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DONALD CHARLES CRANDLEMIRE JR.

CONCORD, N.H. - Don
Crandlemire embodied
many qualities - integrity,
humor, and wit among
them. He was a devoted fa-
ther, husband, son and
brother; a friend to many; a
lifelong learner, who worked
hard at everything he did; an
outdoor enthusiast, who car-
ried with him a love of na-
ture from his childhood in
Maine; and a respected pro-
fessional in the legal com-
munity. Don focused on
many pursuits throughout
his 49 years, but the most
important endeavor of his
adult life was as dedicated
father to his two boys.

Don died of a sudden
heart attack at his home in
Concord, N.H., on Saturday,
March 5, 2016, leaving his
wife of 19 years, Jennifer
Frizzell, and his sons, Ethan
(14) and Evan (11) - the
greatest joys of his life.

Born in Andover, Mass.,
on September 3, 1966, Don
was the youngest of four
children and only son of
Donald C. and Marilyn Cran-
dlemire. When Don was a
toddler, the family moved
down east to Machias,
Maine, returning to the
hometown of his father. Don
and his sisters grew up in
Machias, where he attended
the local schools, including a
year spent with his mother
as his first-grade teacher.
Don g radua ted f rom
Machias Memorial High
School in 1984 and began his
post-secondary education at
the University of Maine at
Orono, and following in his
father's footsteps, earned a
B.S. in civil engineering
(1989). Don went on to earn
his J.D. in 1993 from Franklin
Pierce Law Center (now UNH
School of Law). It was there,
in 1991, that Don met his fu-
ture wife, Jennifer. The cou-
ple married on September
14, 1996, and lived in Jack-
son, N.H., and Portsmouth,
N.H., before settling in the
West End of Concord in a
cozy brick house within sight
of where they met.

Don and Jennifer wel-
comed Ethan in 2001 and
Evan in 2005. Don reveled in
fatherhood, cherishing the
big and the small and taking
pride in the wonders of his
boys' self-discoveries. He
was equally adored by his
children, with whom he
shared his zest for life. He
threw his energy behind the
boys as they developed a
love of ice hockey. Though
Don was never a hockey
player himself, he embraced
the culture of the sport,
demonstrating his enthusi-

asm for supporting whatever
his boys loved by eagerly
transporting them to count-
less games as he zigzagged
his way to hockey rinks
around New England. He
was quite proud of the
"Crandlemire Rink," a self-
crafted ice surface he put up
each winter in the family's
backyard.

Don often summoned his
inner child when interacting
with his boys, their friends,
and his nine nieces and
nephews. Jennifer fondly re-
ferred to him as a Pied Piper
of sorts. Children of all ages
(adults on down) gravitated
to him for his mischievous
spirit and his attentiveness
to their own playful natures.
He was the dad who never
tired of launching his own
delighted children into the
pool, only to discover a
cadre of kids - often
strangers - forming a line be-
hind them. He set a high bar
for fatherhood. He was a
man who cherished his
many and important friend-
ships.

A love of the outdoors
was something Don devel-
oped during his childhood in
Maine. His first partner in ex-
ploring nature was his fa-
ther, Donald, with whom he
spent a great deal of time,
fishing and enjoying the to-
pography of down east
Maine and its many bodies
of water. Don built similar
memories with Ethan and
Evan, whether hiking local
mountains, swimming, or
pitching baseballs to the
boys at the tree-lined park
across from their Concord
home.

As a professional, Don
earned the trust and respect
of colleagues and adver-
saries alike, who admired
him for his integrity, tenaci-
ty, and humility. Though he
was a dedicated advocate for
his clients, Don always re-
mained mindful of the im-
portance of fairness and jus-
tice. He began his legal ca-
reer at a small firm in
Conway, N.H., and also
worked for two Manchester-
based firms: Brennan,
Caron, Lenehan & Iacopino
and Wiggin & Nourie. Don
spent four years, from 2004
to 2008, as in-house general
counsel at Elliot Hospital in
Manchester, where he devel-
oped knowledge and exper-
tise in not-for-profit gover-
nance and healthcare regula-
tory issues, while building
relationships with members
of the medical community.
Everywhere Don worked, he
accumulated lifelong friends
and colleagues.

