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They were kind of lukewarm 
about each other when they 
first met. But the more their paths 
crossed, the more they came to 
appreciate each other, and the 
two became fast friends. Over 
time, that friendship blossomed 
into something more. At first 
their nascent romance lead to 
nervous retreat, as well as a few 
emotional outbursts and mild 
recriminations. But in the end, 
the two lovers stopped fighting 
fate, admitted their strong 
feelings for each other and were 
eventually married.

Perhaps the plot sounds familiar. 
Only this Midwest version of “When 
Harry Met Sally …” unfolded not 
on the silver screen, but on the 
University of Wisconsin-Stevens 
Point campus. Discover the many 
ways in which the love story of 
Jenna Kutcher ’10 and Drew 
Kutcher ’09 parallels the beloved 
rom-com’s screenplay—complete 
with a crucial New Year’s Eve 
scene, and the protagonists 
looking forward to their happily 
ever after.

***
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Fate has a way of putting 
people in the right place at the 
right time. Of course, how quick-
ly those people realize they are 
in such a situation, and whether 
or not they capitalize on it, is an-
other matter altogether.

The back of a Comm 200 
classroom on the UWSP campus 
turned out to be the right place 
for Jenna Shelerud and Drew 
Kutcher. The two took notice of 
each other pretty much right 
off the bat, albeit for slightly 
different reasons.

“To be completely honest, I 
thought Jenna was a ‘coastie’ 
the first time I met her,” confesses 
Wisconsin native Drew. “She was 
rocking yoga pants, big sunglasses, 
Ugg boots. But for real, Jenna had 
this positive energy about her and 
it drew people in, me included.”

For her part, Jenna—who, by 
virtue of being born and raised 
in Minnesota, was decidedly not 
a ‘coastie’—remembers thinking 
Drew was “cute, but not much 

more. Later that week I walked 
into the weight room and there 
he was, upstairs on a cardio 
machine. He smiled and waved 
at me.”

Because they were on similar 
academic paths and taking 
many of the same classes (in 
communications and business), 
Drew and Jenna kept running 
into each other. Since she had 
pegged Drew as a good student, 
Jenna decided to make the 
most of the situation. “During that 
first semester I made him study 
with me,” she says. “We had an 
assignment to create mind maps 
on a topic, and I met him in the 
basement of May Roach to do 
it together. After creating those, 
I hung by his dorms and ended 
up schooling his guy friends on 
Guitar Hero.”

From such humble beginnings 
a close friendship was born. 
Jenna and Drew talked daily 
and confided in each other 
often, presumably even about 
the people each was dating. 

THE  KUTCHERS 
PROVE THAT 
IT IS, INDEED, 
POSSIBLE TO 
“MAKE TWO 
LOVERS OF 
FRIENDS.”
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As time went on, hints about 
what was to come started 
to surface.

After we were both single but 
best friends, we started joking 
that if we weren’t married by 
30, we might as well marry 
each other,” Jenna says. “Then 
it turned into we had to kiss just 
once before he graduated, just 
to see what it would be like.”

With Drew’s graduation only a 
semester away, Jenna made 
good on what she calls their 
bet. “We were studying for an 
exam and then started watching 
‘Home Alone,’ and I just went in 
for the kill,” she says of their first 
kiss. “That night I was giddy.”

Her euphoria turned to sadness 
when she realized she and Drew 
would be apart for a month over 
winter break, just as they were 
edging toward becoming a 
couple. Her sense of urgency 
became even more pronounced 
when she got into a car accident 
on her way back home to Duluth. 
After the accident, “I called him 
crying,” she says. “It was then 
that I realized I really loved him 
and I needed to seal the deal.” 

When the two met halfway in 
Eau Claire around Christmas, 
Jenna made an impassioned 
plea that wound up coming off 
more like an ultimatum. “I told 
him either we needed to date or 
he had to let me go,” she says. 

Drew admitted that he loved 
her but was afraid to move 
forward. “I told him that he 
couldn’t date me because we 
were the real deal,” she recalls, 
“and he knew that if we did date, 
we’d definitely get married.”
Jenna headed for home without 

the matter reaching a definitive 
conclusion. But when she was 
less than halfway back to Duluth, 
she got a phone call from Drew, 
who said he couldn’t live 
without her.

