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On Darwin

T
he name Charles Darwin carries a lot of baggage for us. It’s 
difficult to find the man—the great scientist—under the popu
lar misconceptions about evolution, the emotional debates 
that have raged for decades over the place of humans in the 
grand scheme of things post-Darwin, the movement in some 
American elementary and high schools to teach “creation
ism,” the Darwin fish symbols above car bumpers, the concept 
of social Darwinism applied to everything from anthropology to business.

Darwin was born in 1809, the fifth of six children of his physician father and artis
tic mother. As a child he collected pebbles, plants, bird eggs, and shells; he was 
slower than his sisters in school-what we’d politely call today a late bloomer. “The 
school as a means of education to me was simply a blank,” Charles wrote to his 
brother. His father complained: “You care for nothing but shooting, dogs, and rat 
catching.” Sent to the University of Edinburgh to study medicine, Darwin devel
oped an interest in sea creatures and microscopic beings, even discovering that the 
polyzoon ova of/Z/zrz/zz had cilia. He failed to develop any interest in anatomy, 
however, and was sickened by watching surgery performed without anesthesia. Dad 
sent him off to Cambridge in hopes that he would study for the clergy. There, he 
spent three years and amassed a wonderful collection of beetles in addition to 
learning bird taxidermy.

In 1831, when Darwin was 22, a family friend arranged an unpaid internship for 
him—as a naturalist aboard the HMSBeagle. The captain, a believer in phrenology 
(the study of the shape of the head and features), hesitated to take Darwin along 
because he was worried about his large brow and nose. He relented, and the young 
man spent the next five years traveling 40,000 miles to lands around the globe. 
Carrying a book of Milton’s poetry in his pocket, he rode horseback through the 
south Amazon jungle. He watched phosphorescent plankton, formulated theories 
about coral reefs, observed tortoises and finches, searched for fossils, and docu
mented hundreds of species of plants and animals.

Back in England, Darwin married, fathered ii children, and retired to live like a 
country gentleman, his inheritance assuring a comfortable life for his family. The 
material he gathered on his voyage proved enough to keep him busily thinking for 
many years. Evolution wasn’t a concept introduced by Darwin, but he did describe 
a mechanism for it to happen—natural selection. His deep analysis of the natural 
world is shown in Origin of the Species by Means of Natural Selection or the Preser
vation of Favored Races in the Stragglefitr Life. The book was published in 1859 
and went through five editions in his lifetime. Darwin’s importance—and the source 
of all the hubbub—stems from how his theories bring humankind into the same fold 
as other species, into the natural world.

In this issue of The College, wc look at some St. John’s alumni who spend a lot of 
their time thinking about or working with animals-from the fairly common interest 
in dogs to the more exotic devotion to elephants. In the tradition of Darwin, they 
are fascinated by the inner workings of the lives of animals and find that their com
munion with other species somehow enriches their understanding of their own. 
-BG
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9/11
September ii was a difficult day 
on the campuses of St. John’s. 
Students found out about the 
news from the few televisions 
around, from the Internet, 
from radios set up in the coffee 
shops, from their friends; col
lege officials in Annapolis and 
Santa Fe called everyone 
together to tell what was known 
and try to answer questions. 
Phone banks were set up so 
that students could call home, 
and counselors were sum
moned. “We at the college are 
a community,” said Annapolis 
president Chris Nelson, “and 
we have available to us the ben
efits of community.” Classes 
were held so that students 
might gather and discuss 
events; with most students far 
from home, the presence of 
their friends and tutors proved 
reassuring. Some classes opted 
to proceed with their scheduled 
tutorial tasks-“They found 
comfort in close, finite work 
that was free of uncertainly,” 
said David Levine, dean in 
Santa Fe.

Community dinners and 
services of mourning were held 
on each campus on the Friday 
following the attacks so that 
students, faculty, and staff 
could acknowledge together 
the tremendous loss to the 
nation and express personal 
sadness. In Santa Fe, David 
Levine noted that students 
would “never read a political 
science book in the same way 
again,” while in Annapolis, 
President Nelson cited passages 
from Homer’s Odyssey that 
had been read that week by 
freshmen and noted that 
Odysseus’ suffering and grief- 
both in his reactions to battle 
and in his dilemma about the 
suitors-must seem more imme
diate to all of us now. Santa Fe 
alumnus Matthew Lippart, a

Flags everywhere, including 
THE SJC COFFEE SHOP.''Now, more than 

ever, dialogue 
must continue.

aooi graduate, talked at the 
dinner about his brother and 
two friends who worked at the 
World Trade Center. After not 
talking to them for months, he 
had spoken with them by phone 
the previous night. The 
tragedy, he said, had made him 
think about the importance of 
staying connected with loved 
ones. “You shouldn’t be taking 
people for granted,” he told 
those assembled.

In Santa Fe, a weekend’s 
worth of activities planned for 
the September 15 inauguration 
of president John Balkcom 
were cancelled. Carlos Fuentes, 
the Mexican novelist and diplo
mat, had been scheduled to 
speak on the topic of “The 
Great Books” on Thursday. 
Even though travel was almost 
impossible that week, he drove 
a car from Texas to Mexico, 
then took a small plane to New 
Mexico, then drove to the cam
pus to keep his engagement. 
He spoke movingly about the 
importance of reading and the 
significance of the college’s 
program. When asked why he 

made such an extraordinary 
effort to reach the campus, 
Fuentes said, “Now, more than 
ever, dialogue must continue.” 

Students on both campuses 
felt called to act in some way. 
Many donated blood; others 
began to organize to raise 
money for relief efforts. In a 
very Johnny-like way, they 
questioned their place at the 
college, and the college’s role 
in the world. Maya Alapin, a 
junior from Canada, wrote in 
The Gadfly: “We have all been 
catapulted into what we could 
probably deem the most real 
identity crisis of our lives. 
What are we to do? And why 
weren’t we doing anything 
before? We feel guilt that our 
now seemingly selfish St. 
John’s pursuits have no ‘real 
life’ benefits, and that people 
doing the dirty work... have 
probably never read Plato or 
learned about a conic section.” 
Several students, including 
Alapin, met with a columnist 
for the Baltimore Sun, who 
reported their conversation in 
an article that was published in 
papers across the country.

Alumni Response

By the afternoon of September 
II, alumni began to try to con
tact their friends in New York 
and Washington. The listservs 
on the Internet proved to be a 
way for people to check in with 
each other and to let others 
know they were safe.

Alumni in the reserves and 
on active duty are participating 
in the assaults on Afghanistan; 
others have found their lives 
affected in ways they could not 
have anticipated.

Bart Lee (A68), a lawyer who 
is an amateur radio operator, 
served as the night shift super
visor for the New York City Red 
Cross Radio during the week 
following the attack. The Red 
Cross managed about a dozen 
shelters 24/7 via ham radio, he 
says. “The cell phones, land
lines, and internet connections 
didn’t work or were spotty at 
best...My earliest traffic per
sonally handled was an emer
gency evacuation order, and 
traffic at that level was all too 
common in the first couple of 
days.”

One recent alumna, Sylvaine 
Rameckers (Aoi) had just fin
ished an internship with NBC 
Dateline at Rockefeller Center 
in New York. On September la, 
her supervisor, a senior pro
ducer, called and asked if she’d 
like to come back to the net
work full time. “That first 
week, we worked round the 
clock,” says Rameckers. “The 
pace has been incredibly 
intense. At first, we would 
interview, get footage, try to 
document what was happen
ing, and get pieces on the air 
the very same night...By the 
time a month had passed, 
things were a bit calmer, but 
it’s still an intense pressure to 
get the news out. I feel like I’m 
at boot camp. I feel disconnect
ed from what has happened, 
but I do feel like we’re doing 
something to help.”

Another alumnus, John 
Sifton (A96), had just returned 
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from Afghanistan when the 
Trade Center was attacked and 
the political and social situa
tions in that country suddenly 
became of importance to 
everyone in America. Sifton 
wrote an article for the Sep
tember 30 issue of the New 
York Times Magazine, “A Last 
Road Trip Through Premod
ern, Postmodern 
Afghanistan.” As a human 
rights attorney and humanitar
ian aid worker, Sifton had trav
eled the country and worked in 
desert areas, bargaining with 
local Taliban leaders for the 
opportunity to document con
ditions. “I was just fascinated 
by the realness of it all,” he 
said in the article. “You look 
out an office window, and you 
see a displaced family living in 
a bombed-out school, sleeping 
on the balcony and cooking

Ambassador Carlos Fuentes 
TRAVELED TO SaNTA Fe TO SPEAK 
ABOUT THE GREAT BOOKS.

Carrying On

Following the attacks, students 
have tried to carry on with 
their work. In Santa Fe, stu
dents who wanted to learn 
more about Islam joined a 
study group led by tutor 
Michael Wolfe(SF94), who con
centrated on Islam while earn
ing a master’s degree in the his
tory of religions at the 
University of Virginia. “Unfor
tunately, oftentimes the only 
source of information people 
get on Islam is through events 
like these,” said Wolfe. “It 
tends to produce a distorted 
view of what Islam is about. In 
the study group, I hope we can 
help to distinguish between 
Islamic terrorism and more tra

some birds they caught, doves. 
This is their life. They can’t 
change the channel.”

ditional views of Islam.” The 
college also collaborated with 
the Council on International 
Relations and presented a lec 

ture, “The Islamic Perspective 
of Current Events,” by Fethi 
Benhalim.

At the Friday night lecture 
the week following 9/ii, Har
vey Flaumenhaft, dean in 
Annapolis, took a moment to 
talk about why it is important 
for the college to continue nor
mally. “Our work, at this col
lege, does in fact, in various 
ways, make us better able to 
defend our country,” he said. 
“And it also makes us better 
able to preserve what’s best 
about it, and even to improve 
it; but above all, the work that 
we do here helps to make our 
country worth defending.” The 
title of the lecture, by Neal 
Weiner (A64), was “Generosi
ty, Truth and Tolerance.”
— Reported by Marissa Morrison in 
Santa Fe and Barbara Goyette in 
Annapolis.

Barr and 
Buchanan: 
St. John’s 
AND Beyond
“Radicals are a dime a dozen 
among us, but radicals who suc
ceed in imprinting their ideas 
and ideals on other human 
beings and transmitting them 
to future generations by 
reshaping actual institutions 
are few indeed,” says William 
W. McNeill in the Foreword to 
a new book about the radicals 
St. John’s knows best; New Pro
gram founders Stringfellow 
Barr and Scott Buchanan. The 
book. Radical Visions: 
Stringfellow Barr, Scott 
Buchanan, and Their Efforts 
on behalf of Education and Pol
itics in the Twentieth Century, is 
by Charles A. Nelson (A45) and 
represents the culmination of 
an effort that began as early as 
1994, when Nelson started col

lecting material for two books 
commemorating the looth 
birthdays of Buchanan and 
Barr. Those books were pub
lished in 1995 and 1997. 
Researching the hves of the two 
men who started the great 
books program at the college in 
1937, Nelson became interested 
in their friendship. (Barr was 
outgoing and multi-talented, a 
voluminous writer and ener
getic speaker. Buchanan was 
quieter, with a “quicksilver 
quality” to his ideas and con
versations. The two were 
friends for life, having met at 
Oxford in the igaos.) Nelson 
himself knew both men during 
their early days at the college 
since he served as administra
tive assistant to Barr while a 
student.

In the new book. Nelson dis
cusses Barr and Buchanan’s 
early collaborations and their 
work at St. John’s. In the sec
ond half of the book, he lays 
out what they did after they left 
the college in 1947-both had a 
sincere interest in world gov
ernment, which they conceived

of as dependent on economic 
development of the Third 
World. Buchanan spent time in 
Israel, where he was interested 
in the cooperative living of the 
kibbutzim. Barr went to India 
and met with leaders who want
ed to use an agrarian society 
model to benefit the people 
and make the best use of the 
land there. Nelson speculates 
that the desire to transform 
society manifested in their 

Charles Nelson (A45) shows 
DAUGHTER JaNET BeRGGREN 
(A72) HIS EARLIER BOOK ABOUT 
Buchanan.

work at St. John’s carried over 
into the political realm later in 
their lives.

Radical Visions is published 
by Bergin & Garvey, Green
wood Publishing Group. A 
review will appear in a subse
quent issue of The College.
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Santa Fe 
Swordplay
The newly completed Student 
Activities Center in Santa Fe 
played host to a regional fenc
ing tournament for over 50 
fencers from as far away as 
Amarillo, Tex. on September 
a8. A major tournament at the 
Air Force Academy in Colorado 
Springs was cancelled due to 
heightened security concerns 
following the tragedies of Sep
tember II. James Odom, head 
coach of the High Desert Fenc
ing Club in Santa Fe, decided 
to host a smaller, replacement 
tournament, giving half of the

Heather Upshaw (SF04) 
WAITING TO FOIL AN OPPONENT.

proceeds to the relief effort. St. 
John’s College donated the use 
of its gym. The tournament, 
along with a youth tournament 
held in town, raised $400 for 
the World Trade Center-911 
Relief Fund.

Swordplay has had an 
inevitable role in the history of 
the civilized world. Man has 
been poking stuff with sharp, 
pointy metal things long before 
he took the time to write great 
books-or any books for that 
matter. Sword duels continued 
to solve personal disputes until 
the end of the nineteenth cen

tury (sort of like paper, scis
sors, rock that really counts). 
Modern fencing as a sport con
tinues the tradition and at least 
in form preserves the ceremony 
and prestige of swordplay from 
its aristocratic hey-day.

The weapons used in fencing 
are foil, epee, and saber. Foil, 
by far the most popular, is a 
fast-paced point weapon used 
for poking, not slashing. Only 
the torso is a legal target. Epee 
(the author is an Epeeist at 
heart) is a slower-paced, men
tally-oriented point weapon 
that has the whole body, even 
the toes, as a target. Saber is a 
curved, slashing weapon with 
everything above the waist a 
target. It originated from saber
bearing cavalry charges and is 
fast and aggressive. The three 
weapons draw distinctly differ
ent fencers. Saberists are usual
ly short and angry. Epeeists are 
usually tall and relaxed. And 
foihsts are everybody else.

Fencing bouts take place 
along a fourteen-meter strip. A 
bout between two fencers lasts, 
depending on the importance 
of the bout, either five or fif
teen touches (not gashes. 
Mom) or until four or twelve 
minutes have elapsed. The 
point weapons have buttons 
that are depressed on the oppo
nent, whereas saber blades are 
electrified (you really don’t 
want an explanation of how this 
works).

There are two things fencing 
is not-dangerous or easy. Fenc
ing is one of the safest contact 
sports. The blades are made of 
treated metal that among other 
things will break flat, reducing 
the already small chance of 
serious injury. And fencing is 
truly difficult. It doesn’t matter 
to me how many times you 
might have seen The Princess 
Bride. Skilled fencing resem
bles playing good chess at a full 
sprint.

The Santa Fe campus’ club, 
the Sexy Fencers (get it, SJCSF) 
has just this year gotten togeth-

Lee Zlotoff(center) with Joe 
Boucher and Fielding Dupuy.Giving 

Regards to 
(Off-) 
Broadway
About 100 New York City alum
ni began their “getting back to 
normal” attempts on October 
3, as they gathered for an 
evening at the theater-for a 
properly thoughtful, entertain
ing, and inspirational show 
called The Spitfire Grill. The 
musical is based on the movie 
of the same name, written and 
directed by Lee David Zlotoff 
(A74). A Sundance Festival win
ner, the movie was picked up 
for national distribution in 
1996-

The college purchased seats 
in the Duke Theater on 42nd 
Street for New York alumni. 
The evening proved to be both 
a celebration of community- 

Johnnies from every era 
seemed glad to see each other 
and spend time at a very St. 
John’s-related show-and great 
entertainment. The musical 
was first performed in Wiscon
sin, where a writer/composer 
duo adapted the story of the 
lonely young woman, newly 
released from prison, who finds 
her way into the hearts of a 
group of small-town residents.

After the performance, 
Zlotoff and James Valcq, who 
wrote the songs for the musi
cal, talked with the alumni and 
answered questions about the 
production. “It was wonderful 
for the college to bring us all 
together,” said Zlotoff (who 
had traveled from LA for the 
event). “The play seemed to 
have the right kind of messages 
for us at this time, and we 
enjoyed meeting and talking 
with one another about it.” 4"

er to form an actual club, 
thanks to juniors with more 
dedication and organization 
than the author. Local coach 
and foil fencer Rob Madril, who 
happened to finish third in the 
recent tournament, instructs 
the team with help from talent
ed tutor Krishnan Venkatesh.

Representing St. John’s at 
the September 28th tourna
ment were intrepid leader Eric 
Baldwin, intrepid lefty 
Jonathan Zecher, the dedicated 
and over-worked Erin Hanlon, 
sophomore talent Stephen 
Vorkoper, fellow transfer 

Heather Upshaw, and 1. Indi
vidual scores and rankings 
among the 33 foil fencers 
attending would not convey the 
satisfaction and personal pride 
that the Johnnies gained from 
simply competing. And hey, if 
Rob Madril places third, it was 
a tough meet.

Any alumni still fencing are 
encouraged to contact the 
author by mail at the Santa Fe 
campus. I’d like to see what 
kind of fencer base we have in 
our community. -4

— BY Evan Hancock, SFoa
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New Tutors
The college welcomed nine new 
tutors this fall.

Joining the faculty 
IN Santa Fe:_____________
Martha Franks (SF78) earned a 
law degree from the University 
of New Mexico Law School. She 
clerked for Chief Judge Seth of 
the U.S. Tenth Circuit Court of 
Appeals, then practiced law in 
Washington, D.C. and Santa 
Fe, developing an expertise in 
environmental law. She also 
attended the Virginia Theologi
cal Seminary. She is an attorney 
for the U.S. Department of the 
Interior. She taught a sopho
more seminar first semester.

John Gibson (SF88) is finish
ing his PhD in the Theoretical 
and Applied Mechanics Depart
ment at Cornell (his disserta
tion is “Dynamical Systems 
Models of the Turbulent 
Boundary Layer”). At Cornell 
he worked in the Computation
al Fluid Dynamics Laboratory, 
managed the Graduate and Fac
ulty Computational Research 
Facilities, and was an instruc
tor in mechanical and aero
space engineering. He also 
studies piano and vocal per
formance.

Patricia Greer has a BA from 
Notre Dame of Maryland, an 
MA from Johns Hopkins, and 
an MA from the St. John’s 
Graduate Institute. She 
received her PhD from the 
University of Virginia (her dis
sertation was “The Net of the 
Mahabharata: Reading the Epic 
as Literature”). She lived in 
India, where she co-founded 
and ran a documentary film 
production unit, taught Eng
lish, helped establish and 
administer the International 
Educational Institute, and was 
head of the International High 
School. She speaks Sanskrit, 
Tamil, and French.

Ewan Harrison earned a BA 
in biology from the University 
of Cahfornia, San Diego, and 

an MS in Biology from the Uni
versity of Michigan. He’s fin
ishing up his PhD there (with a 
dissertation on “Mate Choice 
and Life History Evolution in 
Mexican Mollies”). He has 
taught at the University of 
Michigan and at Eastern Michi
gan University.

Jay Smith (SF77) received an 
MA in philosophy from Mar
quette University and has been 
working toward his PhD from 
Fordham University. His disser
tation explores our obligations 
to future generations. He has 
worked for the Environmental 
Protection Agency and has also 
worked for a range of interna
tional organizations on projects 
in the South Pacific, Nepal, 
Somalia, Nairobi, and Fiji.

Lise van Boxel earned a BA 
in political science from the 
University of Toronto and an 
MA from Boston College. She 
received her PhD in political 
science from the University of 
Toronto, with a dissertation 
titled “Revealing Perspectives: 
A Study of the Standard of 
Truth in Nietzsche’s Philoso
phy.” She has taught at the Uni
versity of Toronto and in a con

tinuing education program 
modeled on St. John’s called 
Classical Pursuits.

In Annapolis:
Dylan Casey received a BS in 
physics and a BA in political 
theory from Michigan State 
University, and an MA in 
physics and a PhD in experi
mental particle physics from 
the University of Rochester. He 
has designed, constructed, and 
tested equipment to be used at 
the Fermi National Accelerator 
Laboratory. He is interested in 
the nature of measurement, 
probability, and quantitative 
decision-making as these mani
fest themselves in determining 
what are the smallest pieces of 
matter and how they interact 
and are related.

Jeffrey Smith received a BA 
from Emory University with a 
double major in philosophy and 
political science, and a PhD 
from the Committee on Social 
Thought at the University of 
Chicago. He is completing a 
book on human nature in 
Rousseau’s Emile, which has 
been accepted for publication. 
His interest in community 

development in Chicago led 
him to found and edit an annu
al journal of urban affairs and 
to host a weekly radio program 
on which he interviewed com
munity leaders and local politi
cians about community issues 
(like the participation of gang 
leaders in the political process) 
and about innovative policy ini
tiatives (like community devel
opment banking).

John Tomarchio received a 
BA in English from Columbia 
University and an MA and PhD 
in philosophy from the 
Catholic University of America, 
where his work focused on the 
relationship of the metaphysics 
of Thomas Aquinas to that of 
Plato, Aristotle, and the Neo- 
platonists. He has taught at 
Catholic University, in the Core 
Curriculum at Boston Universi
ty, and at Villanova University. 
He has published articles on 
the metaphysics of Aquinas and 
on the computerized research 
methods that he used in doing 
his research and in producing 
the indices upon which it is 
based.

Crash Proof: After years of the “Camp St. John's” entrance sign for the Santa Fe campus being dam
aged REGULARLY BY ERRANT DRIVERS, ANEW (HOPEFULLY IMPENETRABLE) SIGN WAS FINALLY INSTALLED - AT A 
SAFER LOCATION, NoW ALL THAt’s NEEDED IS LIGHTING. PICTURED ARE MEMBERS OF THE CaMPUS PLANNING COM
MITTEE, FROM left: TUTORS MiCHAEL RaWN, CHAIR; JuLIE ReAHARD; JaCQUES DuVOISIN (A80); Hans VON 
Briesen, director of Laboratories and past chair; Kathy Mizrahi, director of Housing and Residen
tial Life; tutors Judith Adam and Mark Rollins; and student representative Christian Blood (SF02).
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Announcements
New Dorms Slated 
FOR Annapolis

A confluence of factors led to 
crowding in the Annapolis cam
pus dorms this fall. As a result, 
freshmen were assigned to 
triples in the largest rooms in 
Humphreys, and some former 
singles were made into doubles. 
Although total enrollment is 
only slightly above the opti
mum of 460, a greater number 
of upperclassmen requested 
rooms on campus, leaving 
fewer rooms available for 
incoming freshmen. The 
largest landlord in Annapolis 
had changed some rental poli
cies over the summer, and 
more apartments close to cam
pus that had formerly been 
rented to Johnnies were being 
“upgraded” for the upscale 
market.

The Campus Planning Com
mittee (a group of faculty and 
administrators who examine 
physical plant issues and make 
building decisions) resurrected 
the perennial question of 
whether another dormitory 
should be built. Currently, 
there are enough dorm room 
spaces for about three-quarters 
of the students to live on-cam- 
pus. Because improvement in 
off-campus housing availability 
is not likely, the committee 
decided to go ahead with plans 
for a new dorm. Student forums 
and a faculty discussion of the 
project brought up important 
issues: should the college sacri
fice any more back-campus 
space to dorms? would a new 
dorm change the social pat
terns of students? how about 
suites, or rooms with kitchens? 
During the coming semester, 
the committee will address the 
questions, find an architect, 
decide on a location, and 
secure permits. Projected date 
for the new dorm’s opening: in 
time for the Febbies who will 
arrive in January 2003.

Shopping Benefit Alert

OK-so the Internet has not 
proved itself to be the best 
place to buy furniture, find a 
job, make investments, or 
order groceries. But plenty of 
stuff is being sold online, and 
now there’s a way for shoppers 
at some of the best-known web 
sites to benefit St. John’s.
GreaterGood.com has set up an 
online system for benefiting a 
number of charities and non
profits. Here’s how it works: go 
to their site at www.greater- 
good.com, choose a cause (St. 
John’s!), click on Shop to visit 
sites like Barnes and Noble, 
Lands End, and Dell Computer. 
A percentage of your purchase 
will be donated to the college- 
at no extra charge.

New Vice President 
FOR Santa Fe Sought

The college is conducting a 
search for a new vice president 
for the Santa Fe campus. The 
vice president, in partnership 
with the vice president on the 
Annapolis campus, helps 
supervise all areas of develop
ment, including corporate and 
foundation relations, planned 
giving, annual giving, alumni 
relations, government rela
tions, and public affairs. The 
advancement staff on both 
campuses work as a single team 
for advancing the national pro
grams of the college, while pur
suing and supporting local and 
regional programs of interest 
to each campus. Specific 
responsibilities include, but are 
not limited to major donor cul
tivation and stewardship, devel
opment and implementation of 
capital projects, participation 
in strategic planning, manage
ment of staff, and maintaining 
local community and govern
ment relations.

The qualifications are a 
bachelor’s degree plus eight to 
ten years experience in 
advancement/development 

work with a major institution, 
preferably in higher education. 
The candidate must have 
exceptional communication 
and organizational skills. Also, 
he/she must have experience 
managing staff and volunteers, 
and in participating in annual 
fund and capital campaigns. 
Letters of interest along with a 
current resume should be sent 
to St. John’s College, 1160 
Camino Cruz Blanca, Santa Fe, 
NM, 87505-4599, Attention: 
Director of Personnel.

Miss von 
Oppen 
Honored
Annapolis tutor Beate Ruhm 
von Oppen was honored by the 
Republic of Germany in Sep
tember, when she was present
ed with the Officer’s Cross of 
the Order of Merit by the 
Deputy Chief of Mission in 
Washington, D.C.

An authority on the German 
Resistance during World War 
11, von Oppen grew up in Ger
many, moved at 15 to Holland, 
where she attended high 
school, and then moved to Eng
land, where she attended the 
University of Birmingham. 
During the war, she served 
with the British Foreign Office 
and later worked in the Royal 
Institute of International 
Affairs and on the research staff 
of Nuffield College, Oxford. 
After coming to the U.S., she 
was a member of the staff of the 
microfilming project of the 
American Historical Associa
tion’s Committee for the Study 
of War Documents.

