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From Erik Vaag

Thank you for your many contributions and years of service to 

CC as a Physics professor and Dean of the College. I am 

forever grateful to you. Best wishes as you celebrate this 

milestone birthday! 

Erik Vaag, class of 1981

CC Physics department 1980



From James Heckman  "Jim"

Professor Bradley

                          I am an apostate physicist who took your course

on electromagnetism as a sophomore many years ago around

the same time you were fighting the flooding of Glen Canyon.

Your lectures on both topics were  wonderfully clear and

inspiring. To this day I use many ideas you taught us, especially

in economics where spectral density estimation still flourishes

and Fourier transforms are central to econometric analysis. I

internalized the Maxwell equations and they live in me! Thank

you for your lectures and your kindness to me so many years

ago. They are still deeply appreciated.

     James Heckman    CC 1965 Math major



From Tom Jervis, Class of 1966

To my eternal regret, I never took a course from Ric, but he was my

academic advisor. As I think I remember, I chose to take a philosophy

course (ethics with Rucker)  instead of "Modern Physics" with Ric. In

the end it turned out not so bad since I got to take Introductory

Quantum Mechanics from Han Bethe in 1966--the year he won the

Nobel--my first year in grad school. When Hans showed up for class

that morning, of course he got a standing ovation, but Hans being

Hans, he waited for the noise to die down and continued his lecture as

though nothing was different.

So my memory of Ric is of an opportunity missed--I probably would

have had to take QM in grad school anyway. He was a good advisor as

he, apparently, did not insist that I take all the Physics courses.



From SSean Curtis

                                           photo is of friendly Ric in 1944

Dear Ric,

 Majoring in physics was a stretch for me and you were always very

encouraging and a friendly face in Olin Hall, which I am eternally grateful

for.  

Majoring in physics increased my intellectual self-confidence and

provided my father, an astrophysicist at NCAR/UCAR in Boulder at the

time, some reassurance that I wasn't a total idiot, so thank you for that!

I pursued a career as an Infectious Diseases physician and am having an

extremely rewarding career and attribute it largely to my liberal arts

education at CC, which provided the foundation.

Happy Birthday!

Sean Curtis, 1985                                             



From Kristine Lang

In 2003, I was a brand new professor with little idea what I was

doing (Shhh! Don't tell!).  Ric volunteered to show me a bunch

of physics demonstrations that we had in the department.   We

spent quite a number of days together, pulling out equipment

and making it all work to demonstrate some beautiful physics.

 Ric was so kind and reassuring that I felt like I belonged as a

physics professor - and I learned lots of wonderful demos that I

still use as well.  

Happy Birthday, Ric!  



From Carol and Dave Kampert

Happy 100th Birthday, Ric!  

How well we remember the glorious times we had with you and Dorry on numerous winter hut

trips in Colorado’s backcountry, starting with the rather sparse but cozy Fred Braun huts in the

1970s;  (remember stopping by Fred's house before starting up the trails to pick up basic supplies

for the huts?).  In later years we all continued the hut trips in the somewhat more luxurious 10th

Mt. Huts, always reserving the hut in the name of Uncle Ric's Group.

Thanks, Ric, for:

   -  teaching us all how to do telemark turns (yours were effortless)

   -   leading us in singing in the evenings after dinner

   -   locating Mark in the avalanche with your ski pole probe outside the Lindley Hut

   - instilling a love of back country skiing  and kindling lifetime friendships among all

         of us in Uncle Ric's Group.                      

 Love, Carol and Dave Kampert  



From Hans Krimm, Class of 1983, & paraprofessional

Lots of fond memories 

from the '80s.... E & M, 

cross - country ski trips, 

the Physics Formal, 

yards at the Golden Bee. 

Ric was always kind, 

caring and supportive. 

He guided with both 

knowledge and example.

For the younger alums: Bordner, Veirs, 

Bradley, Hilt and Wright.

My mother, Dorothy Krimm, 

wanted me to add: "Ric was 

gentle and a gentleman." 

