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G. Rodney Johnson was a Seattle product and, like Norm, a proud 
Scandinavian. It was Rod who was featured in the June 20, 1948, issue 
of Life magazine in a photo spread that illustrated the method and 
power of the Conibear stroke, and described the legacy that so many 
Washington oarsmen created as champions and coaches.  
 
Those Life ÐÈÏÔÏÇÒÁÐÈÓ ×ÅÒÅ ÕÓÅÄ ÉÎ ÌÁÓÔ $ÅÃÅÍÂÅÒȭÓ ÉÓÓÕÅ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ 
Husky Crew Newsletter in a gold medal article by Michael Callahan. In 

a stroke of unfortunate irony, 
Rod passed away just days before 
the newsletter was mailed, but 
he had the opportunity to work 
with Michael on the piece as it 
was developed.  
 
Like his father before him, Rod 
Johnson became a successful 
general contractor but he made 
time in his life for many activities. 
He sang in the choir of his church 
for fifty years and remained an 
avid rower throughout his life. 
His typical routine was to row 
with his long-time friend and pair 
partner, Bill Cameron, three 
times a week and with the An-
cient Mariners an additional 
three times a week. With both 
Bill and the Mariners, he com-
peted throughout the world right 
up through his last days. His 
friend Bill described Rod best 
×ÈÅÎ ÈÅ ÓÁÉÄ ÉÎ Á ÅÕÌÏÇÙȟ Ȱ4ÈÅÒÅ 
ÅØÉÓÔ ÁÐÈÏÒÉÓÍÓ ÓÕÃÈ ÁÓ ȬÁ ÌÁ×Ȥ
ÙÅÒȭÓ ÌÁ×ÙÅÒȢȭ 4ÒÁÎÓÐÏÓÅÄ ÔÏ 2ÏÄȟ 
ÈÅ ×ÁÓ Á ÎÉÃÅ ÇÕÙȭÓ ÎÉÃÅ ÇÕÙȢȱ  

 
Norm Buvick was raised in Seattle, Alaska, Hawaii and California but 
he was always a Washingtonian. He enlisted in the Army in 1943 and 
attended the University of Washington on the GI Bill. He was a terrific 
athlete whose leadership skills never waned. In 1950, his teammates 
elected him captain.    
 
Norm entered the oil business after graduating and ended up in 
Southern California. Along the way he had five children but found 

We lost two Husky champions in the last few months and it reminded 
us of the debt we owe to a special group of men who returned from 
World War II, took up Washington oars and set new standards for our 
school and the sport. There is no Husky rowing era that shines more 
brightly than those post-war years. 
 
Rod Johnson died in December and Norm Buvick followed him in 
death in January. They were teammates, fraternity brothers, champi-
ons and legends in the sport. 
As Huskies, they each won four 
Class Day titles, four varsity 
letters, and more important 
races than most Huskies have 
before or since. But their fame 
rests on more than victories; it 
was the impact of the victories, 
the emphatic message they 
delivered to the rowing world 
that power had shifted to the 
West.  
 
In 1947 following the IRA in 
×ÈÉÃÈ 2ÏÄ ÁÎÄ .ÏÒÍȭÓ ÆÒÅÓÈȤ
men boat won, 11 eastern var-
sity crews came west for the 
first Seattle Sprints. Unhappy 
with the performance of his 
varsity at the IRA, Ulbrickson 
put eight freshmen in the boat 
for the race and they came in 
third. In 1948, the Huskies 
swept the IRA. The varsity was 
nosed out by Cal in the Olym-
pic trials but the 4+ won and 
then took gold at the London 
Olympics (see article on page 
2). In 1949, the last IRA held at Poughkeepsie, Cal edged the varsity 
but the JV and freshmen won. Then in 1950, the first IRA held at Mari-
etta, Ohio, the Huskies once again swept the regatta.    
 
Sixty years have passed since that brilliant period when Norm and 
Rod wore the purple and gold but we can think of no better way to 
recognized them and their magnificent teams than to shine the light 
on them.      
 