Her translations include 
Konrad Adenaueher’s Memoirs. 
She is the editor of Documents 
on Germany under Occupation 
045'54 and Religion and Resis
tance to Nazism. She is also the 

Lower Rates for 
Student Loans

A notefrom Caroline Chris
tensen, director of financial aid: 
Now is an excellent time for 
alumni to consolidate student 
loans-interest rates are the 
lowest in the history of federal 
student loans and with consoli
dation a student can lock into 
these rates. Excellent informa
tion is available at www.loan- 
consolidation.ed.gov.

editor and translator of the 
wartime letters of Helmuth 
James von Moltke, published in 
German as Briefs ann Frey a 
and in America and England as 
Letters to Frey a, 1939-45. 
Moltke was a member of the 
German government staff who 
was executed just before the 
end of the war because of his 
opposition to the Nazis. Von 
Oppen has also recently edited 
and translated a second voL 
ume, this of letters from 
Moltke’s mother Dorothy to 
her family in South Africa, A 
Life in Germany. Ironically, 
Dorothy’s letters were written 
in English and had to be trans
lated for publication in Ger
many. The book awaits an 
Anglo-American publisher.

Von Oppen has taught at St. 
John’s since i960. This fall she 
was made an honorary alumna 
by the St. John’s Alumni Asso
ciation (see p. 40.)

Beate Ruhm von Oppen (right) 
WITH Glenda Eoyang (SF76)
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{From the Bell Towers}

Remembering 
Bill O’Grady
Every year Philanthropia, the 
group of alumni volunteers 
who help the college with 
fundraising, looks for reunion 
class leaders who will bring 
members of their class together 
in common cause. When Kate 
Lufkin Day (A76) was asked to 
be a reunion class leader, she 
decided to bring her class 
together to give a gift to St. 
John’s in the name of a tutor 
who meant a great deal to 
them: the late Bill O’Grady.

O’Grady, a tutor from 1970 
to 1986 who taught on both 
campuses, was well known for 
his open heart, his poetic spir
it, his commitment to students, 
and his love of the college. Stu
dents assigned to his lab classes 
considered themselves lucky 
and called the class “poetry 
lab,” a reference to O’Grady’s 
ability to shed light on the lyri
cal side of any subject. The 
class of ’76 felt particularly 
close to him. Having been 
freshmen early in his tenure, 
they shared fond memories of 
his classes-especially an 
O’Grady-Simpson freshman 
seminar and an O’Grady-von 
Oppen sophomore seminar.

To honor the tutor they so 
well remember, the class will 
give a gift to the college’s 
O’Grady Fund, whose purpose 
is to provide money for stu
dents on both campuses in 
times of emergency. The fund is 
used to help students who face 
unexpected needs. The fund 
could help a student afford a 
plane ticket in the event of a 
death in the family. If a parent 
loses a job, the fund could help 
the student buy books. When a 
financially-stretched student 
breaks a leg and can’t walk to 
an off-campus job, the fund 
could be used to help cover 
necessary expenses.

Day herself came up with the 
idea for the fund shortly after

William O’Grady (far left) at a Senior Oral in the 1970s.

O’Grady’s death in 1986. The 
seeds of the idea were sown 
years ago, when Day was a 
friend of O’Grady’s in Santa Fe, 
where she lived after gradua
tion as her husband. Bill Day 
{SF80), finished St. John’s. “I 
remember agonizing to Mr. 
O’Grady one day about how we 
could not afford to move back 
to Minnesota after my hus
band’s graduation,” Day wrote 
in a letter to her class suggest
ing they make the gift. “In typi
cal fashion. Bill offered to lend 
us-no, give us-the money. T 
have much more than I need. 
Really. I’d be happy to help you 
out,’ is how I remember his 
words at the time.” Although 
Day and her husband did not 
have to take O’Grady up on his 
offer, his compassion and gen
erosity have stayed with her.

And it seems that his spirit of 
compassion and generosity is 
also alive among her class
mates. So far, the class has 
responded with ii gifts totaling 
$20,970, and contributions 
continue to arrive. Day is 
pleased with the results. “It 
was certainly successful beyond 
anything I had hoped for,” she 
says. “Everybody who respond

ed seemed to really care about 
current students and their 
needs-and to remember keenly 
their own needs as students. I 
don’t know if current students

realize this, but a lot of alumni 
really do care about their lives 
and want to help them make it 
through. We all know how hard 
it can be.”

Rebound Math
All basketball fans can rattle off the basic statistics of a game: field 
goals, free throws, rebounds, assists, turnovers, blocked shots, and 
fouls. But how many know about the working man’s stat? The tril- 
lionaire’s club? The plus/minus?

Annapolis senior Randy Pennell can explain them all, now that 
he’s finished a Hodson Trust internship working in the statistics 
department for the Philadelphia 76ers. Pennell spent last summer 
in a small, cramped room in Philadelphia’s Spectrum gathering 
every kind of NBA statistic you can imagine for both teams and 
individual players. The working man’s stat? “That’s when a player 
gets something in every category in the box scores: shot attempt
ed, shot scored, shot blocked, free throw, foul committed, 
turnover, etc.” explains Pennell. The trillionaire’s club? “It’s more 
or less the opposite-when a player gets a one and nine zeros.” 
Plus/minus, Pennell says, refers to the points scored by the team 
while a player is on the floor over the points scored by the oppos
ing team while that player is on the floor.

While Pennell sticks with real basketball rather than fantasy 
(he’s a Druid), the summer satisfied some basketball fantasies he 
never knew he had. He attended home games for the Eastern Con
ference and NBA finals and met all of the Sixers, as well as 
Shaquille O’Neal and Kobe Bryant.

Pennell’s internship should prove helpful as he pursues a career 
in sports-writing. He’s already gotten a jump start: he published a 
series of human interest articles on the basketball playoffs in the 
Chester County Press while working for the Sixers.
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Catastrophe 
Summer
When my husband, tutor 
William Alba, and I moved 
onto the Santa Fe campus in 
July to take on the role of sen
ior residents, we found it hard 
to contain our excitement. Our 
new position would provide a 
beautiful little apartment at the 
base of the mountains plus a 
chance to become more closely 
connected to the college we 
love. What could go wrong? We 
didn’t know then that we were 
moving onto campus just in 
time to experience Catastrophe 
Summer.

Wilting plants
SIGNAL GAS POISONING

At the beginning of the sum
mer, Grounds and Landscape 
Supervisor Pat McCue 
(SFGI83) started to worry 
about campus trees that were 
dying. A large cottonwood as 
old as the Santa Fe campus, 
which for decades had wel
comed visitors at the parking 
circle, was dead. Nearby a tall 
ponderosa, nine pinon trees, 
and a number of chamisa bush
es were all on their deathbed.

“I couldn’t find any sign of 
disease,” said McCue. “I was 
sure it was some type of pollu
tion.” He asked tutor Linda 
Wiener, an entomologist, to 
look at the trees. “Herbicides 
or pollution didn’t seem likely, 
and the only other thing I could 
think that would have that kind 
of effect would be a gas leak,” 
she said, “Pat took a shovel and 
started digging. He said it just 
reeked of gas.” The gas had 
been killing the trees in the 
same way it would a human 
being or other living body-by 
interfering with the ability of 
the organisms to carry oxygen, 
McCue explained. “Gas doesn’t 
really poison a tree. It suffo
cates the roots,” he said.

Luckily, McCue and Wiener 
discovered the problem before

Taking down the cottonwood 
TREE WHICH HAD BEEN POISONED 
BY A NATURAL GAS LEAK.

any explosions occurred. Since 
the campus gas lines belong to 
St. John’s, the college needed 
to fix the problem. A contractor 
was hired to test every campus 
pipe for leaks. For the next 
month, the grounds and roads 
were torn up and gas was large
ly unavailable on campus.

For those staying in campus 
housing, this meant taking cold 
showers for about three weeks, 
Jennifer Brookes, director of 
Conference Services, worried 
that summer conference atten
dees living in the dorms would 
be unsettled by the lack of hot 
water, but she heard few com
plaints. “Most everybody was 
very understanding,” Brookes 
said. “One group leader said he 

Messagefrom 
the switchboard: 
a mother bear 

and cub had been 
sighted on 

Atalaya trail.
could give up coffee if he con
tinued to have cold showers in 
the morning, because they 
were so exhilarating.” Presi
dent John Balkcom offered the 
use of the guest shower at the 
Hunt House, less than a mile 
from campus, and the showers 
at the Student Activities Center 
had hot water after less than a 
week.

An understaffed (two 
employees were out on short
term disability leave) Buildings 

and Grounds crew worked extra 
hours to accommodate the 
pipeline contract crew, “People 
stayed until nine o’clock many 
nights just in case the gas came 
back on, because they would 
need to re-light the pilot lights 
to start the water heating 
process,” said B&G Director 
Ted Gonzales. Without the use 
of gas apphances in the dining 
hall kitchen, Aramark adjusted 
the meal service to include veg
etables, hamburgers, and hot 
dogs cooked outside on a char
coal grill.

A TWISTER BLOWS 
THROUGH CAMPUS

During one of these outdoor 
meals, when the soccer field 
was set up with canopies and 
grills for a staff picnic, a twister 
passed through campus. It 
picked up the canopies and 
dumped them in the middle of 
Camino Cabra, The canopies 
were replaced before the party 
started and no one got hurt. 
But Gonzalez couldn’t believe 
the string of near-misses the 
campus was facing. “We had so 
many things going on-one 
after another,” he said. Brooks 
agreed: “It was totally wacky.”

Lightning 
STRIKES Atalaya

From July 8 to July ai, I worked 
as an RA (resident assistant) for 
the Monte Sol Writing Work
shop, a residential program 
that helps high school students 
develop their creative and ana
lytical skills. On the morning of 
Saturday, July 14, the students 
headed up Atalaya Mountain, 
just above campus, for a hike 
with the workshop’s other RAs, 
John McCarthy (SFoi) and Liz 
Borshard (SF99).

At breakfast, shortly after 
saying farewell to the hikers, I 
opened the local newspaper 
and panicked. According to a 
news report, a fire had started 
near the top of the mountain 
the previous day and had not 
been extinguished. Luckily, the 
fire was out between the time 
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the newspaper was printed and 
the hike began. The fire, 
caused by a lightning strike 
near campus, occurred on Fri
day the 13th.

A WOODPECKER STRIKES

The next exciting event was a 
brief power outage caused by a 
woodpecker. On July aa, the 
bird landed on a transformer 
near the gym, causing a short.

“It fried the woodpecker and 
knocked out the electricity,” 
Gonzales said.

This time the affected struc
ture was not on college proper
ty, so St. John’s did not bear the 
cost of repair. The utility com
pany had power back on within 
a few hours.

Toilets stop flushing

Throughout July and the begin
ning of August, I often con
soled myself during a cold 
shower with this thought: “At 
least the toilet works.” One 
morning in early August, the 
water lines in the walls of our 
apartment moaned, then the 
water stopped flowing. I ran 
down to the academic build
ings, hoping to find a function
ing lavatory, but they were all 
out of order. The water short
age was caused by an accident 
during work on the water lines. 
Yes, in addition to the gas lines 
being replaced, water lines 
were being replaced to increase 
the water pressure in case of 
fire. This was a project the col
lege had planned long before 
the other catastrophes 

occurred. The crew had hit a 
water main and needed to get a 
part from Albuquerque before 
they could repair it. The col
lege reacted swiftly, procuring 
porta-potties as well as bottled 
water for the washrooms and 
the dining hall kitchen.

At this point in the summer, 
I was enrolled in the Summer 
Classics program in a seminar 
on The Plays of Kalidasa. When 
it was time for the mid-morn
ing break, we stepped outside 
and were happy to see that 
porta-potties had arrived. They 
were painted a bright yellow, 
which helped boost spirits. By 
this point in Catastrophe Sum
mer, people were eager to be 
cheered.

“I only told a couple of peo
ple that I wanted my mommy,” 
said Gonzales.

Bears head
TOWARD CAMPUS

By the time students began mov
ing into dorms for the fall term 
on August ai, I breathed a sigh 
of relief that Catastrophe Sum
mer had ended. But later that 
morning, Vivian Duran at the 
switchboard delivered a voice
mail message to the college 
community, alerting us that a 
mother bear and her cub had 
been sighted on Atalaya trail. As 
I listened to Duran’s recorded 
advice on how to behave during 
an encounter with a bear-hold 
your hands high to seem taller 
and back away slowly-I smiled. 
Surely, this was just one more 
potential disaster that the col
lege would manage with grace 
and determination. 4-

— BY Marissa Morrison (SFGI03)

Magic on 
Campus
Santa Fe freshmen dig 
deep on Community 
Service Day.
While most freshmen come to 
St. John’s expecting to embark 
on a rigorous intellectual jour
ney, few expect to be handed a 
shovel and asked to do some 
hard, physical labor. But on 
Community Service Day, held 
the Saturday before the first 
full day of classes, roughly one- 
quarter of the new freshman 
class volunteered to roll up 
their sleeves along with upper 
classmen, faculty, and staff 
(including college president 
John Balkcom) and tackle some 
labor-intensive jobs on campus.

Participants cut down a 
mature cottonwood tree (a 
landmark meeting place on 
campus) that was killed by a 
natural gas leak so that it could 
be replaced with a young 
sycamore. They also dug a 
trench-50 feet long and a feet 
deep-for a new gas line that 

will run under the beautiful 
grassy lawn north of Weigle 
Hall. “The lawn is one of the 
most central landscape areas of 
the college, both socially and 
physically,” said assistant gar
dener Mike DiMezza (SF98 and 
EC99). It was DiMezza who 
first suggested the college dig 
the trench by hand to save the 
lawn from the ravages of a 
backhoe.

The day had a festive atmos
phere, reminiscent of barn rais
ings and filled with good 
humor. Some staff members 
teased the students, saying that 
when they finished digging the 
trench they could start on the 
hole for the long-proposed 
swimming pool behind the 
gym. Those whose physical 
exertions rarely surpass haul
ing heavy backpacks worked 
alongside the more muscular 
members of the crew. When the 
day was over, the volunteers 
were rewarded with a barbecue 
on the Fishpond Placita, spon
sored by the senior class.

DiMezza estimated that the 
35 volunteers contributed at 
least 140 hours of labor that 
day. “I cannot tell you how

Digging WITH student backs—
NOT A BACKHOE—SAVES THE LAWN.

deeply grateful I was that I 
didn’t have to dig that trench 
by myself,” he said.

Brendan O’Neill {SF93), 
director of college events, said 
that Community Service Day is 
about building community.

“We are fortunate because of 
our small size, but we still have 
to work on ways to bring every
one together,” he said. “When 
we come together as a commu
nity - faculty, staff and student^ 
helping each other out - that’s 
when the magic happens on 
this campus.” -4

— BY Teri Thomson Randall
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Wrong Author

I’d like to correct an easily made but signif
icant error in John Rankin’s series of pro
files on Johnnies in the world of policy 
(“Rousseau and Realpolitik,” The College, 
Summer aooi). Mr. Rankin cites me rec
ommending reading Karl Monger as an 
economist. It should have been “Carl 
Monger,” who published his path-breaking 
and revolutionary Grundsatze der Volk- 
swirtschaftslehre [Principles of Economics] 
in 1871. His son Karl Monger became a 
noted mathematician, who also occasional
ly wrote on such topics as the role of uncer
taintyin economics. It was Carl Monger 
(with a “C”) who dissolved the great prob
lems that had bedeviled classical econom
ics by introducing the concept of choice at 
the margin. The confusion between the two 
is a common mistake, but one with signifi
cant consequences when one goes to the 
library or the bookstore.

— Tom G. Palmer, A8a

''Iknow that the
St. John s of today is 
not the St. John s of 

my day, but it still hets 
a very tender spot 

in my heart.

sections are central to his main thesis.
I’m not sure if it exists in an easily 

acquired print medium, but it’s on the web 
at http://www.abelard.org/turpap/tur- 
pap.htm.

I don’t know what the current Sopho
more readings are, so I can’t propose some
thing to drop to make room for this. That’s 
always the rub, isn’t it?

— Thomas N. Day, A71

there must be more pictures out there. I 
know that the St. John’s of today is not the 
St. John’s of my day; but it still has a very 
tender spot in my heart. My connection 
goes back to 1913, when my father was on 
the faculty.

— Edward E. Gray, Class of 1934

An Adler Rememrrance

Just another of those examples of how 
seemingly minor events can impact one's 
entire life: Why or how it came about, I 
can’t recall, but in late 195a I began read
ing Mortimer Adler’s How to Read a Book, 
wherein, of course, he mentioned St. 
John’s and the great books program. Two 
years later I was enrolled at St. John’s. 
Although there may have been an opportu- 
nity-he lectured once while I was there-I 
never made a point of thanking him for 
what turned out to be a seminal experience 
in my life.

Reading List 
Suggestion

I finally got a chance to read 
A. M. Turing’s paper “Com
puting Machinery and Intelli
gence.” I’d like to propose 
that SJC include it as part of 
the sophomore seminar read
ings.

The paper is extremely 
accessible to a non-technical 
student, reading almost like 
one of Maxwell’s papers. It 
contains the original descrip- Sje DESK -1935

tion of the famous Turing Test. It also con-

— Jerry Milhollan, Class of 1958

tains the germ, though not pursued, of 
Chaos Theory. It makes predictions about 
the future of Artificial Intelligence which 
coincide with the present time. It also pres
ents, in very general terms, the function
ing of a digital computer. It represents a 
source document that much of our present 
society rests upon. If Johnnies are sup
posed to understand the roots of their cul
tural assumptions, then this is a very acces
sible way into the beginnings of the impact 
of computers.

On the down side, Turing makes a 
pitiable response to religious objections to 
Al, mostly because he doesn’t take religion 
seriously and doesn’t make a serious effort 
at a counter-argument. He also has a touch
ing faith in the statistical provability of 
ESP. On the other hand, neither of these

St. John’s Forever

I was amazed to see pictures of my desk in 
my room at the Delta Psi Omega fraternity 
house in the Summer issue of The College.
I was intrigued with the comment about 
my neckties that were hanging on the wall. 
I wonder if the students of today have any 
neckties. My roommate in 1935 was Robert 
H. Lampee of the class of 1935. His desk is 
the one on the left of the picture. He was 
the editor of the St. John’s Collegian, the 
college newspaper. There was an Under
wood typewriter under that cover.

Several years ago I sent my collection of 
photographs of St. John’s to the Alumni 
Office. I suggest that alumni of my vintage 
send their collections to the college also. 
Our ranks are getting thinner, but I feel 

The CoZZege welcomes 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 College, Box 2800, 
Annapolis MD 21404 or The College Maga
zine, Public Relations Office, St. John’s 
College, 1160 Camino Cruz Blanca, Santa 
Fe, NM 87505-4599.

Letters can also be sent via e-mail to: 
b-goyette@sjca.edu, or via the form for let
ters on the web site atwww.sjca.edu - click 
on “Alumni,” then on “Contact The Col
lege Magazine.”
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{Book Review}

POETRY PUZZLES
William Alba combines visual andpoetic whimsy 

in his book An Oz Album.
BY James Idema

R
obert Frost defined “The Figure a Poem 
Makes” in an introduction to the 1949 col
lection of his complete poems. “It begins in 
delight and ends in wisdom,” he wrote. 
“The figure is the same as for love.”

William Alba, a Santa Fe tutor, could have 
had something like that in mind with An 
Oz Album (Pulley Press), a chapbook of his 
own delightfully eccentric verse, inter
spersed as it is with fragments from the 
writings of Sandburg, Blake, Dante, Woody 
Guthrie, Whitman, and L. Frank Baum 
(author of The Wizard of Oz). In a whimsi
cal tribute to Walt Whitman, for example, 
Alba frames verses from Whitman’s “Song 
of the Open Road” between lists of the zip 
codes of the places the author has lived and 
their corresponding dates. Dorothy, the 
Scarecrow, and other characters from The 
Wizard of Oz-i ncluding the Wicked Witch 
of the West (aka Sister Frances Dolores, his 
first grade teacher)-drop in on the fun.

We open the book to a boldly abstract 
four-color map of Oz and close it on a high
way map of Chicago. We discover that Oz 
and Chicago (where the poet lived for four 
years before coming to Santa Fe) have had 
major influences on his writing. Their 
landmarks appear throughout.

This is a poem he calls “Madison/ 
Wabash.” It is printed in bold type over a 
faint reproduction from Sandburg’s 
“Chicago.”

There’s different kinds, I want to say. 
There’s different kinds of pain.
It takes all kinds: your ears go deaf 
from squealing trains.

Your eyes get stares when you forget, 
and smile at a commuter.
A blast of cold chills your soles. 
The broken heater.

Your temples tense. Your mind goes flat 
as highways, suburbs, prairies.
The land is flat for miles and miles. 
You wait. You wait.

“A BEAUTIFUL BOOK IS A CONSERVATOR OF 
KNOWLEDGE,” SAYS AlBA.

Your tongue tastes smoke.
That’s nothing new.
Your throat turns dark as night. 
The sun falls down as lights appear. 
Not stars. Lights.

Here is a pair of winsome, haiku-like 
poems under the heading “wakes of 
innocense”:

1/ memory of 1968
this Monarch alights 
on my chest, opening, 
closing, opening its wings

I run through the park; 
look, mommy, look - 
it flattens and flutters away

2/ mystery
the one I love
like my constant dog 
is never in my dreams

the places I’ve lived
recur after I move
like the seasons in a year

Some of the material in this small book is 
set in acrobatic arrangements and various 
sizes of type, some of it minuscule strips 
across the top of a page requiring serious 
squinting to discern the message, which is, 
in this case, to follow the yellow brick road. 
Several poems describe driving experi
ences. One limns road rage on Chicago’s 
Edens Expressway. It is composed in the 
shape of a balloon. The invocation is reprised 
in tiny type in the shape of a butterfly.

When I met Alba, he was teaching a sum
mer writing and thinking workshop for 
high school students in a Bard College pro
gram held at St. John’s. I told him my first 
reaction was that his poetry, which I found 
compelling and entertaining, but at the 
same time challenging in both content and 
typography, seemed a cross between Wal
lace Stevens and e.e. cummings. He 
seemed to find the observation amusing, 
which is how I intended it. Still, when I 
suggested some readers might be put off by 
having to turn his book upside down or 
reach for a magnifying glass to read it or 
leaf backward to confirm elusive refer
ences, he defended his approach earnestly.

“Poems are the hardest writing to make 
public, to get read by people I don’t know,” 
he said. “My poems are revealing and inti
mate, so I needed to publish them myself. 
But I wanted most of all to make a beautiful 
book, something one cannot see on the 
Internet. A beautiful book is a conservator 
of knowledge, not easily discarded, and its 
content should engage the hands and body 
as well as the mind of the reader. Touch is as 
important as sight, which is why I ask the 
reader to handle my book, move it around.”

Please don’t attack these pages hoping 
to squeeze messages from my verses, he 
seems to be saying. Rather, loaf, as Whit
man says, invite your soul, pause frequent
ly, read aloud, open yourself to my experi
ences and, of course, read them more than 
once. As T.S. Eliot entreats us in the open
ing lines of The Love Song off. Alfred 
Prufrock: “Oh, do not ask, ‘What is it?’ / 
Let us go and make our visit.”
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GREAT BOOKS
FOR TOUGH TIMES

In a speech delivered to the Caritas Society on 
October 2001, a tutor muses on the events of thisfall 

and the role of St. Johns in the larger community
By William Pastille

HEN I WAS FIRST ASKED TO 
speak on this occasion, the 
suggested topic was the role 
of the college in the larger 
community. That was last 
summer, a time that now 
seems unapproachably dis- 
tant-a lifetime ago. What I 
am about to say has become 

a cliche, but I will say it anyway: On September ii, everything 
changed. Our shock at the terrible loss of life in New York and in 
Washington reminded us of the meaning of mortality; it reminded 
us that we are creatures of a day only whose light can be extin
guished at any instant; it reminded us that every moment is a pre
cious treasure, given to us on loan and hkely to be withdrawn with
out the slightest notice. Some Americans even seem to be changing 
the way they live as a result. Some things that seemed to make 
sense before September ii no longer seem to make sense now.

It is only fitting, therefore, that the topic of this talk should 
change somewhat as well. I will still speak mostly about the role of 
St. John’s in the larger community that is our nation; but it might 
be appropriate also to say a few words about what the study of the 
Great Books offers to us at a time of crisis such as this.

The best way, I think, to give some impression of the value of 
Great Books in these times is to tell some recent stories from the 
classroom. Just yesterday, for instance, I was leading a small study 
group which was discussing Plato’s Crito, a dialogue that takes 
place in Socrates’ prison cell as he awaits his execution. At one 
point in the text Socrates makes the following statement: “One 
should never do wrong in return,” he says, “nor injure any man, 
whatever injury one has suffered at his hands.” Immediately, one 
of the students replied to this with a question: “If Socrates is 
right,” she asked, ’’does that mean we shouldn’t have responded 
to the terrorist attacks?”

This sort of thing has been happening frequently ever since 
September ii. The students are finding the events of this time to 
be intimately connected to the books they are reading. It is this 

ability to make a personal connection across the centuries that 
makes a book great. The Great Books speak just as powerfully to 
us as they did to our forefathers and to their forefathers.

This is a time of conflict, and conflict is a major theme in many 
of the Great Books. The first book that the freshmen read in their 
seminar classes, Homer’s Iliad, focuses on the conflict of the Tro
jan war. It is about the overweening wrath of Achilles, the 
strongest of the Greeks. In the week following the attacks, the stu
dents were coming to the end of the book, and another tutor told 
me that, in his class, one of the young men became very upset at 
various criticisms of Achilles that had been leveled by some of his 
classmates. “How can you say such things about Achilles?” he 
finally said. “I want to be like Achilles! ” When pressed for his rea
sons, it came out that he admired Achilles’strength and the power 
it gave him to destroy his enemy utterly. And he added, “If we had 
a few more Achilles today, Afghanistan would already be in ruins.”

At this juncture, my colleague said, anotheryoung man pointed 
out that Achilles’ victory, which was motivated by an unconsid
ered and self-absorbed thirst for revenge, was won at the cost of a 
great deal of death and suffering for his own people. You can imag
ine, in those days shortly after the attacks, when it was not clear 
what the American response would be, that these issues were 
intensely critical for the members of that class.

