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“Seize the day!” signals retiree Adrianus Verhoeven, now 77. As a Tapline
employee, he cycled 3,730 miles home
to Holland in 1960; in 2012, he topped
that with a 3,872-mile ride across the
United States. Cycling in America felt
safer, but his earlier adventure still
holds him in its grip. “I’d love to do it
again,” he says.

Around 120 guests celebrated the
holidays in Austin and Houston,
while “Swinging Singles” from
1950s Dhahran rekindled ties on
the West Coast. Right: Patricia
Schnautz McLaughlin brought her
son Patrick to the Austin event,
reuniting with Lucy Templer, foreground, whom she’d known as a
toddler in Ras Tanura.
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From Mayor
Orr to...
Indiana Orr
Terry Orr, shown being
sworn in right as mayor of
Bastrop, Texas, in 2012,
is shifting gears. After a
13-year company career
and starting his own international business, the
75-year-old is studying
for a degree in classical
archeology. Look for
him at a dig in Greece,
or enjoying Bastrop’s
“Farm Street Historic
Chicken Sanctuary.”

24
Books Offer
Exceptional Looks
Frank and Julie Jungers describe special
places from special perspectives in two
recent books, respectively: The Caravan
Goes On: How Aramco and Saudi Arabia
Grew Up Together; and Wanderlust:
Travel Photography by Julie
Jungers. Each offers new
insights into the subjects it
covers, and those subjects
intersect from time to time.
Top right: “Auctioneer, elAin Camel Market, U.A.E.”
from Wanderlust: Travel
Photography by Julie Jungers.

Cover: Adrianus Verhoeven takes a break, in Nevada, from cycling across America in 2012. The 75-year-old made the trip in 52 days, 10 less than his ride from Tapline to
his hometown in Holland 52 years earlier.
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Antiquities Donors
Honored at
‘Arabia’ Event
Saudi Arabia thanked a third group
of donors, most with company
connections, for returning archeological
artifacts to the kingdom. Suzanne
DeJong, the daughter of Dorcas Smith
and the late Dr. Cecil Smith, was
among those honored for her family’s
donation at the opening of “Roads of
Arabia” in Houston in December.
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Retirees Find Bliss
In Marrakech

28
Community Heritage
Gallery Reframed

Chika and Emmanuel Udezue traded chilly, flooded Britain for
sunny Marrakech in January, and discovered a pretty place to
meander. If you are looking for a site with “soul, color, friendly
people and a unique blend of Arabia and Africa,” says Chika, this
vibrant city might fill the bill.

Saudi Aramco’s “neighborhood” museum marked a renaissance in October. The revamped facility provides more
room for imaginative displays of 1,000-plus items ranging
from company-related journals, to ID badges to a famous
teacher’s scrapbook, offering new educational opportunities.

Blue Ridge Beauty
Promises Reunion to Remember in Asheville, n.c.

I

t is our privilege to invite you to
the 29th Saudi Aramco Annuitants Reunion Sept. 5-8 in Asheville, N.C., in the lovely western part of the
state that Linda and I call home. “Reunion”
denotes “a gathering of the members of a
group who have been separated” and hafla
means a party for family and friends. Both
define what we all look forward to at our
reunions, and we hope you will join us to
enjoy the fellowship of old colleagues amid
the autumn splendor of the area.
During the reunion weekend, you will
have the opportunity to experience the
award-winning and historic Grove Park Inn,
now called the Omni Grove Park Inn, minutes from downtown Asheville, the Biltmore
House and the scenic Blue Ridge Parkway.
Guests have been staying at the inn
for one hundred years. It sits atop Sunset
Mountain, offering spectacular views of the
Blue Ridge Mountains, first-class dining
options, a subterranean spa, an 18-hole
golf course and much more.
The challenging yet infinitely playable
golf course features the stunning mountains as a backdrop, providing just enough
distraction to ensure that every round is fun,
regardless of your handicap. Golfweek ranks
it among the “Best Courses You Can Play.”
The Sports Complex houses an indoor
pool and a Fitness Club. There are six
indoor and outdoor tennis courts, and Ten-
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nis Magazine calls the inn one of the “50
Greatest Tennis Resorts.”
The Fitness Club is at your beck and
call, and you can burn off any extra energy
by walking the 2.5-mile trail that winds
around the grounds.
The spa has amenities such as mineral pools with nearby waterfalls, contrast
pools, a lap pool, an inhalation room, a
sauna and a eucalyptus-infused steam room.
It was voted one of the “Top 20 Resort
Spas in the U.S.” in 2013.
The tentative schedule for what are sure to
be four fun-filled, memorable days is:
F R I D A Y, S E P T . 5

Registration; Hospitality & Exhibits
Room open.
Evening: Welcome Social, followed by a
Mediterranean/Middle Eastern dinner buffet (the Chef is excited about the menu!).
A guided historic walking tour of the inn
is offered at 10 a.m. Friday and Saturday.
S A T U R D A Y, S E P T . 6

Registration, Hospitality & Exhibits,
Golf and Tennis tournaments, optional
tour to Biltmore House and/or Trolley
Tours of Asheville.
Evening: Social Hour followed by a
Gala Banquet.

Al~Ayyam Al~Jamilah

S U N D A Y, S E P T . 7

Fellowship services, optional tour to Biltmore House, Hospitality & Exhibits. Additional optional tours will be available,
including a drive along a beautiful section
of the Blue Ridge Parkway.
Evening: Social Hour followed by Dinner
(Barbeque & Beverage Stations).
M O N D A Y, S E P T . 8

Farewell Breakfast.
Information about registration
and room reservations may be found
in Highlights & Notices at www.
aramcoexpats.com. You may also sign up
as a volunteer on various committees.
If you have any questions, please e-mail
the Shearons at lindashearon@hotmail.com.
—Linda & Jim Shearon, HOSTS
—Judy & Mike Butler, CO-HOSTS

MAIL CENTER
Fall Issue Appreciated
October 5, 2013

I would like to congratulate you on
the outstanding Fall 2013 issue of
Al-Ayyam Al-Jamilah. In my opinion,
it is by far the most interesting and
attractive issue in the approximately 57
years (on and off) I have been reading the publication. In particular, I was
fascinated by the article on the travels
of Warren Boudreaux....

ITC instructor and inveterate traveler
Warren Boudreaux met Tenzing Norgay at
a picnic in Bhutan in November 1977,
twenty-four years after the Sherpa
mountaineer and Sir Edmund Hillary
reached the top of Mt. Everest.

I thought the article would also be of
interest to some friends and my six children (four of them were born in Dhahran
and two were born in the U.S. during our
long vacations from Aramco).
Bill Bruinsma
2882 Dartmouth Dr.
Oceanside, CA 92056
2go4it@cox.net

NOTE: A number of retirees contributed
stories to the Spring issue: Jane Waldron
Grutz (who wrote “The Wide World of
Warren Boudreaux”), Robert Banta, Mary
Norton and William Tracy. Bill Bruinsma was
an Aramco engineer from 1954-1969.

Lightning Strikes
Twice—Twice!
October 28, 2013

I just received the latest issue of AlAyyam Al-Jamilah and couldn’t get over
the “Lightning Strikes Twice” article
about the American Community School

Doug Brice sent this photo of the 1951
ACS football team, naming two Aramco
players —himself and Jim Mandaville.

Tin-Soldier Maker
Gets Chess Press

in Beirut. I’m glad that the Arsenic and
Old Lace photo turned out well enough
to reproduce. I was quite surprised and
delighted to see it.
On the previous page, you have a
photo of another ACS’er by the name of
Dave Engen. It so happens, Dave and his
brother (Rich) were on the same Aramco
plane we were on during our first trip to
Dhahran in November 1948. We were
all at ACS at the same time. Rich has
since passed away.
[The 2013] ACS reunion had
more people I remembered than any
reunions in the past. In the previous
ones, it seems the only folks attending were primarily the “day” students
and the more recent graduates. I
went to the D.C. one and I didn’t
know a soul. I bought along my
1951 Yearbook (in those days it was
printed in black and white) and they
looked at it as if it was a copy of the
Dead Sea Scrolls.

November 3, 2012

Doug Brice
abrice@covad.net

‘Quite a Kick’
October 29, 2013

Just want to tell you the recent
magazine is just great. Put together
very well; you and your staff did
a good job. My brother is Monroe
Pastermack and I got quite a kick out
of the pictures.
Ruth Pulliam
rpulliam@msn.com

NOTE: Monroe Pastermack contributed
to “Lightning Strikes Twice.”

Thank you for the fine article that you
wrote about my hobby—casting tin
soldiers. I would appreciate an extra copy
sent to me as well as to my daughter in
Arizona, Mary Caroline Salazar.

“Chess Fever in Tin,” reads the headline of
the story about Bernhard Morse’s latest
casting creations in Norway.

John Bratt [featured with his wife
Mary in the story “Bratts Bloom in
Minnesota”] and I worked together
in the old days and we too were very
taken with dahlias….
Since Magnus Carlsen won the World
Chess Championship, there has been a
demand for my unique chess sets and
several articles with pictures have been
written about my production in newspapers and magazines here. Unfortunately,
all in Norwegian.
Med vennlig hilsen (With many thanks),
Bernhard Morse
nesvegen 473
1514 moss
Norway
nilssara@frisurf.no
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‘Palace Exchange’
Correction
November 4, 2013

Thank you so much for including a
nice bit about my True Tales from
Jungle India and the letter exchange
with Buckingham Palace in the Fall
2013 issue. One correction: My condo
address is #312, not #3.
Also [regarding the story about
Paul Webb in “In Memoriam”],
Mr. Webb was my daughter
Kathy’s favorite teacher and she
played tennis in Beirut with Paul,
one of his sons.
Elinor Nichols
140 Lincoln Rd., #312
Lincoln, MA 01773
elinorp@mailstation.com

Costume Exhibition
Catches Librarian’s Eye
November 12, 2013

Also, should you have copies of any
issues of Al-Ayyam Al-Jamilah prior to
Spring 2010, we would be delighted to
receive those as well.
David G. Hirsch
Librarian for Middle Eastern Studies
Charles E. Young Research Library
UCLA
Box 951575
Los Angeles, CA 90095-1575
dhirsch@library.ucla.edu

the world: Amjad Ghori’s project to
establish Aziza’s Place for youngsters in
Phnom Penh; Kinda Hibrawi’s support
for young refugees at Camp Zeitouna
in northern Syria; and Wendy Levine’s
photography for Maple Microdevelopment in Uganda.

Bergman Book has
Aramco Connection
December 23, 2013

‘My First Supervisor’
November 20, 2013

…I read the sad news about Dee Hursh
in Al-Ayyam Al-Jamilah. He was my
first supervisor when I joined the Drilling Toolhouse in Abqaiq in 1973. Later,
I was transferred to Offshore Drilling
Ras Tanura and always had good working relations with him.
My best prayers are for him and
may God give you and your family
strength and courage to bear this loss.
Rais Akhtar
Karachi, Pakistan
akhtar_rais@yahoo.co.uk

Praise for Brat
Philanthropist
December 19, 2013

Retiree Joe Mahon listens to Gerda Hill,
Community Heritage Gallery senior
docent, describe a costume from the ‘Asir
region on a return visit to Dhahran in 2003.

...I am writing in regard to an article
“Recalling the Road Less Traveled”
by Mary Norton in the Fall 2013
issue. Specifically, I am wondering if
you have access to any publications
having to do with the event shown
in the photograph on page 17, “The
Saudi Aramco Community Heritage
Gallery Presents: Saudi Arabian
Traditional Costume.” If so, I would
be delighted to add any items you
might be able to provide to our collections here at the Library.
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I am deeply impressed by the act, emotion
and intention of Mr. Amjad Ghori for
love and affection towards children in
remembrance of his
late daughter Aziza.
Actually Almighty
loves those persons
who work and devote
themselves for downtrodden members of
society, irrespective
of their caste, color
and religion.
Shahid Husain
Meerut, India
husainshahid@
rediffmail.com

NOTE: “Changing Lives, One at
a Time” in the
Fall 2013 issue
discussed work
by three Brats
to help those
in need around

Amjad Ghori holds
one of his charges
at an outing in
Phnom Penh.

