment to accompany Lenahan to Riyadh to translate documents 

from Arabic to English and vice-versa was a pleasant change.

Old-Timer 
Recalls
1939 

Concession 
Talks

Dhahran was a “wide space of soft-sand desert 

with a few structures like the office buildings, the mess 

hall, a very few houses for the big officers and about 

half a dozen derricks,” Daoud noted.

The Casoc delegation traveled in a car caravan 

to the capital, stopping in Hofuf to pay respects to 

Finance Minister ‘Abd Allah al-Sulayman.

In Riyadh, the delegation (which included inter-

preter Ajab Khan) met with Yasin. “We were lodged in 

the visitors’ residence, Dar al-Dhiyafah,” Daoud wrote. 

“After a reasonable spell of rest, we went to pay our 

respects to the king in his castle … a two-story building, 

perhaps of mud.

“We were ushered to a very vast room on the sec-

ond floor with a high ceiling and big windows all around, 

and big mirrors with gilt frames between every two win-

dows and the floor covered with Persian rugs from wall 

to wall. The king received us in one of the corners.…”

To avoid the daytime heat, Lenahan and Yasin worked 

on the concession at night on the rooftop of Dar al-Dhiyafah. 

As they agreed on each article, it was put aside for typing 

the next day. Daoud typed the Arabic version and an Ameri-

can named Alec M. Zadorkin typed the English.

After completing the agreement, Daoud and the negotiators visited 

the king’s palace where the monarch signed it and handed out presents. 

Daoud received a summer cloak and a wristwatch engraved with the 

king’s name.

Soon after that, he resigned from Casoc and returned to Beirut, 

where he landed a job as a translator with the British Mission. A year and 

another job later, he lost the watch he’d been given by King ‘Abd al-‘Aziz 

during an uprising against the British in Baghdad. He finally took a post 

with Socony-Vacuum (later Mobil)—the company that became a part 

owner of Aramco, Casoc’s successor, in 1948. He retired from Mobil as 

credit manager at age 60 in 1976.

Daoud said he was “really amazed by the physical change in the 

Dhahran terrain” described in a story in the Fall 2008 issue of Al-Ayyam 

Al-Jamilah. “Reading about gardens, homes and real streets carrying 

names in that arid area I knew with only soft sand everywhere you look 

made me appreciate what man, with determination, can do if given peace 

and means,” he noted. 

< King ‘Abd al-‘Aziz Al Sa‘ud comes aboard the 
D.G. Scofield off Ras Tanura on May 1, 1939, after 
opening a valve to send the first load of Saudi 
crude oil onboard a tanker. The supplementary 
Concession Agreement was signed less than a 
month later, on May 31.

Bishara Daoud
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Mansoor Ahmed
October 4, 2008
Survived by his wife Asima. He joined the 
company as a petroleum engineer in 1993 
and retired in 2007. Correspondence may 
be sent to Asima at 1175 Ancient Oaks Ct., 
Bartlett, IL 60103.

Daniel Joseph Angel
December 30, 2008
Survived by his wife Patricia and daughter 
Avis. He joined the company in 1981, retiring 
as an EDP systems analyst II in 1996. Cor-
respondence may be sent to Patricia at 118 
Wildrose Dr., Canon City, CO 81212.

James Ballou
October 13, 2008
Survived by his wife Charlene; sons Wil-
liam Ballou and Jim and Kevin Stommel; 
daughters Kimberly Allen, Dianne Wassom, 
Dana Stommel and Dea Coleman; and nine 
grandchildren and three great-grandchildren. 
He joined the company in 1980, retiring as a 
senior area maintenance specialist in 1993. 
Correspondence may be sent to Charlene at 
P.O. Box 1288, Fritch, TX 79036.

Francis Barrett
November 27, 2008
Survived by his wife Erika. He joined the 
company in 1957, retiring as a projects man-
ager in 1985. Correspondence may be sent  
to Erika at 304 Lorraine Ct., Reno, NV 89509.

Albert Belansky
January 4, 2009
Survived by his sons Mark, Martin and 
Michael Belansky. He joined the company 
in 1974, retiring as a gas project manager in 
1985. Correspondence may be sent to Martin 
at 5270 Coshawk St., Brighton, CO 80601.

Encarnacion Cervantez
December 3, 2008
Survived by his wife Sesaria. He joined Ar-
amco Services Company in 1997, retiring as 
stationary engineer in 2008. Correspondence 
may be sent to Sesaria at 11311 New Vista 
Ln., Houston, TX 77067.

Logan Council
October 23, 2008
Survived by his daughters Patricia Wright, 
Deborah Council and Barbra Council. He 
joined the company as an engineer in 1979 

and retired in 1986. Correspondence may 
be sent to Patricia at 1278 Riverview Dr. SW, 
Shallotte, NC 28470.