This sort of timely and intensely personal conversation can only 
happen because the books speak so directly to us, no matter where 
or when they were written. And that brings me to the first digres
sion I want to make concerning the contribution St. John’s makes 
to the larger community: we contribute our graduates to the 
nation. St. John’s believes that the truest service a college or uni
versity can do for its country is to educate the young to be the best 
citizens they can possibly be. The principal obstacle preventing 
this is a certain particularly American parochialism described by 
Tocqueville-a widespread tendency in this country to ignore 
other places and times. We are so chauvinistic about our national 
superiority that many of us quite unconsciously seem to feel that 
if it’s not happening in America, then it really doesn’t count. And 
we’re so pragmatic as a people that many of us quite unconscious-
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ly seem to feel that if it’s not 
happening right now, it’s 
either dead and huried in the 
past or inaccessible in the 
future. Consequently we live 
far too much in the moment to 
develop the kind of long-term 
and global perspective that we 
need to see the larger picture of 
hfe on earth.

The program of study at St. 
John’s is meant to counter this 
focus on the present and the 
close-to-home. St. John’s 
believes that the study of the 
Great Books opens up the larg
er perspective an American 
really needs to conscientiously 
perform his function as a citi
zen, because, unlike the citi
zens of some other nations, we 
are not merely the subjects of 
the rulers, but the rulers of the 
rulers. We must keep our eye on 
the larger picture so that we can 
direct the actions of our repre
sentatives to the right ends, so 
that we can criticize and correct 
them when they are wrong, and 
so that we can urge them on 
when they are right. The Great 
Books, we think, are the finest 
preparation for citizenship 
available to our nation’s young 
men and women, and St. John’s 
contributes to the nation each 
year about 200 young men and 
women who are well-prepared 
for the duties of citizenship.

Let me return to another 

John s believes that the truest 
service a college or university can do 

for its country is to educate the young 
to be the best citizens they can possibly 
be. The principal obstacle preventing 

this is a certain particularly 
American parochialism... ”

William Pastille

classroom story now. Some of

adults to discuss a series of the 
Great Books over a long period 
of time. Two weeks ago I was 
leading one of these seminars 
in Philadelphia, and we were 
discussing the second half of 
Homer’s Odyssey, in which 
Odysseus returns home to find 
his household being preyed 
upon by the many suitors of his 
abandoned wife Penelope. One 
of the women in the group, 
after listening to lots of talk 
about the action and plot of the 
story, finally said, “I’m sorry, 
but all 1 could think about while 
reading this was the extra
ordinary restraint Odysseus 
showed. I know exactly what he 
must have felt: 1 am so angry 
about these attacks that I just 
want to do something, any
thing, to strike back. But 1 have 
to keep restraining myself, 
because 1 know that lashing 
outwon’thelp. It’s almost tear
ing me apart.” This was, of 
course, a few days before the 
bombing began.

Again, the book was speak
ing directly to the experience of 
this woman, and again on a very 
timely topic-the matter of self
restraint. The Great Books are 
replete with discussions of this 
issue. For instance, in Tolstoy’s 
War and Peace, the masterful 
old commander-in-chief of the 
Russian army. General Kutu
zov, spends most of the book 
restraining the younger gener-

you may not know that St. John’s offers what we call “Executive 
Seminars” in Annapolis, Baltimore, Philadelphia, New York, 
Washington, and Chicago; these are monthly meetings for busy

als and officers under his command from taking any action against 
the invasion by Napoleon. He suffers great criticism for being 
senile, unpatriotic, even treasonous, criticism levelled by those
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So knowledge can be taught, 
but it cannot govern; wisdom,on the other hand 

can govern, but it cannot be taught.

who feel that some response simply had to be mounted. But Kutu
zov was deeply in touch with the tide in the affairs of men; he 
sensed that Napoleon was riding the crest of a wave and that to 
attack that wave before it was ready to turn back from the shore 
would simply lead to ruin for his forces and to subjugation for his 
country. And he was right; once Napoleon reached Moscow, the 
tide began to turn. Only then could a response from the Russians 
be successful. Kutuzov’s restraint in the face of horrible losses 
ended up saving the Russian nation.

We might ask ourselves. What do people like Odysseus and 
Kutuzov know that allows them to exercise restraint when neces
sary and to act at the right moment? But it seems to me that this 
question is improperly formed, because it is not their knowledge 
that makes the difference, but their wisdom. And this brings me to 
the second digression 1 want to make concerning what St. John’s 
offers the larger community: through the study of the Great Books 
we offer an entry into the love of wisdom, which is even more 
important than knowledge when it comes to leading life well. If 
colleges and universities take seriously the welfare of their stu
dents and their countries, they ought to be concerned about grad
uating people who not only have knowledge but who also have a 
sense for how to use it well. But no amount of knowledge is suffi
cient for this end. Something besides knowledge is required for 
the proper employment of knowledge. Why is that?

The simplest route to understanding the limitations of knowl
edge is to meditate on two familiar adages: “Knowledge is power” 
and “Power corrupts.” Though we tend to accept both of these 
adages quite readily, we seldom make a connection between them. 
And yet the connection could not be simpler: if knowledge is 
power, and power corrupts, then knowledge corrupts. Of course, 
this is facile syllogizing that cannot stand up to logical scrutiny, 
but the conclusion nevertheless contains a kernel of truth. 
Knowledge can certainly be wielded as a sort of power; indeed our 
society tends to advertise education and training as a source of 
empowerment. And although power does not necessarily corrupt, 
we all understand the temptations offered by power to bend the 
rules, if not break them, for oneself and one’s inner circle. There
fore it simply is a fact that a person who uses knowledge as a 
source of power will be tempted, and may succumb, to the cor
ruption that is offered by all sources of power. Consequently, 
something besides knowledge is necessary if one is to avoid using 
one’s knowledge poorly. What is that?

The answer, as the founders of the St. John’s program of study 
knew, is wisdom. And so they wanted to add to the idea of the uni

versity as an institution devoted to knowledge the further qualifi
cation that it should also be devoted to wisdom as the higher 
source to which knowledge answers. But here they encountered a 
problem that is truly insurmountable: wisdom, unlike knowledge, 
cannot be taught. Wisdom requires judgment, and judgment 
requires not just knowledge and the ability to draw conclusions 
from knowledge, but also the sort of life-experience that engen
ders habits which make us tend toward the Good even when we do 
not know what is right. And the sort of life-experiences that lead 
to such habits cannot be provided by someone else, not even the 
most skillful teacher; they must be lived through in the concrete 
and practical situations that come up in daily life. So knowledge 
can be taught, but it cannot govern; wisdom, on the other hand 
can govern, but it cannot be taught. How, then, could wisdom, 
being unteachable, take up a position in higher education beside 
knowledge, which implies a great focus on teaching as the correl
ative to learning?

The answer is that it cannot. Wisdom itself stands above teach
ing and learning; as Socrates pointed out, it is either divine or 
almost divine. But it is well within human capacities, as Socrates 
also pointed out, to cultivate the love of wisdom, even if wisdom 
itself lies beyond our reach; and perhaps the love of wisdom, if pur
sued diligently, can somehow communicate some of the qualities 
of wisdom to the seeker, in the same way that any lover begins to 
take on some of the attributes that are admired in the beloved. 
What is more, love of wisdom is both teachable and learnable as a 
form of contagious enthusiasm: the teacher’s love of wisdom can 
be communicated to the student by example. So whereas wisdom 
itself cannot find a place in the academy, love of wisdom can. 
Indeed it should, if colleges and universities are concerned with 
the good of the students who attend and the good of the societies in 
which those students will be citizens; for it is love of wisdom alone 
that can keep the students on track until they have enough judg
ment to guide themselves and their society well. And St. John’s 
takes this obligation seriously: in addition to contributing to the 
nation graduates who are well prepared for citizenship, we also send 
forth graduates whose love of wisdom will steady them until they 
acquire experience, judgment, and perhaps even wisdom itself.

Let me return to another story from the classroom. The week 
after the attacks, 1 was leading a discussion with about eighteen 
graduate students on Francis Bacon’s very brief essay On 
Revenge. Bacon makes the following bald statement about the 
prudence of taking revenge: “Wise people,” he says, “know that 
they have enough to do in the present and with whatever might
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If colleges and universities take seriously the welfare of 
their students and their countries, they ought to be concerned 
about graduatingpeople who not only have knowledge but 

who also have a sense for how to use it well

happen in the future. They don’t spend their time taking revenge. 
People who spend their time worrying about past injuries just 
waste their time.” Nowyou can imagine the electrifying effect that 
statement had at a time when so many innocent lives had been so 
recently lost, and when some people in the room desperately 
hoped for retribution, while others were confused about the prop
er course that should be followed. Nevertheless, because all of the 
students had been at St. John’s for a while and had learned how to 
converse intensely but politely, we had a civilized, if highly 
charged, conversation, and I think that everyone left the meeting 
feeling that he or she had seen just a bit further into the complex
ities of justice and retribution.

This classroom story about graduate students and the earlier 
one about the participants in the Philadephia Executive Seminar 
bring me to the third and final point I want to make about St. 
John’s contribution to the larger community; In addition to con
tributing to the nation young people who are very well-prepared 
for citizenship and whose love of wisdom will help them to help 
the country in years to come, St. John’s also offers its experience 
in the study of the Great Books to adults.

St. John’s takes seriously this commitment to adults who are 
long past school age. After all, those of us who teach here are 
adults, and we do not keep doing it only because we enjoy helping 
the young to find themselves, although we certainly do enjoy that 
calling. We keep doing it also because continued exposure to the 
Great Books and to the ideas of others keeps us steadily growing in 
the same skills we hope to give to our students. For although we are 
adults, we are also mindful of Socrates’ continual admonition that 
we don’t really know who we are, because we always take ourselves 
to be much more knowledgeable than we actually are. And the best 
way to keep an awareness of this ignorance alive in ourselves is to 
be constantly talking with others about the most important things 
in hfe. The infinite variety of responses to life’s most important 
questions will always keep us on our toes if we let it.

Since those of us who teach here are adults, and since we can 
benefit from the Great Books in this way, there is no reason to 
doubt that other adults could also benefit from what we do with the 
Great Books, as long as they are willing to engage in civil discus
sion and are open to really trying to hear and understand the opin
ions of others. So St. John’s also has programs for adults that allow 
them to participate in the conversation with the Great Books in a 
number of different ways. In addition to the Executive Seminars 
and the Master’s degree program already mentioned, our Santa Fe 
campus has what is called the “Summer Classics” program, and we 

also offer what is called a “Continuing Education” program.
So, as I see it, St. John’s makes a three-fold contribution to the 

larger community in times such as these: first, it produces young 
people who are well prepared to shoulder the burdens of citizen
ship in these difficult times; second, it produces young people 
whose love of wisdom can help them to make better choices in 
these difficult times, both for themselves and for the nation; and 
finally, it offers us adults the opportunity to continue to grow both 
as citizens and as lovers of wisdom.

Let me leave you with one more story about a discussion with 
students. This conversation happened outside of class, and, as it 
happens, I do not even know the students I was speaking with, a 
young man and a young woman who had joined a conversation 
already in progress and remained after the other students left. The 
young man had been reading Matthew Arnold’s famous poem 
Dover Beach, which many of you probably learned in high school. 
Well over a century ago, Arnold looked out across the English 
Channel on a breezy evening, looked out on the ancient world that 
had been bloodied so terribly in the European wars during the 
hundred years before his time, and wrote the following lines:

Ah, love, let us be true
To one another! For the world, which seems
To lie before us like a land of dreams.
So various, so beautiful, so new.
Hath really neither joy, nor love, nor light.
Nor certitude, nor peace, nor help for pain;
And we are here as on a darkling plain
Swept with confused alarms of struggle and flight.
Where ignorant armies clash by night.

The young man recited the last line slowly. Thinking about the 
current situation and the recurring violence in human affairs, he 
said “Have we learned nothing at all? How can there be hope 
when the ignorant armies continue to clash, year after year after 
year?”

The three of us stood in silence for a while. Then the young 
woman said, “But the poem gives the answer: ‘Ah, love, let us be 
true,’ it says.”

The two of us looked at her quizzically.
“Well,” she drawled, as if she were belaboring the obvious, 

“where there is love there is hope.” 4"

William Pastille is a tutor in Annapolis. He’s currently the direc
tor of the Graduate Institute.
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HEARTS o/ANIMALS
Reflections on our relationships 

with other members of the wild kingdom.

By Sus3AN Borden, A87

an an elephant hold grudges? Can a dog 
experience separation anxiety? What 
makes a horse love its rider? Do 
animals have souls? Intelligence? 
Emotions?

Johnnies have read Aristotle’s Parts of 
Animals, dissected a sheep’s heart, strug
gled with the foundations for and implica
tions of Darwin’s Origin of Species. In 

today’s lah curriculum, freshmen observe squirrels, spiders, and 
seagulls. Seniors trace the ancestry of fruit fly families. In seminar 
and tutorials, love and friendship are frequent topics of discussion- 
from Plato’s Phaedrus to Yeats’ “When You Are Old And Gray.” 

Alumni who enter careers that involve working with animals 
continue to think about the relationships between humans and 
animals-they are confronted with the conundrums of under
standing between the species every day. But even after years of 
observing and caring for animals, they say there’s much they don’t 
understand. In the end, we are left to wonder: what can we really 
know about the heart of another?

Tales of Two Critters

Claudia Probst Stack (A88), a horse trainer, riding teacher, and 
competitive rider, tells the story of a boy she once gave riding les
sons and his old, arthritic horse. “The boy wasn’t a bad kid, but he 
was raucous and loved to ride hard,” she says. “He could be rough 
on the horse. When he took off the tack and bridle, he didn’t 
unbuckle it, he just pulled it off. Typically, a horse in his condition 
would not want to have a lot to do with a boy like that, but this 
horse loved that little boy. Every time the boy showed up at the 
gate, the horse would come running over. He didn’t mind being 
galloped around, even though I’m sure it hurt his joints.”

“What made that horse rise above his discomfort?” she asks. 
“What was he getting out of it? Why did he enjoy that relationship?” 

For Stack, these questions reflect the mystery of love-not only 
between people and animals but, in a larger sense, any love. 
“What brings any two critters together? Whether it’s a horse and 
a person or two people, you always think to yourself: why are these 
two together?” she says.

“I guess it’s hke many relationships that aren’t perfect and yet 
are working. There seems to be some kernel at the heart of the 
relationship that’s either good or bad. If it’s wrong from the start. 

it doesn’t matter how many supplements you give the horse or 
what kind of equipment you buy for him.” If it’s right, she sug
gests, then a raucous boy can “ride the bejeesus” out of an arthrit
ic horse and the two will be happy together.

It’s not just the four-legged creatures who can find joy in a 
seemingly mismatched relationship. Emergency veterinarian 
Elizabeth MacDonald (SF83) says that in many cases, it’s the 
nature of the person that determines the relationship. MacDonald 
has worked with difficult dogs, including those she calls “real 
problem children,” who are adopted from the pound after living 
in stressful, often abusive situations. These dogs can thrive in the 
care of committed, responsible pet owners. “They may shred the 
house from stem to stern, they might constantly have accidents, 
they may be barkers, yet these people are absolutely bonded to 
them,” she says. “These are the lucky dogs. When it comes to 
pound dogs, there are very few lucky dogs, but I’ve see them.”

MacDonald is convinced that the strength of the bond comes 
from the person involved. “It’s not so much the temperament of 
the animal. It comes from the people-how much they’re willing to 
give, to sacrifice. My feeling is that animals are our responsibility, 
our charge, not our right, but not everybody thinks like that.”

MacDonald sees a range of people in her practice. Some agree 
that, once pets are taken in, the owner is responsible for them no 
matter the inconvenience. At the other end of the spectrum are 
the people who asked that their cat be euthenised after they’d 
changed the color of their decor and it became obvious that the cat 
shed too much. She has even encountered people who, when told 
the cost of treating their cat, said it would be cheaper to buy 
another than to treat their sick pet.

For the most part, people who would balance their cat’s life in 
their checkbook have opted out of the game before they even meet 
veterinary behaviorist Barbara Simpson (A71). Because she’s a 
specialist, Simpson’s clients’ willingness to devote time and 
money to their pets is demonstrated in the very fact that they are 
consulting with her; they’ve shown they have a commitment that 
goes beyond standard veterinary care.

“It’s sometimes astounding,” Simpson says. “There seem to be 
quite a lot of people who have a very close relationship with their 
companion animals. They share their beds with their animals and 
work their schedules around them. They celebrate animal birth
days and take them on trips.” In a few cases these are single peo-
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''My feeling is that animals are our responsibility, 
our charge, notour right, 

but not everybody thinks like that. ”
—Elizabeth MacDonald [SF83]

“Are you my mother?” is the title of 
THIS PICTURE BY AnNAPOLIS PHOTOGRAPHER 

Amy Raab. The rancher raised the
HEIFER, which HAD BEEN BORN DURING A 

Wyoming spring snowstorm and
ABANDONED BY ITS MOTHER.
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y^nimals use the same signals 
to communicate with people as they do 

to communicate with each other.''
—Barbara Simpson [A71]

pie for whom a pet is a substitute for other companionship, or 
adults who don’t have children but treat their dog like a child. But 
this is by no means the rule. “These are often people who have 
very normal relationships with other people, but are incredibly 
attached to their animals,” she says.

Brain Eater

Unfortunately, man’s relationship to animals is not exclusively 
one of love and devotion. Eric Scigliano {SF75), a Seattle-based 
journalist whose book about elephants will be published this 
spring, has explored in depth the relationship between man and 
elephants. A key to understanding this complex relationship, he 
says, is to realize that elephants are “uniquely non-domesticated 
domestic animals.” Although they have been captured, trained, 
and worked for more than three thousand years, elephants have 
never been bred for docility or any other qualities. Genetically, 
they’re still “pure,” wild animals. Whatever qualities of loyalty, 
affection, and gentleness they show are those they are naturally 
endowed with. This lack of genetically-manipulated docility 
means that, while in some cases elephants are dominated by affec
tion, there will always be a role in the relationship for coercion 
and intimidation.

Dominating a 12,000-pound creature through coercion and 
intimidation is at best an uncertain enterprise. At worst, it can be 
lethal. Scigliano describes the traditional relationship a mahout 
(elephant keeper and driver) has with the Asian logging elephants 
in his care: “It’s a lifelong relationship. The young elephants and 
young boys grow up together, sleep together, live together. The 
elephants have been known to sacrifice their lives for them,” he 
says, “yet the mahouts can get themselves killed if they abuse 
their elephants.”

He tells a story he heard in Sri Lanka about one rogue elephant 
whom the national elephant catching team had been sent to catch 
and relocate. The locals had named him Molekanna, Brain Eater. 
This nickname seemed unthinkable, Scigliano says, because ele
phants are vegetarians, but the team had been dispatched after 
the elephant was believed to have killed his eighteenth human. 
Eventually, the team found the nineteenth victim, a school 
teacher, with his head missing. When they finally captured the 
elephant, they learned what had turned him into a carnivore. He 
was a study in animal abuse: he had been blinded in one eye, per
haps by acid, was half blind in the other eye, and was full of gun
shot wounds. “Elephants remember abuse. They remember 
friends and enemies,” Scigliano says. “They can take revenge 
years later. That bit about an elephant never forgetting is pretty 

close to the truth.”
Scigliano describes the roots of his own interest in elephants in 

his book. Love, War and Circuses: The Age-Old Relationship 
Between Elephants and Humans:

I still remember when I first felt the allure, though I never saw 
circus elephants as a young child; we hved in Saigon, between 
Vietnam’s French and American wars, where circuses fol
lowed European tradition and lacked grand animal spectacles. 
But Saigon’s zoo had many beasts and few barriers separating 
them from visitors; crocodiles lazed beneath a footbridge, 
monkeys would escape their cage, and ayoung elephant would 
reach her trunk across to visitors, nuzzhng their faces and tak
ing peanuts from their hands and whatever else seemed inter
esting from their pockets. I imagined that she recognized me 
out of all the kids who thronged around her. Elephants’ noses 
and memories are so discerning, perhaps she did.

Horse Midwife____________________________________
Lyn Desmarais’ (A83) introduction to animals was far less exotic; 
she grew up working a family dairy farm in New Braintree, Massa
chusetts, with her brothers and sisters. She began milking cows at 
age six and delivered her first calf by the time she was ten. It was 
Desmarais’ responsibility to know when the cows were about to 
calve so that, when the time neared, the cows could be kept in the 
barn in case any problems arose during delivery.

“Every once in a while you’ll have miscalculated the due date or 
a cow will outsmart you and run off,” she says. “We had 100 
acres-plenty of pasture running in and out of woods, and springs 
and brooks as well. When a pregnant cow ran off to calve, it was 
often my job to get on a horse and ride back and forth covering 
every foot of ground.”

Desmarais remembers one occasion when, after searching the 
farm, she finally found the missing cow and her newborn calf. She 
put a halter on the cow and tried to lead her back to the barn. “I 
was yanking and yanking, but the cow was not going anywhere. 
The next thing I knew, my horse was behind the calf, nudging it to 
its feet and pushing it all the way to the barn.” The cow, of course, 
followed her offspring.

Desmarais says there are two aspects of this story that interest 
her. One is the horse’s understanding of how to get the cow and 
her calf back to the barn. The other is the horse’s concern about 
the calf. “I understand animals having a very strong sense of sur
vival,” she says, “but I don’t understand why they’d be so gentle 
with the young of others.”
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Simpson, the veterinary behaviorist, gives 
the broad strokes of an explanation: “Mammals 
are highly evolved, sophisticated beings and 
they share the vast majority of their physiologi
cal systems with us-their brain structure, hor
mones, reproductive modes, maternal care-we 
have a tremendous amount in common,” she 
says. “Many animals also share complex social 
behavior. They live in societies, have long-term 
relationships, and demonstrate clear individ
ual recognition. These can be fairly complex 
societies and with that goes complex communi
ty behavior.”

Behavior can become even more complex in 
a society made up of more than a single 
species. The result can be a bemusing positive, 
as with Desmarais’ horse and calf. But the 
complexity of inter-species societies can lead 
to negative behavior as well.

If I Could Talk to the Animals

In her practice, Simpson sees many such nega
tive cases. Often they are the result of miscom
munication. “One of the disorders I treat is 
separation anxiety in dogs,” says Simpson. “A 
dog can get very attached and when the owner 
leaves the house, the dog misbehaves, or is 
destructive, or gets so nervous it eliminates in 
the house. When the owner comes home and 
finds what he’s done, he may punish the ani
mal. He may interpret the behavior as spiteful 
rather than understand it as an anxiety disorder 
for which sympathy and treatment are needed 
rather than disciplinary measures.” Simpson 
says this is a common failure to understand and 
respond to what the dog is communicating.

“Animals have their own systems of commu
nication,” says Simpson. “Some of it is innate, 
some learned. It is especially refined in social 
species like dogs or horses. Animals use the 
same signals to communicate with people as 
they do to communicate with each other.”

As pet owners try to understand what ani
mals are communicating to them, horse riders 
work to help their horses understand what 
they are saying. Stack, a rider since age 8, 
began to learn natural horsemanship when she 
turned 25. She describes the method: “You use 
body language to show the horse the direction 
you want him to go, if you want him to speed 
up or slow down. You either come at him or 
back off, you kind of dance with him a little bit 
to show him what you’re looking for.”

Stack uses dance as a metaphor for training 
within a single ride. It also works as well to

Animal Bookijst

Claudia Probst Stack

Think Harmony With Horses by Ray Hunt 
and Ground Work by Buck Brannaman- 
both these books are by the natural horse
manship experts whose work inspired the 
book and movie The Horse Whisperer.

Eric Scigliano

Bonobo by Frans de Waal and Frans Lanti- 
ng-a good introduction to our neglected 
and fascinating “next of kin.”

The Elephant in the Greek and Boman 
World H.H. Scullard and The First Fos
sil Hunters by Adrienne Mayor-elephants 
in classical history, war, and myth.

The White Bone by Barbara Gowdy-this 
novel is a remarkable effort to imagine 
the African elephant’s consciousness and 
world.

To Whom It May Concern: An Investiga
tion of the Art ofElephants by David 
Gucwa and James Ehmann-a quirky but 
intriguing account of the first elephant
drawing project.

Elephant Tramp by Shm Lewis-the best 
circus memoir.

Burmese Timber Elephant by U Toke 
Gale, and Elephant Billby J.H. Williams
best memoirs of working with elephants 
in Asia.

Ganesa: Lord of Obstacles, Lord of Begin
nings by Paul B. Courtright-a scholarly 
study of the elephant-headed god.

Lyn Desmarais

Lassie Come Home by Eric Knight

AU Creatures Great and Small and other 
books by James Herriot

Beautiful Joe by Marshall Saunders

Black Beauty by Anna Sewell

“The Most Dangerous Game” 
by Roald Dahl (a short story)

Charlotte’s Web by E.B. White

Barbara Simpson

Know Your Dog: An owner’s guide to dog 
behavior\sy Dr. Bruce Fogle

Know Your Cat: An owner’s guide to cat 
behartorWXIt. Bruce Fogle

The Expression of the Emotions in Man 
andAnimaki by Charles Darwin

describe the communication between a horse 
and rider throughout a long-term partnership, 
allowing the rider to communicate more 
abstract things, such as good judgment and 
trustworthiness. “You have to put horses in 
situations where you can show them they can 
do what you’re asking them to do,” Stack says. 
“You build up a trust, let them know that 
you’re not going to put them in a bad fix. In 
eventing [an equestrian triathlon, more or 
less], you can’t really fake it. There are some 
disciphnes where, if you can hold the horse 
together for 10 or 20 minutes, you can fool the 
judge. But in eventing, when you hit a cross 
country course that the horse has never seen, 
you know really fast where you are in your 
training.”

Trust. Communication. Anxiety. Gentle
ness. Revenge. Love. Devotion.

Are our relationships with animals really 
that complicated? What about the role of 
dependence? Maybe we’re reading a lot into 
animals’ good-sense policy of not biting the 
hands that feed them.

