










Reflections on 
the Reunion

kris hagerman
15 Cowell Lane, Atherton, CA 94027
kris.hagerman@gmail.com  

Who’s at home? 
 » Spouse/Partner:  Marian Kremer
 » Kids:  Paige (12) and Cole (12)
 » Pets:  Tiger Lily (golden retriever)

Career Information:  
 » CEO, Corel Software  (2008-present)
 » Operating Partner, Vector Capital  (2008)
 » Group President, Data Center Management Group, Sy-

mantec Corporation (2005-2007)
 » EVP and GM, Server and Storage Management Group, Veri-

tas Software (2001-2005)

Hobbies:  Running, road biking, surfing, windsurfing, skiing, 
backpacking, whitewater kayaking

Freshman Dorm:  Ripley

What’s your favorite Dartmouth memory?

 » How to pick?  Here are a couple of favorites that come 
to mind…

 » Getting hopelessly lost on our last night of Freshman trips 
and stumbling into the Ravine Lodge at 2:00 a.m.

 » Cross-country training runs on the golf course during leaf 
season

 » Trip to the Sea, and getting humbled by the hyper-efficient 
paddling stroke of 80-year-old Walker Weed

 » My only claim to fame at AD lob pong – ball hits one of my 
team’s cups and caroms forward toward our opponents’ 
side of the table; I fling my handle-less paddle like a Frisbee 
at the ball, it hits the ball and launches it vertically to the 
graffiti-covered AD ceiling; the ball then bounces off the 
ceiling and dives straight into one of our opponent’s cups.  

One week after Dartmouth commencement in 1986, I left for 
Beijing for a year of study as a Reynolds Scholar.  I would not 
have guessed at that time that I would spend all but three of 
the following 25 years living in Asia.  Needless to say, this has 
made staying close to classmates and keeping up with college 
affairs a bit of a challenge (though I have read each and every 
issue of the excellent Alumni Magazine and class newsletters.)  

It was always easy to come up with an excuse for not attend-
ing reunions - the flight from Hong Kong to the US east coast 
isn’t a lot of fun or cheap and the longer one is away, the more 
detached one becomes.  Somehow, I always wanted to attend 
my 25th reunion, however.  Several other overseas friends also 
said, “if you are going to attend only one reunion in your life, 
then it should be your college 25th.”  

The decision to attend was made both more complicated and 
easier having a young family.  More complicated in that twenty 
hour flights with an 18-month-old and a 3.5-year-old aren’t a 
lot of fun.  Easier in that the grandparents in Wellesley would 
be thrilled to see their granddaughters, and maybe they’d be 
willing to come to Hanover with us to do some babysitting?  
Once they agreed we were committed.

I was excited finally to show my Japanese wife, Aya, where I 
went to school and also hoped that Dartmouth would some-
how leave some sort of deep subliminal impression on my 
daughters’ brains that would make it easier to motivate them 
to study.  As torrential rain fell along route 89 on the drive up 
to campus, I have to admit that I had some doubts whether 
bringing them along was really such a good idea.  Thankfully, 
the weather soon improved, we were given a great dorm 
room in MacLean and we started running into my classmates.

I think my greatest takeaway from the reunion was how genu-
inely glad we all were to see each other.  I had expected to be 
happy seeing friends from FSP, Freshmen Trips or the Outing 
Club, but I was surprised how happy I was to make contact 
with the guy from across the hall who frequently arrived back 
at the dorm the same time as me on Saturday nights.  We’d 
call for a pizza and then discuss the world’s problems.  Twen-
ty-five years later, we still shared this collective experience 
though neither of us had probably ever given it much thought.  
I realised how important and formative our collective time at 
Dartmouth was.  Our classmates were/are important both 
because they shared these times with us and because they 
shaped these times by who they are.    

Given the logistics, I don’t think I’ll be attending every re-
union going forward, but I would like to make a couple of the 
“big” ones and bring my kids back when they are older and 
ready to apply for 
college.  Of course, 
the other challenge 
will be paying for it.  
That seemed to be a              
common concern 
that united many of 
us at the reunion.  