A week later, Jenna booked a 
rental car and enlisted a friend 
to take a road trip to spend 
New Year’s Eve with Drew in 
Wisconsin. After toasting in the 
new year—multiple times—
Drew asked Jenna to be his 
girlfriend.

The next day, however, it 
seemed as if his commitment 
to coupledom had gone the 
way of a hastily made resolution.

“I called him later that night 
and said, ‘It’s weird to say I 
have a boyfriend,’” says Jenna. 
“And he said, ‘Wait … what?’”

Apparently, bubbles from the 
free-flowing Champagne the 
night before had made Drew’s 
brain a little fuzzy; he didn’t 
remember asking her to make 
their relationship official. Jenna 
impetuously hung up on him, but 
Drew called back immediately 
and redeemed himself, 
proclaiming that he was glad 
to be her boyfriend.

“Let’s just say nothing is as 
romantic as those rom-coms 
we see on TV,” says Jenna 
when recounting the moment.

Drew’s marriage proposal in 
May 2010 was much more 
romantic. After Jenna’s 
graduation, Drew helped her 
move out of her off-campus 
apartment. He brought with 
him a hand-written list of 10 
things they needed to do 
before leaving Stevens Point, 

including visiting the classroom 
where they had first met. The 
tenth item was taking a walk 
by the river, where he popped 
the question. It wasn’t until later 
that night, when they were 
celebrating their engagement 
with friends, that Jenna noticed 
the barely visible final item on 
the list, written in pale gray ink: 
“11. Get engaged.”

“All day I had been holding a 
piece of paper that told me 
what was coming and I never 
even saw it,” Jenna says.

The Kutchers were married on 
August 20, 2011. Four months 
earlier, Jenna had purchased a 
camera online. With no formal 
training, she started shooting 
weddings on the side, under 
the name Photos by Jenna 
Leigh. The business was both 
profitable and creatively 
fulfilling. She left a promising 
corporate career with Target, 
Inc. in 2012 to concentrate on 
her burgeoning business, with 
the couple’s income 
supplemented by Drew’s 
paycheck as a wine sales rep. 
The social media component 
of her startup soon took on a 
life of its own. Jenna started 
sharing her emarketing wisdom 
with other creative entrepreneurs 
through her Instagram account, 
speaking engagements and a 
wildly popular podcast called 
The Goal Digger. Today the 
company, now called simply
Jenna Kutcher is thriving, 
boasting more than 200,000 
followers across social media 
platforms, with 175,000 followers 
on Instagram alone. The venture 
has a very healthy bottom line, 
making Jenna a bona fide 
self-made millionaire.
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I’ve been waiting for the 

honeymoon phase to end, 

but we’re almost 10 years 

in and we’re still here, and in

“

”LOVE.

In 2017, Jenna helped Drew 
launch @kickingitwithkutch on 
Instagram and The Kutcher 
Method, an online health, 
fitness and personal coaching 
venture. All the family businesses 
are based in their home, which 
will be moving from Wisconsin to 
Minnesota in March. Living and 
working together in relatively 
close quarters is not without its 
challenges. But the couple sets 
boundaries, and makes a point 
of respecting each other’s 
space and interests.

“Being good friends for three 
years in college helped us figure 
out what makes the other click,” 
notes Drew. “I’m a neat freak, 
she’s a messy dream chaser. I’m 
conservative and calculated, 
Jenna likes to gamble on the 
next big thing. We have great 
balance, and it just works for us.”

“We annoyingly still hold hands 
in the car, we dance in the 
kitchen and we cheer each 
other on,” says Jenna, “I’ve been 
waiting for the honeymoon

phase to end, but we’re almost 
10 years in and we’re still here, 
and in love.”
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Our request to hear from alumni willing to share their tales of campus romance 
yielded stories that blend love for each other with affection for UWSP. Unwrap 
and enjoy this Valentine’s Day gift of heartwarming Point love stories.

Casey & I met in the Fall of 2010 

at a football party on College 

Street. Through his two seasons 

as the Pointer’s quarterback, 

my last two years as a member 

of the women’s hockey team

and his four-year career as a 

member of the Pointer baseball 

team, we made it! 

We celebrated two years of 

marriage last fall and seven 

years of being together—literally 

to/on the day we met in 2010. 