Don was a cross-trained
professional, who added to
his degrees in engineering
and law by returning to
graduate school at the age of
40 and earning his M.B.A. in
2008 from Northwestern
University's Kellogg School
of Management. He com-
pleted the part-time execu-
tive program in two years,
traveling to Chicago every
other weekend and squeez-
ing in homework and study-
ing, while maintaining full-
time positions as dad, hus-
band, and legal professional.
His commitment to learning
was one way of showing his
boys not to be complacent,
and that learning is an en-
during endeavor.

Even while his profession-
al plate was full, Don always
managed to make time for
his family, being there for
his kids' ball games and ice
times and tucking them in at
bedtime. He was a firm sup-
porter of Jennifer's career in
nonprofit advocacy and as-
sumed many family respon-
sibilities to support her pro-
fessional and community ef-
forts. At an early stage in
Don and Jennifer's relation-
ship, he committed to build-
ing his career in her home
state of New Hampshire, so
she could accept a dream
job with New Hampshire Le-
gal Assistance. Don took
pride in his wife's passions
and successes, as in those of
his children, and one could
see that pride on his face
when he spoke about his
family.

After more than a decade
in the legal world, Don felt
fortunate to have discovered
professional nirvana at the
Concord office of the Sha-
heen and Gordon law firm,
beginning in 2009. There he
found work with his partners
at the firm a vehicle for loy-
ally serving clients, while ad-
vancing a shared commit-
ment to the greater good.
Don built not only profes-
sional connections with his
colleagues, but deep friend-
ships that transcended their
legal duties. He valued the
spirit of collaboration and
believed strongly in serving
as a mentor for less experi-
enced lawyers. He was gen-
erous with his time and
knowledge and always a
dedicated listener, who con-
ducted himself with good
humor and very little ego.
Don helped lead the next
generation of Shaheen and
Gordon attorneys in stew-
arding the firm into the fu-
ture.

A devoted member of his
community, Don served on

the board of trustees of the
Healthy New Hampshire
(HNH) Foundation from 2010
to 2015. The organization is a
statewide advocate and fun-
der for access to healthcare
for children. From 2012 to
2015, Don served on the
board of Concord Youth
Hockey Association, in ser-
vice to his children's zeal for
the sport and the Concord
hockey community.

An adventurous soul, Don
enjoyed traveling near and
far. He relished family time
spent on Cape Cod, Squam
Lake, and the Maine coast,
including the Crandlemires'
annual pilgrimage to Ogun-
quit, with dear family
friends. After a meaningful
trip to Alaska with his own
father in 1993, Don returned
to the Land of the Midnight
Sun with Jennifer and the
boys in 2013.

His sense of humor was a
noticeable part of Don's
character, and he possessed
a rare ability to recognize
when that humor was appro-
priate as a way to diffuse
friction in tense situations.
He combined a quick wit
with a sense of humor that
was equal parts raw and in-
tellectual. Don was a posi-
tive human being, who
shared his contagious brand
of optimism with those
around him. He was a caring
individual, who consciously
took the time to inquire
about others' lives in sup-
port of his extensive com-
munity of friends and neigh-
bors.

Don was predeceased in
2012 by his father, Donald C.
Crandlemire. He is survived
by his wife, Jennifer Frizzell;
his sons, Ethan and Evan
Crandlemire; his mother,
Marilyn Crandlemire, and
her partner, William Detert;
his sisters, Janis, and her
husband, Ronald Sacco, Pa-
tricia, and her husband,
Daniel Whitney, and Donna,
and her husband, Duane
David; nine nieces and
nephews; and many, many
friends and colleagues
around the globe.