Al~Ayyam Al~Jamilah

Perhaps you will remember me from
earlier exchanges of letters…. As an
alumnus of Aramco, I am justly proud
to provide my wife Aleksandra’s
latest book [Ingrid Bergman and
Her American Relatives] for possible inclusion in the company’s
library…because Aramco is mentioned in the book.
Aleksandra is an accomplished
writer and a Fulbright scholar. Her
other books include: Kaia, Heroine
of the 1944 Warsaw Rising; Melchior Wankowicz: Poland’s Master
of the Written Word; On the Road
with Suzy: From Cat to Companion;
and Open Wounds, A Native American Heritage.
Norman Boehm
11 Ridgewood Circle
Wilmington, DE 19809

NOTE: Aleksandra Ziolkowska-Boehm’s
book about Ingrid Bergman and the
Boehm family (Norman Boehm, who

MOSAIC
worked for Aramco from 1954-1972,
was Bergman’s first cousin once
removed) was published in 2013 by
Rowman Littlefield. Boehm first met
Bergman in New York when he was
around 14 and she was performing on
Broadway—a couple of years before
her famous 1942 role across from Humphrey Bogart in Casablanca. In “Bachelor Days” in the Winter 2002 issue, he
reminisced about visiting Bergman and
her husband Roberto Rossellini in Paris
on his first company vacation in 1955.
He wrote that he was “treated royally”
in France: “a high-speed spin around
Paris late at night in a Ferrari”; a party
at the home of painter Jean Renoir. On
his next holiday, he spent a weekend
with Bergman and others, including Yul Brynner, in Deauville, France.
Ziolkowska-Boehm includes those tales,
and much more, in her book. Boehm
continued to meet Bergman over the
years (she died in 1982), one time dancing with the Swedish actress and with
Rita Hayworth of an evening in London.
“Can you imagine my feelings when
Rita Hayworth complimented me on being a smooth dancer?” he asks. “What
a memory for a small-town country
boy from New Jersey!” He is clearly
entranced with his cousin, writing in
the book’s foreword that, aside from
having the talents to win three Oscars,
Bergman “was blessed with warmth,
generosity, compassion, devotion, dedication [and] enthusiasm.”
Above left: Norman Boehm is pictured
with Ingrid Bergman in Deauville, France,
in 1956—on his first family vacation. They
kept close over the years and Boehm is
shown below with his first cousin once
removed in London in 1980.

Traveling Photographer
Garners New Award

R

etired Chief Photographer Shaikh
Amin received a unique award from
the Photographic Society of America
(PSA) in September for attending 20
consecutive annual conferences. The
85-year-old received the honor from PSA
President John Davis at the conference
in South Portland, Maine, at the end of
a three-month visit to the United States,
where he visited family members and
friends from his years at Aramco.
Also in September, Amin judged at
the Northwest International Exhibition of
Photography at the Washington State Fair
in Puyallup, his fourth assignment there.
Amin signed on with Aramco in 1948
and joined the Photo Unit in 1965. He retired
to Islamabad, Pakistan, in 1985, but returned
annually as a consultant to shoot until 1994.
During his visit to the western U.S.,
he stopped in Portland, Ore., to see his
son Shahid, as well as retired Aramco CEO
Frank Jungers and his wife Julie. He also
saw his son Zahid in New Jersey and his
daughter Farhat Javed in Maryland.
Frank Jungers gave him a copy of
The Caravan Goes On, his book about the
company and the kingdom in which two of
Amin’s photos appear.
Amin spent Ramadan in Tennessee
with Dr. Irshad Ahmed, who joined Aramco

Shaikh Amin receives his “two-decade”
award from PSA President John Davis.

in 1948. He left in 1954 and moved to the
United States. They linked up with Ralph
Mohammed Rafik, from California, who
joined the Arab Personnel Unit in 1944 and
moved to the United States in 1954.
“We old buddies have met every year
for more than 15 years to refresh memories
of younger days at Aramco,” Amin said.
Amin and Ahmed traveled to Cincinnati
to meet Asrar Siddique (“Sid”), who retired
in 1992 after 36 years with the company.
He also met Muhammad Naeem, who
worked for Aramco from 1955-1968, and
Ashraf Babri, an employee from 19611986. Babri’s daughter Tayyaba is married
to Amin’s son Zahid.

Levine Holds ‘Middle Eastern Moments’ Exhibition

W

endy Levine, the daughter of retirees
Marty and Rosemarye Levine, opened
her studio in Houston for an exhibition
entitled “Middle Eastern Moments” in conjunction with the FotoFest 2014 Biennial this
spring. She showed gelatin silver and color
photographs taken in Saudi Arabia, Egypt,
Morocco, Yemen and Bahrain.
FotoFest 2014, held March 14-April 27,
was titled “View from the Inside: Contemporary Arab Video, Photography and Mixed
Wendy Levine shot “Sister and Bride” in 1987.

Media Art.” It featured Arab artists living
and working in 13 countries across the
Middle East, including Saudi Arabia.
Levine said she enjoys “capturing
universal gestures and commonalities
between cultures as well as idiosyncrasies”
in her photography.
Levine’s images are in the permanent collections of the Museum of Fine Arts, Houston,
and the Brooklyn Museum of Art, as well as
many private collections. Her photographs
have appeared in Al-Ayyam Al-Jamilah and
she has contributed to Aramco World.
She lived in Dhahran during
the late 1980s and returned briefly in 1990. She photographed
kindergarten classes in the kingdom for a study by the United
Nations Educational, Scientific
and Cultural Organization.
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DTG and ‘5678!’ Veterans Salute in Las Vegas

A

n enthusiastic contingent
of more than 40 Dhahran
Theatre Group (DTG) actors and
“5678!” singers and dancers
gathered Feb. 5-8 in Las Vegas
to celebrate friendships formed
in Dhahran and kept strong over
the years.
A pizza night at Nancy and
Bob Ackerman’s home kicked
off a reunion made memorable
by nonstop talk and laughter.
Guests enjoyed the next evenings
at Bahama Breeze, for Caribbean
cuisine and libations, and La Cantina at the Tuscany Suites Casino,
featuring a lavish Mexican menu.
Cheers there greeted Kay and
Wayne Siebold, surprise arrivals
Nancy Ackerman, left foreground, is serenaded to the tune of “Hello, Dolly” by “5678!” members (left to right)
from New York.
Kathleen Shaw, Norma Ackert, Patsy Inglet, Barbara Kimmons, Kay Siebold, Leslie Edwards, Laureen Flynn,
Linda Ksiazek, Jill Cramer, Gwen Holmes, Judy Walker, and Noel Cave.
Singers from the group offered
some hilarious renditions before
The lively bidding raised funds that
venue, with its Middle Eastern décor and
guests capped the evening at Step By
were donated to the Siebolds to aid in meetadjoining Hookah Lounge, made the affair
Step Dance Studio. Linda Ksiazek taught a
ing their granddaughter Teeja’s medical bills
authentic. The menu, with dishes from baba
Zumba class and teamed up with Norma
as she undergoes treatment for neuroblasghanoush to baklava, was outstanding.
Ackert, Patsy Inglet, Laureen Flynn and
toma, a rare form of cancer, in New York. She
A live and silent auction led by Tim
Nancy Ackerman to perform a jazz numis the daughter of Tana Siebold Johnson.
Ackert highlighted the evening. All the items
ber—which came off without a glitch after
Attendees said “good-bye” savoring
auctioned were donated by members of the
just two hours of rehearsal!
the new memories made during their latest
group and displayed with background phoThe reunion wound up Saturday at the
days together.
tos of DTG and “5678!” performances.
Best of Las Vegas Mediterranean Café. The

Wrights Explore Inca Water Temple

K

en and Ruth Wright, Aramcons in the
1950s, presented a unique poster on
rock art at their latest Inca research site
at the annual meeting of the Institute of
Andean Studies on Jan. 10-11 at the University of California, Berkeley.

The project is at Ollantaytambo in
south-central Peru’s Sacred Valley, where the
Wrights, both 85, are investigating the hydrology and hydraulics of an ancient temple. The
temple, with many ceremonial fountains, was
dedicated to the worship of water.
The Wrights have studied waterengineering systems at Inca cities in Peru
since 1994. They have received Peruvian
academic awards and two distinguishedservice medals for their research and
publications on Peru’s heritage.
Ken was a construction engineer in
Dhahran from 1951-1955 and Ruth was
a casual employee. They took a leave of
absence in 1956, Ken to pursue studies in
hydrology and Ruth in natural-resources
law, and Ken left Aramco in 1957.
Ken and Ruth Wright flank British travel
writer Peter Frost in front of the poster of
their latest Inca research project in Peru.
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Faraz Salim Marries

Dr. Faraz Salim, son of Muhammad Salim
Hamid and his wife Bano, married Samia Baig
in Karachi, Pakistan, in June 2013. Faraz was
born in Dhahran. Muhammad Salim Hamid
worked in the Fixed Assets Accounting Dept.
from 1976-1987 and he is the finance secretary of the Saudi Aramco Ex-Employees Assn.

Attention Shutterbugs

I

f you have Aramco aviation photos
taken from 1945 onward or photos of
Riyadh shot before 1980, Saudi Aramco’s
Aviation Dept. and Arriyadh Development Authority (ADA), respectively,
would like to hear from you. They are
seeking black-and-white and color photos to illustrate history books.
The Aviation Dept. is updating Saudi
Aramco Aviation 1934-2006, which was
published in 2008. It is especially interested
in photos of the Fairchild 24 and Noorduyn
Norseman aircraft. Aramco operated the
Norseman from 1945-1950 and the Fairchild 24 from 1946-1950.
ADA is preparing a book about the history and development of Riyadh and needs
high-quality color photos taken prior to and
during the reigns of King Sa‘ud (19531964) and King Faisal (1964-1975).

Dr. Nabeel Qutub
Khan Weds in Karachi

D

r. Nabeel Qutub Khan, son of retiree
Ghulam Qutubuddin Khan and Shahida Qutub Khan, married Dr. Rosheena
Anjum on Oct. 19, 2013, in Karachi. The
colorful wedding ceremony and dinner
were hosted by the bride’s parents, Mr.
and Mrs. S. Mehmood Hussain.
The couple’s valima ceremony
took place October 23. Around 600
guests, including 60 former Aramcons, many with family members,
attended the dinner.
The bride and groom graduated from
Fatima Jinnah Dental College in Karachi
and are pursuing postgraduate studies.
Dr. Nabeel Qutub Khan and his bride,
center, pose with the groom’s father to
their right, and 30 other members of the
Saudi Aramco Ex-Employees Assn. at
their valima ceremony.

The photos for each project will be
credited, and a fee will be paid for images
that are published. ADA will establish an
online gallery of images and is considering
an exhibition of submitted photos.
Please scan prints to .JPG files at a
minimum resolution of 300 dpi at 100
percent size (the full size of the original
print). Scan slides to .JPG files at a resolution that produces 300 dpi at 8x10 in size.
Send Aviation Dept. images to Court
Gunderson at courtney.gunderson@aramco.
com or courtgunderson@me.com. Send ADA
images to Peter Harrigan at riyadharamcons@

Seymour Earns Ph.D.

F

ormer Abqaiq resident Zakiya AyoZahra Seymour
received a Ph.D.
in environmental
engineering from the
Georgia Institute of
Technology in Atlanta on
Dec. 13, 2013.
The daughter of
former Abqaiq residents
Cornell and Shirley
Seymour, she attended
Abqaiq Elementary
School from 1984-1990.
Zakiya Seymour
The Seymours retired in
2012 and live in Atlanta.
Zakiya has joined a managementconsulting firm, where she assists with
program-management and processimprovement initiatives throughout North
America, the Middle East and Europe.

Left: Pilot Bob Morgan is shown at a stop in
Jiddah in 1946 in front of a TWA DC–3—one
of the two contracted by Aramco before it
purchased its own fleet of DC–3s. Above: A
1960s view of the old Airport Road in Riyadh,
on which a number of ministries were built
during the reign of King Sa’ud.

fastmail.net. Questions about either project
may be sent to those addresses.
Provide a detailed caption, date taken
(even if approximate) and photographer’s
name, address and contact information, as
well as any further background information
that is available, for each photo.

SAEEA Membership
Nears 200

S

audi Aramco Ex-Employees
Assn. (SAEEA) in Karachi held its
ninth gathering Jan. 19, welcoming
three new members. Eighty-eight
guests attended.
“Attendees met with their old
buddies and enjoyed the event in all
respects,” said Iqbal Ahmed Khan,
SAEEA vice president.
The new members are: Syed
Mohammed Abu Zaffar Badge, who
worked for the Dhahran Security
Dept. from 1974-1999; Mohammad
Absar Khan, Qurayyah Seawater
Treatment Plant (1978-1979); and Syed
Hilal Ahmed, son of the late Syed Irfan
Ahmed, General Accounting, Ras Tanura
(1975-1986). SAEEA membership now
stands at 192.
Kamal Ahmed Farooqi, who
was reelected president in SAEEA’s
second election Aug. 31, gave an
overview of SAEEA activities. The
SAEEA website is https://www.
saeea.com.pk.
Meanwhile, SAEEA Joint Secretary Shafiq Ahmed Khan, 66, and his
granddaughter Armeen Khan, age
two, celebrated same-day birthdays
in Karachi with family members
Aug. 15. She is the daughter of Rauf
Ahmed Khan. Khan retired from the
Media Production and Operations
Dept. in 2007 after a 30-year career.
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CHRISTMAS FÊTES

Sixty guests turned out Dec. 5 for the
annual Aramco Annuitants Christmas
Party, hosted by David and Vicki Jessich at
the colorfully decorated Green Pastures in
Austin, Texas—a Victorian house that has
been a restaurant for almost 70 years.
Attendees spanned that many years,
and more.
They included Lucy Templer, 87, who
joined the company in 1955 in Dhahran,
where she met her husband, James Templer.
Her home in Austin—like those of Marte
Powers and Mary Collier, the wives of two
other late Aramco
executives—was badly
damaged by flooding
Oct. 31. She attended
with her daughter,
Sara Howard.
The youngest
attendee was Patrick
Mears, a recent University of Texas graduate and grandson of

John A. Schnautz, who worked for Aramco
in the 1960s and ‘70s and whose last post
was vice president of Aramco Overseas
Company. Mears attended with his mother,
Patricia Schnautz McLaughlin, who reunited
with Lucy Templer and Sally Aslan, whom
she’d known as a child in the kingdom.
Tablemates Michael and Christine Gillett, Peter and Carol Murname, and Howard
and Teresa Berg reminisced about holiday
traditions at Aramco, noting that activities
with friends and family members in Saudi
Arabia had made the season extra special.
Christine Gillett recalled the extravagant “cookie exchanges” at schools, and

Right: Linda and Garey
Chayra catch up on news
with Fred Aslan, left.
Far right: Smiling for
a “family portrait” are
(l-r): Bill and Judy Walker,
Hutch and Barbara
Hutchinson, Hank and
Van Ziegler, Adele Tavares, and Charlie Forman
and Elaine Powell.
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the tree decorations she and her family
purchased at craft fairs.
Howard Berg remembered the family
custom that evolved to welcome three hungry sons home from boarding school. “We
always took a bag of shawarmas to the
airport!” he said.
David Jessich said arranging the
gathering was worth the effort. “I love it,”
he said. “I like people to reconnect. We all
have something in common.”
Attendees agreed. A vote on whether
to continue to hold the event annually
passed with overwhelming support.

