Susan Marie Hangge Memory

 I worked at Norman Dignum and Associates, the firm that did the engineering work on the Marine Stadium, as a draftsman and engineer in training for one year, September '67 to September '68.
The Stadium was completed by then, but there were still change orders going through the office. I remember my direct boss, Mike Noble, a young “lieutenant”, working hard to get ahead, taking responsibility. He was perpetually puffing cigarettes-like a dragon; I am sure that contributed to an early death. I think he worked on the change orders for the Stadium. The lead draftsman, an older guy nicknamed “Whitey” decided to play a joke on all of us. Quietly he drafted in an official plaque which said, “The Mike Noble Memorial Stadium” in a little box in the corner of the plans. No one knew anything or thought about it until the contractor phoned to ask “Where do we put the concrete inserts for the attachment?” Then it all came out.

I did go to the Stadium a few times in the 1960s. We would get there early and bring a box of Kentucky Fried Chicken. We would sit and eat in the stands as the sun set and the band warmed up. It was really breezy and cool. People would pull up by boat before things got going. Everyone was drinking-it was a real party. Nobody fussed about where someone anchored, etc. The view (sightlines) from the stands was good because the seats were so elevated. It was easy to see. 
I remember Jack Meyer, the engineer who designed the Stadium and worked with Dignum. Jack was very nice and kind and quiet. With his long arms stretched all the way out he would point and say, “What is that line?” and I would look closely and say “What line?” Then he would show me how things got connected and intersected. All lines had to have a meaning.
To this day when I act as the old teacher/mentor I say to others, “What is that line?”  And, I always think of Mr. Meyers.