Plans for a memorial ser-
vice to celebrate Don's life
will be announced in the
coming weeks. For memorial
contributions, the family has
designated the Appalachian
Mountain Club, 5 Joy Street,
Boston, MA 02108 or via
t h e i r w e b s i t e
www.outdoors.org/tribute,
and New Hampshire Legal
Assistance, 117 North State

St., Concord, NH 03301.

RONNIE E. DUMOND

FORT KENT - Ronnie E.
Dumond, 71, passed away
peacefully surrounded by his
family in Fort Kent on March
7, 2016. He was born in Fort
Kent on February 17, 1945,
the son of Eddie and Alma
(Paradis) Dumond.

Ronnie enjoyed camping
and picking fiddle heads. He
especially loved spending
time with his family and
drinking coffee with his
friends.

Ronnie is survived by his
two sons, Ronnie Dumond
Jr. of Bangor, Jeffrey Du-
mond and his companion,
Bonnie Hatch of Bangor; one
daughter, Karen and her
husband, Geoffrey Porter of
Burlington, Ct.; Ronnie's
special friend, Deanna
Charette of Fort Kent; six
grandchildren, Mason and
Gabrielle Dumond, Damika
and Brianna Dumond and
Keeghan Porter and Karissa
Hatch; and three sisters,
Charlene Silguero of Berlin,
Ct., Carol Michaud of Berlin,
Ct. and Diane Calistro of Col-
orado. In addition to his par-
ents, he was predeceased by
his brother, Bruce Dumond.

Friends may call Friday,
March 11, 2016, from 10 am
until time of service at the
Daigle Funeral Home, Fort
Kent. A Mass of Christian
Burial will be celebrated 11
am Friday at St. Louis
Catholic Church, Fort Kent.
Spring burial will be held in
the Parish Cemetery.

Those who wish in Ron-
nie's memory may donate to
the Edgar J. Paradis Cancer
Fund, c/o Claire Moss, 194
East Main St., Fort Kent, ME
04743. Envelopes are avail-
able at the Funeral Home.

JANET SPAULDING

SWANVILLE - Janet
Spaulding, beloved wife of
the late Rev. Willis Perry
Spaulding, passed away af-
ter a period of declining
health on Monday, February
29, 2016. The daughter of
Mervin F. Erma Johnson
Brown, she was born on
January 14, 1926, in Arling-
ton, Massachusetts, where
she grew up, spending sum-
mers at her family's cottage
at the Alton Bay Christian
Conference Center on Lake
Winnipesaukee. She married
Willis on June 28, 1944, and
they began their Christian
ministry in Kennebunkport,
Maine.

Janet was musically gift-
ed, playing trombone, cello,
piano, and organ in many
venues throughout her life;
she played with Arthur
Fiedler in the Boston Pops
Symphony Orchestra as a
young teenager, on the radio
during WW II, and in schools
and churches. As a pastor's
wife and educator, Janet
served in many churches
and schools over the course
of her life, including Kenne-
bunkport, Belfast, Stockton
Springs, Rockland, and
Thorndike, Maine; Ipswich,
Massachusetts; Providence,
Rhode Island, and Aurora,
Illinois. On the piano or or-
gan, she could play any
hymn with flourish and was
known by others in the
church as "master of the
three octave run".

Janet's love of children
and teaching was a family
trait. As a child during the
Depression, she assisted her
mother in operating the Paul
Revere School in their home,
and as a young mother, she
operated a nursery school in
Riverside, RI. She attended
Wheaton College (Wheaton,
IL) and Gordon College
(Wenham, MA), obtaining
degrees in education and so-
ciology from the University
of Maine, Orono. Janet
served in public schools as
teach of children and adults,
principal, literacy supervisor,
and supervisor of student
teachers at the University of
Maine. With the support of
Willis, Janet operated a
summer enrichment pro-
gram for children at her Cre-
ative Learning Center, locat-
ed at Lakeview Farm, their
home in Swanville, Maine,
and provided a country set-
ting for summer Christian
education.

