




Party Photos and Notes





Vicki fills the venue with Thor’s favorite flowers 

Cinda helps with the party food



More sunflowers!  A decorated canopy for the outdoor event.



Jennie and Joe Lanners prepare party refreshments.



Decorations, and a display of artifacts from Thor’s life.



The highlights of Thor’s life, inscribed in chalk 
along the driveway.











Betsy Asher nee Kallestad, who introduced us in 1973.

Eric and Tina Persson who have been friends for decades.



Cards and Stories



























Beth and Mike Mikulay









Bill and Linda Berg.  Bill was an engineer colleague of 
Thor’s at Vertimag Systems and a consultant while at 
Analog Circuit Design with Eric Persson.









Carl Wirtanen was the engineering manager at Vertimag Systems.





Charlie Carroll





Diane Lund and Don Holtzwarth



















Jim Teter













Sue and Mike Malmquist, neighbors who with their kids, joined me in the 
cul-de-sac on a cold January night to view a total lunar eclipse.



Mark Lokhorst, coworker at MGI/EFI









Phil Lodwick and Kathy McGuire













Tony and Kim Clark, with Rick Keeney behind.







Life Photos and Events

Here is a set of photos and artifacts from over the years that Vicki 
collected and presented on a large poster at the 50th party.  Some 
are annotated; others represent moments whose details are lost, 
there is no particular order, but all contribute to the blend of times 
in a wonderful half-century. 



Age ~12, this may be a 7th grade 
school photo

Troop 206 had a court of honor in 1970 recognizing 
four Eagle Scouts.  I was one of them.

The characters in the Wizard of Oz, Orono High School’s fall play, 1969.



~1980, Rugby shirts were in vogue, not that any of us played.

~1980, Eric and me, unidentifed location



A backyard birthday party at 5152 Upton Ave S; Grandpa Olson joins us.

A photo opportunity in 1984 with four generations: Ted, Tod, Thor, and Derek, 
who is a month old, a second grandson and great-grandson along with Joel, 

held by Laurie.



August 1972.  My dad and I hiked across Glacier Park.  This is a shot along the trail to 
Gunsight Pass, snowbound that particular August, but the trail crews had cleared the way. 

Later on that trip, we were hiking the Highline Trail and noticed a bright flare moving across 
the sky.  We speculated on what it might be, perhaps a rocket launch, it seemed too bright 
for a regular airliner reflecting the sun.  Our conversation then drifted onto other topics and 
several minutes later, long after we had forgotten about the overhead transit, we were 
blasted by a sonic boom (a frequent experience of the 1960s from supersonic military jets 
that could break windows).

When we returned to civilization, we read newspaper reports of a fireball heading north 
toward Canada.  It was of unknown origin.  Later, a publication in the journal Science 
explained that this had been a significantly sized meteor that had grazed the atmosphere 
briefly and then skipped out to space again.  Had it actually made it though the atmosphere 
and struck the Earth, it would have been a major impact.  The brief interaction with the top 
of the atmosphere released enough energy to generate the fireball and the sonic boom we 
heard.



A story in Sky and Telescope about the meteor.

A note in the journal Science



I was an undergraduate lab assistant for a cosmic 
ray experiment.  This is the instrument package 
that was to be carried by balloon to the 
stratosphere.

One of my tasks was to cut the styrofoam 
insulation panels to insulate the capsule.  It was 
an exercise in geometry and complex angles.  I 
was celebrated when the package was prepared 
for launch because the pieces actually fit! 
(Evidently this was a problem in the previous 
launch.)  

Below, I’m showing my handmade hot-wire 
styrofoam cutter next to the principal investigator, 
Chuck Gilman.  

This is how I made the plots for 
my Master’s thesis.  I 
photographed a cathode ray 
tube display driven by a control 
board I designed and built.  

Each 8x8 pixel cell was either a 
character, or a custom made 
programmable pattern that was 
part of the graph being 
portrayed. Such was the state of 
the art in computer displays in 
1980.



