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FROM THE EDITOR 

Two of the most joyous events on 
campus - Commencement and 
Alumni Weekend - are represented 
in this issue. Several of this year's 
graduates have alumni fathers and 
other relatives. Their pictures appear 
throughout Class News. Approxi
mately 760 alumni, friends , and fam
ily enjoyed Alumni Weekend. High
lights are on pages 8 and 9. 

Luke Weisberg '87 wasn't satisfied 
with offering sympathy and small 
change to homeless people in Phila
delphia. Weisberg founded and now 
is director of "Jobs with Dignity," an 
employment training program that is 
helping homeless people change 
their lives. John Lovett '88 talks 

about how Weisberg was able to ac
complish so much in such a short 
time. 

What is it about the sea that so 
captures our imagination? In "Haver
ford at Sea" we take a look at the 
ways in which some alumni respond 
to it. Kate Irvine '86 shares her love of 
the sea with school children and 
helps to educate them to the dangers 
of pollution. Jay Stokes '88 used his 
knowledge of the sea to test himself 
in competition. And George Todd '54 
offers fellow alumni the chance to 
know the sea better by enjoying a 
cruise on his luxury sailboat the 
"Mallory Todd." 

Peter Rockwell 's (Class of '58) 
sculpture speaks for itself- but that 
doesn't mean Rockwell has nothing 

to say. His work is in galleries, public 
spaces, and private collections 
around the world, and he is a sought
after lecturer and author. Our profile 
starts on page 34. 

According to an article in the 
Boston Globe, Richard Lederer '59 
has written what "may be the most 
hilarious 11 7 pages available these 
days to the word-drunk admirer of 
verbal frailty." We've reprinted the 
article and an excerpt of Lederer's 
book Anguished English. His fellow 
teachers probably will be reminded 
of some "student bloopers" they 
have heard over the years. 

We already are at work on the 
next issue of HAVERFORD magazine 
featuring Tom Kessinger's inaugura
tion as eleventh president of Haver
ford College. 

MMcD 
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Academic Update 
The Provost's Office provides news of 
recent faculty and administration ac
tivities: Professor of English John 
Ashmead and Professor of Music 
John Davison performed a concert 
taken from their forthcoming book 
"Love Songs of Robert Burns" at a 
Conference entitled "The Social 
World of the Scottish Enlightenment" 
at Virginia Beach on April 9 ... Pro
fessor of Philosophy Richard Bern
stein has been named a member of 
the Pennsylvania Humanities Council 
by Governor Robert P. Casey ... Pro
fessor of History and Curator of the 
Quaker Collection Edward Bronner 
spoke with members of the faculty 
an~ adrl!inistration at St. Joseph's 
Umvers1ty about Quaker Business 
Procedures, served as a resource 
person in Peace Church History at a 
conference on War Tax Concerns for 
Church of the Brethren members 
Mennonites and Quakers in Rich-' 
mond, Virginia, and lectured and 
~swere~ questions about religion 
m coloma! Pennsylvania at a Living 
His~ory Seminar at Pennsbury .. . 
Ass1stant Professor of Music Curt 
Cacioppo gave an invited seminar on 
his American Indian influenced 
works at the University of the Arts/ 
Philadelphia College for the Perform
ing Arts ... Associate Professor of 
Economics and Deputy Dean of the 
~oi_Ieg~ Vernon Dixon accepted an 
mv1tat1on from the President-elect of 
the American Economic Association 
to serve as a member of the 1989 
Nominating Committee .. . Assistant 
Professor of Biology Mary Kaye 
Edwards co-authored "Monoclonal 
Antibodies to Parasite Antigens: A 
~apid Immunization Protocol Requir
mg Small Numbers of Parasites " 
p~blis~ed in American Society Para
sttologrsts ... Professor of Classics 
Daniel Gillis gave a paper entitled 
"The Highland Historian of the Fu
ture, "at the Sixth Annual Conference 
of the Eastern States Celtic Associ-
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ation, on March 5 . .. Professor of Po
litical Science Harvey Glickman has 
been named an Associate Scholar of 
the Foreign Policy Research Institute 
for his work on African political 
economy. Professor Glickman is also 
edi~or of Issues: A Journal of Opinion 
~h1ch publishes opinions of political 
Issues pertinent to Africa and Afri
canist scholarship . . . Professor of 
Economics Holland Hunter was 
awarded an NSF grant for the project 
entitled "RUI: Testing Soviet Eco
nomic Policies, 1928-1940." ... Visit
ing Assistant Professor of English 
Woon-Ping Chin Holaday attended 
the symposium on Asian-Pacific Lit
erature at the University of Western 
Australia in December of 1987. At the 
~ymposium, she gave a poetry read
mg and presented a paper on trans
lating Indonesian poetry. Holaday 
also received a Literature Fellowship 
from the Pennsylvania Concil on the 
Arts to work on a long narrative 
poem . .. Visiting Assistant Professor 
of English Sharon Ann Jaeger won 
f~r~t place ~n the Ezra Pound Compe
tition for Literary Translation and re
ceived honorable mention in the 
William Carlos Williams Awards 
competition in poetry at the Univer
sity of Pennsylvania ... Professor of 
History Roger Lane was awarded an 
Honorable Mention by the Gustavus 
Myers Center for the Study of Human 
Rights in the United States for his 
book, Roots of Violence in Black 
Philadelphia 1860-1900 ... Associate 
Professor of Religion Richard Luman 
organized a session on "Narrative 
Patterns in De civitate Det' at the 
12th International Patristics, Medi
eval and Renaissance Conference at 
Villanova. He also presided at the 
session and read his paper "Narrative 
Patterns of Roman History in De civi
tate Det' . . . Associate Dean Donna 
Mancini was appointed to serve on 
the American Association of Univer
sity Administrators Task Force on 
Women .. . Professor of Classics Joe 
Russo had two articles published: 

"Greek Lyric and Elegiac Poetry" and 
"Oral Style as Performance Style in 
Homer's Odyssey: Should we Read 
Homer Differently after Parry?" 
Russo also gave a talk to English de
partment Heads in the Philadelphia 
Public School System entitled "The 
Homeric Epics as Part of the Western 
Tradition." . . . Professor of Biology 
Melvin Santer was awarded an NSF 
grant for the project entitled "RUI: 
Ribosomal RNA Mutations and Ribo
some Function." .. . Professor of Fine 
Arts Charles Stegeman co-authored 
an article entitled "Art in Medicine: A 
Visual Perspective" which appeared 
in Medicine Looks at the Humanities. 
. . . Silas Warner, pyschiatric con
sultant to the College for the past 12 
years, retired at the end of the spring 
semester. He has been chosen tore
ceive the William Silberberg Award 
for distinguished work as a psy
choanalytic educator which will be 
presented at the 32nd Winter Meeting 
of the American Academy of Psycho
analysis. 

Changing Faces 
Steve Kavanaugh has been named 
Director of Deferred Giving. Kavan
augh, a 1971 graduate of Earlham, 
had been Director of Planned Giving 
at Drew University since 1985, where 
he was responsible for initiating a 
formal planned giving program. He 
served as Director of Major and 
Planned Gifts at Drexel University in 
Philadelphia from 1983 to 1985. Be
fore joining Drexel, Kavanaugh 
worked as a social worker. 

He is a member of the National So
ciety of Fund Raising Executives, the 
Planned Giving Group of Greater New 
York, and the Northwestern New Jer
sey Estate Planning Council. 

Dorothy Labe has been appointed 
Director of Conference and Facilities 
Rentals. Labe received her BA from 
William Smith College in 1980. She 



Steve Kavanaugh 

Dorothy La be 

joined the Department of Confer
ences Services at Hobart and William 
Smith Colleges in Geneva, N.Y. in 
1979, and served as Director of Con
ference Services there from 1982 to 
1985. 

As Director of Conference and Fa
cilities Rentals, Labe will coordinate 
the outside rental of facilities , pri
marily the Fieldhouse, during the 
academic year and help supervise 
use of the Fieldhouse during the busy 
summer and winter months. 

