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Chapter 16
Near-Miss Encountets in the Realm of Junkies, Jailbirds, and Other Persons of Interest

While the original inspiration for writing this memoir was to reflect on the famous celebrities with whom I had

encounters during my life, the project took on a much greater scope.

Just as life is not always a bed of roses, and there are always bumps in the road, along the way I’ve also had a few close
encounters or, more accurately stated, near misses with service professionals who in their own lives gained notoriety

due to running afoul of—or having their own close encounters (that is, "close brush") with—the law.
While "orange may be the new black," those encounters fortunately left me unscathed.

The following reflects on those near miss encounters with questionable, if not infamous, characters.



John F. Pholeric Jr. (7/26/49 — present)

Flight Log Memories: In the spring of 1993, “Boeing” Byrnes was temporarily taken out of service for a double
hernia surgery. In the midst of my recovery, we decided to put our townhouse in south Reston on the market and by
early July moved to a five-year old patio home in north Reston. Over time, however, I was increasingly having more
difficulty with what seemed to be yearlong, not just seasonal, allergies, my nasal passages blocked almost constantly
and increasingly finding myself dependent on over-the-counter nasal sprays, decongestants, and antihistamines.

In the spring of 1994, I made an appointment to see John F. Pholeric, Jr., an otolaryngologist — an ear, nose, and
throat specialist. On examining me, Dr. Pholeric found polyps blocking my left nasal passage. An outpatient surgical
procedure for removal of the polyps was scheduled, during which Pholeric found not only that the area was infected
but also that the polyps had been hiding a papilloma, a condition having a 10% chance of becoming malignant. Due
to the infection, Dr. Pholeric decided to only remove the polyps and, following surgery, put me on an antibiotic to
clear up the infection. Then, after a month, I had another outpatient procedure with Pholeric to remove the
papilloma. Then, over the ensuing years, I had follow up visits with him to check if the treated area had any

reoccurrence of the papilloma or polyps.

The “good news” outcome of the above was that the papilloma was benign and, to date, there has been no
reoccurrence of either polyps or a papilloma in that nostril. The “bad news” was the day I received a letter from
Pholeric’s office notifying that he was no longer with that office. Not long after, on April 10, 2005, I read the
following Washington Post article by staff writer Cheryl W. Thompson — “Medical Boards Let Physicians Practice
Despite Drug Abuse™:

Over the past 20 years, John F. Pholeric Jr. struggled on and off with cocaine addition, cycled in and out of
rehab and was convicted of a felony. During that time, he also practiced medicine. Pholeric, 55, an ear, nose
and throat specialist in Fairfax and Loudon counties, admitted snorting cocaine “three to four times per
week” in his office in 1999. He stole drugs from hospitals where he worked and wrote more than 40
fraudulent prescriptions for his own use, according to Virginia and District medical board records. Several
times, the Virginia Board of Medicine took up Pholeric’s case. But it never took away his license to practice

(Source).


http://www.washingtonpost.com/wp-dyn/content/article/2005/04/10/AR2005041000417.html

Public records show Dr. Pholeric’s own close encounters with Virginia’s State Board of Medicine began in July 1984,

when Pholeric’s cocaine addiction was diagnosed and the Board put him on probation but allowed him to treat
patients. In 1985 he was convicted in the U.S. District Court in Washington on drug charges. In 1986, the Virginia
medical board revoked Pholeric’s license but the same order stayed this revocation subject to certain terms and
conditions. In 1989 the D.C. Board of Medicine put Pholeric on probation but subsequently reinstated his license to
full status. Reportedly Pholeric stayed drug free in the 1990s and the Virginia Board took no actions against him.

However, by 1999, Pholeric was charged with stealing cocaine at the Loudon Hospital Center and the Countryside
Ambulatory Surgery Center in Stetling, resulting in his privileges at these facilities being suspended in 2001. Pholeric
entered into drug rehab and received a diagnosis of cocaine and marijuana dependency and alcohol abuse. By 2002
Loudon Hospital Center had reinstated Pholeric’s clinical privileges, with the Virginia Board placing him on
probation, but allowing him to treat patients. Within a year, however, in 2003 Pholeric tested positive for marijuana
but claimed he had been exposed to second-hand smoke. While Loudon Hospital Center suspended his privileges, the
Virginia Board reinstated his license to full status and he entered into drug treatment. But in 2004 the Virginia Board
placed Pholeric on probation for the 2003 positive drug test.

