


On Eliot

W
" ith his slicked back hair, prissy round glasses, and exact gray 

suit, T.S. Eliot looked the part he played as a mid-level worker 
in Lloyds Bank of London. In his spare time, he wrote The 
Waste Land, a hallmark poem that framed the attitudes of the 
post-Great War generation.

Thomas Stearns Eliot was born in 1888 in St. Louis. His 
father was president of the Hydraulic-Press Brick Company, his mother was an amateur poet 
who volunteered as a social worker. Eliot, the last of seven children, was sickly and his moth
er and older sisters doted on him. The family’s origins were strongly in Unitarian New Eng
land, and Eliot, after a prep school upbringing in St. Louis and Boston, followed the family 
tradition and went to Harvard. Not a stellar student, he nonetheless completed his BA in 
three years and stayed a fourth to get his master’s.

He traveled to Paris, worked on some poems (one of which became “The Love Song of J. 
Alfred Prufrock’’—completed when Eliot was 21), and then returned to Harvard to begin 
work on a PhD. His circle of friends and mentors included George Santayana, William 
James, Bertrand Russell, and Josiah Royce. Eliot grew more deeply interested in philosophy, 
especially the workof F.H. Bradley, and was occupied by questions of the psychology of con
sciousness. In 1914 he studied in Germany, then moved on to Oxl()rd. In England, he 
dropped his usual reserve long enough to become infatuated with Vivian Haigh-Wood, beau
tiful but emotionally disturbed. Much to his parents’ dismay, he married her and they moved 
into Bertrand Russell’s apartment. Eliot supported himself by catch-as-catch-can teaching 
gigs and writing assignments with literary magazines.

Because he was fluent in several languages, Eliot landed a steady job in the foreign section 
of Lloyds Bank. He began to produce poetry more prolifically, and to be published and 
admired. When in his late 30s, Eliot joined the Ghurch of England and also became a British 
citizen, both iconoclastic decisions that reflected his philosophical and intellectual develop
ment as “a classicist in literature, royalist in politics, and anglo-catholic in religion.” 
Although poetry never paid a living wage, Eliot was able to drop the bank job in favor of pub
lishing once he became better established as an editor and critic.

This issue of the magazine contains two brief references to Eliot’s poems; “April is the 
crudest month,” the beginning of The Waste Land, is cited in a story about how the sea
son of winter impacts our psychology; and Eva Brann’s review of The Intellectual Life of 
the British Working Classes includes a reference to British workers’ recognition of but 
slight distaste for modernists like Eliot. T.S. Eliot is an amalgam of traditional and mod
ern; his ideas have their basis in mythology, classical thought, established religion; but 
the expression of those ideas and the rhythms of his poetry are so innovative as to set a 
style that has come to define modernity. Eliot demonstrates for us the power of poetic 
language. Somehow, the words and lines and rhythms are inside us, and certain phrases 
become part of the way we think of things. As he said; “[Poetry] may make us ... a little 
more aware of the deeper, unnamed feelings which form the substratum of our being, to 
which we rarely penetrate; for our lives are mostly a constant evasion of ourselves, and 
an evasion of the visible and sensible world.” 
-BG
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Inviting Conversations
The inauguration of John E. Balkcom 
aspresident in Santa Fe.

Amid the pomp and ceremony 
of his inauguration as president 
of the Santa Fe campus, John 
Balkcom raised his arm toward 
the audience and asked for a 
show of hands from undergrad
uates and GIs. “Just for the 
sake of clarity,” he said, point
ing toward the students, “this 
is why we’re here. It’s certainly 
why I’m here for this inaugura
tion.” That simple gesture sym- 
holized the new president’s 
clarity of focus, his spontane
ity, his friendly regard, and his 
seriousness of purpose.

More than 500 students, 
alumni, faculty. Board mem- 
hers, Annapolis colleagues, and 
friends from Santa Fe gathered 
in the new Student Activities 
Center on January a6 to wel
come John E. Balkcom as presi
dent. Although he had heen on 
the job since November of 
aooo, and the more elaborate 
inauguration scheduled for 
September 14 of aooi was can
celled, the ceremony brought a 
fresh sense of beginnings to the 
western campus.

The theme chosen for the 
event-which stretched over a 
weekend-was “Inviting Con
versations.” The inauguration’s 

planners wanted it to be an 
open invitation to all to partici
pate in the college’s unique 
form of education. Representa
tives from the many spheres 
within which St. John’s oper
ates came: students, faculty, 
and staff of the college from 
both campuses; representatives 
of the city of Santa Fe; the 
Alumni Association; the stu
dent government; and the 
Board of Visitors and Gover
nors. Events included seminars 
for students, alumni, and Board 
members on “As You Like It” 
(Friday afternoon); an Inaugur
al Dinner for students, faculty, 
staff, and visitors; the inaugu
ral ceremony on Saturday at 2 
p.m.; a reception; and an Inau
gural Ball Saturday night.

For John Balkcom, becoming 
president of St. John’s is an 
inauguration into a different 
life. After graduating from 
Princeton and earning an MBA 
from the University of Chicago, 
he spent 25 years as a manage
ment consultant, advising 
organizations on how to grow, 
measure, reward, and govern 
talented people. When he visit
ed St. John’s in Santa Fe with 
his daughter, who was looking

A CROWD OF MORE THAN 5OO WATCHED THE INAUGURATION IN THE NEW 

Student Activities Center.

John Balkcom: From manage
ment consultant to summer 
GRADUATE STUDENT TO COLLEGE 

PRESIDENT.

at colleges, he decided he want
ed to find out more about the 
college. He spent several vaca
tions in the Summer Classics 
program, became a member of 
the Board of Visitors and Gov
ernors, then enrolled in the 
Graduate Institute. He received 
his MA in liberal arts in 2000.

The inaugural ceremony 
included speeches from repre
sentatives of all the groups 
important to the college, and as 
such served as a source of 
unity.

John Cornell, a tutor at the 
college, said, “It always makes 
teachers proud to see one of 
their students appointed to 
high office...We are sharing the 
joy of an old friend who under
stands the transforming power 
of a unique institution.” Cor

nell referred to Balkcom as 
someone whose life was gen
uinely changed by the college. 
“[He] combines the speculative 
powers and easy eloquence of a 
senior colleague, with the wild 
energy and uninhibited capaci
ty for wonder of our most 
youthful, new freshman,” said 
Cornell. Annapohs dean Har
vey Flaumenhaft spoke of Balk- 
com’s “cordial inter-campus 
collegiality,” and Graduate 
Institute student John Larkin 
praised his ability to convey the 
essence of the St. John’s experi
ence to those who were new to 
it: “I came here with... a cer
tain romantic and musty notion 
of reading quaint and curious 
volumes of forgotten lore... But 
right from the first, Mr. Balk
com told us it was about some
thing else...This is where we 
were going to learn about who 
we were.”

Two of Balkcom’s fellow 
alumni, Glenda Eoyang (SF76), 
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Students swing at the Inaugural Ball.

president of the Alumni Associ
ation, and Chris Nelson (SF70), 
president of the Annapolis 
campus, spoke of his ability to 
bring together disparate ele
ments. “His is the model of the 
contemplative-practical life,” 
said Eoyang, who added, “He 
bridges the chasm between the 
Program and the institution.” 
Nelson recounted a conversa
tion the two had early in their 
acquaintance, when Balkcom 
was a new Board member. They 
talked about The Aeneid. not 
about the Board or the college. 
They discussed the rule of law, 
the need to be grounded in a 
community in order to govern 
effectively, the problem with 
having a vision of the future in 
order to make it a reality. “It 
seemed to me that I had met a 
man my own age of a similar 
professional background who 
cared about the books because 
they were alive for him-what 
they had to say mattered 
because they might influence 
his life in action.”

That the new president has 
made an impression on the stu
dents was clear from the com
ments of Leah Willcox, class of 
2003. She described the St. 
John’s education as a kind of 
unlearning. “This unlearning 
is not just for breaking bad high 
school habits, nor is it simply a 
reversed process like Pene-

Tutor emeritus William Darkey 
HOLDS THE ChAIN OF OFFICE.

lope’s unweaving during the 
night of all her day’s work. 
Rather, it is a tool that must be 
employed within the pro
gram... It would seem, then, 
that wherever traditions are 
broken, wherever innovation 
occurs, unlearning is somehow 
present. For this reason it 
appears that Mr. Balkcom has 
already taken this paradigm of 
St. John’s learning to heart. 
Regardless of where he ever 
actually learned the job of col
lege president, he has certainly 
unlearned its vices. Most 
importantly, he has unlearned 
the commonly practiced notion 
that the head of a college 
should remain aloof and sev
ered from its student body.”

David Levine (A67), dean in 
Santa Fe, spoke about “the 
sense of promise and optimism 
that comes with new begin
nings.” Gregory Curtis, chair
man of the Board, stressed that 
Balkcom’s presidency made 
him “the most hopeful for the 
future of this campus that I’ve 
ever been.” Victoria Mora, a 
Santa Fe tutor, seemed to sum 
up the opinions of all who 
spoke when she said: “I’m con
fident that this former student 
and Board member, and now 
leader of our fine staff, has not 
come to us either unprepared 

or unwilling to learn-and this 
bodes well for St. John’s, which 
lives on the funny juxtaposition 
of knowledge and naivete, 
experience and experimental- 
ism, in its radical attempt to 
ground individual perspective 
through the hard work of coop
erative insight.”

Representatives of the differ
ent communities of St. John’s 
participated in an unusual part 
of the ceremony, the “Chain of 
the Insignia of the Office of the 
President.” The chain of office 
is a cast sterling silver medal
lion suspended from a silver 
chain of open books. It was cre
ated by Annapolis silversmith 
Judson Martin and first used at 
the inauguration of Edwin 
Delattre as president in 1980. 
In the ceremony, the chain is 
passed from participant to par
ticipant, signifying the unifica
tion of the diverse communities 
under the new president’s lead
ership.

In his inauguration speech, 
Balkcom outlined his vision for 
St. John’s, and asked all those 
who participated in the day’s 
ceremonies to “help shape the 
future of this institution.” He 
began by offering a view of the 
program that was couched in 
terms other than are usually 
used. Reading a poem called 

“The Mouse and the Camel” by 
the Persian poet Rumi, Balk
com made the point that “our 
conversations have as much to 
do with listening as with speak
ing.” A mouse holding the lead 
rope of a camel in imitation of 
the camel drivers is stumped 
when he comes to a great river. 
The camel says, “Maybe you 
shouldn’t be leading a camel. 
Stay with those like yourself. A 
mouse has nothing to say to a 
camel.” He then lets the mouse 
ride across the river on his 
back, and the poem continues, 
“you are not a prophet, but go 
humbly on the way of the 
prophets, and you can arrive 
where they are.”

But Balkcom was not content 
to dwell on the philosophical 
underpinnings of the program 
or on what the college accom
plishes with students, which 
can be truly seen by consider
ing the tremendous variety of 
career paths in which St. John’s 
alumni succeed. He also took 
care to outline some specific 
areas where improvement is 
needed: providing more time 
for faculty to “read, reflect, and 
to prepare themselves for our 
program; building faculty hous
ing near the campus”; offering 
greater financial support to 
students (perhaps not to the 
extent of his alma mater, 
Princeton, which is attempting 
to replace all student loans with 
outright grants); correcting the 
misimpression that the study of 
the great books excludes math
ematics and science; and pro
viding “a warm welcome to all 
our constituencies-students, 
parents, alumni, friends, facul
ty, staff, and neighbors.”

He concluded by thanking all 
in attendance for “joining to 
celebrate the relationships, the 
challenge, and the partner- 
ship-both locally and national- 
ly-that is St. John’s College.”

For thefall text of many of 
the speeches delivered at the 
inauguration, see the web site 
at WWW. sjcsf edu/comcal/ 
inauguration, htm.
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Mellon 
Updated
The vertical steel louvers 
meant to move with the 
progress of the sun never 
worked. There was no air con
ditioning in the classrooms, 
while it was suh-arctic in the 
summer in the auditorium and 
Conversation Room. The hall
ways were dreary. The clock in 
the physics wing hadn’t worked 
since the early 1970s. The slate 
workbenches in the biology 
and chemistry labs had deterio
rated so much you got brown 
stains on your hands if you 
touched them. Recently, the 
seats in the auditorium had 
become so worn that their 
springs were popping out. All 
these traits characterized Mel
lon Hall, the behemoth class
room building opened in 1959. 
Aside from a 1989 revamp of 
the Conversation Room and the 
addition of the Mitchell Gallery 
and administrative wing, Mel
lon remained in its virgin state.

No one’s sure what to call the glass-enclosed seating area being 
CONSTRUCTED IN THE MeLLON COURTYARD. SoLARIUM? CaFE?

With the current $12.9 mil- 
hon renovation of Mellon, 
here’s an update on the above: 
One set of the louvers is now 
working-thanks to the efforts 
of CharUe Berliner (A70), an 
Annapolis contractor who has 
been fiddling with them; hopes 
are that the remainder will be 
working by the time the con
struction is complete this 
August. A new, state-of-the-art 
air conditioning and ventilation 

system has been installed; it 
employs giant ice cube trays 
through which warm air circu
lates and gets infused with cool
ness before being pumped to 
the far reaches of the building. 
The hallways are wide, bright, 
and cheerful, with red linoleum 
retro-looking floors, light pine 
doors and trim, and lots of 
lighting. The clock is gone; 
either no one could fix it or the 
architects decided a clock didn’t 

fit with their concept for the 
building. All the laboratory and 
project rooms have been reno
vated, with new cabinetry, new 
fixtures, and new workspaces. 
Seats in the auditorium are 
being reupholstered.

And there’s more...An addi
tion on the College Creek side 
contains a meeting/seminar 
room with teleconferencing 
equipment and tutor offices. 
The basement has been opened 
up by the addition and a new 
pottery studio and darkroom 
constructed. The hallway 
between the lobby and the 
music library has been bumped 
out into the courtyard; it will be 
enclosed with glass and become 
a light-filled cafe.

While opinions on Mellon as 
an example of architectural sig
nificance vary, students and 
tutors seem to like the new 
look of the renovation. Alumni, 
parents, and friends of the col
lege will be invited on tours of 
Mellon in September and at 
Homecoming-so they can 
judge for themselves.

Summer Classics: Books 
AND Opera in Santa Fe
Summer Classics, the program 
that brings book and opera 
lovers from across the country 
to the Santa Fe campus, will be 
held July 14 through August 2. 
This year seminars are sched
uled for both morning and after
noon sessions, with opera and 
chamber music in the evenings. 
The program is appropriate as 
an introduction to the college 
and also for alumni and those 
who have participated in other 
St. John’s outreach programs 
like Executive Seminars or 
community seminars. For more 
information, check the web 
site atwww.sjcsf.edu, e-mail 
classics@mail.sjcsf.edu, or call 
505-984-6104.

Week I, July 14-19
Morning session:
• Aeschylus, Oresteia and 

Prometheus Bound. Led 
by Sherry Martin and 
Judith Adam

• Melville, “Bihy Budd” and 
“Piazza Tales.” Led by Jim 
Forkin and Tom Scally

• Tolstoy, Anna Karenina. 
Led by Eva Brann and 
Janet Dougherty

Afternoon session:
• Leonardo da Vinci the 

Painter. Led by David Carl 
and Stephen Houser Virgil,

• The Aeneid. Led by Michael 
Bybee and Gino Thomas

• Wittgenstein, Philosophical 
Investigations. Led by Claudia 
Honeywell and CalebThompson

Week II, July 21-2,6
Morning session:
• Opera - Verdi, La Traviata 

and Mozart, Clemenza di Tito. 
Led by Wilham Fulton

• Shakespeare, Cymbeline and 
A Winter’s Tale. Led by 
William Alba and Krishnan 
Venkatesh

• Virginia Woolf, To the Light
house. Led by Jan Arsenault 
and Elizabeth Engle

Afternoon session:
• Euripides'. Five Tragedies.

Led by David Carl and Claudia 
Honeywell

• Hans Jonas and the Ethics of 
Biotechnology. Led by James 
Forkin and David Neidorf

• Locke, Second Treatise of 
Government and Rousseau, 
Discourse on the Origin of 
Inequality. Led by Michael 
Rawn and Robert Richardson

Week III, July 28-AuGUST a
Morning session:
• Opera - Pushkin’s Onegin 

with Tchaikovsky’s opera. 
Led by Wilham Fulton and 
Robert Ghck

• Shakespeare, Henry IV, Part 
II and Henry V. Led by Judith 
Adam and Warren Winiarski

• Proust, Swann’s Way. Led by 
David Carl and Patricia Locke

Afternoon session:
• Faulkner, Go Down, Moses. 

Led by Michael Rawn and 
Robert Richardson

• Plato, The Apology, Crito, 
and Phaedo. Led by William 
Alba and Krishnan Venkatesh

• The Rig Veda. Led by Patricia 
Greer and Michael Wolfe
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Olympic 
Inspiration
This past January, Julie Fran- 
cisca (SFGI93) had occasion to 
learn about the traditions sur
rounding the Olympic torch. 
“The Olympic Flame is ignited 
by three women during a sacred 
ceremony in Olympia, Greece,” 
she says. “A single ray of sun
light is caught in a mirror and 
the reflection is then magnified 
to initiate a spark. Following 
the ceremony, a Guardian of 
the Flame escorts the flame, 
safeguarded in a lantern, to the 
Olympic host country and trav
els with it throughout the 
Olympic Torch Relay in case 
the torch needs to be relit from 
the original flame.

“On December 4, 2001 the 
Olympic flame arrived in 
Atlanta. Muhammad Ali was the 
first in the United States to 
carry the 2002 Olympic flame. 
The relay covered 46 states, 250 
cities, and 13,500 miles,” says 
Francisca. “On January 14, the 
40th day of the Olympic Torch 
Relay, the flame had made its 
way to Galifornia, where I was 
the first to carry it.”

Francisca carried the torch 
as an Inspiration Partner. She 
had nominated a friend, Mar
sha Gilden, to carry the torch 
and Francisca was given a place 
in the relay along with her. In 
her essay nominating Gilden, 
Francisca wrote that her friend, 
a teacher, was “dedicated to 
bridging diversity whether it be 
found in physical challenges, 
generation gaps, or ethnic mul
tiplicity.”

The day before her relay leg 
in Ghula Vista, Calif., Francis
ca was too excited to get any 
rest. “I could no longer pretend 
to sleep and finally threw the 
covers off at 5 a.m. and began 
getting ready to ride the Wild 
Wave for the ride of my life! ” 
she later wrote. “Even so, I 
never slacked on my responsi

bilities and paid very close 
attention to the ABSOLUTELY 
NO HAIRSPRAY rule, which 
was repeated several times in 
the long list of rules.”

When Francisca arrived at 
the relay site, the Guardian of 
the Flame was there, ready to 
coach her on how to light her 
torch from the flame burning 
in the 2002 Olympic Cauldron. 
“I waved at the few spectators 
sprinkled along the path as I

Santa Fe 
Astronomy
At the end of November, the 
Santa Fe campus acquired an 
eight-inch reflecting telescope 
with a sophisticated computer 
drive, paid for by the class of 
2001. For its size, this tele
scope is as good as it gets, and 
should greatly enhance our nas
cent skywatch program. We 
also purchased with the same 
senior class gift a CCD camera 
for electronic image capture, to 
be put into use when we have 
gained considerable experience 
with the new telescope. We

'Tor its size, this 
telescope is as 

p^ood as it gets, 
and should 

greatly enhance 
our nascent sky
watch program.''

already have an 8-inch reflector 
with a less refined support 
structure, and a 3.5-inch Ques- 
tar telescope augmented by a 
heavy-duty camera tripod.

I hope to recruit two or three 
highly responsible students to 
be stewards of the astronomy 

rounded the lake... Just as I 
approached the last curve lead
ing to the top of the hill, the 
sun broke through the gray 
overcast of the cold morning 
sky. The crowd caught their 
first glimpse of me carrying the 
Olympic Torch and went wild! I 
had not anticipated how uplift
ing the wave of emotion would 
be when I felt the roar of the 
crowd break over me, but it was 
awesome,” she says.

equipment, so that the sky
watch program will not be lim
ited by the busy schedules and 
family commitments of faculty. 
After a year or two of a success
ful program, the college will be 
positioned to plan for an obser
vatory structure.

Presently, the on-campus 
skywatches are held on the west 
deck of Evans Science Lab, cov
ered last year with walking pads 
so that it can be fully used with
out causing roof leaks. With 
motivation and leadership, we 
shall also be able to conduct 
skywatch sessions at the foot of

During the day, Francisca 
signed scores of autographs and 
was interviewed by a television 
reporter. “It was a long, long 
interview, which was reduced to 
two sentences when it aired,” 
she says. “Even so, they were 
the most important sentences: 
‘It is a thrill, an honor and a 
privilege. The flame reminds us 
that we are inspirations to one 
another.’ ” 4" 

the Santa Fe Ski Basin as well as 
other sites, such as the Abiquiu 
area and the Galisteo area. Our 
location on campus is imperfect 
because of two factors, namely 
campus and city lights that are 
not dark-sky compliant, and the 
air currents to be found at the 
foot of our mountains. As we 
become more experienced and 
skilled, these may become sig
nificant limitations. At present, 
we are yet beginners, so they 
don’t matter as much as they 
might.
—BY Hans von Briesen, 
Director of Laboratories

Santa Fe Johnnies can now look at the phenomena described by 
Ptolemy, Copernicus, Kepler, and Galileo, thanks to the new 
TELESCOPE ON THE ROOF OF ESL.
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Alumni Opinions Now 
Knowledge eor SJC

One of the earhest lessons 
freshmen learn at St. John’s- 
heginningwith Plato’s 
Gorgias-'xs that opinion is dif
ferent from knowledge. Opin
ion is not rehahle; knowledge, 
of course, is; opinion is based 
on thought that skims the sur
face of truth. And yet opinions 
are not without value. They are 
openings to conversation, prel
udes to ideas. Still, a philo
sophical distrust of opinion 
made the college think long 
and hard about conducting an 
opinion survey of alumni.