John Loughnane '87 is the new 
publications associate. An English 
major while at Haverford, he will be 
assistant editor of the alumni maga-

John Loughnane 

George Stavis '67 

zine, HAVERFORD, and will contrib
ute to other college publications. A 
former Varsity Cup winner and All
American baseball player, Lough
nane also will serve as assistant 
coach for the baseball team. 

George N. Stavis '67, Director of 
Alumni Relations, resigned, effective 
September 30, 1988, to become a 
partner in the New York City clothing 
firm of Tom and Jerry Boyswear, op
erated by Tim Ackerman '68 and his 
father. 

During the three years Stavis 
served as Director, the number of re
gional Haverford meetings increased, 
alumni tours and homecoming were 

reactivated and a Haverford society 
was formed in Puerto Rico. He also 
developed an exciting series of pro
grams for the once dormant Philadel
phia club. Under his guidance, the 
Alumni Executive Committee was 
modified to include national repre
sentation and special programs were 
implemented for recent graduates in 
cooperation with the Bryn Mawr Col
lege Alumnae Association. 

Past President of the Alumni 
Association, William Kaye '54 said, 
"George has been a dynamic Alumni 
Director and a vital part of the reor
ganization and revitalization of the 
Alumni Association over the past 
three years. Serving nearly 8000 
alumni/ae across the United States 
and abroad, George has worked tire
lessly with the Alumni Association 
Executive Committee, Alumni Coun
cil and with the 25 regional/state/ 
local Haverford Societies, as well as 
with other program offices of the Col
lege and Alumni Association in the 
areas of fundraising, career counsel
ing, externships, recruiting, reunions, 
publicity, and alumni trips that have 
brought the alumni/ae closer to the 
College and the College closer to the 
alumni/ae. His creative talents and 
energetic leadership will be sorely 
missed. I will personally miss my 
'teammate.' Speaking for the Alumni 
Association, as well as myself, I wish 
George, his wife Barbara, and son 
Eric good fortune as George embarks 
on a new challenge and opportunity 
in the business world." 

Delsie Phillips Appointed 
Admissions Director 

After a nationwide search, a stu
dent-faculty ad hoc committee 
named Assistant Director of Admis
sions Delsie Phillips to succeed Wil
liam Ambler '45 as Director of Admis-
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Delsie Phillips 

liam Ambler '45 as Director of Admis
si~ms. Phillips, who served as Acting 
Director of Admissions since 
Ambler's retirement and oversaw the 
selection of the Class of 1992, as
sumed. the position immediately. 

Notmg that Admissions has devel
oped a "smooth and efficient oper
ational method" over the years, 
Phillips' plans for the future reflect 
a desire to build on that success 
rather than effect major changes. She 
stresses the importance of Haver
ford's visibility, and the involvement 
of admissions staff in professional or
ganizations that bring such recogni
tion. A member of a half-dozen var
ious associations, she has become 
most involved with the Pennsylvania 
Association of College Admissions 
Counselors, which attempts to pro
vide ~ link between colleges and pro
spective students. Phillips also en
joys peripheral involvement with the 
European Council of International 
Schools, which offers information 
about U.S. institutions to students in 
Europe. "There are important inter
actions between secondary school 
counselors and admissions officers 
that occur in these organizations. 
Through my work with them I've met 
a number of counselors who know 
me, who know they can call and initi
ate dialogues. That's good for Haver
ford," Phillips asserts. 

The continued increase in Haver
ford's name recognition is another 
item high on Phillips' agenda. "Name 
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recognition is one of the most impor
tant pieces of the puzzle," she says. 
"Haverford has always been very well 
known in the academic community. 
In other areas, however, we are 
weaker. College is such an important 
~~ep fo~ the student and the family, 
Its unlikely they will choose a col
lege which no one in their neighbor
hood or none of their friends has ever 
heard of. That's really the area in 
~hich we need to work." Phillips also 
Cites a strong alumni network as vital 
to Haverford's growing success in 
spreading its reputation. 

As .director, Phillips sees minority 
recruitment and greater geographic 
diversity as a top priority which the 
college can attain. The admissions 
office has hired another minority re
cruiter, Pamela Turner, to work 
alongside Joanne Washington, who 
has been chosen to fill the position of 
Associate Director of Admissions. 
With this move, Phillips feels that the 
admissions office has a "strong base 
upon which to build." Nevertheless 
she stresses the potential discontin~
ity of admissions and realizes that 
minority admission may be very 
strong one year and very weak the 
next, therefore requiring "constant 
attention." Phillips also cites the fac
ulty, administrative and student sup
port as extremely important and 
helpful in minority affairs. She points 
out with pride that retention of mi
nority students has been consistent 
with the overall rate of retention at 
Haverford. 

A~though stressing its importance, 
she IS less optimistic about financial 
aid. 'To me it's a source of pride that 
people can feel free to apply and 
know that if they need it, financial aid 
will be available. So far we've been 
able to do need-blind admissions, 
and we hope to continue. But there 
may come a day when we run out of 
funds and won't be able to do that. 
For the future, it's an issue which 
may be undecided." 

Jerry Gol/ub 

Gollub Appointed Provost 
Jerry Gollub, William R. Kenan Jr. 

Professor of Physics, has been named 
Provost of Haverford College. He was 
most recently Chair of the Physics 
and Astronomy Departments. 

A Fellow of the American Physical 
Society, Gollub is well known for his 
contributions to education and sci
entific research. Starting in the mid-
1970's, he has conducted pioneering 
research on turbulence, chaotic mo
tion, and fluid flow patterns. His work 
has been concerned with under
standing systems that move errati
cally (like turbulent fluids), and has 
been recently described in the best
selling book Chaos by James Gleick. 
Gollub's work will also be discussed 
on Public Television's NOVA in 1989. 
He was awarded a prestigious Gug
genheim Fellowship in 1984 for his 
work on pattern formation, including 
the shapes of growing crystals simi
lar to snowflakes. in 1985, he won the 
first American Physical Society 
Award for Research in an Undergrad
uate Institution. This award recog
nized both Gollub's research and his 
guidance of Haverford students who 
participated in it. (In 1987, Haverford 
professor Bruce Partridge became 
the third recipient of this award.) 
Gollub has received numerous other 
honors, including both the Danforth 
and Woodrow Wilson Fellowships, 
and various grants from the National 
Science Foundation. Gollub is also an 



Associate Editor of several profes
sional journals, lectures frequently at 
international meetings, and has been 
an officer of his professional society. 

During the past year, as Coordina
tor of the Science Division, Gollub 
coordinated succe;5sful grant appli
cations totaling $3,000,000 for sci
ence education. The first of these is 
the Pew Science Program, in which 
ten mid-atlantic colleges and univer
sities are collaborating on an ambi
tious program of curricular innova
tion in the sciences. The second is 
the Howard Hughes Medical Institute 
grant for research and education in 
the biological sciences. This program 
will allow the College to develop a 
special program for talented students 
interested in biology and related sci
entific fields, and to strengthen the 
ties between the various science de
partments at the College. 

Gollub has taught most of the 
courses in the Physics curriculum, 
and developed a General Programs 
course entitled "Quantum Physics 
and Strange Phenomena," intended 
for students whose primary inclina
tions lie in the humanities or social 
sciences. 

Gollub graduated Summa Cum 
Laude from Oberlin College with an 
A.B. and highest honors in Physics. In 
1971 he received his Ph.D. from Har
vard University in low temperature 
physics, a field he soon abandoned. 
As Provost, Gollub will have primary 
administrative responsibility for the 
College's academic program. He also 
plans to continue his research in ex
perimental physics. 