Before Pholeric’s retirement in March 2005, Pholeric said in several “lengthy e-mails to The Post” that

drug addiction is an “occupational hazard” that should not end a physician’s career. “Do you throw these
people away, or do you treat them, monitor them and assure public safety?” Pholeric wrote. Pholeric said he
was sober for 17 years from 1983 through late 2000, but 1987 Virginia medical board records show he failed a
drug screen, and 1999 records show the cocaine theft. He blamed a “long and difficult” schedule for his
relapses but said he has been drug-free since September 2003. “I am no longer trying to prove a thing,” he
said in an e-mail. “If patients don’t think I am doing a good job, they should go somewhere else.” But
Pholeric decided to retire March 7, in part because of the Post investigation, he said in a brief phone
conversation. “Your help in getting me to retire has been excellent, thank you,” he said before hanging up

(Source).

Looking back, my close encounter with Dr. Pholeric for two nasal surgeries in 1994 fortunately occurred during the
middle of the 1990s when he reportedly was drug free. I had no problem with Pholeric and found him to be
competent and caring. But, as the saying goes, there but for the grace of God — and just a year later (1995) another

patient, Kim Gardiner, was less fortunate:

Gardiner...knew nothing of Pholeric’s history when she went to his Loudoun County office in 1995 on the
recommendation of her HMO. She needed surgery for hearing loss in her left ear, a procedure that involved
wiring a tiny hammer into her eardrum. “He had performed it before -- not once or twice, but several times,”
said Gardiner, now 42 and a mother of three in suburban Atlanta. But she emerged from the surgery at
Reston Hospital Center with a dislocated jaw. “My face hurt, and I had an excruciating headache, like a
migraine, and it kept getting worse,” she recalled in an interview. She said she was unable to chew and had to
sip liquids through a straw for three weeks. Gardiner sued Pholeric and the hospital, but it was the hospital

that settled with her for an undisclosed amount, she said (Source).


http://www.washingtonpost.com/wp-srv/health/specials/doctors/Pholeric.pdf
http://www.washingtonpost.com/wp-dyn/content/article/2005/04/10/AR2005041000417.html
http://www.washingtonpost.com/wp-dyn/content/article/2005/04/10/AR2005041000417_4.html

Donald Ferrin Enos (7/24/42 — present)

Condominiums in Panama City, Panama

Flight Log Memories: During the late 1980s and early 1990 I traveled several times to Honduras for short-term
assignments. During that period, while living in Reston (Virginia), a maid came in once a week to help my wife with
cleaning the house. The maid, who was from Panama, was living with her sister in the nearby town of Herndon, in a
house apparently owned by a third sister and her husband, Donald F. Enos. At the time, Enos was stationed in
Tegucigalpa, Honduras and working as a member of the Contra Task Force. When the maid learned I was going to
Tegucigalpa, she asked if I could take an envelope of mail to give to her brother-in-law at the Embassy. On agreeing
and receiving the envelope, I quickly checked its contents, finding a miscellaneous assortment of first-class mail and a

magazine or two.

On arriving in Tegucigalpa and checking in at the Holiday Inn, I phoned the Embassy and spoke with Enos who
asked that I simply drop off the package with the Marine Guard at the Embassy gate. Later that day I dropped off the
package and returned to the hotel, a little miffed that Enos had not extended the courtesy of personally receiving me,
thanking me, or inviting me for coffee. But, on the positive side, I was rid of the package and turned my attention to

preparing for my work assignment.

That trip to Honduras occurred in either September of 1989 or a few months later in February of 1990. In any case,
not long after I was looking through the Washington Post March 17, 1990) and discovered the following:

AID Official Admits Accepting Bribes; Contra-Assistance Director Paid for Steering Contracts to Consultant:
Over the last five years, Donald F. Enos, 47, a deputy director of the Agency for International Development
(AID), accepted $93,000 in bribes from George Kraus of Kraus International, according to the plea Enos
entered yesterday in Alexandria. Based in New York, Kraus International held several consulting contracts in

Central America.