St. John’s did commission an 
opinion survey of its alumni 
last spring, and the results 
show a strong support of the 
college, and in particular of 
“The Program”-the idealistic 
educational mission statement 
that the college curriculum 
embodies. The consulting firm 
Kane, Parsons & Co. conduct
ed a telephone survey of 600 
undergraduate alumni and 150 
alumni of the Graduate Insti
tute. The random group of 
alumni called represented a 
cross-section of decades on 
both campuses and was weight

ed toward the ig8os and 1990s, 
since 60% of alumni come from 
those two decades. The sur
vey’s aim was to assess alumni 
attitudes toward the college, 
find out what features on the 
web might be of interest to 
alumni, and assess alumni atti
tudes toward fundraising. Here 
are some of the findings:

• 66% of undergrad alumni 
and 91% of GI alumni rated their 
overall experience at St. John’s 
as very positive. a8% of under
grads and 7% of GIs rated their 
experience as more positive 
than negative. Overall approval 
rating: 94% for undergraduates 
and 98% for GI alumni.

• When asked to cite two 
ways that St. John’s had an 
impact of their lives, alumni 
focused on the Program. 61% 
cited reading and studying the 
great books, 49% cited “the St. 
John’s approach to learning” 
and 37% (52% of GIs) cited 
their experiences in tutorials 
and seminars. These results are 
in contrast to the experiences 
that alumni from other liberal 
arts colleges usually empha- 
size-friendships with fellow 

The alumni message: The Program brings about intellectual 
TRANSFORMATION.

students and faculty members 
(38% at SJG).

• WTien asked if any of their 
St. John’s experiences were less 
than satisfactory, 56% of under
graduate alumni said yes. (Sur
prisingly, 42% could find noth
ing to complain about!) Of 
those who said something was 
unsatisfactory, 49% named 
career preparation, 39% named 
“developing specific skills such 
as writing,” and 37% named 
“helping one’s emotional 
development.”

• 97% of alumni expressed a 
high degree of support for the 
college and its aims.

• The most requested feature 

on a proposed new St. John’s 
web site is an online, update
able directory of alumni.

• 65% of undergraduate 
alumni say it is very likely they 
will give a gift to the college in 
the future.

• Alumni support their dona
tions to the college being used 
for student financial aid, 
“preservation of the Program,” 
and bringing tutor salaries up 
to par with those at comparable 
colleges.
For a summary of the report, 
interested alumni can contact 
the Public Relations office in 
Annapolis at 4io-626-253g ore- 
mail b-goyette@sjca.edu.

Ugly Moment in History
Between 1891 and 1906, ten lynchings occurred in the state of 
Maryland. The last of those, on December 21,1906, was in 
Annapolis. A mob of men stormed the jailhouse on Calvert Street 
and dragged a black prisoner named Henry Davis, who had been 
accused of raping a white woman, to the banks of College Creek. 
The mob hung Davis and shot him; one account says that more 
than 100 rounds were fired.

Ninety-five years after the horrific lynching, the details of the 
crime are coming to light. WTien a group of Annapolitans began to 
look into the history of lynching in the city, they questioned the 
role of St. John’s in Davis’ death. The legend in the community 
was that the lynching had occurred on the college’s back campus. 
But newspaper accounts from the time show that the mob took 
Davis further upstream-to the end of what is now Clay Street and 
was known in the early 1900s as Brick Yard Hill. The Washington 
Post reported on December 23,1906 that St. John’s students, can
didates for the Naval Academy, and Annapolis youth were the cul
prits. But the following day, Thoms Fell, the president of the col
lege, denied the reports. He noted that almost all the students 
were gone from the college on the night of the attack, since Christ
mas break had begun earlier that week. The paper retracted its 
story. Evidence does suggest that the lynchers-who were never 
identified-gathered to formulate their plan on the St. John’s cam
pus, either on the far back campus or in Randall Hall.

Nelson Hernandez (A99) is a reporter for the Anne Arundel 
bureau of the Washington Post. He began investigating the 1906 
lynching when community leaders in Annapolis decided that it was 
time to acknowledge this ugly moment in the city’s past. Hernan
dez’s article in the Post (December 20, 2001) laid out the history 
of the event and described current efforts to commemorate the 
lynching. On the 95th anniversary of the lynching, a group of com
munity leaders gathered in the Brewer Hill Cemetery to dedicate a 
plaque in remembrance of Henry Davis. Regardless of Davis’ guilt, 
his death was racially motivated, said Carl Snowden, who headed 
up the commemoration effort. “That must never happen again,” 
said Snowden. “No one believes that is justice.”
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Philanthropia in New York

The music was loud, the food 
was tasty, and the drinks were 
flowing, but in the end, it was 
the conversation that kept New 
York Johnnies out late on a 
Thursday night in early Decem
ber, Over 50 alumni, mainly 
from the last two decades, gath
ered at the Tenth Street Lounge 
in the East Village for a chance 
to meet fellow Johnnies, recon
nect with old classmates, and, 
of course, talk.

Elizabeth Powers and Sapna 
Gandhi met again after Z3 

YEARS.

The event was sponsored by 
Philanthropia, the alumni 
organization dedicated to 
fundraising for St. John’s. Ste- 
fanie Takacs (A89) spearheaded 
the event. “I thought it might 
be fun, especially after Septem
ber II, for people to get togeth
er, and I thought it was a nice 
way for Philanthropia and the 
college to reach out to alumni,” 
she says. “The invitation had a 
picture of a seminar chair, to 
help people remember what St. 
John’s is all about and how 
important conversation and 
community are to the college 
and its alumni.”

Among the alumni attending 
the event was Annapolis cam
pus president Christopher Nel
son (SF70), who had the chance 
to talk to the group about the 
relevance of St. John’s in 
today’s world. He discussed the 
heartfelt and strongly focussed 
seminar discussions on the 
Odyssey, held just after the ter

rorist attacks. He told of two 
current students, Maya Alapin 
(A03) and Kelly O’Donnell 
(A04), whose letters to The 
Gadflycited in a story 
that appeared in a number of 
newspapers, including the Bal
timore Sun and the Los Angeles 
Times. The writers first 
described the feelings of guilt, 
uselessness, and selfishness 
they experienced immediately 
after the attacks, but then 
explained their newfound 
understanding of the impor
tance of a St. John’s education. 
Alapin wrote: “It seems to me 
that now is a better time than 
any for us to show our commit
ment to answering that special 
question about living a good 
life so that when we are ready, 
we can give to the world the 
best thoughts we can muster.”

Nelson says that even 
though the music was wild and 
the crowd pretty loud, “the 
quality of the conversation was 
nonetheless high. I thoroughly 
enjoyed seeing so many good 
friends and thought Philan
thropia provided a wonderful 
way for alumni to revisit the 
college. The sense of communi
ty that exists among such 
friends is just great.”

Sapna Gandhi (A91) 
describes Nelson’s talk as very 
warm and said it made her feel 
connected to the community. 
She also enjoyed meeting up 
with Elizabeth Powers (A89), 
with whom she once shared a 
short but intense Johnnie 
friendship. “It was at the end of 
her senior year; I was a sopho
more. We had the chance to 
spend a little time together and 
we really connected,” Gandhi 
says. “But I hadn’t seen her 
since 1989. We spent the 
evening catching up on each 
other’s lives.”

Takacs also passed most of 
the night in conversation, 
which she says was the primary 

purpose of the gathering. She 
was pleased to see how plenti
ful and intense discussions 
were throughout the room and 
she attributed the success of 
the event to these talks: 
“Unlike some group events 
that start to dwindle when the 
free alcohol runs out, this con
tinued into the late hours.” 
Several alumni at the Tenth 
Street Lounge took note of this 
phenomenon, reporting that, 
although the gathering was 
scheduled for 7:00 to 9:30 
p.m., the last Johnnies-includ- 
ing Ghris Nelson-left close to 
midnight.

Takacs, now Philanthropia’s 
Events Ghair, will organize

gatherings in other cities. 
While plans are still prehmi- 
nary, Denver and Boston are 
being considered for aooa.

The goal of Philanthropia is 
to educate alumni about the 
importance of supporting the 
college financially; their efforts 
focus on fundraising for the col
lege’s Annual Fund. Gifts to the 
Annual Fund support the yearly 
operation of the college in areas 
like faculty salaries, financial 
aid for students, and academic 
instructional expenses. For 
more information on Philan
thropia and Philanthropia 
events, call Maggie Griffin at 
410-626-3534. 4-

Chess 
Champ
Jesse Kraai has been keeping 
busy these days. In addition to 
the usual round of seminars 
and tutorials, paper confer
ences and faculty meetings, 
he’s been playing a lot of chess. 
Luckily, he’s found a way to 
maximize board time during 
the few spare hours in a tutor’s 
demanding schedule-he’s been 
playing many of his games 
simultaneously. Last October 
he played 3a opponents at once 
in a chess exhibition in Santa 
Fe. All 3a (including Johnnies 
Andrew Smith and Devin King) 
lost. In March he played nine of 
New Mexico’s top youth players 
simultaneously. Although his 
age and experience gave him 
the distinct advantage, he 
agreed to level the field-by 
never looking at the boards (he 
recorded their moves on paper 
and envisioned the games from 
his notes). Two of the players 
earned draws. Kraai won the 
other seven.

Kraai, a graduate of Santa Fe 
High School, attended Shimer 
College, which features a great 
books program similar to St. 

Kraai studies the board in a 
MATCH with multiple OPPONENTS.

John’s. He pursued graduate 
work in Germany, where he 
received his MA in history and 
philosophy of science. Kraai 
achieved the rank of Senior 
Chess Master in 1994. In 1999, 
he became the first person from 
New Mexico to attain the rank 
of International Chess Master. 
This past January, he was one 
of 56 players who qualified to 
compete in the U.S. Chess 
Championships in Seattle, 
where he finished as one of la 
players tied for i6th place. ->■
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Announcements
Director of 
Labs Opening

The Santa Fe campus has a 
position open for Director of 
Laboratories, who supervises 
and supports the operation of 
laboratory science at the col
lege. Hans von Briesen, the 
current director, plans to retire 
after academic year 2,002-3. 
Responsibilities include:

• Hiring, training, and 
supervising undergradu
ate lab assistants

• Advising faculty on exper
imental work

• Maintaining facilities and 
equipment and procuring 
supplies

• Supporting the on-going 
development of the labo
ratory curriculum and 
manuals.

Prior expertise in all parts of 
the laboratory curriculum is 
not required; rather, candidates 
should demonstrate love of lab
oratory science, interest in 
expanding beyond prior expert
ise, and interest in studying sci
ence through its original his
torical sources. A master’s 

degree in a scientific field or a 
bachelor’s degree and equiva
lent education and experience 
are required.

Candidates should send a 
resume and a brief letter 
explaining their interest in the 
position to Mr. Jorge Aigla, 
Chair, Search Committee for 
Director of Laboratories, St. 
John’s College, 1160 Camino 
Cruz Blanca, Santa Fe, NM, 
87505-4599-

Tuition and Fees 
Announced

Tuition and fees for the aca
demic year 2002-2003 will 
total more than $34,000. 
Tuition will be $27,210 (a 5.5% 
increase over 2001-2002 
rates), room and board will be 
$6,970 (a 3% increase), and the 
student activity fee will remain 
at $200. In the Graduate Insti
tute, the tuition per semester 
for the Liberal Arts program 
will be $5,190 and for the East
ern Classics program it will be 
$8,072 (both are 4% increases 
over the previous year).

Tuition rates at the college 

are similar to those at compara
ble liberal arts colleges nation
wide. More than half of St.
John’s undergraduate students 
receive a financial aid package 
from the college. And since it 
costs about $36,000 to educate 
a student at St. John’s, even 
those who pay full tuition in 
effect receive a subsidy. The 
difference is made up through 
contributions to the Annual 
Fund and income generated 
from the endowment.

Flaumenhaft Appointed 
Dean

Harvey Flaumenhaft, a tutor at 
the Annapolis campus since 
1968 and dean since 1997, has 
been reappointed to a second 
five-year term as dean.

“The work of being dean 
unfortunately leaves little time 
for study, writing, and reflec
tion, which I sorely miss, bit it is 
very interesting-especiaUy to 
someone with my scholarly 
interest in the theory of organi
zation and administration,” says 
Flaumenhaft. “I would nonethe
less regard my five years of it as 
quite sufficient were there not 
several projects that I’d like to 
carry further forward, among 
which are: the estabhshment of 
faculty development on a more 
solid basis; the institution of a 
more regular and better sup
ported system for improving our 
use of supplemental instruction
al materials; the working out of 
arrangements for joint accredi
tation that will include academic 
review by an organization devot
ed to hberal education; and the 
enhancement of cooperation 
between our two campus com
munities without undermining 
local enterprise, commitment, 
and self-government.”

Hodson Grant to Fund 
Mellon Renovation

The Hodson Trust has given St. 
John’s College $1.1 miUion, to 
be used as a challenge to other 
donors for the renovation of 
Mellon HaU. The Trust will 
match gifts for the renovation. 

“The Hodson Trust is providing 
valuable leverage for the college 
to raise additional money to sup
port the Mellon Hall renova
tion,” said President Chris Nel
son. “The challenge program is 
both extraordinarily generous in 
itself and extremely encourag
ing of further generosity from 
the college’s other friends and 
alumni.”

The Hodson Trust, estab
lished in 1920, has given more 
than $118 million to four Mary
land colleges: Johns Hopkins, 
Washington, St. John’s, and 
Hood. The annual grants fund 
student scholarships and 
internships, research, building 
construction, faculty endow
ments, and special programs.

Jobs for Johnnies

Alumni who are in the job mar
ket can check out www.sjca.edu/ 
placement/office.phtml, the 
web site for the Placement 
(Career Services) office. Many 
online resources are available, 
from a listing of current jobs 
suitable for recent grads and 
alumni of the college (updated 
daily) to links to job banks and 
other resources. Alumni who 
are looking for employees also 
send job postings to the site. 
Karen Krieger, Director of 
Placement in Annapolis, 
reports that many alumni land 
jobs at Johnnie-friendly compa
nies and schools through net
working with other alumni they 
find on the site. The Santa Fe 
Placement Office site offers a 
resume-posting service 
(http://WWW. sjcsf. edu/place- 
ment/index.html) as well as 
additional job listings.

Poet Zuckerman

Elliott Zuckerman, tutor emer
itus in Annapolis, has pub
lished a book of his poetry. The 
Shape of an Ear. The 30 poems 
in the volume were written over 
a period of more than four 
decades. Many were published 
either in their current versions 
or in earlier versions in The St. 
John’s Review, or its predeces-

The St. John’s Search and Rescue Team officers pose in their steel
iest POSTURES. The team, estaelished in 1971, unites Johnnies with 
Santa Feans in search and rescue operations for anyone lost or 
INJURED IN REMOTE AREAS OF NeW MeXICO. LeFT TO RIGHT: DeVIN KeN- 
NEMORE, Treasurer; Cinnamon Blair, Secretary; Chris Coucheron- 
Aamot (SF04), President; Brendan O’Neill (SF93), Training Offi
cer; KoryGoold (SF04), member-at-large; John Laurino (SF02), 
Equipment Officer; Mary Freitas (SF80), Vice President.

{The College . St John’s College ■ Winter/Spring 2002 }

http://www.sjca.edu/


{From the Bell Towers} 9

sor. The College. The volume is 
available at the college book
store in Annapolis.

Happy too

Dr. Thomas “Tommy” Turner, 
who graduated from St. John’s 
in igai and went on to become 
dean of the Johns Hopkins 
Medical School, celebrated his 
looth birthday in January. An 
article in the Baltimore Sun 
quotes Turner as saying that he 
originally wanted to be a coun
try doctor but settled in at Hop
kins instead. He considers his 
legacy to include the shift in 
emphasis in med school admis
sions from “who you were or 
what race or religion or sex you 
were” to “intelligence and 
brainpower.” Dr. Turner is also 
a member emeritus of the St. 
John’s Board of Visitors and 
Governors.

Replica Repair
In the early 1950s, the Treasury Department 
presented a replica of the Liberty Bell to each 
state as part of a campaign to sell defense bonds 
to support the Korean War. The bell given to 
Maryland ended up on the campus of St. John’s 
College, with a base paid for with pennies col
lected by Maryland school children. The bell has 
sat on the front campus since then, pointed out 
to tourists as a minor landmark, and used as a 
mini-jungle gym for children visiting the cam
pus. (For the record: The bell is four feet tall, is 
made of 80 percent copper and ao percent tin, 
and has no clapper.)

On January 10, the bell was removed from 
campus by the McShane Bell Foundry in nearby 
Glen Burnie. The foundry will replace the wood
en yoke that supports it with a new one of white 
oak, as well as the hardware damaged by the pull 
of gravity on the a,5oo-pound bell. The work is 
estimated to take 8 to 10 weeks, so the bell 
should be back on campus before Croquet Match 
visitors even notice it’s gone.

Unhinged: The Liberty Bell’s yoke is lifted from 
ITS support. The bell was taken to a special bell 
foundry for repairs.

Twenty-Six 
Characters 
FOR Meem
What more appropriate greet
ing for a hbrary than a work of 
art celebrating the possibilities 
of language? “An Environmen
tal Study of Twenty-Six Charac
ters,” a sculpture of the alpha
bet’s characters by Taos artist 
Melissa Zink, is now displayed 
at the entrance to Meem 
Library in Santa Fe. The piece 
combines painting, sculpture, 
and mixed media. A gift to the 
college from Board member 
Jeremy Shamos and his wife 
Susan, the sculpture was dedi
cated on January a6. At the 
dedication, Ms. Zink spoke 
about the work:

“In the fall of aooo, I began 
to understand the alphabet as 
an infinity and to see the 
anthropomorphizing of letters 
as a way to convey the infinite 
possibihties of our language. 
As it always is with satisfying 

ideas, the task seemed simple 
and self-evident. Although it 
wasn’t quite so simple as I 
imagined, my beUef that the 
characters could convey the 
wealth inherent in our alphabet 
never wavered.

“Since the overarching idea 
propelhng this work concerned 

the infinite possibilities of let
ters and words and thoughts, no 
particular symbolism applies to 
each character. The A could be 
Abraham or Arabian Nights or 
Aleph. L doesn’t equal dog, but 
the image could be associated 
with love and loyalty or laziness 
and lassitude. Every associa

“Art that celebrates the elements of our language seems per
fectly suited to the library,” says Meem director Inga Waite 
OF THE PIECE BY MeLISSA ZiNK (PICTURED).

tion leads to another, and with 
those associations, worlds can 
be built. What I hope I have 
made is both a game and a 
reminder. A game of associa
tions and journeys into places 
real or imaginary and a 
reminder of the extraordinary, 
ultimately indescribable wealth 
of thought and image, the 
benign galaxies of possible com
binations waiting to express 
thoughts yet unthought.

“John Man, in his book 
Alpha and Beta, says: ‘To the 
many millions who use it rou
tinely, the alphabet seems the 
essence of simplicity, as easy as 
ABC. But the sense of simplici
ty is deceptive, for the alphabet 
is a surface impression of hid
den linguistic depths. Its few 
symbols are nothing compared 
to the complexity of sounds 
they represent, while those 
sounds merely hint at the com
plexity of language itself.’

“I hope that ‘An Environ
mental Study of Twenty-Six 
Characters’ reminds viewers of 
the extraordinary marvel of lan
guage and the minds that use it 
and the worlds we occupy.”
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More Animal Books

Re: Hearts of Animals
Yes!!! But how are so many people blinded 
by the Nietzschean-Darwinian red-in- 
tooth-and-claw dogma? Can’t they see we 
and nostri fratelliti live in a universe of 
exploration, play, love? May I add to your 
excellent booklist Christianity & the Rights 
of Animals by Andrew Linzey?

—Boyd Kyle, class of 1951

SJC Plaudit

I know that St. John’s is not lacking in 
plaudits but recently I found a special rec
ommendation. It is in The Cat Who’ll Live 
Foreveriy Peter Gethers, who was the 
companion of Norton, the Perfect Cat. This 
book was preceded by The Cat Who Went 
to Paris and A Cat Abroad. Peter and Nor
ton traveled a lot and one place they went 
was Annapolis, which “has one of the great 
universities in the country, St. John’s.”

I had the good fortune to meet Norton 
when he came to Berkeley. I wasn’t alone - 
there was a whole roomful of people to 
meet the famous cat. Norton did not disap
point. He was wonderful and it was a mem
orable evening. Norton has since passed 
on, a beautiful, beneficent cat. Even if you 
don’t like reading books about cats some
thing of his persona comes through from 
his picture on the cover.

