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William Daniel Duncan
William Daniel “Dan” 

Duncan, 85, of Libertytown, 
passed away peacefully on 
Friday, March 27, 2026, at 
Heartfields Assisted Living in 
Frederick.

Born on March 18, 1941, 
in Washington, D.C., he was 
the son of the late Carl Hen-
ry Duncan and Gertrude Lor-
raine Joy Duncan. He was the 
devoted husband of Earlene 
Rae Duncan, who preceded 
him in death in 2018.

Dan is lovingly remem-
bered by his children and 
spouses: Mark Daniel Dun-
can and Mindy, Paul Hen-
ry Duncan, Matthew David 
Duncan and Karen, Alecia 
Marie Biddinger and How-
ard, Raymond Kiddy and Sar-
ah, Kevin Kiddy and Kirstin, 
and Melanie Shelton and Jim. 
He is also survived by his sib-
lings and spouses: Joyce Of-
futt and Roland, Carl Duncan 
Jr. and Rosalie, Mary Brandt, 
and Michael Duncan. Dan 
leaves behind a cherished 
legacy in his 20 grandchil-
dren and many great-grand-
children, along with a large 
extended family.

In addition to his parents 
and wife, he was preceded in 
death by his granddaughter, 
Rachel Ault, and his brother-
in-law, Jim Brandt.

Dan proudly served his 
country in the United States 
Army for nearly a decade, 
including time stationed in 
Germany. Following his mil-
itary service, he enjoyed a 
long career with Bell Atlantic, 
formerly C&P Telephone, re-
tiring prior to its transition to 
Verizon.

A member of St. Peter’s 
Catholic Church in Liber-
tytown, Dan was known for 

his generosity and willing-
ness to give both his time 
and resources to others. He 
volunteered with the Moun-
tain State Railroad and Log-
ging Historical Association, 
where he took great pride 
in helping restore Climax 
locomotives. In his leisure 
time, he found joy in trav-
eling, gardening, tending to 
his fish pond, tinkering, and, 
most especially, spending 
time with his beloved grand-
children.

A visitation will be held at 
Hartzler Funeral Home-Lib-
ertytown, 11802 Liberty 
Road, Frederick, on Tuesday, 
March 31, from 2 to 4 p.m. A 
Mass of Christian Burial will 
be celebrated on Wednesday, 
April 1, at 11 a.m. at St. Peter’s 
Catholic Church, 9201 Green 
Valley Road, Union Bridge, 
with Fr. Chuck Wible as the 
celebrant. Interment, with 
military honors, will follow 
at Resthaven Memorial Gar-
dens in Frederick.

In lieu of flowers, memo-
rial contributions may be 
made to a charity of one’s 
choice.

Condolences may be 
shared with the family at 
hartzlerfuneralhome.com.
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Sandra Sheppard
Sandra Kay Sheppard, 85, 

of Rohrersville, Maryland, 
passed away on March 26, 
2026, peacefully at home. 
She was born in Brunswick 
on Aug. 2, 1940, to Charles 
and Louise (Kline) Carter.

Sandra graduated from 
Brunswick High School in 
1958 and went on to build a 
dedicated career in admin-
istrative work, including po-
sitions at Eyler & Associates 
and Fredericktowne Print-
ing before retiring from 
SAIC at the National Cancer 
Institute on Fort Detrick as 
an Administrative Assistant.

Those who knew Sandra 
best knew that her grand-
children, Tanner and Cole, 
were the joy of her life. She 
was always in attendance 
at their events and was so 
proud of both. Sandra also 
found happiness in yard 
work, spending time with 
her animals, yearly trips to 
the Green Dragon flea mar-
ket, Sunday car rides, Chris’s 
crab cakes, and a good piece 
of coconut cake.

Sandra is survived by her 
husband of 62 years, Lar-

ry Sheppard; her daughter, 
Stephanie Halling, and son-
in-law Chris Halling; her 
grandchildren, Tanner and 
Cole Halling; and her broth-
ers, Wayne Carter and Rob-
ert Carter and his wife Kay. 
She was preceded in death 
by her parents, Charles and 
Louise Carter, and her sister, 
Elaine Coulter.

Burial will be private. 
In lieu of flowers, the fam-
ily kindly asks that dona-
tions be made in Sandra’s 
memory to the Washing-
ton County Humane Soci-
ety or Hospice of Washing-
ton County.

