
The 2014 ACS Conference was exactly what I had imagined: a forum for 
ambassadors of American Artisanal cheese, wherein each bite is a story and, so 
often, the storytellers are there to tell it.  But it was so much more, its effect so much 
richer. I have been at this for over seven years now and to be so fully reinvigorated, 
to be given such a rush of excitement by where our industry is heading, was beyond 
rewarding: it was like falling in love with cheese all over again. 
 
I remember the last day of childhood sleepover summer camp being an annual 
heartbreak, hugs in every direction and the craving for one more day before we felt 
ready to leave. There was also, however, an unspoken assurance that we would 
reunite the next year. The parting came with an eagerness to grow, learn, and come 
together again. It is no coincidence that we all lovingly referred to the ACS 
conference as “cheese camp”, with Instagram hashtags stringing together these stills 
of education, enjoyment, nourishment, friendships old and new. One newfound 
colleague texted me mere hours after departing Sacramento, “I miss cheese camp 
already.” “Me too”, I replied, both bittersweet for the week having ended and thrilled 
at having a new friend with whom to reminisce. 
 
I shared histories, jokes, and meals with so many of the cheesemakers whose 
products I have been an ambassador for these past seven years. I swapped venture 
tales with business owners and pioneers of our field. I saw gals I used to monger 
with back in San Francisco. I spent ages catching up, blissfully, with my first cheese 
mentor and boss, the wonderful Juliana Uruburu. I embraced so many old pals and 
colleagues and built lasting relationships with so many new kindred spirits. I 
listened, I spoke up, I laughed, I learned. Above all, I learned: information, flavor, 
people. And, just as I imagined I would, I fell further in love with the cheese world 
than I already was. I am rejuvenated and inspired and energized, and I have the ACS 
Conference and its wonderful attendees and board and panelists to thank for that.  
 
Education has always been a vital and driving force in my life. I was consistently a 
highly devoted student, delving into subjects while also striving to learn about items 
across the spectrum of any program. From attending two sessions on microbiology, 
to learning how to open a “cheese bar”, to understanding branding vs. re-branding, I 
took something from every moment and have already found ways to implement that 
new knowledge in my work. I wore my “Educator” ribbon proudly on my conference 
badge. Teaching my classes these past weeks since my return, I have enriched my 
language with the context of the experience and relationships I gained in 
Sacramento. I have already been in touch with cheesemakers and cheese educators 
regarding our co-leading events in the near future, which I couldn’t be more excited 
for.   
 
So, on that note, what did I leave ACS 2014 wanting? Oh, more time, always. More 
conversations. More information (or rather, more time in which to attend even more 
sessions: I really do miss school!). More than anything, however, the 2014 ACS 
Conference left me with a certainty that, while new, is also so firmly rooted in my 
experience: I want to be on one of those panels someday. Someday soon. I want to 



continue to grow my department, to collaborate with the phenomenal people of the 
American cheese world, and to consistently be a pioneer in cheese education. So that 
someday, when there is next an ACS Conference session on cheese classes, events 
management, and interactive education, I will be called upon to sit on that panel. I’m 
truly ready. And, in the meantime, I look forward to returning to Cheese Camp each 
summer.  
 
Thank you again to the marvelous John Crompton Memorial Scholarship Board 
members. You made a dream come true, and it’s only the beginning. I will see you in 
Providence. 
 
 


