





Dylan met his friend [Zack ffreshman year.
Zack’s dad was a university professor turned
administrator, and his mom ran the chil-
dren’s youth group at the church we’d at-
tended when the boys were younger.
was friendly and outgoing, with a stocky
build, a round face, and short brown hair.
His house was ground zero for all kinds of
zany activity — someone always seemed to
be barbecuing or going boating or throwing
a pool party — and Dylan spent a lot of
time there. I was especially pleased by
Dylan’s friendship with [Zack, Jbecause of
how gregarious and outgoing Zacklwas. He
didn’t mind being the center of attention,
which drew Dylan out a little.

Both Zack lhnd Dylan were interested in
technology. One summer, they hit rummage
sales in Zack’s neighborhood for old tele-
phone equipment, determined to build a
portable telephone system. (This was before
cell phones.) The boys were proud of the
contraption they came up with — an old
telephone bolted to a sprung suitcase — and
they got it working well enough to cause
some static on the phone system in our
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