Thanks for the nice obituary of Bob Arne 
(Fall issue) written by John Carroll Pollak. 
I knew Bob in Berkeley, a place he 
described as “urban but not urbane.” Bob 
walked his own path, leisurely, gravely- 
Bob was not an employee-and philosophi
cal, a rare man.

—Joseph Barrett, A73

A Question of Accuracy

On pages 6 and 40 of the Fall 2001 issue 
you report the honors showered on me in 
Washington and Annapolis in one week. 
May I point out, however, that I did not 
edit Religion and Resistance to Nazism? I 
wrote and delivered it as a series of lectures 
at Princeton (which were followed by very 
good discussions). The lectures were subse
quently published as a monograph. It was 
work on that subject that led me to the 
Moltke letters.

On p. 40, after saying that I “document
ed the resistance of the German people to 
Nazism,” you quote Elliott Zuckerman’s 
mention of my insistence upon “accuracy 

as opposed to the glib generalities we all 
encounter.” May I insist on accuracy- 
indeed on the facts of history once more? 
Once Hitler had come to power, “the Ger
man people” obeyed him and his apparatus 
of propaganda and coercion, swooned 
before his charisma, and patriotically fol
lowed him into war in Poland, in Scandi
navia, and Western Europe, in Africa and 
Soviet Russia-until the Russians, fighting 
back with tremendous losses, exertions, 
and fortitude, reached Berlin and he killed 
himself.

Against this background of non-resist
ance of “the German people” I have over 
more than half a century, ever since those 
events happened, taken a passionate inter
est in the brave individuals and groups of 
individuals who did resist. I wondered and 
still wonder about what animated and 
enabled them to risk and in many cases 
lose their lives, opposing rather than toler
ating and supporting that regime.

—Beate Ruhm von Oppen

Class of 1961 Reunion Update

We regret the omission in the Fall issue of 
The College of any report of the central 
event of the 40th reunion of the class of 
rqBi at Homecoming last year. That event 
was a magnificent and very well-attended 
luncheon at the home of Nana and John 
Dealy, organized to honor Eva Brann. Our 
class’ guests included several members of 
the college faculty who were tutors during 
the period 1957-61. Here is the text of our 
tribute to Eva;

The Members of the St. John’s College 
Class ofigbi on the occasion of our 40 th 
Class Reunion hereby convey to Eva 
Brann, who shared, as a freshman tutor in 
1951, our freshman year at the College, our 
unbounded gratitude, respect, apprecia
tion, and affection for the great gifts she 
has given to us, enjoyed these 44 years, 
whose essential nature is partly reflected in 
the following texts:

“Some things I have said of which I am 
not altogether confident. But that we shall 
be better and braver and less helpless if we 
think that we ought to inquire, than we 
should have been if we indulged in the idle 
fancy that there was no knowing and no use 
in seeking to know what we do not know; 
that is a theme upon which I am ready to 
fight, in word and deed, to the utmost of 
my power.” (Socrates in Plato’s Meno)

The study of texts...can foster apprecia

tion for the ingenious wisdom of founding 
efforts, patience with the slow develop
ment of depths and complexities, and a 
reluctance to wield the tool of reason too 
nonchalantly. Surely these intellectual 
habits are exactly such as are convertible 
into the civic virtues most needful...Yet far 
from being incompatible, they are precisely 
coincident with the desire to delve into all 
abysses and to leave no question unasked. 
A period given to inquiry is therefore 
indeed an appropriate preparation for 
republican responsibilities.” (Eva Brann, 
Paradoxes of Education in a Republic) 
—Cynthia Blesdoe Daley, Nana May Dealy, Mar- 
CIA Goldberg Mathog, Linda McConnell, Harri
son Sheppard, Theodore Stinchecum, The Class 
OF 1961 Reunion Committee

Corrections

In the article “First All-Alumni Art 
Show” in the Fall issue, a name was omit
ted from the list of participants. Christo
pher Zerendow (SFga) also exhibited art
work in the show.

In “The Report of the Presidents - 1999- 
aooi” mailed to all alumni in January, the 
extracurricular activities of Annapolis 
tutor Andre Barbera were incorrectly 
reported. Mr. Barbera is president of the 
St. Vincent de Paul Society at St. Mary’s 
Church.

Photo Recollections

In the 200a “One and Many” calendar 
coordinated by Philanthropia mailed to all 
alumni, we asked for help with the identifi
cation of people in the photos, since the 
photos used from the college archives had 
minimal notations. Thanks to everyone 
who wrote, e-mailed, or called. Here are 
some of the responses:

The mystery people for November are: 
sitting on windowsill, Linda Grimes; lying 
on bed, Sandy Culbertson; sitting in chair, 
Priscilla Bender Shore; sitting on floor, 
Emily Martin Kutler.

It was dehghtful to find the photo in the 
calendar. I had never seen it before.

—Priscilla Bender-Shore, A55

I recognize several of the people in the 
November photograph. On the bed is 
Sandy Culbertson, a tall, statuesque and 
sweet beauty from California. The picture 
does not do her justice. She had an incredi
ble creamy complexion with cheeks that 
had a slight rose glow to them, especially 
when she smiled, which was often. Her
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The NOVEMBER WOMEN, NOW IDENTIFIED.

eyes were large and, I think, brown. Her 
hair was a medium-dark brown, and when 
she walked in the sunshine, there were 
auburn highlights throughout it. She 
worked in the dining hall to help pay her 
expenses, and I remember being horrified 
that she didn’t make the trip home for 
Christmas. I would have liked to take her 
home with me, but it wasn’t possible as I 
was one of eleven members of my house
hold. As I was from a very close-knit family, 
this also astounded me and made me ache 
for her. She was in the class of ’55.

The name of the student sitting on the 
floor escapes me, but I remember her as 
very sweet and kind. I read in one of the 
alumni newsletters that she later married 
Sammy Kutler, a junior who worked in the 
mailroom the years I was at St. John’s. He 
would have been in the class of ’54 and his 
wife was in the class of ’55.

The student at the window I do not rec
ognize at all. I do recognize the study desk 
with its lamp and chair, the bedspread and 
the radiator at the window. Many of the stu
dents got extra study tables, as weU as an 
extra mattress and spread. The study table 
fitted perfectly between the two closets and 
into the window space. The extra mattress 
became the pad for the “window seat” with 
the extra length folded up to provide a cush
ion for one’s back. And, of course, the 

spread finished the whole thing off. It was a 
great arrangement. My room was on the 
third floor overlooking the quadrangle 
about midway down the hall. In those days 
the maid came in, cleaned the room, made 
the bed and hung up the clothes. I guess 
that is a thing of the past today.

One thing... I would never have recog
nized Barbara Leonard! But then I don’t 
look the same as in 195a/53 either.

—Mary Alice McWilliams Muir, A56

I am the student in the photograph on the 
page titled “About the people and the pho
tographs.” The shirt I’m wearing is from 
Africa.

I can’t be certain, but it is a high probabil
ity that I am the student in the white T-shirt 
on the left in the photograph for August.

—George Filz, SF76

I enjoyed the SJC 2002 calendar. I can 
identify a couple of the students who are 
unidentified in the photos.

March 2002: The student beside tutor 
Barbara Leonard is John Rees, A74.

October 2002: The student with the gui
tar is Linda Stromberg, SF77. She is sitting 
on a bench in the courtyard of the upper 
dorms in Santa Fe. I would date the photo
graph circa 1975, because I remember that 
she hved in the upper dorms that year.

April 2002: The tutor in the photo looks 
to me like Ray Davis.

—Carol High saw, A76 

I think that I can be of some help in identi
fying people in the photographs in the lat
est edition of the St. John’s calendar.

I think that the identifications of the 
April and May photographs are switched. 
Although I don’t remember Eva Brann 
from my days at St. John’s, I believe that 
she is the woman in the May photo. ( She 
looks mighty like that even now.) I am cer
tain that the man seen in perfect profile 
behind her is Harvey Poe. I am less certain 
about the two other people whose faces can 
be seen. The person sitting next to Eva 
appears to be Jeremy Tarcher. The person 
sitting directly behind her seems to be Tom 
Heineman. If I am correct about either 
Tarcher or Heineman, this photo could not 
have been taken later than 1953 when both 
graduated.

The identification of the January photo 
is probably correct, and it is only coinci
dental that two of the five men in the 
photo bear a striking resemblance to men 
I knew. The man sitting on the table looks 
like Peter Grimes (the husband of Linda 
in the November photo). He even has the 
pipe from which Peter was never separat
ed. Sitting directly opposite him at the far 
end of the table is someone who looks 
very much like my senior year roommate, 
Frank Polk.

—Martin Dyer, Ago 
The February photograph is of Steve Gold
man, SF73; the photographer was probably 
J. R. Thompson, but it could have been 
Maria Kwong.

The tutor in the April photograph is not 
Tom Slakey; it is Ray Davis.

—Michel R. Barnes, SF73

The CollegeviAcwae.^ letters on issues of 
interest to readers. Letters maybe edited 
for clarity and/or length. Those under 500 
words have a better chance of being printed 
in their entirety.

Please address letters to: The College 
Magazine, St. John’s Gollege, Box 2800, 
Annapolis MD 21404 or The College Maga
zine, Public Relations Office, St. John’s 
Gollege, 1160 Gamino Gruz Blanca, Santa 
Fe, NM 87505-4599.

Letters can also be sent via e-mail to: 
b-goyette@sjca.edu, or via the form for 
letters on the web site atwww.sjca.edu - 
chck on “Alumni,” then on “Gontact The 
Gollege Magazine.”
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{Johnnies on Winter}

HERE COMES

THE SUN
Johnnies across the country bid winter a fondfarewell.

By SUS3AN Borden, A87

Ithough T.S. Eliot named April the cru- 
elest month, many Johnnies on the 
Annapolis campus would nominate 
Fehruary for the title. While the Santa 
Fe winter offers outdoor sports and a 
near-daily hlue sky, the Annapolis win
ter is all about overcast days, slushy 
streets, and promises of snowstorms 
that are rarely kept.

Alumni across the country are divided in their approach to win
ter. Some find much that is bitter in the bitter cold. For them, win
ter is a three-month-long battle with icy roads, itchy sweaters, and 
a lingering case of SAD (seasonal affective disorder). Others think 
of December, January, and February as one long winter carnival 
filled with sledding, skiing, roaring fireplaces, and hot cider.

Kersti Tyson (SFga), a native New Mexican who studied in 
Annapolis and Santa Fe, describes a special approach to winter 
she discovered when she was a high school exchange student in 
Norway. Her host family introduced her to koselig (pronounced 
kooshlie). “It’s a word that I find untranslatable in English. Cozy 
is the best way to translate it, but it’s more the spirit of being 
cozy,” she says, “The Norwegians have this way of going around 
making things cozy for themselves in the wintertime. When you 
go into a house there are candles lit and good treats on the table. 
It’s a kosehg atmosphere.” Tyson, now living in Santa Fe, makes 
her home koselig by lighting candles, curling up on the couch 
with a blanket and book, drinking hot chocolate, and eating grot, 
a rice pudding she learned to cook in Norway (see sidebar).

Who better than a baker living in a northern climate to recom
mend some koselig recipes native to America? Juliet Burch (A88), 
who has worked in bakeries (Miss Nancy’s) and restaurants (Con
rad’s) since her college days in Annapolis, now works at the Clear 

Flour Bakery in Brookline, Mass. It turns out that the old saw 
about the cobbler’s children going shoeless holds true for Burch 
and her husband, Dave Vermette (A85), “I don’t bake and I don’t 
cook. I live on carryout food,” she confesses. “For us, cabin fever 
doesn’t mean warm stews simmering on the stove; it means 
there’s nothing to eat in the fridge.”

A native Annapolitan, Burch says it’s taken her a long time to 
adjust to Boston winters. Several years ago, she began a non-food 
tradition to combat cabin fever. When the malady hits, she and 
her sister-in-law drive north through the snow in search of adven
ture. “If it’s winter, we might as well embrace it,” she says. “The 
first time we drove to Quebec. It was just incredible, driving 
through places with three feet of snow on the ground. People were 
riding snow mobiles, they were skiing, it was a winter wonder
land. We drove past a father and son walking together, the father 
holding a big rifle, the son holding a winter hare. I thought, 
‘Wow, these are people for whom winter means something entire
ly different.’ ”

Burch was right about such people, who are to be found every
where but are in greatest numbers in the coldest regions. Among 
them is Carl Bostek (SF68), who moved to Alaska in 1993 when he 
was in the Air Force. “I wanted to be someplace with a low popu
lation density, with wilderness, mountains, and ocean,” he says. 
“After I got here, I realized there was not really any ocean, at least 
around Anchorage, suitable for sailing, but there are mountains 
and wilderness and lots of outdoor activities.”

Bostek rattles off a long list of Alaska’s popular winter sports, 
then explains that the cold weather and lack of dayhght take their 
toll even on the snow enthusiasts who choose to hve so close to the 
Arctic Circle. “A fair number of people move to Alaska thinking 
it’s going to be just wonderful,” he says. “But most of them first 
come in the summer and fall in love tvith the land when the sun
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shines ao hours a day. The 
flip side is, come winter, 
you’ve got close to ao hours 
of darkness each day. Sunrise 
to sunset is not very long.”

Still, Bostek says, a lot of 
people stick it out because 
they love the Alaska summer 
so much. “But I think every
body gets somewhat de
pressed in the winter,” he 
adds. “There’s a big business 
in SAD hghts, dayhght simu
lators. I try to keep very 
bright lighting in my house 
and office, but the real way 
you fight the winter is to get 
out and be active.”

Colorado resident Flo
Moist winter air in Annapolis causes snow and ice to coat the trees.

rence Fetterer (A8i) is not so 
sure. “While most of my 
friends and colleagues love 
winter sports, I hunker down 
by the fire and wait for May,” 
she says, describing an un
usual approach to the cold for 
someone who works at the

'If its winter, we might 
as well embrace it.

-Juliet Burch [A88] 

open a season-appropriate 
book like those Fetterer 
enjoys. Matthew Gildea 
(A8i), associate director in 
the merchandising depart
ment of Borders, explains 
that people usually read to 
escape winter, not celebrate 
it. “Only in the deep south 
will people read books with a 
winter theme,” he explains. 
For those willing to buck that 
trend (or living in the deep 
south), Gildea makes some 
recommendations: In the 
Heart of the Heart of the 
Country by William Gass, 
Worst Journey in the World 
by Apsley Cherry-Garrard, 
and Endurance by Alfred 
Lansing.

There are some among us 
for whom winter is neither a 
season of snow sports nor an 
occasion for koselig. Suffer
ers of SAD battle depression 
brought on by winter’s short

National Snow and Ice Data Center.
“It’s pretty ironic that I spend my days thinking about the cryos

phere (‘where the world is frozen’) when I hate the cold so much,” 
she says. The closest she comes to embracing winter is when she 
curls up with a book: “I enjoy reading about the Arctic and Antarc
tic explorers. I recommend The Coldest March by Boulder atmos
pheric scientist Susan Solomon. It makes the case that Capt. 
Robert Falcon Scott was done in on his return from his South Pole 
expedition in igia not by poor planning, but by the bad luck of 
abnormal weather conditions.”

hours of sunlight. The National Mental Health Association 
(NMHA) describes SAD’s symptoms as the same as those of 
depression: “changes in sleeping and eating habits; persistent 
sad, anxious or ‘empty’ mood; loss of pleasure in activities once 
enjoyed.” While the NMHA reports that SAD isn’t totally under
stood, it says it is a real illness with sometimes severe symptoms.

Jennifer Coonce (A97) first discovered her susceptibility to 
SAD as a St. John’s student. “I grew up in the south, so I never had 
a problem with tvinter. When I moved to Annapol is as a freshman, 
I had a lot of trouble in the winter, but it was the first time I was 

For many Johnnies, curling up with a good book is the very defi
nition of kosehg. But it turns out to be the rare reader who cracks 

away from home, so it was an emotional time anyway. I never 
thought about SAD until my junior or senior year when I realized
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People usually need to escape 
winter, not celebrate it

that I was always extremely 
depressed in February. I’ve 
paid more attention to it 
since then.”

Coonce spent all four 
years in Annapolis, but it’s 
likely that February would 
have been a happier time 
for her in Santa Fe. Mark 
St. John (SF82), director of 
athletics and outdoor pro
grams in Santa Fe, says 
that winter is an exciting 
time on the western cam
pus. “We have cross-coun
try and downhill skis, snow
boards and snow shoes, and 
now we have the indoor 
facility, too. Students are 
playing basketball and 
using the weight room. 
Some get into Search and 
Rescue, some are out mak
ing snow caves and doing 
winter camping and back
country skiing. And even 
when they’re inside, 
they’re sipping lattes and 
doing their reading,” he says.

Tutors on the Annapolis campus have for many years noted 
the dark mood that hovers over the campus in February. 
“Begone Dull Care,” a folksong sing-along scheduled yearly to 
lift the February blues, was started ten years ago when tutor Joe 
Sachs (A68) suggested to then-dean Eva Brann that such an 
event was necessary.

This year’s performance was held February 16 and led by Assis
tant Dean Judy Seeger and her husband Tony; tutors Chester 
Burke, George Doskow, Henry Higuera, and Jon Tuck; and for
mer music librarian Tina Davidson. Judy Seeger says that the 

recent death of George 
Harrison led the perform
ers to include a “Sun set,” 
featuring “Here Comes 
the Sun” and other sun- 
themed songs.

As the group planned 
the performance and 
talked about other songs 
they’d play, Seeger says, it 
became clear that many 
“sun” songs are actually 
depressing. “Like ‘You Are 
My Sunshine.’ It starts bad 
and gets worse,” she says. 
The group decided to sing 
it anyway, along with 
“We’ll Sing in the Sun
shine,” another su- 
prisingly depressing num
ber. Interviewed shortly 
before the performance, 
Seeger described the musi
cians’ strategy: “I guess 
we’ll just play loud and 
hope that people don’t lis
ten to the words.”

Gr0T, SCANDINAVIAN COMFORT FOOD

To make Grot, you’re more likely to follow a narrative than a 
recipe. Here’s Kersti Tyson’s version;

“It’s basically rice and milk. You pour a bunch of cooked 
rice into a pot and put in a bunch of milk. You add the milk, 
then cook and stir until you get a creamy oatmeal consistency. 
Then add some butter and sprinkle it with sugar. Some peo
ple put cinnamon on it.” Tyson adds: “It’s always good to 
have some fruit juice with it.”

Average annual snowfall in Santa Fe is 3a inches.

{The College - Si. John's College ■ Winter/Spring 2002 }



{Johnnies on Winter}i6

Winter warfare: A snowball fight erupts on the quad, ca. 1975.

Whither Winter?
By Florence Fetterer (A81), National Snow and Ice Data Center

Snow and ice data sets gained importance when global chmate 
models predicted that greenhouse gas-induced climate warming 
would be amplified in polar regions. It makes sense to look at 
parameters such as the mass of glaciers, permafrost extent, and 
sea ice extent and thickness as indices of chmate change. Arctic 
sea ice extent, for example, has decreased by an average 3% per 
decade since the 1970s, when the satelhte data record began. A 
study based on data from U.S. Navy submarines suggests that sea 
ice (which has an average thickness of 3 meters) has thinned in 
the western Arctic by about 40% since the 1950s. A study based 
on records of the timing of when lakes freeze over in the fall and 
melt in the spring shows that the average length of the melt sea
son in the northern hemisphere has increased by about 18 days in 
the last 100 years. The lake ice data set upon which the study was 
based is quite interesting. The oldest continuous record is from 

Japan and dates to the year 1443. Holy people of the Shinto reh- 
gion kept careful records for Lake Suwa because of the belief that 
the ice allowed the male and female deities on either side of the 
lake to get together.

While some of the observed changes in the arctic, like melting 
permafrost and a longer growing season, can be attributed to 
higher average temperatures (and a shorter winter, if you hke) , 
the big picture, of course, is much more complicated. Changes 
in large scale atmospheric circulation appear to be behind the 
changes in arctic ocean ice cover, and may explain why antarctic 
sea ice extent has not decreased while ice shelves on the Antarc
tic Peninsula are melting at a rapid rate. The complex of inter
related changes in the Arctic have been characterized by some 
researchers with the Yup’ik word Unaami, meaning tomorrow. 
The Inuit are immediately affected by these changes, and oral 
histories from Inuit community elders are another resource for 
researchers. In one eastern Canadian community, for instance, 
a new word for “rain in the winter” has appeared in the language 
to describe this previously rare phenomenon.
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ROOTS o/OUR PROGRAM
By Eva Brann

Review of “ The Intellectual Life of the 
British Working Classes” by Jonathan 
Rose, 534pp., Yale University Press, 2001.

ur ever-alert librarian Lisa Richmond 
sent me a review of a book she had 
acquired for us which she thought I 
might find interesting. I picked it up 
right away. Interesting! It kept me up 
half the night.

What was so engaging about a book 
with such a title? I’ve long been, with 
respect to our program, what you 

might call a Populist Great Bookster. I mean someone who thinks 
not only a. that the great books canon is an indispensable tool for 
(and an inevitable result of) the reading life, but also b. that these 
are the books that, given a chance, people of all sorts, from 
leisure-rich college kids to hard-driven working stiffs, will care 
about most. The book I would like to bring to the notice of our 
alumni corroborates this faith with a lot of well-attested fact.