We just welcomed our first 

daughter, Sylvia, in January 

and are already working on 

her Purple & Gold apparel!

—Erin ‘12, Casey ’14 

   and Sylvia Barnes

of the

EVERYBODY LOVES A GOOD LOVE STORY, 
AND POINTERS ARE NO EXCEPTION.

My wife, Abby, and I met at 

UWSP our freshman year and 

started dating our junior year.  

Our first date was at Chili’s in 

Plover. Abby is originally from 

Kimberly and I’m from Green 

Bay.  We never would have 

met without going to UWSP.  

We now live in West De Pere 

and we have a 17-month-old 

son named Charlie.  We loved our time at UWSP, 

and we have countless friends 

from UWSP that we still stay in 

touch and spend time with. 
GO POINTERS! —Kyle D. Vander Loop ’11
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I met my lovely wife Cheryl 
(Bragg) Stedman ’83 in my 
junior year at the University of 
Wisconsin-Stevens Point. She 
was an elementary education 
major and I was a vocal/
instrumental music education 
major. We met because her 
roommate, Patrice Chapeau 
’83, and my roommate, Peter 
Raschke ’83, were dating. Peter 
was having a birthday dinner 
for Patrice and Cheryl was doing 
the cooking. Before we met we 
had no idea that she lived in 
Neale Hall and I was in Baldwin 
Hall, which were right next to 
each other on campus. Had 
it not been for our roommates 
we might never have met. We 
starting dating, and I proposed 
to her the day after my senior 
recital. We were married on 
September 29, 1984, and have 
spent 33 wonderful years 
together. I am so grateful for 
the education I received from 
the University of Wisconsin-Stevens 
Point, and Cheryl and I visit 
many times at Homecoming 
and when we travel about 
the state.

 —David Stedman ’84

Typically Marc and I spend our Saturdays together if I’m not 
working. Saturday, February 25, 2017, he wanted to take 
me out to celebrate a successful dance season as captain of 
the UW- Stevens Point dance team. Prior to that, he arranged 
to get my nails and hair done and made reservations for us to 
go out to dinner. 

It was a day I wish I could relive! I didn’t work and didn’t 
have much planned besides going to see him master his 
presentation for prospective student-athletes at UW-Stevens 
Point. During his speech, he didn’t seem nervous at all, so 
I didn’t think anything of it, especially because I knew all 
we had planned for that day was date night. Once the 
presentation was over, we headed home and got ready 
for dinner. It was pretty early, so I was curious but didn’t 
question it.

We headed out for reservations around 3:50 p.m.—pretty early for dinner, right? As Marc was 
rushing me out the door, he got a phone call from one of his faculty members and they wanted 
him to meet with a student, which was nothing out of the norm. Sure enough, we made a pit 
stop at the Noel Fine Arts Center on campus (where we want our ceremony) and I told him I 
was going to wait in the car. 

I got a phone call from my friend Signe, “Hey, Marc’s in here talking to the dance faculty and 
prospective student, you should come in to check out my project!” My first thought was, “Why 
now?” I gave in and started walking toward the door, and I saw my future matron of honor 
standing there with flowers. I was so confused. Next thing I knew, I turned and all our friends 
and family were lining the hallway, and “Marry You” by Bruno Mars came on. My dance team 
started a flash mob as I walked down the hall, with everyone smiling at me.

Honestly, I couldn’t recognize anyone because I was bawling. Eventually the music started 
to fade, and I turned around and Marc said, “Well, in front of our friends and family, I brought 
you here to ask you one simple question. Beyond all the theatrics, all the planning, all the 
headaches, and heartaches, all the ups and downs, I know that I want to spend the rest of 
my life with you and I would hope that you would do the same. Lisa, will you marry me?” Of 
course, I said yes!

—Lisa Nguyen ’17

Though my wife and I went to 

high school together, we didn’t 

start dating until freshman 

year of college. During my four 

years at UWSP, I proposed to 

her and we got married right 

after graduation in the summer 

of 1993. The photo collage 

(above) is from Pray-Sims Hall, 

where I was an RA my sophomore 

through senior years. It was a 

GREAT experience, and I always 

look back on that time of my 

life with extreme fondness, 

nostalgia and love. —Jeremy ’93    and Nancy Schabow ’93
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WITH ME

DALE AND PATTY KLAPMEIER’S CAMPUS 
ROMANCE GOT OFF THE GROUND COURTESY 
OF A DATE AMONG THE CLOUDS.