A Legacy of Champions 

1950 Varsity -  Wisconsin Race  
Roger Baird (s), Rod Johnson (7), Al Ulbrickson, Jr. (6), Norm Buvick (5), Ken Walters (4), 

Bob Young (3), John Audett (2), Carl Lovsted (b), Tren Griffen (cox)    

(photo courtesy of Tren Griffen) 
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time from 1970 to 1990 to compete in masters swimming in 
which he was nationally ranked in his age classification. Norm 
had a strong reputation for his warm, outgoing nature, and for his 
long dedication to community service. And he was a Husky to the 
end.  
 
One of the last comments Norm Buvick made to his daughter as 
he lay dying was to be sure to take care of the Husky Crew when 
he was gone. A line in his obituary requested that in lieu of flow-
ers, contributions be made to the Husky Crew Scholarship Fund. 
#ÏÎÖÅÒÓÁÔÉÏÎÓ ÂÅÔ×ÅÅÎ .ÏÒÍ ÁÎÄ 2ÏÄȭÓ ÆÁÍÉÌÉÅÓ ÁÎÄ ÔÈÅ ÕÎÉÖÅÒȤ
ÓÉÔÙȭÓ ÄÅÖÅÌÏÐÍÅÎÔ ÏÆÆÉÃÅ ÃÏÎÔÉÎÕÅȢ  

That remarkable acknowledgement of debt to the lessons 
learned under Al Ulbrickson and as a teammate of champions 
attests to the spirit of so many other Washington graduates.  
 
Why is it that so many older alumni support the Husky rowing 
program? We suspect there are many reasons that coalesce in 
the words gratitude and debt. If so, it is fitting that we return that 
gratitude and sense of debt in full measure to the Husky greats 
we have just lost. They will both be missed.  

1948 Olympic GamesɂBringing It Home 
Do you know the story of the Clipper Too?  Do the names Gus 
Giovanelli, Bob Martin, Warren Westlund, Bob Will, and Allen 
Morgan sound familiar? They should. It was this quintet who 
took the Clipper Too to London for the 1948 Olympics and 
came home with the 4+ gold medal. And now their story has a 
new twist and a new ending.   
 
After winning the Gold medal race on the Henley course at the 
London Olympics, the athletes from all the teams gathered for 
Á ÈÕÇÅ ÐÁÒÔÙ ÏÎ ÔÈÅ ÌÁ×ÎȢ Ȱ!ÆÔÅÒ ÔÈÅ ÐÁÒÔÙȟȱ "ÏÂ 7ÉÌÌ ÓÁÉÄȟ Ȱ×Å 
all headed for the bridge and town and spied a two foot wide 
gold Olympic medallion. Giovanelli, our bowman, hoisted Al up 
ÏÎ ÈÉÓ ÓÈÏÕÌÄÅÒÓ ÔÏ ȬÒÅÓÃÕÅȭ ÉÔȢȱ  
 
The rescue caused the medallion to break into several pieces 
but they were held together by burlap, a material used in plas-
ter constructions back then. The medallion was shipped home 
with the Clipper Too and remained in storage for 60 years.    
 
Fast forward sixty years. Michael Callahan found the pieces and 
took them to Al Sherman of Shop 53 ɀ Masons and Plasterers, a 
ÕÎÉÔ ÏÆ ÔÈÅ 5ÎÉÖÅÒÓÉÔÙȭÓ &ÁÃÉÌÉÔÉÅÓ 3ÅÒÖÉÃÅÓȢ Ȱ#ÁÎ ÔÈÉÓ ÂÅ ÒÅȤ
ÐÁÉÒÅÄȩȱ ÈÅ ÁÓËÅÄ !ÌȢ  
 
Ȱ3ÕÒÅȟȱ !Ì ÓÁÉÄȟ Ȱ)ȭÌÌ ÇÅÔ ÂÁÃË ÔÏ ÙÏÕ ×ÉÔÈ ÁÎ ÅÓÔÉÍÁÔÅȢȱ  
When he heard the cost, Michael knew there were too many 
demands on the rowing budget in these hard times. He told Al 
he would have to pass on the repair.   