She praised the immense 

care he took of Dorry 

through her last illness. My 

father, Hans Krimm, would 

have added his memories of 

Ric as part of the "Boys 

Lunch" group with my 

father, Carl Roberts, and 

Werner Heim. All are now 

gone, save for Ric.

He was also a dedicated 

environmentalist, who 

worked so hard for many 

important causes.

I didn't have my own photos, so I scanned these from CC Nugget!



From Debby and Rick Levinson

Ahhhh… fond memories of times with Ric make us smile!  Here are two

recollections…

     Debby remembers Xcountry skiing to Francie’s Cabin with Ric by her side.  It was

one of Ric’s final hut trips, and the pair skied slowly. Debby’s Rick had skied on

ahead. The last 1/4 mile to Francie’s is a steep uphill; that’s where we were at this

recollection. Debby was winded. Surprisingly, so was Ric, though MUCH less so.

Removing skis to walk that last stretch wasn’t an option, as the deep snow would

have meant post-holing in waist-deep snow. So - we trudged along laughing when we

could until at last we reached Francie’s. What kindness Ric exhibited staying by my

side!

     Rick recalls Monarch Pass ski trips in May on sunny Mother’s Day weekends. We

climbed up from the road to a trail, skied to the (closed) Monarch Mountain ski area,

then skied down. Along the route, we stopped to sing Happy Birthday to Ric, to enjoy

Dorry’s rum cake, and to eat picnic lunches carried up in our backpacks.



From Walt and Ann Hecox

Ric and Dorry Bradley are part of our decades-long memories at Colorado

College.  As 1964 CC graduates we returned to the college for Walt to start

teaching in the Economics and Business Department in 1970.  We have fond

memories of being welcomed to the CC faculty by Ric and Dorry in special

ways.  My connections to the “science side” of the college largely started

with friends in the Physics Department as enduring examples of scientists

who then and now are dedicated to their fields and have lives outside their

professions.  Social occasions, faculty potlucks, hikes, and musical events

involving Ric and Dorry from piano and composing to singing all remind us to

this day of what the “liberal arts” really mean.  Gradually I learned of the

Bradley clan and their deep involvement in what we now call the

environmental movement.

Walt and Ann Hecox



From Dottie Lamm





From David Phillips

 It's 1978; I’m a Sr. bio major with no real idea of my future. I love field biology but hadn’t

found the fit.

I knew Ric from Physics, choir and his love for the outdoors. He says to come by his

office. I tell him I want a path where I can make a difference. He says, “I’m calling Dave

Brower”. Ric and Dave were childhood and lifelong friends, and in a moment, Dave is on

the line. I sit there wide-eyed. “I’ve got someone here who can help…" Dave says he is

speaking in Montana in 3 weeks. Can you get yourself there? I said, "YES, of course".

I bussed to Missoula, met Dave, and was hooked. I left on cloud nine when he said, “We

need a wildlife guy; come out to SF.”

I worked closely with Dave for 22 years until his passing, and am ED of Earth Island Inst.,

which Dave founded. A few years back CC graciously gave me an award. As I look from

the lectern at Shove, there are Ric and Dorry, spry and warm as ever, cheering me on.

What a generous call Ric made and what a difference it made for me!





From Val Veirs



From Leslie Veirs



From Mary and Ted Bruning



From Matthew Hecht

Dear Ric, I’m so glad to be able to wish you a very happy 100th birthday! 

I have two photos here. One is from my first winter hut trip this past 

December. The trip was organized by another CC physics grad, former “para - 

professional” Lennard Zinn (1980) (I graduated from CC some years later, in 

1985, after taking four years off for bicycle racing). 

The other photo is from Alaska, where I went with my wife Mary Olson to 

visit our younger son Galen, working then with the Kenai Watershed Forum. 

I’m living in the warmer, lower latitudes of New Mexico, in Santa Fe after 

retiring from Los Alamos where I worked on ocean and climate modeling. 