“People think it’s all about food but it’s 
not,” says Stack. “I never hand-feed my horse 
and I don’t give him treats. But if I call him, he 
comes right over.” She describes a time when 
she was pregnant and unable to ride. She still, 
of course, fed and cared for her horse. “He 
knew something was up,” she says. “Every 
time I came to the barn my horse would just 
look at me in a way that said, ‘What happened? 
We used to do things together. We used to go 
out all the time.’ ” 4"

Lyn Desmarais (A83) grew up working a dairy 
farm in Massachusetts. She raises butterflies, is 
part of a program to reintroduce bluebirds to 
Massachusetts, and has near-future plans to 
raise honey bees and begin small-scale farm
ing. She lives in Weston, Mass.
Elizabeth MacDonald (SP83) is an emergency 
veterinarian. Her clinic is in Ardmore, Pa.
Eric Scigliano (SE75) is a journalist whose 
work has appeared in the New York Times, 
Outside, The New Yorker, Mother Jones, 
Newsweek, and the Utne Reader. He lives in 
Seattle.
Barbara Simpson (A71) is a veterinary behavior
ist. Her clinic is in Southern Pines, N. C.
Claudia Probst Stack (A88) is a horse breeder, 
trainer, riding teacher, and competitive rider. 
She lives in Rocky Point, N. C.
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JOB’S LIFE
THROUGH NEW EYES
Robert Sacks'trarbslation of the Book of Job helps 

readers re-examine some important questions.

By Mark Sanfilippo, SFGIoo

he Book of Job...is a constant play 
between the way in which a lovely surface 
can obscure a darker center and the way 
in which our view of the deeper intent of 
things can often obscure our view of 
their simple surface.”

In many ways, this quotation from The 
Book of Job with Commentary: A Trans
lation for our Time (Scholars Press) by

Santa Fe tutor emeritus Robert Sacks sums up the book’s effort. 
Sacks’ translation focuses not only on the simple surface-level 
beauty of the text, but it also tries to present a way to comprehend 
the deeper secrets housed within those words. Sacks never seems 
to lose sight of the nature of the work at hand-that the Book of Job, 
in addition to being a theological/philosophical text, is just as 
importantly a work of literature. While accuracy is indeed a moti
vating factor for a scholarly translation, a bit of an artist’s hand is 
required of the translator when the piece is to be enjoyed for the 
beauty of its words and phrasing as much as for their content.

Sacks prefaces his translation with a brief introduction in which 
he recalls the dichotomy of Greek philosophy and the Hebrew 
Bible-or Athens and Jerusalem, as he puts it. Sacks states that 
these two traditions, while they address many of the same ques
tions, do so from such different standpoints that oftentimes mak
ing a comparison of the resulting “answers” is all but impossible. 
He believes that the Book of Job touches on some of the questions 
most central to Greek philosophy and does so in such a way as to 
make a comparison of Athens and Jerusalem not only possible, 
but inevitable. This has led him to an exploration of the Book of 
Job. Luckily for the students of both the Bible and the develop
ment of Western thought, Sacks was kind enough to make a good 
record of that exploration.

The first half of the book consists of the translation. Here one 
notices immediately that he does indeed have the necessary 
“artist’s hand,” for the text flows effortlessly and its images come 

across in clear, striking tones. Sacks has provided ample footnotes 
to aid those tvith little or no knowledge of Hebrew. He makes dis
tinctions between the various usages of words like LORD, GOD, 
God, and The Almighty, which are consistent and correspond to 
the original text. In addition, he attempts to convey in English the 
ambiguities latent within those all too frequent Hebrew words 
that have multiple definitions, e.g. horn/light/ray.

Sacks says that one verse in particular inspired him to produce 
his own version of this difficult text: verse 6 in chapter 42. The 
King James Version reads: “Wherefore I abhor myself, and repent 
in dust and ashes.” Sacks explains that this line brought to a cU- 
max his misgivings about the existing translations. The verse 
comes after God has rumbled from the clouds and left Job 
awestruck; it is in many ways the summation of what his experi
ence has been. But Job doesn’t abhor himself, and to have him say 
so in this final part of the book distorts the thrust of the story.

Robert Sacks’ version of 42:6 reads: “Wherefore I have both 
contempt and compassion for dust and ashes.” Job’s realm of 
understanding at this point has far surpassed the solipsism of a 
“why me?” character; Job is not simply concerned about himself 
or his lot. That wasn’t his dilemma to begin with, and Sacks felt 
that the existing translations were incorrect in conveying this 
meaning. Job’s was a cosmic question dealing with the nature of 
justice. By this time. Job has come to possess a balance of con
tempt and compassion for the necessarily dual existence of man 
(“dust and ashes”)-his existence as both a part of Nature and sep
arate from Nature.

The second half of the book consists of commentary. This por
tion remains true to its name in that Sacks resists trapping himself 
in a “Job theory” and then simply applying such a theory to the 
text in its entirety. Instead, he comments on the chapters and does 
so with a driving inquisitiveness that pulls the reader along. While 
he does track and expand on themes like the realm of human logic 
vs. the realm of cosmic/Godly logic and civilization vs. the Land of 
the Jackals, Sacks doesn’t resist the urge to explore whatever
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Sacks never seems to lose sight of the nature 
of the work at hand— that the Book of Job, 

in addition to being a theological/philosophical text, 
isjust as importantly a work of literature.

might seem of interest in each 
chapter, be it a word that is used 
in a noteworthy fashion, or the 
history of a phrase’s usage 
throughout Biblical literature, 
or even a comparison of other 
translations.

The question that Sacks feels 
is most central to the text- 
“Shall a man be more just than 
his God?”-is played with 
throughout the commentary, 
inevitably becoming a question 
of “What is Justice?” Job is 
forced to deal with his prior 
“knowledge” of justice being 
shattered or superseded. How is 
he to come to terms with the 
dissolution of what he previous
ly held to be permanent?

Sacks says: “The surface 
world, to which Job has commit
ted himself to taking seriously, 
is a crazy, contradictory world.

dition just simply won’t jibe 
with Job’s new-found perspec
tive.

Of particular interest in the 
commentary section is the 
chapter entitled “Reflections 
on ir:6.” This chapter delves 
into the nature of the word 
“perversion” as it is used 
throughout Bibhcal literature. 
The word comes from the Latin 
meaning “to twist through and 
through.” The effect of perver
sion, this twisting, necessarily 
spans generations. Sacks 
explains it like this: “In the 
Torah there is a general tenden
cy to use the word perversion to 
refer to those acts of the fathers 
which have a lasting and devas
tating effect on the whole of the 
nation: for example, black slav
ery in early America. Or, to put 
it in other words, even an immi- 

full of wisdom, valor, and madness, full of roads to glory that lead grant who has newly become a citizen of this country, although he.
nowhere. The simple world of growing corn and barking dogs has 
become more like a Picasso still life which when it first comes to 
sight seems to be no more than a blue bottle and a bowl of fruit 
lying on a country table. Yet as one looks on, order begins to evap
orate, and one begins to wonder how, if Durac is right, Ptolemy 
could ever have even seemed to be right.”

The rules/maxims that had formerly ruled Job’s life (and had 
apparently “worked”), no longer apply. Even Job’s “friends” (hav
ing never experienced his level of disillusionment and pain) can 
offer no sympathy or compassion, and their bhnd adherence to tra

like all others, is innocent of any crime his father may have com
mitted, has by virtue of becoming part of us, inherited a debt to the 
Native American Peoples, a debt which we shall never be able to 
pay in full.” These perversions of the fathers affect the branches of 
the children for generations, and the only relief in sight hes in ritu
al and, in the case of the Old Testament, sacrifice.

There is much ofinteresttobe found in The Book of Job, and Mr. 
Sacks’ translation and commentary serves as a good guide book. It 
points us in several different directions of possible interest, but 
leaves the ultimate decision of what to explore to the reader.
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MUCH ADO
ABOUT NOTHING

Eva Brann examines three subjects of 
non-being in a philosophical trilogy.

By Barbara Goyette, A73

t first glance, the imagination, time, 
and negativity don’t seem to have much 
in common as topics of thought, except 
perhaps that no single philosopher or 
writer has produced the definitive book 
on any of them. Threads of their myster
ies are woven into many of the great 
books though, from Plato to Newton to 
Tolstoy. They tickle our minds with 

feathery wisps of interest but don’t become as solidly consuming 
as the larger questions of being, human emotion and perception, 
knowledge, or nature.

But to Eva Brann, a tutor since 1957 and dean in Annapolis from 
1990 to 1997, these three are related in more profound ways. She’s 
written a trilogy of books about how we deal with and think about 
them. And for her, the topics all derive from a fascination with
it’s hard to express this without sounding like one of the impossi
bly dense St. John’s metaphysics readings-that which has no real 
being. Imagination is “a vision of something not actually there,” 
time trades in memory, a picture-as in imagination-of what no 
longer exists, and “naysaying,” our ability for negativity, is some
how a font of dialectic and understanding.

She may be examining what’s not, but everything Eva Brann 
writes is full of ...stuff. Open her book The World of the Imagina
tion randomly, for example to pages 750 and 751, and find discus
sions of or references to: Bachelard on Herman Hesse, a Chinese 
landscape painter who “wandered off into the space projected by 
his own imagination,” Wordsworth, Don Quixote’s grand notion 
of reality, Santayana’s “normal madness,” T.E. Lawrence on the 
fort of ancient Azrak, Guy Davenport on Grant Wood’s images of 
Iowa, and Louis L’Amour’s westerns.

The acuity of her examples and her ability to bring disparate 
ideas into contact with each other are hallmarks of Brann’s writ
ing. Pages 750 and 751 contain the end of a discussion about 
Proust and the beginning of a discussion about imaginative 
places. That the imagination can turn “space into place insofar as 
it is ... a propensity for projecting human feeling into space and a 
readiness to be affected by its local presences” can be demonstrat
ed by citing examples from literature. Brann’s Don Quixote exam

ple is particularly illuminating. Don Quixote attacks a band of 
windmills which he sees as monstrous giants. He is dragged off his 
horse and suffers bruises. Sancho Panza delivers the obligatory “I 
told you so.” Everyone knows the basics of this story. But Brann 
finds the imaginative wellspring of Cervantes’ hero to make her 
point. “An old enemy, a sorcerer wise in the black arts, wishing to 
cheat the Don of his glory, has turned the giants into windmills. It 
is Sancho Panza’s prose, not Don Quixote’s poetry, that is delud
ed,” she writes. “The point, implicit but crucial, is that it is our 
mundane soulless world of flour-grinding windmills that is under 
a spell, a reverse or disenchanting spell cast by the enemies of 
glory. This spell is the ... pervasive notion that the ordinary is the 
actual.” Through Don Quixote’s imagination, the spell is broken 
and the true landscape emerges.

The deep mystery of the imagination

Brann attributes her initial interest in the imagination-which 
ultimately led to development of the themes in the trilogy-to the 
heavily intellectual content of the St. John’s program. “We always 
focus on the use of reason. That induces an appetite for imagining 
and reading works of fiction,” she says. Although she wrote many 
articles and two interpretive books during the first thirty years 
she was teaching, Brann says that the push to think more thor
oughly about the faculty of imagination was different in character. 
She felt her own imagination coming alive, “blooming,” as a com
plement to the rigors of the program. “It’s the opposite of what 
people might think,” she says.

In 1978-9 she spent ayear away from St. John’s at Whitman Col
lege in Walla Walla, Washington. “It was beautiful there, so dif
ferent. The landscapes reminded me of that Beatles movie The Yel
low Submarine. I used to ride around the golden and mauve hills 
and look at the little cabins, and I began to think I’d like to write 
about the workings of the imagination.”

She began the project by reading everything she could find on 
the subject. Whitman had a good hbrary, so she read widely- 
philosophers, psychologists, artists. She found few serious books 
on the imagination, but much material that was useful to her proj
ect. When philosophers wrote about the faculty, she found, they 
didn’t seem to uncover it completely. “Kant called it a mystery too
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deep to write about,” she notes. In the new science of cognitive 
psychology Brann discovered some important leads. “The psychol
ogists had gotten into a terrific battle about whether or not we 
actually have a mind’s eye,” she says. “It was plain to me that we do 
have internal pictures. But what does that mean? What are they?”

When she actually got down to writing the book, she found that 
her real work would be to bring together the thousands of things 
she had read, thought about, and seen. Once the organization was 
clear, however, the book quickly took shape. The World of the 
Imagination: Sum and Substance (published in 1991 by Rowman & 

Littlefield) is a large book-800 pages. There is a chronological 
accounting of how various philosophers from Plato through 
Wittgenstein dealt with the imagination; a discussion of the psy
chological aspects of the imagination: consciousness, representa
tion, direct perception, and theories about how visual imagery 
occurs physically; a consideration of the metaphysics of images 
(are they nonexistent entities? are fictional objects real in any 
way?); a discussion of literature as the words representing the 
visions of imagination; an examination of imagination and space, 
including various geometries and visual art forms; and, finally, a
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^Ifl di^ up a Greekpot, 
that is not ancient, it is present. 

The only aspect of antiquity 
is what I imagine about it.

look at “worldly” imagination: images of the divine, creation of 
utopias, public vision, common imaginative landscapes. “I tried to 
write about what, in each discipline, the essence of the imagination 
is, and then I wrote a soberly romantic conclusion,” says Brann.

Her conclusion-which she unashamedly calls her favorite 
part-outlines the important role that imagination plays in human 
action. “You can’t act purposefully unless you have a mental 
image of how things ought to be,” she says. This imaginative 
mechanism applies to pohtical and social action, and also in a 
deeper way to everyday life. “Unless there are days on which you 
are filled with the image of something loveable, your life, your job, 
your work will be dry as dust,” she says. Where do the images 
come from? From reading, memories, your childhood. “Good 
images, those that are usable for us, have a certain gauziness 
about them,” they are not too precise, she says. Precise images 
don’t give us enough breathing room, space for actions and reali
ty to interact with what our imaginations devise. Brann doesn’t 
use Don Quixote as an example for this point, but it’s helpful to 
think of how broadly the errant knight takes his charge: every 
event, every item in daily use takes on a new and different mean
ing under his gaze; imagination has the power to transform.

The what, when, and where of time

Brann’s second book. What, Then, Is Time?, yN^s, written in 1998, 
after she spent seven years as dean of the college. During her 
tenure as dean, she didn’t “think anything out, there wasn’t 
reflection.” Administration calls for a different type of thinking
deliberating rather than contemplating. She was hungry for 
reflection, and for what comes from reflection when you’re Eva 
Brann-writing. “When 1 handed the keys to the dean’s office to 
Harvey [Flaumenhaft], I sat down and could hardly stop writing,” 
she says. (Indeed, after the book about time, she produced two 
more-7%e Ways of Naysaying, published in aooi, and a book 
about the Odyssey, to be published this spring. )

In answer to the question of how time became the second sub
ject for her consideration, Brann says in her introduction: “My 
previous preoccupation had been with the imagination. It turned 
out that to think about the imagination entailed thinking about its 
treasure-house and workshop, that is, memory. But memory is 
largely (though not altogether) of the past, and the past is a phase 
of time.” Another source for the imagination is more elusive yet: 

memory of things that never were. Fiction writers, she notes, 
draw from a deep fund of such memories. And as readers of fic
tion, we shde in and out of worlds that are constructed of such 
memories; strangest of all is that we can somehow share the land
scapes of these worlds.

She approached the book about time in the same way as the 
book about imagination-with extensive reading on the subject. 
However, the organization of the book is not based on the 
approaches of the various disciplines to the basic questions, as the 
first book was. Instead, Brann devised an ingenious pairing of 
thinkers. Plato and Einstein, she notes, both view time as a clock 
(Plato posited a cosmic clock, Einstein a local and “artificial 
device”); Aristotle and Kant consider time as something meas
ured by the human soul. Other pairs include Plotinus and Heideg
ger, Augustine and Husserl, Hegel and Bergson. The pairings 
show, among other things, that the problems we have with under
standing time have not changed over the millennia.

The second part of What, Then, Is Time? contains Brann’s own 
reflections on time; here the connections to imagination are made 
more clearly. She looks at what it means to have memory: “You go 
into the storehouse of your imagination and flip through a file. If 
you flip for a long time it is an old memory, if not, it is newer. 
Therefore the past arises by the study of the imagination.” Even 
concrete objects from the past do not give a true sense of time, 
because “we always live right on the cusp of the present.” She 
offers an example from her former life as an archaeologist: “If I 
dig up a Greek pot, that is not ancient, it is present. The only 
aspect of antiquity is what I imagine about it.”

In a discussion of what she calls time pathologies, Brann 
explores some of the “practical effects on the economy of life and 
the choice of ends” that certain attitudes toward time bring about. 
She is particularly interested in the future, since she considers- 
along with the minor devil of C.S. Lewis’s The Screwtape Letters- 
that “nearly all vices are rooted in the future” and that there is a 
“widespread current enslavement to the future.” The examples 
she cites to confirm her view are well-known. We revel in the fast 
tempo, the novelty, of modern life, but an ever-increasing push for 
novelty will lead to things happening at a speed that human expe
rience can’t take in. The emphasis then switches from thoughtful 
reaction to past experience as a basis for dealing with what the
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We revel in the fast tempo, the novelty, 
of modern Ife, but an ever-increasing pushfor 

novelty will lead to things happening at a speed 
that human experience can i take in.

future might bring to a kind of 
frantic projection toward what 
is imagined to be inevitable 
(“prepare to meet the future or 
be overwhelmed by it,” as the 
saying goes). Brann worries 
about the effects of this future- 
mindedness on our ability to 
be happy because it so strongly 
burdens our present. She 
quotes Octavio Paz: “Whoever 
builds a house for future hap
piness builds a prison for the 
present.”

Something from nothing

mined devotion involves some 
naysaying. Thus, far from being 
a dark, dreary path, the study of 
negativity is “the most wonder
ful subject,” says Brann. She 
goes on to discuss the logical 
implications of non-existence, 
fictions of imagination, the 
metaphysics of non-being, 
Hegelian negativity, the noth
ing that is the “supreme attain
ment of the East,” and finally, 
how “nothing” becomes, for 
philosophers like Heidegger, 
the source of Being. Along the 
way there are side-routes that 

In the third book Brann under
took, she considered what was common to imagination and time- 
the “non-.” Imagination is of what does not exist and time is what 
no longer exists. “Both capacities for seeing images and for hav
ing a sense of time are governed by something intellectual. It’s the 
ability we have for negativity, for non-being,” she says. In The 
Ways of Naysaying: No, Not, Nothing, and Nonbeing, published 
in 2001 by Rowman & Littlefield, Brann explores our many kinds 
of negative saying and thinking.

She begins with children and the ubiquitous tendency among 
them, when aged around two, for saying “no” and refusing to 
accommodate our wishes for them. She points out that the saying 
of “no” is often in conflict with the child’s action (every parent 
has seen a dashingly independent toddler refusing to drink her 
juice while simultaneously clutching the cup to her lips); “the 
naysaying does not concern the objective issue but the ownership 
of the will,” she says. “Along with the will and from the same 
source, from naysaying, comes thoughtfulness.” A child includes 
“no” among the very first words uttered, and as the child’s capac
ity for exerting will develops, so too do language and thought. 
Brann argues that this delight in negativity is the beginning of the 
ability to discriminate and make reasoned choices.

Brann cites a saying which “happens to be the fundamental dic
tum pinpointing the crucial constructive function of naysay- 
ing,”-Ozn«M determinatio est negatio, which translates: All deter

investigate many of the most mysterious of the St. John’s perenni
al seminar questions like how the appearances are both not the 
original being and yet like the original (Plato’s question in the 
Republic, the Sophist, and other dialogues).

Perhaps it is this reiteration of the questions called to mind in 
the St. John’s seminar readings that makes Eva Brann’s books so 
interesting. One needn’t be a Johnnie to recognize the impor
tance of these questions, but for those who’ve read the same books 
Brann has spent the past 30 years with, her treatment of the issues 
is a re-illumination. The startling juxtapositions-Plato and Ein
stein, for example-and the insights into the books-Don 
Quixote’s world as the rightside up one, the flour-grinding wind
mills as the upside down one-seem to epitomize the places we’d 
all like our minds to carry us. In addition to raising and discussing 
the perennial issues, Brann has a knack for reminding us of the 
moral dimensions and implications for human action that accom
pany philosophic points of view.

Half apologetically, Brann calls her books the Trilogy of the 
Human Center. They are about what lies between the sense and 
the intellect. While students we were sometimes abashed at living 
in any world other than that of the intellect, and as we’ve grown 
we’ve become more comfortable in the middle ground-the place 
of imagination and memory. That she shows us so much of the 
“stuff’ at the human center is certainly not nothing.
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TALE OF TWO 
HOMECOMINGS 

Whether to Santa Fe in July or Annapolis in September, 
alumni like revisiting their college days.

Santa Fe

T
he Program, the tutors, the students, the campus: 
alumni remember their time at the college as a func
tion of all four (and perhaps of some unnamed factors 
as well). At Homecoming in Santa Fe this July, where 
alumni flocked back to campus to celebrate the 
reunions of the classes of 1996,1991,1986,1981,1976,1971, and 
1966, all the elements of nostalgia were present in force, as class

mates reunited, returned to seminar and lecture, and partied the 
night away with the traditional gusto of liberal artists.

From the very first, all went well hatted: at registration Friday 
afternoon. Alumni Director Tahmina Shalizi and her able assis
tants Leslie Wolfe (SF03), Anna Perleberg (SFoa), and John 
McCarthy (SFoi) gave out stylish low-rise khaki baseball caps 
with the SJC monogram on the front and “aooi” on the back.

After the barbecue dinner on the Placita, it was time for lecture 
in the newly outfitted Great Hall. The universally deplored buck
et-slouch chairs, used in the Great Hall from the start (because the 
chairs in the Great Hall must be stackable), have at long last been 
supplanted by-brace yourselves-comfortable chairs. Still stack
able, but with actual arms, and straight backs, and attractive 
maroon upholstery. The alumni gasped. The alumni stared. The 
alumni sat. The alumni smiled.

The lecture was also a treat. Dana Densmore (A65) and Bill 
Donahue (A67) gave a point-counterpoint talk entitled “Bringing 
the St. John’s Ethos Into the Real World.” Ms. Densmore defend
ed the thesis that all the Great Books are true, while Mr. Donahue 
maintained that all the Great Books are wrong. Bold assertions on 
both sides! The Densmore/Donahue team does more than argue 
politely about extreme ideas: they are the founders of Green Lion 
Press, which publishes works in the history of science, from New
ton to Aristotle to Faraday to Euclid; and they are married to one 

another. At the post-lecture reception, they showed their books, 
talked about their publishing work, and displayed no persisting 
rancor from their deep disagreement earlier in the evening.

The later evening led inevitably to the coffee shop party, where 
the class of ’76 reveled in the contribution of A.T. Michael Mac
Donald (SF76), who burned a hit parade CD of dance tunes from 
commons room parties from their era. We’re talking Hollywood 
Swingin’, Signed Sealed Delivered, and Respect.

Saturday morning, on the other hand, brought seminar, a more 
programmatic experience. There was the gamut to choose from: 
Mr. Carey on Dostoevsky’s Notes from the Underground, Ms. Rea- 
hard on Basho’s The Narrow Road to the Deep North, Mr. Davis 
and Ms. Adam on Balzac’s Gobseck, Mr. Cornell on Chekhov’s The 
Black Monk, and Mr. Bybee on Plato’s Meno. From there, all 
repaired to the soccer field for the traditional fiesta picnic, with 
fun for kids, including a pinata, and group photos for the reunion 
classes.

The Annual Meeting of the Alumni Association was held after 
lunch in the portico of the new Student Activities Center. For 
many of the alumni, it was their first encounter with the building- 
the most frequently overheard remark was “Wow.” At the meet
ing, John Balkcom (SFGIoo), president of the Santa Fe campus, 
and David Levine (A67), dean of the Santa Fe campus, reported on 
the state of the college; and Glenda Eoyang (SF76), president of 
the Alumni Association, reported on the association’s year. Elec
tions were held: Jason Walsh (A85), Mark Middlebrook (A83), and 
Clint Lively (A78) were elected as alumni representatives to the 
Board of Visitors and Governors; and Bill Tilles (A59), Valerie 
Pawlewicz (A89), Martha Jordan (SFGI86), Robert George (A85), 
and Amber Boydstun (SF99) were elected to serve as directors on 
the Alumni Association board. Michael Rodriguez, Director of
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Tutor Peter Kalkavage with alumni from the ’80s - top left; 
Dana Densmore (A65) and Bill Donahue (A67) lecturing in 
Santa Fe - bottom left; a group meets up on the quad, just like 
IN THE OLD DAYS - RIGHT.

Financial Aid, and Richard Lampert, a founder of the Library and 
Fine Arts Guild, were made Honorary Alumni. Mr. Lampert said 
he hoped that the new Student Activities Center would spur the 
college on to fielding a foothall team, because it had been his life
long dream to he able to relax in front of the television with a heer 
of a Saturday afternoon, to root for his alma mater.

The Saturday night banquet saw the reunion classes gather in 
the Great Hall for a fine meal, toasts to 
themselves and each other, a few short and 
excellent speeches (Mike MacDonald 
SF76 received the alumni award of Merit- 
see p. 39), and dancing into the wee hours. 
The hallmark of a successful Homecom
ing, it seems, is exhaustion, happy exhaus
tion. Not too much exhaustion, however, 
to go to the President’s Brunch at the Hunt 
House Sunday morning, the laid-hack yet 
elegant end to the weekend’s festivities. 
All in all, what was heard around the cam
pus this weekend was delight at the event 
itself, pleasure in seeing the college thriv
ing and improving, and renewed fondness 
for all things St. John’s.

Annapolis_____________________________

D
uring Homecoming weekend in Annapolis this 
September, the St. John’s-bred dichotomy of 
“Same and Other” seemed to take center stage. 
Johnnies attend Homecoming looking for the 
same: they want to talk with their same tutors, 
enjoy the same mental excitement they once felt in seminar, and 
eat in the same dining hall where they once spent hours discussing 

virtue, justice, and whether the coffee shop’s milkshakes were as 
good as those at Chick ‘n’ Ruth’s.

But while Johnnies come seeking the same, they’re often most 
excited by what is other. They explore the 
renovations of Mellon Hall and wander 
through the Greenfield Library and the 
Barr-Buchanan Center. When they get the 
chance, they chat with current students to 
learn what effects MTV and the Internet 
have had on the logos. And in seminar, in 
the same classrooms where they once sat, 
perhaps even discussing the same text, 
they sometimes learn just how “other” 
they themselves have become.