ARTHUR CLARK

S

H O L I D AY M A K E R S
G AT H E R I N A U S T I N

Left: Paul and Margaret
Daffin, seated, pose with
old friends Sally Johnson
and Jane Borst.
Below: Mike and Linda
Sawran, left, and Carol and
Leonard Gonzales sport
seasonal finery.

Carol Keyes, the
daughter of R.L. Keyes,
Aramco president from
1952-1957, told stories
about distinguished
visitors to her home in
Dhahran in 1953 and
1954. She said she came to realize how
important Saudi workers were to the success of Aramco and how much they contributed to the company’s achievements in
those early years.
Nancy Rushmer of Carmel Valley discussed her work with Rotary International,
for which she heads a committee on polio
eradication. The organization had played a
key role eliminating polio in India recently,
she said, noting that the disease remains
endemic in Pakistan, Afghanistan and
Nigeria, with recent cases in Syria.
The Wrights said Aramco had helped
prepare them for professional endeavors
related to water-engineering research and
publications. Fran Grant seconded the
Wrights’ praise for Aramco.

Above: Aramco /ASC retiree Verne Stueber shares a
joke with coworker Ella Mae Tyrkalo.

TOP: ARTHUR CLARK

RETIREES PARTY
IN HOUSTON
Attendees arrived early and stayed late at
the annual Aramco/ASC Retirees Group
Christmas party at Brae Burn Country
Club in Houston on Dec. 10. Bill and
Mary Smart hosted 49 guests who mingled
around a Christmas tree and traded stories
at poinsettia-draped tables.
Mike Sawran, wearing his trademark
Santa Claus cap, retained the “most-colorful
headgear” title. His wife Linda brought the hat
from the United States in late 1990. He wore
it to a holiday event with U.S. servicemen that
winter and has kept up the tradition ever since.
The retirees’ Christmas event kicked
off in the early ‘90s and was long hosted
by Verne Stueber, who turned out again in
his red-vested finery.
Bill Smart welcomed guests and wished
everyone a happy holiday season. Retired
General Counsel Stan McGinley then took
the floor to recount the presentation of
Texas A&M’s “distinguished alumnus”
award to President and CEO Khalid A. AlFalih at College Station in October.
McGinley, former Aramco CEO Frank
Jungers, ASC retiree Freddie Wong and
James Kinnear, a former Saudi Aramco
Board member, were Al-Falih’s guests.
Al-Falih was among 10 alumni
honored. He earned a mechanical-engineering degree from Texas A&M under an
Aramco scholarship in 1982 and an MBA
from King Fahd University of Petroleum
and Minerals in Dhahran in 1991.
Al-Falih is the first Texas A&M Distinguished Alumnus to have graduated in the
1980s. He was named the school’s Outstanding International Alumnus in 2010.

‘SWINGING
SINGLES’ MARK
SIX DECADES

Below: “Youngster” Doug Grant, left, was welcomed by Dhahran
‘50s pals Ken Wright, Nancy Etherton Rushmer, Fran Grant, Ruth
Wright and Carol Keyes Rader.

The “Swinging Singles”
celebrated 60 years of friendship at the home of Carol
Keyes Rader in Walnut Creek,
Calif., on January 12.
The hostess welcomed
Nancy Etherton Rushmer,
Fran Grant and Ken and Ruth
Wright, who met in Dhahran in the early 1950s. They
toasted colleagues Verne Stueber, Bob Grant, Theo DeVries
and Frank Coxe, who could
not attend.
Doug Grant, the son of
Fran and Bob Grant, was a
special guest. He attended
school in Dhahran from
1963-1974.
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When Adrianus
Verhoeven chose
a going-away gift
for his U.S.-bound

of the

daughter-in-law
in 1996, the Dutch
retiree didn’t buy his
son Patrick’s wife
Emily a glittering
piece of jewelry.
Instead, he gave the
daughter of former
Aramcons Randy
and Diane Weaver
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That race “has been and still is the ride
of my life!” says the beaming 77-year-old
former Tapliner, Aramcon and Aramco
Overseas Company (AOC) employee. But
he has many other cycling tales to tell, ones
that would leave breathless many a rider
one-third his age.
In 1960, he pedaled from Tapline to his
hometown of Puttershoek, Holland, in 62
days, starting at Turaif. He made that 3,730mile trip on a bet with fellow Tapliners that
he could one-up a Dutchman who’d been
bragging about riding from the Netherlands
to Lebanon on his motorcycle.
Just over a half-century later, in 2012,
Verhoeven cycled across America, a 3,872mile trip lasting 52 days. He brought “compassion, support, and enthusiasm, and a lot
of orange!—Netherlands’ color”—to the
trip, says tour leader Judy Clawson, calling
him a “great motivator” for younger riders.
In between, Verhoeven biked in Saudi
Arabia and Europe, as well as the United
States (where he and his wife Johanna live
about half the year)—sometimes to raise
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the little cup he’d
won in the 50-mile
Hoekschewaard
Championship
more than 40
years before.

money for charities and always for the joy
of riding.
He also cycled in Swaziland in 2009,
after helping a man repair his broken bicycle.
“I fixed the problem and took the bike for
a tryout around the market,” he says. “You
should have seen the locals!”
Cycling came naturally to Verhoeven,
who still does 40-mile rides before breakfast.
As a youngster, his first love was soccer,
but he got the cycling bug after seeing two
friends on their racing bikes.
“I think I drove my dad crazy,” Verhoeven recalls. “One night he simply told me
he had had enough whining about wanting
a bike. He said school came first and he
expected me not to fail.”
Verhoeven didn’t fail and soon after that
his father and his uncle Anton—a famous
Dutch skater—surprised him. After a long
journey with his dad, he found himself in a
workshop on his
uncle’s farm. Three
racing bikes were
It’s 1954 and Adrianus
Verhoeven has just won
hanging inside.
the 50-mile Hoekschewaard
“I understand
Championship cup.
you like biking,
but you don’t have

Al~Ayyam Al~Jamilah

a bike,” his uncle said. “The red one on
the left is yours.”
“I could have cried right there and
then,” says Verhoeven. “I was so happy
and could not believe that’s why we came!
Until this day, I don’t know if my dad paid for
the bike or if it was a gift from my uncle.”
His uncle’s final words that day were:
“Now you’ve got the chance to show the kind
of cyclist you want to be. Become obsessive
about it…[and] stay away from girls!”
Verhoeven took up Anton’s challenge
with a vengeance. He picked strawberries
weekends and evenings to reimburse his
father for what he loaned him to buy cycling
gear and joined the Hoekscherenners, a club
near Rotterdam.
There, he finished among the top five a
remarkable 55 times in 65 races over four
years—including several victories. He capped
his Hoekscherenner career by winning the
Hoekschewaard Championship in 1954.
“We were 40 riders,” he recalls. “From
the first lap, most of them were watching me
and whenever I lifted up my butt [to go into
a sprint] they were like bees on my wheel.”
Then his partner moved ahead, taking the
pack with him.
With two laps to go, “I jumped away with
everything I had, so much determination, so
much power, nobody could follow me,” Verhoeven continues, going on to win by a minute
and a half and taking home the cup he’d
treasure so much. (His partner placed second.)
“We both loved it and were so happy!”
He had visions of turning professional.
But riders were already starting to take dope
for better results, he says, and due partly to
his father’s concern, he gave up that dream.
“That was very difficult,” Verhoeven says.
“It still hurts…because some of the riders I
used to beat made it to the Tour de France!”
His dad told him to widen his horizons.
After a mandatory year in the Dutch Army/
Air Force, he did just that, by landing a job
with Tapline.
At 21, he was the youngest person
ever to join, so young his parents had to
accompany him to The Hague to sign on

Verhoeven placed among
the top five in 55 races during
his four-year cycling-club career.

in December
1957. By January, he was at
the pump station in Turaif,
working in the
Electrical Communications
and Instrumentation Group.
His supervisor was John
Kelberer, later
Aramco president and CEO.
Verhoeven stayed with Tapline for 19
years, handling maintenance on the 1,054mile pipeline. During that time, he not only
biked to Holland, but married Johanna
Tak (who was in the crowd to greet him at

The young Dutchman had an instant audience when he trained
in Turaif in 1960.

the end of his
cycling trip
home) and they had two children—Yolanda
and Patrick—both born in the Badanah‘Ar‘Ar Hospital on Tapline.

Clad in h
is Verhoe
ven
shirt and
riding his
Verhoeve
n bike, th
e
Tapliner h
ad plenty
of compa
nionship
as
he got re
ady to rid
e
to Hollan
d.

In 1976,
he went to
Aramco’s
Maintenance
Dept. in Abqaiq
on loan, eventually joining the company’s
Southern Area Producing Dept./
Water Injection Dept., and then
Southern Area Power Systems in
Dhahran. In 1978, when his children reached boarding-school age,
he transferred to AOC, returning
to the kingdom to troubleshoot.
Work with the Saudi Consolidated
Electric Company in the Eastern
Province followed, and he capped
his career with an assignment on
another oil artery, the Iraq-Saudi
Arabia Pipeline that was mothballed when Iraq invaded Kuwait
in 1990. He retired early in 1991.
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Verhoeven’s training
paid off when he made
it home to Puttershoek,
accompanied by his
brother Henk. Waiting to
greet them was a crowd
of well-wishers.

Johanna served as the “Welcome Lady”
in the Housing offices in Abqaiq and Dhahran, greeting “more than a hundred new
families,” her husband says.
Verhoeven’s early days on Tapline
company asked in return was to let it display
a junkyard to
and his cycling trip to Holland certainly
the bike in its window in downtown Rotfind the parts
widened his horizons. Turaif was the largterdam after the ride.
to build a stationary trainer. “Off we went,
est Tapline community, housing the central
“That was a very good deal,” says the
training on rollers every night and weekshops. Verhoeven lived in Bunkhouse A,
cyclist, adding that he also wrote to KLM,
ends,” he remembers.
which was “all Dutch and a wild bunch of
which agreed to ship the bike to Beirut for free.
In the meantime, he acquired a racing
cowboys,” he recalls.
In early May, Kelberer arranged for
bike from a Dutch bicycle company also
Early in 1960, one of those “cowboys”
Verhoeven to fly to Beirut
returned from a Holland-toin a company DC-3 to pick
Lebanon motorcycle event
‘I was stuck and the bet to
up the bike. “Very cool,”
“and was bragging big time.
ride to Holland was on big
says Verhoeven. “I now had
So I said, ‘What’s the big
time…. Off we went, training
my bike in the desert and
deal? I’ll do it on a bicycle,
on rollers every night.’
could practice in the nearby
using my legs!’”
town.” Indeed, old photos
He would regret his “big
show him clad in a Verhoeven shirt whiznamed Verhoeven. “I wrote the owner a
mouth,” he notes, “but I was stuck and the
zing past bemused townsmen in Turaif.
long letter explaining what I wanted to do,”
bet was on big time.”
On May 26, Verhoeven set off from
he says. “To my surprise, he said he would
To get into shape, he bought an old bike
Turaif on a route that would take him
provide me with a brand new bike.” All the
in the local town of Turaif and then went to
through Syria, Lebanon,
Turkey, Greece, Italy,
France, Belgium and—
finally—home. Two hours
out, “it became impossible to go any farther
because of all the loose
sand and many rocks,” he
recalls, “so it was decided
to proceed to the Qaryatain pump station...with
the bike in the following
car.” Qaryatain, across
the border in Jordan, was
just south of the bettermaintained old Baghdad
Road, which proved a
good new launching pad
for the trip.

shakes
burghmeester
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rite son, as
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52
YEARS

Adrianus Verhoe
ven’s longdistance journeys
are mapped:
top, 3,730 miles
(age 24);
bottom, 3,872 mi
les (age 75).

