
SAINT ANN’S  SCHOOL
FIRST FAMILIES GATHERING 

OCTOBER 18, 2014





CELEBRATING
FIFTY YEARS



EVENT PROGRAM

3:00 pm Tour  
 Doors will be open for tours, 
 come visit the Saint Ann’s campus!

3:30 pm Registration  Opens

4:00 pm Welcoming Remarks 
 Jon Weld, President, Board of Trustees

 Founders Panel Discussion
 Adam Bosworth ’72 • Jim Halverson • Robin Maxwell ’76
 Marty Rubin • Coco vanMeerendonk 
 (Panel in formation)

 Closing Remarks 
 Vince Tompkins, Head of School

5:30 pm  Cocktails and Dinner 

EVENT ADVISORY COMMITTEE

Jean Benjamin
Hamilton Chase 
Seth and Sara Faison
Peter & Gretchen Haight
Jane Hamburger
Judy Hazen
Richard Hulbert

Linda Kaufman
Robin Maxwell ’76
Ted and Carroll Reid
Bob & Marty Rubin
Coco vanMeerendonk
Richard Yancey



Dear Friends,
 
I write this letter to entice you to participate fully in our First Families event on Saturday, 
October 18.  I hope to intrigue you with the possibility of recalling people you knew and 
revisiting with them experiences you had at Saint Ann’s during its first five years.
 
As school archivist, I dig into photographs (very few!), letters and other paper documents 
every day and have my own memories of those early years awakened.  Hanging in a small 
frame in my office is a woven school emblem, a box of which Canon Harcourt had made for 
the “young fellows’ blue blazers,” although I think that in his heart he knew that there were 
no jackets to be seen at the school.  Also on the wall is a framed piece of embossed wallpaper 
found in the library when some renovating was done, and the original sign from the window
of the “Corner Store” run by the Parents Association for the benefit of the scholarship fund.
On the counter next to my desk is the original Rolodex from Stanley’s desk (with the 
addresses and telephone numbers of most of you), a bowling pin from the Crescent Club 
alleys, and the sign from Stanley’s office door.  Best of all, under the desk is a box that 
contains sweatshirts from the first five years of Saint Ann’s Fun Runs, given to the school 
by Jan Hyde who ran each of those runs with his children. All of which is to say that 
memories abound!
 
Although I did not start work at Saint Ann’s until 1968 (my children had entered the school 
the previous year), working closely with Stanley and maintaining an enduring attachment to 
Canon Harcourt, I was privy to much of the history that preceded me.  The more I dig, the 
more I realize how tenuous and fragile our beginnings were, and how, in fact, Saint Ann’s 
today stands on your shoulders.
 
Our plan then is to celebrate you—parents, students, and teachers—for having the vision 
and fortitude as parents to stand behind a school without a history or reputation, for your 
trust as students in a school in the basement of a church or the mainly unrenovated class-
rooms of an old athletic club, or for choosing, as teachers, to take a chance on this fragile 
experiment in education.
 
I can’t wait to see you all!
 
Love,

Linda Kaufman
Senior Adviser to the Head of School and Archivist











131
Clinton Street



       Oh woe, where are we? More and more free 
like kites torn loose we chase in mid-air, with 
edges of laughter                                 – Rilke

A graciously cool Spring seems to be ushering this, our best 
year, to a pleasant ending. We have joyously renewed the po-
sitions of thirty-five staff members and, as quietly as possible, 
helped five others find work elsewhere.  Our children have 
found time off from their musicals and theatricals to reflect in 
microcosm the student tensions of our times and have enjoyed 
rapping in my office, soberly debating whether or not they 
have innate rights to bubble gum, comic books and other 
forbiddens around the school.  Some have even in their spring 
fury decided to resuscitate student government for the next 
year and are bravely attempting to convince their peers that 
they should exercise their inalienable rights in this matter.  The 
true radicals among them, however, regard their rights as the 
only inalienable ones and view with dismay the prospect of 
abiding by the views of a representative student majority. 

Summer looms overwhelmingly. Many of the older children 
(thirteen and older) are preparing for youth hostel or ‘Y’ 
bicycle and canoeing trips. Some lucky ones are doing an end 
spurt in French as their parents project European trips. Thanks 
to Mrs. Caro Heller, our unpaid full-time scholarship lady, 
very many of our scholarship children will be headed to fine 
summer camps, the same camps indeed chosen by wealthier 
parents for their children’s vacation.

Meanwhile our full administrative staff is preparing for dimin-
ished but busy weeks ahead: supervising the total renovation 
of the seventh and eighth floors, planning the new program 
with the help of a computer, and holding last minute confer-
ences to help plan each child’s subsequent year.  Next year St. 
Ann’s will include 434 students between the ages of five and 
fifteen, along with a staff of over forty-five teachers. We have 
everything going for us.  A loyal and dedicated parent body, an 
unparalleled group of students, a community rich in cultural 
activities. But our good fortune hovers over the edge of a vol-
cano. Increased tension and bankruptcy scar the strained face 
of public education. A new ethos of riotous madness created 
its own justification and permeates even the fringes of our chil-
dren.  We have had one public meeting to discuss some of the 
tensions created by our times and our particular advantaged 
position.  We shall need many more symposia, student raps in 
my office, institutional involvements in the community.  Our 
dream in this school has been of intellectual renaissance, of a 
kind of enlightened Sybaritism, of the mixtures of many kinds 
of people in pursuit of common and individual goals.  At some 
point we shall have to maintain or modify our values and pur-
poses in confrontation with the Walpurgis Nacht atmosphere 
around us. The summer is a time to play. It had best also be a 
time of reflection.

by Stanley Bosworth
PTA Newsletter, June 1969

the headmaster’s corner
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