1975.  My best friend Rich 
McMartin and I go on a road 
trip to Colorado and 
Wyoming.  This is a shot in 
either Rocky Mountain 
National Park, or the Grand 
Tetons.

Betsy Kallestad, my high 
school classmate who 

introduced us.  She was 
Vicki’s St. Olaf classmate in 

the same apartment building 
while in nursing school.  

Vicki and me, circa 1974.



A Christmas party circa 
1976, with attendees 
(sister) Laurie, Mike 

Francis, Doug Steward, 
Steve Sandvig.

We were frequently 
invited to our friend Dave 
Larsen’s family cabin in 
northern Minnesota, both 
in winter and summer.

At one time I was actually a skilled water skier.



At a liquidation sale I acquired 
an early model 
windsurfer/sailboard.  It was a 
great summer activity, but 
required falling a hundred times 
before becoming proficient.  We 
deployed it at the Larsen cabin 
whenever we were invited.



Vicki’s Dodge Colt, a perfect vehicle for car camping.

Our first anniversary, a bicycle ride to an inviting  corporate front lawn for a 
celebration of champagne and strawberries.



Bicycle touring was a major 
part of our lives.  Here I am 
on a road through Vermont, 

on our way from Connecticut 
to Montreal.

Derek was not spared from the indoctination 
to the activities of bicycling, but his response 

was to fall asleep.

A bike trip to Eric’s home in New 
Ulm MN for a 4th of July picnic.  

Uncle Bob led the trek, and 
showed us how to avoid 

treacherous farm dogs, but  we 
had to fight prairie winds that 

shifted against us at every turn.





Dave Larsen and Rick Leighton, who 
have actual sheet rock experience, 

help finish the second floor screened 
porch at Upton Ave.

Preparing for a wedding: “Everyone looks 
good in a tux Derek, especially you.”



Early adopter.  Derek was one of the 
youngest persons ever to wield a mouse. 
His interest in Lego blocks inspired an 
idea to create a computer  program to 
build virtual models.  

Below is a screen shot of my “Legoshop” 
application, an attempt to make Lego 
models that users could design on 
screen, create a list of parts, and order 
kits to make them real.











Developing controllers for the 
breakthrough magnetic recording 
technology at Vertimag Systems.

I turned 30 while at Vertimag (1983).  
Vicki and Dave and Colleen Larsen 
hosted a surprise party for me!

Eric Persson and Carl Wirtanen, 
key players at Vertimag.

Clarence Westberg, another key 
figure in the startup company.



Halloween!  An excuse to get 
into costume.  Vicki as 

bumblebee, Eric as mime, with 
mobster (me) and floozy 

(Lynn). 

Below, Vicki as witch, and my 
classic scarecrow costume, 

which shed a trail of straw 
wherever I went.



Clockwise, as champagne bottle, Out-O-Focus 
camera, stoplight, and pirate.



Nerd humor





Designing and building a dream home!  Early 
computer graphics rendering (1992), and a 
lunchtime field trip to inspect the construction. 
 
Above: Rick Keeney, Dave Stivers, Peter 
Resch, Danny Ying, Loren Schoenzeit on the 
main level.

Left: me, and Mark Smolen on the deck that 
was to become the second floor of the house.



14850 Lloyds Lane, just as construction 
completes, and throughout the seasons.



The competitors had a product code-named 
“Cobra”, so we named ours “Mongoose”.  Our logo 

graced t-shirts and jackets for the duration of our 
development project.

Right:  Phil Lodwick, Rick Keeney.

Below: Jeff Graves and me.



Our annual New 
Year’s Party, 
where we would 
subject our 
guests to new 
themes and 
tests of trivia.





The millennium party, everyone in formal wear!  At midnight, instead of Auld Lang 
Syne, Tina played John Lennon’s “Imagine”.



Presenters at a digital imaging seminar in New York City, March 5, 1994.  Mark 
Schubin, John Watkinson, Thor Olson, Charles Poynton.  We met for dinner the 
prior evening and were mistaken for “The Oak Ridge Boys”, a popular country 
and gospel quartet.