Johnnie M. Clower
January 24, 2009
Survived by his wife Marguerite. He joined 
the company in 1981, retiring as an Offshore 
Drilling liaisonman in 1992. Correspondence 
may be sent to Delores Marguerite Clower  
at 706 Patton Settlement, Diana, TX 75640.

Margaret Mary Cunha
September 1, 2008
Survived by her husband Paul, children 
Naveen, Nicola and Nitin, and four grandchil-
dren. She worked for Receivables/Payables, 
Accounting and Utilities in Dhahran. Corre-
spondence may be sent to Paul at 904-6659 
Southoaks Cr, Burnaby, BC V5E 4M9, Canada.

Joseph DeStefano
October 27, 2008
Survived by his wife Ruth, daughter Debra 
McNamara and son-in-law Rodney Johnson, 
and five grandchildren. He joined the com-
pany in 1952, retiring as Accounts Payable 
supervisor in 1987. Correspondence may 
be sent to Ruth at 16922 Castle Fraser Dr., 
Houston, TX 77084.

Nuri Erel
January 2, 2009
Survived by his wife Verda, daughter Pelin 
and son Durak Berilgen. He joined the 
company in 1981, retiring as a maintenance 
engineer 1 in 2007. Correspondence may be 
sent to Verda at 2 Lansmere Place, Blufton, 
SC 29910.

Sammy Gueringer
December 18, 2008
Survived by his wife Willie. He joined the 
company in 1972, retiring as superintendent 1, 
Area Maintenance in 1986. Correspondence 
may be sent to Willie at 1704 Tom Jeff Rd., 
Pitkin, LA 70656.

William Gyorek
September 22, 2008
Survived by his wife Vyella. He joined the 
company in 1952, retiring as executive assis-
tant to the senior vice president, Finance, in 
1984. Correspondence may be sent to Vyella 
at 400 University Park Dr., #174, Birmingham, 
AL 35209.

Iskander S. Hanna
December 30, 2008
Survived by his wife Wadia and sons Philip 
and Robert Hanna. He joined the company 
as a petroleum engineer in 1991 and retired 
in 2002. Correspondence may be sent to 
Philip at 5954 Preston Valley Drive, Dallas, 
TX 75240.

Helen Jean Harlan
November 23, 2008
Predeceased by her husband, retiree George 
Harlan. Survived by her daughters April 
Kincaid and Sheri Cummings, sons Jim and 
Jeff Harlan, and eight grandchildren and two 
great-grandchildren. She worked as a medi-
cal secretary from 1946–48. Correspondence 
may be sent to April Kincaid, P.O. Box 3564, 
Ashland, OR 97520.

Walter G. Harris
November 19, 2008
Survived by his son Walter Harris, Jr. He 
joined the company in 1977, retiring as 
an Offshore Drilling liaisonman in 1990. 
Correspondence may be sent to Walter, Jr. 
at 12930 County Road 123, Centerville, TX 
75833.

Margaret Henne
November 11, 2008
Survived by her husband, retiree Charles 
Henne, and her son Matthew. Correspondence 
may be sent to Charles at 7735 Wingtip Way, 
Scottsdale, AZ 85255.

George J. Hubert
January 22, 2009
Survived by his wife Doris. He joined the 
company in 1951, retiring from Purchasing 
and Control in 1985. Correspondence may  
be sent to Doris at 3102 Rackmoor Ct.,  
Sugar Land, TX 77478.

Zella Ives
September 21, 2008
Predeceased by her husband, retiree  
Dallas Ives.

Francis Jarvis
October 26, 2008
Survived by his wife Alice. He joined the 
company in 1947, retiring as Saudi Develop-
ment Training superintendent in 1968. Cor-
respondence may be sent to Alice at P.O.  
Box 15577, Rio Rancho, NM 87174.

In Memoriam
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William Joy
December 29, 2008
Survived by his sister Diana Joy. He joined 
the company in 1978, retiring as an informa-
tion systems engineer in 1988. Correspon-
dence may be sent to Diana at 5608 Grand 
Guiness Court, Las Vegas, NV 89130.

Doreen Jones
December 31, 2008
Survived by her husband, retiree Herbert 
Jones. Correspondence may be sent to 
Herbert at Apartado 35, 07740 Mercada, 
Menorca, Spain.

Ivan H. Kay
December 23, 2008
Survived by his children Scott, Kristi, Kim 
and Tamra. He joined the company in 1950, 
retiring as an Accounting staff analyst in 
1972. Correspondence may be sent to Scott 
at 20475 Hwy 46 West, Unit 180-617, Spring 
Branch, TX 78070.

Dana Ketchum
January 25, 2009
Survived by his son Dan. He joined the com-
pany in 1946 and worked in the Transporta-
tion Department until he retired in 1962. 
Correspondence may be sent to Dan at  
P.O. Box 242, Simi Valley, CA 93062.