Moreover I had long heard rumors that the St. John’s Program 
has among its deep and early roots English workers’ self and mutu
al improvement efforts. If someone were to trace the precise con- 
nections-a project requiring a lot of historical research-7%e 
Intellectual Life of the British Working Classes would be a great 
starting point. [Winfree Smith’s A Search for the Liberal College: 
The Beginning of the St. John’s Program (St. Johns College Press, 
1983) is another. Smith sets out not only the American 
antecedents of our program but pointers to the English connec
tion: Scott Buchanan, the intellectual founder of St. John’s, read 
Plato’s Republic with A. D. Lindsay at Oxford. Lindsay, as it hap
pens, was the “tutor” for this course in the Workers’ Educational 
Association which figures largely in Rose’s book. Buchanan him
self related our reading list to that published in 1895 by Sir John 
Lubbock and made for the English Workers and Mechanics Insti
tute.] What comes over as a first impression is an exhilarating sim
ilarity of spirit.

The spirit is that of the “autodidact,” the type of intrepid, inde
pendent soul who will find out a great book in the most adverse 

circumstances and absorb it into his-and remarkably often, given 
the social situation-her soul. The aim is “self-improvement,” but 
though this term includes a desire to rise in the ranks of class, to 
better oneself, it is a wonderful fact-almost miraculously wonder- 
ful-that these people read most often for the mere excitement, 
the expansiveness, the elevation of it. In other words, they do on 
their own what we, also against considerable social pressure, do in 
concert: they learn for the sake of the object of learning, for the 
delight of it. Their autodidacticism (self-teaching) and their learn
ing for its own sake are clearly connected, and it occurred to me 
while reading Rose’s book (though not for the first time) that this 
college is a contradiction incarnate: institutionalized autodidacti
cism. For the sake of a certain kind of learning we each teach our
selves, but we do it together.

The workers too eventually established institutions to learn 
together, most influential among which in the last century were 
the Workers Educational Association and Ruskin College based in 
Oxford. A survey conducted in 1936 showed that the worker stu
dents raised “a chorus of ‘Noes’” to the introduction of vocation
al courses: “Knowledge for its own sake is a better principle.” The 
same working-class readers turn out to be practically impervious 
to ideological pressures; they are avid readers of Marx and open- 
eared listeners to their socialist tutors, but in a jovial, masterful 
way they reject what they find unrealistic: a primary motive of the 
autodidact is intellectual freedom (30a). And it turns out that 
great fiction-designated by the Communists as an opium of the 
masses (316)—is a fail-safe inoculant against ideology, meaning 
prepackaged theory mechanically and universally applied. In fact 
these workers are realistic dreamers who have experience of a 
hard world and therefore love the imaginative-not the ideologi
cal-ideal. They are radicals on their own. They read the classics 
beginning with the Iliad in inexpensive editions like Everyman’s 
Library (the practical realization of Great Books lists like Lub
bock’s). They also drink with the thirst of real readers from that 
vast and wonderful reservoir called “Middlebrow” by Virginia 
Woolf. What they don’t like much is Modernists like Virginia 
Woolf herself, E. M. Forster, and T. S. Eliot-for their snobbery 
and their exclusionary difficulty. These are just the authors I’ve 
myself read with mere, largely loveless, admiration.

Their reading is as spotty as it is avid. Consequently each work

continued onp. 20
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TURNING IDEAS
INTO ACTION

Santa Fe tutor Linda Weiner spent last summer working on low-tech solutions 
for a group of Mayans evolving their own sef-sustaining society

By Ed Moreno

ixteen years ago, Linda Wiener abandoned a 
career in academic science to search for 
greater understanding and meaning as a St. 
John’s College tutor. Last summer, she tem
porarily took leave of the abstractions of the 
great books and became a Zapatista com- 
panera, a comrade working alongside mem
bers of a Mexican community.

For her month-long reality check, the Santa
Fe tutor worked with the Mayan population in the state of Chia
pas, helping devise low-tech methods for improving their gardens 
and farms. The bonus was experiencing an incipient democracy 
and the evolution of a self-sustaining society in that troubled 
region. “For all of the abstract stuff we do at the college, this was 
a real grounded experience-working with real people with real 
problems in real time,” she says.

The Transition from Biologist to Philosopher

Wiener grew up with a love of bugs and plants and a feeling that 
the land was “alive.” Naturally, she pursued a career in entomolo
gy and, with a doctorate from the University of Wisconsin, she 
became a curator of Harvard University’s entomology collection in 
the early igBos.

But at the pinnacle of a career in hard science, Wiener says she 
found her colleagues considered insects and ecosystems only as 
mechanisms, while she developed more philosophical interests 
such as “what it means for something to be ahve.” Her colleagues 
were hostile to the inquiries she wanted to pursue and she realized 
that “hard science was not where I wanted to be.” She responded to 
an advertisement to teach at St. John’s in Santa Fe in 1985.

“I came to St. John’s and it turned out it was a place where I 

could ask the questions that were taboo for a professional scientist 
to ask,” she says. She found much of what she was missing in the 
writings of Bergson, Aristotle, Goethe, and other authors.

Wiener also found a way to stay close to the insects she loves. In 
1990, she founded The Bug Lady, consulting with gardeners, nurs
eries, museums, and government agencies about non-toxic pest 
control, identifying bugs for people, and conducting butterfly sur
veys.

Then last year, Wiener got a letter from a Graduate Institute 
alumnus she had known from her politics and society preceptori- 
al-Rick van Savage (AGI91)- who had gone to Chiapas to help the 
Mayan people with development projects. He invited her to spend 
a month sharing her knowledge with the people of the region. She 
left in mid-July with her two children, 14-year-old Alex and 12-year- 
old Vicky.

Weiner had seen the drawbacks of American-style aid projects 
when she worked for a think tank on international development 
projects. “I saw attitudes that I disliked. For instance, a view of the 
people as ignorant and helpless. In the aid projects, we were to tell 
them what to do and what their real interests were, so the projects 
tended to disempower people. At best, they did some good in the 
short term and left nothing useful behind when the project ended 
two or three years later,” she says. But what was happening in Chi
apas was different. Weiner was attracted by the autonomous, self- 
contained approach toward development the Mayans were pursu
ing. It is known as “solidarity” work, as opposed to typical 
development or charity work. “With ‘solidarity’ work, the people 
decide what they need, how they’re going to get it, and what their 
relationship with the outside experts is going to be. I was very curi
ous to see how that would work in practice,” says Wiener.
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''For all of the abstract stuff we do 
at the college, this was a real grounded 
experience—working with realpeople 

with realproblems in real time.

Helping a Democracy to 
Evolve

The world learned about 
Chiapas in 1994 when 
Mayan insurgents, invoking 
the memory of agrarian rev
olutionary hero Emiliano 
Zapata, took over the capital 
of Chiapas, San Cristobal de 
las Casas, to protest Mexican 
and global policy that affect
ed indigenous people. “The 
Mayans in Chiapas have long 
been marginalized in terms 
of land, economic opportu
nity, political influence. 
They are extremely poor. 
They want to be able to pre
serve their native cultures 
and they want basic services 
such as potable water, elec
tricity, health care, and edu
cation. They also want digni
ty and respect,” she says.

While an uneasy truce 
with the Mexican govern
ment has continued, the indigenous people under the Zapatista 
banner have been organizing themselves into an independent, 
egalitarian society. They have their own government, which is 
well-organized and decentrahzed.

Because of their relation
ship with the Mexican gov
ernment, the Zapatistas are 
secretive about the details 
of their activities and do 
not talk about their work in 
public. And while the 
insurgency carries the aura 
of romance, most of the 
work is tediously basic, 
delivering water, electrici
ty, health care, and educa
tion to people who have 
none. Weiner cites the case 
of women whose daily two- 
hour walks to fetch water 
were eliminated by the con
struction of a simple, gravi
ty-fed water system from a 
remote mountain spring. 
Since the rebelhon, women 
have slowly begun to take 
on stronger roles in these 
traditionally patriarchal 
societies, she says.

Wiener’s role as a com- 
panera in the ongoing revolution was with the Mayan women, 
helping them improve their horticultural practices. The indige
nous people grow corn, beans, and other diet staples, while other 
plants are used for medicinal teas, salves, and tinctures. “Before I 
could teach anything, I had to find out what their understanding
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stands by itself, a peak of lovely 
grandeur, closer to other peaks than 
to any surrounding landscape. When 
you come to think of it, that’s how we 
read: contextlessly, book speaking to 
book. The reading schedule of the 
WEA is also faintly faimiliar: twenty- 
four two hour sessions on the books a 
year, divided into half-lecture, half
discussion. I’ve heard of tutors who 
achieved a similar proportion in 
seminar.

Rose could not have written this 
book had it not been for the fact 
that these working learners were 
copious writers of memoirs, which 
have now been collected and pub
lished. The fashionable academic the
ory of reader-response. Rose points 
out, relied on hypotheses derived 
from texts; he is dealing with the real 
readers’ recorded responses. Here is 
the conclusion, stated in the preface: 
Rose is commenting on the radical 
epiphany that struck one Will Crooks, Labour MP (readers 
of Great Books often became labor leaders) on reading Homer:

continuedfrom p. tg

was of plants and insects, and what words and concepts made 
sense to them,” she says. She ran a workshop on composting, 
beneficial insects, and the use of simple treatments such as a soap 
and water solution to keep aphids and other bugs off plants. She 
created low-tech tools, such as a plastic bottle with holes in the 
cap, to spray the solution on the plants. The local people would 
not use, and could not afford, commercial pesticides. “They have 
no alternative but to do organic gardening,” she says.

Beyond agriculture, Wiener found an enthusiastic population 
eager to discover values Americans have taken for granted. In 
town-hall style meetings, they make sure that everyone is heard 
and all resources are equally shared. “It’s exciting to see. They’re 

As for noncanonical literature, by 
(1 and large it did not perform the same
■ function for proletarian readers.
I ...|r]omance novels, school stories
I and tough-guy detective fiction ...
I had a certain educational value for
S common readers. But they usually
4 did not do what the Iliad did.
n To say why, he goes on, we would 
R have to explain why books enter the 
J canon, “an intimidatingly complicat

ed question.” Amen to that.
There is a sad postscript to all these 

glories: In recent times the working 
class has been “bypassed by Britain’s 
state-supported Bohemia,” squeezed 
out between the hostile social forces 
of the intellectual’s obscure postmod
ernism and the yuppy middle class’s 
cultural consumerism. There must be 
more to it; I don’t know. But I do 
know that this huge product of illu
minating research gives us our 
marching orders: to go and read our 

books as if there were no such things as social forces.

Eva Brann is a tutor in Annapolis.

inventing democracy for themselves,” says Wiener. “To hear peo
ple talking about liberty and dignity, and trying to articulate the 
principles, is really quite moving.”

Even though the population has little education or access to 
books, much less great ones, Wiener found them to be articulate 
about the principles they were espousing. “In tutorials at St. 
John’s,” she says, “my Chiapas experience is a reminder that T’m 
not as smart as I think.’ You think you have all the answers, but 
you go down there and you don’t. It helps to keep me grounded. In 
general. I’m in favor of that.”
Ed Moreno is the executive director of New Mexico Independent 
Colleges.

{Tutor Profile}

Rose could not have written 
this book had it not been for 
the fact that these working 

learners were copious writers 
of memoirs, which have now 
been collected andpublished.
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I S T O R Y

PRESIDENT 
JOHN McDowell

Thefirstpresident of St. John spersonified thefrontier spirit and 

brought to the college basic ideals that are still held dear.
By Barbara Goyette, A73

T
he Rev. William Smith (who probably 
wrote the 1784 charter for St. John’s Col
lege) was serving as president pro tern of 
the new college. When the trustees adver
tised for “a Stranger or some Gentlemen 
of Great Character from Europe” to serve 
as the first president. Smith suggested instead they might 
look for a man who would “suit the American Genius.”

When no gentleman from Europe showed 
up interested in the joh, the Board offered 
the position to John McDowell, who was 
already heading up mathematics and natu
ral history studies at the infant college. 
McDowell was definitely a product of Amer
ica-born in r75i and raised on the Pennsyl
vania frontier, he learned his math from 
surveying the family farm, his economics 
from the barter system in effect before the 
time of paper money and banks, his theolo
gy from the Presbyterian catechism, his 
empathy with the common man from serv
ing as a private during the Revolution, his 
political savvy from working his way 
through the College of Philadelphia and 
reading law.

When he was a child, his family lived in a 
stockade as protection from Indian raids 
that occurred in Cumberland County, Penn
sylvania, during the French and Indian War. 
For three years he attended John King’s 
Latin School, his only formal learning as a 
youngster. In 1768 he went east to the Col
lege of Philadelphia (now University of 
Pennsylvania). He had no money for 
tuition, so he arranged to attend classes in

He had no money 
for tuition, so he 
arranged to attend 
classes in exchange 

for tutoring 
other students.

exchange for tutoring other students. At 
commencement he gave an oration entitled 
“On the Advantages of Studying History.” 
Commencement exercises in the i8th cen
tury were not the celebrations for the stu
dents and family that they are today; 
instead, students were to demonstrate to 
the public that they had attained a level of 
learning by delivering addresses. McDow
ell’s oration was, in effect, his senior essay.

After serving in the Revolution as a pri
vate (most of his friends were officers, but 
his lack of means prevented such a posi
tion), McDowell traveled to Cambridge on 
Maryland’s Eastern Shore to read law. In 
1782, professional training often took place 

under the wings of a senior practitioner. To 
support himself, McDowell ran a school for 
boys. He passed the bar in Maryland and 
Pennsylvania and soon had a successful 
practice in Dorchester County. His many 
years of scraping by had taught him to be 
shrewd in business dealings and he began to 
invest his earnings. When the new college 
of St. John’s was looking for professors in 
1789, McDowell jumped at the chance to 
move to Annapolis, which was the center of 
political action in Maryland. An ardent Fed
eralist, he found a group of like-minded 
friends in the town. The Board of the col
lege, recognizing the elements of “Ameri
can Genius” in him, appointed him presi
dent (called principal at the time) in 1790.

For the first decade of his presidency, 
McDowell had a successful run. Students 
came from across the state and some from 
Pennsylvania, Delaware, and Virginia to 
attend St. John’s. In 1791, George Washing
ton paid a visit to the campus where his two 
nephews and step-grandson were enrolled.

McDowell taught Euclid, algebra, spher
ical trigonometry, logarithmical arith
metic (“with its applications to compound 
interest, annuities, and recessions”), sur
veying, navigation, conic sections, natural 
philosophy, and more. The college com
bined a preparatory school course-Latin, 
Greek, basic math, etc.-left over from 
King William’s School with the three-year 
university course. McDowell lived on the 
second floor of the school’s one building 
(later named McDowell Hall in his honor); 
classes were held on the first floor and stu
dents lived on the third floor. He was a 
bachelor and must have devoted most of his 
waking hours to teaching and shepherding 
his charges.
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2.2. {History}

In the early i8oos, debate 
raged in the state legislature 
about the best ways to pro
vide for the citizens. Educa
tion was a frequent topic as 
the Federalists and the 
Democrats argued about 
whether the college was 
using money that could be 
better spent on local schools 
that would reach out to all 
economic classes of students. 
In 1806 the legislature cut 
funds to St. John’s. McDowell 
left. If letters he wrote to a 
business associate, Henry 
Maynadier, are an indication 
of his true state, McDowell 
considered himself to be in 
ill-health and in need of rest.

He accepted a post teaching 

John McDowell: teacher, lawyer, college president.

tions. Key might have 
remembered the message 
of McDowell’s commence
ment address, dehvered to 
Key’s class in 1796: “The 
end of education is to 
direct the powers of the 
mind in unfolding them
selves, and to assist in 
gaining throughout bent 
& force, to teach it rather 
how to think...than what 
to think...”

By April of i8ao, 
McDowell was living on 
the Eastern Shore, elderly 
and frail, but still presi
dent of St. John’s in name. 
He wrote: “My time has 
been fully occupied in 
teaching and reading, par

and as provost of the University of Penn
sylvania. When he left Annapolis, he took 
with him a slave, Joseph Williams, because 
he knew that slavery was not permitted in 
Pennsylvania and the young man would be 
free after a period of service to him.

When St. John’s again received money 
from the state, the Board asked McDowell to 
return; he didn’t accept their offer right 
away, but did agree in 1815. In his absence, 
the college suffered from low enrollment 
and, of course (since the legislature had cut 
funds), lack of resources for improvement. 
The Board may have been desperate for 
McDowell’s leadership, but his letters 
referred constantly to his ill-health and low 
spirits, and he seemed unengaged in activi
ties that had formerly given him pleasure
discussions of pohtics and teaching. He was

not active as president and most college 
functions were carried out by the vice prin
cipal, Henry Davis. In a letter to his friend 
Col. Maynadier dated October 17,1816, and 
written from Pennsylvania, McDowell says: 
“I have not yet recovered sufficiently to 
engage in business, but expect to visit 
Annapolis, probably in the beginning of next 
month, with such a stock of health, I hope, 
as will enable me to give some assistance, if 
it should be wanted. At present, the business 
[operating the college] can be very well con
ducted without me.”

One consequence of McDowell’s return 
was an infusion of support from the col
lege’s alumni, including Francis Scott Key. 
The alumni chipped in to keep the college 
afloat in 1817 and a few years later founded 
one of the country’s first alumni associa

ticularly Greek of which I have become 
fonder than of any other study.” He died in 
December of that year in Pennsylvania.

McDowell had lived on the cusp of the 
new world order that was to become the 
United States, and he brought to the college 
the skills and sensibilities he had devel
oped. He did indeed “suit the American 
Genius.”

Sources used in this article are: “John 
McDowell, Federalist: President of St. 
John’s College, ” by Charlotte Fletcher, in 
The St. John’s Review, 1990; The Early His
tory of St. John’s College in Annapolis, by 
Tench Francis Tilghman, St. John’s Press, 
1984; letters from John McDowell to Col. 
Henry Maynadier, in the collection of the 
Greenfield Library.
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1948
George Trimble was asked by the 
Biographies Editor of the “IEEE 
Annals of the History of Comput
ing” to write his memoirs for pub
lication in the Annals. They are in 
the July-September issue, titled “A 
Brief History of Computing: Mem
oirs of Living on the Edge.” Trim
ble credited St. John’s with con
tributing to his success in the 
computing field by teaching him 
how to think.

Trimble was the first St. John’s 
graduate to enter the computing 
profession, starting in 1949 on the 
ENIAC, the first electronic com
puter. After three years he joined 
IBM and was involved in the 
design of virtually every one of 
their early computers. Three years 
later he was part of a group that 
formed the world’s first software 
company. Computer Usage Com
pany.

Trimble spent the past 30 years 
as an independent computer con
sultant at T-Logic, Inc. He writes: 
“I am still ‘living on the edge’ hav
ing been involved for the past 
three years in the development of 
an advanced inference engine 
implementing a method of auto
mated reasoning based on Term 
Functor Logic. It can be used in 
automated reasoning, expert sys
tems, sophisticated network secu
rity, and in natural language pro
cessing. There are still leading 
edge (read bleeding edge) uses of 
computers to be exploited.” 

1949
The Rev. Fred P. Davis writes: 
“Since our report a year ago, we’ve 
been engulfed with some problems: 
Our son David (who has been our 
handyman, living with us since ’90, 
fell and broke his left leg below the 
knee-both bones, cutting main 
nerve and still mostly confined to a 
wheelchair. Wife Rita went on 24- 
hour oxygen in March (emphyse
ma) hooked up to rotating tanks in 
our house. I’m the outside man, 
doing all errands for food, etc. But

we are coping well with the help of 
our church and neighbors.”

1950
Ted Hendricks writes that he won 
a dispute with his cat. Chiggers. 
“The cat would not eat the 23-cent 
cat food I bought. If I smoked a 
cigar while writing, he wheezed 
and gasped. He groaned when I 
played the recorder. I finally hit 
him in the head with a volume of 
Aristotle and he gained some 
sense. He ate the cat food.”

1955
“People say life is short. The years 
pass quickly,” tvrites Carolyn 
Banks-Leecwenburgh. “Well, 
they are right. It seems only yes
terday I was a student at St. John’s. 
Many former students are still in 
my life for which I thank my asso
ciation with the College. And-I 
still recognized them! These are 
good years. We are still in the trav
el business but we have more time 
to travel together. Helge and I 
remarried in 2,000. Our son, Todd 
(A85) and his wife held us up. No 
children yet just grandchildren. 
I’m still teaching ESL and singing 
locally. We’ve been in Princeton 
30 years now. It’s a neat town. 
Drop by, any time.” Carolyn adds a 
P.S.: “I miss my friend and class
mate, Hilyer Gearing Shufeldt, 
who just recently died of cancer.” 

1957
Joan Cole writes: “Just returned 
from a whirlwind tour of Europe 
with my sister and a friend. We 
were there when the tragedy hap
pened. One can understand how 
shocked and helpless we felt. I was 
afraid to fly home. The trip was 
tiring, one which helps you deter
mine where you want to stay 
awhile. If anyone wants to see 
Venice, go before it floats away. 
Every day water comes up between 
the stones and floods the streets.

We had to walk on raised ramps to 
keep dry. America seems like a 
‘baby’ when one sees places stand
ing since 500 AD or the 1100, 
laoo, or 1300S, and walk the same 
streets their people walked. This 
was different from my previous 
trips and gave us a better view of 
us in the world.”

