
With out any doubt, Don Brown ’53, has contributed more quality stories to the O&B 
than any other contributor and each of those many stories have been on completely 

different subjects making each one totally distinctive and interesting, as well as fun and enlightening to read. 
It has always been so obvious to me that he sincerely wants to do all he can to help make the O&B 
successful by making it fun and Interesting for all of us to enjoy.

I didn’t know Don in high school, but have learned a great deal of admirable and interesting things 
about him since our frequent and always interesting correspondence begin in early 2010.

In response to one of my early and desperate requests for stories Don responded with his first story. 
It appeared in Issue #4-10 on May 6, 2010. That was at the end of the O&B’s 1st full year of existence and 
only had about 150 to 200 subscribers. Since the O&B now has over 1,200 readers about 85% of todays 
readers didn’t see Don’s first story so I have decided to lead off this special recognition issue to Don by 
reprinting his very first story which he called, “A DOUBLE F FROM RITER AND OTHER MEMORIES OF 
WHS   I am also going to print two more of Don’s stories and portions of several others so you will get to 
know Don and understand why I am so impressed with our WHS classmate and shinning product of Sioux 
Falls, South Dakota.

As we all know, WHS and Sioux Falls combined to produce many, many exceptionally successful and 
outstanding individuals in the fifties decade. We are all naturally proud of these high achievers who have 
made significant contributions to our world and I am happy to say that the O&B has proudly acknowledged 
many of them over the years. I would like to now acknowledge Don Brown ’53 for many of the usual reasons 
of excelling and rising to the top of his chosen career, but I am also saluting and acknowledging Don for an 
unusual reason that impresses me and I truly admire.

Don was scheduled to graduate from WHS mid year in 1953, but at the end of his first senior 
semester in June of 1952 he packed up and headed to the magic land of California and in particular, Las 
Angeles and to the things many South Dakota boys only read and dreamed about, namely sandy beaches, 
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beautiful girls, exotic cars, movie stars, balmy year round climate and high paying jobs. Don says that he 
really only intended to stay for the summer, but the fact is, he never returned permanately to Sioux Falls.

Dropping out of school and moving to a big city is not in it self an unusual thing for a restless young 
man to do, but as you will read, what Don Brown accomplished all on his own in his life ahead I find to be a 
wonderfully amazing and impressive story. I have found Don to be a man that doesn’t talk or boost of his 
significant accomplishments, but over the 7 and 1/2 years I have been questioning and recording the bits 
and pieces of his life that he has slowly and sometimes shyly shared with me, the more impressed I 
became.

Perhaps before going further I should include his “Curriculum Vitae”. which I found during my 
Internet search. It will give you a partial idea of why I am paying this special tribute to Don. I think you will 
agree it is most impressive for anyone, but especially for someone that dropped out of high school and then 
on his own graduated with a B.A and a masters degree from UCLA, a Ph D from Cornell University, learned 
to speak four languages, became a published author and a full professor at UCSB.

‘Submitted by, Jack Phillips ‘54, O&B Editor:  (Note: All editorial comments on Don will be in brown text.)

Donald E. Brown, Curriculum Vitae 
Department of Anthropology 
University of California 
Santa Barbara, CA 93106-3210  
Email: brownd@anth.ucsb.edu 
Academic Employment 
1969-present 
Department of Anthropology, University of California, Santa 
Barbara 
Full Professor 1980 
Professor Emeritus 1994 
Fall 1998 
Universiti Brunei Darussalam 
Visiting Professor 
Education 
1949-1952 Washington High School, Sioux Falls, South 
Dakota 
1952-1954 El Camino College, Gardena, California (part 
time) 
1959-1961 El Camino College, Gardena, California 
1961-1964 University of California, Los Angeles 
1964-1969 Cornell University 
Degrees 
1963 B.A. Anthropology, UC Los Angeles 
1964 M.A. Anthropology, UC Los Angeles 
1969 Ph.D. Anthropology, Cornell University 
Honors 
1963 B.A. with Highest Honors 
1963 Election to Phi Beta Kappa 
2015 Selected as WHS Alumni of Distinction 
Interests 
Southeast Asia, especially Brunei, Malaysia, and Indonesia. 
Social and political anthropology, history, human universals, ethnicity and ethnocentrism. 
Foreign Languages 
Malay-Indonesian, Spanish, German. 
Publications 
Over 67 professional publications including two books. 
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Courses Taught at  
University of California Santa Barbara, CA 