Homecoming itself is a play of same and 
other. Some activities have been repeated 
so often you’d think they were started hy 
Barr and Buchanan: the alumni soccer 
classic, the picnic lunches, the coffee shop 
party, and the Sunday brunch stay largely

ii5TH Reunion for -6i ks

The first event of the weekend was a private party 
hosted by Rick Lightburn (SF76) and his brother-in- 
law, Claiborne Booker (A81), to celebrate the reunion 
of the class of 1976. A warm summer evening on the 
Bookers’ pristine courtyard provided the perfect 
backdrop for catching up and reminiscing. Victoria 
Hanley (SF76) showed classmates her new book The 
Seer and the Sword, while Glenda Eoyang (SF76) 
shared her thoughts on being president of the Alum
ni Association. And everyone got a kick out of an old 
class picture: there they were in their flashy 70’s garb 
with flaring collars, feather boas and all. The party 
was a great success and proved to he a perfect kick
off for the weekend’s events.

by John McCarlhy(SF01)
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The class of ’8i reprises “West Street Story,” their prank skit - 
TOP left; typical seminar gestures are never forgotten - BOTTOM 
left; alumni children discuss Harry Potter during their own 
seminar-RIGHT.

the same from year to year. But this year the Alumni Office 
(Roberta Gable, Ay8, assisted by Dolores Strissel) tinkered with a 
few of the old activities and introduced some new ones to make the 
weekend just a little more “other” than Homecomings past.

One new event, a career panel, started the weekend with a 
bang. A panel of la alumni discussed their careers and career 
paths before a standing-room-only crowd of current students and 
young alumni. During the discussion the room was so quiet you 
could hear a pin drop. When the formal part of the panel ended, 
students were invited to step up and talk with the alumni whose 
work interested them. The students positively (but politely) 
lunged for the alumni, and many talked for so long at the 6:30 
p.m. event that they missed lecture.

While those who stayed were happy with the way they spent 
their time, those who attended lecture said it was not one to miss. 
Annapolis tutor-on-leave Abraham Schoener (A8a), who is study
ing viticulture in Napa, spoke about “The Biology of the Fermen
tation Vessel,” a suitable prelude to the wine and cheese party 
with current seniors that followed. For those whose tastes ran to 
beer and chips rather than brie and cabernet Sauvignon, a boat
house party was held with music requested by the class of’76. “No 
disco” was the rule, although a Rod Stewart song managed to fall 
into the mix. The incident spawned no complaints.

The next morning brought alumni back to the classroom with 
leaders Douglas Allanbrook (HA85), Eva Brann (HA89), Samuel 
Kutler (A54), Chaninah Maschler (HA98), Bill Pastille, John 
Sarkissian, Malcolm Wyatt, Peter Kalkavage, Joan Silver (MA76), 
Nick Maistrellis, and Curtis Wilson (HA83) leading seminars on 

readings from Toni Morrison’s The Bluest Eye to Augustine’s Con
fessions to Robert Frost’s “Black Cottage.” Susan Ashmore (A76) 
and Adam Wasserman (A76) led a seminar on Harry Potter for 
children of alumni.

Afternoon events included Freshman Chorus Revisited, where 
tutor emeritus Elliott Zuckerman (HA95) led alumni in classics 
such as “Gaudeamus Igitur,” “The Heavens Are Telling,” and 
“Ave Verum.” The class of 1981 staged a reprise of their senior 
prank skit, “West Street Story.”

Outside by the gym, the soccer classic proved an exciting game 
despite the students’ victory, and in the bookstore an autograph 
party brought together nine authors and scores of readers.

One of the best changes made to Homecoming this year was the 
moving of registration and the Saturday evening cocktail party to 
McDowell Hall. With the fireplace room of the coffee shop pro
viding a warm backdrop for registration, the bright elegance of 
the Great Hall and McDowell classrooms made the cocktail party 
a special affair. A series of moving toasts-thankfulness for com
munity in the face of what had happened earlier in the month- 
graced the Saturday night banquet and Mr. Zuckerman played the 
piano for the waltz party afterwards. A coffee shop party DJ’d by 
Robert George kept alumni dancing until the wee hours. Those 
who managed to turn in early were able to play croquet on the 
front lawn Sunday morning and still make it to the President’s 
House in time for a champagne brunch.

While Homecoming’s “other” events were a hit with alumni, the 
“same” seemed to carry the day. Bill Pastille’s seminar on Augus
tine’s Confessions was as enjoyably contentious as any sophomore 
ever witnessed. Eva Brann, whose seminar was on an essay by 
anthropologist Clifford Geertz, said that not only was the reading 
about a cockfight, but a cockfight almost broke out in the class.

Homecoming reports were written by Roberta Gable and Susgan Borden.
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1941
Bruce Graybeal writes to say that 
he helps his wife Barbara manage 
and operate a private conservative 
school at Ohve Branch, Mississippi: 
De Soto County Academy.

1945
William Lieb attended the Santa 
Fe Homecoming where he had two 
pieces in the All Alumni Art Show: 
“Unreal” and “Original Bliss.” 
After 25 years in the film business, 
he graduated at age 70 from Santa 
Monica College of Design Art and 
Architecture in 1993. He had a 
seven-year retrospective solo art 
show at the University of Califor
nia, Riverside, in 1996. He has two 
grandsons: Danny, 5, and Alex, 3.

Edward Mullinix writes: “Retired 
as an active partner in the Philadel
phia office of the law firm of 
Schnader Harrison Segal & Lewis 
LLP since January i, 1993,1 am 
now Senior Counsel to the firm. I 
continue professionally active as 
cochair of the Joint Philadelphia 
Bar Association/ United States Dis
trict Court Alternative Dispute 
Resolution Committee, as judge 
pro tern in the Philadelphia County 
Court of Common Pleas Day For
ward and Commerce case-manage
ment programs, and as chair of the 
latter program’s advisory commit
tee. I am certified by the Council of 
Better Business Bureaus, Inc. as an 
arbitrator in the BBB Auto Line 
program. I take an occasional 
engagement as an expert witness 
on issues of professional responsi- 
bihty, as an arbitrator, or as a medi
ator.”

1949
On 7/20 at Montauk the SJC Annu
al Striped Bass and Bluefishing 
Charter sailed again with Allan 
Hoffman (class of ’49), Harvey 
Goldstein (class of’59), Cora and 
Peter Weiss (class of’46), Peter 
Davies (class of’48), his brother 
and nephew. Says Allan, “Mary 
Goldstein (class of’59) and Phyllis 

Davies spent time with Jacqueline 
and Dave Rea (class of ’49) while 
the fisherfolk fought the fish and 
seasickness (just joking). This trip 
has become a long-standing tradi
tion for St. John’s alumni who live 
on Long Island.”

1951
In the fall of 2000, George Wend 
took a river cruise from Amsterdam 
to Vienna.

Tony Hardy is semi-retired, still 
working half-time as a psychologist. 
He plays tennis and gardens in his 
“spare” time. He’s working on a 
book on phenomenology, with 
roots in Kant and Cassirer.

1954
Richard Carter writes: “I’ve just 
had a hip replaced; gotten a novel. 
Naturally Bad Manners, accepted 
by a publisher (it is scheduled to 
appear before next May); am 
presently beginning to negotiate a 
position as a resident Research 
Scholar at Hanazono University’s 
International Research Institute for 
Zen Buddhism in Kyoto, Japan, and 
hope to become a Rinzai Zen lay 
brother; have been invited to 
attend the 2001 meetings of the 
Eranos Circle at Ascona in Switzer
land as their guest because of my 
translations and books concerning 
Adolf Portmann and his work; and 
otherwise I am enjoying the life of a 
penurious seventy-year-old Liberal 
Artist. My e-mail address is 
presently rbcc@erols.com.

1959
Jerry M. Hynson, retired teacher, 
school principal, and coordinator 
of Baltimore Public Schools, has 
been elected a trustee of the Mary
land Historical Society.

i960
George B. Jones HI writes: “My 
wife died in June 1991 and I retired 
to play golf. Met my current wife 
Randi playing golf in Hilton Head 
Island, S.C. We married in August 
2000 and honeymooned in Vegas, 
Hawaii, San Francisco, Monterey. 
Had a great visit with Harrison 
Shepard (A61) while in San Fran
cisco. Now living in Hilton Head. 
Since the telephone company 
didn’t list our number, 843-837- 
6657 will get us.

Johanna Evans is owner and CEO 
ofXenopus I Inc. Medical 
Research.

1964
John Hetland leads a group that 
sings polyphonic sacred music out
doors in New York City. You can 
read about it at
WWW. streetsingers. org.

1968
John Falencki (A) reports that his 
oldest child married this June. He 
is living in New York and enjoying 
work as a family physician in a col
laborative office with a physical 
therapist, family therapist, manual 
medicine therapist and homeopath.

He is studying homeopathy.

Charles B. Watson’s (A) son, Ivan 
is NPR correspondent in West 
Africa-Lagos, Nigeria. His daugh
ter, Anya, graduated from high 
school and wiU attend Connecticut 
College in the fall to study Marine 
Science.

Donald Schell (SF) writes: “In 
19981 walked the Camino de Santi
ago with my second daughter, 
Maria. Our book about that pil
grims’ walk came out this spring. 
My Father, My Daughter, Pilgrims 
on the Road to Santiago. We’ve 
read at the College of Preachers in 
Washington, D.C. and in October 
will be part of a symposium on pil
grimage at Stanford University and 
then traveling up to Seattle to open 
a forum on pilgrimage at St. Mark’s 
Cathedral. We carried small stones 
from the windmills in Navarra to 
add to the mound at Cruz de Ferro 
and I thought frequently of Don 
Quixote as we walked. In our read
ings, I finally noticed that I’m the 
Don Quixote character in the book. 
Maria is the Sancho Panza charac
ter, of course.”

1969
Mabshall Clark (SF) is purchas
ing energy for the state of Califor
nia with fellow St. Johnnie 
Jonathan Teague (SF75). At the 
time he wrote in, he was expecting 
a very interesting summer. 

Tipping the Scale

D
r. Lawrence G. Myers (1951) writes: “We all know that we 
improved our minds at the college, but let me give high 
praise (greek word epainos} to those at the college who 
helped me to improve my physical health.

Six weeks prior to starting my freshman year, I left the U.S. Army’s 
Tilton General Hospital where I had been a patient for 23 months after 
being wounded in the Battle of Luzon in 1945. When I left the hospital 
and arrived at St. John’s, I weighed 135 pounds. After my sophomore 
year, I tipped the scales at 175 pounds. So let me thank the dining hall 
staff and those who provided the hundreds of hamburgers, fries, and 
cups of chili that I ate in the Coffee Shop while poring over Euclid or 
looking up the aorist passive for of some Greek verb.

Now at age 79,1 stiU weigh 175 pounds but I look forward to putting 
on a few pounds when I return to the college this fall to celebrate our 
class’s 50th anniversary. If some of you guys are on a diet. I’ll gladly 
take your desserts.”
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The Helping Life

R
ebecca Thompson (SF71) writes: “My first community serv
ice job at St. John’s was helping an elderly Hispanic family 
and tutoring a young Hispanic girl. Thirty years later. I’ve just 
left a migrant education job with 3-4-year olds, preparing the 
children and families for entry into kindergarten. This year I worked 

with middle school kids, tutoring and ESL. I must be where I want to 
be! My kids are 18 and 21, and continue to provide us with interest and 
debate. We bought our home in Petaluma and have an endless vista of 
landscaping and improvements, should we choose to follow that 
road...love to hear from old friends.”

Michael Anthony’s (A) son. Will, 
graduated from Lake Oswego High 
School and is now attending the 
Marshall School of Business at the 
University of Southern California 
in Los Angeles.

In addition to teaching at Thomas 
Aquinas College, Richard Ferrier 
(A) is president of the Declaration 
Foundation, and with another tutor 
has co-authored a hook for high 
school civics. The book is America’s 
Declaration Principles in Thought 
and Action and is available from the 
foundation’s website at declara- 
tion.net.

1970
William Wade Douglas (SFGI) is 
CEO of Sangraal by the Sea Confer
ence Center, hosting groups, 
churches, and colleges. Sangraal is 
also a youth hostel and provides 
lodging to worldwide members 
from many countries as part of 
hosteling international. St. John’s 
College staff, faculty, and students 
may stay one night free. His wife 
Linda (SFGI83) is coordinator of 
gifted education for Middlesex Co. 
public schools in Virginia.

1971
After finishing St. John’s, Dwight 
Platt (A) went to Virginia Theo
logical Seminary and ended up in 
Baltimore teaching at St. Mary’s 
College. In 1975, he started a busi
ness in commercial real estate to 
supplement his salary at St. Mary’s. 
Today that business owns 42 build
ings around Baltimore, and 

Dwight’s younger son. Sage 
(Haverford ’96), runs the Con
struction Division. Dwight and his 
wife Nina live in the Greenspring 
Valley at a farm they have owned 
peacefully for over 27 years. This 
year they decided to totally reno
vate the house, and within the last 
2.7 months, the peace has been lost 
forever. (“Just kidding!” he notes.) 
Dwight sees David Johnson (A68) 
quite frequently and has kept up 
with the college over the years. He 
and David ran a seminar for adults 
for a couple of years at the Mary
land Club. Dwight win not be at the 
2001 reunion because his oldest 
son, Charlie, is getting married the 
same weekend, but he hopes to see 
more of his class at the 35th 
reunion in 2006.

Paul Eitner (SF) and his wife 
Denise Roy are enjoying their first 
grandchild. Turner Gene Eitner, 
born December 1999. Paul is an 
aerospace/communications engi
neer and Denise is a certified nurse 
midwife. They have settled in 
Southeastern Pennsylvania, not far 
from Philadelphia.

Barry Sher (A) closed his office 
last year and is now running a virtu
al design studio out of his dining 
room. “My staff is stretched across 
two states,” he writes.

1973
Donnel (A) and Janet O’Flynn 
(A74) write: “Our son Aidan will be 
a freshman in Annapolis in the fall 
of 2001! Our daughter Kathleen is 
also starting college, at Simon’s 
Rock College of Bard in Great Bar
rington, Mass. Our empty nest is on 

Martha’s Vineyard where Donnel is 
rector of Grace Episcopal Church 
in Vineyard Haven. I am doing 
pediatric occupational therapy in 
the Martha’s Vineyard Public 
Schools. We look forward to lots of 
parental visits to St. John’s.”

Nick Patrone (A) graduated in 
2001 with a BM in composition from 
the East Carohna University School 
of Music. Now he’s in the Master’s 
program for composition. He’s still 
practicing medicine as a rheumatol
ogist in Rocky Mount, N.C. His son, 
Paul, wiU be entering St. John’s in 
the fall of 2002.

1974
Richard Ferguson (A) received and 
accepted an early retirement offer 
from his company. Who says that a 
soft economy is bad news? He is tak
ing a year off to decide what he wants 
to do. He is still hving in Boulder 
Colorado, with the same address, the 
same phone number, and the same 
wife as he has had for the last twenty 
years or so.

1975
Mark Habrel (SF) writes: “I have 
this year been named Director of 
Music at St. Edward the Confessor 
Episcopal Church in Wayzata, Min
nesota. For those who don’t know, I 
have a six-year-old son: Aaron John 
Rening-Habrel. I have also been 
married three times and, at each 
wedding, fellow SF75 alumnus G. 
Kevin Johnson has been my best 
man. (Talk about overworking a 
friendship!)

1976
Betsy Davenport (SF) received a 
PhD in psychology in 1989. She 
married Joe Kaplan in 1987 and has 
one child, age 9, two stepchadults, 
33 and 36, and two grandchildren, 5 
and 4. Her work includes writing a 
column on parenting, public speak
ing, the occasional local talk-tv 
show, private practice psychothera
py, parenting consultations, diag
nosis and treatment of 

ADD/ADHD. She is preparing a 
book for publication and has more 
in the works.

Victoria Hanley’s (SF) book. The 
Seer and the Sword, is being pub
lished in the U.K., the U.S., and 
Canada, and translated and pub
lished in Holland, Norway, Fin
land, Spain, Germany, Italy, and 
Japan. Her second book. The Heal
er ’s Keep, will be pubhshed in 
2002. “I’m happy!” she writes.

1977
Corry Miller Weierrach (A) 
reports she’s enjoying two years off 
from work, keeping busy with 
daughters Madeleine and Helen, 
and engaging in several volunteer 
activities.

Andrea Williams Ham and 
Robert James Ham (both SF) 
write: “Jim and I were thrilled to be 
able to attend our niece’s gradua
tion with St. John’s College Santa 
Fe campus in May 2001. INDIA 
Clarke (SFor) is a third genera
tion graduate of St. John’s College. 
Both her grandfather, John L. 
Williams (class of ’50) and her 
mother, India Williams (SF73) 
preceded her as did Jim and 1. Con
gratulations India Clarke. We‘re all 
proud ofyou!”

News from Marlene Strong (A): 
“I just found out last week that I 
passed my licensing exam for my 
Marriage and Family Therapist 
license! I’ll continue to work as a 
social worker at a foster care agency 
until I figure out what to do next- 
one of these days I hope to find a 
job that combines my research 
skills and my clinical skills. Right 
now I’m exhausted from all the 
studying-there was a four-hour 
written exam in January and then 
an oral exam in April-it all comes 
down to you and two strangers in a 
hotel room with a tape recorder for 
35 minutes! Anyway, I’m very 
relieved it’s over and I can go back 
to having a life instead of studying 
all the time.”

Deborah Cohen (A) writes that 
her firm, Cohen Marketing Ser
vices (CMS), has been granted a 
patent for a new process of formu
lating soy products. The process
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Household Name
Jim Rooney’s days are filled with the nightmares that homeownersfear.

“The VENT PIPE DOWN THERE NEEDS TO BE 
EIXED,” NOTES JiM RoONEY (A74) AFTER A TRIP 
INTO THE BASEMENT OF THE AlUMNI HoUSE 
(AKA Reverdy Johnson House ).

By SuS3AN Borden, A87

e’s the Click 
and Clack of 
the home
front, 
Annapolis’ 
answer to

Sherlock Holmes. Jim Rooney 
(A74), a home inspector and 
house maintenance columnist, is 
the man to call about mysterious 
leaks, odors, drafts, and buzzes.

Not long ago, a woman 
called Rooney about a 
sewage smell whose source 
she couldn’t trace. He asked 
her if she had a family room. 
She said yes. He asked if she 
had a bar sink. She said yes. 
He asked if she drank. She 
said no. “So there’s the 
problem,” Rooney says. 
“The trap in the bar sink 
dried out.”

Rooney sees his ability to 
diagnose problems-some- 
times over the phone-as a 
legacy of his St. John’s days. 
“I’m just using what we 
learn at St. John’s,” he says, 
“a way to approach a prob
lem.” Rooney has always put 
his problem-solving abilities to good use, 
even during his St. John’s days. He organ
ized and headed a carpentry crew while a 
student at St. John’s, framing single family 
homes and light commercial and town
house projects. Later he became a project 
manager for commercial construction proj
ects costing from $200,000 to $5 million.

Rooney is a licensed Maryland home 
improvement contractor and a member of 
the National Historical Trust. He has writ
ten instruction manuals for the Stanley 
Tool Company and lectured on residential 
homebuilding, repair, and restoration. He 
has acted as an arbitrator and served as an 
expert witness in construction-related 
cases. And, he is known throughout 
Annapolis as the author of “Homefront,” a 
popular house maintenance column. 
Rooney has been writing Homefront for 
the Annapolis Capital since October 1994,

giving Annapolis residents advice about 
hot water heaters, ductwork, gutter guards, 
roof venting, replacement windows, con
crete, and septic systems.

What are the things that are most on a 
homeowners mind? Rooney says that the 
most common problems are wet basements, 
leaky roofs, inoperable heating and cooling 
systems, and plumbing malfunctions. But 
he prefers solving more esoteric problems. 
“I’ve investigated everything from bat odor 
in an attic to a mysterious houseground 
causing lights to brighten and dim,” he 
says, clearly fond of the very nightmares 
that cause homeowners to lose sleep.

This past August, Rooney signed with 
Creators Syndicate, which retitled his 

column to “On The Level” 
and is now offering it to 
newspapers across the coun
try. While he is pleased to 
join the organization that 
syndicates Ann Landers, 
Molly Ivins, and the comic 
strip “Andy Capp,” Rooney 
says it was a long road to 
syndication.

“The first thing you do 
when you’re trying to get 
syndicated is get used to 
rejection,” he says. “Some of 
my letters just barely made it 
over the transom before they 
came flying back.” Rooney 
finally got a break when the 
Capital announced the 
results of a readers survey: 
Rooney’s column was the 
favorite, beating every col
umn in the paper, including 
Dear Abby. He sent the syn
dicates the survey and 
rewrote the opening of his 
cover letter to read: “This 
column sells papers.” The 
approach worked. Creators 
signed him on, and Rooney 
is now poised to become a 
household name to house
holders nationwide.

On the Bookshelf
The Reader’s Digest Guide 
to Home Repair - Jim’s comment: 
Oddly enough, this is one of the 
best books for do-it-yourselfers 
on the market.

The Old House Journal
Guide to Restoration - For more 
aggressive projects

The following periodicals are for 
anyone who wants to turn pro:

The Journal of Light 
Construction

Fine Homebuilding
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technology makes a whole new gen
eration of soy products possible. 
The range of products span the 
bakery and snack categories; a 
press release lists soy tortilla chips, 
soy tortillas, or even soy “wraps” 
and soy “Chinese wrappers” as pos
sible products.

1978
George Harper (A), an attorney at 
large, reports that he “holds court 
(up) at 14744 Main Street, Upper 
Marlboro, MD 2,0772.”

1979
Greg Cowell (SF) writes: “With 
my second child on the way I 
thought I would send in an update 
of my life, not having done so since 
I drove away ar years ago. My wife 
Jeannine and I have been married 8 
years. We have two future St. John’s 
candidates at our house, our daugh
ter Cathryn is three and a half, and 
we are expecting a son in the next 
month. I have been practicing med
icine for r6 years and currently I am 
the medical director of a medium
size emergency room in Illinois. 
Music is my passion, but I have yet 
to figure out how to make money as 
a musician. My e-mail is gcowelled 
@aol.com. Regards to all, but espe
cially to old E and F dormers who 
might be reading.”

1980
Steve Barkhimer (A) writes that 
since graduating from the Eastern 
Classics Program in rggb, he has 
been enjoying an extremely active 
life in the Boston theatre world, 
and has just released a CD of origi
nal music called “Time Was,” 
which can be obtained through 
www.cdfreedom.com or 
sbarkhimer@aol.com.

Roh Crutchfield (A) e-mails that 
the info for him in the Alumni Reg
ister is about a year out of date. 
He’s currently living in Henderson
ville, North Carolina and his e-mail 
address is 
robcrutchfield@yahoo.com.

1981
Warren Spector (A), along with 
Alan Schwartz, has been named co
president and co-chief operating 
officer of the Wall Street firm Bear 
Stearns. Spector continues to head 
the firm’s fixed income division 
and other units.

1982
Randy Linder (SF) writes: “Life 
rolls on. (Anyone out there have 
any ideas how to stop/slow this 
train?) I’m starting my sixth year as 
a professor at the University of 
Texas in evolutionary biology. 
Which means I’m up for tenure. Oh 
the joys of stress. Otherwise, life is 
good. Well, except for truly infernal 
summers, rra degree heat is not 
compatible with cycling home from 
work. Lord help Austin when global 
warming really kicks in. I hope 
there’ll be a good turnout for our 
ao- year reunion next year. I’m very 
interested in what youse guys have 
been up to. Do feel free to stop by if 
your travels bring you to Austin, 
Texas.”

1983
Linda Douglas (SFGI) is coordina
tor of gifted education for Middle
sex County Public Schools in Vir
ginia. For news of her husband, 
William, see notes for the class of 
1970.

Elizabeth Travis (SF) writes: “I’m 
still in California. Turning 40 too 
soon. Heard from Dave Larom 
(SF83)-he is in San Diego with wife 
Nancy Lovinger and their new baby. 
Sounds like life is good for them 
these days, too. What’s up with the 
rest of us that came together dur
ing the fall of ’7g to first discuss 
ashtrays and the capital ‘G’ Good?”

Liz Waldner (A) writes that she 
has three new poetry collections 
coming out: Self and Simulacra, 
Alice James Books’ Hawley Prize 
winner for 2001; Dark Would, Uni
versity of Georgia Press Contempo
rary Poetry Series winner for 3002; 

and Etym(bi)ology, Omnidawn 
Press, 2002.

1984
Pedro Martinez-Fraga (A) was 
selected as the 2001 Lawyer of the 
Americas by the University of 
Miami Interamerican Law Review 
and the School of Law. The award 
recognizes extraordinary accom
plishments in the area of interna
tional law. Pedro’s successful repre
sentation of several countries in 
federal district court in the U.S. 
and arbitral proceedings in Europe 
and South America gave rise to this 
most prestigious hemispheric 
recognition. Pedro also chairs the 
Greenberg Traurig International 
Litigation Department.

Melanie Longoni (SF) is currently 
in her third year of study at Austin 
Presbyterian Theological Semi
nary, where she is enrolled in the 
Master of Divinity degree program, 
in preparation for ordination as a 
Minister of Word and Sacrament in 
the Presbyterian Church (USA). 
She is especially interested in min
istry with children and with adults 
with developmental disahihties.

Erik Jacobs (A) has two daughters: 
Ada, who turned four on June 12, 
2001, and Katie, who is nearly a 
year old.

Beth Lohr Koolbeck (A) writes 
that she and her husband Gregory 
had a new baby girl, Joy, born in 
January.

1985
Jeffrey Wilson (A) writes: “I was 
granted tenure at Loyola Mary- 
mount this year. My first publica
tion, an article on Kant’s sublime, 
is forthcoming in the American 
Catholic Philosophical Quarterly. I 
am in my fourth year of co-teaching 
graduate philosophy seminars in 
Germany through the University of 
Frankfurt. I am increasingly 
involved in St. John’s Episcopal 
Church in South Central Los Ange
les with parishioners from 27 coun
tries. St. John’s is one of the Epis
copal parishes that already 

performs same-sex unions-and I’m 
still looking for the boyfriend to 
make that commitment with.”

Beth Anderson and David Stahl 
(both A) have moved to Camp Hill, 
Pa. Their new address is 853 
Wynnewood Road, Camp Hill, PA 
17011-1635.