By THE ASSOCIATED PRESS
Actor James Tolkan, 

known for his roles as a ci-
gar-chomping naval com-
mander in “Top Gun” and a 
gruff high school administra-
tor in “Back to the Future,” has 
died. He was 94.

Tolkan died Thursday in 
Lake Placid, New York, where 
he lived, his booking agent, 
John Alcantar, said Saturday. 
A brief obituary published on 
the “Back to the Future” web-
site said Tolkan died “peace-
fully,” but no cause of death 
was given.

In “Back to the Future,” 
Tolkan portrayed the bow 
tie-wearing vice principal 
Gerald Strickland, who eye-
balled students for trouble in 
the halls of the fictitious Hill 
Valley High School — in par-
ticular Marty McFly, played 
by Michael J. Fox.

“You got a real attitude 
problem, McFly,” Tolkan’s 
character says in the 1985 
film. “You’re a slacker. You re-
mind me of your father when 
he went here. He was a slack-
er, too.”

Tolkan also appeared in 
“Top Gun” as command-
ing officer Tom “Stinger” Jar-
dian. Near the end of the 
film, when Jardian asks Tom 
Cruise’s character, Capt. Pete 
“Maverick” Mitchell, about 
his choice for future duty, 

Mitchell replies that he wants 
to be a Top Gun instructor.

“God help us,” Tolkan’s 
character replies, laughing.

Born in Calumet, Michi-
gan, Tolkan graduated from 
high school in Arizona and 
served in the Navy during 
the Korean War. He eventual-
ly made his way to New York, 
where he spent a quarter cen-
tury acting in theater roles. He 
was a member of the original 
ensemble cast of “Glengarry 
Glen Ross.”

Tolkan is survived by his 
wife of 54 years, Parmelee 
Welles, who said in a state-
ment that her husband also 
was an avid art collector and 
adored animals.

Actor James Tolkan  
of ‘Back to the Future’ 
fame dies at 94

Associated Press file photo

This undated image provided 
by the Tolkan family shows 
actor James Tolkan.

By SUSAN HAIGH 
Associated Press

Henry Lee, the famed 
forensic scientist who 
helped bring modern 
crime scene investigation 
into the public spotlight 
through his involvement in 
high-profile cases like the 
O.J. Simpson murder trial, 
has died. He was 87.

Lee “passed away 
peacefully” Friday at his 
home in Henderson, Ne-
vada, following a brief ill-
ness, according to a state-
ment from his family and 
the University of New Ha-
ven, where he taught for 
more than 50 years.

Lee rose to fame after 
his testimony in Simpson’s 
1995 trial, in which he 
questioned the handling 
of blood evidence. He also 
served as a consultant in 
other well known investi-
gations, including the 1996 
slaying of 6-year-old Jon-
Benet Ramsey in Colora-
do; the 2004 murder trial 
of Scott Peterson, who was 
accused of killing his preg-
nant wife, Laci; and the 
2007 murder trial of record 
producer Phil Spector.

But Lee’s work drew 
scrutiny in his later years, 
with a 2023 federal court 
ruling finding him liable 
for fabricating evidence in 
a 1985 murder case that 
sent two Connecticut men 
to prison for decades.

Born in China, the 11th 
of 13 children, Lee and his 
family moved to Taiwan 
where were he earned a 
degree in police adminis-
tration and became a po-
lice officer and later a cap-
tain. He and his late wife 
moved to the U.S. in 1964, 
where he earned advanced 
degrees in forensic science 
and biochemistry.

He first gained promi-
nence for his work in Con-
necticut investigating the 

1986 disappearance of 
flight attendant Helle 
Crafts — using tiny frag-
ments of bone, a thumb 
tip, a tooth crown and 
pieces of hair found near 
her home to help author-
ities make the case that 
Craft’s husband had cut 
up her body and disposed 
of it in a wood chipper. 
Prosecutors were able to 
win a conviction despite 
having no body.

“Sometimes they com-
pare me to Sherlock 
Holmes or Charlie Chan. 
Those are just fictional 
characters, Lee was quot-
ed as saying in a 2000 ar-
ticle, as he stepped down 
as commissioner of the 
Connecticut State Police. 
“In real life, the scien-
tists, detectives and pub-
lic have to work together. 
... We don’t get commer-
cial breaks.”

