Douglas Edward Kliever

May 12, 1942 - April 8, 2026

Douglas Edward Kliever passed away on April 8, 2026. Known to family and
friends as “Grumpy,” he was born in May 1942 in Oregon, the son of Edward
and Bina Mae (Billie) Kliever.

Raised in Medford, he graduated from Medford Senior High School, where he
was senior class president, a two-time state forensic champion, and a
National Merit Scholar. He went on to attend Princeton University, graduating
Magna Cum Laude from the Woodrow Wilson School of Public and
International Affairs, and later earned his law degree from Stanford Law
School, where he served as president of the Stanford Law Review.

While at Stanford, he met Virginia (“Cookie”) Harper, his closest companion
and constant through the decades. They married after his graduation and
moved to Washington, D.C., where he clerked for Judge Oscar Davis of the
U.S. Court of Claims and began a distinguished legal career, joining and
ultimately becoming Senior Counsel at a New York—based law firm before
retiring fully in 2000. Together, Doug and Cookie raised two sons, Eric and
Chris.



After retiring, he remained active, traveling extensively with Cookie and close
friends, gardening and working in his wood shop.

Cookie passed away in 2008 after a battle with cancer. Her loss marked a
profound turning point. In the years that followed, with his loyal canine
companion, Grumpy took to the road in an RV, traveling across the country,
visiting Civil War battlefields and reconnecting with friends and family. True to
form, he approached these journeys with discipline and curiosity, sharing his
deep interest in history with friends and family.

Grumpy later brought his sons, their spouses Tracy and Lisa, and his
grandchildren, Alex and Cameron, on many trips, revisiting the places he and
Cookie had explored together during their adventures.

Along with his children, their spouses and grandchildren, he is also survived
by his grand-daughter-in-law Danae, great-granddaughter Sylphiette and his
dog Bingo.

He is remembered for his intellect, discipline, and devotion to his family, and
will be deeply missed.

In lieu of flowers, gifts in memory of Mr. Douglas Kliever may be directed to
support General Cancer Research at the Johns Hopkins Kimmel Cancer
Center. Please make checks payable to Johns Hopkins University. Gifts may
be mailed with a memo indicating that this gift is in memory of Mr. Douglas E.
Kliever to the Johns Hopkins Kimmel Cancer Center, (https://secure.jhu.edu/fo
rm/Kimmel) 750 E. Pratt Street, Suite 1700, Baltimore, MD 2120
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Fellows, Helfenbein & Newnam Funeral Home - June 29 at 12:42 PM

Doug lived at the opposite end of the lane from our house and
sometimes we laughed that we were like bookends, holding the lane
and it's residence together. He was the legal expertise behind our
Churn Creek Association and | was President for a while. In that way
we were also bookends because he kept me in line and made sure that
| was doing the appropriate and necessary things during our meetings.
He always did that with a great sense of humor. We would greet each
other frequently on the lane and our dogs would always say hello.
Many times Doug had biscuits to share with our dog and sometimes
when he was in his golf cart walking his dogs, our dog would run and
hope that he would get a biscuit as they passed by. Doug's sense of
humor showed up in many forms. The one | loved was how he enjoyed
creating traffic signs for our road and knew that he could always put
them on our property without asking because we enjoyed them. Doug
was also a very good cook and his contributions in our association
meetings and potlucks were always delicious. He was a very kind man
and always generous. We shall miss him and his smiling face as he
drove down our lane waving. May his family cling to the good
memories during this difficult time. Cindy and Tom Fulton

Cindy and Tom Fulton - July 06 at 02:50 PM



Doug has been our through the trees, down the hill, “next door”
neighbor for many years. The distance between our houses was
immaterial, though, because, from the get-go, we were close. That’s
just the way it was with Cookie and Doug. They welcomed us like
we were family. Our families were both transplants to Kent County
from more hectic, urban environments, and drawn to life on a
country lane where “live and let live” really meant something. Doug
lived by that expression.

