
And then came the big Dawgs. The varsity took to the 
water with lots of comments from fans on shore about 
California and maybe Stanford being superior crews. 
Showing great maturity, our men rowed their race like 
the Huskies they are. It was a magnificent display of 
physical control, mental focus and rowing skill. Trusting 
their race plan and keeping their heads, they repeated 
their pattern from the day before by understroking the 
competition and walking through them in the last 500 
meters. The last fifteen strokes showed such courage and 
determination, they turned the contest into a race for the 
ages, magnificent in its details and a throwback to the 
powerful, controlled, low -stroking Huskies of decades 
ago.   
 
There was plenty of lung power on shore to help the 
boats along. A big contingent from the late 60s and early 
70s showed up. Dwight Phillips, Terril Efird, Mike 

Benner, Dave Covey, Bill Pitlick, Howie Wallace, Brian 
Miller   (who brought along his brother  Dick), Mike 

Buse, Dee Walker, Bruce Schwager, Bill Walker, Al 
MacKenzie, Fred Schoch  (who announced the races and 
then joined in our "Husky Celebration" in our tent area), 
and Chris Allsop  (assistant coach to Rick Clothier  at 
Navy) were all there. Several recent grads showed up, 
too. We talked to Tyler Smith  and Scott Gault  who 
brought along his Olympic teammate, Wes Piermarini .  
 

òWhat a great day to be a Husky!ó  
 
Vic Fomo  shouted it first but more about him later.   
 
By now youõve read all the articles and reports about our 
teamõs historic victories at the IRA and you know that 
our men brought home four golds and a silver. But there 
is even more to the story.   
 
For the first time in its 107 year history, the race was run 
on the West coast, and a large contingent of Husky par-
ents and alumni made it to Lake Natoma to watch what 
happens when great athletes and great coaches finish out 
what they began one year ago.  
 

In the first race of the day, the open four waltzed to the 
finish line. They were followed by the varsity four which 
rowed a magnificent, come-from -behind race on Thurs-
day that had everyone on shore buzzing. But in Satur-
dayõs finals, Cal was able to hold the lead and our 
Dawgs won silver.  
 

The freshmen followed and dominated their race, win-
ning by open water and announcing to the rowing world 
that they have every intention of holding up the winning 
Husky tradition. The second varsity exploded from the 
starting line and held the lead through the full 2000 me-
ters. Gold.   

Sweep!!! 
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The Simenstads drove over ð Liz  from the Bay Area 
and her mom, Marina , from Napa (great cookies!). US 
National Team coach, Tim McLaren,  showed up to 
congratulate the men and The Chief  and Olga  were 
there, of course, doing the same. Mary Whipple  who 
knows a thing or two about the Olympics was there. 
Paul Callahan  provided insight and humor and won-
derful stories about a younger Michael Callahan.  

O.D. Vincent , who joined the athletic department re-
cently and oversees the rowing program along with a 
number of other duties, joined us for his first IRA. 
And there was that great group from the early 90s that 
included Ray Kimbrough '92, Derek Popp '91, Bill 
DeJarlais '92, Ryan Allison '95, John Kueber '93, Kyle 
Enger '92, Jason Scott '93, and Trevor Vernon '92 . 
Rowing legend, super Husky, and friend to all, Mike 

Hess, was there with his daughter, Jo, who was for-
given for rooting for the Yale lightweight men.  
 

A large contingent of parents put together an amazing 
spread of food and snacks for the final day, and it was 
a very special joy on their faces as their sons and 
daughters were so well rewarded for their cold, early 
morning workouts and the constant struggle to bal-
ance school with the demands of the sport. Weõd love 
to name all of them but fear we would leave some out. 
Nonetheless, they have been behind their sons and 
daughters from the beginning of this hugely demand-
ing passion that is rowing, and without them and 
their participation Washington wouldnõt stand a 
chance.  

Maybe our two favorite sights ð after the racing, of 
course ð were these: Bob Ernst  sitting calmly on a pic-
nic table down by the boats, greeting his rowing 
friends, encouraging and then congratulating the ath-
letes and, like a very, very proud parent, watching the 
results of the plans he set in motion a few years back; 
Michael Callahan , every bit as ecstatic as his athletes, 
as joyous as we have ever seen him in fact, and for one 
brief moment free from the competitive tension that 
lives in him.  
 
And Vic Fomo ? He was our personal favorite alum-
nus. He and his wife came over from Sun City for the 
Pac-10s, traveled a bit and then returned for the IRA. 
They were there every day doing a great job at pass-
ing for 65 year olds. Vic, however, is 89 and was a 
Husky cox in 1942. After the final race, he motored his 
wheel chair down to the Chuck Holtz  and, with a grin 
as wide as Lake Washington, shouted: òWhat a great 
day to be a Husky!ó Youõre the man, Vic. 
 
The Holtz had a string of 17 straight intercollegiate 
victories before suffering its first loss. We remember 
Michael Callahan remarking at the time that he in-
tended to get the shell back in the groove. It is. And 
the Jon Runstad donated Holtz also reminds us that 
victories like the ones the Huskies achieved on Lake 
Natoma are earned by many more people than just the 
teams and their coaches. Thank you, every one of you, 
for the part you have played in making this happen.  