With great fondness —Matthew Hecht (1985)

From Uncle Bud's hut (near 

Leadville), December 2021

In Wrangel/St. Elias with son Galen & 

wife Mary Olson (CC Art 1982)

Two photos from the past year.



From Ted Lindeman

I was a "froshling" at CC in Fall of 1969, pretty certain I would choose to

major in either Chemistry or Physics. Both of those departments seemed to

be quite friendly and undoubtedly well-tuned into classroom and lab

instruction. One distinction I gradually picked up on was how "Sierra-Club-

outdoorsy" the Bradley Family was. When they were planning a cross-

country ski adventure for Spring Break 1971, they invited me to join the fun

for a week in or around Lindley Hut.  In return for being nearly the age of

their son, I at least tripled my winter camping experience, polished my

firewood sawing-skills, and expanded my appreciation of how jolly wine

sipping grown-ups could be. I don't remember all the details, but the

highlight of the adventure was the appearance of an amazing comet. The

group included several scientists who were very interested in the heavens

and roused us all at an early hour for several mornings to view the cosmic

treat. 



From Charlie Crane

Ric

Happy Birthday #100, an impressive milestone.  I remember a

Bradley rafting trip on the Rogue River in 1982, shortly after my

father John passed away.  It was quite an adventure and the

first time I met so many Bradleys at once.  A very active group

despite advancing age.  A few years later I drove down from

Denver to visit you at your home and got to know you a little

better.  More recently we have communicated about music

composition, and I sent you a CD of my string quartets, which

you enjoyed.  I plan to join the celebration of your centennial.

Charlie Crane



From Charlie & Shirley Paterson

Ric,

Congrats on a century! 

We always looked forward to receiving cards with your watercolors.

 One's sitting on my filing cabinet right now.

Thanks for warning me that at a certain age standing during lunch

on a ski tour might be easier than rising up after sitting down.

You've make telemarking look like a joy instead of a chore.

Charlie & Shirley Paterson



From Laurel McLeod



From Bill Moninger, class of '66

Dear Ric,

 

I have such fond memories of you, as my advisor, fellow actor in "The Most Happy Fella" in 1963,

fellow singer, inspiring environmentalist, and good friend over the years.

 

One regret is that I never got to take a class from you--I heard such good reports about the

inspiring classes you taught. Nevertheless, you inspired me as my advisor.

 

I remember a public talk you gave--I think it was about Glen Canyon, pre the Dam(n). You showed

beautiful pictures of the area to be inundated. In one picture you showed a hiker "in his ninth

decade" enjoying the area. I'm soon to enter my ninth decade--amazing to contemplate--and still

able to hike through (some) beautiful places. I'm so pleased that as you approach your eleventh

decade you're still here to receive good wishes.

 

I certainly do send my very best wishes on your 100th birthday. May it be filled with joyous

memories, and loving thoughts from your family, and many friends and admirers.



From Dorothy Bradley

My dearest Uncle Ric: You are my stunning relative.  You know,

of course, that many of us migrated to Colorado College to find

security as well as the path to vigorous exploration in your

orbit.  And then, of course, we were exposed to your  humor

and joy.  What a blessing.  CC is one of the best decisions of my

life.  I found a new way to think and a confidence to be on my

own.  I found my life’s path following you through the

Florissant and the Glenn Canyon Damn issues.  And I saw you

and Dorry leading a life I wanted to emulate.  I carry your love

and support to this day, and always will.

Your loving niece, the other, proud Dorothy Bradley



From Charles C Bradley Jr



From Susanna R Bradley

            "Climb the mountains and get their good tidings."

                                          -John Muir

My father, Sterner Remple, wrote me a letter in the mid-1970s

after he had taken my sister, Meg Remple, to CC. My father was

present for the staff welcoming of the freshman class. He

wrote that some loquacious speaker had taken up some of

Ric's time. So Ric leafed through his notes, looked up with his

charming smile, and said, "In short, some students have come

here without climbing Pike's Peak. I hope that doesn't happen

to you." 