1986
Linda Hamm Grez (A) writes: “My 
husband Joe Grez and I got married 
on the steps behind the Quad in 
Annapolis in June of 2000. Guests 
included Roger Lowe (A86) and 
Sallie Fine (A87). I’d love to hear 
from classmates in Annapohs or 
Santa Fe. E-mail: llhamm2@earth- 
link.net.”

Barbara Roherts (SFGI) has 
returned home to the Denver area, 
where she is a special educator in a 
public elementary Montessori 
school and a school for the gifted 
and talented.

From Todd Masilon (A): “After 
having served for about six months 
in Bosnia as an enlisted Intelh- 
gence Analyst (to Tia Pausic (A)— 
just missed you while you were 
working in Croatia), I have recently 
returned to the U.S. and have grad
uated from the Army Officer Candi
date School (euphemistically 
referred to as “Charm School”). 
Currently, as a newly commissioned 
Second Lieutenant (at 37 years of 
age, I think I’m the oldest 2LT in 
the Army), I am at Fort Huachuca, 
Ariz., preparing to attend the Mili
tary Intelligence Basic Officer 
Course. Wife Renee and daughter 
Molly (three years old) will join me 
here shortly (I’ve seen them for a 
total of about three weeks since 
leaving for Bosnia last Septemher- 
a welcome reunion indeed).

“Upon graduation in December, 
my orders take us to Darmstadt, 
Germany. This is a good thing, 
since I’m sure to be deployed to 
Bosnia/Kosovo/Macedonia at least 
twice during the three years that 
we’re there, and Renee and Molly 
will be at liberty to have adventures 
in Europe while I’m away.

“Despite the fact that I’ve yet to 
use the Arabic language skills the 
Army has taught me, I continue to 
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maintain my fluency (thank God 
for the BBC and their Arabic broad
casts on the Internet).

“As a former Johnny, and holder 
of two MAs in Unguistics, friends 
and family thought I was nuts for 
joining the Army a little over three 
years ago. While there have been 
many trying times, and a lot to 
gripe about. I’m happy to say that, 
upon reflection. I’m proud to be a 
philosopher-warrior. Yes, the mili
tary trains me to be ready to destroy 
and kill, but it also trains me to pre
serve and protect. Happily, my 
philosopher-wife is consonant with 
this life and its requirements.”

1987
“It would be nice to hear from old 
friends,” writes Mira Skadegard 
Thorsen (SF). “We are moving to a 
little horse farm not too far from 
Copenhagen (ao min.). Since I just 
finished a degree in Literary Theo
ry and Anthropology, I assume I’ll 
be working either in some sort of 
research or on a PhD within the 
next year or so. Having three kids 
does keep us fairly busy 
though...Anybody interested in 
Danish dressage horses should 
drop me a note. I’d also love to hear 
from anyone working with post
colonial discourse theory, and race 
and gender theory (and human 
rights and business). There aren’t 
too many people working in these 
areas in Denmark. Our new address 
is: Mira, Sune, Tess, Tara and Tai 
Skadegard Thorsen, Sortmosen 6, 
3520 Farum, Denmark.”

Sai,LIE Fine (A) e-mails that she’s 
recently completed her education 
administration program and is now 
certified (and certifiable!) to serve 
as a principal for grades 7-13. “I 
plan on teaching one more year 
before making any career decisions. 
I moved last March and my new 
address is 3136 Richmond Road; 
Beachwood, OH 4412a. I also made 
a cyber move and can now be 
reached at salhefine@msn.com.”

Bob Howell (AGI) is Director of 
Technology and English Depart
ment Chair at the O’Neal School in 
Southern Pines, N.C. Bob’s daugh
ter Emma is a sophomore at 

O’Neal, and his wife, Lynn Thomp
son, is the Director of the Southern 
Pines Public Library.

Teresa Jeanne Fullinwider (A) 
and Christopher John Bailey (A) 
got married in October of 1996. 
She now goes by the name Teresa 
Bailey. They live in Pittsburgh, 
where Chris is a free-lance writer 
and Teresa is a Doula. On March 
20, 3001, they had a baby boy 
named Simon David Bailey.

1988
Christina Paige (A) writes: “Since 
1999 I’ve been teaching math, sci
ence and literature classes at Kino 
School in Tucson, Ariz. Now I’m in 
charge of the Junior High Reading 
and Writing Program, which suits 
me to a T. The best part of teaching 
at an alternative school is that my 
daughter goes to work with me 
every day. After all those different 
sur-names (Smith, Freeman, etc.). 
I’m very comfortable as Christina 
Paige. I miss Chris Colby and the 
Annapolis campus print shop, and 
Mr. Starr, but I’m still friends with 
Deirdre McGlynn (A86) and 
Robert Beeson (SF88).”

Diana Shaw-McCarthy (A) is 
working on a master’s degree in 
public administration at New York 
University. Her husband, Jonathan, 
is a research economist at the Fed
eral Reserve Bank of New York.

Elaine Pinkerton Coleman 
(SFGI), having committed to full- 
time writing, has completed editing 
of her father’s World War II letters. 
Her book, titled From Calcutta 
With Love, is being published by 
Texas Tech University Press in early 
3003. In July 2002, she will have a 
book signing and talk at the St. 
John’s Santa Fe campus as part of 
the “speaking volumes” program.

Jeffrey Falero (A) reports that he 
graduated in June with an M.S. in 
Civil Engineering (Structures) 
from Stanford University. He also 
co-authored an article about the 
construction of the latest leg of 
Spain’s bullet train; it appears in 
Civil Engineering magazine, June 
2001, Vol. 71, No. 6, “Speeding 

Across Spain.” “Any Johnnies pass
ing through San Francisco give me 
a call!” he says.

Picot Floyd (A) reports that he is 
working at Citibank, for the Latin 
American Consumer Banking Divi
sion. He is the UNIX systems man
ager. His wife Suzy is alternately 
homeschooling and Montessori 
schooling their daughters, Myrina, 
6, and Daphne, 4,

1989
Jennifer Lee (SF) writes: “After 
eight wonderful years in Greece, 
Dimitri and I are returning to the 
States with our two daughters. Our 
new address is: 2804 Goodwood, 
Baltimore, MD 31314.1 haven’t 
held a proper job in all my time in 
Greece, but I did get a masters in 
education and plan to teach middle 
school math. Lots of new begin
nings...”

The first big-screen appearance for 
Christopher Sullivan (A) was in 
Metropopular in Spike & Mike’s 
200! Classic Festival of Animation. 
He was the voices of Los Angeles 
and New York. Metropopular won 
Honorable Mention in Short Film
making at the Sundance Film Festi
val and tied for runner-up for Best 
Short at the Texas Film Festival.

Brad Stuart and Sara Larson 
Stuart (both A) are delighted to 
report the birth of their daughter, 
Eleanor Kay Stuart, on June 18, 
3001.

Marty Gelfand (A) had an article 
published in the American Bank
ruptcy Law Journal, “How a Com
munity Saved Their Hospitals from 
Unnecessary Liquidation.” His arti
cle tells the story of how Cleve
landers rallied to stop a bankrupt 
hospital system from selling its 
neighborhood hospitals to a com
peting local mega-hospital on con
dition that the hospitals shut down 
before the Delaware Bankruptcy 
Court hearing.

1990
John (“Johno”) Obenauer (A) e- 
mails: “I have some news I am 
extremely relieved to report: after 
starting graduate school in physics 
and then working in data analysis 
and computing jobs, I finally com
pleted a PhD in, of all things, bio
chemistry. I just started working as 
a research scientist at MIT’s Center 
for Cancer Research this past 
month (June 2001) and am very 
excited about it. In my personal 
life, I married a cutie named 
Michelle Blackwell (now Obenauer) 
in 1994 and am surprised to find 
that I like being married, even after 
seven years. Michelle is a bio
chemist too, at a private company 
in Cambridge, Mass. To all the 
other Johnnies out there in grad 
school, hang in there! It feels a lot 
better when it’s over! ”

David Ruy (A) is residing in New 
York City, where he has been in 
practice as an architect since 
receiving his M.Arch from Colum
bia. He currently splits his time 
between his practice and teaching 
duties at Princeton Univ. His e-mail 
address is david@ruyklein.com.

Dahra Latham (A) is still living in 
Seattle, and has completed her first 
year of law school at the University 
ofWashington. “I’m spending the 
summer as an extern at the Fair 
Access to Contraception Project,” 
she says. “I would be delighted to 
hear from auld acquaintance: my 
snail-mail and phone are the same, 
and e-mail is dahra@u.washing- 
ton.edu. I would also like to hear 
from any Johnny attorneys out 
there who might be interested in 
the project.”

1991
Lena Skadegard (A) is currently 
working on an MFA at Hunter Col
lege in painting. Professionally, she 
works as a clothing designer and 
buyer. She lives in New York City.
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Quiz Show
Which Johnnie wants to be a millionaire?

By Sus3an Borden, A87 

Mattise. Goya. Dali.
Jasper Johns. Can 
you place these 
artists’ lives in 
chronological 
order? How quick

ly? What if you were competing against 
500 other players for speed and accu
racy? What if the chance to win one 
million dollars was riding on your 
answer?

These were not hypothetical 
questions for David Maclaine 
(SF74). One August day in the 
summer of 2000 he found himself 
scanning his memory bank for 
artists’ bios in an odyssey that 
took him to ABC Studios in New 
York to compete on the hit game 
show “Who Wants To Be a Mil
lionaire?”

To win a spot on the show, 
would-be contestants call a toll- 
free number and answer three 
questions that require them to 
arrange a group of items (such as 
people, places, or events) in a 
given order (such as oldest to 
youngest, east to west, or earliest 
to latest). Five hundred of those who get all 
three questions right are placed in a pool 
and of those, forty are selected for a further 
qualifying round of five questions. 
Maclaine says that the odds of selection for 
the second round are about r in 300. He’s 
heard of people winning a spot in the pool 
one hundred times without being selected. 
For Maclaine, it took only four times.

It was during this second qualifying 
round that Maclaine was asked about the 
artists. The question gave him no trouble; 
Jasper Johns, he explains, had recently 
been on the “Simpsons.” Other questions 
involved putting celebrities (Geena Davis, 
RuPaul, Dr. Ruth, and Winona Ryder) in 
order of height and putting poets in 
chronological order. The selection of 
poets-WiUiam Carlos Williams, Rita Dove, 
Sir Philip Sidney, and Galway Kinnell- 
went far beyond the Robert Frosts and 
Emily Dickinsons that haunt most game 
shows. Luckily for Maclaine, he had an MA

David Maclaine attributes his game show 
SUCCESS TO LUCK, St. John’s, and “The 
Simpsons.” 

in literature and a St. John’s education 
under his belt. And-current students 
please take note-Maclaine, who had faith
fully attended Friday night lectures, was 
able to answer this question correctly 
because the poet Galway Kinnell gave a lec
ture at St. John’s during Maclaine’s fresh
man year. “I still remember him, wander
ing up and down on the stage in the Great 
Hall,” he says. “He had no prepared 
speech, but spoke impromptu-a discussion 
of Walt Whitman liberating poetry from 
the strait jacket Milton had put it into.”

Maclaine put the poets in order, hung up 
the phone, and two hours later received the 
call-he would be flying to New York to 
compete on the show.

While Maclaine had beaten some very 
tough odds to get that call, he was not com
pletely surprised that he’d done so. In high 

school, he was part of a champi
onship quiz team and discovered 
that he had the poise to compete. 
“There are plenty of people who 
know a great deal but freeze up dur
ing competition,” he says. “Two of 
the people on my high school team 
ended up co-valedictorians, but 
during the games they’d sit with 
fixed grins on their faces while the 
rest of us answered the questions.” 

While Maclaine was not the type 
to freeze up, his early attempts to 
get on “Millionaire” were thwarted 
by a lack of focus brought on by 
depression. At the time Maclaine 
started to call into the show, his 
mental health was suffering. His 
freelance writing career had taken a 
downturn. A book he was working 
on fell apart. A day job ended poor
ly. When he finally found himself 
unemployed, he was too paralyzed 
to look for work. His game show 
phone-ins reflected his mental 
state. He called the show while he 
was in the middle of reading a book 
on medieval history and got a ques
tion about the medieval kings of 
England. “I botched it,” he says. “I 

was not focused enough to get even a hand- 
it-to-me question.”

Not long after, Maclaine took part in an 
experimental program to test a new anti
depressant. His depression lifted. “It 
turned on some switch in my brain that 
remained on after the study was over. I 
went back to calling the show and it was a 
lot easier,” he says.

There are countless factors that influ
ence our lives, and even if no one can say 
what’s causal and what’s coincidental, it 
certainly seems that Maclaine earned his 
way on to the nation’s hottest TV show 
with the help of experimental drug TAK- 
637, the towering height of RuPaul, the 
appearance of Jasper Johns on the “Simp
sons,” and a Friday night lecture by Galway 
Kinnell.

Competition on “Who Wants To Be a 
Millionaire” begins with the Fastest Finger 
round, where players are asked a question 
similar to the call-in questions. The con
testants punch their answers into a keypad 
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and the one who gets the question right in 
the shortest time makes it to the Hot Seat, 
where he has a chance to win up to one mil
lion dollars. Before taping, contestants are 
given a Fastest Finger practice session, 
where Maclaine says he made every kind of 
blunder possible. When the show started, 
the contestants were asked to place a series 
of actresses in order according to age. 
Maclaine got them right but mistakenly 
held dovm a button too long, entering one 
actress for two slots.

While the winner of the round was sit
ting on the Hot Seat, Maclaine had plenty 
of time to think about his mistake. “Your 
wrong answer stays locked on the screen in 
front of you the whole time you’re watching 
the winner play,” he explains. “1 knew the 
next round would be my last chance and I 
was determined not to botch it.” During 
the next practice session, Maclaine 
doggedly worked with the keypad, choos
ing several sequences to enter over and 
over again.

The next question asked the contestants 
to place four rock songs in order of release. 
“I didn’t recognize a single one,” Maclaine 
says. “I just punched in one of the patterns 
1 had been practicing. I sat there thinking, 
‘OK, that’s it. I’ll be going home soon.’ 
Then I heard Regis call out the first answer 
and I though it was amusing I’d gotten it 
right. Then the second one was also right. I 
was thinking clearly enough to know I was 
only a coin flip away from getting them all 
right and sure enough, I had. Only one 
other poor schmo got it right, and he had 
actually spent some time thinking about 
it.” Maclaine, clueless about the question, 
had entered his answers faster. He went to 
the Hot Seat laughing giddily. “If anyone 
needed a break at that point, I did,” he 
says.

The Hot Seat is what “Millionaire” is all 
about. It’s where the contestant sits across 
from host Regis Philbin and is asked rs 
questions of increasing difficulty, winning 
increasing amounts of money. After hear
ing each question, the player can decide to 
try to answer it (and risk losing much of 
the money he’s won), or to walk away and 
keep the money.

One difference between “Millionaire” 
and other game shows is that contestants 
on the Hot Seat are given no time limit for 
answering the questions. Although the 
show is known for how easy its early ques
tions are, Maclaine ran into trouble on only 
his third: How many claps did it take to 
operate the original Clapper? Maclaine 

couldn’t remember, or perhaps he had 
never known. “Ever since they invented 
mutes, I haven’t been listening to commer
cials,” he admits.

Still, he managed to get the question 
right and answer some harder questions, 
like what did Michael Jordan announce he 
was going to cut back on: endorsements, 
film-making, baseball, or golf? Maclaine 
had no memory of such an announcement, 
but he took his time, allowed the nervous 
energy that clouded his thinking to dissi
pate, talked through everything his mind 
could dig up about Jordan, and let his brain 
do its work.

“I didn’t panic at the questions I didn’t 
have nailed. That’s one way that going to 
St. John’s really helped me,” Maclaine says. 
“People who have gone through a more 
conventional education, where they think 
in terms of answers that they either do or 
don’t know, become paralyzed when they 
don’t have the answer. But when you’ve 
had the kind of education where there 
aren’t many fixed answers, where you’re 
used to sitting down and discussing things, 
you can sort through your thoughts and 
work out the answer. The idea of talking 
your way through it is natural for a St. 
John’s alumnus.”

Maclaine was asked several middle-level 
questions he considered easy: What kind of 
art was Frederic Remington famous for? 
How long ago did dinosaurs became 
extinct? Whose nickname was the Desert 
Fox? He had no trouble with these, yet was 
unsure where the Pentagon was located. 
“That was before September rr,” he says. 
“Now it’s a question we all know the 
answer to.”

Eventually, Maclaine reached the 
$350,000 question: What’s the material 
inside an etch-a-sketch: carbon, silicon, 
aluminum, or magnesium? “Somehow, I 
knew how it worked. A light metallic sub
stance is attached to the surface by static 
electricity. The black lines are not set 
down, they’re cut through the background. 
That told me it was something metallic, 
either aluminum or magnesium. If I’d 
remembered my chemistry, I would have 
had the answer instantly. Magnesium, after 
all, would explode.” He decided to take a 
chance. “I knew that a quarter-million dol
lars was worth the gamble, that it would 
change my life significantly more than 
$125,000” He gave his answer.

After learning that aluminum was cor
rect, there was a pause in the taping. A pro
duction assistant reminded Maclaine that

Millionaire Questions 
Answered

Artists: Goya, Matisse, Dali, Johns

Celebrities: RuPaul, Geena Davis, 
Winona Ryder, Dr. Ruth

Poets: Sir Philip Sidney, William Car
los Williams, Galway Kinnell, Rita 
Dove

It took two claps to operate the origi
nal “Clapper.”

Michael Jordan announced he would 
cut back on endorsements.

Frederic Remington was famous for 
western art.

Dinosaurs became extinct around 65 
million years ago.

Erwin Rommel’s nickname was the 
Desert Fox.

The Pentagon is located in Arlington, 
Virginia.

he needn’t be embarrassed to walk away 
with $250,000 if he didn’t know the 
answer to the next question. When filming 
resumed, Maclaine was asked, for half a 
million dollars, which type of tree most of 
the world’s supply of cork comes from: 
oak, hickory, aspen, or birch. Unsure of the 
answer and unable to reason it through, 
Maclaine walked away from the show with 
$250,000. But not before Regis told him 
the answer: oak.

Since then, the relation of oak and cork 
seems to pop up everywhere in Maclaine’s 
life. While watching a golf tournament 
from Spain (a major supplier of cork), he 
saw an informational segment that dis
cussed the country’s oak trees and cork 
industry. Reading some literature on cork 
floors, he saw their origins as oak 
explained.

But such reminders of his decision not to 
answer the cork question never trouble 
him. “I’ve spent no time regretting my 
play. I’m so delighted to come away with 
what I did,” he says. “The day I’m embar
rassed to walk away with a quarter million 
dollars is not anywhere on my horizon.”
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Object Lesson
Samantha Alderson (A86) found a career that mingles art and history—cls an art conservator.

By Roberta Gable, A78

T
he liberal arts were kind 
of a shift for Samantha 
Alderson (A86) when she 
came to St. John’s, 
because in high school 
the arts she concerned 
herself with were the fine ones. She 
attended the High School of Music and 

Art in New York City, which gave her 
equal doses of studio work and art histo
ry. She figured the college experience 
ought to be heavy on the academic side, 
since she wasn’t sure if she wanted to 
pursue an art career. She chose St. 
John’s “because I wanted to go to col
lege for an education, not for a profes
sion.’’ She kept up with drawing and 
painting while she was a student, and 
even helped set up the first visual arts 
preceptorial. Then, in one of those clear- 
as-a-bell moments, the idea of becoming 
an art conservator occurred to her. 
Alderson had traveled in Italy before col
lege and had seen people doing restoration work. 
That image had apparently lurked in her subcon
scious until its sudden manifestation during her 
senior year. Since she had no idea what was 
involved in such work, she had some serious 
research to do.

She went up to NYU (which has one of 
the three major art conservation programs 
in the U.S.) and had a talk with the direc
tor, who spoke to her of the prerequisites: 
i) at least four to six courses in art history, 
anthropology, or archaeology; a) a science 
background, including at least one year 
each of undergraduate general chemistry 
and organic chemistry; 3) formal course 
work in a wide variety of fine arts media 
and a portfolio of your own artwork; 4) and 
some previous conservation experience. 
Despite being, shall we say, technically 
unprepared in many ways for this pursuit, 
Alderson resolved to pursue it anyway.

And this is where her St. John’s educa
tion kicked in. “St. John’s gave me a sense 
of being up to the challenge, the confi
dence that I could do anything.” First, she 
volunteered (which is in many fields an 
excellent way to get your foot in the door, 
as many Johnnies have discovered) at the 
Morgan Library working with a book con-

PUTTING THE PAST BACK TOGETHER: SaMANTHA 
Alderson applies acrylic resin to the 
EDGES of a ceramic VESSSEL FROM EqUADOR 
BEFORE REASSEMBLING IT.

servator, and then she was able to volun
teer at the Guggenheim in the painting 
conservation lab. She worked as a paralegal 
to pay the bills, and eventually the Guggen
heim offered her a paying job. Meanwhile 
she took classes, all over the place: at the 
Art Students League, working up her port
folio; and at Hunter and Gity Gollege in art 
history, general chemistry, and organic 
chemistry. In three years she’d acquired 
the brute minimum to apply to the gradu
ate programs, so she did, but she didn’t 
expect to get in, because she’d been told 
that most people had to make a second run 
before they did, the programs being small 
and competitive.

In fact, she did get into NYU and 
enrolled in the fall of 1990, beginning a 
four-year program (three years of course
work and then an internship) for an MA in 
art history and, concurrently, a certificate 
in conservation.

“Art conservation” is the modern field 
that has evolved from the tradition of “art 
restoration.” The idea is that with a tripar

tite background in science, fine 
art, and art history, the conserva
tor has both the hand skills to 
clean, repair, and restore art 
objects, and the sensitivity to do 
so in ways that will preserve them 
for future generations. Gonserva- 
tors have to understand materials, 
their strength, how they age, their 
solubility, etc., and choose the 
proper tools (even, for example, 
formulating their own adhesives) 
to do what’s proper. As a part of 
that, they often research many 
aspects of the object including its 
chemical constitution, its history, 
and its anthropologic signifi
cance.

And it turned out that for Aider- 
son that “object” was the right 
word. The other main areas for 
conservation are paintings, paper, 
textiles, photographs, and library 
materials but early on she decided 

on objects, which includes sculpture, deco
rative arts, and architectural, archaeologi
cal, ethnographic and natural science 
materials. She spent three summers work
ing on an archaeological dig on the island 
of Samothrace in Greece (the island’s high
est peak Fengari was where, according to 
the Iliad, Poseidon watched the battles 
during the Trojan War). There she cleaned, 
reassembled and stabilized ceramics, glass, 
stone and metal objects from the classic 
period.

In her last year in graduate school, how
ever, she concentrated more on objects 
from less familiar places, what you call your 
“ethnographic” material. Generally this is 
not ancient stuff-being anthropology as 
opposed to archaeology-and often the 
objects were not created to be art but 
intended for functional, religious, or cere
monial use. “You handle these objects very 
differently. If you have a pot covered with a 
thick gooey black residue, you don’t neces
sarily clean it off-you have to ask if that 
residue is important.”

For her internship (the fourth year of the 
graduate program) she decided to focus on 
ethnographic objects, and got a spot at the 
American Museum of Natural History in 
New York, where she worked on a wide

{The College. 5t. John’s College ■ Fall 200/ }



{Alumni Notes} 37

Deirdre Routt (A) and Kevin 
Graham (A90) are overjoyed to 
announce the birth of a child, Nora 
Elizabeth Routt Graham, on April 
II, aooi.

JEANNINE K. Bramwell (SFGI) got 
her master’s degree in counseling 
from Adams State College in 1998. 
She became a national certified 
counselor in 1999 and retired from 
public school teaching in aooo.

Miriam Spectre (A) and Akiba 
CoviTZ (A) report that their son, 
Abraham Joseph Spectre-Covitz, 
was born on May 7. They are also 
happy to report that they have 
finally disentangled themselves 
from the “Ivy League” and moved 
on to saner and simpler academic 
groves. Akiba is now professing to 
know something about constitu
tional law and civil rights at the 
University of Richmond (www.rich- 
mond.edu/ ' acovitz), where he is 
also the liberal arts-oriented pre
law advisor. After years of work and 
grad school (getting her second 
master’s degree, in history, in 
2000), Miriam has welcomed the 
opportunity to take time away from 
being an archivist to explore moth
erhood. They are enjoying living in 
Richmond, where they purchased 
and moved into a house only two 
weeks before Abe was born! If you 
see a car with Virginia license 
plates that read “SJC 91,” stop and 
say hi.

John MacFarlane (SF) is featued 
in an article in The Chronicle of 
Higher Education. After beginning 
at Harvard, he switched to St. 
John’s and then returned to Har
vard. He earned a PhD in philoso
phy at the University of Pittsburgh 
and was hired for the faculty of the 
philosophy department at Berkeley. 
In addition to his focus on logic and 
classical philosophy, he plays the 
fiddle in a bluegrass band and is 
known as “The Fiddlosopher.”

1992
Cynthia Millington Brandreth 
(AGI) has a baby boy, Zach, born 
October 19, 2000.

1993
Ashley Waring Victor (A) writes: 
“We are still at Chatham Hall 
School where Oliver is the Chap
lain (he was ordained on July 21 at 
St. Paul’s School in New Hamp
shire) and I teach Latin part time. 
Elizabeth and Lucy (ages 3 and 2) 
love all the horses, fields, and ‘big
girls’ at Chatham Hall but are 
thrilled by the busy harbor life of 
Edgartown, Martha’s Vineyard, 
where Oliver is teaching sailing for 
the summer. Would love to hear 
from Bryce Heavner and Donald 
Eubank!”

Eveline Smilack (A) recently 
received her MFA in film produc
tion and direction at USC and is 
beginning at CAA (Creative Artist 
Agency). Her film Ripen is now 
starting the festival circuit.

William Edelglass (SF) writes: 
“For any old acquaintance who hap
pens to be passing through northern 
India, I have a beautiful house nes
tled into the Himalaya, with plenty 
of space, or at least suggestions for 
good hotels, as well as great climbs 
and fascinating people. Half the year 
I am based in Dharmsala, as Assis
tant Director of Emory’s Tibetan 
Studies Program, and Visting Facul
ty at the Institute of Buddhist 
Dialects. I teach Tibetan philosophy 
to students from the States, and 
western philosophy to Tibetan 
monks making their way through a 
fourteen-year curriculum in Bud
dhist philosophy.”

