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DICK EVANS

would go back upstairs where the worst 
players in the club would beat us all.”

Dick’s first USTTA job, in 1962 un-
der President Norman Kilpatrick, was 
to head the Exhibition Committee. By 
April of 1963, Dick and Ann had left 
Providence, but he continued to play and 
promote table tennis.

By 1965, Dick was among the top 40 
players in the country. He coached the 
US Juniors team to a victory at the To-
ronto CNE in 1966.  And he managed 
setup for 16 US Open or Closed Events 
as well as being in charge of the physi-
cal implementation work for the 1996 
Atlanta Olympics table tennis facilities.

More recently, Dick became a member 
of the Board of Directors for the USATT 
Hall of Fame  in 2004, served as its Pres-
ident from 2007-14, and received the 
Mark Mathews Lifetime Achievement 
Award in 2014.

In 1998, Dick Evans was inducted into the USA Table Tennis Hall of Fame for his contributions to the sport, nation-
wide.  It is our honor, this year, to recognize him for his contributions to the sport in Rhode Island.  The following 
borrows heavily from the indicuction notes written by Tim Boggan at the ceremony in 1998.

During the 1950’s Dick played in what he says is the longest continuous running league in U.S. table tennis history--
the Kanawha Valley Industrial League--and he won, along the way, the State Junior title, and then repeated as the W. 
VA. Men’s Singles and Doubles Champion.

Dick made a life for himself in Providence with his second wife, Ann Andre Evans, where he’d become the Rhode 
Island Champion, and in 1962 would run a very successful Eastern’s.

It was at these Eastern’s that a prominent local player, Irv Levine, who owned a leather goods company, generously 
offered to make a souvenir to give to every player. He took Dick into his cutting room and with Levine’s best power 
machine operator they designed and made what might well have been the first zippered, racket-shaped table tennis 
case.

Dick had fun times at his Providence Club. “It had four tables on a second floor walk-up,” he said, “and it was always 
busy on league and handicap tournament nights. It was a ritual that the handicap winner each week had to treat the 
late-round losers to the first round of beers at the fish-and-chips bar across the street. Then after several rounds we 