The brothers Verhoeven
cycled through rain and
scared off thieves, but found nice
weather on the last leg of their ride.

Verhoeven rode simple, with no back-up
vehicle. He carried just “two small bags on
the front and rear of the bike (containing
a few clothes, a 35-mm camera and three
tins of water),” Tapline’s Pipeline Periscope
reported. He cycled 60 to 300 kilometers
a day, stopping for a day or two in Beirut,
Ankara, Istanbul, Naples, Rome (where his
brother Henk, 13, joined him for the ride)
and Paris.
Verhoeven suffered a flat tire leaving Turaif,
and had to replace two outer tires and 10 inner
tubes during the rest of the trip. He repaired
tires at hotels en route, patching them or sewing them closed with a long needle.
His longest day was a 300-kilometer-plus
ride from the Tarsus Mountains to Ankara,
“an endless road with hardly any stops or
towns at that point,” he says.

looking town
Trip highlights
in Greece and
included meeting his
lots of old people were
brother in Rome and
having their tea outside. I asked them where
“of course, our crossing
there was a place I could stay and believe
the Dutch border and
me, it became a major issue. They all wanted
homecoming in Putto take me in!
tershoek,” where nearly
“Then there was this old lady in Paris
the whole town turned
who had a small hotel with a bar. We were
out to celebrate. “This,
soaked with the rain and she was angry
you never forget.”
at me because my little brother looked so
The most difficult
hopelessly wet. She made onion soup for us
stretch of road came
and the next day all our clothing, including
on Day 2, riding from
the tent and sleeping bags, were hanging
Deraa, Syria, to Damasout to dry. This was all for nothing, so we
cus. “It was so bloody
bought her flowers.”
hot that the asphalt
There were frightening times, too. In
melted and got on my
tires,” Verhoeven remem- Syria a jeepload of soldiers stopped Verhoeven, saw his camera and locked him in
bers. “By the time I
their barracks. “Finally, a big shot showed
reached Damascus, I was
dead tired. In the hotel I took a shower and got up and refused to believe I was biking to the
Netherlands,” he says. The soldiers finally
a nosebleed which did not stop…. I later realized I was close to heatstroke.”
The mountains in Greece
and the “up-and-down” coast
road in Italy and France were
also tough, he says. And so
were the three days of rain
that he and his brother faced
riding from Lyon to Paris.
The kindness of strangers more than made up for
the rough times along the
way. “Wherever I asked for
road directions, I was so
well received,”
Verhoeven says.
“One night
Television covered Verhoeven’s
late I entered
homecoming. Here, he’s shown bea small, olding interviewed (left) on Dutch TV.
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Verhoeven and his fellow riders get
set to cycle across America, starting
from San Francisco, on June 2, 2012.
Of 14 riders who set out, 11 completed the trip.

appealing—challenge.
are still together. This
released him, after confiscating his film.
“For years, I’d been tempted to ride the
is and was the coolest memory.”
He had another scare on the road to
famous America by Bicycle tour across the
Oddly enough, Johanna was the family
Salonika in northern Greece. “I got a nasty
U.S.A.,” he recalls. “I did not push the issue…
member least in favor of her husband’s
big snake in my front wheel. It all happened
until 2011. I made up my mind and told
latest long-distance gambit, a ride across
so fast on a dusty road, I think I went right
Johanna, ‘That’s it. I am going to do it!’”
the United States from San Francisco to
over it!” he remembers.
“Lucky me,”
Then, a night away
he
adds.
“All my
from home, thieves tried
‘After a few days, they called me
kids supported
to steal the brothers’
“The Flying Dutchman,” and at the end
my new challenge,
bikes. But they had tied
“Coach.” That was cool.’
even grandkids.
them to their tent, so the
Johanna was voted
whole thing came down
out.” Unlike Turaif, this time he could buy
Plymouth, N.H., in 2012. But she came
when the robbers made their move. “We
around when the couple’s children, who both a brand new Trek bike and begin distance
came out very fast and managed to save our
training immediately, first at their home in
live in America, backed the plan.
bikes…and two guys were running off,” he
Ocean City, N.J., and then in Holland.
Verhoeven continued to ride in Europe
says. “Welcome to the West.”
Before heading back to America in midand America after retiring, posting good
Any shadow from that incident disapMay 2012, he’d clocked more
peared when the pair arrived in
than 3,000 miles “and was all
Puttershoek. “My coolest memready to go.”
ory was my homecoming and
Highlights included crossseeing my parents after two and
ing San Francisco’s Golden Gate
a half years…and my soon-to-be
Bridge on Day 1 (no “false start”
girlfriend. How would I know
on this trip) and “realizing I was
that a few years later, we would
biking one of my dreams and
get married and she would stay
enjoying every moment of it,” he
with me all those years—28—in
says. Added to that, “I found and
Saudi Arabia…and we
received new friendship” among
y
a
fellow riders. (Eleven of the 14
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Verhoeven also racked up another cycling
raising money for charities. But bisecting
“victory” on the road, beating much younger
the United States was still a daunting—and
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riders to the top of 11,312foot Monarch Pass in Colorado, the
high-point of the trip. “For a number of
days, the fast riders were talking about this
climb—the biggie,” he says. On the morning
of that climb, after breakfast at a Wendy’s,
“I left with a tailwind…on a big gear toward
the foot of the peak.
“Once the climb started, it was everyone
for him—or her—self. I did not see anybody
and made it to the top alone, ahead of everybody! That night at the dinner table, all the
loud talkers were very still.”
The biggest surprise came in Erie, Penn.,
on the team’s last day off. Who should
appear but Johanna?
“She had left Holland to visit our son
Patrick, near Baltimore,” Verhoeven says.
“We had made a detour and a nasty climb
and I was tired when I looked up and
noticed Johanna running toward us! They
had come 500 miles by car.
“When I saw her I thought I was going
crazy. Then I saw Patrick. That was super!”
As on his 1960 ride, there were “down
days,” too: Two weeks of 110-degree-plus
rides in the West stopped some riders. Complicated road directions and detours cost
time. But Verhoeven’s strongest memory was
pure distance.
“My goodness, there is a lot of country between the West Coast and the East
Coast…and a lot of corn and soybeans and
small rural towns,” he says. “However, I’m
very happy that I have seen it, and I will for
sure add this to my memory lane.”
Verhoeven set an example for
younger cyclists.

“The younger riders on the
tour might have second thoughts
about being able to accomplish something, but then he would ride by with a smile
on his face,” says the ride director. “He spoke
very lovingly of his family and his extended
family from his time
in Saudi Arabia. He
also talked at length
about enjoying life
and getting everything out of it.
No regrets!”
How do his
two long trips,
separated by half a
century, compare?
“I felt safer, more
relaxed and it was
more fun” cycling
across America,
Verhoeven says. But
the challenge and
adventure of his
ride from Tapline to
Holland still holds
him in its grip.
He says he’d
“love to do it
again,” with his son
Patrick and son-inlaw Jeffrey, both
avid cyclists.
In the mean-

time, he plans to climb Mount Kilimanjaro
(on foot) and return to Dhahran one more
time for the reunion planned in March 2015.
“The secret in life is to stay active,” says
the cyclist. His daughter-in-law Emily has the
first cup of many to prove that.

HOORAY! Senior America by Bicycle rider Adrianus
Verhoeven signals his happiness upon reaching the
Atlantic at Plymouth, N.H., on July 23, 2012, fiftytwo days after embarking from San Francisco.
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AT HOUSTON ‘ROADS
OF ARABIA’ DEBUT

NEW

ANTIQUITIES

DONORS
HONORED
By Arthur Clark

A THIRD GROUP OF ARAMCO EMPLOYEES AND FAMILY MEMBERS TO RETURN
ARCHEOLOGICAL ARTIFACTS TO THE KINGDOM RECEIVED WARM THANKS FROM
PRINCE SULTAN IBN SALMAN, PRESIDENT OF THE SAUDI COMMISSION FOR TOURISM
AND ANTIQUITIES (SCTA), AT A CEREMONY IN HOUSTON LATE LAST YEAR.
Prince Sultan recognized a dozen new donors
with company ties at a dinner in his honor
hosted by Aramco Services Company (ASC)
on Dec. 17, the day before he opened the
striking “Roads of Arabia” exhibition of
archeological treasures at the Museum of
Fine Arts, Houston. SCTA has now recognized 32 individuals with Aramco connections for repatriating artifacts.
Expatriate donors—most from Aramco—
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have returned around 26,000 antiquities,
counting every chipped-stone point and pottery shard, giving the kingdom’s archeologists a wealth of material to study.
The company’s “Antiquities Homecoming Project,” undertaken by the King Abdulaziz Center for World Culture in Dhahran
in collaboration with SCTA, brought in the
bulk of those donations. ASC launched the
project in the United States in late 2011.

Al~Ayyam Al~Jamilah

After study, the artifacts will be displayed in museums already built or planned
for construction kingdom-wide. Each donor
will be credited.
“This is a very special occasion,” Prince
Sultan told 150 guests, including representatives of Houston’s government, business and
academic communities, at the Dec. 17 dinner.
“Many of you have lived [in Saudi Arabia]
or your parents have lived there,” he said,

TOP: KIM COFFMAN; BOTTOM:ARTHUR CLARK

Clockwise from top left: Antiquities donors Mary Cashion and Evelyn McGreal show off the necklaces—replicas of a first-century-CE gold, pearl,
turquoise and ruby jewelry piece found at Thaj in 1998—that they received in Houston; Prince Sultan ibn Salman thanked donors at a dinner in his
honor Dec. 17; posing with Prince Sultan, center, Houston Mayor Annise Parker, center left, and Abdulrahman al-Wuhaib of Saudi Aramco, fourth from
right, are honorees Suzanne DeJong, Barbara Dickerhoof, Colbert Held, Margaret Keifer, Jim Mallory, Mary Cashion, Nina Myer, Evelyn McGreal, Arthur
Clark, Miles Snyder and Kathleen Casey.

Antiquities donors and their guests gathered for a portrait at the entry to “Roads of Arabia” at the Museum of Fine Arts, Houston. Behind them are
statues of Liyhanite kings who ruled in northwestern Arabia more than 22 centuries ago.
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FAR LEFT: MICHAEL HART; LEFT: ARTHUR CLARK

Counterclockwise from top left: Prince Sultan ibn Salman, president of the Saudi Commission for Tourism and Antiquities (SCTA), opens “Roads of
Arabia”; former Secretary of State James Baker, third from left, Saudi Aramco Senior Vice President Abdulrahman al-Wuhaib, left, and Rex Tillerson,
ExxonMobil chairman and CEO, tour the exhibition with SCTA Vice President Ali Al-Gabban; a display of ‘Ubaid pottery from eastern Saudi Arabia
shows that the area had links with Mesopotamia as far back as 7,000 years ago; looking freshly made, these earthenware vessels from tombs in
Dhahran date to the third millennium BCE.
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TOP LEFT: MICHAEL HART; TOP RIGHT AND BOTTOM: COLBERT HELD

speaking to the donors, who also attended the
“Roads of Arabia” ribbon-cutting.
He congratulated Saudi Aramco for
being an “excellent partner” in the popular exhibition. The company is cosponsor
with ExxonMobil of the five-city U.S. tour
of “Roads of Arabia,” which had a threemonth run in Houston after stops in Washington, D.C., and Pittsburgh. It runs at the
Nelson Atkins Museum in Kansas City until
July 16 and at the Asian Art Museum in San
Francisco from Oct. 17 to Jan. 18, 2015. A
stop in New York is being planned.
Prince Sultan praised the close bond
between the United States and Saudi Arabia,
saying that it should not be taken lightly.