A Fond Farewell to 
Fredgy_e H_il_l ___ _ 
by Jonathan Burton '89 

Approximately two hundred stu
dents are gathered in a semi-circle 
around a small black woman with a 
microphone and a smile. Miraculous-

Freddye Hill 

Iy, she knows most of them, as well as 
the rest of Haverford, by name. On 
this day that is especially helpful 
whereas she is once again serving as 
auctioneer at the annual Haverfest 
Auction benefitting Serendipity Day 
Camp. One item is claimed and the 
next is presented. It is a dinner at her 
house and she pushes and teases her 
audience as the bids rise. Earlier that 
day, Fred dye Hill may have worked 
on student extensions, administra
tive policy and presided over a 
Deans' Meeting. In her eight years at 
Haverford, four as Director of Minor
ity Affairs and Associate Dean and 
four as Dean of the College, she al
ways found a way to be both Dean 
and Freddye. 

In June, Freddye Hill announced 
her plans to return to her alma mater, 
Spelman College in Atlanta, where 
she has accepted the position of vice
pres1dent. Hill is content, noting in 
retrospect, "''ve enjoyed my eight 
years at Haverford and I've learned a 
lot. Haverford has given me as much 
as I've given to Haverford." Given this 
premise, she has received bounti
fully. 

In the summer of 1980 Hill was ap
pointed Director of Minority Affairs 
and Associate Dean. The following 
semester saw the official introduc
tion of coeducation of Haverford 
College. New vistas opened for the 
college as Dean Hill recalls a new 
spirit emerging on campus. "Coedu
cation," she offers, "helped the col
lege to confront age old problems 

and helped Haverford to see itself in 
the world." In 1984, the year Freddye 
Hill took over as Dean of the College, 
Haverford graduated its first coedu
cational class. 

Dean Hill sat on all standing com
mittees of the faculty and is most 
proud of her impact on diversifying 
the curriculum. Through her efforts, 
intellectual boundaries have been ex
panded with the introduction of 
courses focused on minorities and 
foreign cultures as well as the great 
support extended to minority groups. 
Associate Dean Greg Kannerstein 
adds, "Of all the many talented peo
ple who have worked to make Haver
ford a more diverse place during the 
past two decades, I think it was Fred
dye who had the most success in 
making individuals feel at home here 
and in working through the curricu
lum and by other means to stretch 
the world-view of administrators, fac
ulty, and students." At this point she 
feels she can make greater contribu
tions to Spelman College. "Haver
ford," she insists, "is now a strong in
stitution and its students will receive 
an education to prepare them for the 
21st century." 

As Vice-President of Spelman Col
lege, Hill hopes to "create an envi
ronment where women can live to 
their fullest potential and assume full 
responsibility for their lives." She 
feels she will take away a great deal 
from her experiences at Haverford to 
help her at Spelman. Spelman was es
pecially attractive to Hill for reasons 
beyond the fact that it is her alma 
mater. She is most excited to work 
with Spelman President Johnnetta 
Cole and act on her "commitment to 
strengthening historically black col
leges and universities." 

Though she'll remain close to Hav
erford by promoting the student ex
change program with Spelman, Fred
dye Hill will be sorely missed at 
Haverford, and we can only wish the 
best for her as she begins her new ca
reer at Spelman College. "Freddye," 
Kannerstein concludes, "seemed to 
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have higher hopes for Haverford and 
Haverfordians than most and to be
come discouraged only when the 
College or its inhabitants were less 
than true to themselves. We'll miss 
her vitality, her enormous circle of 
friends and acquaintances, her wide 
interests, and the amazingly tasty 
meals she seemed able to whip up on 
a moment's notice in the middle of a 
busy schedule of deanly chores." 

Cazy in Paris 
Stephen Cary '37 recently enjoyed 

an experience which many academ
ics, humanitarians, scientists, and 
writers would gladly share. Repre
senting the American Friends Service 
Committee, Cary attended a four-day 
conference of Nobel Laureates. Sixty
five laureates and leaders of ten orga
nizational winners of the Peace Prize 
convened in Paris for "Facing the 
21st Century, Threats and Promises." 

Conceived by French President 
Francois Miterrand and Elie Wiesel, 
the noted Jewish historian, the con
ference sought to stimulate dialogue 
on a range of global issues from dis
armament to third-world debt. Ac
cording to Cary, "It was organized in 
the view that Nobelists would speak 
out in future times of crisis with one 
moral voice. We recognized that 
sometimes in a world crisis the one 
thing lacking is a moral voice." 

Participants enjoyed small group 
plenary sessions divided into specific 
areas of concern. Cary joined the 
peace and disarmament symposium 
with German political leader Willy 
Brandt, distinguished peace figure 
George Wald of Harvard, former U.S. 
Secretary of State Henry Kissinger 
and ten others, including several sci
entists who had conducted research 
for the atomic bomb in the early 
stages of their careers. Although the 
conference did not make its findings 
official, Cary noted "a general tone of 
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cautious optimism" about peace and 
disarmament in the discussion 
group. Along with a sense of alarm 
among the laureates toward the rise 
of religious fanaticism in the world, 
the third-world debt crisis, and the 
militarization of space, Cary also ob
served a concensus among the laur
eates that "for the first time since 
Einstein's statement that the splitting 
of the atom had changed everything 
except the way that people think, 
people's thinking may have begun 
the long awaited evolution." 

The American Friends Service 
Committee received the Nobel Peace 
Prize in 1947 for its postwar relief ef
forts. Cary became involved with 
AFSC in the early 1940s, and at the 
time of the award, had general charge 
of the the organization's relief pro
gram on the continent of Europe. 
Cary currently serves as Chairman of 
the Board of AFSC. 

Fundraising for Comparative 
Literature Major Discussed 
by Edward F. Cone '84 

When my father deposited me at 
Haverford at the start of my freshman 
year, he noted somewhat forlornly all 
the good things at the college that 
weren't there when he graduated in 
1955. This was, of course, a man who 
still referred to Leeds as "New 
Dorm," but it was easy to see his 
point. From buildings such as Stokes 
and the Dining Center, to innovations 
like coeducation, changes at Haver
ford left him just a little bit jealous of 
the opportunities I would enjoy. 

On April 16, 1988, I returned to 
Haverford and understood how he 
felt. It wasn't just the improved field
house or the fine arts center that got 
to me, but something even closer to 
the heart of the College than its phys
ical plant. I was there to discuss an 

exciting new program in the liberal 
arts, which is in the process of being 
born for the benefit of present and fu
ture Haverford students. 

Gathered at One College Circle 
were professors from the English, 
Spanish, Religion, and Classics de
partments of the College, along with 
acting president Hank Payne and sev
eral recent alumni. The meeting had 
been called to discuss the creation of 
a new academic major at Haverford 
in Comparative Literature, which 
would include the endowment of a 
faculty chair and expansion of library 
facilities. Funding will come from a 
matching grant from the National En
dowment for the Humanities. The 
matching part was what had brought 
the alumni; we were to decide on 
fundraising strategy. First, though, 
we had to find something out about 
comparative literature. That was the 
fun part. 

The morning was given over to a 
panel discussion by English profes
sors James Ransom and Julia Epstein; 
Religion professors David Dawson 
and Michael Sells; Spanish professor 
Antonio Cussen; and Classics profes
sor Deborah Roberts. In a presenta
tion lively enough to keep their audi
ence from ogling the unusual 
juxtaposition of snow flurries, spring 
blossoms, and cricket players out on 
the green, the panel explained that 
the new major would formalize a 
growing trend towards cooperation 
among the humanities departments. 
Such majors are offering a concentra
tion in comparative literature to ma
jors in various departments. 

Now, the panel agreed, it's time to 
make things official. Along with the 
other grads, I was reminded of the ex
citement of discussing ideas with a 
room full of intelligent, committed 
people. The professors were so enthu
siastic and involved with the project 
that it was impossible not to share 
their fervor. As each panel member 
spoke, one could see traces of wistful!-



Members of the NEH . meet at the President's House to listen to a panel 
of faculty and students descnbe plans for a comparative literature major. 

ness on faces in the audience: I wish I 
could have majored in something like 
this ... . 

Not that all of us could have han
dled it. The comparative literature ma
jor planned for Haverford is rigorous, 
requiring fluency in at least one for
eign language. It will encourage study 
abroad, and can encompass such dis
parate fields as painting, architecture, 
history, and religion. 