Peoples and Cultures of Southeast Asia (lecture 
and seminar) 
Current ethnological theory (undergraduate 
seminar) 
Political anthropology 
Social structure and historical process 
(undergraduate seminar) 
Social anthropology (graduate seminar) 
Primate and human sexual behavior 
(undergraduate seminar) 
Peoples and Cultures of Asia 
Anthropology of History (lecture and seminar) 
Field Methods (graduate seminar) 
Anthropology of Tourism 
Corporations and Society 
Human Universals (lecture and seminar) 
Human Nature (seminar) 
Comparative Ethnicity 
Psychological Foundations of Social Structure 
Social Thought

mailto:brownd@anth.ucsb.edu
http://www.anth.ucsb.edu/
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Don’s 1st O&B story, “Memories of WHS”, Issue #4-10: 5-6-10
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A 2nd Story On Don From Issue #9-13, November 28, 2013.
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On Oct 25, 2017, at 10:05 PM, Donald Brown <don@chubrown.com> wrote:
Thanks, Jack. There is hardly anything easier for me than to write about myself, and I have already 

mentioned (in the O&B Newsletter) some of what you now ask about. I most certainly have mentioned that I 
was in the last class to go through grade school and WHS starting each academic year in January. I started 
Mark Twain in January 1940 but after one semester my family moved and I attended Hawthorne, then WHS. 
Thus, in the summer of ’52 I had just finished my first semester of the senior year. I was in Mr Bubbers' 
homeroom, and he had encouraged me to go on to college (to my knowledge, neither of my parents had 
attended high school, so it was not something I had been considering all along). If I was to attend college I 
would surely need to earn more money than delivering the Argus on North Duluth was earning me. I knew 
through my two elder half-brothers, who had moved to California, that I could earn more in a summer in Los 
Angeles than in Sioux Falls. I took the bus to L.A., accompanied by my longtime classmate, Merle Reppert 
‘53. I have already written that he was along just so he could visit George Barris, famous for his customized 
cars. I have also already described how I landed such a good job at North American Aviation that I decided 
to skip my last semester at WHS. I soon started part time attendance at a junior college, taking pre-
engineering courses—mostly taking courses I could have taken at WHS. When I wrote about this for the 
newsletter it was to describe my last job at North American, when two other men I were kept in a simulated 
space capsule for 12 days. The money I thus earned put me through a year at UCLA, to which I transferred 
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The more I learned about Don and his self made success the more impressed I became and the 
more I wanted to know about him. So I wrote and asked for more about the years that followed 
UCLA. After some persuasion he agreed and sent me the following on Oct. 25,2017.



after two years in the junior college. I had also changed my major to anthropology, which I have also 
described already. What comes next, I think I have not written about.

When I received my B.A. at UCLA in 1963 I was admitted to its graduate school, and at last got a 
fellowship that would support me without having to work in the summers. I immediately spent a summer in 
rural Mexico, planning to do my doctoral research there. But there was a professor whose work much 
impressed me at Cornell U., so I finished up my Masters at UCLA quickly (1964), got admitted to the Anthro 
department at Cornell, and left for there—planning to stay only one year. After that year I planned to return to 
UCLA to carry on with my plans for research in Mexico.

For my year at Cornell I decided to learn about a new area of the world, Southeast Asia. As it turned 
out, I found it more interesting than rural Mexico. And I also found a lovely lady from Hong Kong, starting 
graduate studies in anthropology at the same time as me. In the summer of 1965 we were married (and still 
are). In academic year 65-66 I acquired a grant to do my doctoral research in Southeast Asia. Initially I was 
to go the island of Bali in Indonesia, but a severe political blood letting in Indonesia ended that plan. Instead, 
I shifted to Brunei, the once large but now very small country that Borneo is named after. By way of London, 
where I spent a few months taking notes from colonial office records on Brunei, my wife (Carrie) and I 
headed for Brunei.

In Brunei I was attached to and assisted by a newly founded Brunei Museum, which arranged for 
Carrie and me to rent a village house built on stilts over the Brunei River. 16 months later we left Brunei, via 
a month in Bali to see what we missed and via London for a few weeks of further archival work. In the 
summer of ’68 we were back at Cornell. I wrote my dissertation and Carrie her Master’s thesis.

I started to look for a job. Before the school year was out (1969) I had been hired at the U. of 
California, Santa Barbara. I thought I would give it a year and then try for something closer to the Manhattan 
Beach I loved in Los Angeles. It was not too long before Carrie and I decided that Santa Barbara and its 
university were more than good enough for Carrie and me.