“That kind of relationship started with
Aramco,” he said, noting that the company’s
early recruiting efforts in Bedouin communities and villages laid the foundations for the
kingdom’s rapid development.
Several Houston honorees had ties to the
first group of 13 donors honored in Riyadh in
February 2012. The second group was honored in Washington, D.C., in November 2012.
Mary Cashion, who taught first grade
in Dhahran from 1964-1972, donated two
collages made by her friend and fellow teacher
Grace Burkholder from pottery shards, bracelet pieces and beads she had found in the Eastern Province. Cashion helped Burkholder label
her pottery shards—“thousands of them,”

she said—prior to giving them to the National
Museum in Riyadh. She also did the layout for
Burkholder’s 1984 book, An Arabian Collection: Artifacts from the Eastern Province.
The exhibition features distinctively
painted pottery pieces found by Burkholder
in eastern Saudi Arabia. They date back six
to seven millennia, pointing to trade with
the ’Ubaid culture in central Iraq where the
pottery was originally made.
“I really cried at the exhibition. I could
remember all the things that were hers,” said
Cashion. “I was very sorry that she did not
live to see this all come to fruition.
“The exhibition makes me proud to
be associated with Aramco. I hope it will

Top left: Colbert Held, a retired Foreign Service officer who worked at the U.S. Consulate in Dhahran in the mid-1960s and had close ties with Aramco,
is pictured with his wife Milly. He donated artifacts found in a “rescue dig” at a tomb in the path of a runway extension at the Dhahran Airbase,
including the Parthian vase, top right, and the incised metal piece, above, believed to be a mirror handle.
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Top right: Honoree Nina Myer attended with her brother Jackson “Buzz” McBride. She donated a variety of artifacts, including the pottery shards at left,
collected by her father Jackson McBride. She also brought along a 1973 letter from Tom Barger, in which the retired Aramco president and CEO advised
her about an artifact exhibition she was planning at the University of California, Berkeley. Bottom: Margaret Keifer donated artifacts including the arrowheads at left, collected by her father James Fitzpatrick. Her sons Brennan, right, and Collen accompanied her to the events in Houston.

prompt people to donate more [artifacts] to
the kingdom.”
Nina Myer, who attended with her
brother Jackson “Buzz” McBride, returned
pottery shards, coins, glass bracelet pieces
and beads that her mother, Hope McBride,
collected near Jubail in the early 1960s. Her
father, Jackson McBride, worked for the
company from 1955-1968.
She called the exhibition “astounding,”
pointing to a display of
4,000-year-old, reddishhued ceramic vessels
from Dhahran, where her
family lived. “This is history that’s coming alive!”
she said. “It’s magical!”
Myer had ties with
both Burkholder and
Tom Barger, an avid
amateur archeologist who retired as Aramco
CEO in 1969. Burkholder was her first-grade
teacher in Dhahran in the late ‘50s, but Myer
didn’t recall discussing archeology in class.
Barger, on the other hand, advised her when
she exhibited artifacts from the kingdom for a
class at the University of California, Berkeley,
in 1973. She brought along a 1973 letter from
Barger in which he suggested a number of
books on Arabia’s prehistory and archeology.
“It really astonished me that he took the
time to write to me as a student,” Myer said.

The events in Houston were bittersweet
for Margaret “Peggy” Keifer and her sons
Brennan, 20, and Collen, 13.
Her father, the late James Fitzpatrick,
was an avid artifact collector when the family lived in Dhahran from the early 1950s
to 1968. He jumped at the chance to take
his grandsons to “Roads of Arabia” when it
came to Washington, D.C., in late 2012.
Visiting the exhibition with his grandfa-

home,” said Jeanette Mallory, whose husband
Jim worked in Dhahran from 1964-1968. He
donated several buckets of decorated pottery
shards, as well as stone artifacts and a large
clay jug he discovered near Jubail.
The Mallorys and their daughters
Melinda and LeAnne were part of a group of
families that left early in a four- or five-vehicle convoys and explored until lunchtime.
“Every time we had a shamal we’d all go out
as quick as we could” to see
what the wind had uncovered, Jim said.
Colbert “Cokie” Held,
a retired Foreign Service
officer, donated tiny beads,
rings, pendants, bits of
bracelets and necklaces, and
pottery that he uncovered
at a “rescue dig” south of
the Dhahran Airbase in 1964-1965, when he
was deputy principal officer at the U.S. Consulate. The items came from a burial mound
he excavated with the help of Marines at the
consulate just before the area was bulldozed
to extend the base’s runways.
Miles Snyder, whose father Les came to
Dhahran in 1939, donated pottery shards
that Miles’s mother Dorothy collected in the
late 1940s and kept in a tin box.
Snyder said he thought pioneer geologist
Max Steineke might have told his mother
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ther was “really cool,” said Brennan, pointing to several arrowheads on display that
matched those he had collected. “He had lots
of arrowheads and pottery.”
“He thought the exhibition was amazing, and he was really excited to take the
kids,” Peggy Keifer said, adding that the
“Antiquities Homecoming Project” provided
the opportunity to return his artifacts to the
place they could be appreciated best.
Other donors expressed similar sentiments.
“I’m so happy to have our things go

Al~Ayyam Al~Jamilah

IMMEDIATE LEFT, TOP AND BOTTOM: MICHAEL HART

‘This exhibition makes me proud
to be associated with Aramco.
I hope it will prompt people to
donate more artifacts.’

where to search for ancient pottery. “He was
a family friend and spent time with my little
sister [Louise] and me,” he said.
“[The artifacts] were just in the box. We
had forgotten it,” said Snyder’s wife Sharon,
who noted that Dorothy Snyder “never talked”
about her finds. “It was a wonderful surprise.”
Evelyn McGreal donated two collages
she made from pottery shards she found
on trips when she worked in the Dhahran
Health Center from 1960-1963. She also
donated Chinese coins, glass bracelet pieces
and pottery shards.
“I loved going into the desert,” she said.
Indeed, she enjoyed such outings so much
that she delayed her departure from kingdom by a week in 1963 so she could visit
Thaj, northwest of Dhahran, with a group of
fellow Aramcons.
Kathleen Casey donated potsherds,
chipped-stone tools and bracelet pieces collected by her father’s stepfather, J.S. Mason.
He worked in Dhahran in the 1960s.
Suzanne DeJong donated an artwork
made from pottery shards and glass bracelet
pieces by Peg Lucas in Dhahran in the 1960s.
Her parents are Dorcas Smith and the late
Dr. Cecil Smith, who retired in 1981. Her
sister Sarah assisted with the donation.
Donors who were unable to attend were:
• Albert Christman, who donated four
petroglyphs found near Turaif in northwestern Saudi Arabia. He spent 27 years with
Aramco, in Ras Tanura and Dhahran, and
seven years on Tapline, retiring in 1982.
• Sean Collins, who donated Greek and miscellaneous coins found by his grandparents,
Joseph and Pauline Dowling, who lived in Ras
Tanura from 1954-1976. They discovered the
coins at Thaj in the mid- to late-1960s.
• Greg Dowling, who donated Neolithic and
Paleolithic flints found near Yabrin Oasis on
the northern edge of the Rub‘ al-Khali. The
former Government Affairs employee is the
son of Joseph and Pauline Dowling.

Gift for a Prince
Aramco Services Company gave a rare photograph of King Abdulaziz to
his grandson, Prince Sultan ibn Salman, president of the Saudi Commission for Tourism and Antiquities, at the dinner in his honor in Houston on
Dec. 17 prior to the inauguration of “Roads of Arabia.”
The picture of the king was taken by Les Snyder at al-Kharj in April 1943. Snyder’s son Miles, who was honored that evening for returning archeological
artifacts found by his mother, had earlier donated the photo to the King Abdulaziz
Center for World Culture in Dhahran.
Les Snyder came to the kingdom as assistant field engineer for the California
Arabian Standard Oil Company, Aramco’s predecessor, and was one of the famed “100
men” who ran operations during the darkest days of World War II. He later served as
Aramco vice president, board member and president of Aramco Overseas Company.
He and Tom Barger traveled to al-Kharj, southeast of Riyadh, in 1943 to discuss
the development of its water resources with the king and his advisors. The photograph commemorates that visit.
Phil McConnell, who shared a house with Snyder
during the war years, covers the meeting at al-Kharj
in his book The Hundred Men. “The king was in a
talkative mood” when he arrived, McConnell wrote.
Snyder told McConnell that Abdulaziz had just heard
a radio report predicting men would land on Mars
one day. He asked his guests what they would find.
When no one replied, the king said: “They will find
Americans, out there in the desert hunting for oil.”
Les Snyder “was tremendously impressed with
the king’s bearing, personality and leadership,” said
his son, who met the king himself in 1946 and ‘47.
The first meeting was when he was 12 and traveled to Riyadh with Paul Case, an Aramco employee
seconded to Riyadh to help plan the government
railroad from Dammam to Riyadh. They stayed in
the king’s palace.
After meeting Crown Prince Sa‘ud, “we sat
briefly with King Abdulaziz in his throne room,” Snyder recalled.
“I had been a year in the Saudi sun, and was brown as a walnut. Out of courtesy, we Americans were dressed as Saudis and the king mistook me for an Arab
boy. He thought I was the interpreter!”
Once that misunderstanding was corrected, “business was conducted and, as
we left, the king kindly said to me, ‘Be an Arab,’” Synder said. “Somehow I had the
presence of mind to reply, ‘I would like to do so.’”
The second meeting took place in Dhahran in January 1947 when the king met
the wives and children of expatriate employees.
“It was a grand occasion,” Snyder said. “At 13, I was among the eldest children. I
recall the king in his Arab robes seated in a large chair. All of us were lined up, and
one by one we came forward and shook his hand. He was very gracious.”

ABOVE: LES SNYDER; BELOW LEFT: MICHAEL HART

Below l-r: Miles and Sharon Snyder donated pottery shards discovered by Miles’s mother Dorothy; Miles is dressed to meet King Abdulaziz in Riyadh
in 1946; and Les Snyder, shown in his iqama, who arrived in Dhahran in 1939 and took the photo of King Abdulaziz, above, in 1943.
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FROM MAYOR ORR TO...

INDIANA
ORR
THREE MAY BE
TERRY ORR’S
LUCKY NUMBER.

T

he 75-year-old former Aramcon started studying last
fall for a degree in classical
archeology at the University of Texas (UT) in Austin,
his third diploma after two
earned at Texas A&M.
He and his family lived at three
company sites between 1973 and 1986:
in Dhahran and Ras Tanura, where he
worked in Engineering Planning and was
operations superintendent at the Terminal
Dept., respectively; and in Houston where
he was superintendent of Security Services
and Facilities Operations at Aramco Services Company (ASC).
He’s been elected mayor of Bastrop,
Texas, about 30 miles east of Austin,
three times since 2008.
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And around three years ago, he
notes, he signed a proclamation establishing a “chicken sanctuary” in Bastrop—
perhaps the only such sanctuary in the
United States. In fact, it’s not unusual
to hear a rooster crowing when you’re
on the phone with Orr. There’s even a
YouTube video featuring Bastrop’s flock
of golden-necked wild chickens.
Finally, in addition to his academic
and mayoral hats, Orr wears a third one
for OceanTec Electronics, a company
he founded in 1986 to capitalize on his
M.Sc. in coastal and ocean engineering
from Texas A&M.
He made news when he returned to
school in September: “Carrying his school
bag and laptop and with textbooks in
hand, Bastrop Mayor Terry Orr heads

ANNA DOLAN, TEXAS EXES

BY ARTHUR CLARK

CARRYING HIS SCHOOL BAG AND LAPTOP AND
WITH TEXTBOOKS IN HAND, BASTROP MAYOR
TERRY ORR HEADS BACK TO COLLEGE TO
STUDY LIBERAL ARTS.

back to college to study liberal arts,”
www.statesman.com in Austin reported.
“More than four decades after graduating with his master’s degree…from Texas
A&M, Orr is at it again.”
Orr claims he’s reentering academia
at a leisurely pace. But that depends on
your perspective.

customers in countries including Saudi
Arabia, Russia,
Japan and England.
Patricia holds
a Ph.D. in medieval
history from Rice
University in Houston and is a retired
history professor.
UT’s Alkalde magazine reported this
winter that she was
“delighted” that her
husband had chosen
to study classical
archeology, saying it
would “give him a
new direction after
the mayorship.”
Orr has reached
his term limit in
Bastrop, a town of
around 7,500. He
says his work at
Aramco gave him
a “good grounding
in managing people
and large operations” that served
him well as mayor,
and gave him the
international perspective he needs to
make OceanTec a success.
“Aramco was an extremely important
part of my life. It gave me a world view
that’s helped me a lot.”
Being Bastrop’s chief executive is serious
business. The city faced a severe fire threat
in 2011 and long-term water-use planning in

tic fowl owned by a resident named Mrs.
Powell, he explains, adding that when she
died “they just kept multiplying.”
A few years ago, the police got complaints about chickens loitering on Farm
St. When the cops announced they planned
a pullet round-up, free-fowl residents lit
up Orr’s phone.
So he signed a proclamation establishing a sanctuary in about a three-squareblock area of town. “It’s against the law to
harass the chickens” there and in his yard,
he says, adding the preserve has become a
tourist draw.
One puckish publication dubbed it
“The Best Little Chicken Sanctuary in
Texas,” adding that the birds “take care of
themselves, eating bugs and clucking contentedly from yard to yard. Yes, they cross
the road for no apparent reason.”
Orr, on the other hand, knows why
he crossed the road to UT. And he brought
something valuable with him, too.
“He is several decades younger than
his age,” Alcalde quoted his art-history
professor as saying. “He brings his experiences [to the classroom] from a long and
successful and rich life….
“We all learn from Terry. He is eager,
intellectually curious, and an asset for the
other students. He is the ideal student.”
Orr isn’t sure when he will graduate—
“I hope before I die,” quips the septuagenarian, who’d like to put his degree to
work in Greece and elsewhere in Europe.
He chuckles when he thinks about how his
studies might let him change his title from
Mayor Orr to “Indiana Orr.”
“This opens up a whole new way of
life for me,” he told Alcalde.