From Horst Richardson

From Horst Richardson

When Ric was Dean in the mid-70s, he announced that he wanted to

observe me teaching one of my German classes. What could I say? It

wasn't clear which day he would chose, but I grew more nervous every

day. Finally he came, sat in the back of the room, and watched. We

were discussing a Heine poem, and I decided I would sing the famous

version of the Lorelei for the class. After completing the first line "Ich

weiss nicht was soll es bedeuten," Ric chimed in and we both sang the

song together. At the conclusion of this rendition, my anxiety about

his visit had turned into enthusiasm.

A week or so later, Ric sent me a note (inter-office memo, hand-

written), inviting me to join a small group of singers to perform one of

his compositions, a sea chanty. I adored the man from then on!!   Horst



From carol townsley

Hi, Ric,

     Over the years, we have enjoyed many holiday dinners with

you and Dorry.  Also, we have collected many mountain and

maritime watercolors with the initials RB.  It is amazing, Ric,

that as an artist you have created scenes by memory without

the use of photos,  Your creative talent is seen especially in

ocean waves and billowy clouds.  For example, in the 19th

Century Schooner here.



From Bob and Ellen Cornett

Ric- 

Sincerest congratulations from Ellen and me to you, for this and all your other

achievements!  Our brief sojourn at CC (circa 1977-1979) was all the more

enjoyable due to your guidance and efforts.  

We remember especially well a picture-perfect ski excursion to Breckenridge

during the '79-'80 year, among whose high points were picture-perfect

demonstrations of Telemark turns executed by the Bradleys.  But alas we have

no pictures-- for some reason we didn't have our phones with us! 

Thank you, and congratulations, again.

Bob and Ellen Cornett



From Weezie & Bill Bradley + Melanie & Richard Rohrbach

Dear Ric - here's to all the wonderful 

family gatherings!

FAMILY!



From John L Simons

I have nothing but happy and admiring memories of Ric Bradley, both as a

colleague and friend at Colorado College, and as a superb dean. Long ago

when CC was looking to hire a new faculty chair in one of its most important

and influential -- especially for our students -- departments, Ric, on my

advice, hired a superb new professor and teacher to take over that

department, and it ushered in a whole new era at the college, an important

era.  Sure, there were some problems, but sometimes they come with a

certain kind of appointment.   Overall, Ric had the insight to make it work,

and it returned remarkable results.  And last but not least, who can forget

the famous "Phantom Tennis Tournaments" at Ric and Dorry's house?  What

larks we had, Ric.  Your vast intelligence, your superb wit, your good

judgment, all worked to make you one of the most memorable deans in the

history of the college.  Ric, I and countless others salute for the good life that

you have led.  And for your good deeds.



From Brad Bradley

Hey Ric! 

This is Brad. 

It was 

great to be 

on the 

"Adventure" 

with you, 

Dorry, my 

dad and 

Kathy, and 

all Bradleys!

Boat trip on the "Adventure,"  August 1985





From Mike Edmonds

Happy Birthday, Ric! 

Sending heartfelt birthday wishes to the man I remember

fondly as the, 'Singing Dean'. I continue to cherish your

thoughtful words of support during my tenure as interim co-

president at CC. Your time and wisdom was deeply

appreciated. Cheers to you on this momentous occasion! 

Warmly, 

Mike Edmonds



From Shane and Stormy Burns

   We met Ric and Dorry in 1987, when Shane arrived at Colorado College

following his Ph.D. at Berkeley and a post-doc position in Laramie. As both skiers

and physicists, Ric and Shane hit a lot of common ground and many good

adventures have followed through the years.

   Tagert Hut was our first ski trip with “Uncle Ric” and his merry band. Many ski

huts and day trips skiing followed. The annual Monarch Pass backcountry trip

was always welcome – especially the rum cake that would be packed in by Dorry

(and later, by Beth Carlson). Ric always skied in woolen sweater, pants and

socks, and strapped onto wooden boards that spanned six feet long. He also was

the best telemark skier in the group—his turns graceful as a ballet solo.