Arianne Laidlaw retired last year 
and spent three weeks in Vietnam 
in quest of a family she sponsored 
in 1975. She also saw Thailand and 
Hong Kong.

i960
Ed Mini writes: “I came to Con
necticut in 1970 and got stuck here 
above the Arctic Circle. Along the 
way I married a Connecticut lady 
and (after USNA and St. John’s) 
finally got a math degree from the 
University of Hartford. Although I 
spent many years in the corporate 
computer jungles I managed to 
keep tangent to those values and 
emerged from my latest (and last) 
takeover war with a nice buyout, 
three pensions, and (since 1997) a 
small software development shop 
in an iio-year-old machete factory 
on the Farmington River. My older 
daughter, Angela, lives in Florida 
and my younger daughter, Kate, 
graduated in 2000 from Bard; she 
is actually employed in her odd 
degree field (Community 
Resources/Environmental Studies) 
as Program Coordinator for the 

New York City Urban Park Rangers. 
(She even has an affordable apart
ment in Washington Heights). I 
very much enjoyed telling Leon 
Botstein, Bard’s president, on 
parental visits, how conventional I 
found Bard compared to St. John’s 
(Bard prides itself on its out-of-the- 
mainstream status). I do not 
acknowledge New England winters 
and spend March thru October, 
when not in front of a computer, on 
my boat and bicycle. I am gradually 
convincing my wife, Gretchen, that 
it is not immoral to be warm from 
December thru February by taking 
her to places with no snow or freez
ing rain (such as Honolulu) at least 
once each winter.

“I’m sure there are a lot of St. 
John’s students worried about the 
relevance of the liberal arts in 
today’s money- and tech-dominat
ed world. I don’t know if The Idea 
of a University is still discussed at 
St. John’s, but it sure was in my 
time, and is no less relevant today. 
If the values of St. John’s are inter
nalized they are pure gold in the 
marketplace. Unfortunately for 
many, internalizing those values is 
the key-IMHO, those who treat 
SJC as a sort of cultural smorgas
bord (as I myself was accused of in 
my first Don Rag) have wasted 
four years and a lot of money, and 
give us unreconstructed liberal 
artists a bad name.

“It occurs to me that, in the 
interests of full disclosure, I 
should make it clear that I did not 
graduate. I was expelled in the 
spring of my junior year for over

In Demand: Islamic Studies Lecturer

I
 am no longer serving the Stratham Community Church,” writes 
J.J. Bodine (Class of 1963). “I am presently (and into the fore
seeable future) Pastor and Teacher at the United Church of 
Warner, New Hampshire. I remain bonded to New Hampshire 
in many ways-not least of which is discovering in Warner a very small 

Roman Catholic undergraduate school, Magdalen College, whose 
curriculum and approach to education is extraordinarily like that of 
St. John’s-their first academic dean was a tutor at the Santa Fe cam
pus. I discovered all this when they asked me to deliver a Friday 
evening lecture on Islam (my PhD is in History of Religions: Arabic 
and Islamic Studies, and I have been in high demand since 9/11, as 
might be expected). The student body is bright, articulate and several 
on the faculty are fascinated at my having been a Johnnie. Best to all.”
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cutting, during a particularly 
rocky stretch of my life, Simon 
Kaplan’s German tutorial. The 
‘unexcused absence’ rule in those 
years was Draconian but its 
enforcement was, to put it mildly, 
flexible. However, my relations 
with then-Dean Curtis Wilson 
were not of the best, and I suppose 
that I didn’t help my case any by 
responding to his ‘I’m sorry this 
happened, Mr. Mini’ with ‘I’m 
never sorry to see justice done, 
Mr. Wilson. I’m just sorry you 
picked me to be just to.’ That 
aside, my St. John’s experience 
was of profound importance to my 
life, especially as I am now slowly 
becoming a free man. kalepa ta 
kala. My e-mail address is: edmi- 
ni@inftek.com.”

1964
John Hetland has joined The Art 
Mob, a small a cappella group that 
sings shape-note and other unlike
ly music. Concerts in December 
and May. See www.artmob.org.

1966
Julia Busser du Prey, en route to 
a family funeral in Maryland in 
October, stopped at the campus. 
“It’s looking more beautiful than 
ever and bringing back memo
ries,” she writes.

1967
William Schreitz and his wife 
Lee became grandparents April 
25, 2001. William Clark Gleasner 
is the son of his eldest daughter 
who lives with her husband, Steve, 
and Clark in Appleton, Maine.

1968
Antigone Phalares (SF) writes: 
“Our alumni seminar group read 
portions of the Koran searching 
for the words to back the news 
reports that Islam promotes 

peace. The reading and our discus
sion were unsettling, so we turned 
to ‘The Optimist’s Daughter’ by 
Eudora Welty for our next discus
sion. Our group includes Tom and 
Marion Slakey, Arianne Laidlaw 
(A57), and Marjory Beamish 
(SF78).”

1971
Sarah Sarai’s (SF) story “The 
Wild Night I Was Born” will be 
published in the Tampa Review. 
The journal’s url is Tampa Review. 
http://tampareview.utampa.edu/ 
subscribe/.

Michael ViCTOROFE (A) writes a 
regular monthly column on ethics 
in Managed Care magazine.

Dolores A. Strickland (SF) has 
been taking art classes at the 
Pennsylvania Academy of Fine 
Arts, and had her first art exhibit 
this past September.

1973
Laurie Franklin Callahan (SF), 
(formerly Laurie Ellen Franklin) is 
director of university communica
tions at Marymount University in 
Arlington, Va.

Christian Kip Smith (SF) reports 
that his work involves the neu
roimaging of dreams, risk, and 
trust.

1974
Jena Morris (SF) reports that it 
was with great pride that she 
watched her son, Jeremy Bren- 
INGSTALL (AGI01), graduate from 
the Graduate Institute in Annapolis 
last May. Itwas truly a deja vu expe
rience since the keynote speaker 
was Elhott Zuckerman. One of Jere
my’s favorite tutors was David 
Townsend, who was the fourth per
son to see Jeremy following his birth 
in Santa Fe in 1975. Jeremy’s father 
Galen Breningstall (SF 73) was 
David’s co-intern tutor at the time.

What goes around comes around.

Stephen Slusher (SF) is in Albu
querque practicing intellectual 
property law at the firm Pencock, 
Myers, and Adams, PC. He works 
primarily in biotechnology patent 
prosecution and litigation. He can 
be reached at sslusher@pencock- 
law.com.

Carol Calhoun’s (A) book. The 
Governmental Plans Answer Book, 
was published by Aspen Publish
ing, Inc. in January, 2002. It is the 
first book to discuss both federal 
and state laws that apply to retire
ment systems that governmental 
agencies run for their employees. 
Carol appeared on the CBS 
Evening News on February 4, 
2002, discussing employee bene
fits law aspects of the Enron situa
tion.

1976
Victoria Hanley (SF) recently 
won the Colorado Book Award in 
the Young Adult Category for her 
book. The Seer and the Sword.

1977
Carla Schick (A) had a poem 
published in The Peralta Press, 
2001 and will be published again in 
2002. In 2000 she won an honor
able mention for her poem, “Lost 
Working Class Heroes,” in the 
Reuben Rose Memorial Contest.

Carol Highsaw (SF) writes: “I am 
looking forward to our 25th 
reunion in July 2002. See you in 
Santa Fe!”

1978
Amy McConnell Franklin (A) 
writes: “I have moved to Taos 
from New Orleans with my hus
band Bob and our children ages 
14-3. Glad to be in the west again 
and grateful for continuing news 
from the college. I’m a practicing 
mental health counselor still 

involved in preventive care and 
education.”

1979
Kathleen JiRCiK (SF) is a practic
ing architect and PTA president in 
Houston, Tex. She and her husband 
Mark have 2 sons, Daniel and Allen.

1980
Steven Barkhimer (A) and 
(EC96) has a CD of original 
music-“Time Was’’-available at 
www.cdfreedom.com.

John J. Byrnes (A) writes: 
“Credo! ‘Out from a very small 
beginning-onto undiscovered 
ends-there is nothing worth the 
wear of winning-save laughter and 
the love of friends.’ Slainte!”

1981
Thomas Brintle (A) and his wife, 
Denise, celebrated twelve happy 
years of marriage. They have lived 
most of that time in New Hamp
shire.

Amy Silver (A) writes: “Although 
I attended St. John’s for only one 
year (one semester at each campus 
in 77-78, and my name was Amy 
Silverman then), I continued to 
read the books over the years, 
often in the company of one of the 
DC-area alumni reading groups. 
The influence of the college’s 
approach will be apparent to any 
Johnnie who comes across my 
book. Guerrilla Learning: How to 
Give Your Kids a Real Education 
with or without School (Wiley, 
2001, co-authored with Grace 
Llewellyn). Grace and I argue in 
the book that education is largely 
something that takes place in the 
context of the family and life as a 
whole, and is best guided by love 
and curiosity, and not something 
that happens primarily in schools, 
where coercion and political con
trol are often in the lead. Among 
the families whose stories we tell
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Memoirs of a Geisha Business Writer
How Edith Updike paid her dues as ajournalist and Japan hand.

By Roberta Gable, A78
ometimes the achievement of 
escape velocity at graduation 
catapults the freshly minted 
alum an impressive distance, 
and thus it was with Edith 
Updike (A86), who, although 

she had a positive experience at the col
lege, was ready to shake the dust of this lit
tle town off her feet. She decided to go to 
teach English in Japan-“I couldn’t get any 
further away! ” After a summer sojourn at 
the Monterey Institute of International 
Studies (MIIS), where she learned enough 
Japanese to be “capable of framing ques
tions but often unable to understand the 
responses,” it was off to Tokyo.

In the mid-eighties, remember, it was 
more or less reasonable for native English 
speakers to expatriate themselves to Japan 
with nothing waiting on the other end, and 
find a decent job teaching English.Tokyo 
was boomtown, bigtime. Foreigners were 
much in demand, even those who didn’t 
know a word of Japanese. And although 
Updike had put plenty of distance between 
herself and Annapolis, she wasn’t far from 
the college community: her classmates 
Chuk (pronounced “Chewk”) Besher (a 
Japanese citizen), Maggie Kinser (A85) and 
Nathan Walker (A86) were living in Tokyo. 
Updike touched down, drank her first $6 
Coca-Cola, and set to work finding a place 
to live and a job. Her first home was an 
$8oo-per-month ten-foot square room (toi
let and shower down the hall) which she 
and Walker shared. Her first job was not as 
an English teacher, but as a hostess.

Now there’s a St. John’s education at 
work! Her job was to hang around in a club 
every night from seven until midnight, 
being a (chaste) companion for the men 
who showed up to drink and sing karaoke. 
By day she studied Japanese, and by night, 
she was a modern-day geisha. Her club. 
Petit Rose, specialized in international (i.e. 
non-Japanese) hostesses. Meanwhile, she 
started teaching English on the side. Enter
taining Japanese “salarimen” got pretty 
old in a few months, and Updike was glad 
to land a teaching job, working for a com
pany that sent her to teach small classes of 
businessmen and “office ladies” (a gra
cious version of the western “administra
tive assistant”). She taught all kinds of 
folks, from Kentucky Fried Chicken man-

Wanderlust led Edith Updike to Japan.

agers, who needed English specific to the 
Colonel’s cookin’, to Formula One race 
engineers at Honda, who arrived for class 
with oil often on their fingertips but 
almost never on their white coveralls.

After taking a break for international 
travel, Updike easily found an ESL job. But 
she was keen on getting a job in journal
ism, so when Tokyo Today, an English-lan
guage arts and entertainment magazine, 
was looking for “contributors” (read “vol
unteers”), she presented herself. She start
ed working round the clock: teaching from 
seven to nine in the morning, at the maga
zine all day, then another class at six or 
seven in the evening. The magazine even
tually started to pay her a pittance. After 
six months, she became managing editor.

After a few years with Tokyo Today she 
went for the big money in corporate com
munications, writing annual reports, cor
porate magazines, newsletters, and 
brochures. This was around 1991-92, when 
the economic bubble of rampant specula
tion was just about ready to burst.

She soon resolved to take the next step 
toward developing a truly professional 
journalism career, and she returned to the 

U.S. to enroll in the Columbia Journalism 
School, in September 1993. She loved it. 
She enjoyed her classmates and she had a 
swell time learning more about New York 
in the first three months there than she 
had ever known growing up on Long 
Island, as she sat in night court, dug 
through building code archives, and 
accomplished other journahstic trials.

Updike says that the more you put into a 
country, the more you’ll get out of it-expo- 
nentially. A lot of those who want to go 
abroad figure they’ll just be there a couple 
of years, and then return to life as we know 
it, and they don’t become invested in their 
temporary home. After four years in-coun- 
try, though, Updike had become some
thing of a Japan hand, and her work at 
Tokyo Today had earned her one of two 
East-Asia Fellowships (which entailed a full 
scholarship to Columbia), plus a subse
quent internship. Ayear after graduation 
she was a full-time Tokyo correspondent 
for Business Week.

Ah, the happy life of she who has paid her 
dues! She spoke the language, knew the cul
ture, and had a terrific job that got her into 
all manner of inner sancta. She covered the 
auto industry, which was a swell assign
ment, and whatever else came her way. Her 
job eventually developed into the trade beat. 
She interviewed people from the president 
of Toyota to the Prime Minister of Japan.

But our restless heroine was still hanker
ing to repatriate, and angled for Busines 
Week to transfer her stateside. Between 
luck and finagling, she landed a position in 
New York covering emerging businesses, 
just at the dawn of the internet boom.

After a few years, she got out, and 
became a free agent. She dabbled in public 
relations and hated it. She advised some 
start-ups on business plans. For the past 
two years she has edited a monthly newslet
ter on labor force diversity. Last June she 
had her first child, and is glad to have a 
skill that enables her to work at home.

Writing suits Updike well. “The great 
thing about being a writer is that you have 
the flexibility to live wherever you want,” 
she says. And with that recognition of the 
opportunity for wandering, she and her 
husband are planning to move out to the 
country and settle down-at least for a 
couple of years.
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in the book are the Gushues— 
Susan (A79) and Michael (A78)- 
whose flexible mix of homeschool
ing, public schooling, and charter 
schooling for their five children 
we present as a model.

In my other life I’m a singer
songwriter, gigging occasionally 
in the region around my Shenan
doah Valley, Virginia, home and 
travelling to Nashville periodically 
to beat my head against the walls 
of Music Row. I’m also coordina
tor for the Kid Pan Alley project, 
an organization that puts song
writers in schools to write songs 
with kids and has produced a real
ly excellent CD that raises funds 
for music education. My children 
Carsie (16) and Elijah (9) and 1 
would love to hear from any John
nies who want to canoe the 
Shenandoah River this summer.”

1982
Path Nogales (A) writes: My son, 
Alex Ozdemir, and my daughter, 
Zoe Ozdemir, have both learned 
how to read. And their favorite 
responses to the statement of any 
given fact are ‘How do you know 
that?’ and ‘Why?’ ”

Tom Palmer (A) just published an 

essay in Civil Society and Govern
ment (Princeton University Press) 
and he’s got a major essay on 
James Madison and multicultural
ism coming out soon.

1983
“After a 33-year residence in New 
Mexico, 1 recently moved from 
Santa Fe to Ellicott City, Mary
land, where 1 live with my daugh
ter, Julia (SF84), her husband, 
GregToppo (SF85), and their 
two children plus assorted ani
mals,” writes Mary Morris 
Neidorf (SGI83). “1 always enjoy 
hearing from former students of 
mine and of my husband Robert. 
My address is 10356 Tuscany 
Road, Ellicott City, MD. 21043.”

1984
MarkTimoney (A) writes: “1 am 
married. My wife is named Maria 
(nicknamed Pachi). We have four 
kids ages 3, 5, 7, and 9.1 work in 
finance, mostly with Latin Ameri
ca. I would welcome hearing from 

any colleagues and friends.” His 
address is 209 W. 107 St. #iW, 
NY, NY 10025.

1986
Todd Masilon (A), his wife Renee, 
and children Molly and Ian (due in 
early May) are finally overcoming 
their culture shock and getting 
somewhat settled in Darmstadt, 
Germany. Todd is the Executive 
Officer for the Headquarters Com
pany of the 66th MUitary Intelli
gence Group. He says he has a very 
difficult-if somewhat un-glam- 
orous-year ahead.

Todd writes: “As public trans
portation (Molly is quite fond of 
riding the ‘Strassenbahn’-and does 
a great job pronouncing it) is a 
gazillion times better than anything 
found in the States, the three of us 
have gotten to know the city pretty 
well over the past few weeks. As 
Renee is getting well into her third 
trimester, extensive travel through
out Europe will have to wait for 
some time. We’re still awaiting the 
bulk of our household goods from 
Ft. Stewart. The bulk of Molly’s 
important stuff is here, however, so 
things are manageable.” The 
Masilon’s new address is: CMR 431, 
Box #1947/APO AE 09175.

In addition to indexing, L. Pilar 
Wyman (A) is now also working at 
the Key School in Annapohs as assis
tant librarian in the Manse Library 
(Pre- and Lower School). “It’s fasci
nating, seeing how kids search and 
use libraries,” she writes.

1987
Margaret Elizabeth “Betsy” 
Williams (SF) writes: “I began 
making pots in 1992 in a small 
Japanese workshop in Manhattan. 
In 19941 entered an apprentice
ship to Mr. Yutaka Ohastu in Kar- 
atsu, Japan. I trained under Mr. 
Ohastu in the Karatsu tradition, 
known for its spontaneity and 
grace—especially among tea cere
monyware, for four and a half 
years. I came back to New Mexico 
in 1999, and my home/studio and 

wood-fired kiln were completed in 
late summer 2001, near Dixon 
(about an hour north of Santa Fe). I 
will have my first solo exhibition 
beginning on April 5, 2002 for 
onemonth at the Touching Stone 
Gallery in Santa Fe. The show will 
he available for viewing on the 
gallery web site: www.touching
stone.com.

1988
Rachel Ankeny (SF) writes: “I 
moved to Sydney, Australia in 
mid-2000 for a mixture of person
al and professional reasons, and 
am the director of the Unit for 
History and Philosophy of Science 
at the University of Sydney, where 
I teach philosophy of science, his
tory and philosophy of biomedical 
sciences, and bioethics. Sydney 
is an amazing place to live (and 
visit! Friends should contact me 
if you will be coming through 
town). My partner and I live near 
the beach and enjoy cooking for 
crowds-just warn us if you don’t 
like kangaroo.” Rachel’s e-mail 
is r.ankeny@scifac.usyd.edu.au.

December saw the publication of 
two books by Kim Paffenroth (A). 
He is a coauthor of Beyond Self- 
Interest: A Personalist Approach to 
Human Action (Lexington Books), 
and the author of Judas: Images of 
the Lost Disciple (Westminster 
John Knox Press). He will appear 
(however briefly) on a documen
tary on Judas to be aired at the end 
of March on the History Channel.

William E. Gattis (SF) and 
Stephanie Porter (with their son, 
Beno) are moving to Matrose, 
Colo., to start a medical practice.

1989
Sophie Romano-Ehrhardt (SF) 
writes that she and her husband 
Mac are still married and their 
children, Isabel (age 5) and Sam 
(age 2) have not run away from 
home yet. Sophie is studying vio
lin and playing bridge. She says, 
“Hi to all Johnnies. Give a call.”

Fairy Tales with a Modern Twist

“ omehow, between parenting and teaching at my son’s pre-
school, renovating our old Victorian, and working as a graphic 
and web designer, I have surprised myself by writing the 
libretto for a full-length comic opera,” writes Kristen Baum

gardner Caven (SF86). ‘Shoes, a Mirror and a Big Pink Rose’ (a.k.a. 
Trittico delle Principesse) is about three young women and is based on 
the fairy tales Cinderella, Snow White, and Beauty and the Beast with 
a modern twist, of course. For example, Cinderella’s fairy godmother 
is a drag queen, and Snow White takes refuge in a frat house. To create 
the fraternity, I imagined a small community of Johnnie wannabes: 
‘Welcome to the Brotherhood of Greek Geeks! / No one knows exactly 
who we are! / Legend on the campus for our high I-Q’s / But scorned 
by gorgeous women near and far! ’ The Upsilon Psi brothers make ter
rible jokes with the Greek alphabet, and a quote from Ptolemy hangs 
on the wall. And of course they deduce the chemical reactions that 
cause her to fall into a coma!

“My goal now is to find a composer, an opera company to produce it, 
and/or a grant or other source of funding. I would deeply appreciate 
any recommendations or introductions from alumni. My e-mail is kris- 
ten@littlepig.com. A synopsis and librettos are available at www.zaftig- 
opera.org if anyone is looking for a fun read (and who isn’t?).”
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Studying Songbirds Passing By

A
ndrew Kroll (A94) writes: “After a forced exodus from 
New Mexico, I am enrolled in the PhD program in Wildlife 
Biology at the University of Montana in Missoula-hy-God, 
Montana. I am attempting to model fitness parameters of 
Neotropical migrant passerines (songbirds) with remotely-sensed 

landscape data. Dry material, certainly, but I spend the summers in 
central Idaho, which remains remarkably wild and pleasing to behold 
(despite the locals). If any members of the St. John’s community are 
passing through Missoula, please stop by and see me. A pot of pinto 
beans is always on the stove, the coffee is the blackest in town, and 
Tuesday is came adovada night.”