PATRICIA ORR

IT’S NOT UNUSUAL TO HEAR A ROOSTER CROWING
WHEN YOU’RE ON THE PHONE WITH ORR.
This winter, for example, he took a
five-hour introductory Latin class. “I’m
doing pretty well,” he says.
Orr joined Aramco with his wife
Patricia and their three children in 1973,
staying until 1981 when he moved to ASC.
He worked there until he started OceanTec, an offshore-controls company with

the face of a lingering drought is high on the
municipality’s agenda today, for example.
But the job can have its light side, too.
“That’s one of our wild chickens,”
Orr says when a rooster chimes in during
a conversation. “There’s a chicken sanctuary near the house.”
The birds are descendants of domes-
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BOOKS OFFER EXCEPTIONAL LOOKS AT

ARAMCO AND
WIDER WORLD
BY J A N E W A L D R O N G R U TZ

Above: A Bedouin regards the Ras Tanura Refinery, where Frank
Jungers undertook his first assignment in Saudi Arabia in 1947.
Left: Frank and Julie Jungers are shown visiting Shaybah, deep in
the Rub‘ al-Khali, in 2006.

THERE CAN BE LITTLE DOUBT THAT THE ONE PLACE FORMER ARAMCO
PRESIDENT AND CEO FRANK JUNGERS ALWAYS LIKES TO VISIT IS SAUDI ARABIA.

T

hat’s where he spent most of his
professional career. Yet Jungers
and his wife Julie enjoy exploring new places as well, especially
places where communities still blend into
the natural world and where people live in
traditional ways—the kinds of places that
call out for photographs.
Recent books by each member of the
family vividly highlight both sides of that
experiential coin.
Wanderlust: Travel Photography by
Julie Jungers, self-published in 2012, is filled
with photographs of exceptional places,
from the sandy vistas of the Rub‘ al-Khali
to the bustling markets of Syria and far
beyond. In contrast, The Caravan Goes On:
How Aramco and Saudi Arabia Grew Up
Together by Frank Jungers, published last
year by Medina Press, focuses mainly on
Saudi Arabia, offering insights about how
Aramco employees—particularly Saudis and
Americans—worked together to build what
is now a global energy enterprise.
Jungers joined Aramco’s San Francisco
office in 1947 and soon got a temporary
assignment as liaison to Bechtel in Ras Tanura.
He liked the work and the people and when he
returned to the kingdom a year later, he hoped
to stay awhile. In fact, he remained for 30
years (with two out-of-kingdom assignments
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in the 1960s), becoming Aramco president in
1971 and chairman and CEO in 1973.
Jungers combines the story of his career
with the Aramco story in lucid, highly
readable prose, and provides an inside look
at the company’s relations with the government. He describes his first trip to the kingdom on The Flying Camel and, with obvious
good humor, details the hard lessons he
learned as a young, inexperienced engineer.
He also talks about the problems Aramco
faced as it entered its first period of major
expansion after World War II.
In addition to building new oil facilities
and upgrading others, Aramco found itself in
the business of providing housing for families,
bachelors, bachelorettes and Saudis who
wished to move their families to the area. The
company was also training Saudis to operate and maintain sophisticated production
facilities and equipment. Clinics and sports
facilities had to be built.
As a supervisor in Ras Tanura and
then Dhahran, Jungers worked closely with
Saudis. When Aramco President Tom Barger
initiated a “Think Committee” in 1959,
he selected him as one of two Americans
to meet with Saudi and other employees to
reconcile the differences between management and workers.
Although all the issues could not be
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resolved this way, “We always tried to steer
the discussions toward answering the question ‘How can we make Aramco a better
company and a better place to work?’”
Jungers writes.
In 1961, he was named to a special
committee for Aramco’s long-range planning, and in 1962 he undertook a yearlong
assignment to study Arabic and Arabian culture in Shemlan, Lebanon. To fulfill a course
requirement, he opted to teach Palestinian
boys English and math at a local school and
became keenly aware of the plight of those
displaced people. The experience gave him
new insights into the Middle East.
Almost from the start, Aramco reached
out to local communities to help supply its
needs, writes Jungers. By the 1950s its agricultural-assistance program was well established,
enabling local farmers to provide a sizable
proportion of Aramco’s food requirements.
The company also encouraged Saudi
entrepreneurs to supply various industrial
needs. Before long, local enterprises were
selling products to the company.
At the same time, the kingdom began
to make important strides in developing its
infrastructure, often with Aramco’s help.
By the mid-1950s, people were enjoying a
quality of life that had been unheard of just
a few decades before.

BOTTOM: BERT SEAL

lauding the work of the Aramco pilots who
Understandably, other oil-producing
followed the kidnap plane, which traveled
countries in the developing world hoped to
from to Algiers, Tripoli, Libya, and back to
provide more amenities for their citizens as well,
Algiers, and then waited on the tarmac until
but they needed money to do this. The resultthey could fly Yamani to safety.
ing increase in production–outpacing demand–
Jungers also discusses King Faisal’s
led to markedly lower oil revenues.
“Vatican overture,” which his own ties with
In response, a number of oil-producing
a church emissary—made while studying
nations banded together to manage supply.
at Shemlan—helped further. The emissary,
The Organization of Petroleum Exporting
Monsignor John Nolan, headed the Catholic
Countries (OPEC) was formed in 1960, folagency providing assistance to the needy in
lowed by the Organization of Arab Petrothe Middle East, including Palestinians living
leum Exporting Countries in 1968. Some
in refugee camps.
member countries took the further step of
Nolan believed that establishing formal
nationalizing oil concessions.
relations between Riyadh and Vatican City
Jungers offers a sympathetic view of why
would cause Israel “to rethink its hostile
nations such as Iran, Libya, Venezuela and
stance toward the Palestinians,” Jungers
Mexico took this action. At the same time,
writes, and in early 1972 asked him to put
he credits Minister of Petroleum and Mineral
the idea to the king.
Resources Ahmed Zaki Yamani for broachJungers did that, and in March that
ing the idea of “participation,” whereby a
year a delegation sent by Pope Paul visited
government would gradually purchase full
Riyadh. “During their visit, the Vatican
ownership of the producing company while
delegates wore their usual cassocks and
retaining the existing management structure
other religious garments in public, evincing
and maintaining close relations with the origino negative public reaction when they were
nal owner companies. Saudi Arabia, along
later seen strolling on the streets of the Saudi
with Abu Dhabi and Kuwait, followed that
capital,” writes Jungers.
path beginning in the early ‘70s.
In response, a delegation of Saudi reliJungers, who was closely involved in
gious scholars headed by the justice minister
Aramco’s relations with the Saudi government
met the Pope in Vatican City in 1974, but
from the 1960s, has a special perspective on
the death of King Faisal and other concerns,
this critical period of the company’s evolution.
effectively froze the interfaith dialogue.
In 1975, the government asked Aramco
Although Jungers retired from
to build the kingdom-wide Master Gas System
Aramco in 1978, he continues to take
(MGS), the project that most Aramcons
pride in the company’s success. He pays
associate with Jungers’s tenure as chairman.
tribute not only to the
The MGS was “unprecSaudi management now
edented in scope as well as
running the enterprise,
cost” (approximately $14
but to the greater combillion), he writes.
pany family.
Other key work
If Frank Jungers
included establishing
paints in words, his wife
and managing the Saudi
Julie does so in photoConsolidated Electric
graphs. She did not come
Company in the Eastern
to photography early,
Province, bringing on
however. When she and
stream the “super-giant”
her husband set out on
Zuluf offshore field, and
their travels 25 years ago,
building the Qurayyah Sea
she packed a basic pointWater Treatment Plant to
and-shoot camera.
provide water for oil-field
But a photo of an
pressure maintenance.
Adele penguin she took in
Jungers also gives
Antarctica in 1995 led her
a close-up view of the
to think that perhaps she
events surrounding the
Contact lenses and hijab contrast
could do better. Her friend,
assassination of the King
in this portrait of a Jiddah resident
artist and former Aramcon
Faisal in 1975, includin Wanderlust.
Patricia Oertley, agreed.
ing Aramco’s rush to
“You have a photogradispatch a medical team
pher’s eye,” Oertley told her. “You should get
in a desperate attempt to save the greatly
a decent camera and learn how to use it.”
respected man.
Within days, Julie enrolled in a class in
He details the 1975 kidnapping of
black-and-white photography. She had made
Yamani at an OPEC meeting in Vienna,

A 1995 photo of Deir al-Zor in western Syria,
in Julie Jungers’s Wanderlust, contrasts
sharply with scenes in today’s war-torn city.

Frank and Julie Jungers were guests at the
finale of Saudi Aramco’s 75th-anniversary
celebrations, attended by King Abdullah,
on May 20, 2008.

up her mind to become a photographer as
well as a traveler.
A few years later, art-collector Ronna
Hoffman was so impressed with Julie’s
photographs that she asked her to mount
an exhibition at Lewis and Clark College
in Portland, Ore. Wanderlust was born in
conjunction with the exhibit.
A number of photos in Wanderlust were
taken at sites such as Madain Salih in Saudi
Arabia and the Shaikh Zayed Grand Mosque
in Abu Dhabi. The book also includes striking images from out of-the-way places such
as the Musandam Peninsula in Oman, as well
as Jordan, Libya, Yemen, Asia and far-off
Antarctica—with its charming penguins.
All capture the eye, but perhaps the
photos most likely to capture the heart are
Julie’s portraits of people. There are images
of laughing children, men absorbed in their
work and young women enriching their lives
through education. The photographer likes
people, and it shows.
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BLISS

IN MARRAKECH

I

W r i t t e n & P h oto g r a p h e d by C h i k a U d e z u e

In January, my husband Emmanuel and I
decided to take a break from the daily grind
in southern England (where he continues to
practice medicine, as he did in Abqaiq and
‘Udhailiyah, and where I’ve have become a
justice of the peace, in addition to working
as a freelance writer). We fled to Marrakech.
We had no grand illusions when we set
out on a weeklong vacation in Morocco.
Our only requirement was a warm part of
the world, not too far away, to escape that
“same-old” feeling, the bone-chilling cold
and incessant reports of flooding in Britain.
We chose Marrakech because, despite
dreams of visiting Morocco during our
1986-2006 sojourn in Saudi Arabia and
the travel opportunities afforded there,
we never did. Also, as people of African
background, albeit from the west (we were
both born in Nigeria), not the north, we
were always curious about the influence the
proximity to the Europe—Spain in particular—had on Morocco.
The nonstop flight from London was
a short three-and-a-half hours. What we
found on disembarking contrasted starkly
with what we’d left: glorious sunshine and
temperatures that called for a long-sleeved
cotton shirt rather than an anorak!
The first thing that struck me as we
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made our way into the city was its color:
The buildings formed a sea of red ochre—
the hue of the native earth—occasionally broken up by stripes of cobalt blue.
It brought back memories of places like
Hofuf, with its earthen architecture. Indeed,
in many ways Marrakech seemed more like
Arabia than Africa.
The high walls surrounding the homes
reminded me of places in Saudi Arabia.
Still, I could imagine the bustling interiors
as families went about their daily activities.
Young men and boys outside were engaged
mostly in games of football. That, too, was
reminiscent of Saudi Arabia.
Another notable feature was the
tendency of city folks, men and women,
to sit out in the open spaces dotting every
street. Lining the streets were orange trees
bursting with bright fruit crying out to be
plucked (these were Seville oranges used for
marmalades); bougainvillea snaked around
every wall. I could only imagine what other
glorious colors would have hit my senses if
I had arrived in April instead of January.
We could have stayed in one of the
numerous riads, traditional Moroccan
houses in the old city districts that have
been restored and turned into private
guesthouses. They are usually buildings of
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several storeys with open patios and fountains on the ground floor.
Instead, we opted for a hotel in upmarket Gueliz, an area of the new city
built by the French when Morocco was a
protectorate, from 1912-1956. It boasts
broad avenues, fashionable shops and cafes.
In this part of the town, however, you do
not have the freedom to practice what
Aramcons past and present have perfected:
haggling over the price of goods.
So on Day 2 we headed for the medina
with its many suqs. We made our way on
foot, armed with guidebooks. Trash collectors and traffic police kept the streets very
clean, and cars, buses and horse-drawn
conveyances flowing smoothly. A relaxed
atmosphere prevailed.
Soon, a young man approached us. He
introduced himself as someone who had
served us at our hotel the night before. He
was on his way to his home near the suqs.
Could he show us the way? We acquiesced
with grateful hearts, for we didn’t yet know
our way around.
He led us through winding passageways, pointing out hammams (public
baths), bakeries, mosques and riads, until
we emerged finally at our destination.
Marrakech grew up on the crossroads