While Enos was in charge of developing and implementing health programs in El Salvador, he received
$60,000 from the Kraus company for his help in steering over $2 million in consulting contracts to Kraus.
Kraus was approached earlier this year by prosecutors and agreed to plead guilty to one count of bribery and
to assist in the government’s investigation of Enos, according to an affidavit in the case. Soon afterward, AID
investigators videotaped meetings in which Kraus and Enos discussed bribes, some of which they agreed
would be made “in the form of house payments and other debt payments,” the affidavit said (Washington Post,
A Section, March 17, 1990).



Subsequently, on May 26, 1990, the Post reported that Enos faced a maximum prison sentence of 30 years and fines
up to $500,000, though his lawyer (John J. Grimaldi II) sought leniency, portraying Enos as “a family man who was a
diligent foreign service worker for most of his career.” Enos, Grimaldi said, took bribes only after getting into
tinancial difficulty. The article further revealed that the probe of Enos had been initiated in October 1988 after the
investigative office of USAID in Tegucigalpa received a tip alleging that Enos was giving George Kraus insider
information about contracts and “that Kraus helped Enos finance the purchase of a Panama condominium.” Another
Post article that day (May 26, 1990) — “Ex-Official at AID Sentenced to Prison for Taking Bribes” — reported that
Enos was sentenced to a year in prison and fined $5,000 for taking $93,000 in bribes while directing an aid program

for the Nicaraguan contras. Enos was released from prison on July 9, 1991.

While researching this vignette, I obtained further insight on the Enos case from a colleague who knew Enos. My
colleague wrote (personal communication) that the IG criminal investigations unit informed him that they were

investigating a reported case of kickbacks involving Enos and Krauss.

A PSC [Personal Setrvices Contractot] in the Guatemalan Mission had been in El Salvador and had learned of
the [kickback] process there. A fake procurement was set up for Kraus to make a payment to the PSC, with
the intent of recording the transaction and then putting pressure on Kraus to cooperate in getting Enos. ...
[The 1G] indicated...they had recorded a phone conversation in which Enos asked Krauss if [my colleague]
could be recruited to their operation. Happily, Kraus responded that I would never participate in anything like
that. Everything worked well [with the fake procurement| and Kraus was arrested. The prosecutor offered a
plea bargain with Kraus under which he would get a light sentence if he provided information on all of the
illegal transactions and cooperated in getting Enos, who they were really after. He and his lawyer agreed, a
detailed accounting was submitted, and a transaction with Enos was set up and recorded. The only problem
for Krauss was that during the transaction Enos got chatty about all of their prior transactions and mentioned
ones that Kraus had not included in his report to the prosecutor. So both Kraus and Enos spent time in
prison, but apparently not very long. A few years later Enos came through Guatemala representing a
[population] sector contracting firm seeking to do business with [a] Guatemalan NGO, which...had USAID
support. I phoned the IG to ask about this and was told that since he had served his time there was nothing
that should keep him from working for such a firm (Retired USAID Foreign Service Officer, personal

communication).

As a postscript on my near miss close encounter with Don Enos, during the time that his sister-in-law worked with us
as a maid, she invited my wife Sonia and I to a party at Enos” house in Herndon where she and her sister were living.
While the house was in an average middle-class neighborhood of Herndon, we were shocked by the dilapidated
condition of the house’s interior—floors missing carpeting and/or pieces of linoleum, the walls dirty and greatly in
need of repainting, and even some walls with holes punched through the sheet rock, as if someone had punched his
fist through the wall. Later, when I learned that some of the kickback money was going to pay for “house payments
and other debt payments” (including helping to finance the purchase of a condo in Panama), it became clearer why
such money as Enos was earning was not going into maintaining his residence (house) in Herndon. Indeed, I’d guess

that his “escape plan” was to bail out and retire to a condo in Panama.