Beth Martin snapped this photo of her classmates-and assorted 
friends—FROM THE CLASS OF 1994. ThEY WERE ATTENDING THE CRO
QUET Match last April.

1994
Ross Vineberg (SF) writes: “I am 
living in Jerusalem, Israel. I am 
learning modern Hebrew, involved 
in fine-art photography, poetry, 
and learning Torah. It’s intense liv
ing here, for obvious reasons, but 
I’ve met many quality people and 
love living here so it makes it aU 
worthwhile, all my love to class 
1994-Moish.”

MattTebo (A) is enjoying living in 
San Francisco with his wife, Arnie, 
and playing in a band with Garth 
Klippert called Suisol.

LisaMabli de Jong (SF) reports 
that she received her PhD in Envi
ronmental Science, Policy, and 
Management from Berkeley. Her 
dissertation subject was forest fire 
behavior and she is now working as 

a research scientist for the USDA 
Forest Service in Davis, Calif. “I 
also just got married to a Dutch 
man named Arend Jan de Jong, so 
my new name is Lisa de Jong,” she 
adds.

1995
Jennifer Garmaise nee Berger 
(SFGI) writes: “I worked in jour
nalism for five years and now I am 
teaching world literature and Eng
lish at an orthodox Jewish High 
School. My wonderful husband 
Mark moved to Los Angeles from 
Chicago in August. Last year, I 
spent a lot of time learning Torah. I 
hope everyone I graduated with is 
doing well. I would love to hear 
from anyone in the Los Angeles 
area (or anywhere)!
Jgarmaise@yahoo.com.”

variety of objects, “as much as I could get 
my hands on, as much as possible on things 
I hadn’t worked on before.” The folks at 
the museum liked her, and after her gradu
ation kept her for another year in an 
advanced internship, and then she was able 
to stay on there the next year with a Kress 
Foundation grant (to do a technological 
study of Zapotec urns, archaeological 

ceramics from ancient Mexico), and then, 
sure enough, after the grant year was over, 
they hired her as an Assistant Conservator, 
and then promoted her to Associate Con
servator.

Alderson continues to work on a wide 
variety of archaeological, ethnographic, 
and natural science material from the 
museum’s collection, researching, docu

menting, repairing, cleaning (or deciding 
not to clean), and establishing the parame
ters for the display, transport, and storage 
of objects. A basketry hat from the Pacific 
Northwest, a featherpiece from the Ama
zon, a wooden Hindu altarpiece, a Mayan 
ceramic vessel, you name it. The world has 
passed through her hands. 4"
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Katherine Spencer (SFGI) is 
teaching art in elementary school 
and loving it. She can he contacted 
at klark_kat@hotmail.com. “Con
tact me, Susanne and Juha,” she 
writes.

Marissa Colleen Mkal Misiaszek 
(A) writes: “I have a wonderful, 
outgoing, and inquisitive one-year- 
old son. I was married on the sum
mer solstice at dawn on the beach. I 
received a grant to study Anasazi 
communities in the four-corners 
region near Santa Fe. I completed 
my landscape architecture thesis on 
creating a community in a flood 
plain. I’m still looking for a job.”

Mike Layne (SF) writes: “I am a 
Counselor III at a youth shelter 
here in Barrow. This is my second 
year here in the Arctic. My first year 
I worked for the state of Alaska as a 
social worker and I absolutely hated 
the punitive aspects of the job. I 
took a summer off and returned as 
a counselor at the local youth shel
ter. Been happy ever since. My wife 
and I have been married two years 
now and hopefully will have our 
first child in the spring of 2002.1 
would love to hear from alumni and 
tutors. All visitors to our neck of 
the woods have a free place to 
crash. E-mail me at 
mike_layne@hotmail.com. If any
one knows how to get hold of Dan 
Meyers, please give him my contact 
info.”

1996
Loreen (AGI) and Greg Keller 
announce the arrival of their third 
daughter, Alison Marie Keller, who 
was born May 23, 2001.

Amy Borsick Stanton King (SF) 
got married on June 21,1999 to 
Shawn King, and they are “happily 
living just outside Santa Fe and 
truly enjoying life.” She writes, 
“My daughter Allison has a daugh
ter, so I suppose that makes me a 
grandmother. Who’da thunk it? 
And I’m only 36. Presently, I am a 
balloon twister. I know about 40 
different balloon animals and 
shapes. It’s really nifty. I can make 
everything from a dog to a guitar. I 
am considering applying to UNM’s 
PhD Program in Anthropological 
Linguistics and hoping to apply for 

a tutor position at St. John’s one 
day. I wonder if they’ll hire me. My 
husband is starting a construction 
business here in Santa Fe so I think 
I’ll be here for a long time.” Greet
ings may be sent to 
AmythestCM@msn.com

David Longjohn Stanton (SF) is 
living in Los Angeles and practic
ing law.

1997
Paula Ruhin (AGI) and John 
Swann (AGI) announce their 
engagement. A spring 2003 wed
ding is planned. Paula will be pur
suing a BS in computer science this 
year and John will be starting a PhD 
program in the history of technolo
gy. Paula and John still reside in 
Annapolis and would love to hear 
from any Johnnies. John’s e-mail is 
cygnnus@hotmail.com and Paula’s 
is psrubin@aol.com.

InyaLaskowski (SFGI) reports 
that she showed her encaustic 
monotypes in eleven art shows last 
year. In May she returned to Santa 
Fe to create new work at the Col
lege of Santa Fe Printmaking Cen
ter. At that time she also had a one- 
person exhibition at Hand Artes 
Gallery in Truchas, N.M. In Sep- 
tember/October 2001 her newest 
series, “Songs of Munnin and 
Hudinn,” will be featured at 
Gallery Route One in Point Reyes, 
Calif. She says that the Norse god 
of old, Odin, had two ravens as 
advisors, one called Munnin, mem
ory, the other Hudinn, thought. 
Her works are abstract deductions 
about our existential dilemma. She 
likes to refer to them as “visceral 
philosophy.”

Brent Hinrichs (AGI) recently 
moved to San Jose where he is 
Upper School Head at Hillbrook 
School, a K-8 independent school 
in Los Gatos, Calif. “While not at 
work, I enjoy the warmth and sun
shine of Silicon Valley I ” he writes.

Dominic Crapuchettes (A) writes: 
“Still doing web programming in 
Flash 5 for an internet math tutori
al company named BoxerLearning. 
com. Still living with Amanda 
Dulin (A) in Charlottesville and 
having a great time with her. Still 

thinking about returning to school 
for either business or technology. 
Not playing Magic any more or 
going fishing in Alaska this sum
mer.”

Elaine Spidle Ataha (A) recently 
bought and is running her own 
business. One Stop Body Shop. She 
is a licensed massage therapist and 
a veterinary technician focusing in 
anesthesiology in orthopedic sur
gery.

Leslie Norton (AGI) writes: “I 
have been teaching at Loyola High 
School for the past four years. I 
have decided not to return. I am 
now ungainfully unemployed. I 
hope to find a job in foreign policy. 
Here is my fantasy: Corporation X 
offers me my Wonderjob but says 
Wonderjob starts in a few months 
so I have time to travel and when I 
get home, know that a paycheck 
will be waiting for me.”

1998
Nathan Schleifer (SF) got his JD 
from Washington University School 
of Law in St. Louis in May 2001.

Stephen Conn (SF) spent an inter
esting year studying lighting design 
in the New Mexico State University 
Department of Theatre Arts. He 
was a cast member of the American 
Southwest Theatre Company’s pro
duction of the Lorca play “Blood 
Wedding,” and on that experience, 
based his short independent film 
project titled “Backstage.” As 
always, he sends his “greetings to 
the great class of 1998!”

1999
Rodino Anderson (A) writes: “I’m 
finally leaving Florida and moving 
to New York. I will attend Teachers 
CoUege, Columbia University in 
the fall, where I am enrolled in a 
PhD program in philosophy of edu
cation. I guess the two years I took 
teaching philosophy and mathe
matics at a high school have paid 
off. I’m looking forward to reunit
ing with close friends in the New 
York area. My other non-New York 
living friends can continue to write 

me at rodino69@yahoo.com until I 
get settled. God bless you all! ”

Hagop Varant Krpanian writes: 
“Although I only spent one year at 
SJC during the 1995-1996 school 
year, it was one of the most memo
rable experiences of my li fe. The 
skills I’ve acquired during my short 
stay have served me well and will 
continue to do so for the rest of my 
life. I would love to hear from any 
of the class of ’99 who remember 
me. After St. John’s, I spent two 
years at a local junior college and 
finished at Berkeley with a BAin 
political science. I just finished my 
first year at the Medical College of 
Wisconsin, which was as difficult as 
it was rewarding.”

Paul Ronco (SF) writes: “Hi, 
everyone, hope you’re all doing 
well. I had a great year. If you want 
to drop me a line, I can be reached 
at pronco@hotmail.com.”

Sara J. Elzerman (SF) will begin 
her final year of law school this fall 
at the University of Southern Cah- 
fornia. She looks forward to prac
ticing in the Los Angeles area.

Kristin Jacob and Steve Dumont 
(both SF) write: “We were married 
on July 27, 2001. We are currently 
living in Seattle where Steve is in 
the second year of his union electri
cian apprenticeship and Kristin is an 
office manager at a veterinary hospi
tal in Federal Way. We still haven’t 
decided what we’re really going to 
do with the rest of our lives, but 
we’re having fun in the meantime, 
attending as many Seattle Mariners 
games as we can afford! We’d love 
to hear from anyone-e-mail Steve 
at imacurioso@aol.com or Kristin 
at radinsgirl@aoLcom.”

Josh Hendrix (A) writes: “After 
two years of silence, I suppose an 
update is overdue. Shortly after 
graduation I was hired to run the 
summer camp at a small, private 
pre-school in Wilmington, Del. 
After a successful summer I stayed 
on to teach pre-kindergarten and 
remain still a pre-K teacher and 
head of the preschool department. 
I love my work and I’m ecstaticaUy 
happy to have the time at night 
(free from homework and paper- 
wirting) to play in three bands. P.S.
I recently spent a lovely week in 
Jamaica with Kelly O’ Malley (A) 
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and Rob Holbrook (A). Mr. Hol
brook is flourishing in the Peace 
Corps there.”

2000
Christopher Vaughan (A) has 
received his Associate of Arts 
degree from the University of Alas
ka, Anchorage. He will be attend
ing Flagler College in St. Augus
tine, Florida, enrolling in the 
education program. He hopes to 
teach elementary education to deaf 
children.

V. Leslie Hendrickson (SF) 
writes: “Class of 2000: Greetings 
all! I have just moved to New York 
City and will start work at Colum
bia University soon. I’d love to hear 
from friends!” Greetings maybe 
sent to vlesliehendrickson@hot

mail.com

Michael Baetz (SF) writes: “It 
looks as if I’ll be spending my sec
ond winter in Big Sky, Mt. If anyone 
I know wants to ride a great moun
tain, come on out! My e-mail is 
mpbaetz@netscape.net. Hope you 
are finding your little niches and 
enjoying life.”

John Hunter (AGI) and his wife 
Lisa live in Chattanooga, Tenn., 
where he teaches ancient world his
tory and Latin and coaches basket
ball and lacrosse. Lisa does technol
ogywork for a local manufacturing 
company, S.I. Corporation.

James E. Lewis (SFGI) is now a stu
dent in the psychology department 
at New School University in Man
hattan. “This semester,” he writes, 
“either I will learn to distinguish 
the various forms of schizophrenia. 

or I will develop a form of schizo
phrenia in which I find some meas
ure of comfort. Otherwise, I have 
spent more than one hour attempt
ing to form a connection between 
Times Square and the desert, which 
I miss.”

Mehmet Can Atacik (A) hoped to 
finish his master’s degree in gov
ernment administration at the Uni
versity of Pennsylvania’s Fels Cen
ter of Government this past 
summer.

Karina Hean (A) just returned 
from a Post Bacc year in Florence, 
Italy, where she spent time draw
ing. She got a scholarship to spend 
a semester at the Rietvald Academy 
(an arts school) in Amsterdam. She 
is back in Maryland for a while, 
working at the Maryland Hall for 
the Creative Arts in their galleries 
and funding research.

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 pub
lished in March; copy deadline is 
February i.
In Annapolis:
The College Magazine, St. John’s 
College, Box 2800, Annapolis, MD 
21404; b-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.scja.edu - click on “Alumni.”

{Alumni Association Awards}

Alumni Award of Merit
At Homecoming in Santa Fe and Annapolis, three alumni were presented with 
the Alumni Award of Merit by the Alumni Association.

A.T. Michael 
MacDonald 
(SF76) has devel
oped his career 
around a love of 
music. MacDonald 
runs Algo- 
Rhythms, a digital 
mastering studio 
in New York. He 
records, masters.

and produces jazz, rock, and Broadway; he 
also restores archived analog master tapes 
of classic performances on the Ed Sullivan 
Show-which featured such artists as Louis
Armstrong, The Rolling Stones, and The 
Doors. MacDonald has received several
Grammy nominations for his recordings 
and two Grammy awards for McCoy-Tyner 
recordings he recorded and mastered. 
Opera is also on MacDonald’s list: he’s 
restoring and digitizing historic concert 
performances made between 1935 and 
1985. MacDonald has presented several 
benefit concerts for St. John’s.

Warren Spector 
(A81), the co-pres- 
ident and CEO of 
the Wall Street 
firm Bear, 
Stearns, was intro
duced by Brother 
Robert Smith, 
who has known 
Spector since his 
student days.

Brother Robert declined to describe the
importance of his position, saying that 
there are ample reports in the Wall Street 
Journal and the New York Times. Instead, 
he told how Spector first went to Princeton 
and studied mathematics. Becoming disen
chanted, he left and supported himself for 
a year as a professional bridge player be
fore coming to St. John’s. “Princeton just 
wasn’t the sort of community I was looking 
for,” said Spector in accepting the award. 
“After reading the catalogue I was taken 
by the idea of St. John’s. I found here some
thing much greater than the catalogue 
described.”

Tom Williams 
{A51), a teacher of 
middle school 
math for 28 years, 
was introduced by 
president Chris 
Nelson, Williams 
has lived the 
philosophic life, 
said Nelson, 
because he spent

his time leading young people to knowl
edge. In addition to his many years of teach
ing, Williams inaugurated the local St. Vin
cent de Paul Society and helped with the 
last St. John’s fundraising campaign. “He 
supports the life of learning and the institu
tions necessary for learning,” said Nelson. 
Williams attributed his interest in math to
St, John’s; he said that after he finished 
high school math he celebrated because he 
didn’t think he would have to take the sub
ject again. But he fell in love with it at St. 
John’s and ended up teaching it.
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At Homecoming this summer and fall, five were named 
honorary alumni by the Alumni Association.

Honorary Alumni

Rjchart Lampert is president of the 
Library and Fine Arts Guild in Santa Fe. 
Under Lampert’s leadership, the Guild has 
grown from 123 members in 1996 to more 
than 250 today. Co-owner of Zaplin-Lam- 
pert Galleries, he provides a valuable 
resource to St. John’s for art history, 
appraisals, and general art information. He 
contributes to the college by serving as 
master of ceremonies at college-communi
ty functions, providing his gallery for col
lege dinners and receptions, and donating 
rare and collectible books and fine artwork 
for college auctions.

Michael Rodriguez, director of financial 
aid in Santa Fe, has been with St. John’s 
since 1985. He works hard so that students 
can afford to attend, balancing the total 
amount of money available for aid with the 
strictures governing disbursement of 
money from St. John’s College grants, as 
well as from other sources. Sympathetic 
with the concerns of students, he is 
respected for his sensitivity and discretion, 
his spirit of cooperation, and above aU, his 
desire to help others.

Nancy Lewis, long-time registrar in 
Annapolis, was introduced by Sus3an Bor
den (A87), who spoke about the former 
registrar’s “grace, elegance, kindness, 
care, senstivity, and intelligence.” Lewis 
served as registrar from 1976 until her 
retirement in 1999. She started the F-i 
Club for foreign students and is known for 
her tireless advocacy on behalf of all John
nies. “When I was a student,” said Borden, 
“I thought of the campus as her home and 
her office as her living room. She was the 
gracious, graceful hostess who did every
thing she could to make you feel welcome.”

John B. Moore, Jr., founding chairman 
of the Mitchell Gallery Board of Advisors 
and a past president of the Board of the 
Friends of St. John’s, was introduced by 
Jeff Bishop, vice president in Annapolis. 
After a career in engineering and business, 
Moore served with the U.S. Commerce 
Department and then in Maryland state 
government, where he established the 
Division of Cultural Affairs. Since his

John B. Moore, Jr., Beate Ruhm von Oppen, and Nancy Lewis with Annapolis president 
Chris Nelson (SF70).

retirement in 1987 he has become involved 
in the cultural community, especially at St. 
John’s, where he is admired for the care 
and wit he has exercised in guiding the 
Mitchell Gallery and the Board of the 
Friends.

Beate Ruhm von Oppen, a tutor at the col
lege since i960, was introduced by Elliott 
Zuckerman. He described her as one of the 
tutors who “brought to the college some
thing of a different and wider world” and 
talked about how she had been moved 
many times during the first half of her life 
“by what we take to be the darkest and 
most dreadful events...” A scholar who doc-

Michael Rodriguez

umented the resistance of the German peo
ple to Nazism, von Oppen continues to 
“insist upon accuracy, as opposed to the 
glib generalizations we all encounter.” 
This and a love of language, added to her 
love of music (especially that of Bach and 
Mozart), she conveyed to students at the 
college over the course of many years.
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What I Did on My Summer Vacation
They didn Y scoop ice cream and they didn't wait tables. They weren Y lifeguards or temps or bookstore 

clerks. Instead, these Johnnies set off on their own kinds of summer adventures.

By SuS3AN Borden, A87

Musical Interlude

spent my summer doing 
one of the sweetest jobs I 
can think of,” says senior 
Mirabai Knight, “I played 
violin, trumpet, and bas
soon for the Bigfork Sum

mer Playhouse in Bigfork, Mon
tana.” This was Knight’s fourth 
season with the Playhouse’s pro
fessional repertory musical the
ater company; she started right 
out of high school. It was her 
first job ever, but one she was 
well-qualified for: she’s played 
violin since she was four, trum
pet since fifth grade and bassoon 
since sixth. Although she had 
never intended to play profes
sionally, her trumpet teacher 
(who had worked at the Play
house before) suggested she take 
the job, one which Knight found 
to be both fun and easy, at least 
for the musicians.

“They audition actors from all over the 
country-17 of’em have appeared on 
Broadway since-and put them through 
frigging boot camp: 4 musicals and i play 
up in about a weeks each. But we pit musi
cians hardly break a sweat,” she says.

And for what she considered minimal 
effort, Knight earned $200 a week plus 
free lodging at the edge of the biggest natu
ral lake in Montana. “Bigfork is an hour 
from Glacier National Park and a spit and a 
jump from four rivers and two mighty 
mountain ranges,” she says, explaining 
that she spent much of her free time swim
ming and hiking.

During performances, when she wasn’t 
playing, Knight sat in the darkened theater 
and read by the light of her music stand 
lamp. Her reading list included War and 
Peace and she made an attempt to reread 
the junior lab manual. “It was fun work,” 
she concludes of the four summers at the 
Playhouse, “at least during those moments 
when I didn’t have ‘June is Busting Out All 
Over’ stuck in my head.”

’***S

results,” she says. “The general 
trend was what we were expecting: 
a decrease in carbon in the isolated 
soil cores while the surrounding 
soil carbon levels remained 
steady.”

Hanlon explains that microbial 
respiration was most likely taking 
carbon dioxide out of the soil and 
releasing it into the air. While this

does not happen in all types of soil, it has 
implications for the Kyoto Protocol’s car
bon dioxide credit program, where coun
tries producing excess carbon dioxide can 
pay other countries whose production falls 
below maximum levels for their credits.

Hanlon’s internship was part of the 
Global Change Education Program. The 
program gives undergraduate and graduate 
students research experience in fields 
related to global change (commonly 
referred to as global warming) and intro
duces them to the work environment of the 
national labs.

What equipped the liberal-arts educated 
Hanlon to work in an internship for science 
majors and students already studying sci
ence on the graduate level? St. John’s lab 
and seminar. “There were times when I 
wished I had taken a statistics or a bio-geo- 
chemistry course, but that was generally 
when I wanted to have the knowledge handy 
in my brain and not have to read another 
paper to get the information I needed,” she 
says. “Freshman lab and Aristotle were def
initely helpful, though. Anything is easier 
to read than the Metaphysics^

Mirabai Knight (SF02) performing in 
“Fiddler on the Roof”

Easier Than Aristotle

Junior Erin Hanlon spent the summer 
working with scientist Mac Post at the 
Environmental Science Division of Oak 
Ridge National Lab in Tennessee. Hanlon 
investigated the effects of elevated levels of 
atmospheric carbon dioxide on soil sam
ples. Her work will eventually play a role in 
establishing a scientific understanding of 
issues addressed by the Kyoto Protocol, a 
global treaty for environmental protection.

Hanlon’s work used soil cores that Post 
had previously buried in the Oak Ridge 
PAGE (Free-Air COa Enrichment) Site. 
The site, a sweetgum plantation, is provid
ed with controlled amounts of elevated car
bon dioxide to simulate conditions that are 
predicted to occur within a few decades. 
Hanlon and Post retrieved the buried soil 
cores, took samples, and then returned the 
cores to their previous positions. Samples 
were prepared and analyzed. Then it was 
up to Hanlon to determine what the data 
meant. “There were some interesting

Erin Hanlon(SFo3)
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From the Alumni 
Association 
President

Surveys can be great, but they are always 
less than half of a conversation. I am hop
ing that this letter can continue the conver
sation started by a recent college telephone 
survey of alumni. The primary purpose of 
the survey was to find out what alumni 
wanted to see in the new college web site
coming sometime in aooa. The data 
helped give a profile of who our alumni are 
today and how they think about the college 
and their relationships to it. One of the 
most interesting findings was that alumni, 
like you, wanted to be more involved in the 
college today. Memories of experiences 
past are wonderful, and the opportunities 
to extend and expand connections with the 
college are even better!

The college provides many different 
ways for alumni to stay in touch with each 
other, with the Program, and with their 
friends on both campuses. A new College- 
Wide Alumni Strategy has been developed 
to examine and improve opportunities for 
alumni to continue their life-long partici
pation in the college community. It out
lines the current programs that are avail
able and suggests new avenues for making 
the most of our common history and cur
rent interests. Here are just a few of the 
ways that you can participate in St. John’s 
College today.

Enjoy a face-to-face meeting with other 
Johnnies who live in your area. Alumni 
Association Chapters are available in many 
large cities. The Chapters meet regularly 
for a variety of events. Seminar, food, 
drink, chat, and career networking are a 
few of the most frequent activities at Chap
ter meetings. Baseball games, theater, and 
general revelry also find their ways into 

Chapter plans. If you live in an area that 
has a Chapter, check it out. If you are not 
one of the “geographically privileged,” 
consider starting a Chapter in your area or 
take advantage of other opportunities to 
connect.

The on-line presence of Johnnies is 
expanding quickly. In addition to the web 
sites and listserves (both those officially 
sponsored by the college and unofficially 
run by tech-sawy alumni), alumni around 
the country are participating in on-line 
conversations with other Johnnies. If you 
want to get involved, drop me an e-mail, 
and I will point you to one of the “electron
ic coffee shops” that are springing up 
around cyberspace.

The college and the Alumni Association 
host three homecoming events each year 
(Croquet Weekend in spring in Annapobs, 
Homecoming in Santa Fe in summer, and 
Homecoming in Annapolis in fall.) These 
are great times to visit the campuses to 
catch up with old friends and make new 
ones. You might also enjoy the two weeks 
of Alumni Summer Programs in Santa Fe. 
During the weeks before and after Home- 
coming, alumni gather to read and talk 
about a topic. The topics are suggested by 
the Association Board. If you have one that 
you’d like to have considered, drop me an 
e-mail.

There are also wonderful opportunities 
for you to support the college with your 
time and talents. The Alumni Association 
Board is always looking for Directors to 
help plan and implement Association activ
ities, alumni members to serve on the 
Board of Visitors and Governors, and nom
inees for Honorary Alumnus or Award of 
Merit. Philanthropia (the Alumni Develop
ment Council) offers the opportunity for 
alumni to be involved in fundraising 
efforts. The Placement Offices need alum
ni who will provide information about 
career opportunities and graduate schools. 
The Admissions offices need alumni to 
contact prospectives and provide the 
“inside look” at the college and its pro
gram. Both campuses are expanding their 
summer internship programs to provide 
current students with chances to explore 
career opportunities prior to graduation. 
You may be able to offer such a rich experi
ence through your own professional con
nections. If you are interested in any of 
these opportunities, or if you think of 
another way that you’d like to participate 
in the college community, check out the 
college web site to find out who to contact.

Or, you can drop me an e-mail, and I’ll for
ward it along to someone who can guide 
you.

As alumni we know the joys and chal
lenges of the St. John’s approach to learn
ing. Each of us has integrated those experi
ences into our lives, and the college 
provides us many opportunities to contin
ue our life-long journey of learning in com
munity. Some of us choose to build on our 
personal relationships. Some pursue the 
intellectual challenges. Some focus on 
financial support. Some find the time and 
energy to support the college as volun
teers. If you are among the Johnnies who 
want to reconnect or maintain your con
nection with the college, you can choose 
the ways or combination of ways that suit 
you at this time in your life. When you do, 
you benefit, the college benefits, and so do 
all of your fellow alumni who share your 
love of books, of conversation, and of the 
institution that brings the two together in 
such a unique and powerful way.