Just what is comparative literature? 
It centers on study in two or more lan
guages of works from different coun
tries and cultures. The student es
capes the constraints of more 
traditional majors in language or lit
erature by combining the two, by read
ing texts in their original idiom and 
making connections to other disci
plines within the humanities. Instead 
of focussing just on a particular period 
or genre, the student can cross boun
dries to examine, say, the growth of 
particular ideas and methods interna
tionally. 

Put that way, it sounds a little dry. 
But hearing two Haverford students, 
Cama Duke '90 and Jennifer Kasirsky 
'88, discuss their experiences in the 
nascent field was anything but boring. 
Again, the alumni remembered that 
Haverford is a place where thinking 
and learning are ends to themselves. 
Too often, things are different in the 

outside world. That made the presen
tation doubly refreshing. 

After some questions from the gal
lery, the room adjourned for lunch. 
Yes, it was much the same gourmet 

Founders Remembered 
Founders Hall always has been a spe
cial part of life at Haverford. The 1988 
Founders Calendar and the Founders 
Restoration Campaign have stirred 
many memories confirming this. Be
low is an excerpt from a recent letter 
from Charles Perry '36. If you would 
like to share any recollections about 
Founders with HAVERFORD readers, 
please write to HAVERFORD maga
zine, Haverford College, Haverford 
PA, 19041-1392. 

Early in my 25-year occupation of 
Founders, the student washing ma
chines were Located in the basement 
near the Development Office (near 
the Alumni Office). Inexperienced 
freshmen tended to use too much de
tergent so September was always 
a time of floods . 

Francis R. Strawbridge '98 started 
a conversation one day with some of 
the more experienced operators. He 
was mystified as to how the machines 

fare I remembered from undergrad
uate days. Some things never change. 

Business commenced after lunch. 
Led by Hogie Hansen, we held a dis
cussion on fundraising methods. The 
goal is to involve young alums 
as much as possible in this and other 
capital-giving campaigns, while keep
ing them committed to annual giving 
as well. With an idea as good as the 
comparative literature major, this 
ought not to be too difficult. 

Coming back to Haverford is always 
a little strange. The students are 
younger every year, and the College 
changed in subtle or striking ways. 
Having a chance to help make one of 
those changes for the better is a good 
feeling, the alumni group agreed
even if we missed out on it way back 
when. 

worked. They had no idea this 
unassuming old man owned a big 
department store that sold washing 
machines. They seemed to appreciate 
his friendly interest and his astonish
ment as they explained the cleverness 
of the machines. 

In a Letter to a family member, 
Isaac Sharpless complained that he 
was forced to Leave his vacation re
treat at Pocono Lake Preserve in the 
summer of 1905, because a row had 
developed in connection with the big 
addition to Founders being built then. 

I wonder if anyone else recalls the 
removal of the original 1833 shingles. 

This had to be done before the 
present roof could be installed during 
the 1970's. Nobody could remember 
anything except the tin roof, but the 
thrifty Board of Managers had not in
stalled it until the wooden shingles 
were worn out. They, too, had been 
built to Last. They were a yard Long 
and held in place by 2lh'' wrought 
iron nails. 
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Edward H. We/bourn Ill '78 

Juan Williams '76 

Festivities for Alumni Weekend in
cluded the presentation of Haverford's 
Alumni Awards. Juan Williams '76 
received the Haverford Award. This 
award identifies and rewards the alum
nus who best reflects Haverford's con
cern with the uses to which its students 
put their knowledge, humanity, initia
tive and individuality. A member of the 
staff of the Washington Post, Williams 
has won awards for a series on Wash
ington's high schools and a series on a 
neighborhood gentrification and resi
dent displacement. He also has been 
a White House correspondent and a 
national political writer for the Post. 

Williams is the author of Eyes on the 
Prize: America's Civil Rights Years, 
1954-1965, which was published in Jan
uary, 1987. The book was the basis for a 
six-part television series. 

The Association gave the Alumni 
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ALUMNI' 
EKEND 

J. Clifford Scott '29 

Tim Rose '63, John Margolis '63 

Award, its highest honor for exemplary 
service to Haverford, to two members 
of the community this spring: Douglas 
C. Bennett '68 and John Margolis '63. 
Bennett has provided leadership in 
both the new constitution of the Alum
ni Association, and in the creation of 
the Rufus Jones Associates. 

John Margolis has served Haver
ford in every way-as a correspondent, 
host, admissions recruiter, donor, spe
cial gifts volunteer, regional host in 
Chicago, and advisor to Alumni Direc
tors and Presidents. 

This year's winner of the Archibald 
Macintosh Award for leadership and 
assistance in admissions recruiting 
was Timothy L. Rose '63. 

Rose has served Haverford as coor
dinator of the Boston Alumni Admis
sions group. Thanks to his leadership 
over the past decade, the number of 

Murray Haines '26 

matriculants from the Boston area has 
quadrupled. 

Murray C. Haines '26 and Clifford 
Scott '29 were named winners of the 
William E. Sheppard Award, given to 
the alumnus who has distinguished 
himself in furtherance of Alumni Af
fairs. 

Since 1970, when the C.C. Morris 
Cricket Library was established at Hav
erford, Haines has filled the following 
positions in the Library: newsletter edi
tor, treasurer, bookkeeper, secretary, 
researcher, librarian, coordinator of 
membership and acquisitions and 
genial host at all cricket functions. An 
important member of the cricket team 
while at Haverford, he went on to re
ceive a law degree and served as a 
banking officer prior to his work in the 
Cricket Library. 

A clinical professor at Jefferson 
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In the afternoon alumni met on field and court for challenge 
games and then gathered for a reception with faculty. Reunion 
dinners and a dance with a swinging jazz band capped the 
evening. 

Professor of English John Ashmead and Professor of Music John Davison '51 
gave a concert based on Love Songs of Robert Burns, their collaborative work. 
Collection featured an alumni panel moderated by Professor of Political 
Science Harvey Glickman (center). Panelists (from left) were: Haverford 
President Tom G. Kessinger '63, formerly Ford Foundation in lndia;Jonathan R. 
Tumin '73, Defense Analyst, General Accounting Office; John C. Whitehead '43, 
Deputy Secretary of State; Robert Karl Manoff '68, Center for War, Peace & the 
Media. After Collection, Henry Hood '48 on bagpipes led the procession from 
Roberts Hall to the luncheon in Alumni Field House. 

Medical College, Scott is perhaps the 
only Haverfordian to play a leadership 
role in two classes, the classes of '28 
and '29. He has served for many years 
as the Alumni Council representative 
for the Class of 1929 and has just been 
appointed Chairman of the 1929 Re
union Committee; he prepared for this 
assignment by serving as an active 
member of the Class of 1928 Reunion 
Committee, and has served as chair
man of the '28 Nominating Committee. 
He has also dedicated himself to the 
appearance of the campus with gifts of 
trees as well as the wooden benches 
which he designed and carved himself. 

The Charles Perry Award also hon
ored two alumni this spring. This 
award is reserved for those alumni who 
have worked hardest to assist the 
Annual Giving and Development 
Programs of the College. 
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While celebrating the occasion of 
his class's 50th reunion, Hubert R. 
Taylor '38 was given this award in rec
ognition of his service during the last 
four years as a class chairman for an
nual giving, and this year as chair of the 
Reunion Committee for the Class of 
1938. His reputation as a plain-speak
ing Friend has served him well in 
countless phonathons as he contacted 
classmates by phone and letter during 
these years. 

The other recipient of the award was 
Edward H. Welboum III '78. "Ned" 
has been a dedicated class chairman 
for nine years. Each year his efforts 
produced improvements in class totals, 
and culminated this year in the class 
raising a record-breaking lOth reunion 
gift of $20,191.50. 