Anne Knight
December 25, 2008
Predeceased by her husband, retiree James 
V. Knight, Jr.

Robert (Bob) Maby
February 3, 2009
He joined the company in 1954, retiring 
as a staff geologist in 1982. Among the 
results of his work was the discovery of the 
Cretaceous Orbitolina Limestone reservoir 
containing probable reserves of 8 billion 
barrels of oil; he also wrote the definitive 
Aramco manual on bottom-hole testing. 
Immediately after his retirement, the Society 
of Petroleum Engineers awarded him a 
distinguished lectureship and he traveled 
and spoke for a year throughout the United 
States and Western Europe. Correspon- 
dence may be sent to John Standish at  
1015 Traweek, Houston, TX 77055.

Shamyl Massey
October 26, 2008
Survived by his wife Sylvia. He joined the 
company in 1973, retiring as Operations 
Services supervisor in 1987. Correspondence 
may be sent to Sylvia at 1104 SE 16th Terrace, 
Cape Coral, FL 33990.

Norval Miller
May 29, 2008
Survived by his wife Helen. He joined the 
company in 1977, retiring as a senior projects 
engineer in 1985. Correspondence may be 
sent to Helen at 17124 Alioto Dr., Grass Valley, 
CA 95949.

Darlene Moehlenbruck
October 17, 2008
Survived by her husband, retiree Arthur 
Moehlenbruck, sons Jeff, Mike and Mark, 
and three grandchildren. Correspondence 
may be sent to Arthur at 11618 Aspenway Dr., 
Houston, TX 77070.

Thomas Proctor
December 26, 2008
Survived by his wife Ann. He joined the 
company in 1972, retiring as title manager, 
Resource Planning, in 1994. Correspondence 
may be sent to Ann at 65 Bedfordshire Dr., 
Henrietta, NY 14467.

Corrine (Corky) Rentschler
February 21, 2009
Survived by her niece Lorraine Pontarelli. 
She joined the company in 1956, retiring as  
a Central Supply Systems supervisor in 1987. 
Correspondence may be sent to Lorraine 
at 8336 West Sunnyside Ave., Norridge, IL 
60706.

John Santos
October 16, 2008
Survived by his son Peter and daughter 
Heather Stewart. He joined the company in 
1958, retiring as Planning and Systems Engi-
neering supervisor in 1977. Correspondence 
may be sent to Peter at 5407 Ravenloch Ct., 
Katy, TX 77450.

Joseph Sompel
February 8, 2009
Survived by his wife Jean. He joined the 
company in 1973, retiring as Oil Operations 
superintendent 1985. Correspondence may 

be sent to Jean at 13206 Blossom Heath 
Road, Cypress, TX 77429.

William Tietjen
November 17, 2008
Survived by his daughter Lynne Gill, son  
William and two grandchildren. He joined  
the company in 1954, retiring as Public 
Relations specialist, Planning and Projects 
staff, in 1966. Correspondence may be sent 
to Lynne Gill at 618 West 13th St., The Dalles, 
OR 97058.

Robert (Bob) Waters
January 25, 2009
Survived by his wife Quek Slew Chew (Joy) 
and daughter Susan Herbers. He joined the 
company in 1971, retiring as petroleum-
engineering consultant, Technical and Safety 
Support, in 1983. Correspondence may be 
sent to Joy at 416 Mill Hollow Rd., Las Vegas, 
NV 89107.

Roy White
February 3, 2009
Survived by his son Glenn. He joined the 
company in 1947, retiring as Oil Operations 
shift coordinator in 1968. Correspondence 
may be sent to Glenn at 3 Calle Agua, San 
Clemente, CA 92673.

Doyle Williams
October 26, 2008
Survived by his wife Sheila. He joined the 
company in 1982, retiring as heat exchange 
supervising craftsman in 1994. Correspon-
dence may be sent to Sheila at 3820 St. 
Andrews Loop East, Mobile, AL 36693.

Allison Yaeger
September 16, 2008
Survived by her husband Bill, sons Jeff and 
William, and daughters Carol and Deborah. 
Correspondence may be sent to Bill at 1590 
W. San Marcos Blvd., Apt. 223, San Marcos, 
CA 92078.

Giltner York
December 2, 2008
Survived by his sons Robert and Gerald and 
several grandchildren. He joined the com-
pany in 1945, retiring as Abqaiq gas-injection 
plant foreman in 1968. Correspondence may 
be sent to Gerald at 695 Mountain Shadows 
Drive, Sedona, AZ 86336.
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      2009 Expatriate Reunion headgear: Harry Donaldson and Brat Mandy Ikert show off their hats, the former from 
his time as E-W NGL Pipeline senior project manager, 1978–82, and the latter from her reunion trip to Abha.
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