   Many years later...it has been an abundant windfall to share time with one of

the most dynamic couples in our lives. And even better, to call them our friends.

Thank you, Ric and Dorry!

Love from Shane and Stormy Burns



From Genevieve Lopez

Happy 100th Grandpa! You've 

lived a life that's inspirational. 

Here are some favorite 

memories with you: 

- Spending nearly every single 

Thanksgiving and Christmas 

Eve at your/Grandma's house 

- You and Grandma would take 

me and Amber to the North 

Pole and ice cream for our 

birthdays when we were little 

- The infamous backpacking trip 

in the Utah canyon that was 

quite rudely interrupted by a 

flash flood 

Seeing you and Grandma in the 

audiences of my various 

musical performances 

- Talking about Yosemite, the 

mountains and the outdoors

The Greatest Grandpa!



From Teamai Teave

Dear Grandpa, 

It’s not easy writing, about you, not because I don’t have anything to say, 

but because my love for you is so big, it cannot be put into words easily. 

You are the most amazing man I have ever known. Never had a bad face, 

never said a bad word, never a bad anything… You have always been so 

sweet, caring and the Grandpa every kid dreams of having. You always 

have nice things to say and your arms are always a space of comfort. 

You are fun, smart, a talented painter and composer, creative, a good 

talker and simply a WONDERFUL human being. You are one of those 

unique people that no matter how good or bad the day goes, you always 

start and end it with a smile… I don’t know anybody else with that gift. 

Thanks for singing, humming, composing or just feeling the music. 

Thanks for the puzzles you sent in the letters for years and for the 

puzzles you keep on telling us when we see each other… you have no 

idea how much I enjoy them. Thanks for never giving up when it came to 

explaining something about physics. Thanks for always making me feel 

loved. 

continued on next page



From Teamai Teave



Skiing is life in the Bradley family.



From John Watkins

I spent many good years in the mountains with Ric and Dorry.



From Barbara Whitten



From Jo Bradley Lopez

Continued on next page



From Jo Bradley Lopez



From Helen Williams

Continued on next page



From Helen Williams



From Rick Bradley, Jr.

Continued on next page.



From Rick Bradley Jr.



From Ben   and   Nicky   -   from   that   legendary   Sierra   horseback   trip   of   1939



From Bronwen Ballou

Continued on following page



From Bronwen Ballou



From Ben   and   Nicky   -   Great   memories   of   mid   60s   family   camping   trips   with   you.



This is what you look like when you spend enough time above 10,000 ft. 

HAPPY!

From Ben and Nicky  Happy Birthday Uncle Ric!



From Mark Bradley

"Dig here!" Ric told Randy.  Ric was the first of the twelve in the group (friends and

family who had skied into the Lindley Hut, in the Ashcroft Valley for the 1987 version of

what had become an annual ski trip) to the pile of snow at the bottom of the avalanche.

 Ric knew his nephew was buried somewhere in it, but where?  Scanning the surface for

any clues, he saw Mark's sunglasses.  Being a physicist he quickly reasoned the snow at

the surface would have continued to flow longer than the snow closer to the ground,

and that Mark's body would be in the same fall line.  Ric took the basket off his ski pole

and used it as an avalanche probe.  After repeatedly hitting nothing, he heard a faint

"click".   Wielding avalanche shovels, Randy and the others found Mark's ski down about

3', then his boot, leg, torso, and finally his face.

"Is he breathing?"

Yes, I was!!!

Everyone on that trip helped to successfully rewrite the almost certain ending of the

avalanche I had triggered.

I THANK YOU ALL.