1990
The Rev. Gerard Sparaco (A) 
writes: “I was married October 4, 
1998 to Jessica. Graham Harman 
(A) was best man. I studied at Con
cordia Theological Seminary in 
Fort Wayne, Ind. and was ordained 
June 3, 2001 in Evansville, Ind. I’m 
now Pastor at Crown of Life Luther
an Church in Mt. Laurel, N.J.”

1991
Patrick Cho (A) and his wife, 
Suzanne, welcomed their daughter 
to the world June i, 2001!

Michael David Sasson (SF), who 
was recently elected president of 
his local union in Oakland, Cahf., 
still harbors an ambition to give an 
SJC Friday night lecture on Pascal, 
Genesis, and the Gospel of John 
dealing with themes of love, faith, 
and original sin. He can be con
tacted at simcha3@msn.e0m.

Andrew Schwartz (A) has joined 
the regional defense litigation law 
firm Marshallo, Dennehey, Warn
er, Coleman & Goggin as an asso
ciate in its Philadelphia office. He 
is a member of the firm’s profes
sional liability practice group.

1992
Michael Zinanti (SF) writes: 
“Susan Svetich (SF93) and I got 
married right before I went to 
engineering school in 1995.1 grad
uated from the University of Den
ver in 1998 with a BS in electrical 
engineering about a year after the 
birth of our only child (so far) 
Anna. I worked at Ball Aerospace 
designing antennas for low observ
able military applications for 
about three years. The work was 
exciting, but the high security 
stuff got old. Now I work for a 
company that makes antennas for 
wireless LAN and cellular phone 
applications. In all I have six 

patent applications being 
processed, five for antennas and 
one for a roller skate wheel. The 
only one I actually own rights to is 
the roller skate/skateboard wheel 
and I am developing that right 
now. I hope to have a working pair 
of skates by this spring, and if 
things look right I may get out of 
antennas altogether and make 
roller skates. Who knows? I am 
anxiously awaiting the class 
reunion this summer. Please go to 
it if you were in the class of ’92.1 
hope that this catches you up a lit
tle bit on me, and I hope to catch 
up more this summer.”

Christopher Hadley, S. J. (A) 
writes: “I took my first vows as a 
Jesuit in August 2001 in Portland, 
Oregon, and I have moved to the 
Bronx to study philosophy and the
ology at Fordham University. I live 
with 18 other Jesuit scholastics 
and two priests in a converted 
apartment building. Being in the 
city for the terrorist attacks and 
aftermath has been heart-rending, 
but the beauty and goodness of 
this place and its people have been 
shining through. I would love to 
hear from anyone, especially New 
York Johnnies.” Hadley’s e-mail 
address is 
chrishadleyi@juno.com; his street 
address is Ciszek Hall, 2502 Bel
mont Ave., Bronx, NY 10458.

Sean and Deborah Scalley (AGI) 
have recently moved to 9107 
Demery Court, Brentwood, TN 
37027. Sean is university counsel 
and tax attorney for Vanderbilt 
University in Nashville. Deb is edi
tor of Bank Director Magazine.

1993
Thornton C. Lockwood, Jr. 
(AGI) married Karen J Andrade, 
Esq. on September 22. Kevin 
(AGI 92) and Amy (Marcetti) 
Topper (A98) attended the 
wedding.

Jeffrey Natterman (AGI) now has 
3 children: Elizabeth (ir), John 
(7), and Sarah (S). He attends law 
school at the University of Balti

more and specializes in constitu
tional law.

Jennifer Rychlik (SF) has 
received her PhD in Microbiology 
from Cornell University. She is 
currently a Post-Doctoral Fellow 
in the Department of Biochem
istry and Molecular Biology at 
Oregon Health and Sciences Uni
versity in Portland, Ore. She can 
be contacted at 
rychlikj@ohsu.edu.

Claire Darling (SF) is living in 
Portland, Ore., with her husband 
Jim Magee. Their daughter Regan 
(18 months) is talking lots. “What 
a surprise!” Claire says.

1994
David M. Brooks (SF) writes: I 
am currently living with my talent
ed partner of six years here in 
south-east Florida, and complet
ing my pre-doctoral internship in 
clinical psychology at the Universi
ty of Miami/Jackson Memorial 
Medical Center in Miami, Fla.

Jeffrey Spencer Wright (SFGI) 
received a National Endowment 
for the Humanities Fellowship last 
summer. He spent six weeks in 
San Diego, Calif, participating in a 
seminar on “Greek Values in Cri
sis: Thucydides, Sophocles, and 
Plato,” and reported it to be a 
wonderful experience.

1995
Richard Lee (AGI) writes: “I 
thought it was about time that I 
sent a note and update. I am living 
in Atlanta and still working in edu
cation. This past year I was pro
moted to Vice-Principal of a small 
private school located in the heart 
of the city, Atlanta New Century 
School. Our school is K - 8th grade 
program. We would love to hear 
from graduating Johnnies that are 
interested in teaching, especially 
at the middle school level. I am 
easily reached at 
Rlee857610@aol.com or 
RichardL@atlantancs.com.”

Justin Maddox (A) writes: “I’ve 
been working in various defense 
positions since graduating, begin
ning with a Special Operations 
stint in the Army. They sent me to 
Russian school and gave me a fan
tastic haircut. After my Army 
time, I did some policy work at the 
Pentagon until I moved to Las 
Vegas in ’99. In Vegas, I worked 
for a company that does emer
gency response work. Last year 
they moved me hack to DC, where 
I work on security issues for the 
NNSA (look it up). I began work
ing part-time on my master’s 
degree at Georgetown in the fall. 
It’s been wild. I hope everyone’s 
doing well.”

April Walters (A) writes: “This 
May I’ll be graduating from Tow
son University with a Master’s in 
Professional Writing. I currently

continued on p. 31
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Reluctant Johnnie
For harpsichord maker Mark Adler, choosing St. John a was definitely not an act of rebellion.

By SuS3AN Borden, A87

O
ne way I find 
likely sub
jects for pro
files is to 
thumb 
through the 
St. John’s Alumni Register 
taking note of the unusual 

jobs included in the entries. 
Several years ago, the listing 
for Mark Adler (A60), harpsi
chord maker, caught my eye. I 
later placed an asterisk next 
to it and finally, this fall, I 
decided to write to him and 
ask if he’d be willing to be 
profiled.

He e-mailed to say he was 
willing, and when I called him 
to set up an appointment for 
an interview, he mentioned 
that he had not graduated 
from St. John’s.

“That’s okay,” I said. 
“You’re still an alumnus.”

After a start as an engineer, Adler wanted to do something more

electronics; I took cars 
apart. At St. John’s I 
worked at a record shop on 
College Avenue, the Hi-Fi 
Shop. I ended up repairing 
ao to 30 hi-fis a week. It 
was my undoing as a St. 
John’s student.”

While Adler may have 
devoted more time to 
stereo repair than to study
ing, his troubles at St. 
John’s had more to do with 
his background than his 
interest in electronics. 
While it’s easy to imagine 
that the son of Mortimer 
Adler would breeze 
through St. John’s, this 
was not the case, Adler 
faced a number of stum
bling blocks at the college. 
The first was bred of famil
iarity.

“For my classmates, St. 
John’s was a new experi-

CREATIVE.

“You know, I never wanted 
to go to St. John’s,” he said, 
perhaps to explain why he had
n’t graduated.

“No? Did you have a state scholarship?” 
I remembered that at one point, a Mary
land scholarship came with an assignment 
of the institution the recipient would 
attend. Maybe this assignment was a com
plete mismatch for him.

“I didn’t have a scholarship, although 
my wife did,” he said. “But I didn’t want to 
go to St. John’s.”

Unsure of what he meant, I tried to come 
up with an explanation: “You were one of 
those students who applied without know
ing what St. John’s was all about?” I 
offered.

Suddenly, I knew.
“You’re not...” I said.
“Yes I am,” he said.
“I had no idea.”
“It’s true,” he said. I started to laugh. 

And so did Mark Adler, the son of the late 
Mortimer Adler.

So that’s what he meant. Mark Adler 
really hadn’t wanted to go to St. John’s-he 
wanted to go to engineering school. But 
great books were in the family blood and 
business. His father demanded he get a lib
eral education before specializing.

“I was not a very good student, but I was

ence, a new way of think
ing,” he recalls. “I was so 
intimately aware of the 
new program, its novel

ness was not a stimulus for me.” Along 
with overexposure to the program came 
the problem of Adler’s parents’ enthusiasm 
for the school. He points out that the age of 
18 is not a good time to follow your parents’ 
vision for your future.

“For almost everyone I knew, coming to 
St. John’s was an act of rebellion,” he says. 
“They found something new and different 
and interesting there, something their par
ents had not been exposed to and perhaps 
did not find valuable. They showed their 
independence by going to St. John’s.”

In addition to asserting their independ-
“No, no,” he said gently. And then: “You 

really don’t know who I am, do you?”
always good with my hands,” Adler says of 
his interest in engineering. “I understood

ence, Adler’s classmates, like other young 
adults, were also constructing their identi-
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Great books were in the family blood. 
His father demanded he get a 

liberal education before specializing.

K HANDBUILT HARPSICHORD MODELED ON AN i8tH CENTURY 

FLEMISH INSTRUMENT.

ties. But in the world of Great 
Books, Adler’s identity was 
assumed known. “I was not in the 
position to forge my own path. 
The senior members of St. John’s 
were well known to me-the 
deans, the president. Throughout 
high school I more or less knew 
them all. I was not anonymous as 
a freshman.”

Adler was also keenly aware of 
being measured against his father. 
“It’s a problem when you have a 
father who is very bright academi
cally,” he says. “It’s hard to follow 
in that vein. I was not a good stu
dent, my interests lay elsewhere. I 
loved the labs and was good in 
math, but I’m not a great thinker. 
I was not good in seminars. And 
St. John’s brought me into an 
environment where I was going to 
be measured against my father.”

In December of his senior year, 
Adler left St. John’s. At the time, 
interestingly enough, tutor Dou
glas Allanbrook suggested he work for 
harpsichord maker William Dowd, but 
Adler chose to work for General Electric. 
“I stayed there for eight years before facing 
the limits of my career,” he says. “I became 
disillusioned with what I could do as an 
engineer. The individual can do little, he’s 
just one tiny cog in one gear, even in a 
benevolent corporation.”

A stint at G.E.’s think tank showed him 
what was lacking: “I liked the work, it was 
new and interesting, but I found I wanted 
to do something a little more creative,” he 
says. Fortunately, Adler already had some
thing creative in the works-a relationship 
with harpsichord maker Frank Hubbard, 
which began in the late ’60s when Adler 
built a harpsichord from one of Hubbard’s 
kits. Adler ended up working in Hubbard’s 
studio, then built 12 instruments for him

under contract before setting up shop on 
his own.

He couldn’t have picked a better time. 
“The great baroque revival was so strong, 
you couldn’t avoid it,” he says. “Institu
tions had to have instruments, students 
had to have them, harpsichord-making was 
booming.”

However, no matter how strong the 
demand, hand-building fine instruments is 
labor-intensive; not the best way to make a 
living. Married since 1962 to the former 
Nancy Clark (A61), the Adlers had their 
first child, Clark, in 1968. When they were 
expecting their second child. Winter, in 
1972, Adler set aside his harpsichord busi
ness and went into computer programming 
to support his family.

In 1990, after his children were suffi
ciently launched, Adler returned to mak
ing harpsichords. Today his business.

Cembaloworks, specializes in 
three regional instruments: 
English, French, and Flemish. 
The harpsichords are reproduc
tions of instruments found in 
the Smithsonian. They range 
from a small bentside spinet 
costing $12,500 to a fully deco
rated late 18th-century Flemish 
double manual instrument, 
which costs close to $30,000. 
The late i8th- century Flemish 
harpsichord he keeps in his 
workshop is rented out for con
certs and has seen most every 
major player, including Pinchas 
Zuckerman, Andreas Schiff, 
and Sir Neville Mariner.

Although constructing 
instruments is by far the most 
satisfying part of his work, 
Adler explains that most of his 
business now comes from 
repairs, tunings, and rentals. 
Still, he tries to make one 
instrument a year. “Good 

instruments tend to last,” he says. “As a 
result, every institution that wants one 
already has one. That puts me in a mainte
nance mode.” Among his current clients 
for maintenance and tuning are Douglas 
Allanbrook and St. John’s College.

Adler came to Annapolis in 1956, under 
protest, to study the liberal arts. Today, he 
visits the campus several times a year to 
practice his trade. Looking back, he says 
that his St. John’s education was worth
while after all.

“Some analytic techniques stay with 
you forever and get more and more valu
able as you get older,” he says. “Induction 
and deduction-they’re important-and, by 
gosh, we did learn them. Now I have to say 
I do believe in getting a liberal education 
first. Forty years later, I see it wasn’t a 
mistake at all.
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By SUS3AN Borden, A87 

iscover. Take the unlikely 
choice. Further the 
action. These are some of 
the guidelines of improvi
sational theater. Melinda 
Skilondz (SF78), aveteran 

of improv, has made them part of her 
everyday life.

The guideline “discover” seems to 
define her life, as she is forever investigat
ing interests, pursuing those she finds 
inspirational. She decided to “take the 
unlikely choice” early, when she chose to 
leave St. John’s after one year to become a 
mime. Shortly thereafter, she managed to 
“further the action” when, working as a 
waitress down the street from the Second 
City Theater in Chicago, one of her cus
tomers (actor Dom DePollo) encouraged 
her to join the group. Skilondz ran to the 
theater during her next work break. That 
very week she started attending workshops 
with the improvisation-based company.

Skilondz spent four years with Second 
City at a time when the company was regu
larly furnishing actors for the cast of “Sat
urday Night Live.” For Skilondz, who 
worked with the theater’s touring compa
ny, it was the beginning of a lifetime in 
improv.

Improvisation refers to all forms of act
ing without a script, where the performers 
invent both dialogue and action. Today’s 
most popular example is the TV show 
“Whose Line Is It Anyway?”, where each 
performance is short and comedy is the 
focus. Improv, however, can be practiced 
across the entire range of theater, from the 
height of slapstick to the depths of tragedy.

In 1981, Skilondz auditioned for a proj
ect with Chicago’s Organic Theater, which 
was then developing an emergency room 
drama. She won a part with the company 
and helped develop the characters and 
script of “E.R.”-the stage show from 
which the hit TV series would later be 
drawn.

Skilondz describes the method used for 
developing the production: “Dr. Ron 
Berman collected the most common emer
gency room stories: the overweight 
teenage girl who doesn’t realize she’s preg
nant, the bag lady hypochondriac, the doc
tor who has to fight the hospital to care for 
patients who have no insurance, the nurse 
taking a business administration course in

At The Improv

Melinda Skilondz: Is life like theater?

search of a better job, the guy who signs 
out against medical advice. The company 
did scenario improvisations based on each 
story and the script was written based on 
the material they came up with. With that 
script, rehearsals started, but before the 
opening there was an intense preview peri
od where the writers would interview the 
audience after the show, then rewrite the 
script based on their comments. They 
brought a lot of hospital workers to the 
audience to help make it more real, more 
honest.”

As it turned out, the intense preview 
period was well worth the effort. The show 
was a huge success. “They’d sell out the 
house to certain hospitals,” recalls Skilo
ndz. “We’d have St. Joseph’s night, Evan- 
gehcal Deaconess night. The hospital work
ers would be crying, laughing, screaming. 
I’ve never seen anything like it.”

Skilondz played several roles in the stage 
show: the shaken child’s mother, the 
ambulance driver, the float nurse, the 
pregnant teenager-all young characters. 
Unfortunately, when it was time to audition 
for the E.R. television show, she was 25 and 
too old to play her roles on TV.

When “E.R.” finally closed, Skilondz 
found a job with a children’s theater in 
Michigan and not long after was able to 
study in California with Viola Spolin, con
sidered the mother of improv.

Skilondz took in all Spohn had to teach, 
and was particularly drawn to what are 
known as Spolin games-improvisational 
games that have uses beyond the theater, 
often in education and therapy settings. 
“The Spolin games are circle games, they 

keep everyone on an even playing field. The 
group leader is part of the community, not 
the boss. This is an important technique in a 
learning situation, particularly when you’re 
working with teenagers,” she says.

It also proved important when Skilondz 
was hired to direct a show at a medium 
security prison. “It was a huge success,” 
she reports. “There were lots ofVietnam 
veterans involved. The games open you up; 
you really can’t hide behind barriers.”

WTiile Skilondz has remained fascinated 
by the world of improv, she has maintained 
a number of other “dayjobs” and projects 
that have provided both food for the table 
and food for thought. Her day jobs have 
run the gamut from waiting tables and 
doing data entry to booking comedians and 
working with film production companies. 
Today, she works with a mortgage broker at 
a police academy, helping newly trained 
police officers buy their first homes.

In 1988 Skilondz started “The Melinda 
Show,” a public access cable interview 
show that’s gone through several metamor
phoses. The show’s early successes were 
video collages based on interviews with 
musicians. For a time, she featured the 
work of comedians. Now she uses it as a 
platform for covering charity benefits.

After studying improv for more than a 
quarter of a century, Skilondz is tempted to 
live her life by its principles. However, she 
warns, that’s not always the best choice. 
“In improv, you get used to playing openly, 
but when you do it in real life, it’s not that 
great of a strategy,” she says. “After a while 
you learn to use it judiciously.”

Still, Skilondz sees the principles of 
improv at play in a number of settings: 
“The seminar at St. John’s has a lot in com
mon with improvisation because of the way 
that everyone is included, everyone’s view
point is respected. I really appreciate that 
kind of openness, not learning by rote, but 
by discovery. You discover the scene as you 
go along.” On stage and in seminar, she 
explains, when you take the unlikely 
choice, it’s going to be more interesting.

Skilondz invites any Johnnies with inter
ests in improv and skills in web design 
and coding to join her in launching 
improvgames.com, an interactive web site 
where visitors can explore improv onhne. 
Her e-mail is melindyrose@juno.com. ->■
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continuedfrom p. 21

work at the Maryland Institute 
College of Art as the Writing Stu
dio Coordinator. My rarely updat
ed (in actuality-in my mind it’s 
quite current) webpage is still at 
http://www.webptxie.com/ and 
people can write to me at 
april @webpixie .com.”

Emily Murphy (A) writes: “I’m 
happily settled in Salem, Mass.- 
“The Witch City” as it proudly caUs 
itself. I’m in the PhD program in 
American and New England Studies 
at Boston University and really 
enjoying myself. I’d love to hear 
from any Boston area Johnnies. My 
e-mail is eamurphy@bu.edu.”

1996
Stella Marie Schindler (AGI) 
has recently released a debut CD 
“New Horizon.” She encourages 
classmates to check it out at ama- 
zon.com or contact her at www. stel- 
laschindler.com. “Haven’t quit my 
dayjob, though,” she writes. “Am 
still a high school teacher in the 
Washington, D.C., area.”

“After a couple of rainy years 
drinking beer and going to movies 
in Portland, Oregon, I’m studying 
law at Columbia Law School in 
NYC,” writes Renate Lunn (A). “I 
spent last summer working for the 
international criminal tribunal for 
Rwanda in Tanzania and I’ll spend 
next semester studying at the Cen
tral European University in 
Budapest. If you want to distract 
me from my homework, e-mail 
me: KLJ135@columbia.edu.”

1997
Owen Gabriel Hoggard, the sec
ond child of Lee (A) and Melina 
Hoggard (Aoo) was born on 
August 10 in Helsinki where the 
Hoggards now live.

Taffeta Elliott (SF) is a gradu
ate student in neuroscience at 
Columbia and spent last summer 
at the Marine Biological Laborato
ry at Woods Hole, Mass.”

Jessica McAllen (SF) married 
Lowry McAllen on August 35, 
2001 in Corrales, N.M. They 
now manage a sheep farm in 
Wisconsin.

1998
The parents of Deirdre O’Shea 
(A) write in with the latest news: 
“Deirdre has traveled far since her 
graduation. For about two years 
she worked for Walker 
Digital/Priceline until her divi
sion evaporated 18 months ago. At 
that point, she went to Thailand to 
visit her cousin, and also traveled 
through Cambodia and Vietnam. 
She returned to New York in Janu
ary 3001 to announce that she was 
going to stay in Cambodia for a 
few years. Some of you may 
remember that she worked in a 
bakery in Annapolis during her 
last two years of school.
Well...Deirdre has opened her own 
bakery in Sihanoukville in Cambo
dia. She works with two American 
physical therapists who are taking 
care of disabled children and 
adults. Deirdre’s bakery provides 
employment and training for some 
of their clients. They are all part of 
a larger project called “Starfish” 
which also helps the “orphaned 
elderly” who lost their children to 
the Khmer Rouge. She loves visi
tors. In fact, her brother Brian, 
cousin Kevin, high school friend 
Laurel, and Matt Braithwaite 
(A97) flew to see her for Christ
mas. She gets her mail at The 
Angkor Inn, Sihanoukville, King
dom of Cambodia.”