Lee continued to work 

on high-profile cases, but 
in 2020, a state judge va-
cated the 1985 murder 
convictions of two men 
who had been found guilty 
in part based on testimo-
ny about what Lee said at 
the time were bloodstains 
on a towel. Tests done af-
ter the trial, when the men 
were appealing their con-
victions, showed the stains 
were not blood.

A federal judge in 2023 
said there was no evidence 
to back up Lee’s testimo-
ny. Lee defended his rep-
utation and work, denying 
that he fabricated evidence 
and suggesting traces of 
blood may have degraded 
in the 20 years between the 
crime and when experts 
for the defense tested the 
towel.

Lee ultimately spent 
much of his career based 
in Connecticut, including 
as head of the state’s foren-

sic laboratory. At the Uni-
versity of New Haven, he 
helped to build its foren-
sic science program from a 
single fingerprint kit into a 
multidisciplinary academ-
ic department. Lee later 
helped found a forensics 
institute in his name at the 
school to train and provide 
case consultation to foren-
sic and criminal justice 
professionals.

“Dr. Lee was a remark-
able individual,” Univer-
sity of New Haven Presi-
dent Jens Frederiksen said 
in a statement. “His con-
tributions to our Univer-
sity as well as forensic sci-
ence and law enforcement 
are extraordinary and un-
matched. His legacy lives 
on in the generations of 
students and law enforce-
ment professionals he im-
pacted throughout his bril-
liant career.”

Henry Lee, famed forensic scientist who 
testified in the OJ Simpson trial, dies at 87

Associated Press file photo

Forensic scientist Dr. Henry Lee faces reporters regarding the death penalty system at 
the Statehouse in Boston, on May 3, 2004.

By HARRISON SMITH 
The Washington Post

Across more than half 
a century in the ring, Rick 
Young was a happy warrior 
of rodeo, a Cal Ripken Jr. in 
clown’s makeup. The Hall 
of Fame rodeo clown and 
bullfighter endured bro-
ken ribs, a broken leg and a 
broken jaw. Once, he said, 
he was knocked down 
while wearing a hula skirt. 
The bull started chomping 
on his outfit, thinking he 
was a bale of hay.

“If I ever felt good when 
I woke up, I’d go to the hos-
pital,” he said. “I hurt every 
dang morning with some-
thing. But it’s just pain. You 
just put it out of your mind. 
I don’t pay attention to it. 
If you can’t do that here, 
you’re in the wrong busi-
ness.”

Mr. Young, who died 
March 20 at 92, was one 
of the longest-working 
clowns in rodeo, appear-
ing at events from Ha-
waii to Connecticut and 
from Alberta to Louisiana, 
where he was raised. Af-
fectionately known as the 
Ragin’ Cajun, he took to 
calling himself the Agin’ 
Cajun for his longevity: By 
the time he retired in 2019, 
at age 85, he had been 
working in rodeo longer 
than most of his peers had 
been alive.

He hadn’t gotten any 
slower, he joked. They were 
just raising faster bulls.

“Rick was the to-
tal package,” said rodeo 
clown Justin Rumford, 
who joined Mr. Young 
for his last hurrah in the 
ring. Mr. Young, he told 
The Washington Post, was 
a dual threat: a brilliant 
entertainer who could 
tell jokes and engage the 
crowd, and a gifted pro-
tection man (a bullfight-
er, in rodeo parlance) 
who could keep riders out 
of harm’s way whenever 

they were thrown to the 
ground.

While those roles are 
now distinct at most rode-
os, Mr. Young did both for 
decades. He stepped away 
from bullfighting only in 
his 70s, when he began 
working exclusively as an 
entertainer — an old-fash-
ioned clown who, in Rum-
ford’s judgment, “could 
make you laugh whether 
you were 6, 66 or 96.”

In his heyday, Mr. 
Young could distract an 
angry bull and steer it to-
ward the exit gate, at times 
stepping between the an-
imal and a downed rider. 
He used a barrel as a barri-
cade, a shelter and a prop, 
dancing around it like a 
cabaret star or rolling it on 
its side to guard against the 
bull. His costume was tra-
ditional, comprising bright 
makeup and loose-fitting 
clothes: a polka-dot shirt, 
oversize Wrangler over-
alls, maybe a bowler hat 
for kicks.