Also, as one other postscript, the whole incident left me wondering whether that package that I delivered for Enos to
the marine guard at the U.S. Embassy in Tegucigalpa may have contained more than innocent first class email; they

well could have included envelopes with payments. I'll never know!



Dale E. Bellovich (either 9/12/41 or May 1946 - present)

Flight Log Memories: From time to time after my wife Sonia and I purchased our townhouse in south Reston, I
checked if the market was favorable to refinance our mortgage. In the eatly 1990s, we had one refinance for which
Dale Bellovich handled the closing. Things went quite well in the handling of this until, a month or so later when I
was on assignment in some Central American country and received a phone call from Sonia who was quite distressed
that the mortgage company had called to advise they were foreclosing on our home because we hadn’t been making
our mortgage payments. As there was little I could do about this from my hotel room in a distant developing country,
I told Sonia to call my father (Francis Byrnes — see vignette) and ask him to look into the matter. A few days later,
Sonia phoned me to tell me that the problem had been solved and not to worry; it had been a mistake.

When I got home, I talked with my father to find out what happened. A couple of things had happened. First, the
payoff on the old loan was sent in an envelope with several other payoff checks but apparently our payoff check
accidentally was not pulled from the envelope, thus resulting in the monthly payment on our home going unpaid and
the old loan not being paid off. On discovery of this error, a new check was issued and sent to pay off the loan. But
this time the check that was sent was mistakenly directed to pay off the new loan, again resulting not only that loan
not being paid off but in monthly payments on that loan not being paid for two or more months in a row, thus why
the mortgage lender phoned to threaten foreclosure on our home. When I with Bellovich to discuss these mistakes, he

was most apologetic. In the end, no harm, no foul other than gastric distress!

While I was, of course, happy that we would not be losing our house, I was left wondering how these two mistakes
could have occurred, not to mention a lingering feeling that they happened because somebody was distracted and not
keeping his eye on the ball (i.e., not making sure legal matters got duly processed). Some support for this latter
possibility emerged when I later learned that Bellovich was no longer in the loan closing business because he had been
disbarred. Indeed, on March 28, 1995, he had his day in court, in the District of Columbia Court of Appeals. A
member of the District of Columbia bar since 1975, Bellovich consented to disbarment. While the court order stated
that “the affidavit shall not be publicly disclosed or otherwise made available except upon order of the Court or upon
written consent of the respondent”, a reliable source familiar with the case explained to me that Bellovich had been
caught engaging in illegal practices in processing loans, specifically, doing “silent seconds” on FHA mortgages. A

“silent second mortgage” is:

A secondary mortgage placed on an asset that is not disclosed to the lender of the original loan. Silent
second mortgages are used when a purchaser can’t afford the down payment required by the initial
mortgage. The mortgage is silent because the original lender is unaware of its presence. In many

circumstances, a silent second mortgage is a type of fraud (Source).


http://dc.findacase.com/research/wfrmDocViewer.aspx/xq/fac.19950328_0001.DC.htm/qx
http://www.investopedia.com/terms/s/silent_second_mortgage.asp

In other words, when the original mortgage lender provides funds, the arrangement requires the borrower to provide
a down payment. The fraud occurs when a second mortgage is used to fulfill the obligation of the down payment.

Investopedia.com provides this example:

let’s say that you wish to purchase a house for $250,000. You have secured a mortgage for $200,000, which
requires a down payment of $50,000. However, you can’t acquire the necessary funds for the down payment,
so you decide to take a silent second mortgage of $40,000. The original lender believes your down payment to
be $50,000 when it is actually only $10,000 ($50,000 - $40,000). This increases the original lender’s risk
because a 4% decrease in the home’s value ($10,000 / $250,000) will wipe out your equity, but the original
lender believes you are covered up to a 20% decline in prices ($50,000 / $250,000) (Soutce).