to appreciate Moorish architecture. The
of early caravan routes and was a trade
courtyard with its mosaic tiles and geometcenter for the Berbers and others on the
ric patterns is a work of art, ensuring it a
edge of the High Atlas Mountains and
top position among the “loveliest” ancient
beyond. In the bustling suqs, craftspeople
buildings in North Africa.
and merchants sit side by side. Our guide
Marrakech offers a lot
led us to Suq Cherratine, where we bought
to the senses. We toured parts
three unique leather bags. From there we
of the town aboard calèches
proceeded to Suq Babouches, named after
(brightly decorated horsethe colorful leather slippers found there.
drawn carriages). To prevent
Soon, we realized our escort was taklittering, the horses are fitted
ing us to specific shops on a pre-drawn list,
with bags behind them. Of
and that he wasn’t from our hotel at all.
course, the smell hits your
Buyer beware!
nostrils as you ride on!
So we set off on alone. It was fun
The intriguing
doing our own thing and we enjoyed barMajorelle Garden, designed
gaining in our smatterings of Arabic and
by French painter Jacques
French, Morocco’s two main languages.
Majorelle in the 1920s and
We soon burst into the heart of Marrestored by Yves Saint Laurakech, Djemaa el-Fna, the city’s dramatic
rent and Pierre Berge in the
main square. I have traveled extensively
‘80s, offers a feast for the
around the world, and I’ve never seen anything
eyes. It features plants, espelike it: Magicians, snake-charmers, dancers
cially cacti and bamboo,
and comedians mix with castanet-clanging
from all over the world,
water-sellers, teeth-pullers, henna artists and
with walkways adorned
many others, attracting circles of onlookers.
with brightly colored clay
Behind are carts filled with tastepots and flanked by shady
fully and temptingly displayed nuts, dried
pools. It’s a peaceful, almost magical, oasis
fruits and fresh fruits. Juices, squeezed on
in the midst of a busy city.
demand, are very refreshing.
We spent a day among the Berbers of
We visited the large square several times
during our stay, especially at night when it
really comes alive with performers and
el
Emmanu
husband Berber fridge,”
fresh-food stalls. We sampled
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with conical lids. We drank lashings
of mint tea, coffee and juice.
You could also try boubbouches, in the
form of snail soup (not for us, thank you!)
or skewered-beef brochettes (delicious!). We
even discovered a street where they are served
alfresco. Just follow your nose to Rue Ibn
‘Aicha where you can dine well and cheaply,
but without any fancy table setting. If sweets
are your thing, then dive into carts of tempting ones made mostly of filo pastry and
oozing with dates, almonds, pistachios and
honey. Cuisine is never boring in Marrakech.
We felt safe wandering around Marrakech. Hassling visitors is prohibited and
plainclothes tourist policemen mingle with
the crowd, keeping a watchful eye. We got
the occasional invitation to come and buy or
to be taken around the suqs, but—once on
our own—we never felt pressured.
Most Moroccans are Muslims and the
Ourika Valley, in the mountains about 40
call for prayer reverberates as you go about
miles southeast of Marrakech. The thin air
your business. The tallest landmark in Marmade the climb to view the area’s numerous
rakech, the 253-foot Koutoubia minaret
waterfalls challenging, but we went with the
near Djemaa el-Fna, is a sight worth seeing.
flow. Adobe villages perched precariously on
The Ben Yousef madrasa (school),
the mountainsides, sometimes accessed via
founded in the 14th century, is a good place

narrow bridges made of ropes and wood.
Cooperative groups of artisans selling
jewelry, pottery and leather goods line the
route into the mountains as you climb.
Water cascading down the mountainsides is
Berber homes perched in
the High Atlas
are part and parcel wit
h the ground from
which they rise.

used ingeniously to cool drinks, earning the
nickname “Berber fridge.” Looking up, you
see why: You cannot help but marvel at the
beauty of the snowcapped mountains.
As in Marrakech, different types of
“fast food” buffets display tagine pots
prominently en route. A group of local
musicians even serenaded us as we ate.
There were also saffron and other aromatic
spice gardens. Of course, we left these
places laden with discoveries.
Before my visit, every time I thought
of Morocco I had flashbacks of history
lessons I was taught as a child. The Greeks
and then the Phoenicians, both enterprising seafarers, were the first “foreigners” to
find their way. Then came the Romans and
Arabs, and by the 15th century Portugal
controlled Morocco’s Atlantic coast.
Because of its strategic location,
wedged between the Atlantic Ocean and
the Mediterranean Sea, the country became
a hotcake desired by European countries,
and Spain and France waded in. Morocco
gained its independence from both in 1956.
For a place that has experienced foreign
governorship, it is amazing that Marrakech—the city from which the country
derives its name—still has its own vibrant
character and culture.
Would I recommend Marrakech as a
holiday destination? You bet. It has a soul,
color, friendly people and a unique blend of
Arabia and Africa that I found hard to beat.
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he Community Heritage Gallery in Dhahran reopened its
doors to the public in October
after extensive renovation and
redevelopment, welcoming
visitors with its dynamic new “open-concept” display area. The popular museum
was established in converted House 1220
near the old King’s Road ball field in
1992 and extended into the neighboring
house in 1997.
The gallery’s metamorphosis into a
contemporary and dynamic exhibition
space aims to give guests a professional
museum experience, providing a stimulat-

ing environment that enables the development of innovative educational programs.
The facility's mission is to explore, preserve and present the unique history, development and achievements of the company
and its people. Deciding how to modernize
the gallery to meet the changing expectations and needs of its guests while retaining
the essence of its Arabian and early Aramco
roots presented a challenge, however.
Liela Al-Dossary, a 2011 graduate of
Prince Mohammed bin Fahd University’s College of Engineering, south of Dhahran, took
the lead in designing the gallery’s new look.
She called the project “a wonderful treat!”

She wanted to keep the gallery’s identity intact, while enhancing its appearance
and functionality. So she opened up the
gallery’s space to create an exhibit area that
“flowed in a smoother manner,” she said.
She cleverly employed textures and
colors, not only to add to the gallery’s
aesthetic appeal, but also to aid visitors
by highlighting its different content areas.
Design features were also built in to allow
for economical, easy updating of the exhibit.
The gallery is the repository for
approximately 1,100 items ranging from old
photos and documents to artifacts as diverse
as company-related journals, early ID badges

ARTHUR CLARK

The Community Heritage Gallery, below left and above, opened in House 1220 across from the old King’s Road ball field (now turned
park) in Dhahran. Its recent refurbishment opened new space for exploring the history of the company and its people.
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Top: The Community Heritage
Gallery’s new “open-concept”
design presents fresh
opportunities for exhibitions
of items including, below: the
bell from the original Zain Train
from 1964; schoolteacher Sam
Whipple’s scrapbook; the famous
“King’s Chair,” used by three
Saudi monarchs on visits to the
company; and antique jewelry.

and Arabian objects such as antique jewelry, household items and unique tools.
To keep the exhibit fresh and
stimulating, the gallery staff is keen “to
see more donations of company and
historical items that would invigorate
our displays,” said veteran docent
Cindy Grosch.
A temporary exhibition entitled
“Twenty Years of History” highlighted
the reopening.
Among the objects which always
draw particular attention from visitors is
the “King’s Chair.” It dates to 1960 and
was used during visits to Aramco by Kings
Sa‘ud, Faisal and Khalid. Returned from
the United States in 2001 as a donation by
retiree Les Goss, a former Community Services vice president, the chair occupies pride
of place in the new permanent exhibit.
Another famous artifact is “Big Red,”
the restored 1950 Dodge Power Wagon
#1X1335. Abdulmonem Al-Maghlouth of
Riyadh Transportation discovered it in a
junkyard, purchased it, had it refurbished
and gave it to the gallery in 1998.
Many smaller objects on display tell
their own special stories, including the scrapbook of Aramco’s first U.S.-certified schoolteacher, the late Sam Whipple. He donated
it to the gallery when he returned for the
50th anniversary of the Aramco Schools in
1995. The gallery also has Whipple's school
diaries, dating from opening day.
Company departments often loan
items to the gallery to enhance specific
exhibits. A collection of aerial-surveying
equipment loaned by the Surveying Dept.
is one example. Objects included photographic equipment and images from the
camera used on the Fairchild 71 aircraft
for the initial aerial surveys for pioneer
geologists in the 1930s.
The gallery recently received the original bell from the first Zain Train, an icon of

Aramco parades since the Dhahran County
Fair of October 1964. The donor, Robert
Hatcher from Houston, acquired it from his
father, Robert Lee Hatcher, who worked for
Materials Supply from the early ‘50s to the
late ‘60s and was a member of the group of
volunteers that built the train.
One of the donor’s childhood memories is that when the train was being
fabricated in his backyard, construction
was halted at 9 p.m. sharp by his mother
so everyone could go home to bed to be

Sam Whipple’s diary complements his
scrapbook at the gallery. Steve Furman was
Whipple’s first student in Dhahran when
doors opened Oct. 1, 1945.
fresh for work the next day. Apparently, the
original train cars were about the size of a
single bed due to an abundance of singlebed frames available in Reclamation.
Over its first 20 years, the gallery welcomed nearly 150,000 visitors, reflecting a
strong interest in the history and achievements of the company and the kingdom.
The gallery intends to continue to stimulate
this interest through exhibits capitalizing on
its new exhibition space.
As one guest wrote in the Visitor’s
Book in 1997: “Perhaps history is just
the beginning. The future is clearly as
exciting as the past.”
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GEARS UP
FOR

2015

in-kingdom
P

lanning has begun in earnest
for the eagerly anticipated
2015 Saudi Aramco Annuitants Reunion, scheduled
March 9-18. The Reunion
Organizing Committee is
busy developing a program of activities
that is sure to thrill visitors.
Initiated in 2000 and held again in 2009,
the in-kingdom reunion has become a cherished event for annuitants and their families.
Committee Chairman Ali Baluchi, the
creative engine behind all three reunions,
says it was his longtime dream to bring
retirees back to Saudi Arabia. Baluchi
retired in 1990 after a 41-year career and
knows how meaningful the connection to
the kingdom is for many expatriates and
their families.
“I would attend all the reunions in the
U.S. and hear from my friends: ‘Ali, when

reunion

can we come back to Saudi?’” he says.
“Many of these people call the kingdom
their ‘second home.’”
Baluchi credits the company for its
strong support for the reunion.
“We are very grateful to have the full
support of Saudi Aramco,” he says. “It is
important for us to extend our hospitality
and appreciation for the job these annuitants have done, for their friendship and to
appreciate those who have come back to
visit their homes.”
“Coming home” is the sentiment
expressed by both committee members and
reunion participants when discussing the
annuitants’ return to Saudi Arabia. There
has already been a huge amount of interest
from annuitants hoping to secure limited
places for the next homecoming.
More than 350 annuitants had
expressed an interest in attending by the

beginning of the year and the committee
is planning for 500-600 people. Priority
will be given to annuitants who have not
attended a previous reunion.
One annuitant who wishes to return for
the 2015 reunion is Bill Tracy. In 1946, at age
11, he traveled from Illinois to Saudi Arabia
with his mother, brother and sister to join
his dad in Ras Tanura, going on to work for
many years around the world for Aramco.
“It was such a really great place to
grow up,” he says. “And it was also the
perfect company to work for because once
you’re hired you’re family.”
Tracy, who attended the previous
reunions, is eager to visit friends and see
the continuing developments in the country and company.
Witnessing changes in the country is a
reunion highlight for many attendees and
is something organizers make efforts for

Reunion attendees saw many sights in 2009. From left, Mike Keller rests atop a dune at Shaybah; Fred and Laurie Swanson smile beside the site of Discovery Well Dammam No. 7 in Dhahran; and Brats Luella Beckley Kurani and Joan Gillen Edwards, old friends from Ras Tanura, share a seat in Beit Nafisee, a
traditional multistory stone building with mashrabiyah window screens in the heart of old Jiddah.
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B Y N ATA S H A B U R G E

Reunion volunteers, eager to welcome annuitants in March, pose for a picture in Dhahran.
Reunion Committee Chairman Ali Baluchi
stands front center.

Members of the organizing committee
them to experience. The schedule of each
are quick to note that the reunions don’t
reunion is crafted to offer a program of
just benefit returning annuitants.
events and activities that caters to the var“These reunions are a fabulous
ied wishes of the participants. “We want
opportunity to learn more about the histhem to see as much as they can while
tory of our community,” remarks Owen.
they’re here,” says Baluchi.
Activities that have been
particularly popular are trips to
the Hofuf camel market, Abha,
Shaybah and Half Moon Bay
beach, as well as a Bedouin dinner in the desert and camel rides.
The company’s selfdirected groups also host
returnees, allowing them to
—Cheri Saner, Organizing Committee member
see how the hobbies they
enjoyed have developed over
“It is really wonderful to connect newthe years. “We organize bowling parties,
comers to Saudi Arabia with some of these
golf tournaments, house tours, bus trips
visiting ‘old-timers.’
to shopping markets and tours through“The stories are just amazing. We have
out the compounds,” says Kathleen
a huge range of people coming back, and
Owen, events coordinator.
we’ve had participants from two months
“One event that was particularly
old to 87 years old. People bring their
excellent was the trip to Shaybah,” says
families with them to show them where
Thomas Anderson, an Aramco employee
they grew up or worked. We’ve had
from 1974-1977 and 1982-1986 who
grandparents bring their grandchilattended the 2009 reunion. “That was
dren. It is a very special thing
really a lot of fun. We landed back in
and we want to do all we can
Dhahran just as a big shamal was rolling
do to meet our visitors’
in. To have the chance to see something
expectations.”
like that again was a special experience for
Connie Sutmany of us.”
ton, commitAnderson also commented on the
tee treasurer,
rapid pace of development. “The changes
agrees. “We
we saw, especially compared to the 1970s,
have such a
were tremendous,” he said. “It was wongreat opportuderful back then and it is wonderful now.”

nity living here—it is nice to see these
old stories being passed down to new
generations,” she says. “It creates a
real feeling of home.”
Cheri Saner, who handles marketing for the reunion, knows firsthand
how special the gatherings are for the
participants. She came to the kingdom in 1979 when her father joined
Aramco. After spending her childhood
in Dhahran, she returned to work for
the company in 2000.
“I share the sentimental and warm
feelings of being both an Aramcon and
a Brat,” she says. “I wanted to work
on the organizing committee to help
those who have left and never thought
they would have the opportunity to
return for a visit.
“My favorite part of the reunions
is witnessing the participants’ experience of ‘returning home,’ to hear their
stories and memories. The very best part is
just to see the happy faces.”
The organizing committee may be
contacted at: ksareunion@gmail.com; at the
Facebook page “2015 KSA Reunion”; or
at KSA Reunion, Saudi Aramco,
Box 13426, Dhahran 31311,
Saudi Arabia. Watch for registration information at www.aramcoexpats.com.