9 



Ar HAVERFORD 

FACULTY PROFILE 

JOHN ASHMEAD 

0 n the porch of 9 College Lane 
lie some of the typical ob
jects of a Haverford home: a 

pile of aging firewood, a garden rake, 
a cast-off writing desk. Among the 
modest clutter is a curious anomaly 
which speaks of life far away from 
Haverford: it is a wooden tea chest 
scrawled with Chinese characters, 
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and in English, "J. ASHMEAD/ 
KEELUNG/ TAIWAN/CHINA." 

The interior of the cottage also 
mirrors two lives, one of an academic 
immersed in teaching literature and 
film, the other of an exotic traveler. 
Among bookcases full of various 
works of literature and VHS tapes are 
various Oriental objects; glass and 

metal sculptures, woven mats, wall 
hangings and a zebra-striped sheet 
which drapes the couch. John 
Ashmead, Professor of English, has 
made this his home for 41 years. 

A print above the mantel depicts a 
crossing of the Yeta River by the 
Emperor Magi. Ashmead points it out. 
"I picked that up in Japan. It reminds 
me of my grandfather, who might 
well have seen something like this 
river crossing." The elder Ashmead, 
he reveals, worked as surgeon to the 
Emperor Magi in Tokyo, and was re
sponsible for his grandson's fascina
tion with the Orient. "He died before I 
was born, but my grandmother, when 
I was quite small, used to tell me sto
ries of Japanese coming to the house 
for leprosy tests, and holding candles 
under their fingers to see if they 
could feel anything. For a young boy, 
it was fascinating." 

As an undergraduate at Harvard, 
Ashmead continued his family's in
terest in the Orient by enrolling in a 
Japanese course, and with the out
break of World War II, found his lan
guage ability in demand. He began 
his first tour of duty in the Pacific as a 
lieutenant in the Navy, questioning 
captured Japanese suicide pilots and 
working in intelligence units behind 
enemy lines. After the conclusion of 
the war, Ashmead spent several years 
in Japan during the postwar occupa
tion by American troops, becoming 
thoroughly immersed in Japan's tra
ditions and culture. 

His academic background in 
American Literature and the need to 
supplement his small Navy stipend 
brought Ashmead to Haverford after 
the war. Although busy with the du
ties of an English professor and fa
ther, Ashmead's fascination with the 
Orient continued to grow. A Fulbright 
lectureship in 1955 and a research 
grant in 1960 led the young professor 
to Japan again, where he taught 
American literature at Osaka Univer-



sity, and delivered dozens of lectures 
throughout Japan and the mainland, 
including Taiwan, Korea, Burma and 
India. He led radio talks in Japanese 
and English at Hong Kong, Rangoon 
and Manilla. Awarded another pair of 
Fulbrights, Ashmead taught Ameri
can literature at Banaras Hindu Uni
versity, India, and Taiwan Normal 
University. 

He describes his experiences with 
foreign life vividly. A letter to a 
Haverford colleague in 1960 revealed 
some the hazards of Taipei: "At times 
when you turn on the bath, you get a 
sizzling shock from the hot water 
pipe; fuses blow three or four times a 
day (the cook swears that tomorrow 
he is going to run in his own line from 
the outside wires). He can make any
thing, and we are gaining tons, not 
pounds." 

From his experiences abroad Ash
mead has written dozens of articles 
and several books. Harvard Universi
ty Press recently decided to publish 
his doctoral thesis, American Travel
ers to Japan, and he just signed a 
contract with Harper & Row for 
American Travelers to China. A 
fervid/prolific writer, Ashmead also 
hopes to spend another two months 
abroad to complete research on Laf
cadio Hearn, who in the 19th century 
became the first American to live in 
Japan and gain a profound know
ledge of its culture. "Up to this point 
almost all of Hearn's researchers 
have not been able to read Japa
nese," he explains. "There is a lot of 
material on him in the native lan
guage which has never been used." 
Ashmead is quick to mention that his 
retirement from Haverford this year 
involves only a shift in the emphasis 
of his work, from teaching to writing. 
He is currently working on a second 
novel in addition to his numerous 
academic writings, and has adjusted 
his schedule to allow several hours of 
writing a day. "What I do almost ev
ery day is to get up around 3:00 or 
4:00 a.m. and write until 8:00 in the 
morning to avoid the ring of the tele
phone. I can be sure that no students 
are up at that hour," he says. 

Despite a career involving fre
quent foreign teaching and study, 
Ashmead has maintained a firm at
tatchment to Haverford. Through his 
interest in American studies and a 
grant from the National Endowment 
for the Humanities, Ashmead intro
duced film classes to the College in 
1972. "It seemed to me that film, be
cause it combines literature and vi
sual arts, such as architecture and 
painting, was almost the epitome of 
American studies," he observes. One 
of the first courses, using film as a ba
sis of study of the 1930's, was widely 
used as a model and adopted at other 
institutions. 

During his years at the College, 
Ashmead taught Narrative Film, a 
one-semester course that, according 
to him, was a boon to those who en
rolled and a curse to their friends. 
"It's based on the incorporation of 
semiotic terminology," he explains, 
"which the students first resent and 
ultimately enjoy because others can't 
understand what they're talking 
about. I guarantee that after they 
have had the course they will no 
longer enjoy going to the movies with 
those who haven't, because they 
can't talk to them any more." 

Ashmead is now engaged in a 
project with music professor John 
Davison to set to music 50 poems of 
the 19th century writer Robert Burns. 
The idea, according to Ashmead, 
sprang from a course the two taught 
jointly entitled "From Ballads to the 
Beatles." 

Apart from his academic contribu
tions, Ashmead has established a 
strong interest in community activ
ity. He harks back to his early years 
at Haverford, "when community ser
vice meant something outside the 
College. It was taken for granted you 
would serve on committees. Henry 
Adams once said that community 
service is like the corvee. The word 
has a negative connotation (from its 
heritage in feudal France), but his 
point is well taken. I think you have 
to do something like that in the com
munity to keep the lines of communi
cation open." Ashmead has raised 

by James Hall '91 

five children in the Haverford com
munity. John Ill, the eldest, studied 
theoretical physics at Harvard and 
currently works as computer expert. 
Ashmead's growing list of projects in
cludes coauthoring a book on quanti
tative stylistic analysis with his el
dest son. The other children have 
chosen diverse careers. His second 
son enjoys a more typical career, 
practicing medicine in Cleveland 
where he lives with his wife. One 
daughter has become an assistant 
district attorney in Philadelphia, and 
the other recently graduated from 
New York University with a degree in 
art history. Ashmead's youngest son 
has chosen, like his father, to spend . 
time abroad. After receiving degrees 
in business from both the University 
of Chicago and Luvain in Belgium he 
has become an international trader 
in Switzerland, and often travels to 
Africa. A large family has increased 
Ashmead's interest in the communi
ty, and allowed him to appreciate it 
more. 

Ashmead enjoys his accessibility 
at Haverford for that reason. "''ve al
ways had students in my house. 
When they come back as alumni, that 
is what they remember. Now any stu
dent can come and see me, some
times with things you wouldn't be
lieve. One time a student showed up 
at my door with a chicken bone in his 
throat." 

Although his foreign experiences 
and success in publishing have often 
taken him away from teaching Haver
fordians, Ashmead happily recalls 
tales of his students' development. In 
Bangkok he once encountered a for
mer student who had yearned to 
travel in his Haverford days. "We 
spent the evening at the the theater, 
and of course exchanged stories. For 
me that was a great satisfaction, to 
meet a Haverford alumnus, some
body who had heard stories of my 
travelling, and here he was travelling 
himself. I always encourage my stu
dents to do that. There's an awful lot 
of world out there." 
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Winter and Spring 
Sports Update 

From track meets and basketball 
games in the Fieldhouse to the base
ball team's first trip to California, 
Haverford was well represented in 
winter and spring sports by the per
formances of its student-athletes. 

Haverford's winter ath
letics were highlighted 
by the improvement of 
the men's wrestling 

team. The grapplers, coached by 
Larry Imgrund, finished with nine 
wins, their most since the mid-1970's . 
The Fords finished 7-6 against Middle 
Atlantic Conference (MAC) oppo
nents, with three of the losses by 
margins of three points or less. Sen
ior Kevin Daley and freshman Andy 
Cohen paced the Fords with 25 and 
21 wins, respectively. Daley also won 
the LaSalle University Tournament at 
177 pounds and finished fourth at the 
MAC Championship. 