After disbarment, Bellovich moved on to work in closely related fields, including as a real estate agent and a contracts

director for a defense and space contractor.


http://www.investopedia.com/terms/s/silent_second_mortgage.asp

John Robert Hiner (1/15/52 — present)

Home of Robert and Connie Hiner (first house on right)

Robert Hiner is a graduate of the University of Virginia and holds an M.B.A. from Capital University. Prior to 1986,
he worked with Kaiser Aluminum and Chemical Corporation for five years, and served five years as an officer in the
U.S. Marine Corps. From 1986-90, he served as President of Cardinal Apartment Management Group, Inc., where he
was responsible for the management of 55,000 apartment units. Then, from 1991-93, he took a job as Senior Vice
President, National Housing Partnership (NHP) Management Company, and in 1993 was appointed Executive Vice
President. At NHP Hiner met and married Connie (Constance M. Hagen).

Flight Log Memories: At first blush, one might chalk up Robert’s career as on the road to a successful life when he
and his wife Connie moved into their new home in Reston’s Woodstock Cluster, except for what happened in that
home on January 2, 1996. Less than a year before, during 1995, I met Robert and Connie Hiner at the annual meeting
of the Woodstock Cluster Association but subsequently didn’t have any further contact with them other than waving
to one or another of them as I drove into and out of our cluster. They had purchased the first home on the right as
one enters the cluster, a house formerly owned by a couple who sold it to the Hiner’s and moved to Florida. As you
may recall, from late 1995 and into eatly 1996, specifically, from December 15, 1995 to January 6, 1996, thousands of
federal employees, myself included, were on “do not come to work” status during a federal government shutdown
that turned into an extended three-week paid “vacation” that then, when a blizzard struck the Washington, DC area

the day after we returned to work, turned into snow leave for federal workers the rest of the week.



http://www.highbeam.com/doc/1P2-769263.html

However, for the sixteen families living in the Woodstock Cluster, what was memorable was not the lengthy
government shutdown that was extended by the blizzard but rather the date of January 2. On that day, while on “do
not come to work” status, I went out of my house to put a letter in the mailbox and saw the Hiner property, at the
entrance to our cluster, surrounded by yellow police tape, with over a half dozen police cars in proximity to the house
or around the corner on the side street, and a number of Woodstock Cluster residents watching the unfolding scene,
one that would later replay on the local evening news that showed a shrouded gurney being loaded into an ambulance,
the gurney carrying Fairfax Country’s first murder victim of 1996.

But long before the evening news we learned earlier that morning that the shrouded gurney was carrying Connie
Hiner who had been murdered early that morning. Robert, Connie’s husband, discovered her body just after he
arrived home for lunch, finding his wife of three years lying face down in a pool of blood in one of the bedrooms.
According to Robert, Connie was still at home when he had left for work about 7:10 that morning. She was to have
left that morning on a business trip to Columbus, Ohio. The taxi that was to take her to the airport arrived at 8 a.m.
but she never came out of the house. The police investigating the crime found no signs that anyone had broken into
the house and nothing had been taken. Depending on the source with whom you talked, one could make a case either
way whether Connie knew the killer.

Later that day there was a knock on the door and, on opening it, I saw WUSA TV crime reporter Bruce Leshan who
interviewed me to find out what I might know about the Hiner’s, the crime, or if there were any recent break-ins in
the neighborhood. I pointed out (see video capture below) that I’d recently noticed but not made anything of it that
the thumb latch on our right front door was broken, perhaps a sign of an attempted forced entry.

WUSA Channel 9 Crime Report Bruce Leshan



A couple of years later, Tamara Jones of the Washington Post visited our home to interview my wife and me about the
unsolved murder of Connie Hiner, a case, like those investigated on the CBS TV series Co/d Case, remains open and
unsolved to this day. Jones would later win the Pulitzer Prize for reporting on the Virginia Tech massacre. On July 26,
1998, the Washington Post magazine published the article which Jones authored based on her investigation of the
murder of Connie Hiner, titled: “A Death in the Family”. During the time that we talked with Jones, we learned from
her some interesting background about Robert and Connie, including that the Hiner marriage had been the third for
Robert and fourth for Connie. Jones reported that not long after Connie’s only child, Brittany, had been born, her
second marriage ended, “leaving her with little money, a high school degree and a secretarial job. Moonlighting
sometimes as a barmaid, Connie got a real estate license, then put herself through school to earn an accounting degree
and later an MBA.”