BOTTOM: BERT SEAL

‘The very best part is just
to see the happy faces.’
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IN MEMORIAM
Tariq Abbas

John Carl Cottle Jr.

Raymond Irick

November 5, 2013

August 11, 2013

August 13, 2013

Survived by his former wife Cynthia and
daughters Rahilla Abbas Shatto, Amber
and Tania. He joined Aramco in 1974,
becoming assistant to the vice president
of Petroleum Engineering & Development. He retired in 1998 and joined
Aramco Services Company in Houston
in 2008. Correspondence may be sent
to Amber Abbas at 848 N. 26th St.,
Philadelphia, PA 19130.

Survived by his wife Lillian and children
Terry, Steve, John, Lee-Anne, Giles and
Robin. He transferred to Aramco from
Texaco in 1974 and worked in the Project
Management Dept. until 1980.

Survived by his daughters Judith Ann Chittick and Barbara Lee Warnock. He joined
Aramco in 1952 and worked in the Electrical Shop in Abqaiq, retiring in 1967. Correspondence may be sent to Judith at 342
North Dillwyn Rd., Newark, DE 19711.

Arthur “Dale” Adams
November 4, 2012

Survived by his wife Janice, daughters
Christi and Julie and stepsons Ryan and
Casey. He joined the company in 1982 in
Ras Tanura and resigned in 1988. Correspondence may be sent to Janice at 1094
Aubin Rd., Walla Walla, WA 99362.

Gamil Ali
July 31, 2013

Survived by his wife Mouna and daughters Iman and Hoda. He joined the
company in 1979 as an engineer in the
Oil Supply Planning & Scheduling Dept.,
and retired in 2006. Correspondence may
be sent to Mouna at 119 Forest View Pl.,
Durham, NC 27713.

Samir F. Bastawros
January 13, 2014

Survived by his wife Viera and sons David
and Peter. He joined Aramco in 1980 as
special projects manager at Abqaiq Plants
and retired in 1995. Correspondence may
be sent to Viera at 209 West Mill Valley
Dr., Colleyville, TX 76034.

Benjamin Beasley

Al Dowell
January 5, 2014

Sue Eckman Lane

Survived by his wife Darlene, son Travis
and daughters Deborah Stecker and
Darcus Evans. He joined Aramco in 1972,
retiring as superintendent of Offshore Drilling and Workover in 1988. He served as
president of the Dhahran and Ras Tanura
golf associations and coached and managed Little League teams. Correspondence
may be sent to Darlene at 1167 Fairway
Dr., Hideaway, TX 75771-5102.

November 22, 2013

Fred H. Drucker
January 24, 2014

Survived by his wife Jacqueline, son John
and daughter Laura Miller. He joined the
Law Dept. in 1959 and retired in 1987. Correspondence may be sent to Jacqueline at
1515 Shasta Dr., Apt. 2122, Davis, CA 95616.

Thomas Richard Furse, Sr.
January 2, 2014

Survived by his wife Mary, son Richard
and daughters Janet Boswell and Betsy
Meade. He retired in 1991 as manager of
the EXPEC Computer Center. The family
may be contacted through Kornegay and
Moseley, 4645 Hardscrabble Rd., Columbia, SC 29229.

Abdul Hamid
February 22, 2014

He worked for Aramco for 12 years,
retiring in the mid-1990s. He is survived
by five children. The family may be contacted through Twin Cities Cremation &
Funeral Services, 1405 John Sims Parkway
E, Niceville, FL 32578.

Survived by his wife Khalda, daughters
Qaisera, Sameera, Tanveer and sons
Shahid and Zahid Sameer. He worked in
Drilling Accounting from 1953-1960 and
was rehired in 1974, retiring in 1989.
Correspondence may be sent to Shahid
and Sameer at shahid58c@yahoo.com or
zsameer@hotmail.com.

Lois Marie Cooke

Syed Zamir Hassan

October 27, 2013

August 21, 2013

Survived by her husband Rudolph, son
Reginald and daughter Patrice Roberson.
She worked in Dhahran as a casual
employee. Correspondence may be
sent to Rudolph at 1892 E. Dava Dr.,
Tempe, AZ 85283.

Survived by his wife Naima and children
Rima, Rubina, Arshad and Sabrina. He
joined the Transportation and Traffic Dept.
in 1948 and moved to Petromin in 1959.
Correspondence may be sent to Rima at
Rima@saudiembassy.net.

December 3, 2013
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Survived by her husband Henry. She
joined Aramco as a second-grade teacher
in Dhahran in 1973 and married fellow
employee Henry Lane in 1979. Correspondence may be sent to Henry at 1950 Calle
Barcelona 141, Carlsbad, CA 92009.

Anisah Ismail Ahmed Jama‘
September 2, 2013

Survived by her husband Ali Baluchi.
Correspondence may be sent to Ali, c/o
Post Box 2236, al-Khobar 31952, Saudi
Arabia or alimbaluchi@gmail.com.

Mobeen Ul Haq Malik
September 26, 2013

Survived by his wife Rokiya Mobeen
and sons Najmul Haq Malik, Tajammul
Malik and Khurram Mobeen. He joined
the Medical Dept. in 1983 and retired in
2009. Correspondence may be sent to
Khurram at Khurram.mobin@yahoo.com.

Dr. Muhammad I. A. Malik
September 5, 2013

Survived by his wife Beena and children
Aamer, Fareeha and Sameer. He joined
Aramco in 1978 as a pulmonary physician
and retired in the early 1990s. Correspondence may be sent to Beena at 11626
59th Dr. SE, Snohomish, WA 98296.

William “Bill” P. O’Grady
December 17, 2013

Survived by his wife Joan and daughters
Deirdre and Siobhan. He joined Aramco
in 1953 and retired in 1985 as director of
Training. Correspondence may be sent to
Joan at Apt. 318, 4650 54th Ave. South,
St. Petersburg, FL 33711.

Marion G. Otto
October 6, 2013

Survived by his daughters Michelle Otto
and Dina G. Otto-Demara. He joined Aramco in the late 1950s, retiring in 1985
as a project engineer in Ras Tanura. Cor-

respondence may be sent to Michelle at
3110 29th St. #27, Boulder CO 80301.

Gordon at 8460 Buckland St., La Mesa,
CA 91942.

Bryan Redpath

Robert N. Sealy

Augusr 28, 2013

February 18, 2014

Survived by his wife Dorothy and children
Sue, Lynn and Keith. He worked for
Inspection and Commissioning in Abqaiq
from 1978-1991. Correspondence may
be sent to Dorothy at 227 Waterburn
Cres., Port Perry, Ontario 79L 1S4,
Canada or brydee@powergate.ca.

Survived by his wife Alice and children
Robert Sealy III and Allison. He joined
Aramco in 1974 and retired as chief
engineer in 2000. Correspondence may
be sent to Alice at 111 Yachting Cir.,
Lexington, SC 29072.

Robert R. Reyner

January 13, 2014

December 17, 2013

Survived by his wife Phyllis and daughters
Susan Willis and Rebecca McDonald. He
joined Aramco as a petroleum engineer in
1973 and retired in 1985. Correspondence
may be sent to Phyllis, c/o Susan Willis,
189 Milan St., Lewisville, TX 75067.

Mary Samson
May 21, 2013

Predeceased by her husband Gordon.
Survived by her sons Gordon, Jr. and
Albert. Correspondence may be sent to

Martha Ann Stauffer
Predeceased by her husband Roger. Survived by her daughters Judith A. Oller and
Marjory S. Bernstrom and son Dr. J. Garth
Stauffer. The family may be contacted
through Accent Funeral Home, 1303 N.
Main St., Meridan, ID 83642.

Désirée B. Vandenburg
September 1, 2013

Survived by her husband Richard and
three children. Correspondence may be
sent to Richard at 11887 E. Del Timbre
Dr., Scottsdale, AZ 85259.

Doris K. Wohlgethan
June 30, 2013

Predecased by her husband Richard.
Survived by her children Jeffrey and
Janice W. Hawwa. Correspondence may
be sent to Janice at P.O. Box 673, Gates
Mills, OH 44040.

Ronald Williams
January 13, 2014

Survived by his wife Phyllis and daughters Rene Plaisance, Andrea Roberts and
Denise Austin. He joined Aramco as a
civil engineer in 1980, retiring in 2000.
Correspondence may be sent to Phyllis at
williamsrnp@charter.net.
Word has also been received of the
deaths of the following former employees. More information will be published
when it becomes available.
Fred A. Hilton, January 29, 2014
Joan M. Johnson, October 11, 2013
Harry E. Kincaid, January 5, 2014
Morley C. Walkden, August 15, 2013

Bob Klein: ‘Music Man’ Who Made a Difference

R

obert “Bob” Klein, Ras Tanura’s
multitalented “music man,” died Dec.
11, 2013. He joined Aramco in 1960 and
worked for 27 years as an educator, teaching
a number of classes in Ras Tanura and
Dhahran with an emphasis on music.
He also served as a bandleader,
scoutmaster and coach, and directed or
performed in many community plays.
There was “never a dull moment” in Klein’s
career, read his retirement story in December
1987. “For many Ras Tanura residents who
have come to think of him as the community’s
original ‘music man’ since he joined the school
in 1960, Bob Klein is a wonder.”
Klein passionately coached four team
sports, conducted the Ras Tanura Blue Devil
Band and directed most of the school’s
musical productions, as well as training the
pit orchestras of the Ras Tanura Players’
musical productions. He also took the stage:
His favorite roles were King Kaspar in Amahl
and the Night Visitors in 1961 and Tom
Thumb in Barnum in 1985.
He was a scoutmaster for a decade. At
the Brats Reunion in Asheville, N.C., in
2007, he fondly recalled the time in 1964

when he and his assistant led 15 scouts
on a nine-day tour of Crusader castles in
Lebanon and Syria.
Not satisfied just to teach music and direct
musicians, he also avidly collected musical
instruments. By the time he retired he had
amassed 44 instruments, including an Arab
‘ud, an Indian sitar, an Africa snakeskin harp
and a Moroccan herald trumpet.
He was a peripatetic traveler, qualifying
for the Traveler’s Century Club by visiting
107 countries—the last eight soon after
departing the kingdom. Trips to Alaska,
Africa and New Zealand allowed him to
engage in another of his passions: hunting.
In a remembrance message, Bill “Beanie”
Mandis (DH’65) recalled him as a devoted
Ras Tanura coach.
“I was on the mound and he was in the
Falcon dugout cheering on his batters,” he
wrote. “I couldn’t tune out his loud, incessant,
high-pitched chatter and…under my breath, I
said to myself, ‘Why don’t you just shut up!’
“As music teachers are prone to do, he
heard my mumble, just like they hear errant
clarinet notes or dropped drum beats.
“He immediately stormed out of the

Robert “Bob” Klein, Ras Tanura’s multitalented
“music man,” bandleader, scoutmaster and coach.

dugout to the third-baseline, angrily
shouting, ‘What did you say to me?
Did you tell me to shut up, Bunny?!?’
Yes, he called me ‘Bunny,’ which set my
teammates, my coach, and the Falcon
team into fitful laughter....”
Mandis apologized in his message for his
words that day.
“Everything I heard about you from your RT
kids was redolent with respect and admiration,”
he wrote. “You made a difference.”
Bob Klein is survived by his nephew
Robert Collins at 43082 Revis Cir E,
Coarsegold, CA 93614-9665.
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Looking Back…Now and Then
LEFT: Ken and Sally Leggett ponder a colossal
sandstone statue from the Lihyanite kingdom in
northwestern Saudi Arabia, dating to the fourth
or third century BCE, at the Museum of Fine
Arts, Houston. They were part of a local Aramco/
ASC Retirees Group that toured “Roads of
Arabia: Archeology and History of the Kingdom
of Saudi Arabia,” cosponsored by Saudi Aramco
and ExxonMobil, on Feb. 17. Ken retired in
1991 as Computer Operations Dept. manager
in Dhahran, after a 37-year career spanning
three continents.
ABOVE: Sally Leggett and the couple’s
son Kenneth appeared at left with Militza
Christophersen on the cover of a 1961 issue
of Aramco World featuring the iconic Jameel
Store in al-Khobar. Shop-owner Abdullah
Alhamad al-Khiliwi, known as Jameel, is right.
He joined the California Arabian Standard Oil
Company, Aramco’s predecessor, in 1936 and
started his store on Prince Khalid St. in 1951.