Keith Noyes ‘86
Hong Kong

Keith, his wife Aya and 
their daughters Luka & 
Kaya in front of Baker 

Tower
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I can’t remember how long we argued over how many points that was…

 » Cross-country skiing on the golf course just as the sun is setting

 » Russian Language summer program in Leningrad, during the height of Russia’s “Evil Empire” days…

 » Axe-throwing and pole-climbing in the Dartmouth Woodsmen’s Competition (and not ending up maimed)

 » Walking across the green at night, in the dead of winter, when it’s so cold the snow squeaks

Tell us a bit about you and your family

 » My wife Marian and I have been married for 19 years, and we have two kids – 12-year-old twins Paige and Cole 

 » Marian, a graduate of the University of Michigan and Harvard Business School, runs the house, is active in a number of school 
activities, and does some marketing and eCommerce consulting for retailers and venture capital firms

 » Paige is entering 7th grade next year; she plays soccer and volleyball, and loves reading, writing short stories, the outdoors, 

texting, and absconding with her parents’ iPads

 » Cole is entering 7th grade next year; he plays basketball, baseball, and tennis, and loves ESPN SportsCenter, wrestling with our 
golden retriever Tiger Lily, and perfecting his windmill dunks on the 5’ basketball hoop in our backyard 

 » We love living in the Bay area.  Great weather, close to Stanford and San Francisco, easy drive to the ocean, and a manageable 
drive to Tahoe, Yosemite, Napa, and California Gold Country 

 » We’ve just started traveling abroad with our kids, which we really enjoy – we were in Paris, London, and Italy last year, and we 
were in China earlier this year

 » I’ve been fortunate to take the kids on some great outdoors trips (as a condition of our marriage, Marian doesn’t “do” tents).  
The kids and I spent a week rafting the Middle Fork of the Salmon River in Idaho two years ago, and then did another raft trip 
through the Gates of the Lodore on the Green River in Utah last year.  We try to do at least one overnight backpacking trip 
in Yosemite every year.

 » When I’m not at work, or spending time with the family, I spend a good amount of my time on my road bike, and every now 
and then I ramp up my running to see how much slower I am than I was in college (a lot).  I also try to squeeze time in for 
surfing (unfortunately a winter sport in the Bay area), skiing, windsurfing and whitewater kayaking.

 » Some of you may remember my twin brother, Erik.  He lives in Portland, runs the eCommerce site at Nike.com, and is an artist.  
Check out his awesome work at www.erikhagerman.com.  Of course we’re biased, but we just love his pieces, and his work 
now graces the homes of several Dartmouth alumni…

   

Anyone who has seen a copy of the reunion book knows what a fantastic resource it is to remember our classmates. Thanks so much to 
Walter Tsui, Kendall Burney Wilson and Liz Babb Fanlo for working non-stop to put the book together. But, as in any volun-
teer project that must process info on more than 1,000 people, a few errors and omissions will creep into the project. For any errors or 
omissions, the reunion committee sincerely apologizes.

In this newsletter and in future issues, we will feature reunion book submissions that were either received after the deadline, or were ac-
cidently omitted. If you didn’t submit anything for the reunion book and would like to, please send along information and photos and we’ll 
make sure it’s published in a future newsletter.
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ized I didn’t know. I think that I still learn something 
every day from the patients who I meet, the col-
leagues I interact with and the never-ending discov-
eries in medicine. 
With all of the great advances in science and all the 
technology we use every day in 
medicine, there is still some higher 
being that ultimately decides life 
and death. It is often trial and error 
and experience that reap the most 
benefits. 
As a doctor, it is often the compas-
sion that we share and the caring 
and bonding that occurs, some-
times in the long term and some-
times in very brief encounters, that 
makes it worth every moment 
spent. Although I would never have 
considered becoming a physician 
20 years ago, it is definitely what 
I belong doing. I guess I don’t feel 
old enough to have been out of college for so long. 
I am fortunate to work with new medical students 
and residents, and so maybe it keeps me young.  Al-
though I haven’t been back to Dartmouth in a very 
long time, I think about it a lot and miss many folks 
from there.  I guess that it opened up a whole world 
to me that I didn’t know existed in my home town. 

Despite all the changes that have occurred in the 
last 20 years, I think I would be easily recognizable as 
the same person (internally and externally). I work 
hard every day, am passionate about what I do and 
(mostly) still have the same energy. 

My family is scattered from West 
Coast to East and north to south 
but we still get together and stay 
close so I do make it back to New 
England to see my parents. We do 
have pretty good basketball here in 
NC so if anyone is in the neighbor-
hood please give a call. 

~ Terry Fortin
* * *

Mark Proctor is a pediatric neu-
rosurgeon and is also enrolled in 
Harvard Business School’s Leader-
ship Program, a 7 ½ month pro-

gram for professionals. Mark has to 
live on campus for four weeks during his program. 
Dorm living should be interesting!  Mark hosted a 
mini-reunion in July. 
Mark’s reunion reflections:

Loved playing frisbee on the Green and at Storr’s 
Pond with my sons. I could sense that they felt the 
excitement I did standing on the Green as a fresh-
man.

Terry & her niece hiking in NH   
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