Tamara Jones (Pulitzer Prize Winner)

Eventually Connie landed a job at the National Housing Partnership (NHP) where Robert Hiner later became a NHP

vice president who occupied:

a seat of power parallel to Connie’s. John Robert Hiner was a former artillery officer in the Marine Corps
who had an MBA and a degree in civil engineering. Married to his second wife, and the father of a young son,
Bob Hiner ran NHP’s field offices in 40 states, spending a good deal of time on the road. ... Like Connie, he
was deeply private. Connie fell into the habit of eating lunch with Bob Hiner and another colleague, and she
clearly admired Bob’s ambition and sense of quiet authority. Things at home weren’t going so well anymore.
After nearly nine years together, she and [her then husband] Dick still seemed happily married on the surface,
but Connie, true to form, was keeping her troubles to herself. Dick had lost his job when the bottom fell out
of the commercial real estate market, and after five months he hadn’t shown much motivation to find
anything new. ... Exactly when Connie and Bob began having an affair isn’t clear; it was so discreet that even
the third person at the lunch table didn’t realize it until both had left their spouses and gone public. ...
Hearing the news on a visit from Kentucky, Connie’s mother teased her at the movies one afternoon, “Have
you got another husband lined up?” Yes, Connie replied, as a matter of fact, she did (Tamara Jones,
Washington Post, July 26, 1988).

Obviously, in matters of love or at least marriage, by her fourth marriage Connie was well practiced in striking out.

However, from talking with the police, one of the investigating detectives, and Jones, it became clear that the available



evidence was simply not sufficient to nail down a suspect who would pass the test of having the means, opportunity,
and motive to commit the murder within the time frame that Robert allegedly was away from the house on his way to
work and where he spent the morning before returning home for lunch. Supposedly Robert had an alibi in terms of
the amount of time it would have taken to drive from his home to his office and, after arriving, had witnesses that he
was at the office the rest of the morning. Even if he had the opportunity and the means, investigators apparently
couldn’t establish the motive. Further, in 1996, forensic science was not sufficiently precise to nail down the exact
time of Connie’s death, thus leaving up in the air whether it could only have happened after Robert had supposedly

left home to drive to his office.

If Connie didn’t come out of the house at 8 a.m., or answer the taxi driver’s phone call, was this because she was
already dead. That would narrow the time of the murder to the hour or less between when Robert reportedly left
home at 7:10 a.m. and the taxi arriving at 8 a.m., though she possibly could have yet been alive when the taxi arrived
but unable to answer the phone or come to the door. Or was Connie already dead when Robert left for work?
Reportedly she died from blunt force trauma and stabbing, possibly the result of being bludgeoned to death by an
object such as a hammer. While a lot of blood reportedly was splattered in the room where she was found, there was
apparently no sign of a struggle — which points to her having been surprised by her attacker, whether or not she knew

the murderer.

One hypothesis as to motive was that Robert was not happy about Connie’s “business trip” to Columbus (Ohio) since
it was reported that she was going to work there during the week on a permanent basis and would commute back and
forth at the start and end of the week. Perhaps Robert just wanted her to live in Reston or was jealous of the success

that Connie was having. As Jones reported:

Connie had taken a sabbatical for much of the previous year, doing some consulting work now and then, but
mostly spending her time decorating the new house, reading books, and trying to figure out just who she was,
and more importantly, who she wanted to become. She had just celebrated her 48th birthday. At least part of
her future was happily resolved: On this otherwise dreary Tuesday, Connie was supposed to start work as
chief operating officer of a real estate trust in Ohio. She would have to fly back and forth each week, but the
commute was well worth it — this was her dream job, she would have a chance to run a company for the first
time, and the contract would make her a millionaire. Her suitcases were already packed. Bob left for work, as

usual, around 7:10 that morning. Connie, he would recall, wanted to sleep just a little longer.

So who killed Connie Hiner? Was it a jealous ex-husband or ex-wife? Was it Robert or someone that he or a prior
spouse hired? Who benefitted by her death? The last that we heard, as of mid-2013, was that the murder of Connie
Hiner, which took place on January 2, 1996, remains unsolved, with Robert, while not a suspect, considered by the

police as “person of interest” in what continues as a Co/d Case.