In 1994 the great State of California was in debt and offered very substantial benefits to senior faculty 
who would take early retirement. I took it. I have worked part time a few times since then, but basically 
Carrie and I have been retired for a good 20 years. I grow orchids as a hobby.
Jack, you can also get a sense of my education and career (but not my earlier blue-collar work) from my cv: 
http://don.chubrown.com/curriculum-vitae  End

Hi, Jack:  My wife (Carrie) and I are 
just back from a week in Sioux Falls. Our 
hope was to catch Autumn color, but we 
were a couple weeks too early. Some 
cottonwoods were nicely yellow but most 
other trees were still green. I’ll attach a 
photo of Covell Lake/Terrace Park, taken 
from near the Japanese Garden and looking 
north.

The furthest away from the city that 
we went was to Brookings. The university 
there has an art gallery I always like to visit, 
because of its collection of Harvey Dunn 
paintings. He was a famous illustrator from 
the early 20th Century, but painted more as 
a hobby. The university has so many of his 
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Beautiful Covell Lake/Terrace Park, taken from near the Japanese Garden looking north.

The following is Don’s most recent contribution to the O&B on his Sioux Falls visit.

http://don.chubrown.com/curriculum-vitae


paintings (he donated them) that there is always a new rotation of them 
on exhibit. His most famous painting—“The Prairie is My Garden”—is 
always on exhibit.

The Courthouse Museum is planning an exhibit on the Hollywood 
Theater. Mementos and stories were being solicited. I sent in a brief 
account of a fight I had in the Hollywood’s  lobby, but I doubt it will be 
what is wanted.

The Pettigrew Museum is very well organized now, and 
educationally impressive. When I saw it in ’83, after a long time away, I 
was disappointed in finding so many items I had known from the past 
no longer being there. The teepee, for example, was gone. But it turns 
out that one of the universities has it, and trots it out for some games or 
other events.

Much of the Museum's emphasis now is on Pettigrew himself, 
which seemed both appropriate and a bit of a surprise. He was radically 
leftist in his later years.

The third floor of WHS (now the Pavilion) has a hallway devoted 
to honoring 
the school’s 
past. For me, the high point is a small room 
looking pretty much like the classrooms we 
knew in the 50s

Among the old friends we met up with while in 
SF: Arden Fjellanger ’53 (wife Mavis), Gary 
Hartenhoff ‘54, Gerald Potter ’53 (Fran), Dale 
(aka “Pete") Page ’54 (Lorraine), and Dale 
Paulson ’53 (Marty). We all met for a lunch on 
the Terrace of Country Inn, which overlooks the 
River at 8th Street. Gene Abdallah (CHS, wife 
Judy) was to be there too, but his health let him 
down.

   Best wishes,
   Don
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Arden’s ‘53 WHS
Senior Photo

Don’s wife, Carrie, visiting The 
Pavilion’s exhibit on “Schools Past”.

Don’s wife, Carrie, with Arden Fjellanger ’53
in Arden's beautiful Sioux Falls back yard.

Arden Fjellanger ’53; Arden, was an 
Air Force jet pilot. He retired as a 
colonel in the Air National Guard.
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Editor’s note: When I asked Don if he had photos of 
all of his friends from this SD trip, he wrote back; 

“Jack,I have been kicking myself for 4 days 
now for not remembering to take photos when the 
whole bunch of us were together. I had my iPhone 
camera in pocket, so there is no excuse. I will tie a 
string on my finger next time.”
Don then made up for it, by sending me these other 
great photos. Thanks Don.
Jack

This photo was taken August 5, 2017 in Sioux Falls on the sad occasion of the memorial service for 
Jan Dickey, wife of Carl Dicky ’54.  Left to right are Gerald Potter (’53), Carl Dickey (’54), Dale (Pete) 
Page, Gary Hartenhoff ‘53, Gene Abdallah (Cathedral H.S.), and Arden Fjellanger (’53). The 
occasion, sadly, was Carl Dickey bringing his deceased wife to SF for burial. Photo courtesy of 
Lorraine Page.

Sorry,
No Photo 

Available For 
Gene Abdallah

   Jerry Potter ’53         Carl Dickey ’54            Dale Page ’54        Gary Hartenhoff ’53                                    Arden Fjellanger ’53
                                                                                      All WHS Senior Photos



Dear Jack,
Many people who have 

sen t you mate r ia l s have 
mentioned their hobbies, which 
I have enjoyed reading about. 
My hobby is growing orchids. It 
started after my wife and I 
moved to Santa Barbara and 
found some ratty looking plants 
in an arbor in the back yard. I 
tossed them into a pit where a 
tree had been uprooted. A year 
later my neighbor leaned over 
the fence and asked why I had 
thrown those orchids in that pit. 
I said I did not know they were 
orchids and they had looked 
dead to me. He said they were 
not dead and he showed me 
how to care for them. We re-
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l to r: 2008 photo of 
Dale ’53 and Marty 
Paulson with Don 

Brown ‘53

Dale Paulson ’53
WHS Senior Photo

For many reasons Don Brown has never ceased to amaze me! Another example of why is his obviously 
successful hobby of growing orchids that he wrote about on March 26, 2015.