Most people would have 
looked at the single-engine 
plane resting upside down at a 
Wisconsin airport and seen little 
more than a wreck. Dale 
Klapmeier ’83, on the other 
hand, saw his future. That wreck 
was the first plane aeronautics 
aficionado Dale would ever 
own. He spent two years 
refurbishing it with his brother, 
Alan, at their family’s farm near 

Baraboo, Wisconsin. The duo 
would go on to build additional 
planes, working from 
manufacturer plans, before 
striking out on their own as
aircraft designers and builders. 
In 1984, they founded the 
company that would become 
Cirrus Aircraft, which Forbes 
magazine has labeled “the 
world’s largest small-aircraft 
producer by unit volume.”

The former wreck also proved 
to be instrumental in securing 
Dale’s personal happiness, 
since it was the very plane in 
which he and UWSP coed Patty 
Meyer—now Patty Klapmeier 
’83—took to the skies the morning 
after their first date. “So, look 
how that turned out,” says 
Patty of their momentous flight.

***
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At first Patty Meyer thought 
she might be hearing a clever 
pickup line, designed to impress. 
The University of Wisconsin-
Stevens Point undergrad was 
sitting in a café on a first date 
with Dale Klapmeier, a fellow 
UWSP student she had met 
through mutual friends. As they 
were finishing their fish fry, Dale 
asked if she’d like to go flying 
with him the next day—in his 
personal plane, with him as the 
pilot. “I kept saying, ‘You must 
be kidding. You’re serious?’” 
Patty recalls. 

A licensed pilot since he was a 
teen, Dale was totally serious. 
But to be fair, he also may have 
been trying to impress Patty 
with his aviation prowess after 
what he considers their lackluster 
initial introduction. The two had 
met briefly in the spring of 1982, 
their junior year, at Partners Grill 
and Pub. “That very first time 
we met, Patty did not like me 
much,” says Dale, a statement 
Patty wholeheartedly refutes.
 
“When we first met, it was really 
in passing. I had no opinion,” 
she tells her husband. “There 
was no like or dislike. It was just 
a passing hello.” 

Dale counters with a playful,
“I was intrigued that she hadn’t 
paid attention to me.”

Things went better in the fall, 
when they connected at a 
surprise birthday party thrown 
by Patty’s roommate for her 
boyfriend, who happened to 
be Dale’s roommate. “I noticed 
him, believe me,” Patty says of 
Dale. “I was smitten at 
that party.”

Two weeks later, Dale called 
and asked her to dinner at a 
small Stevens Point restaurant 
(the name of which eludes 
them both today) with red-and-
white checked tablecloths. “It 
was adorable,” says Patty. 

Even though she had never 
traveled by plane before, she 
was game when, after dinner, 
Dale invited her to fly with him. 
Being in a small plane for the 
first time can do a number on the 
stomach of even experienced 
flyers. So there was Patty, dealing 
with the possibility of motion 
sickness, coupled with general 
nerves and brisk winds. “I guess 
if I felt a little sick because of 
the bumpy ride, I wouldn’t have 
shown it because I’m pretty 
smart. You wouldn’t do that on 
a date,” she says.

As it turns out, she handled 
her first flight like a champ. The 
couple flew a few more times 
over the three years Dale and 
Patty dated, but in order to 
save money, they mostly stuck 
to terra firma. While they were 
still in school, date nights could 
mean anything from studying 
together in the library to dinner 
and a movie, to simply hanging 
out with friends. 

After a dinner date at her 
off-campus apartment, Patty 
called her mother one evening 
to report that Dale was “the 
type of guy I’d like to marry.”

Although the subject of a 
wedding had been considered 
and broached, neither of them 
was in a particular rush to get 
married.

“I think one of the things that 
we did that was smart was we 
didn’t get married right out of 

school,” says Dale. “We had 
a year and a half to make 
sure that it wasn’t just a school 
romance. Although we were 
thinking about it from the time 
we graduated.”

