Tom Dodington: the last 50+ years
First, random memories from MLHS, then ML-related events over the years, then brief chronological “bio”.  

MLHS was a wonderful high school and my only regret  is that I didn’t start life in ML sooner.  I entered as a Sophomore when the rest of the class had already formed lasting friendships.  I didn’t fit into sports as  my interests were in designing and building things, not relationships (fortunately my wife has complementary skills).  My favorite teachers were Frau Harris, where I sat behind Dianne B and struggled to learn German (a skill I could really use now) and Mr Davidowski as I was good in math.  My favorite course was shop in Briarcliff School:  I loved the metal lathe, but wasn’t able to take shop at the new HS.  Remember the day in the new HS when water pipes in the ceiling broke and we were all sent home?  I also liked acting in  “Meet Me In St Louis”.  My previous schooling had put me out of sync with MLHS schedules and so one year I was the assistant  to Coach Ciardi during girls’ gym: what an assignment.  Scott R and I wrote a satirical newspaper: maybe we should have continued our efforts and joined Sat Night Live.   We were just on the edge of getting into trouble.  At one of the dances in the Briarcliff Gym  I built a water fountain with a pump salvaged from a washing machine:  all painted light blue with hundreds of feet of power cord, also painted.  There was a rotating feature too.  As my birthday is late in November I was one of the last in our class to drive: maybe Ted Fleisher was later, but what a handicap in the high school social world.  We had a small tennis team and once I hit a nice forehand into the coach’s face,  a lady whose name I don’t remember.  In the winter we played badminton with Ralph Davis-cup in Briarcliff gym.
My best memories from ML relate to visits in the sixties, seventies and eighties to my parents’ house at 1 Briarcliff.  During many summers we visited for a few weeks of boating, lobster cooked in the back yard, and adventures with our three children.  Often my brother Peter was there with his wife and children, my sister Susan, and various cousins and others.  Once my parents hosted a visiting tennis star.  To our surprise “she” had been a “he” before a mysterious operation (or the other way around).  I couldn’t believe it!  Wildwood lake was always beautiful and we loved canoeing through the canal then going down as far as possible in the big lake before returning home, often at night, with bats flying around.  The last time Florence and I sailed on Wildwood we flipped over.  Mom had a red Plymouth convertible, a huge car with the top down: once  Pete and I and wives and children all set off in it for a pick-it-yourself raspberry patch.  Mom was worried that almost all of her progeny were in a rickety old car.  The car was so old that the trunk floor was rusted through in places: we filled it completely with picked raspberries.   Some years I managed a visit in the winter and came to know the Lakeland bus to NYC well.  During 1968-69 we lived in Manhattan on E72 and came out to ML many Friday afternoons for a weekend in the country.
Chronologically:  After MLHS I went to Stanford University, BS in Electrical Engineering, then Harvard Business School, MBA (Scott R also there).  I moved to LA,  became an engineer in aerospace to dodge the Vietnam draft,  then married  Florence (from Texas) in 1966.  I designed parts of military satellite and airplane cameras.  Then I entered the film business in Hollywood and worked for a small company making TV commercials, documentaries, industrials and the occasional feature film.  I wrote, produced, recorded sound tracks (am still in the IATSE sound union), and designed special effects: in a small film company one does everything.  Much travel and high adventure interspersed with boredom.  Three children born in LA.  After a dozen years I went back into engineering, did more military electronics as well as industrial equipment and software: did black boxes for F-117 stealth fighter.  Worked for Rockwell on flight control computers for B-1 bomber.  Finally escaped from LA and moved to rural Texas.  Worked in a huge 24x7x365 automated Motorola factory designing robotic gear, hardware and software, for almost ten years.  Managed to retire in 1998 and since then I’ve been managing our investments 30 hours a week, which keeps the wolf from the door, and travelling the globe, and I’m still building things.  In 1999 we bought a condo in San Francisco in the Marina, half a block from the water, and we try to spend one third of our time there.  For fun I have started writing novels and self-publishing them: they’re on Amazon, books by E. Scott Spencer (my three kids’ names) and at www.escottspencer.com.  My father died in 1992.  Mom sold the house and moved to Boonton.  Then in 2005 she moved to Franciscan Oaks in Denville and died there last December at 93.  My brother lives in Manhattan and we visit there at least once a year.  My oldest son Spencer lives in Shanghai where he is a restoration architect and tour leader: if you’re over there he can be of great help, www.spencerdodington.com.   Son Scott is in Bielefeld, Germany with wife and two children, and daughter Ellen is in Boston with German husband and very cute daughter.  Email me at  tdodington@austin.rr.com, I’d love to hear from all of you.
