
Stewart Lee Flaherty

Kappa Sigma 
Photography Editor of The Denisonian 
Worked at The Bandersnatch

Clubs and activities at Denison:

AIF, CLU, ChFC, CRC
Other degrees and certifications: 

Marcia Flaherty, Bowling Green
Spouse or Partner:

CEO of Lucid Health
Spouse or Partner’s Career:

Erin Ungricht, 48, UCSD 
Michael Flaherty, 43, Columbus State 
Alison Howe, 43, Purdue University 
Cara Flaherty, 39, The Ohio State University 
Bethany Monson, 38, The Ohio State University

Children:

Kayla Howe, 23 
Christopher Fowler, 19 
Connor Howe, 16 
Aidan Howe, 14 
William Fowler, 13 
Cale Flaherty, 11 
Bryndon Flaherty, 9 
Henry Monson, 3

Grandchildren?

As I began my senior year I was looking ahead to graduating and 
embarking on my quest for the Great American Dream: graduate, 
get a job, fall in love and get married, buy a house, have kids, and 
live happily ever after.  But in December my draft lottery number 
of 65 forced a change in plans. 
Before graduation ceremonies I left for Europe to work with 
Thayer Soule, world-renowned travelogue producer, putting 
the photography skills I had honed at Denison to work.  Upon 
returning home I moved from Penfield, New York, to Honolulu, 
Hawaii, joined the Army Reserves, and lived with my college 
roommate Jerry Veltmann.  After basic training the Army decided 
my vision was too bad and sent me home. With nothing to hold 
me in Hawaii I returned to Penfield and moved in with my folks. 
There followed a myriad of jobs: selling shoes, purchasing agent for 
a machine shop, assistant manager of a Zale’s store, and traveling 
every year with Thayer.  There wasn’t a huge job market for history 
majors in upstate New York in 1970.  I met a girl, fell in love, and 
we got married. We moved to Columbus, Ohio, because she found 
a teaching job there.  I was able to find a job at Zale’s. 
We bought a house. We had our son, Michael in 1976. The Dream 
was materializing.  I made a career move and started working in 
the financial planning industry. Spent one year working for IDS 
and discovered that I really wanted to be my own boss. That was 
the genesis of FlahertyColvin, my financial consulting firm. 
Bev and I discovered that while we both had the same dreams, our 
personalities were not really compatible. We divorced. The Great 
American Dream was turning into the Great American Journey. 
Played lots of racquetball before I switched to ice hockey, worked 
pretty much all the time, traveled each year with Thayer, seeing 
the world. One night my date for the symphony cancelled so I 
asked one of my clients to go. It was totally against my company 
rules.  We were married six months later. Marcia was a widow with 
three young girls, so Michael and I were quickly outnumbered 
and had to learn to deal with a houseful of women. Thirty-five 
years later I am still learning. Michael is married and faces his own 
learning curve. 
We moved to Westerville, Ohio. Soon after we moved, I had a 
zoning problem that required working with the city government. I 
discovered the staff and council were more concerned about CYA 
than solving problems.  It irritated me, so I ran for city council.  I 
served for 13 years on council and 4 years as mayor. Then my wife 
found her dream house, an old schoolhouse from the 1880s.  We 
moved to Blendon Township. I gave up my council seat, but ended 
up back in local politics as a Blendon Township Trustee.  I love 
the local level where you can actually make a difference in your 
community.  
One day while I was working out a young lady approached me 
and asked for help. She was trying to find funding so she could 
try out for the US Women’s Bobsled team.  She knew I supported 
a lot of local organizations and charities. Once I started to help, 
events spiraled out of control. I ended up as the National Program 
Director for the team. My wife graciously let me travel around the 
world with a group of young women while she held down the fort.  
In 1994 women’s bobsled was not an official Olympic sport. Only 
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a few countries had teams.  There was no funding.  It was starting 
from scratch. 
The short version is that I decided that equality was needed and so 
proceeded to build the US team. I provided funding, established 
training programs, bought bobsleds, and created a winning team. 
We set our sights on making the sport an Olympic event in 2002. 
We had to convince the IOC, the USOC, the FIBT, and the Salt 
Lake Organizing Committee that the women deserved to be there 
in 2002 as equals to the men. Rallying world wide support, we 
succeeded.  In 2002 the US women captured the first Gold Medal 
in the event. It was also the first Gold Medal that the US Bobsled 
Federation had won in two-man competition since 1928. We were 
thrilled. 
After that I settled into a quieter version of life. Our four children 
were successful. We had six wonderful grandchildren. My wife’s 
career was going very well.  My company was successful.  We had 
our dream house.  The Great American Dream had been realized. 
Then one day I got a phone call. A woman said, “You won’t 
remember me, but we dated when you were in Hawaii. To make a 
long story short, you have a 46-year-old daughter who would like 
to talk to you.”   A bit of a shock.  Turns out that I left before she 
discovered she was pregnant. She never told me, and put the baby 
up for adoption. 
Erin, my daughter, spent years trying to break open the records 
to find her birth parents. She was determined to find me. Then a 
DNA match showed up for our second cousin, and with the help 
of Ancestry she found me. The rest is history.  We talked, met, and 
have developed a wonderful relationship. Marcia embraced the 
new additions (a step-daughter and two new grandsons) with open 
arms. It has been a very unique, fulfilling experience for us all. 
From the depths of depression on hearing a low lottery number, 
my life has taken many unexpected twists and turns. I have been 
blessed far more than I could ever have imagined. The best part is 
just when I think it’s slowing down, life jumps at me full force and 
takes me down another adventurous path. 
I wonder what’s next.