Patty agrees, recommending 
that university sweethearts wait 
a bit after graduation before 
saying their vows. “You’re on 
your own, and that’s a big 
change. If you can get through 
that, and everything stays strong, 
then it’s a good time to take 
that next step.”

The two were wed on May 
11, 1985, in a small church in 
Roxbury, near Dale’s family 
farm/vacation home, which 
was where he and Alan had 
salvaged that first plane and 
began their company.

Right after graduation, Dale had 
put his business administration 
degree to good use getting 
Cirrus up and running. Patty, 
who had majored in fashion 
merchandizing and minored in 
business administration, had 
secured an assistant manager 
position at clothing retailer 
County Seat, later moving on 
to a management position 
at Foxmoor. 

“Patty was bringing in most of 
our income for the first few years 
of our marriage,” Dale says.

“I started out in fashion 
merchandizing,” Patty confirms, 
“but found out I really like more 
of the business, bookkeeping 
side. So I’m very glad I had a 
minor.” At one point after the 
couple had married, she was 
working as a bookkeeper at 
a local bank and doing the 
books for Cirrus as well. When 
that became too much, she 

dropped all other work to 
concentrate on her role at 
Cirrus, as well as caring for sons 
Ryan and Blake and the family 
home. She worked full-time for 
the company through the 1990s.

“I didn’t get a paycheck,” she 
says, then adds with a laugh, 
“I did it for love.”

“She has been my partner in 
business and in life,” her 
husband says.

Patty has done more than just 
work on the company’s books, 
however. She and the boys 
served as an inspiration for Cirrus’ 
aircraft designs. 

“Since being married and 
having kids, the design for our 
airplanes has been to make 
sure that Patty wanted to fly 
more than drive,” says Dale. He 
attributes advances in safety 

features and making cockpit 
instrumentation “far more 
intuitive” to his desire to make 
Patty—and, by extension, other 
nonpilots— comfortable and 
secure as passengers in a 
Cirrus plane.

“If Patty is happy, then other 
spouses will be happy,” notes 
Dale, “and our pilots will fly 
more and use their airplanes.”

Patty also deserves at least part 
of the credit for the company’s 
emphasis on customer service. 
It is a quality she is keenly 
attuned to, having worked for 
years in retail.

“Customers come first,” she 
says. “That’s so important. If 
you don’t give good service, 
then you’re not going to have 
returning customers and you’re 
not going to have good word 
of mouth.”

In addition to manufacturing 
and selling airplanes, Cirrus 
now services its products and 
conducts flight training. To 
Dale, it’s all about strengthening 
the Cirrus brand. “We want 
everything our customers do 
around our airplanes to be 
through us, not through 
somebody else,” he says. 

Dale and Patty will spend this 
Valentine’s Day out of town 
on business. They are unsure 
of their plans to celebrate the 
occasion, but two things are 
certain: They will be flying to 
their destination, and whatever 
they wind up doing that evening, 
they’ll be together.

“

”

We had a year and a 

half to make sure that 

it wasn’t just a school 

romance. Although 

we were thinking 

about it from the time 

we graduated.
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The love story between 
Dick and Jan Huseby proves 
that sometimes it really does 
pay to keep your friends close 
and your “frenemies” closer.

Growing up in Tomahawk, 
Wisconsin, Jan and Dick found 
themselves going head-to-head 
in high school—often. “Jan and 
I were never enemies,” Dick 
recalls, “but we competed 
against one another for class 
ranking and for officer positions 
in organizations like the student 
council.”

“My impression of Dick was 
that he was very successful, 
academically and athletically, 
and I wanted to compete with 
him,” adds Jan.

While they respected each other, 
being in opposition straight 
through to graduation seemed 

to have negated any chance 
of a romance developing 
between the two. In fact, Jan 
reportedly once told her mother 
that she wouldn’t marry Dick if 
he was the last man on earth.
Upon graduation from Tomahawk 
High in 1967, Dick enrolled at 
Ripon College, where he 
majored in chemistry, with a 
math minor, and joined the 
ROTC, while Jan attended 
UWSP. The former competitors 
would see each other around 
town when they were home 
on break, but otherwise did not 
remain in touch.