Carrie and Don Brown ’53 sitting in front of his magnificent and 
award winning, “Dendrobium speciosum var. hillii 'Don Brown’ “



potted them and they bloomed that winter. In the meantime I had picked up some free-flowering plants often 
growing in peoples' front yards and often available at garage sales here. Those too turned out to be orchids.

With that I decided that maybe orchids are easy to grow, and that I should visit a local orchid nursery, 
which turned out to specialize in the kinds that readily grow
outdoors in Santa Barbara. In short order I was hooked.

Decades later a monster I had grown in my back yard had gotten so big I could not move it. The 
nurseryman who first sold me orchids offered to buy it. I sold it to him and he promptly showed it at the 
Santa Barbara Orchid Show (1998). He got "Best of Show" but he named it for me and, according to 
American Orchid Society who-grew-it rules, I got the awards it gave out. It was the highest score ever given 
at that show before or since. My wife and I are sitting in front of it in the first photo. It was 8 feet across. The 
name "Tar-beri" is the Australian native term for the species (Dendrobium speciosum var. hillii).

This year I straight forwardly won Best of Show at what is now called the Santa Barbara International 
Orchid Show (one of the two largest in the U.S. at present). It was for Dendrobium papilio 'Rosminah' (the 
latter is my daughter's name). That species' native habitat is the Philippines. The second photo shows the 
plant and the third photo is of my display. Many of the orchids I have grown outdoors can be seen on this 
website: https://www.flickr.com/photos/14396340@N02/sets/72157603770301161/

With many thanks yet again for your extraordinary generosity and effort in putting out the WHS 
Newsletter,
Don Brown (’53)
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As you can see Don has submitted many truly interesting, high quality, well written and substantive 
stories to the O&B over the last 7 years. After reading all of what Don has shared with us I have become 
increasingly aware of a very unselfish, special and enviable characteristic he possesses. That is, his 
devotion, thoughtfulness and loyalty he has toward his seemingly never ending and extremely close circle 
of friends. Many of his early close friends seem to still be his close friends and I sense that he never 
neglects nor stops nurturing and cherishing those loyal and long time friends. Their bond is enviable!
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An example of Don’s thoughtfulness and devotion toward his friends have been the multiple 
letters I have received from Don over the years suggesting a story be done on his close friends. 
Accompanying several of those suggestions Don even wrote and submitted all or most of the story 
and photos.

A prime example of Don’s thoughtfulness was when he wrote me in late 2010 asking if I could 
“do something for the Newsletter on Harry Klessen '52”. Don informed me that Harry had a very 
short time to live and asked if I could put out a story on Harry very quickly. Don stressed that he 
didn’t think Harry’s illness should be mentioned. Of course, I said yes and a feature story on Harry 
appeared in O&B Issue #11-10 on Dec. 7, 2010. Harry died just 10 days later on Dec. 17, 2010. Below 
is the Special Edition on Harry that was published 12-18-10.

In the blue text box at 
the right, the identity of 
“Harry’s friend”, was 
finally revealed to be 
Don Brown, for the first 
time.

Don has thoughtfully 
con t r i bu ted many 
more stories on his 
friends over the years. 
A few that come to 
mind have been;

“A Memorial To Bob 
Scott’ 53”, in issue 
#10-13;

A story about Harley 
Newman ’52 and 
Harley’s passion and 
success in growing 
Bonsai Trees in Issue 
#10-14;

The Argus Leader 
story, “Former Sign 
Maker Now Paints”, 
on Gary Hartenhoff 
‘53 Issue #14-14:
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Don has sent two more stories on WHS classmates that have yet to published in the O&B. One 
is on his friend and mine, Dale Page ’54 and the other is on Kenny Anderson ’51. Unfortunately, 
because of the file size limitations of 5 MB there is not enough room left in this edition of the 
O&B to include those stories so they both will be included in the next issue, #11-17.

Don, 
Thanks Again 

For Your 
Seven Years 
Of Significant  
Contributions! 

Jack