The men's and wom
en's basketball teams 
played with enthusi
asm against tough 

competition in the MAC Southeast Di
vision. Hugh O'Sullivan led the men's 
team in scoring with 14.3 points/ 
game, including a 27 point effort in 
the Fords' victory over Beaver. Jay 
Fiandra '90 finished third in the MAC 
Southeast division in free throw per
centage at .840, while senior guard 
Mike Pfeffer finished his fine Haver
ford career by leading the team in 
steals and finishing second in scoring 
and assists. 
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With four freshmen starters in the 
line-up, the future of women's bas
ketball looks bright. The team 
showed continual improvement dur
ing the year losing close games to 
Swarthmore and Widener before 
beating Northeast Christian 58-44. 
Monica Esser '91 and Michelle Mills 
'90 were the top scorers and re
bounders for the Fords. 

The women's indoor 
track team finished 3rd 
of 13 teams in the MAC 
Indoor Championship. 

Tamara Lave '90 won the two mile, 
took second in the mile and an
chored the Fords' winning distance 
medley relay. Julie Thorburn '88 
broke her own school record with a 
winning heave of 38'0" in the shot 
put. Marcia Grimes ' 91 won the 60 
yard hurdles in 8.7, and placed sec
ond in the 300 yard dash in 40.8, both 
school records. She also scored in 
the high jump, long jump, mile relay, 
and distance medley relay for Coach 
Jim Caldwell. 

The rrien's indoor track team won 
its third straight MAC Indoor Cham
pionship and its sixth since 1980 un
der coach Tom Donnelly. The Fords 
relied on a strong overall team per
formance, with fourteen different 
Haverford athletes scoring in the 
meet. Haverford swept all four relays 
and won five individual running 
events. Robard Williams '89 set new 
school records while winning both 
the 60 and 300 yard dashes. He also 
ran the fastest legs on Haverford's 
four lap and mile relay. Ted Kuriger 
'88 won the 60 yard high hurdles for 
the second year in a row while also 

leading off Haverford's winning mile 
relay and anchoring the two mile re
lay. Mike Persick '88 won the mile run 
and placed second in the 880 yard 
run. Tom Stalnaker '91 won the two 
mile run. Seniors Jim Skeath, Andy 
Frishkoff, Brian Egan and freshman 
James Reingold each ran on two win
ning relays. 

Outdoors, the Fords turned in 
some excellent performances. In the 
team's first two meets alone, three 
school records were broken. Ted 
Kuriger '88 ran 55.2 in the intermedi
ate hurdles to break Andy Sherry's 
1984 mark of 55.3, and Ander Pind
zola '89 cleared 13'6" in the pole 
vault, breaking his own school record 
in the event by three inches. 

At the Colonial Relays in Williams
burg, Virginia, Kuriger, Persick, 
Skeath and Williams ran 3:19.7 in the 
1600 meter relay to break an eight
year-old outdoor school record. Wil
liams also ran a 48.6 to win the 400 
meter run in a five team meet at 
Franklin Field against Penn, Drexel, 
Lehigh and Philadelphia Textile. 
Overall the team finished its season 
with a second place showing in the 
MAC's, posting its highest point total 
ever. Williams capped his tremen
dous season by qualifying for the 
NCM Championships in the 100 and 
200 meter dashes. He will be joined 
by Kuriger who qualified in the inter
mediate hurdles. 

In its first season of varsity compe
tition, the women's outdoor track 
team, coached by Jim Caldwell, 
turned in many fine performances. 
Freshman Marcia Grimes established 
herself as a versatile performer in the 
jumps and the sprints. She set school 
records in the 100 and 200 meter 
dashes and in the 100 meter hurdles. 
Sophomore Tamara Lave continued 
to excel in dual meets and qualified 
for the NCMs in the 5000 meter run, 
in which she competed at the Penn 
Relays. In the throwing events, senior 
Julie Thorburn improved her person
al best in the shot, discus and javelin. 



Robard Williams nips a Delaware Valley runner at the tape during this year's 
Pop Haddleton Relay at the Penn Relays. 

For the third consecu
tive year the Haverford 
women's lacrosse team 
received a bid to the 

NCM Division Ill tournament. Led by 
a strong senior defense of Mary Kun
kemueller '88, Jenny Hoare '88 and 
goalkeeper Laura Kallio '88, the team 
advanced to the quarterfinals before 
bowing to Ursinus 15-5. Debbie An
derson '88, the team's top scorer in 
1986, once again led the attack. An
derson, Kallio, and Hoare, along with 
Kim Everett '89 and Debbi Freedman 
'90 garnered PAIAW conference hon
ors while Kallio, who was the team 
MVP and finished the season with a 
MAC leading save percentage of .703, 
and third man Hoare, were named as 
first team all MAC performers. 

The men's lacrosse team showed 
great improvement. The team was in 
the hunt for the Southeast section ti
tle until the last day of competition. 
Midfielder Mike Pfeffer '88 was the 
Fords' leading scorer for the third 
consecutive year earning him a place 
on the MAC first team and Haver
ford's MVP honors. Uri Wurtzel '88 
was second in the MAC in save per
centage, and was named to the MAC 
all-conference second team. 

A strong nucleus of 
seniors led the wom
en's tennis team to a 
regular season record 

positions for the Fords. Figland, who 
qualified for the NCM Division Ill 
Championships for the fourth time, 
recorded her highest finish ever in 
advancing to round sixteen. Figland 
and Dottie Rosenbaum '88 also 
achieved a national ranking in 
doubles. 

The men's tennis team recorded 
several exciting wins, including a vic
tory over nationally ranked College 
of Wooster. The Fords, down 4-1 in 
the match, rallied as Dave Kidd '90 
started the comeback with a three set 
singles victory. After sweeping the 
next two doubles matches, Marc Lin
den '88 and Steve Resnick '89 won 
two tiebreakers after losing the first 

set, to clinch the victory. The Fords' 
top two singles players, Bruce Ber
que '88 and Wes Yokoyama '89, 
ranked 21st among Division Ill teams 
nationally in doubles, advanced to 
the doubles finals in the MAC before 
losing to a tough Washington College 
pair. Freshman Andy Jewel reached 
the singles semi-finals before losing 
to Dickinson's Mike Poss, 6-2, 6-3. 

The men's baseball 
team finished with are
cord of 10-15-1 high
lighted by a win over 

nationally ranked Johns Hopkins. 
Mike Petrone '89 continued his on
slaught on Haverford's record books 
finishing 7th in the MAC with a .500 
batting average and being named to 
the MAC all-conference first team. 
Shortstop John Stephenson '88, the 
team's MVP, anchored the infield's 
defense while belting two important 
home runs against Moravian and 
Washington College. Seniors Jeff 
Blank and Jeff Mudrick also conclud
ed their careers with fine senior 
years. 

of 16-6. Amanda Figland '88 and Kara 
Segreto '88 dominated their competi
tion playing in the first two singles Preetika Sidhu '89 drives past a Textile defender on a wet and soggy Class of '88 field. 
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Hel~ing 
The 

Homeless 
Help 

LukeWeisbergturnedhis ThemSe IVeS concern about the homeless 
in Philadelphia into an · 
Innovative job training program. 
"Jobs With Dignity" offers services 
such as skills training, job 
readiness, literacy training, 
and drug or alcohol 
counselling In 
one location. 
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Luke Weisberg '87 and "Jobs with Dignity" 
by John Lovett '88 

--------------.......... 



I n the back of a simple church hall , on a side 
street of North Philadelphia, ten men and 
women sit around two tables and listen to a 

bearded young man talk about principles - prin
ciples of responsibility, self-respect, and account
ability. 