From Clem Burton

My physics career at CC started in ’72, just as Ric (Dr. Bradley to me then)

moved up to become Dean, although he did come back and teach some of

the Intro to Physics & Calculus course that year.  However my most vivid

memory of Ric is from a cross-country ski trip a group of us took during one

of my summers in Colorado.  Many of the details are a bit vague after 50

years, but it was probably Breckenridge and perhaps it was 1977.  We all

skied up the slopes as the snow melted and came back down in the slush

(and yes, we were still on wooden skies).  What remains vivid after all these

years is that when I commented to Ric that a steep, pristine slope starting

just at over a three foot lip looked inviting, he pondered it a moment, then

jumped up and over the edge, reversed direction, and wedeled down the 100

yards to a line of pines.  I thought then, and still think – ah, that’s how it

should be done.  

Happy 100th Birthday Ric!



From Beth and Bob Carlson

These two amazing friends have added so much to our lives. We 

think of the hut trips. Monarch Pass trips, and wonderful dinners 

with friends who love the mountains. Your sense of humor, critical 

thinking skills out in the wilderness, warm personalities, and 

intellectual discussion topics are just a small part of everything we 

love about you! 

Happy 100th Ric - - - and more lunches - - - -



Thanks  for  being  there,  Ric,  inspiring  us  all  with  your  curiosity,  easy  

smile,  love  of  the  outdoors,  creativity,  playfulness,  and  joie  de  vivre!

From Scott,   Annie,   Liam,   and   Cora



From The Veirs clan

Here's to your photographic talents, Ric, & these 1947 memories.



From Scott Veirs

Learned on hut trips; sung to my kids many nights.



From R. C. Bradley - 1975



From Julia and Derrick Robinson



From Judy vanTeylingen

Dear Ric,

I remember how welcoming you were when I came to the

Physics Department.  One would have no idea of your status as

a physicist, a musician, and as Dean of the College.  Once you

stood in front of me at my desk and wrote your name upside

down and backwards easily and gave that smile of yours!

I am so in awe of your 100 years and of the genuine human you

are.  You are truly treasured, Ric.  Happy 100th.

Judy vanTeylingen



From Audrey Benedict

As scientist activists, the entire Bradley family were instrumental in 

working on some of the most important conservation challenges of 

our time, especially where rivers and dams were involved. Ric’s 

brother Bill was my (and my late husband’s) beloved professor of 

geology at CU. When Bill retired from CU, he was the geologist on 

our river rafting trips for 10 wonderful years. The best river trip of all 

was when Ric and Dorry joined one of our adventures on the Yampa 

and Green River and he told the saga of how his evaporation 

calculations stopped the infamous Echo Park Dam project. It was 

one hell of a fine night under a dome of stars!

Watercolor by Ric Bradley



From Tania Zaroodny Cronin

Physics and Music -- 

Ric always was a master physics teacher. I remember a visit to

a music class I was teaching at Colorado College, where Ric

gave a hands-on demonstration of sound waves and

harmonics. Suddenly my music students became interested in

physics.

I also remember a lecture Ric gave in Packard Hall, where he

began by showing a large photo of Einstein. Our son Alex, who

was about 10 years old at the time, was in the audience, and

even though he was so much younger, he felt included in the

lecture because he had recognized the photo. Later Alex

became a physicist himself, specializing in atom

interferometry. I like to think this was in part because of Ric's

welcoming lecture.

Ric also shared with me some beautiful pieces he had written

for piano and flute (for Dorry). I know his love of music and

physics inspires many of us still today--these are the things

that make it all worth while. 

Tania Zaroodny Cronin



From  Tania Zaroodny Cronin

The Grandfathers' Story:

Ric's grandfather, Charles R. Crane, met my grandfather, Ivan S. Zaroodny, in 1921 in Japan. Heir to

a large business fortune, Crane was a philanthropist and globalist. He was Special Commissioner

to Russia (Kerensky regime) in 1917, and Minister to China in 1919. Zaroodny was a Russian

engineer and inventor who had fled Russia in 1918, after his schoolteacher wife had been arrested

by the Bolsheviks (under Lenin).

I don't know how they met, but I like to think the two men must have shared some conversation

about freedom, democracy and the possibilities of business and technology. I think my

grandfather played piano at a party where he met Crane. Crane took an interest in Zaroodny's

children and a few years later arranged for my father and 5 sisters to come to the U.S. and put

them all through college.