1999
Tallie Don Maule Taylor (SF) 
proposed to Corey Amber Rud- 
NICK (SF 00) on October 30th on 
the Brooklyn Heights Promenade. 
The wedding date is still to be 
determined. Mr. Taylor, a regis
tered associate at Salomon Smith 
Barney, is pursuing his MBA at 
New York University; Ms. Rudnick 
is in her second year at Fordham 
Law where she writes for the Intel
lectual Property Journal and 

works for ASCAP. The couple lives 
in Brooklyn with their two house 
pets, Kippy (the better-fed 
favorite) and Patrick Martin 
Nash (SF97).

Carisa Armendariz Petrie (SF) 
writes: “Geoff Petrie (SF or) and 
I were married on October 13, 
2001 in El Paso, Tex. Geoff is the 
media director at Nuclear Watch 
of New Mexico, and I am a math 
teacher at Santa Fe High School. 
We plan to honeymoon when fife 
settles down a bit.”

Last October I just finished a gru
eling and exciting Peace Corps 
service in the Islamic Repubhc of 
Mauritania,” writes Damian 
Richard (A).“I lived and worked 
in a little village among the Pulaar 
people of the Senegal River. They 
learned about wells and I about 
their beautiful traditions and hos
pitality. I was surprised to run into 
a Johnnie in Mauritania, our Peace 
Corps Country Director, Kateri 
Clement (A87). Now I am off to 
San Francisco to check out gradu
ate schools and find work.”

2000
Michael Fisher (A) writes: “Hey 
Gang! Just a note to all you with 
inquiring minds: Yes I do have two 
adopted boys, Enoch Seth (3) and 
Methuselah Uz Fisher (5)-good 
kids from the South, I think. We 
generally take turns reading The 
Fountainhead aloud or the boys 
design business cards for me-I’m 
still unemployed! Write me a note 
to say when you can visit our shan
ty and remember to bring your 
own drinking water. All the best! ”

Elisabeth Batchelder (A) 
writes: “Here I am in Ohio, pretty 
well settled. The school is huge 
(800 students) compared to where 
I taught last year (100 students) 
and not too many of the kids have 
a burning desire to learn Latin. 
But they’re learning, whether 
they like it or not, and I’m hoping 
they occasionally enjoy them
selves.” Elisabeth’s e-mail is 
erbatchelder@juno.com

Sandy Green (A) is in his first 
year of medical school at Temple 
University in Philadelphia. 
“From what I have seen,” he 
writes, “BA’s do make better 
MD’s than BS’s, especially gra
duates from SJC.”

2001
David Jennings (A) is now at Ford
ham University working on his 
master’s degree.

Talley Scroggs (A) is still in 
Annapolis working at Chez Amis 
B&B. She tutors French classes in 
D.C. at the Alliance Frangaise. She 
spent the summer in L’Ecole 
Frangaise at Middlebury College.

Gregory Bamford (SFGI) is 
teaching English and humanities 
at the Hawken School in Cleve
land, Ohio.

Calling All Alumni

The College wants to hear from 
you. Call us, write us, e-mail us. 
Let your classmates know what 
you’re doing. The next issue will 
be published in July; copy deadline 
is June i.

In Annapolis:

The College Magazine, St. John’s 
College, Box 3800. Annapohs, 
MD 31404; h-goyette@sjca.edu.

In Santa Fe:

The College Magazine, St. John’s 
College, Public Relations Office, 
1160 Camino Cruz Blanca, Santa 
Fe, NM 87505-4599; 
classics@mail.sjcsf.edu.

Alumni Notes on the Web:
Read Alumni Notes and contact 
The College on the web at: 
www.sjca.edu - click on “Alumni.”
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From the Alumni 
Association 
President

One experience is common to all alumni 
of St. John’s-the leaving of it. All of us 
remember stepping off the campus and 
into what we had come to call the “real 
world.” Some of us took this step before 
graduation, and some after. Some of us left 
eagerly, and others reluctantly. Some of us 
moved on to well-planned work or further 
learning, and others followed more wind
ing paths. Each of us has moved, is moving, 
or will move through this time of transi
tion, and all of us approach it with mixed 
emotions.

My own experience of leaving the col
lege was shaped by economic necessity-I 
needed a job. I knew I wanted to teach, but 
I had no idea where or how. In those olden 
days, before the Placement Offices were 
established, I depended on the people I 
knew for help. Burch Ault (HS83), then 
Vice President of the college and my fresh
man seminar tutor, gave me sage advice 
and the names and phone numbers of pri
vate schools that might be interested in hir
ing me and teaching me to teach. One 
offered me a contract, and my first career 
was launched.

A challenging and stable job did not 
resolve all of my anxieties about separating 
from the college. I found myself lonely for a 
good conversation, isolated from the edu
cational experiences of others, confused 
about how the ideals of the books could be 
translated into the reality of life. It took 
several years, a wonderful non-Johnny hus
band, and many long-distance phone con
versations with thoughtful friends to shift 
my focus from the transitions of the past 
into the possibilities of the future. Stimu
lating Homecoming reunions at five-year 

intervals helped mark my progress. Receiv
ing the Alumni Register and reading the 
Reporter helped me keep in touch with the 
community and to remember that it contin
ued even when I was not in contact daily.

Through the years. I’ve had other transi
tions of place and work. At each juncture I 
returned to my friends in the college com
munity for advice or reassurance, and they 
always came through. Michael Woolsey 
(A65) pointed me toward the Association 
for Women in Computing. Alan McVay 
(SF76) and Charlie Weber (SF77) checked 
out some property for me in Santa Fe. Joan 
Bogucki (A87) tamed the bookkeeping jun
gle that was my first company. Bill Tilles 
(A59) shares intriguing insights with me 
about organizations and the people who 
make them tick. The list goes on and on.

I have come to think of the St. John’s 
College community as a network of wildly 
diverse individuals who share a common 
passion for books and the conversations 
they engender. I know that this community 
continues to exist regardless of whether or 
not I call upon it. I know that it is there to 
receive support I offer in the form of volun
teer time, information, or financial 
resources. I also know that it will be there 
to respond to my questions, concerns, or 
need for support.

That time of leave-taking from the col
lege was confusing and difficult for me, but 
I also realize that it was a time rich with 
discovery and learning. In many ways the 
questions of Montaigne, Hume, Kant, and 
Socrates were clearer to me in the world’s 
context of action than they had been in the 
student’s context of reading, talking, and 
writing. During that time I lived in and 
with the questions of the books. I thought 
about my experiences as filters for my 
learning, and I thought about the learning 
as filters for experience. In many ways the 
years of searching and stretching, which 
are not yet finished, are a continuation of 
the education that began at the college. My 
current connections with the St. John’s 
community and my Johnnie friends contin
ue to enrich my life of learning and growth.

The Alumni Association Board has spent 
a good bit of time lately talking about this 
turbulent time for alumni and what, if any
thing, the Association should do to help 
younger alumni navigate these rough 
waters of transition. The Placement Offices 
at the college do a lot to help today’s grad- 
uates-everything from running internship 
programs, to researching graduate schools, 
to running forums on various careers. The

ST. JOHN’S COLLEGE 
ALUMNI ASSOCIATION
Whether from Annapolis or Santa Fe, under
graduate or Graduate Institute, Old Program 
or New, graduated or not, all alumni have 
automatic membership in the St. John’s Col
lege Alumni Association. The Alumni Associa
tion is an independent organization, with a 
Board of Directors elected by and from the 
alumni body. The Board meets four times a 
year, twice on each campus, to plan programs 
and coordinate the affairs of the Association. 
This newsletter within The College magazine 
is sponsored by the Alumni Association and 
communicates Alumni Association news and 
events of interest.

President - Glenda Eoyang, SF76 
Vice President - Jason Walsh, A85 
Secretary-Barbara Lauer, SF76 
Treasurer - Bill Fant, A79 
Getting-the-Word-Out Action Team Chair- 
Linda Stabler-Talty (SFGI76)

Web site - www.sjca.edu/aassoc/main.phtml 
Mailing address - Alumni Association, St. 
John’s College, Box 2800, Annapolis, MD 
21404 or 1160 Camino Cruz Blanca, Santa Fe, 
NM 87505-4599.

Placement directors assist not only stu
dents in Annapolis and Santa Fe, but also 
alumni (check out their web pages at 
www.sjca.edu and www.sjcsf for the many 
job listings and helpful contacts they post). 
To complement these efforts, the Alumni 
Association has established a new Action 
Team called Next Steps. Its goal is to 
design and implement programs that will 
help alumni provide support to other alum
ni as they move out of daily contact with 
the community and into a life-long rela
tionship in which the college experience is 
integrated into the rest of a productive life.

We on the Alumni Association Board and 
on the Next Steps Action Team would like 
to hear from you. What is the story of your 
transition? What do you think the Alumni 
Association or individual alumni could do 
to help make this turbulent time as fruitful 
as possible? Please take a moment and 
share your thoughts with us via -emad. We 
look forward to strengthening the network 
in which each of us is able to give and 
receive the gifts of learning and friendship.

For the past, the present, and the future,

Glenda Eoyang SF76 
Eoyang@chaos-limited.com 
President
St. John’s College Alumni Association
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Eastern Classic 
FOR THE Far East
Southern California alumni 
gather to read Mencius
By Melinda Skilondz, SF78

Southern California Johnnies met in Janu
ary to discuss Mencius, a Chinese disciple 
of Confucius circa 400 BC. Seminar lead
ers were Santa Fe president John Balkcom 
and Graduate Institute director Frank 
Pagano. We met in Los Angeles with the 
gracious help of Elizabeth Eastman 
(SFGI84) and Susan Allen (SFGI89).

A bit reminiscent of Machiavelli and 
Plato, Mencius discusses political ques
tions such as the qualities of a good king. 
Frank Pagano, who is GI director and has 
taught in the Eastern Classics program, 
posed the opening question: “Is this book 

an ‘attack on profit’?”
The group of approximately 30 alumni f 

engaged in a spirited discussion that cov
ered the whole spectrum of viewpoints, 
including “strategy for strategy’s sake,” a 
personal favorite of mine.

The issue of long term versus short term 
profit was discussed. Is it justifiable to earn 
profit with unfair working conditions if a 
final portion of the profits is used for phil
anthropic purposes?

A discussion of the “goods are good” 
theory was helpful, but frankly, in the wake 
of the Enron scandal, it was hard to stom
ach the thought that mere wealth accumu
lation had any morality whatsoever.

The Arthurian concept of the king’s hap
piness reflecting the happiness of the land 
was noted; for people living in a simpler 
society the king’s life might be a great 
source of entertainment or a barometer of 
the society’s well-being. (Or, as Eric Idle 
says so aptly in “The Life of Brian.” “ow, 
didn’t know we ‘ad a king! ”)

Thankfully, Jesus was brought into the 
discussion, providing an alternative to the 
notion that simple profit is the only motive 
for society.

The topics of benevolence and respect 
for elders were also raised. I found Men
cius’s theory of profit leading to benevo
lence suspicious, although the king’s hon
esty about fondness for money and women 
was refreshing.

Is it possible that someone can be edu
cated to become compassionate? Does the 
king embody wealth, and/or the command 
of the wealth? Is he the dawn of leisure 
activities? And is leisure not necessarily in 
the equation for the peasants? I found the 
idea of the philosopher trolling the king for 
a “job” enjoyable.

I can’t help thinking as I edit this piece 
while watching the winter Olympics that a 
good Johnnie seminar is not unlike an 
Olympics of original thinking. Mencius 
grabs the gold, and all of us have profited 
from the Finally, the Thai food was great!

Jonathan Zavin (A68)(left) and Keth Harrison (SF77)(right), both alumni members of 
THE Board of Visitors and Governors, participated in the inauguration ceremony for 
President John Balkcom in Santa Fe in January. Board members wore academic gowns, 
WHICH THEY DONNED IN THE NEW WEIGHT ROOM OF THE STUDENT ACTIVITIES CENTER.

CHAPTER CONTACTS
Call the alumni listed below for information 
about chapter^ reading group, or other alumni 
activities in each area.

ALBUQUERQUE PHILADELPHIA
Bob & Vicki Morgan Bart Kaplan
505-^75-9012 215-465-0244
ANNAPOLIS PITTSBURGH
Beth Martin Robert Hazo
410-280-0958 412-648-2653
AUSTIN PORTLAND
Jennifer Chenoweth Dale Mortimer
512-482-0747 360-882-9058
BALTIMORE SACRAMENTO
Deborah Cohen Helen Hobart
410-472-9158 916-452-1082
BOSTON SAN DIEGO
Ginger Kenney Stephanie Rico
617-964-4794 619-423-4972
CHICAGO SAN FRANCISCO,
Lorna Anderson NORTHERN
773-338-8651 CALIFORNIA
DENVER Jon Hodapp
Lee Goldstein 831-393-9496
720-283-4659 SANTA FE
LOS ANGELES John Pollak
Elizabeth Eastman 505-983-2144
562-426-r934 SEATTLE
MINNEAPOLIS/ Amina Stickford
ST. PAUL 206-269-0182
Carol Freeman WASHINGTON DC
612-822-3216 Jean Dickason
NEWYORK 301-699-6207
Fielding Dupuy ISRAEL
212-974-2922 Emi Geiger Leslau
NORTH CAROLINA 15 Aminadav Street
Susan Eversole Jerusalem 93549
919-968-4856 Israel

972-2-6717608
boazl@cc.huji.ac.il
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QUESTIONING HISTORY
Mary Palevsky g^rew up ililukiriy the atomic bomb was a mistake—one that 

her parents, who worked on the Manhattan Project, helped to create.

By Mark Sanfilippo, SFGIoo

I
n Mary Palevsky’s (SF74) book Atomic Frag
ments: A DaughtePs Questions (University of 
California Press, 2000), we are witness to (and 
participant in) her jonrney to come to terms with 
what Joseph Rotblat in his 1995 Nobel lecture 
referred to as a “splendid achievement of science 
and technology turned malign.”

ATOMIC 
FRAGMENTS

Palevsky’s parents worked on 
the development of the atomic 
homh during World War II; fol
lowing the bombing of Hiroshi
ma both left the Manhattan 
Project and never returned to 
the development of war tech
nology. Her father expressed 
deep regret over America’s use 
of the bomb and Mary grew up 
believing deeply that deploy
ment of the bomb was in fact a 
mistake. She believed along 
with her parents that the United 
States should have provided a 
demonstration to the emperor 
of Japan of the city-destroying 
power of the bomb, thus avoid
ing the deaths of some 150,000 
Japanese civihans, not counting 
those who died after the initial 
blast from injuries or fallout.

Atomic Fragments is, among 
other things, a fascinating 
mixture of genres. It is at once 
a very personal journal writ
ten by a woman attempting to come to 
terms with the death of her parents and 
what their lives may or may not have stood 
for, and at the same time it exists as an inti
mate look into the different ways in which

participants in the Manhattan Project 
dealt with (and continue to deal with) the 
development and utilization of a weapon 
that has the potential to destroy our 
species. Through the course of these 

“daughter’s questions,” Palevsky talks 
with Hans Bethe, Edward Teller, Joseph 
Rotblat, Herbert York, Philip Morrison, 
Robert Wilson, and philosopher David 
Hawkins, each of whom provides insights 
into various aspects of the project. We 
gain an insider’s look into themes ranging 
from fears about the likelihood of the 
bomb setting the Earth’s atmosphere on 
fire, to Niels Bohr’s desperate attempt to 
circumvent what he saw as an inevitable 
arms race through the establishment of an 
international committee to control the 
development of nuclear arms.

During the course of the book Palevsky’s 
questions and focus sharpen. Themes 
emerge and develop as she pushes the 
interviewees (albeit politely) to elaborate 
on their answers and opinions. Of particu
lar interest is the sharp division that arises 
between those who chose to leave the proj
ect and those whose chose to stay. Hans 
Bethe, for example, explains that he stayed 
on the project in the hopes that by being 
privy to developments that were taking 
place he might have some ability to control 
them. After the war he served on a Presi
dential advisory committee and was a 
leader in the effort to ban nuclear 
weapons. He says; “Anyway, it would be a 
totally different matter from Hiroshima 
and Nagasaki. And from the word go, that 
is, immediately after the Japanese surren
der, I was completely devoted to arms con
trol to preventing nuclear war.”

On the other hand, Joseph Rotblat, who 
initially joined the Manhattan Project out 
of a fear that the Germans were developing 
a nuclear bomb, left the project in 1944 
when it became clear that not only did the 
Germans not have the bomb, but in fact 
their entire bomb project was kaput.

Palevsky’s search possesses a compelhng
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THE BOOK AS SEMINAR
How a book got started, and where its story led

By Mark Sanfilippo, SFGIoo

S
O how does one go from Johnnie 
to grad student to acclaimed 
author to the subject of a docu
mentary film directed hy a 
famous Japanese director? For 
Mary Palevsky, the story begins at the Field
ing Graduate Institute in Santa Barbara, 

where she was doing dissertation work for 
her doctoral degree in Human Develop
ment. Prepared as a narrative investigation, 
the dissertation eventually turned into an 
honest-to-goodness full-length book. “St. 
John’s gave me the ability to really look at 
both sides of an argument” (the pro- and 
anti-nuclear bomb factions) and “to be truly 
curious about how each side arrived at its 
respective conclusion,” she says. St. John’s 
spurred a healthy curiosity about why peo
ple think what they do and she finds this 
curiosity at its peak when a person’s opin
ions are the opposite of her own. With a 
book, of course, Palevsky knew she could 
reach a much larger audience and thus get 
the arguments circulating in a much larger 
“seminar.”

With the help of friends and colleagues 
Palevsky got her dissertation to the Univer
sity of California Press. Stanley Holwitz, the 
assistant director, asked her if she would 
like him to show the book to some people. 
She thought he just meant some people 
(note the subtlety). In reality he was passing 
the book to the review committee. Before 
she even knew that she should be nervous, 
Palevsky’s book was given the green light 
and was on its way to publication.

Atomic Fragments was well-received. In 
retrospect it seems quite natural that peo
ple wanted to hear from her in person; her

Mary Palevsky

tale is unique and presents, in a new and 
fresh way, a story that continues to haunt 
us. She’s literally traveled the country, 
going from major universities to bookstores 
and small colleges, talking with people 
about her journey of discovery. She’s had 
the chance to engage professors, teachers, 
students, and people from all walks of life in 
the conversation.

While in North Carolina to give a talk, 
Palevsky met another person who was to 
help her take this series of questions yet fur
ther. In an elevator she noticed the fabric on 
the suit of a woman who was standing in 
front of her. She complimented the woman 
on her suit just as the latter was noticing 
Mary carrying a copy of Atomic Fragments. 
The woman with the good taste in suit fab
ric was professor Kayoko Yoshida, a visiting 
scholar at Columbia. She teaches English 
and, after talking with Palevsky about the 
book, decided to translate Atomic Frag
ments into Japanese.

Yet again this daughter’s search would 
grow to reach a wider audience and open 
the discussion to a round table possessing a 
much larger circumference. As it turned 
out, Yoshida happened to know acclaimed 
Japanese film director Yoshihiko Muraki. 
She told him about the book and he found 
the story fascinating. Unfortunately he 
couldn’t read English, so Yoshida then 
began translating as fast as she could so that 
Muraki could read the material. Palevsky 
ended up e-mailing summaries of key chap
ters to be translated, which were then 
passed along to Muraki.

Muraki soon knew that he wanted to 
make a film about Mary, her parents, and 
her narrative exploration of the bomb ques
tion. After a sufficient amount of negotia
tion, the film was finally shot in conjunc
tion with NHK (Nippon Hoso Kyokai-the 
equivalent of the BBC in Japan) and 
released in August in Japan. A stateside 
release is planned in the near future. They 
filmed her at her home in Ojai, back east at 
her childhood home, at the bomb test site in 
Alamogordo, New Mexico, and also at St. 
John’s in Santa Fe.

One can only imagine what it must have 
felt like for this daughter of Manhattan Pro
ject scientists to stand and talk about her 
unique viewpoint with a Japanese filmmak
er at the bomb test site in the desert. 
Palevsky’s childhood questions have grown 
up and matured along with her, and have 
stretched and expanded from her mind to 
those around her, to those directly involved 
in the Manhattan Project, then to the Amer- 
ican public, and now to Japan as well.

Questioning History...

dynamic. Throughout the course of the 
book she becomes increasingly open to new 
ways of comprehending man’s develop
ment of nuclear arms and the effect they 
have had on the human race. Her tone is 
diplomatic, and while we know from the 
outset what her views are, she still treats 

each person’s viewpoint fairly and with 
utmost respect. True to the nature of the 
questions asked, she walks away without a 
clear answer, but a real triumph of the book 
is that she successfully brings to light the 
seemingly necessary ambiguity in Ameri
ca’s decision to develop and use the nuclear 

bomb. Mary Palevsky presents to us, 
through her personal insights and the 
thoughts and feelings of those working on 
the Manhattan Project, a fine addition to 
the exploration of the historical and moral 
gravity of this scientific revolution.
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BIBLIOFILE
A selection of books written by great books readers.

S
t. John’s alumni not only like to 
read books-they seem to have a 
deep passion for writing them as 
well, heedless of the sometimes- 
expressed worry that they won’t 
attempt to write an extended piece because 
they have for comparison the most impor

tant and most beautiful books ever written. 
Here is a sampling of the many works by 
Johnnie authors, representing every genre 
and discipline from memoir to corporate 
self-help.