"You've got to remember the larger picture," 
he tells them. "I know that the information and 
job training you're getting here isn't new, but keep 
in mind where it's leading you. In two or three 
weeks you're going to be out on that job, and 
keeping it we hope, and you're going to have to 
start looking for a roommate or a place of your 
own. We don't want anyone staying homeless. 
The point of this program is to help you get your
self out of those shelters." 

A s he finishes , the people begin to applaud. 
The young man shying away in embarass
ment, turns his audience over to a middle

aged black man who begins discussing the me
chanics of renting an apartment and finding a 
roommate. Thirty minutes later, the young man is 
leading a group of concerned members of the 
Main Line Unitarian Church through a tour of an 
empty, dilapidated warehouse building a few 
blocks away. As he speaks, workmen are busy in
stalling a .new heating system and replacing 
broken window panes. 

"This is where the offices will be, and over 
there we'll have a classroom," he points out. "We 
will use the open space out here in the middle for 
the hands-on work and training. They'll do ship
ping and receiving, packaging, and maybe some
day, even fork lifting. We'll have enough room for 
everyone to set up his or her own practice 
business." 

Later, on his way back to the church, he 
stops off at a paper recycling warehouse 
that's been collecting his mail. The busi

nessmen there greet him by his first name and ask 
him if any of his trainees are ready for work. 
"About five of them could start in the next two 
weeks," he answers, "and maybe five more would 
be ready to try some kind of internship. We'd pay 
them and you'd give them some more training, 
and if they worked out perhaps you could hire 
them full-time." 

"Fine, bring them on over," they reply, "we've 
got the work if they're ready." 

And so the day goes for Luke Weisberg. The 
tasks of his work are many. The themes, however, 
are always the same: helping people help them
selves, bringing people together, bringing about 

change. Weisberg is the founder and director of 
Jobs With Dignity, an innovative new job training 
program designed specifically for the homeless. 
In addition, he's the founder of and consultant to 
The Employment Project, a job referral program 
also developed to help homeless people. 

W eisberg's involvement with the home
less began in the fall of his senior year 
at Haverford. A political science major 

(and a winner of Haverford's Stephen Miller Prize 
for political involvement and social service), 
Weisberg had taken a seminar course called 
"Urban Social Problems" with Bryn Mawr Profes
sor Bob Washington. In addition, Weisberg at
tended an inspirational lecture given by Chris 
Sproul, President of the National Union of the 
Homeless. Having studied the complex problems 
affecting America's urban underclass, Weisberg 
wanted to become part of the solution. In a quan
dary, he brought his frustration and ambition to 
Mary Louise Allen, the coordinator of 8th Dimen
sion-Haverford's student volunteer program. 

At the time, Weisberg already had been in
volved with the 8th Dimension program as a vol
unteer at the Balch Institute for Ethnic Studies in 
Philadelphia where he helped lead tours and con
duct discussions for school-aged children. When 
Weisberg showed up at Allen's office, this time 
asking how he could get involved in working with 
the homeless, she sent him to see Leona Smith, 
Director of the Committee for Dignity and Fair
ness for Homeless Shelter Inc. It was then, accord
ing to Allen, that "the fireball began." 

Almost immediately, Weisberg and Smith be
gan outlining a plan. What the homeless needed, 
Smith had always contended, was a job training 
and placement program just for them. The exist
ing programs were aimed at very specific and ar
bitrary population categories-categories into 
which the homeless often do not fit. Smith herself, 
however, had been too busy running the Commit
tee's shelter, and along with Sproul, was preoccu
pied with efforts to obtain basic political rights for 
the homeless. When Weisberg walked in her door 
asking what he could do to help, she offered him 
the challenge of creating the job training and 
placement program which she had never had time 
to build. 



T o her, and almost everyone's surprise, Luke 
accepted the challenge and began talking 
to people who worked with the homeless 

or had experience in job training and placement. 
By early February of 1987, Weisberg had orga
nized a meeting attended by representatives of 
various agencies and offices including Horizon 
House, the YMCA, Antioch College's Adult Educa
tion Program, the Union of the Homeless, as well 
as Bob Washington, Leona Smith, and Liza Jane 
Bernard, the Director of the Bryn Mawr-Haverford 
Career Development Office. At this eclectic meet
ing, Weisberg announced his plan to create The 
Employment Project, a job referral program that 
would serve the homeless by coordinating the job 
placement services of several agencies and using 
college students from Haverford and Bryn Mawr 
as advocates who would share their skills, re
sources and support with individual homeless 
persons. 

From the beginning, even before official statis
tics were recorded, The Employment Project be
gan placing people in jobs and referring them 
to agencies where they could get specific help 
with their problems. By the end of the spring, a 
dozen Haverford and Bryn Mawr students were al
ready working with the program, and in addition, 
Weisberg had received a $1000 grant from the Of
fice of the President of Haverford allowing him to 
continue developing The Employment Project 
over the summer. 

Luke looks over the North Philadelphia warehouse that 
will be transformed into an employment training center. 
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It was out of this initial work with The Employ
ment Project that Jobs With Dignity originated. 
Aware that the Commonwealth of Pennsylvania 
had earmarked several million dollars for a new 
Joint-Jobs Initiative aimed at establishing new job 
training programs for hard-to-reach populations, 
Weisberg and Smith designed what they consid
ered to be the ideal, small-scale job training, 
counselling and placement program targeted es
pecially for the homeless. 

They titled their new program Jobs With Digni
ty in keeping with the self-help ethic of the Com
mittee's shelter and enlisted the help of profes
sionals in all of the various services that the 
program would offer. Their program of compre
hensive services, concentrated in one location yet 
addressing the diverse needs of an individual 
ranging from skills training, job readiness, literacy 
training and/or drug and alcohol counselling, rep
resented a new approach to the homelessness 
problem differing substantially from the often un
assimilated spectrum of services that traditional 
social service organizations tend to provide. 

Fortunately, Pennsylvania Governor Bob 
Casey's administration in Harrisburg had just 
such programs in mind for their new initiative. In 
January, after a long series of administrative de
lays (during which time Weisberg supported him
self by working at a gourmet store on Saturdays, 
telemarketing at night, and playing piano at Read
ing Terminal Market for the mid-day lunch 
crowd), the Commonwealth finally awarded Weis
berg, Smith, and the Committee for Dignity and 
Fairness a $203,000 grant to establish and operate 
Jobs With Dignity as a year-long pilot program. In 
the meantime, The City of Philadelphia had 
picked up The Employment Project, recently in
corporated as a non-profit organization, and had 
funded it as a pilot project as well, with a $64,000 
budget, to be operated under the auspices of the 
Urban Coalition. Too busy to administer both pro
grams at once, Weisberg turned over the reins of 
The Employment Project to Leona Smith but still 
serves as a consultant to its board. 

W hile both organizations try to make their 
services available to as broad a popula
tion as possible, state guidelines require 

that participants not only be homeless but also 
fall under the welfare category of "transitionally 
needy." In laymen's terms, this means that anyone 
who is homeless but is not "chronically needy," 
-people that are without a permanently incapa
citating condition like mental illness or chronic 
drug dependency- are eligible for either pro
gram. Practically all the participants live in one of 
the shelters in the Philadelphia area. 



Instructor Kevin Watson 
leads a skills training 
session. 

T?day, only several months after receiving its 
fundmg, Jobs With Dignity's first class of home
less men and women have completed the pro
gr~'s first session of skills training and job 
readmess, and many of the participants have re
entered ~e job world. In the meantime, Weisberg 
has remamed busy organizing his new program. 
Like an executive starting a new business from 
scratch, Weisberg has had to acquire insurance, 
rent and renovate warehouse space, start a pay
roll, hire and train a staff (comprised of the home
less themselves of course), recruit clients from 
Philadelphia's network of shelters, and serve as 
the "PR" spokesperson for the program. 

A II this activity for a 22-year-old recent col
lege graduate has been a heady experi
ence for Weisberg. In jest, he attributes 

his success to his trademark Hebraic beard which 
one of his friends says, "makes him look at least 
28 and maybe just enough like a rabbi that people 
will respect him." 