We enjoyed many good times with the Klievers - most especially the
Christmas Eve gatherings at Doug’s house with his famous clam
chowder, Kris (or more accurately - Chris) Kringle on the roof,
festive hats supplied by Doug, and inflatables ! ! - lots of life size,
colorful, outdoor inflatables of reindeer, elves, snowmen, you hame
it, decorating the area out front thanks to Doug. (The man really had
a thing for outdoor decoration!) Cookie warned us not to encourage
him, but, full disclosure, we did buy a couple of those inflatables for
him. How could we not? - it was Doug and his humor.

Doug loved to use humor to turn the everyday into something
unexpected and amusing. For us, that humor came in the form of
birthday cards. At some point after Cookie’s passing Doug started
sending each of us a card on our birthdays. The cards were
humorous and endearing, slightly off color or as Doug labeled them
- inappropriate! As time went on, we started receiving two
‘inappropriate” cards for each birthday - one was “signed” from the
dog with a paw-print sticker. This went on for years, and, of course,
the older we got, the more raw material there was for Doug to use,
reaching new levels of inappropriateness! But we looked forward to
those cards, laughed over them, displayed them - a birthday wasn’t
complete without two inappropriate cards from Doug.

Behind the humor, Doug was a man with a keen intellect and a
caring and giving spirit who always made us feel a part of the family.

Doug was our friend. We will miss him dearly.



Ronn, Rita & Jim

Rita Akins - July 05 at 08:56 AM



July 4, 2026
Dear Eric, Chris and all the Kliever Family,

How sad to hear of the death of Douglas Kliever. My husband,
David Ryn, and Doug Kliever became friends while at Medford High
School in Medford Oregon. Both of them laughed that they could not
remember how they ever met. Dave loved going up to the Lake of
the Woods with the Kliever family.

Doug was a history, political science and debate team guy. Dave
was a science, mathematics and tennis team guy. Doug went on to
Princeton for his undergraduate work, then Stanford for his law
degree. Dave went to University of Oregon for his undergraduate
work, did a stint in the U. S. Army, and went back to University of
Oregon for graduate school. Both Doug and Dave came to work and
live in Washington, D. C.: Doug with the law firm and Dave with the
U. S. Army Corps of Engineers. Dave played Santa’s elf one year
for Eric and Chris. Doug was the Best Man at our wedding several
years later.

They stayed in touch even after our move to Fort Collins, Colorado,
with phone calls, emails, letters, and high school reunions. We
visited with Doug when he took trips out west on his history-
searching journeys.

These two guys shared a lot of their work and general thoughts
regarding the status of our country. | think they were in tune with
each other’s perspective. For me they brought to mind the Biblical
Proverb 27:17, “As iron sharpens iron, so one man sharpens
another.”

David died on January 16, 2025, the day that little Sylphiette Kliever
was born. Doug told me that he missed Dave, because Dave was a
GOOD MAN. | know that all of Doug’s family, and I, as well, will
miss Douglas Kliever, because he, too, was a GOOD MAN.



| wish “all the best” for the Kliever family, as they move forward
following Doug’s death.

With respect and love,

Elsie Nugent Ryn

Elsie Nugent Ryn - July 04 at 10:57 PM

I only knew Doug for the last twenty months of his life. | met him
when | came by to look over the house that was for sale next to his
home. He happened to drive by that first time | came and he
stopped to say hello to this stranger who was snooping around
without a realtor. That was the beginning of a treasured but far too
short friendship. He would invite me over to his home frequently for
conversation and bourbon (me on the bourbon, not him). We would
have meals together at his house, or sometimes go out to dinner at
Fords in Rock Hall or go to breakfast at Phat Daddy's in
Chestertown. It was always Doug who initiated the get together. |
don't think there was ever a time when he was driving by that he
didn't stop to engage me in conversation. The guy was so smart,
knew history, and was so up to speed on current events that it was
always my pleasure to learn something new from him every time we
sat down together. He would sometimes talk about his wife, Cookie,
and tell me little things about her. She was obviously close to his
heart and | know he missed her just by the way he spoke of her. He
would also talk about his sons and their wives, his grandchildren,
and his great grand child. He loved them all. And he was one of the
most generous people I've ever been around. Not so much with his
money but more importantly with his time. In the short period | was
lucky enough to be his neighbor | met one of the most important
people in my life. | think of him often and will miss him until | hope
we meet again. Joe Mullee

Joe Mullee - June 27 at 09:49 AM