Graham Basil Spanier (7/18/48 — present)

The most fundamental problem facing colleges and universities throughont America today is the
challenge of developing character, conscience, citigenship, tolerance and social responsibility in a

society that sometimes gives the impression that such virtues are optional.

Graham Spanier was born in 1948 in South Africa, the country to which his father fled to escape the Holocaust in
Germany. Soon thereafter, apartheid in South Africa came to remind Spanier’s father of Nazism and the family
moved to the United States, settling in the South Side of Chicago, where Spaniet’s father earned a living unloading
trucks. Growing up poor, the young Spanier advanced himself, working multiple jobs and earning 27 college credits
while still in high school. As an undergrad student at lowa State University, Spanier earned a B.S. in sociology in 1969
and then continued at ISU to earn a M.S. in sociology in 1971, after which he earned a doctoral degree in sociology

from Northwestern University in 1973.

While a researcher, he contributed to the publication of ten books and over 100 scholarly journal articles. As a family
sociologist, demographer, and marriage and family therapist, he was the founding editor of the Journal of Family Issues
and an author of a study concerning the practice of mate swapping (or “swinging’), published in the Archives of Sexual

Bebavior.

As a young researcher, [Spanier] used his academic skills to investigate two of the emerging sociological issues
of the era: the sexual revolution and the changing American family. [He] showed considerable curiosity about
sex, writing papers on several varieties of it, premarital, extramarital and -- this one has attracted the attention
of conservative bloggers -- swinging or, as he and his co-author called it in the early 1970s, mate swapping.
His primary focus, though, was on what broke marriages apart, what kept them together and how people

adjusted to divorce and remarriage (Source).

Spanier came to Penn State in 1973 as an assistant professor of human development and sociology, later becoming an
associate dean before leaving for the State University of New York at Stony Brook, where he was vice provost for
undergraduate studies. Just four years later, Spanier moved to Oregon State University where he became provost and
vice president for academic affairs. He remained there until the University of Nebraska-Lincoln appointed him as the
Chancellor, a position he held for five years before being named President of Penn State in 1995, which position he
served in for 17 years, leading that university’s growth and earning national recognition — until the fall of 2011 when
he became caught up in the investigation surrounding the arrest of former Penn State football defensive coordinator

Jerry Sandusky on child sexual assault charges.

Spanier was criticized for his initial reaction to the sex abuse case. On November 5, 2011, Sandusky was charged with
40 counts related to alleged sexual abuse of minors. Penn State athletic director Timothy Curley and university Senior
Vice President Gary Schultz also were indicted for perjuring themselves and not reporting a 2001 incident in which
Mike McQueary, then graduate assistant and later assistant coach, reported that he had witnessed Sandusky abusing a
child on Penn State property. On the day that the 2011 charges came to light, Spanier issued a statement in which he


http://www.post-gazette.com/stories/local/state/spanier-wrote-often-about-ethics-integrity-650524/

said Curley and Schultz had his “complete confidence” and that they “operate at the highest levels of honesty.”
Subsequently Spanier was criticized for expressing support for Curley and Schultz, and failing to express any concern

for Sandusky's alleged victims.

After this, Spanier largely dropped from public view, reportedly because the Board of Trustees had ordered him to
keep silent. However, Spanier cancelled head football coach Joe Paterno’s weekly press conference due to legal
concerns, given that Paterno was a key witness in the grand jury probe. On the night of November 9, 2011, the Penn
State Board of Trustees announced that, effective immediately, Spanier had resigned and Joe Paterno had been fired.
On July 30, 2013, Spanier was ordered by Judge William Wenner to stand trial on charges of a cover-up.

Flight Log Memories: In early September 1969, I returned to the United States from Cali, Colombia, where I had
just married Sonia Gomez on August 30. This time my destination was Iowa State University (ISU in Ames, Iowa)
where I had accepted a research assistantship to study for a Ph.D. in sociology. Later that fall Sonia left Cali to join
me, first living for a few weeks with my grandmother (Gertrude Byrnes), after which Sonia and I moved into an
efficiency apartment. We lived there until the summer of 1970, when I dropped out of school, having declared myself
a Conscientious Objector, after which Sonia and I joined VISTA, with our assignment being to work in a poor
community (Edison Little River) in Miami, Florida. We served in VISTA just over a year-and-a-half, at which point we

returned to Ames so that I could resume my graduate degree program in early 1972.