For the past, the present, and the future,

Glenda Eoyang SF 76
Eoyang@chaos-limited.com
President
St. John's College Alumni Association

ST. JOHN’S COLLEGE 
ALUMNI ASSOCIATION
Whether from Annapobs 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- 
Tom Geyer, ABB

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

{The Colleges?. John’s College ■ Fall 2001 }

mailto:Eoyang@chaos-limited.com
http://www.sjca.edu/aassoc/main.phtml


{AlumniAssociationNews} 43

First All-Alumni 
Art Show
By Elizabeth Pollard Jenny, SF8o

pating artists who represented both cam
puses. Twenty-five alumni, spanning class 
years from 1959 through 2001, were able to 
connect with the college in a new way. 
Some alumni who participated are profes
sional artists, while others are art teachers 
or enthusiastic dabblers in such media as 
ceramics, drawing, fiber, glass, mixed 
media, mosaic, photography, sculpture, 
and painting. Artistic styles were as varied 
as the media, and included conceptual, rep
resentational, abstract, impressionistic, and 
a multitude of other approaches.

As I consider the work in the show, it 
occurs to me that while we were in school 
we were encouraged to develop an original
ity of mind as well as of conviction - that we 
had a right and a responsibility to develop 
our opinions. We also were encouraged to 
cultivate the learning skills that serve to 
enhance the reservoir of experience neces
sary for creative inspiration and insight. I 
think these qualities of mind explain both 
the diversity and harmony apparent in this 
year’s show.

One observer, tutor Cary Stickney (A75), 
beheves that art rounds out a liberal educa
tion. In his opinion, there is a mimetic 
quality to art that allows one to render a 
subject without quite knowing how one did 
it. To him, this is delightful and gratifying. 
Perhaps this explains, in part, the addition 
of studio art to the senior year curriculum 
in Santa Fe. Mr. Stickney also said that the 
All-Alumni Art Show provided an interest
ing addition to the college community 
shows that are held annually on the Santa 

Fe campus.
I hope that a conversa

tion will emerge among 
St. John College alumni 
about how, if at all, the St. 
John’s educational experi
ence has influenced their 
artwork. This year the art
work spoke for itself. We 
hope those who partici
pated this first year will be 
joined by other under
graduate and graduate 
alumni in the All-Alumni 
Art Show in July 2002 on 
the Santa Fe campus. 
Thanks to the following 
2001 participants:

Karen Andrews SF91 (Mixed Media) 
Joseph Baratta A69 (Printmaker) 
MaryBeth Bliss SF76 (Glass) 
Beatrice Butler SF80 (Painter) 
Jennifer Chenoweth CI SF95

(Sculptor/Photographer) 
Steve Conn SF98 (Collage) 
Donna Contractor SF80 (Tapestry) 
Rebecca Einsig A86 (Photographer) 
Beatrice Eleftheriou SF82 (Glass) 
Elizabeth Faulhauber SF85 (Sculptor) 
Cinda Graham Kelly A62 (Sculptor) 
Liza Hyatt SF85 (Printmaker/Mosaics) 
Margaret Inbody GI SF90 (Printmaker) 
Elizabeth Ivers SF82 (Painter) 
Elizabeth Pollard Jenny SF80 (Painter) 
Billy Lieb A57 (Sculptor) 
Ebby Malmgren GI A88

(Ceramics/Printmaker) 
Abbey McAndrew A78 (Painter) 
Frank McGuire GI SF69 (Sculptor) 
Kay Maureen Moses GI SF82 (Painter) 
Christopher Quinn GI SFoi

(Photographer) 
Roberta Razafy SF74 (Painter) 
Vivian Ronay A65 (Photographer) 
Ken Vaughn SF87 (Painter) 
Nancy Westheimer GI SF94 

(Painter/Calligrapher)

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

ALBUQUERQUE 
Bob & Vicki Morgan 
505-^^75-9012
ANNAPOLIS 
Beth Martin 
410-280-0958 
AUSTIN 
Jennifer Chenoweth 
5x2-482-0747 
BALTIMORE 
Roberta Gable 
410-626-2531 
BOSTON 
Ginger Kenney 
617-964-4794 
CHICAGO 
Lorna Anderson 
773-338-8651 
DENVER 
Elizabeth Pollard 
Jenny 
303-530-3373 
LOS ANGELES 
Elizabeth Eastman 
562-426-1934
MINNEAPOLIS/ 
ST. PAUL 
Carol Freeman 
612-822-3216
NEWYORK 
Fielding Dupuy 
212-974-2922
NORTH CAROLINA 
Susan Eversole 
919-968-4856

A special thank you goes out to the 
Library and Fine Arts Guild Arts Commit
tee for its enthusiastic support of the idea 
for an alumni art show; to Ginger Roherty, 
Art Gallery Director, and Maggie Magal- 
nick. Art Gallery Assistant Director, and to 
Glenda Eoyang, president of the Alumni 
Association, and to the Association for 
their generosity in helping to make the 
show a resounding success.

All alumni interested in being involved in 
next summer’s show to be held in July 2002 
on the Santa Fe Campus should 
contact Maggie Magalnick by phone: 
5O5-g84-6tgg, or by e-mail: 
maggie@mail.sjcsf.edu; or by mail c/o St. 
John’s College, 1160 Camino Cruz Blanca, 
Santa Fe, NM 8’̂5os-45gg.

The Santa Fe campus Fine Arts Gallery 
hosted its first All-Alumni Art Show this 
July, coinciding with Homecoming. The 
multi-media show was eclectic and reflected 
the many artistic viewpoints of the partici

Billy Lieb, a scupltor from the Annapolis 
CLASS OF 1957, CAME BACK TO St. JoHn’s FOR 
THE FIRST TIME SINCE HIS GRADUATION TO 
EXHIBIT HIS ART IN THE ALUMNI SHOW.

PHILADELPHIA 
Bart Kaplan 
215-465-0244
PORTLAND 
Dale Mortimer 
360-882-9058
SACRAMENTO 
Helen Hobart 
916-452-1082
SAN DIEGO: 
Stephanie Rico 
619-423-4972
SAN FRANCISCO, 
NORTHERN 
CALIFORNIA 
Jon Hodapp 
831-393-9496
SANTA FE: 
John Pollak 
505-983-2144
SEATTLE 
Amina Stickford 
206-269-0182
WASHINGTON DC 
Jean Dickason 
301-699-6207
ISRAEL
Emi Geiger Leslau 
15 Aminadav Street 
Jerusalem 93549 
Israel 
972-2-6717608 
b0azl@cc.hu3i.ac.il
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PaulT. Beisser
Class ofig42
Paul T. Beisser, a retired produce broker, 
died in August. Born in Reading, Pennsyl
vania, Mr. Beisser graduated from St. 
John’s in 1942. He was a veteran of the U.S. 
Coast Guard and a member of the Knights 
of Columbus. After working as a produce 
broker in St. Louis, he retired to Lampe, 
Missouri. Surviving are his wife, Winnie; 
three sons; three daughters; 20 grandchil
dren; and four great-grandchildren.

Robert O. Davis
Class ofig48
Robert O. Davis, a writer and editor who 
was a member of the class of r948, died in 
May. He was Chief Editor of Reports and 
Publications at the U.S. Steel Research 
Laboratory in Monroeville, Penn., from 
1967 to 1982. Following retirement, he was 
active as a freelance editor and writer for 
the Association of Iron & Steel Engineers 
and other technical societies.

He graduated from McKeesport High 
School in Pennsylvania in 1938. A naviga
tor in the 8th Air Force in World War II, he 
received the Air Medal and a Presidential 
Unit Citation. After service, he attended 
St. John’s. Active as a sportsman and envi
ronmentalist, he was a past president of the 
Fort Pitt Retriever Club and the first chair 
of the Pittsburgh chapter of Friends of the 
Earth. He is survived by his wife, June, and 
by a son and daughter, two granddaugh
ters, and a sister.

Robert Moody McKinney
Member of the Board
Robert McKinney, financier and publisher 
of the Santa Fe New Mexican, died in July. 
Born on the dining table of a church par
sonage in Shattuck, Oklahoma, in rpro, Mr. 
McKinney went on to become a major play
er in the financial world, an advisor to pres
idents and senators, the ambassador to 
Switzerland, an authority on the uses of 
atomic energy, and the publisher of the 
Santa Fe New Mexican. He was instrumen
tal in bringing St. John’s College to Santa 
Fe and served on the Board of Visitors and 
Governors from r953 to 1968.

In a tribute to McKinney written shortly 
after his death, David Boren, U.S. Senator 
from Oklahoma, said, “The history of 
Robert’s hfe reads like an adventure story.” 
From humble beginnings, Mr. McKinney 
put himself through the University of Okla
homa. Determined to make his own way, he 
set out for New York in 1932. His luggage 

was stolen, and with the small amount of 
insurance money he received, he started 
investing. Within a decade he had attained 
financial success by purchasing solid assets 
from bankrupt companies. He served on 
the boards of many companies including 
ITT, TWA, Martin-Marietta, and the Rock 
Island Railroad. He served in the Navy dur
ing World War II, where he helped develop 
the Tiny Tim rocket. After the war, he 
served as ambassador to the International 
Atomic Energy Agency, ambassador to 
Switzerland, and in posts in the Treasury 
Department under Johnson and Nixon.

McKinney learned about St. John’s when 
as a young naval reserve officer he led a suc
cessful drive to forestall the Naval Acade
my’s expropriation of the Annapohs cam
pus for expansion in the mid-i94os. He 
later served on the Board. He led Richard 
Weigle to Santa Fe and arranged for him to 
meet John Gaw Meem, who donated land 
for the new campus.

Lucille Murchison
Member of the Board 
Lucille Murchison, who served on the 
Board of Visitors and Governors from 1988 
to 1994, died in July. Born in Dallas, Mrs. 
Murchison became a passionate advocate 
for the arts in that city. She married John 
Murchison in 1947. The John and Lupe 
Murchison Chair at the Santa Fe campus is 
the result of a 1979 challenge offered by the 
couple. Mrs. Murchison also served 18 
years on the University of North Texas 
board of regents and was co-owner of the 
Dallas Cowboys from 1979 to 1984.

Hilyer Shufeldt
Class ofig55
Hilyer Gearing Shufeldt, an elementary 
school teacher in Annapohs for 30 years, 
died in October. Born in California, she 
traveled with her Navy family as a child, liv
ing in many cities before settling in 
Annapolis. She graduated from Annapolis 
High School and attended St. John’s for 
one year. She married and while her hus
band pursued an academic career, she 
raised four children.

In 1967 she moved back to Annapolis fol
lowing a divorce and taught at Anne Arun
del County elementary and middle schools. 
She completed her BA degree in teaching 
at Bowie State University and earned a 
master of arts from the Graduate Institute 
in 1983. Surviving are her sons, one broth
er, and five grandchildren.

Samuel V. Stiles
Class ofig54
Samuel V. Stiles, Jr., a longtime supporter 
of the college, died at the age of 75 on 
August 3. He served as the president of the 
Washington, D.C. chapter of the Alumni 
Association from 1993 until his death. A 
resolution of the Alumni Association says: 
“The leadership that he provided the 
group was not only efficient and organized; 
he was indeed the heart, soul and spine of 
the chapter. As a discussion leader his pres
ence was subtle, gentle and profound, 
encouraging and validating all points of 
view. He loved books and he loved to 
understand. Even when his illness made it 
hard for him, he seemed to thrive in the 
meeting of the minds around the discus
sion table. His manner was always gentle 
and reserved; he set the tone for the group 
to have thoughtful discussion.”

He was a native of Louisville, Ky., and a 
resident of Rockville, Md. He served in the 
Navy in the Atlantic during World War IL 
He graduated cum laude from Emory Uni
versity before attending St. John’s. He 
received a master’s degree in political sci
ence from the University of Indiana and 
taught that subject at the University of 
Kentucky before moving to the Washing
ton area to work at the National Institutes 
of Health. He also worked in the Peace 
Corps and was deputy administrator in 
Togo. He retired in the mid-eighties from 
the Public Health Service, after working as 
an administrator of the Volunteers in Ser
vice to America. His hfe was dedicated to 
helping others.

He is survived by his wife, Sally West
hofen Stiles, and two sons, David and 
Steve.

Rev. David Streett II
Class ofig$o
The Rev. David Streett, a retired Episcopal 
priest, died in August. Born in Baltimore, 
Father Streett graduated from City Col
lege. He served in the Navy during World 
War II in the Pacific. After being dis
charged, he earned a BA from St. John’s in 
1951 and an MA in theology from Virginia 
Theological Seminary in 1954. He served at 
churches in Baltimore and Cumberland 
and founded the Episcopal Church of the 
Good Shepherd in Ruxton.

He moved to Georgia in the rpBos and 
worked with Planned Parenthood and anti
poverty programs. Later he was the clinical 
chaplain for the Augusta State Medical 
Prison. He retired in 1993 from the Missis
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sippi State Prison at Parchman. He is sur
vived by his wife, Betty Lou; three daugh
ters; two brothers; two grandchildren; two 
stepdaughters; and two stepgrandchildren.

Charles H. Watts II
Member of the Board
Charles H. Watts II, former president of 
Bucknell University and a member of the 
St. John’s Board of Visitors and Governors 
for many years, died in September. Born in 
Bronxville, New York, he earned a bache
lor’s degree and doctorate in American lit
erature from Brown University and a mas
ter’s from Columbia University. He taught 
English at Brown from 1953 to 1963. At the 
age of 37 he became president of Bucknell 
University. He served for la years, handling 
a variety of situations including the 
protests against the Vietnam War.

In 1975 Mr. Watts returned to Boston and 
became general director of Beneficial 
Finance Corporation, which was founded 
by his father. He served on the boards of 
academic, corporate, and civic institutions. 
He was a member of the Audubon Society 
and the New Hampshire Forest Society and 
was devoted to conservation causes.

At St. John’s he was known for his 
straightforward analyses, common-sense 
questions, and persevering attitude. Most 
recently, he served on the Search Commit
tee for the president of the Santa Fe cam
pus. Mr. Watts was made an honorary 
alumnus, class of 2000, by the St. John’s 
Alumni Association.

He is survived by his wife, Patricia; 
two daughters and a son; and six grand
children.

In Memory Of Robert Arne, SFGI83

Last autumn many in the St. John’s College 
community lost a friend, Robert Arne, 
SFGI83. Diagnosed with a swiftly acting 
terminal illness, Robert Arne faced the last 
few weeks of his life as he had lived much of 
it - reading Plato in Greek and discussing 
politics and philosophy with the numerous 
friends who visited him. Although his last 
days were painful he took only the mildest 
doses of medication so as to remain lucid in 
order to converse with his visitors and, as 
he said, “to experience as fully as I can this 
passage.”

It may surprise some who knew Robert 
that his first passion as a young man was 
art, and he attended art school before 
studying engineering at Berkeley to honor 
his father’s wishes; but the emphasis on 

practicality in engineering left his budding 
interest in theory unsatisfied, so he 
switched his major to physics. It was while 
pursuing a graduate degree in physics that 
he met philosophy in the person of one of 
those rare beings-a genuinely philosophi
cal soul who is also a splendid teacher. It 
changed his life. He studied and loved clas
sical Greek, philosophy, and particularly 
Plato. His life from then on was governed 
by these loves. Anything that did not serve 
these ends was jettisoned. He lived austere
ly; his habits were simple and his dress was 
plain. Hoping to make his living teaching 
philosophy he pursued a PhD, but a degen
erative retina problem diagnosed some 
years earlier worsened, and he was declared 
legally blind. With effort he could still 
read, but only slowly; he was forced to 
leave the program. He taught at private 
schools for several years, but his condition 
required him to seek a community where 
he could attend to his needs by walking; 
furthermore it had also to be intellectually 
stimulating. He learned of Santa Fe and St. 
John’s College. For the sheer joy of the 
conversation he earned yet another mas
ter’s degree through the Graduate Institute 
and taught Greek privately to any who were 
interested; for several years he taught 
Greek to Institute students through the 
auspices of the college. Always the conver
sationalist, he was instrumental in forming 
a weekly reading group which was one part 
of what became the Santa Fe Chapter of the 
Alumni Association.

Five days before he died Robert put down 
the dialogue he had been reading for lack 
of strength to make sense of the text. It was 
the Parmenides. To the end he was trying 
to understand.
—John Carroll Pollak, SFCI80

In Memory Of Constance Darkey

It is a melancholy pleasure to write about 
Connie Darkey, who died last May at the 
age of 84. We had known each other for 44 
years. Her husband. Bill Darkey, was my 
co-leader in 1957 when I was a freshman 
tutor. It was a memorable freshmen semi
nar-some of its members have been life
long friends-and to top it off, every Thurs
day after seminar Bill would take me to his 
house. There, over a glass of wine with 
crackers and cheese (I remember the hos
pitable details vividly over the decades), I 
was initiated into the college as a living 
community.

Connie took a strong part in these con

versations. She had played a role in this 
world for a dozen years before I came, as 
bookstore manager and faculty wife. In 
those early days the bookstore was the veri
table center of the college, located right 
next to the coffee shop, and the manager 
knew a lot of what went on. Connie was 
very much on the inside of the place. She 
was passionately interested in the way the 
program worked on students and in the 
effect the faculty had on them. It would not 
be too much to say that her keen observa
tions, censorious and generous, excited 
and penetrating, first showed me that I was 
committed to become part of a quarrel
somely loyal working family, that the 
absorbingly intellectual program of the 
college was carried on by a band of glori
ously human colleagues. No young tutor 
could have undergone a more candid and 
therefore a more engaging induction to 
this college.

When Bill and Connie moved to Santa Fe 
as part of the founding generation of that 
campus, I discovered before long that Con
nie kept an eye on my doings and writings 
from afar. Eventually part of the pleasure 
of producing anything was to send it to her. 
Before too long would come a letter with 
illuminating questions followed by that 
most gratifying compliment a reader can 
give: an appreciative pouncing on the sen
tences closest to the writer’s heart. Connie 
was the most empathetic of readers.

Of course she was that much the more a 
discerning reader of great books. It was 
delightful to talk to her about a novel, or any 
book. I would have loved to have been in 
seminar with her as I once was with BiU. We 
might have had some blazing battles for the 
benefit of our students as well as moments 
of perfect concord. I always thought of her 
as a fellow tutor and the three of us almost 
always got together for a couple of hours of 
conversation when I was in Santa Fe; even 
in the last years, when she wasn’t well, she 
hadn’t lost her spirited acuteness. I shall 
miss her, and I think often of Bill’s loss.
— Eva Brann

Also noted...
Alfred Franklin, Class of 1951, died in 
August.
Mary J. Navratil, SFGI71, died in May. 
Samuel Schenker, Class of 1939, died in 
September.
Dr. Francis Townsend, Jr., Class of 1938, 
died in August.
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46 {Alumni Voices}

COURTLY LOVE
On the intimate experience ojplayinp basketball.

By Jane McManus, A93

M
y one regret after my mother died was 
that she never saw me play basketball. I 
never played in high school and parents 
don’t generally travel hundreds of 
miles to see their kids play a game of 
college pick-up. They don’t pack the 
sideline at the YMCA to watch their adult children in knee 
braces and with taped fingers pretend to be 18 again.

Pulling my basketball shoes out last Janu
ary, two weeks after she died, lacing them 
up slowly, I tried to clear my mind of all the 
thoughts that had kept me inert on the couch 
all morning. The local Y sets aside two 
hours a day starting at noon for basketball. 
I figured it was time I worked on my shot.

I had been constantly by my mother’s side 
in a hospice watching her gradually deterio
rate. I’d talk to her about local games I’d 
seen. She seemed to find a pleasant diver
sion in my words. Maybe she just hked lis
tening to my voice, and I was desperate to 
find something to fill the stale air in her 
room. After all the necessary things have 
been said and done, there is little left but 
make vain attempts to give comfort. She 
took her comfort in the mundane details I 
supphed.

Those days ran together. I stayed up late 
unable to sleep. Nothing else mattered. And 
then suddenly, but expectedly, my days were 
empty in late December.

Friends, proverbially well-meaning, dis
pensed awkward words and half-meant invi
tations to get out of the house. Their plans 
took too much energy. I drew in, spending 
all my time thinking about what was lost, no 
conversation could alleviate any part of my 
sadness.

My worn leather ball had gone flat in the 
months I hadn’t played. At St. John’s Col
lege, the game had been as much a part of 
school as class. We chmbed on the roof to

Jane McManus and her mother

break into the gym on summer nights to play 
pick-up. During the school year there were 
games every night. We’d play until well after 
midnight, exhausted and with sweat drip
ping into our eyes.

The gym was built in 1909, and its insides 
look like one of those courts on old reels of 
grainy basketball footage. Hot in the sum
mer, cold in the winter, the gym was filled 
with outdated equipment; balls bounced 
funny if at all. The ceiling beams were 
exposed, ehminating the half-court shot and 
the cross-court pass.

The weekend I graduated, Leo Pickens, 

the archon of the athletic department, took 
my mother aside. “Your daughter,” he said, 
choosing his words carefully, “she’s a very 
tenacious player.” She got a big kick out of 
that, and so did 1.1 liked to think of myself 
as the Bill Laimbeer of women’s intramural 
hoops.

College was my first experience playing 
basketball, though we fielded no intercolle
giate teams. Never formally coached, I like 
to think of myself as a pure player, which 
only means I don’t know many plays. I don’t 
have any memories of suicide sprints or 
dribbhng exercises. The concept of a pick 
was a revelation.

I’ve worked hard on my game, but I’ll take 
whatever credit I come by. When I tell peo
ple I played in college, sometimes they 
assume I mean St. John’s the university and 
not the college. Admittedly, I don’t always 
go out of my way to correct them. I figure a 
couple of permanently jammed fingers justi
fy any fack of clarification.

Basketball has become so much a part of 
who I am it is hard for me to imagine a time I 
didn’t play. I bought an official leather ball 
when I graduated. It seemed a huge expense 
at the time but it was an investment.

Last winter brought the first prolonged 
period of time I didn’t play. The gravity of 
trying to finish graduate schoof, look for 
work and bury my mother so overwhelmed 
me that I sat still all day, never exactly tired, 
but unable to get up.

My stepfather called to tell me I should 
come over and go through my mother’s 
things; jewelry, photographs and clothes 
still fresh with her scent.

Get up. That January day I dragged myself 
to the Y and started practicing foul shots in 
another ancient gym. I was trying not to 
think about anything, just the rim and the 
ball and the muffled sound of a runner on 
the overhead track. The ball felt too heavy 
and my first shot dinked off the front of the 
rim and landed hard back in my hands.

A few other people wandered into the gym 
and began to warm up. A game of half-court 
three-on-three was organized and I was the
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reluctant sixth. I felt self conscious, but as 
the game got going the familiar competitive 
tweak returned.

January bled into February, I spent weeks 
doing httle but going to the Y to play ball. 
The routine was the only thing that made 
me even shghtly comfortable again. The 
rules don’t change once you think you have 
them down.

The structure of the game, things hke 
clearing the 3-point hne after a change of 
possession, checking the ball, the sound of 
four bodies coUiding for a rebound, all of it 
was ingrained. And unhke other social situa
tions where people tried to be helpful or 
consoling, the guys at the Y just wanted to 
know if 1 was up for another game of 21.

''Built in igog, the gym 
had exposed ceiling 

beams, eliminating the 
half-court shot and the 

cross-courtpass.

1 usually was. Just on the off chance that, 
although tired, I might make the open shot 
or get a rebound against someone with a 
couple inches on me. Something that made 
me feel hke everything was working and 
order had returned.

There is something immensely soothing 
about a game of pick-up with a regular 
group of people you don’t know well. You 
know their game, who always takes the shot, 
who always passes, who blows the layup. At 
the end of two hours, knees aching, 1 would 
walk out into the grey afternoon without my 
coat on and, before the sadness returned, 1 
felt for a moment that there was nothing but 
my face and the cool air.

And that, more than anything else, was 
exactly what I needed.

Jane McManus is a sportswriter at 
The Journal News in Westchester County, 
New York.
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48 {St. John’s Forever}

D
uring the Second World 
War, students at St. 
John’s received some use
ful education. According 
to Winfree Smith’s histo
ry of the New Program (A 
Search for the Liberal College, 1985), they 
were offered a three-hour, once a week 

course in radio. There was a course in 
navigation. And Franz Plunder-a sculp
tor, marine architect, and boat-builder- 
taught a course on the gasoline engine. 
“No one knew which St. Johnnie might be 
stranded in a tank somewhere on the bat
tlefront, where there would be no hard
ware store and mechanics for him to turn 
to,” explains a student in the 194a Year
book. Winfree Smith’s account adds: 
“Actually the course was in line with 
[Scott] Buchanan’s view that there is a 

training of the intellect that happens in 
the learning and practice of the manual 
arts as well as the liberal arts. Also, 
Buchanan knew that one learns quite a bit 
of physics if one acquires a full under
standing of all the transformations of 
energy that take place in the internal com
bustion engine.”

Franz Plunder spent the summer of 
1942 designing and building new desks 
and beds of walnut to outfit dormitory 
rooms (he also made the Coffee Shop 
tables). Said a student in the yearbook: 
“The desks, when swept clear of all intel
lectual material, made excellent bars. The 
beds were designed without head or foot 
and thus made excellent daybeds; they 
gave, as it were, a range of two-hundred 
and seventy degrees of attack.”

Franz Plunder in the 
WOODSHOP WITH THE WALNUT 
BEDS HE MADE FOR St. JoHn’s 
DORM ROOMS.
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{Alumni Events Calendar}

LShi

i—Santa

July 7 - la, Santa Fe
Plato, The Republic, The Qur’an and the 
life of Muhammad

■ s

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

Friday, October 4 - Sunday, October 6 
Reunion classes: 193a, 1937,194a, 1947, 
1952,1957,1963,1957,1962,1967,197a, 
1977’ 1982,1987,1993,1997

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

Roberta Gable
Director of Alumni Activities
Annapolis-4io-6a6-a53i
alumni@sjca.edu

Secont 
Santa 1

Friday, July 5 - Smd^, juiy 7

Reunion classes: 1972,1977,198a, 1987, 
199a, and 1997

imecoming, aooa-Annapolij

On a prefect southwestern July day, Santa Fe alumni enjoyed their perfect southwest
ern RELAXED PICNIC.

April 37, aooa, i p.m., Annapolis
A stunning comeback is predicted for the 
15 and 4 Johnnies who unexpectedly lost 
last year’s match. Will revenge be sweet?

8 T TIC
June 30 - July 5, Santa te • 
Arts and Letters of New Mexico;
Alexis de Toqueville, 
Democracy in. America

fl
iSia

The show will take place during Home- 
coming aooa. If you’re interested in par
ticipating, please contact Maggie Magal- 
nick (505-984-6199) or Elizabeth Pollard 
Jenny (303-530-3373).

a

Croquet Match
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