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Dear 53s: 

First off, apologies for the unforgivable lapse in communication.  Frank Mullen, the world’s best class agent, is 
likely looking down and shaking his head in disbelief.  But let’s take it from here.  As we approach the 71st 
anniversary of our glorious exit from the Bash, our ranks are thinning.  If I can still count accurately (that’s not 
assured) there are ten of us hardy souls still left to “sing thy praises”.  Bob Hay is way out west in Tucson, AZ; 
Pat Anderson is in Lisle, IL, Tom Florsheim in Milwaukee



Dave Saunders describes himself as “disgustingly healthy”, with no meds (Holy Cow!), and still driving at night. 



The almost square cinder track and wooden bleachers of our day were supplanted years ago with more 
suitable facilities, but more recent additions put those to shame.  Imagine a Little Giant Stadium with not only 
a beautiful artificial turf playing surface circled by the state of the art eight lane Huntsman track but add in an 
attractive brick structure with a Hall of Fame entryway, decorated with photos of all-time great Wabash 
athletes and topped with a penthouse for affluent alums, with suites, windows to the field, catered food, and 
reserved seats.  And all that with enough restrooms – that really work.  Wow! 

That’s just the start!  The Goodrich baseball field, the Fischer soccer and lacrosse field, the Collett tennis 
complex, the Knowling fieldhouse, the Shelbourne wrestling center, the Class of 1950 Natatorium, and 
everything else in the Allen Athletic Center are, like the football-track stadium, absolutely world class. 
Basketball still takes place in the same space we remember but wouldn’t recognize.  It’s now Chadwick Court – 
all new looking and more attractive, with better scoreboards et al. (Don’t know if the damned bass drum still 
resonates throughout every game.)  It’s hard to imagine that any other of our rival colleges and universities 
could have equal or better facilities.  And, as you can see, all this has been inspired and/or financed by the 
fabulous Wabash alumni of which we are a part. 

Wabash athletes use the facilities well.  The football Little Giants are the fifth winningest team in NCAA 
Division III, with a record of 180-40 since 2001, having won the North Coast Athletic Conference championship 
nine times and having made the Division III playoffs eight times.  (For some mysterious reason, the Monon Bell 
has been missing from the campus for two years, but we have been assured that the search is on and is likely 
to be successfully concluded next fall.)  The track and field team has won 19 indoor and outdoor North Atlantic 
Coast championships since 2011 and the basketball crew just last month lost a heartbreaker in this year’s NAC 
championship game.  Many of the other sports teams have been similarly successful.  We did well athletically 
back in our day, and the beat goes on – in much more appropriate and classier surroundings. 

I don’t need to tell you about the real business of the College – turning out generations of young men who 
think critically act responsively, lead effectively, and live humanely.  There is plenty of evidence in our alumni 
publications and elsewhere that this process continues apace, turning out generations of grads who are 
successful and make a difference.  Wabash seems to have a knack for finding inspiring teachers who are 
worthy successors to our Trippet and Rogge and Haenisch and Brigance.  The prestigious Princeton Review last 
year rated Wabash professors number one in the country for accessibility and number two in high marks.  The 
College was also highly rated in several other areas.  Lots has changed since our day, but Wabash remains at 
the forefront in offering a pure and effective liberal arts educational experience. 

In Conclusion 

Let me hear from you!  We alums are now few in numbers, but there are still a lot of widows of classmates still 
out there who may have interesting Wabash experiences of their own or tall tales to tell about their husbands 
that we all might enjoy.  If so, send me an email, letter, or phone call.  I’d love it. 

In closing, let’s offer up a prayer and a word of thanks for those classmates who are no longer with us.  We 
shared a pleasant and eventful four years together, then scattered to live varied and meaningful lives.  It was a 
very long time ago, but that precious Wabash Experience still bonds us together.  Thanks, Guys! 

My very best, 

Jack Engledow 
1819 Wood Valley Drive, Carmel IN 46032 
jackengledow@sbcglobal.net 
317-403-5033 