This is the very first cloudless full-color photograph of the Earth.  It was constructed of thousands 
of satellite photos, each selected for being cloud free, and then assembled on a Mercator 
projection.  It became publicly available and became a popular test image for our imaging 
equipment..

A 1992 presentation slide describing our Solitaire Film 
Recorder.  This was the year that we received an 
Academy Award for Technical Achievement, for creating 
technology that allowed blended computer graphics and 
live action to be recorded onto motion picture film.

A Solitaire t-shirt shows up at Old Faithful.



Random dot stereograms became popular.  
Gaze at this until you see the Management Graphics logo appear.



My good friend and co-
worker Fred (Pharhad) 
Nourbakhsh.  We worked 
together on cathode ray 
tubes and optics, traveling to 
Horseheads New York 
(above).

Eric, Tina, Vicki and I hosted 
a wedding reception when he 
brought his bride Fereshteh 
here from Iran.



Always with a camera. 

It’s been a lifelong 
interest, recording the 
fascinating scenes I have 
had the great fortune to 
experience.



Business takes me 
to Europe for 
Photokina 1989.  
We take the 
opportunity to 
extend the trip to 
visit more of 
Germany and 
France with Bob 
and Michelle 
Moench.



The Photokina 
booth (Cologne), 
a visit to a 
customer near 
Stonehenge, and 
a trip to a 
technology 
partner in Ipswich 
UK.



Hollywood, an exotic destination to meet with customers.  Above, the Disney 
animation studio.  Below, the office of our Hollywood representative.



Our Academy Award resulted 
from the special effects in 
Terminator-2 (1992), but we 
were also the technology 
behind Jurassic Park the 
following year.  Our marketing 
department capitalized on it.





A common test image, often referred to as “Shirley”, that had 
reference colors, skin tones, and plenty of the dreaded neutral gray.  

Sometimes the system would render it in an incomprehensible image, 
from which we needed to figure out what went wrong.





Portraits from my 3D camera: 
Jim Teter, Loren Schoenzeit, 
Rick Keeney, Sandy Kennedy.



Jim Teter, president of Management Graphics, taking me to the recently opened 
Mall of America, and attending Rick Keeney’s wedding. 



Also at the Keeney wedding, 
Mark Lokhorst above, and Phil 
Lodwick, co-workers, and 
members of a remarkable 
software team at Management 
Graphics..



A farewell party 
for Scott Mazar, 
where we all 
dressed up as 
him- white shirt 
and overfilled 
pocket protector.

Left, with Diane 
Lund.

Attendees around 
the table from left: 
Jeff Graves, Dave 
Ray, Fred 
Nourbakhsh, 
Peter Dufault, 
Scott Mazar, 
Charlie Carrol, 
Phil Lodwick, Jim 
Teter, Greg 
Whaley.



Scott Mazar, engineer/scientist/inventor, shown here illustrating mathematical 
hyperbolic saddle surfaces as exemplified by Pringle chips.  Derek picks up 
the lesson.

Scott is the only person I know who has not one, but two electron 
microscopes in his basement, along with other high tech equipment that he 
puts to use in pursuit of his eclectic interests.  We share the same intense  
curiosity about the world. 





Lefse with Eric and Tina over 
the years, refining the recipe 

and techniques.



Gatherings with 
friends. Left: 
Vicki, Don 
Holtzwarth, Diane 
Lund.

Center:  Vicki, 
Linda Sandvig, 
Joe Ortner, Thor, 
Stever Sandvig, 
Barb Gallea.

Below: Richard 
and Mary Gallea 
Sue Enright.
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An annual outing: Valley 
Fair with the McMartins.



Traveling the western states, camping and taking pictures of the night sky. 
 Above: Glacier Park, below: Andromeda Galaxy.





 Thank You Notes









Vicki was the mastermind and orchestrator of this wonderful event.  And she assembled the 
photos, cards, stories, and other mementos into an album for me, a collection I have treasured 
in the years since.  

This is the publication of that album, something that may last beyond the next half-century.  
Thank you Vicki for this gift of a lifetime.