Experience proved cru-
cial, he said, and instinct 
was key.

“If you ever hesitate, 
you’re caught. They’re 
gonna run over the top of 
you,” he told the Longview 
(Texas) News-Journal last 
year. “My legs never did let 
me hesitate. When I took 
off, I took off.”

As a clown, Mr. Young 
leaned into music, props 
and self-deprecating jokes. 
Asked about his home-
town, he would explain 
that he grew up in tiny 
Tickfaw, Louisiana, which 
proved difficult to lo-
cate on a map. “You know 
where Shreveport is?” he 
deadpanned. “It ain’t no-
where around there.”

Mr. Young was named 
clown of the year in 1980 
by the Professional Rodeo 
Cowboys Association, the 
sport’s de facto govern-
ing body. He won its Co-
ors Man in the Can award 

four times; was enlisted 
to wrangle bulls for Hol-
lywood westerns includ-
ing “Alvarez Kelly,” starring 
William Holden and Rich-
ard Widmark; and was a 
fixture of the Sikeston Jay-
cee Bootheel Rodeo in Mis-
souri, where he worked for 
some 60 years, most recent-
ly with Rumford by his side.

“Rick was a part of that 
community,” Rumford 
said. “He was not just a 
personable guy — he was 
the kind of guy who if you 
knew him for 10 minutes, 
you felt like you’d known 
him for 10 years.”

“What made him so 
good was he didn’t have 
to put on an act. When 
Rick was in the arena, he 
just used his natural hu-
mor. There wasn’t a script. 
There wasn’t a different 
personality. It was just 
Rick being Rick.”

Born in Houston on 
March 3, 1934, Richard 
Thomas Young never set 
out to become a rodeo 
clown. Raised outside New 
Orleans and on his fami-
ly’s Appaloosa horse ranch 
near Tickfaw, he grew up 
with a love of animals and 
starred on his high school 
football and basketball 
teams.

Although he hoped to 
play football at Louisi-
ana State University, he 
was deemed too small at 
5-foot-9. He joined the ro-
deo team instead, com-
peting for LSU — and lat-
er Southeastern Louisiana 
College (now a university) 
— in bareback riding, bull 
riding, roping and steer 
wrestling, according to the 
ProRodeo Hall of Fame.

His rodeo earnings 
helped him pay his way 
through school, and Mr. 
Young later supplement-
ed his income by working 
in the oil fields and getting 
jobs in construction. When 
a bullfighter failed to show 
up at one rodeo, Mr. Young 

filled in, discovering a new 
career path. Eventually he 
became a free agent, book-
ing his own shows while 
also breeding and training 
Appaloosas with his wife, 
Bernie Lee Young.

In 1974, he was enlist-
ed to work as a bullfight-
er at the sport’s premier 
event, the National Finals 
Rodeo. He said he was giv-
en strict orders from the 
organizers: “This is a cow-
boy’s rodeo. No jokes, no 
clowning.” Mr. Young let it 
rip anyway. “I’m the only 
one that ever took a dum-
my out in the middle of the 
ring at the NFR,” he told 
the News-Journal.

When rodeo leaders 
complained, he argued 
they were missing the 
point: “People laughed, 
didn’t they?”

Mr. Young was induct-
ed into the National Rodeo 
Hall of Fame in 2004 and 
the ProRodeo Hall of Fame 
in 2022. His family said he 
died in Hammond, Louisi-
ana, not far from his home 
in Independence. They did 
not cite a cause.

In addition to his wife, 
survivors include four chil-
dren, Denise Young Dou-
cet, Rhonda Clare Zim-
merman, Gerard “Rod” 
Zimmerman Jr. and Lau-
ra Jean Zimmerman; eight 
grandchildren; and eight 
great-grandchildren. He 
was predeceased by his 
son Dennis Young.

When it came to inju-
ries in the ring, Mr. Young 
said he sometimes pushed 
it too hard, working on 
a hobbled leg that only 
caused him “to get more 
broke ribs.” But the risks 
of rodeo clowning only 
offered him material for 
more jokes.

“There’s only two peo-
ple knew how scared I was: 
That’s me and her,” he told 
the News-Journal last year, 
pointing to his wife. “She 
done my laundry.”

For rodeo clown Rick Young, angry 
bulls were just part of the show