Janet's gifts and generous
spirit have blessed many
lives. Those whom she men-
tored in discipleship, music,
and education treasure the
memory of her love, energy,
and daily commitment to be
a blessing to others. Her
legacy of love for children
and for teaching will endure
in the lives of family mem-
bers and friends whose lives
she touched.

Janet was preceded in
death by her husband of 61
years, her parents, brother,
Austin; and sister, Phyllis.
She is survived by her five
children, all of whom live in
Maine: Carolyn S. Brown of
Wells, Cynthia S. Rodgers of
Saco, Beverly S. Kafkas of
Gorham, Willis, Jr. of
Swanville, and Betheny S.
Moseley of Buxton. She is
loved and revered by their
spouses and her twenty-one
grandchildren and seven-
teen great-grandchildren.

A memorial service cele-
brating Janet's life will be
held on Sunday, March 20,
2016, at 1:00 p.m. at the First
Baptist Church, 95 High
Street, Belfast, Maine. In lieu
of flowers, charitable gifts in
her memory may be given
to the First Baptist Church
or to World Vision (1-888-
511-6519, source code 310-
037-36), through which Mrs.
Spaulding supported world
missions for more than fifty-
five years.

ROWENA REED

SCOTTSDALE, ARIZONA -
Rowena Reed, age 69,
passed away peacefully
March 7, 2016, in Scottsdale,
Arizona after a courageous
four-year battle with ovarian
cancer.

Formerly from Auburn,
Maine and Orrington, Maine,
Rowena is survived by her
husband of fifty years,
Michael; children, Todd,
Tonya (Aronson) and Troy;
mother, Ellen (Stewart); sis-
ter, Carolyn (LeTendre);
brother, Joseph (Stewart);
seven grandchildren and
many nieces and nephews.

She will be deeply missed
by all yet they find comfort
knowing she is at peace.

Veteran British producer
MichaelWhite dies at 80
BY PIYA SINHA-ROY
REUTERS

Veteran British film and
theater producer Michael
White, best known for pro-
ducing “The Rocky Horror
Picture Show” movie and
“Monty Python and the Holy
Grail,” has died, his ex-girl-
friend said Tuesday. He was
80.

White, whose credits span
theater, film and television,
died Monday night in Ojai,
California, at the home of ex-
wife Louise White, the pro-
ducer’s former girlfriend,
Lyndall Hobbs, told Reuters.

“Michael had an appetite
for life that was unmatched
in my opinion,” Hobbs said.
“A unique man who put on
hundreds of shows and truly

was a theatrical pioneer.”
Born in Glasgow, Scot-

land, White began his career
producing plays on London’s
West End with shows such as
“Oh! Calcutta,” “The Rocky
Horror Show” and “Annie.”

He transitioned into films,
producing numerous proj-
ects including British cult
classic comedy “Monty Py-
thon and the Holy Grail” in
1974, and “The Hound of the
Baskervilles” in 1978.

Most recently, White was
the subject of a 2013 docu-
mentary “The Last Impresa-
rio,” directed by Gracie Otto,
which followed his exuber-
ant life mingling with the A-
list in London and featured
interviews with friends and
colleagues including Kate
Moss and John Cleese.

GeorgeMartin, the fifth Beatle, dies
BY JUSTIN WM. MOYER
THE WASHINGTON POST

Ringo Starr tweeted,
“Thank you for all your love
and kindness George peace
and love xx”

He was the tallest, oldest,
least famous, most nattily
dressed man in a recording
studio herding four younger,
wilder, more famous men to-
ward greatness and into the
realms of legend beyond. But
what did the “fifth Beatle,”
producer George Martin —
who died Tuesday, as Ringo
Starr told the world and Mar-
tin’s management confirmed
to The Washington Post —
actually do for the Fab Four?
It was a question once floated
by a Beatle — and not in a
kind way.