That changed during the spring 
semester of 1968, when Dick’s 
ROTC unit held its annual military 
ball. “For some reason, still 
unknown to me today, I decided 
to write Jan a letter and ask her 
to the ball,” Dick says. “I certainly 
could have asked young ladies 

on the Ripon campus, but for 
some reason I just felt the need 
to ask Jan.”

Later that spring, Dick asked 
Jan to accompany him to the 
Beta Sigma Pi rush party at 
Ripon. Each has clarified that 
they attended such events 
as friends, but something was 
bubbling beneath the surface. 

“Prior to becoming romantically 
involved, Jan and I became 
great friends,” says Dick. “I 
kissed her on the forehead for 
almost a year. Over time our 
common understanding of our 
goals and shared values simply 
brought us to the point of being 
engaged. It happened quietly, 
based on a foundation of mutual 
love and respect for each other 
and those we were blessed to 
know. We knew each other so 
well, no secrets, no pretense.” 

MOMENTS TO 

“ ”
I cherish her today as 

much as I did on the 

day I proposed.

“
”
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On a lovely autumn afternoon in 1968, Dick Huseby and Jan Krueger were walking across the University of 
Wisconsin-Stevens Point campus, where Jan was an undergraduate, biding their time before a concert 
by the pop group The Association at Quandt Fieldhouse. Beforehand, the couple were privy to an 
opening act that Dick secretly hoped would steal the show. On a stone bench outside Old Main, he 
asked Jan to be his wife. “Without hesitation, I said ‘yes,’” says Jan. The concert took on a decidedly 
celebratory air after that, plus it gave the prospective bride and groom a tune they would come to 
think of as “our song” for years to come—the aptly titled “Cherish.”

***

DICK & JAN HUSEBY RECALL THE PATH THAT LED THEM FROM 
FRIENDLY RIVALRY TO WEDDING BLISS.
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Dick’s proposal was simple 
and traditional. He remembers 
being surrounded by “beautiful 
flowers” that warm day as he 
got down on one knee in front 
of Jan, who was sitting on the Old 
Main bench. Jan explains why 
she said “yes” to the man she had 
vowed to never marry. “There 
was something so lovingly 
honest about this wonderful 
young man,” she says. 

With Dick still a Ripon student 
and Jan in Stevens Point, they 
began their engagement as a 
longish-distance couple. Dick 
wrote almost daily. (“Remember, 
this was the age of pay phones 
and letters,” he says.) By the 
Spring 1969 semester, he had 
transferred to UWSP, changing 
his major to psychology, with a 
minor in English. “I was a resident 
assistant at Burroughs Hall and Jan 
was a ‘Neale Nelly,’” he adds.

The couple married on August 
23, 1969 at St. Mary’s Catholic 
Church in Tomahawk. Each 
recalls Jan walking down the 
aisle to Dick waiting at the 
altar as their favorite memory 
from that day. Immediately 
following the reception, the 
pair left for Mackinac Island. 
Their honeymoon was not an 
especially protracted affair, 
however, as the bride and 
groom had to get back to the 
UWSP campus; Dick needed to 
continue his studies, and Jan 
was set to begin her new role 
as secretary of the university’s 
Drama Department. “That was 
an exciting time,” says Jan, “to 
have played a supporting role 
in the planning of the new Fine 
Arts building.” 

The newlyweds managed to 
carve out time for each other 
by going on dates that were 

sometimes more utilitarian than 
romantic. “Early in our marriage, 
date night was going to the 
laundromat,” Jan confesses. 
Dick also recalls spending time 
together grocery shopping, 
particularly once their first 
child, Eric, was born in 1970. 
(The Husebys are also parents 
to daughter Julie and another 
son, Ryan.) Yet there also were 
occasional nights out at the 
movies,  playing cards or board 
games with friends and driving 
out to Stevens Point Municipal 
Airport for dinner and a show: 
eating burgers while watching 
planes taxiing along the runways.

Upon Dick’s graduation from 
UWSP in 1972, he transitioned 
from ROTC second lieutenant 
to active duty officer in the 
United States Army. The Husebys 
moved to New Haven,  
Connecticut, where Dick was 
stationed as a personnel 
psychologist. It was the first of 
many moves they would make 
in support of Dick’s career. 