So I would not be here if it were not for the generosity of Ric's grandfather. And of course, our son,

Alex Cronin, would not be here either.



From Max Taylor

Dear Ric, 

We are all thrilled to be joining you for the celebration of your special birthday and the 

ceremony honoring the memory of the wonderful Dorry. 

In looking back on my own multi - faceted role at CC, I certainly consider serving as you 

Associate Academic Dean as a special moment in my career. (You might remember 

that I also wore the hat of Dean of Students at that time.) The Dean of the 

College/Dean of the Faculty has to be one of the most demanding and challenging 

positions at the College. You accepted that appointment with uncommon grace and 

style. As I think back on your deanship, I have a few fond memories. 

First, I would highlight the role that humor played in our shared responsibilities in the 

deanery. Do you remember some of the coping mechanisms? 

Under the weight of a never ending stream of typed memoranda (No computers yet.), 

you corresponded with your Associate Dean by signing your name backwards. So we 

signed our private communications “CIR YELDARB and XAM ROLYAT! I once sent you a 

memo with every word spelled backwards. Not to be outdone, you responded with a 

memo with everything written upside down and backwards. 

And I treasured some of the “deanly” aphorisms we used to cope with the decision 

making tensions: 

“DON’T GIVE UP, MAX. YOU CAN’T WIN!” 

“DO SOMETHING, RIC. EVEN IF IT’S RIGHT!” 

Continued on next page



From Max Taylor

And Dean Bradley’s yearly advice to new students at our opening New Student Week 

Convocation: 

“IF YOU FIND YOURSELF BORED AND STRESSED, WALK UP PIKES PEAK. 

IF YOU ARE REALLY BORED AND STRESSED, 

RUN UP PIKES PEAK.” 

And don’t forget, that you and I followed that advice to new students. Remember? 

Every August during your deanship, we got up early one morning and hiked to the 

summit of the Peak to start the new year—sometimes joined by others such as General 

Rocky Crawford and visiting physicist Lou Salter. 

It’s said you can make a physicist a Dean, but you can’t take the physicist out of a Dean. 

Remember those experiments demonstrating the laws of physics that you challenged 

your staff to solve? The swimming pool with a flat bottom boat containing a large 

boulder. What happens to the water level in the pool if you take the boulder and drop it

into the pool? Does the water level go up or down?&nbsp;I finally brought a miniature version 

of the experiment to the office—a small tub with a toy boat and a large rock. Now did 

that water level go up or down? And what is the law of physics governing it? &nbsp;Fun stuff! 

And to tweak your memory a bit more: 

Bradley’s “Sierra Song” composition performed in Shove by Don Jenkins and the CC 

Choir. 

Bradley’s inspired performance of “The St. Matthew Passion” also in Shove. 

Congratulations, Ric (aka Cir Yeldarb) 

With much love and respect from Max (aka Xam Rolyat)
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In Memoriam 

Randy Bobier was a founding member of Uncle

Ric's Group and led us on winter adventures in 

the Colorado Rockies and in the Sierras for 

many years. 

We so miss his tireless energy, infectious 

humor and good judgment.

Ric and Randy in Tuolumne 

Meadows, Yosemite National 

Park

Randy Bobier
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Charles,  Harold,  Dave,  Steve,  Joe,  Ric,  and  Bill  

Sequoia  National  Park,  CA,  1928

Ric  reports  (May  1,  2022):  I  have  childhood  memories  of  watching  the  sunset  from  Beetle  Rock  (Sequoia  NP),  

and  the  awesome  views  from  Morrow   Rock,  high  above  the  Valley  We   had  a  base  camp  near  a  little  creek  

camp  not  terribly  far  from  the  Giant  Forest  Village.  I’m   3000%  certain  it  was  Giant  Forest,.

Book  prepared  by   Leslie  and  Val   Veirs