Periodically, The College will list or 
review alumni books. Please send notice of 
books published, or review copies (which 
will be donated to the library’s alumni 
author collection) for consideration, to: The 
College Magazine, St. John’s College, Box 
2800, Annapolis, MD 21404.

The Insanity Factory: A Psychiatric Memoir

By Joshua Berlow (SF81) 
iUniverse.com
Insanity Factory Xi a peekbehind the scenes 
of ’80s America. It addresses such issues as 
the implications of “for-profit” healthcare, 
the connection between school curricula 
and the behavior of children, and the “war 
between the sexes.”

Strategic Renaissance: New Thinking and 
Innovative Tools for Creating Great 
Corporate Strategies...Using Insights 
FROM History and Science

Evan Dudik (A7‘2)
AM ATOM
Dudik’s book proposes to demonstrate 
why “sustainable competitive advantage” 
doesn’t work and how it should be replaced 
with “opportunity creation and exploita
tion.” By applying his techniques, compa
nies should be able to create a strategic ren
aissance as they enter a new era of business.

Facilitating Organization Change: 
Lessons from Complexity Science

Edwin E. Olson and Glenda H. Eoyang 
(SF16)
John Wiley & Sons
This book presents concepts about complex 
adaptive systems (CAS) that will increase 

the capacity of leaders and facilitators of 
organization and system change to adapt to 
the complexity inside and outside of their 
systems.

What I’d Say: The Atlantic Story

Ahmet Ertegun (class of i(j44)
Welcome Rain Publishers
This coffee-table book by Ertegun, founder 
of Atlantic Records, covers six decades of 
music-making history with anecdotes from 
Ertegun, recording artists, and music 
industry colleagues. Musicians with the 
Atlantic label include Ray Charles, John 
Coltrane, Bobby Darin, the Drifters, Aretha 
Franklin, Mabel Mercer, Wilson Pickett, 
and Sarah Vaughan.

Somewhere South of Here: A Novel

William Kowalski (SF(j4)
HarperCollins
In this sequel to his highly-praised first 
novel, Eddie’s Bastard. Kowalski continues 
the story of Billy Mann as he travels to Santa 
Fe to find the mother who gave him away as 
a baby.

Postfoundational Phenomenology: 
Husserlian Reflections on Presence and 
Embodiment

By James R. Mensch (A66)
Penn Sate Press
This book offers a fresh look at Husserl’s 
philosophy as a nonfoundational approach 
to understanding the self as an embodied 
presence.

Radical Visions: Stringfellow Barr, Scott 
Buchanan, and Their Efforts on Behalf of 
Education and Politics in the Twentieth 
Century

By Charles A. Nelson (class of ig45) 
Greenwood Publishing Group
This book tells the story of the life-long 
friendship and collaboration of New Pro
gram founders Barr and Buchanan. Its three 
sections, “Partners in Creation,” “Friends 
in Adversity,” and “Carrying on Apart and 
Together,” include discussions of Barr’s 
attack from the McCarthyites, Buchanan’s 
five-month visit to the kibbutzim of Israel, 
and their extensive writings.

Judas: Images of the Lost Disciple

Kim Paffenroth (A88)
Westminster John Knox Press
Paffenroth’s book traces the development 
of the stories about the most famous traitor 
in the history of Western Civihzation. Its 
purpose is not to find the Judas of history, 
but to provide readers with a map or family 
tree that shows the similarities and connec
tions between generations of Judas’ story.

From Calcutta with Love: The World 
War II Letters of Richard and Reva Beard

Edited by Elaine Pinkerton (SFGI88)
Texas Tech University Press
Elaine Pinkerton has edited a collection of 
letters sent to her mother by her father, who 
was serving in Calcutta during World War 
IL A series of essays by Pinkerton about the 
letters appear throughout the book.

My Father, My Daughter: Pilgrims on the 
Road to Santiago

By Maria Schell and Donald Schell (SF68) 
Church Publishing Incorporated
Donald Schell, rector of Saint Gregory of 
Nyssa Episcopal Church in San Francisco, 
and his daughter, writer and journalist 
Maria Schell, write of their physical trek 
across Spain and of their spiritual journey 
of discovery of the self and of the other. 
They discover the way of the pilgrim: full of 
unexpected and challenging bumps and 
detours, humorous turns, and moments of 
grace.

Ptolemy and the Foundations of Ancient 
Mathematical Optics : A Source Based 
Guided Study

A. Mark Smith (A67)
American Philosophical Society
Smith traces the development of ancient 
ray-theory from its earliest systematic artic
ulation at the very beginning of the third 
century B.C. to its culmination in the late 
second century A.D. Built of four cardinal 
sources: Euclid’s Optics and Catoptrics. 
Hero of Alexandria’s Catoptrics and Ptole
my’s Optics, the monograph introduces 
readers to key issues in ancient mathemati
cal optics.
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Richard W. Barton
Class ofiQ4O
Richard W. Barton, an attorney with the Office 
of the Corporation Counsel for 35 years, died in 
December. Mr. Barton was born in Asheville, 
N.C. He was educated at Christ School in 
Arden, N.C., at St. John’s College, and at the 
National University Law School, where he 
received his LLB in I94r and LLM in 1943.

During World War II, he worked as an intelli
gence officer at the British Embassy in Wash
ington, D.C. He then joined the Office of the 
Corporation Counsel, where he served in many 
divisions, including Criminal, Juvenile, and 
Civil Proceedings. From 1956 until he retired in 
1980 he served with the Appellate Division, 
and for 13 years he was chief of that division. 
After he retired, Mr. Barton was appointed a 
magistrate for the 17th Judicial District of Vir
ginia in Arlington County. He retired in 1988 
when he moved to Virginia’s Eastern Shore.

Mr. Barton was a lay reader at St. George’s 
Episcopal Church. He is survived by his wife, 
Joanna, and by a son, a daughter, two sisters, 
two brothers, and numerous nieces and 
nephews.

William Nealy
Class of 1^76
I regret to inform the college community of the 
death ofWilliam Nealy (SF), a writer, cartoon
ist, avid outdoorsman, and author of ten books 
and innumerable illustrations. He died on July 
19th, 2001. He was 47 years old. He is survived 
by his wife, Holland Wallace, who shared his 
life for more than 30 years.

A world-famous cartoonist, William is best 
known for his groundbreaking book Kayak, 
which combined, to both hilarious and practi
cal effect, expert paddling instructions and art
ful caricatures and parodies of the whitewater 
enthusiasts themselves. The quality of his work 
transcends its subject; this book, and the oth
ers which followed, spawned a host of imita
tors, and made William a cult living legend in 
the world of outdoor sports.

In an autobiographical introduction to his 
recently published anthology. The Nealy (Gay 
of Knowledge William wrote of his year at St. 
John’s, which he applied to after dropping out 
of high school in Birmingham, Alabama, and 
knocking about England as a countercultural 
cartoonist: “St. John’s had a great search and 
rescue team which I immediately joined. It was 
my first opportunity to do some real climbing 
and mountaineering. Ironically, I had just suc
cessfully dodged the Draft and suddenly I found 
myself jumping out of Huey helicopters onto 
mountaintops on paramilitary-style ‘missions’!

“As members of the S&R team, we learned 
how to rappel, treat hypothermia, spbnt bro
ken bones, and, in general, how to deal with 
wilderness trauma (usually our own!). My expe

riences in New Mexico were the beginning of 
what has become a lifelong interest in anatomy, 
kinetics, and emergency medicine. Paramedic 
training has made it easier for me to visualize 
the physiology and body mechanics required to 
learn and to illustrate the complex physical 
moves involved in adventure sports. I can also 
envision the first aid procedures I will need to 
repair my buddies and myself while learning.” 

William’s father died after his freshman year 
and he did not return to the college. William’s 
diverse interests ranged from fly-fishing to 
rock climbing, criminology, geology, military 
history, spelunking, metaphysics, archery and 
tree surgery. All contributed to his cartooning. 
As his obituary atwww.williamnealy.com says: 
He brought a thorough and rigorous intelli
gence to his interests and avocations, all of 
which, in his hands, became arts.

—NealAllen, SFyfi

John E. Robson
Member of the Board 
John E. Robson, former chairman and member 
of the Board of Visitors and Governors, died in 
Washington, D.G., on March 20 after a six- 
month battle with cancer. He was 71.

At the time of his death, Robson was president 
and chairman of the Export-Import Bank, a posi
tion he assumed in May 2001 after being appoint
ed by President Bush. The bank is a government 
agency that provides loans to U.S. corporations 
to support their sales to foreign countries.

Robson joined the coUege’s Board in 1973, and 
served with distinction for almost thirty years, 
including as chairman from 1983 to 1985. He 
was named an Honorary Alumnus in 1999.

Along with his wife, Margaret, he was deeply 
committed to the college. As a generous con
tributor to St. John’s, Robson was instrumental 
in securing scholarships for students on both 
campuses, as well as funding for the Student 
Activities Genter in Santa Fe. As a candidate for 
the presidency on the Santa Fe campus, he 
credited former Annapolis Dean Robert Gold- 
win for involving him in St. John’s. He wrote in 
his application that “what attracted me to St. 
John’s was the Program and the ferocious dedi
cation of the college to conferring on its stu
dents the inestimably valuable capacity to ana
lyze and think for themselves, orderly and 
rationally, about any issue.” He consistently 
maintained that if learning to think is what a 
college education is about, no program does it 
as well as St. John’s. Gommitted to continued 
learning, he participated in many seminars, 
including those specifically developed for the 
Board and the Summer Glassies program in 
Santa Fe, where the Robsons have a home.

In his biography distributed to Board mem
bers, Robson said: “I never set my cap to be 
one thing. If there is a theme in my life, it is 
starting something or changing things.” 

Indeed, his professional endeavors ranged from 
law, to business, to government service. After 
graduating from Yale and then Harvard Law 
School, he was a partner and associate at Lieb- 
man, Williams, Bennett, Baird & Minow. He 
opened the firm’s Washington, D.C. office. He 
joined the just-established Department of 
Transportation in the Johnson Administration 
and became its second ranking officer in the 
late rpbos. From 1975 to 1977, he served as 
Chairman of the U.S. Civil Aeronautics Board, 
where he initiated airline deregulation.

His business endeavors also were successful. 
In 1978, he joined G.D. Searle & Co. as Execu
tive Vice President. He served as CEO and 
President of the Fortune 500 pharmaceutical 
firm until 1986. He then became Dean and Pro
fessor of Management at Emory University’s 
School of Business Administration. In 1989, 
government service again lured him and he was 
appointed Deputy Secretary of the U.S. Trea
sury in the first Bush administration. From 
1993 on, he taught and served as Visiting Fel
low at a number of institutions, including the 
Yale School of Organization and Management, 
the Hoover Institution at Stanford, and The 
Heritage Foundation.

In addition to his work on the St. John’s 
Board, he was a member of the board of the 
University of California at San Francisco Foun
dation. His corporate directorships included 
Monsanto Company, Northrop Grumman Cor
poration, Rand McNally & Co., and the Securi
ty Capital Industrial Trust.

Robson pursued his hobbies with an intensity 
equal to that of his professional life. He loved 
fly-fishing and tennis, and two years ago he 
climbed Mount Kilimanjaro in Tanzania with 
his son, Douglas. He is survived by his wife 
Margaret and by Douglas.

Also noted:
Kenneth R. Cossaboom, Class of i960, died 
in 2001.
Alexandra Culbertson, Class of 1955, died 
in January.
Edward Daley, Class of 1949, died in August. 
David F. Gilmore, A72, died in 2001.
E. Brian Lewis, Class of 1962, died in 2001. 
Charles A. Norris, Class of 1957, died in 
January.
Rosemary Petke, A68, died in December. 
J. Oliver Purvis, Jr., Class of 1934, died in 
December.
James Iglehart Randall, Class of 1938, died 
in November.
Col. C.E. Roache, USAF, Class of 1939, died 
in January.
Penelope Rowe Fabrocini, A71, died in 
January.
Cara Gendel Ryan, A70, died in January. 
Charles Townshend, Class of 1931, died in 
January.
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10 MYTHS ABOUT SENIOR ESSAYS
Perhaps these stories that have ppown up about the labor of writing^ the 

dreaded Senior Essay are the ^secret teachings ” of the Annapolis campus.

wi Sus3AN Borden, A87

I. One month is a long time.
“One month is not a long time,” says Annapolis dean Harvey 

Flaumenhaft, “You have to remember that our students write 
things that they have not done sustained work on before. At other 
schools they would have already taken courses on the book or the 
subject and been ready to go at the beginning of the writing peri
od. Here, their essays come from a question that’s been gnawing 
at them or a book they want to explore. They have not really sat 
with it for a long time. They need a musing period and a time for 
living with an idea. That’s something that can’t be rushed.”

a. During essay writing, underclassmen are forbid- 
DEN TO ASK SENIORS HOW THEIR ESSAYS ARE GOING.

“I don’t think that’s true,” says senior Katie Cox, who reports 
that people came up to her all the time to ask about her essay. 
“They asked about it in the same tone they’d use to ask about 
someone who’d died.”

3. Ms. ReNAUT won the essay PRIZE WITH A FIVE-PAGE 
PAPER.

Tutor Debbie Renaut (A68) disputes this rumor, although her 
essay on Aristotle and language was a prize winner. “It was a per
fectly ordinary-length paper: ai, 35 pages,” she says. In an 
attempt to dispel a very different rumor about the same paper she 
adds, “It was also not a 500-page essay.”

Senior Laura Lyon demonstrates the stages of essay writing.

4. Moby Dick was taken off the reading list because 
NEARLY EVERYONE WROTE THEIR SENIOR ESSAY ON IT.

Although the exact reasons the Instruction Committee 
removed Moby Dick from the program are not well remembered, 
Flaumenhaft says that there is some truth to this rumor. “When a 
sizable number of seniors are writing their essays on a 594-page 
book, you’ve got an even larger number of tutors reading that 
work each spring,” says Flaumenhaft. “The question must be 
asked: Is this the best use of so much of our community’s time?”

When asked to speculate about why so many students chose 
Moby Dick for their essay topic, Flaumenhaft points out that it, 
along with Huckleberry Finn, were at the time the only two pro
gram works of American literature. “It’s a work that seizes the 
imagination,” he adds. “You get to read a story that gives you a 
wild ride while you stroke your beard and think deep thoughts.”

5. Mr. Schoener wrote his prize-winning essay in a 
SINGLE DAY.

Schoener (A8a), a tutor on leave studying viticulture in Califor
nia’s Napa Valley, found this myth particularly interesting. 
“When I was teaching in Annapolis, the story I had to dispel 
wasn’t about a one-day essay, but a one-page essay,” he says. “The 
truth is that I wrote my essay in the same amount of time everyone 
else does. Maybe the only interesting thing you can say is that I 
wrote it on a portable manual typewriter.”
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""My oral was an interrogation. The committee, which included 
Jacob Klein, was exhausted by haring to turn all thosepages.

Howard Zeiderman (A67)

6. Generous contributions from Kinko’s are what’s 
KEEPING THE MINIMUM NUMBER OF PAGES AT 20 AND THE 
NUMBER OF COPIES AT 4.

No record exists of donations from the chain of photocopying 
stores to either the Annapolis or Santa Fe campus, but there is no 
disregarding the number of students who show up at the Annapo- 
hs branch in the hours before the senior essay party. A recent 
count revealed that approximately 40% of seniors copy their 
essays there. The Delegate Council is looking into appointing a 
special investigator to determine the impact on Kinko’s bottom 
hne should 15-page essays ever become the norm.

7. Mr. Zeiderman wrote an 8o-page prize-winning 
essay; since joining the faculty, he has always been 
ASSIGNED TO THE COMMITTEE OF THE STUDENT WITH THE 
LONGEST ESSAY.

“The number was much higher than 80,” Howard Zeiderman 
(A67) admits, although he declines to state exactly how much 
higher: “Let’s just say it was a finite number.”

Zeiderman recalls that his oral was much more than an oral: “It 
was an interrogation. The committee [which included Jacob 
Klein] was exhausted by having to turn all those pages. I had to do 
penance for many years.” Zeiderman’s penance was no myth: he 
was indeed assigned to the committees of long-essay writers.

Zeiderman’s essay-a senior thesis in those days-was about 
how Kant and Hegel could both be correct. “If I had to rewrite it 
now it would be much less than 80 pages,” he says. “If you can’t 
say it in 20 pages, you can’t say it.”

8. A CLEVER TITLE WILL ADD TO YOUR ESSAY’s APPEAL AND 
BOOST YOUR GRADE.

Flaumenhaft has seen more than a few cute and clever titles in 
his time as a tutor, and more than a few jokes and puns. He’s not 
against a clever title as long as it conveys what the essay is about. 
As for jokes, he says, “Abad joke is worse than no joke at all.”

9. A ONE-HOUR EXTENSION IS ALWAYS GRANTED AT MIDNIGHT.

“Not exactly,” says Flaumenhaft. “Shortly before midnight we 
start asking friends about the people who have not yet shown up. 
We usually learn they’re part of a back-up at Kinko’s [see myth #6] 
or wrestling with the printer in the computer room. If they’re not 
there at midnight, we’ll turn the clock back so they can all make 
the deadline,” he says.

10. One month is a short time.
While Flaumenhaft says that one month is not a long time, he 

says it’s not a short time either. “One month can seem like a short 
time, but having it longer than one month means that seniors 
might become even more frantic about their essays. The essay 
writing period is already an immense thing, but at least they know 
it will come to an end soon. With more than a month to work on 
their papers, some seniors might become paralyzed, delay start
ing, and feel that the essay writing period has to be the peak of 
their lives,” he muses. His conclusion: “One month is not a short 
time. It’s just about right.” ♦
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I
n 1966 Santa Fe tutor Dean Hag
gard heard about a string of horses 
that spent the summer in the Pecos 
and needed a home for the winter. 
Haggard thought that taking care 
of horses would be a wonderful 
activity for Johnnies. With the college’s 
blessing. Haggard and some students built 

a corral for the Pecos herd out of old posts, 
up beyond the men’s dormitory.

Caring for the horses proved much 
more of a challenge than anticipated. 
Shoeing and other maintenance costs 
were high, so the horses were not brought 
back the next winter. Later, the corral was 
expanded into stables, and the students 
helped board horses in exchange for per
mission to ride them. Students and tutors 
who owned horses were encouraged to 
bring them to school. Those who boarded 

their animals were charged a $10 monthly 
maintenance fee. Don Cook, now a tutor 
emeritus, rode his stallion up to St. John’s 
every day during the 1970s, and built his 
horse a separate corral. Cook thinks that 
there were very few colleges in the coun
try where students and faculty could bring 
a horse to campus. He remembers a stu
dent named Kyle Schultz (SF80) who kept 
her horse at the college. When she gradu
ated, she rode her horse from the Santa Fe 
campus to Missouri, a distance of 1,000 
miles.

As the campus grew and other athletic 
pursuits became available, student inter
est in horses waned. The stables were torn 
down in 1992 to make room for new dor
mitories. Because the corrals had fallen 
into disuse, there wasn’t any protest from 
the students when they were demolished. 

Students in the 
I97OS FOUND RIDING 

HORSEBACK A GREAT 

WAY TO EXPLORE THE 

HILLSIDES AROUND 

THE CAMPUS.
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Ken Vaughn (SF87) with his paintings at last year’s Alumni Art Show.

H
Croquet Reunion

H St. John’s vs. U.S. Naval Academv H

Summei

Saturday, April 27,1 p.m., Annapolis 
The twentieth annual croquet match 
with the Naval Academy-honor, glory, and 
revenge for last year’s loss.
^^^ date: April 28)

June 30 - July 5, Santa

Session \-Democracy In America 
Led by Janet Dougherty and Delba 
Winthrop
It is always timely to read de Tocqueville’s 
work, but perhaps especially so now when 
we are re-examining the character and 
foundations of this imperfect and great 
nation of ours.

Session Il-Invisible Crossroads: Readings 
from New Mexico
Led by Julie Reahard and Krishnan 
Venkatesh
We will approach this land of crossroads 
not through O’Keeffe and Lawrence and 
modernist cliches, but through a handful 
of neglected classics: Left Handed, Frank 
Cushing, and Robert Coles.

Reunion classes: 72,77,82,87,92, and 97

fwi Illi '
Sunday, July 7 - Friday, July 12 wSanta Fe

Session I-The Republic
Led by Eva Brann and David Carl

The Republic is not only the mother of all 
liberal arts curricula, but indeed a reflec
tion on all kinds of ideal constitutions. It 
contains rousing critiques of poetry and 
visual arts, a startling understanding of 
justice, and trenchant criticism and justifi
cation of democracy.

Session II-The Koran and the Life of 
Muhammad
Led by John Cornell and Michael Wolfe 
The Koran, a difficult book to read for the 
first time, rarely follows a steady narrative 
line. Most Muslims insist that the beauty of 
the Koran is inseparable from the beauty of 
the Arabic language. We shall address 
these challenges.

Homec

Si^turday, July 6 - Sunday, July 28 in Santa Fe

Friday, October 4 ~ Sunday, October 6 
Reunion Classes: 37, 42, 47, 52, 57, 62, 67, 
72, 77, 82, 87, 92, and 97

For information on events, contact the 
Offices of Alumni Activities:

Tahmina Shalizi
Director of Alumni and Parent Activities
Santa Fe-505-984-6103
tshalizi@maiLsjcsf.edu

Roberta Gable
Director of Alumni Activities
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