!Ì 3ÈÅÒÍÁÎ ÄÉÄÎȭÔ ÇÉÖÅ ÕÐȢ (ÉÓ ÔÅÁÍȟ ÁÆÔÅÒ ÁÌÌȟ ×ÏÒËÓ ÉÎ Á ÓÐÁÃÅ 
whose walls are lined with a complete collection of signed Win-
dermere Cup posters. With a keen sense for the history of the 
medallion, he asked Rick Cheney, the Director of Facilities Ser-
vices, if his team could work on the restoration on its own time. 
The answer was no, but after thinking it through, Cheney said: 
Ȱ'Ï ÁÈÅÁÄ ×ÉÔÈ ÔÈÅ ÐÒÏÊÅÃÔȢ )ȭÌÌ ÆÉÎÄ ÔÈÅ ÍÏÎÅÙ ÉÎ ÍÙ Ï×Î 
ÂÕÄÇÅÔ ÓÏÍÅÈÏ× ÁÎÄ ×ÏÒÒÙ ÁÂÏÕÔ ÉÔ ÌÁÔÅÒȢȱ   
 
The Shop 53 team got to work. Van Sherod, carpenter, con-
structed a special frame and strap to hold the medallion for 
repair. Larry Mancinelli and Mike Abbott , master plasterers, 
then prepared the pieces, added new burlap, a new hanging 
mount for the back, and special work along the break lines. 
Then, using materials that matched exactly those used in 1948, 
and plastering techniques that have been nearly lost to the 
world because of new methods and materials, they restored the 
piece to its original condition. Tom Morse painted the ground 
and Richard LaPeer applied gold leaf to the raised design. 
LaPeer, incidentally, letters the names on all our shells. The 
results were perfection.  
 
"ÕÔ ÔÈÅ ÓÔÏÒÙ ÄÏÅÓÎȭÔ ÅÎÄ ÔÈÅÒÅȢ *ÕÓÔ Á ÆÅ× ÄÁÙÓ ÁÆÔÅÒ !Ì ÒÅȤ
turned the completed medallion to Callahan, Bob Will made it 
down to Conibear with a surprise of his own. He brought with 
him a shadow box constructed some years earlier by his son to 
display a bow piece of that very same Clipper Too and photos of 
the race finish and the medal awards. The Clipper Too had a 
ÌÏÎÇ ÃÁÒÅÅÒ ÁÆÔÅÒ ÔÈÅ ȭΪή /ÌÙÍÐÉÃÓ ÂÕÔ ×ÈÅÎ ÉÔ ÆÉÎÁÌÌÙ ÄÅÔÅÒÉÏȤ
rated to the point that Stan Pocock called it too fragile to re-
ÐÁÉÒȟ ÈÅ ÇÁÖÅ ÔÈÅ ×ÏÏÄ ÓÐÌÉÎÔÅÒȟ ×ÈÉÃÈ ÉÎÃÌÕÄÅÓ ÔÈÅ ÓÈÅÌÌȭÓ ÎÁÍÅ 
and chevrons, to Bob.  
 
)ÔȭÓ ÃÁÌÌÅÄ ÓÅÒÅÎÄÉÐÉÔÙȟ ÆÒÉÅÎÄÓȢ 4ÈÅ ÂÏ× ÐÉÅÃÅȟ ÐÈÏÔÏÓ ÁÎÄ ÍÅȤ
dallion are on display in the Windermere Cup Dining Room at 
the Conibear shellhouse so come on down for a look.  And as 
you do, join us in sending our thanks to Rick Cheney, Al 
Sherman, the guys of Shop 53, Stan Pocock, Bob Will and his 
son for their contributions. Artists, craftsmen and Huskies; each 
of you has a solid place in our family and in our hall of fame. 

Continued from page 1... 

Left to right the guys are: Van Sherod, Larry Mancinelli, Mike Abbott 

(holding medallion), Al Sherman, Tom Morse, Richard LaPeer 
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Oh Canada!!  By Bob Ernst 
Being the sports junkie that I am, I was glued to the TV watching 
the Winter Olympic Games for two weeks.  I was so pleased with 
the way the games have developed.  What a success story, not 
only for Canada but for our entire region. 
 