“Dick’s enrollment in ROTC 
assured us of military duty 
immediately upon graduation,” 
says Jan. “Wherever life would 
take us, we wanted to be 
together and married. We 
were young and naïve—the 
son of humble farmers and the 
daughter of a funeral director. 
We were excited about this 
new life adventure.”

While on active duty, Dick 
completed his teacher 
certification through the University 
of Southern Connecticut before 
receiving an honorable discharge 
from the Army in 1974. He taught 
for two years at Tomahawk 
Junior High School, and later 
joined Church Mutual Insurance 
Company in Merrill, Wisconsin, 

retiring as the company’s vice 
president of human resources 
and strategic initiatives in 2015. 
More than a decade of service 
in the U.S. Army Reserve 
coincided with his teaching 
and corporate careers.

Jan spent the early years of 
their marriage caring for their 
home and children. Over the 
years she has augmented her 
two years of study at UWSP—
she received an associate 
degree from the university in 
2008—with advanced studies 
in music performance (piano), 
liturgy and composition. “I have 
enjoyed a gratifying career in 
sacred music,” she says, having 
served as the director of music 
and liturgy at St. Mary’s, where 
she and Dick were married, and 
as an accompanist for a national 
choir, traveling with them on six 
European concert tours.

These days, the Husebys 
find themselves once again 
spending a fair amount of time 
together at airports, but not 
as mere spectators. “Travel is 
one of our favorite activities,” 
says Jan. “We love to explore 
other countries and cultures.” 
They have traveled to Europe, 
cruised to the Caribbean and 
Alaska, and enjoyed family 
vacations with their children 
and grandchildren in locales 
such as Mexico and Jamaica. 

They also enjoy the simpler 
things in life, such as attending 
the grandkids’ music and sporting 
events, and spending time 
together at home with their 
family. “Our greatest joy is to 
have our children and 
grandchildren sharing food 
and memories around our dining 
room table,” Dick says.

“Our deepest pride is seeing 
how our three children have 
met life’s challenges with such 
strength and integrity,” Jan adds. 
“They are the legacy of our story.”
Enjoying many of the same 
things and maintaining certain 
core values—“including honesty, 
faith, trust, aspiring to our fullest 
potential, and family first, always,” 
according to Jan—have kept 
the Husebys together all these 
years, and made their marriage 
stronger. But their differences 
have played a role in that 
regard as well.

“We are both strong,” remarks 
Jan, “but in different ways. 
Dick is an extrovert, while I am 
an introvert. He thinks more 
strategically, while my thinking 
is more influenced by my 
emotions. Our differences 
can be challenging, but our 
marriage is strengthened by a 
‘both’ approach, rather than 
‘either/or.’”

“Marriage is a dance,” agrees 
Dick. “Sometimes you need to 
lead and sometimes you need 
to follow.” He advises young 
couples just starting out to get 
good at performing both roles.

Jan’s advice for Pointer couples 
is to “spend some time together 
on the bench in front of Old 
Main. It’s magical!” 

Harkening back to the day 
of their engagement himself, 
Dick says, “I cherish her today 
as much as I did on the day I 
proposed.”



CHICAGO
When: TBD
Project: Cradle to Crayons
 
TREEHAVEN
When: Tuesday, May 1
Project: TBD
 
ALASKA
When: TBD
Project: TBD
 
MILWAUKEE
When: Saturday, April 21
Project: RiverKeeper Association   
              Clean Up

DAYS OF 
SERVICE

GREEN BAY
When: Saturday, April 28 
Project: Serving at Paul’s Pantry
 
TWIN CITIES
When: Saturday, April 28
Project: Cookie Cart
 
MADISON
When: TBD
Project: TBD
 
WAUSAU
When: TBD
Project: TBD
 

Possible Days of Service 
Locations:

• TWIN PORTS

• LOS ANGELES

• DC

• DENVER

• KANSAS CITY

• NORTH CAROLINA

20
18 Celebrate the many ways  #UWSPGivesBack by participating in 

an alumni chapter-led Day of Service. Below is a list of scheduled 
events thus far--a list that is steadily growing. Visit the alumni website 
or chapter Facebook pages to learn more about Day of Service 
events and how to get involved.

CLICK HERE TO VIEW ARCHIVED ISSUES OF THRIVE

https://give.uwsp.edu/publications/thrive-archives
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