“When people ask me
questions about ‘What did
George Martin really do for
you?’ I have only one answer,
‘What does he do now?’”
John Lennon once wrote. “I
noticed you had no answer
for that! It’s not a putdown,
it’s the truth.”

In some ways, Lennon was
right. None of the many acts
Martin worked with before
or after Mssrs. Lennon, Mc-
Cartney, Harrison and Starr
came within spitting dis-
tance of their influence. The
Beatles had already been
through the wringer when
they met Martin in 1962 —
put in their time at Hamburg
dance halls, written “Please,
Please Me.” Couldn’t any guy
in a suit patient enough to

translate the group’s youth-
ful exuberance into No. 1 hits
have filled in?

No.
“He’s just a pro,” Paul Mc-

Cartney said in a film clip
from the 1980s in his “Pipes
of Peace” period. “He just
goes for what we’re trying to
get. And there’s all this ran-
dom stuff on the way, and
he’ll spot a good idea if it’s
there.”

It’s easy to hear Martin’s
contributions to many Bea-
tles songs. As The Washing-
ton Post’s John Kelly noted
in Martin’s obituary, the pro-
ducer sped up “Please, Please
Me,” was a crack string ar-
ranger, and came up with the
dramatic ending of “A Day in
the Life.” He also played
piano on “In My Life,” got a
choir for “I Am the Walrus”
and helped Lennon realize

the eerie vocal effect on the
unforgettable “Tomorrow
Never Knows” with studio
trickery rather than an in-
tercontinental trip.

“He wanted his voice to
sound like the Dalai Lama
chanting from a hilltop,”
Martin later said. “Well, I
said, ‘It’s a bit expensive
going to Tibet. Can we make
do with it here?’”

Then there was “Eleanor
Rigby.”

“My approach was great-
ly influenced by Bernard
Herrmann and his film
score for Psycho,” Martin
said. “He had a way of mak-
ing violins sound fierce.
That inspired me to have
the strings play short notes
forcefully, giving the song a
nice punch. If you listen to
the two, you’ll hear the con-
nection.”

And then there was “Yes-
terday.” McCartney recount-
ed Martin’s contribution to
the song in a Facebook post
after Martin’s death:

I brought the song “Yester-
day” to a recording session
and the guys in the band sug-
gested that I sang it solo and
accompany myself on guitar.
After I had done this George
Martin said to me, “Paul I
have an idea of putting a
string quartet on the record”.
I said, “Oh no George, we are
a rock and roll band and I
don’t think it’s a good idea.”
With the gentle bedside man-
ner of a great producer he
said to me, “Let us try it and
if it doesn’t work we won’t

use it and we’ll go with your
solo version.” I agreed to this
and went round to his house
the next day to work on the
arrangement.

He took my chords that I
showed him and spread the
notes out across the piano,
putting the cello in the low
octave and the first violin in
a high octave and gave me
my first lesson in how strings
were voiced for a quartet.
When we recorded the string
quartet at Abbey Road, it
was so thrilling to know his
idea was so correct that I
went round telling people
about it for weeks. His idea
obviously worked because
the song subsequently be-
came one of the most record-
ed songs ever with versions
by Frank Sinatra, Elvis Pres-
ley, Ray Charles, Marvin
Gaye and thousands more.

Though fun to read about,
these are, in some sense,
technical details. Martin’s ef-
fect on the Beatles transcend-
ed the sum of its parts. He
was the fifth Beatle because,
to borrow a sports metaphor,
he was the group’s all-pur-
pose sixth man — its accoun-
tant, its technologist and its
editor.

“If you’re stuck, you say to
him, ‘Excuse me, what are
we going to do?’” McCartney
said. “He’ll work it out some
way.” Of working with Mar-
tin in later years, he added:
“His style is the same, his
bedside manner if I call it, is
the same. … He’s got a really
good way with artists.”

George Martin