Hosting the Olympic Games is a tough business ɀ years of plan-
ning, tons of money, and unbelievable risk are involved.  To see 
the views of the snow capped mountains, wonderful shots of the 
Gulf Islands and people from all over the world reveling in what we 
ÃÁÌÌ ÈÏÍÅ ÉÓ ÁÍÁÚÉÎÇȢ  ."# ÅÖÅÎ ÄÉÄ Á ÓÐÅÃÉÁÌ ÏÎ Ȱ&ÌÏÁÔ 0ÌÁÎÅÓȱ ɀ 
probably the same ones that dodge us on Lake Union! 
 
I even have a pair of coveted red Canadian Olympic mittens given 
to me by our rowers.  For days I have been bursting with pride for 
the job the Canadians have done and the beauty and thrills they 
have brought to the world. 
 
Canadians have been key players in our winning crews: Blair Horn, 
Marius Felix, Dave Calder, Rob Gibson, Will Crothers, Max Lang, 
Nicole Borges and now Anthony Jacob, Conlin McCabe, Rosie De-
Boef, Erika Shaw and many more.  World class athletes who have 
pulled an oar for Washington and then gone on to win Olympic 
and World Championships with the red maple leaf on their oars for 
Canada, make us all proud.   

I intend to call all of our Canadian athletes together and remind 
them of how proud they should be of theses tremendous Olym-
pic Games in British Columbia.  We all need to reflect on how 
lucky we are to live in the Northwest and more important how 
fortunate we are to have our wonderful Canadian neighbors. 
 
Well done, Canada!   

7ÅÌÃÏÍÅ ÔÈÅ 4ÏÍ -Ã#ÕÒÄÙ ȬΫΨ ÔÏ #ÏÎÉÂÅÁÒ ÓÈÅÌÌÈÏÕÓÅȢ 4ÈÅ ÎÅ× 
design Pocock eight is the latest in a long line of McCurdy boats, 
a tradition that goes back to the mid-1950s.  
 
The boat was christened with Montlake Cut finish line water by 
Betty McCurdy just after her husband, Jim, gave a short speech 
ÁÂÏÕÔ ÈÉÓ ÂÒÏÔÈÅÒ ÁÎÄ ÈÉÓ ÆÁÍÉÌÙȭÓ ÃÏÍÍÉÔÍÅÎÔ ÔÏ 7ÁÓÈÉÎÇÔÏÎ 
rowing. Looking on were the three McCurdy children, their 
spouses, the McCurdy grandchildren, and a large contingent of 
student athletes, coaches and fans. Betty told everyone that she 
was delighted to do the christening honors at the ceremony for 
more than the normal reasons; it was her future brother in law, 
Tom, she said, who introduced her to Jim.  
 
Tom McCurdy, like his father Horace, was an oarsman. After 
4ÏÍȭÓ ÕÎÔÉÍÅÌÙ ÄÅÁÔÈȟ (ÏÒÁÃÅ ÁÎÄ *ÉÍ ÔÈÏÕÇÈÔ Á ÄÏÎÁÔÅÄ ÓÈÅÌÌ 

for the Washington rowing program would be a fitting memorial. 
The tradition has continued in this community-spirited and phil-
anthropic family through the last half century and more. Since 
that first eight, Conibear Shellhouse has never been without a 
McCurdy shell in its racks.  
 
Jim McCurdy was an All American center for the University of 
Washington football team and was the PI Sports Star of the year 
in 1948, but he keeps the memory of his brother alive with his 
support of the rowing team with both the boat donations and an 
endowment in the name of his brother.  
 
There is no way to thank the McCurdy family sufficiently for their 
long support of our program but we will do our best to make sure 
they know how much we appreciate their involvement.  

-ÅÅÔ ÔÈÅ 4ÏÍ -Ã#ÕÒÄÙ ȬΫΨ 