It was during that short period of time between September 1969 and the Summer 1970 that I met Graham Spanier
while he was studying for his M.S. degree at ISU. I recall him as being quite bright and outgoing; what is not clear in
my memory is whether he was a teaching assistant (the offices for whom were based in East Hall which housed the
faculty of the Department of Sociology and Anthropology) or a research assistants (the offices of which were in a
makeshift two-story building on the other side of the campus). In any case, at the time, I recall some discussion
among the graduate students that Spanier had definitely hit on an interesting topic — “swinging” — as the focus of his
thesis research. Now, as of this writing (August 1, 2013), two days after July 30, when Spanier was ordered by the
court to stand trial charges of a cover-up, his future and his legacy “swing” in the balance of the scales of justice and

the outcome of his trial.

Flight Log Epilogue: If one is left feeling a bit uneasy after our virtual stopover for some near miss close encounters
in the Realm of Junkies, Jailbirds, and Persons of Interest, just chalk this up as having experienced a quick detour
into The Twilight Zone, where but for the grace of God one might have gone had not life been more fortunate.
Nevertheless, my hope is that those persons featured in our near miss encounters in this realm have been able to go
on to make more positive contributions to the communities in which they now live. For Connie Hiner, no longer
living, may she have found peace in her eternal rest. For Robert Hiner and Graham Spanier, only time will tell

whether the mantle of “person of interest” eventually lifts from them as to their guilt or innocence.

For our next virtual stopover, we steer clear of any further near miss encounters or "close brushes" with junkies,
jailbirds, and persons of interest. Our flight is now charted toward a virtual stopover in a realm where one places his

ot her own life in the hands of another in whom you need to have the highest level of confidence and trust.

This time our flight’s virtual stopover will afford some Maintenance Encounters in the Realm of Hip Surgeons
and Heart Savers. There you’ll meet some of Northern Virginia’s renowned practitioners of joint replacement,

cardiology, and heart surgery.



Chapter 17
Maintenance Encounters in the Realm of Hip Surgeons and Heart Savers

From time to time an aging “Boeing 007" Byrnes had to be pulled out of service to address various health
maintenance issues, the most serious of which were major surgeries in 2011 and 2013. The following share those
experiences with some vignettes on my Maintenance Encounters in the Realm of Hip Surgeons and Heart
Savers.

Encounter the Realm of a Hip Surgeon

Mark Patrick Madden (2/24/57 - present)

Voted a "Top Doctor" by Super Doctors® 2011; Washingtonian Magazine

The procedure [anterior hip replacement] is more technically demanding than the traditional lateral or posterior version,

and there are only a handful of orthopaedic surgeons in the Washington area who perform it routinely.

Mark Madden’s lifelong interest in sports culminated with his membership on the 1977 National Championship
Notre Dame Football Team. Earning the University’s varsity athletic insignia as a monogram winner, he received a BS
from the University of Notre Dame before going on to complete his medical degree at Georgetown University in
Washington, DC. Combining his love for sports with his ability to put things back together, Madden was drawn to
orthopaedics and completed his training in orthopaedic surgery at Georgetown University Medical Center where he

served as chief resident.

Dr. Madden was in private practice for five years before helping establish Commonwealth Orthopaedics in 1993,
where he continues to work. His interests include minimal incision joint replacement of the hip and knee; ACL,
cruciate ligament and arthroscopic ligament reconstruction; sports medicine; trauma surgery; and minimally invasive
surgery. He was the former chair of the Reston Hospital Department of Orthopaedics and currently member of the
Operating Room Committee, chairman of the Reston Hospital Credentials Committee, member of the Reston
Hospital Executive Committee, and instructor of residents for the Georgetown University Department of

Orthopaedics.

He also participates on the Notre Dame Alumni Board and is involved in the community as a member of the Vienna
Youth Lacr