More seriously, however, Mary Louise Allen, 
who has kept close tabs on Weisberg and his work 
ever since his initial visit last spring, believes 
Weisberg's success can be attributed to more 
than just the beard. "Luke is a connector," she ex
plains. "He came up with a concept, kept it mov
ing and never let it go. He's played a very parental 
rot~. I guess you could say he took the embryo of 
an Idea and gave it birth in action. Weisberg's 
very naivete, as an idealist, without any political 
constraints, has allowed him to move beyond rhe
toric. He's done something that numerous private 
and public agencies haven't been able to do. He's 
linked people who need to get to know one an
other. In short, he's making things happen." 

"He's earned the right to be here," adds Steve 
~inn~, Direc.t~r of Worldwide Systems and a long
time JOb trammg professional who works with 
Jobs With Dignity. "Luke understands homeless 
people because he's put in the time, he's done the 
counselling, he's worked the streets, and he's 
been an advocate," he says. "You need more than 
good intentions in this business, you need to pro
fessionalize, and Luke's done it." 

"I see that Luke's trying to give back what he's 
received at that college," comments James Smith, 
a homeless man who is a participant in Jobs With 
Dignity. "We all know that he could probably be 
making more money somewhere else, but he's 
here instead trying to help people. Like, I say, we 
can relate to Luke." 

Weisberg himself, however, modestly disclaims 
such praise and personal attention, preferring to 

discuss where the program is today and where it 
is headed in the future. "Basically, I see Jobs With 
Dignity to be a lot like the liberal arts training I re
ceived at Haverford. Knowing how to do a job is 
not enough. Just like the students out at Haver
ford, these people need to develop a set of princi
ples that will help them organize and take charge 
of their life both on and off the job." The princi
ples Weisberg cites most often are simple ones 
like accountability and personal responsibility, 
but he also encourages the participants to devel
op political and social awareness of what he calls 
"the larger picture." 

"To be frank, these people don't need job train
ing, they need life training," Weisberg says ada
mantly. "If you're homeless, you don't have the 
support of friends, parents and teachers-either 
you've never had them, or those networks have 
broken down because you made some bad 
choices along the road that separated you from 
those supports. I don't care what you say, people 
need support and opportunities, and that's what 
we're trying to build here." 

A sked whether homelessness is an inher
ently political and structural problem or 
whether it is a condition that an individual 

must be responsible for changing, Weisberg ad
mits that ultimately homelessness is a personal 
problem that every homeless person must try to 
solve for him or herself. At the same time, he still 
believes there is "a large grey area- a lot of peo
ple who are just poor, not homeless or 'needy,' 
but who are overlooked in the short term." These 
people constitute what Weisberg calls "the pool 
of the potentially homeless," people who can be 
swept into homelessness at almost any given mo
ment. "Just one poor choice wipes someone like 
this out," Weisberg says. "This is the structural 
problem," he points out, "not homelessness in 
particular but poverty in general." 
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E choing Weisberg's evaluation from first
hand experience is Ray Molden, an admin
istrative assistant with Jobs With Dignity. 

A former maintenance supervisor who neverthe
less found himself living on the street one day, 
Molden was one of the homeless people Weisberg 
originally hired to staff the program. Speaking in a 
quiet and eloquent voice, Molden discusses his 
own situation frankly. "I'm stabilized now, em
powered a little, but I still have a beef with the 
system. I recognize that I've had some good 
breaks and possess some personal qualities that 
have enabled me to break out of homelessness, 
but it won't be so easy for everyone. 

"The shelter system is a trap," he explains, "a 
trap that's set up to keep you homeless because 
each body means $17.00 a night for the pockets of 
the people running the show. ($17.00 is the 
amount that the Welfare Dept. awards a shelter 
for every person that spends a night there.) Peo
ple need to get away from that environment be
cause that's where the drugs are - not in the 
shelters physically, but in the atmosphere and the 
minds of the people staying there. What we need 
are political changes as well as personal ones." 

At a personal level, Weisberg says that the 
most challenging problems he faces are two-fold. 
On one hand, is the dilemma of being a white, 
middle-class male trying to help members of a 
largely black population whose social back
ground is often marked by severe economic dis
advantages. 
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''I'm not one of them and I don't try to be," 
Weisberg explains, "instead, I try to work with 
them." Fortunately, most of the homeless persons 
that Weisberg works with do accept him; ironical
ly often with less reluctance than the leaders of 
"the movement" - the homeless activists who 
work in organizations which are concerned with 
homelessness. "Of course, there's a natural ten
sion in that many of these homeless activists have 
fought for the right to help themselves and since I 
was not part of that struggle, I could easily be 
considered a part of the problem. The challenge 
for me is making those people believe that I can 
be a part of the solution." 

In dealing with the homeless population itself, 
however, Weisberg points to the overwhelming 
role that drugs and substance abuse play in home
lessness as the source of his greatest emotional 
frustration. "We all try so hard to get rid of the 
myth that the homeless are all drug addicts or al
coholics; yet the truth is that drugs and alcohol 
are still there and still part of the problem." In
deed, Weisberg himself estimates that for 70% of 
his clients substance abuse (alcohol included) is 
at least a contributing factor in their homeless
ness. Among these individuals with a history of 
substance abuse, however, Weisberg does note 
that while roughly half became homeless because 
they were substance abusers, the other half be
came abusers in part because they were home
less. 

When asked what his future role may be in 
helping to bring about more social and political 
changes, Weisberg himself is uncertain where his 
commitments and ambitions will take him. Insist
ing that his policy of employing only homeless 
people to work at Jobs With Dignity will make the 
program one that not only serves the homeless 
but is administered entirely by the homeless 
themselves, Weisberg looks forward to the day 
when he won't be needed. 

A !though Weisberg knows that he would 
like to continue solving other social prob
lems, perhaps on a larger policy-making 

level, he doesn't want to get too far away from the 
problems themselves and the people they affect. 
Some kind of graduate school might fit into the 
picture he suggests if it would help him sharpen 
his problem solving skills. 

For the moment, however, Weisberg continues 
to work steadily with the homeless and to educate 
the public about the special problems of home
lessness and homeless people. 



0 n a quiet Saturday morning in early 
February, as winter sunshine streams 
through the windows of a conference 

room in the Haverford College Dining Center, a 
group of about fifteen Haverford and Bryn Mawr 
students and an equal number of slightly older 
black men talk quietly to one another. Students 
and men from the Dignity shelter are sharing 
brunch at the end of Haverford's and Bryn Mawr's 
Homeless Awareness Week. For the past twenty
four hours-ever since the Haverford-Bryn Mawr 
Blue Bus brought the students to spend the night 
at the Dignity shelter, these men have been the 
students' mentors. 

The young men are remarkably frank about 
their lives. Their stories involve job layoffs, fail
ures to pay the rent, divorce, alcoholism, and 
drug use. They speak in polite, muted tones, but 
with deep insight into their own situations. Some
times one of them paces around the room and 
tells a long story as if he were one of the students' 
professors, another recites a poem he has written 
himself, still others speak in metaphors about 
their experiences or discuss the subtle dialectic 
between self-reliance and knowing when or how 
"to reach out and ask for help." 

One soft spoken, young black man remarks, 
"We're not all that different, we're only separated 
by one step sometimes." 

"You know all we can give is ourselves," an
other man chimes in, "and what you can give is 
that look of concern, those words of compassion. 
Sometimes that's all you need- a look, a touch, a 
word." 

After more than an hour of discussion, how
ever, the ubiquitous young man with the Hebraic 
beard and round glasses finally speaks up to ad
dress the students. 

"Where do we step in, and what kind of role 
can we be playing to help solve the problem?" he 
asks. "Well, the first step is learning about the 
problem, and last night and today you've begun 
doing that. Next, we've got to use our position of 
strength, to share what we have-our skills, our 
channels - both to reach out to the homeless 
and to talk to the kind of people we have access 
to. It's nothing magical," he says, "and we certain
ly don't have to become homeless ourselves. That 
doesn't help." 

The crowd is perfectly quiet. Heads nod, the 
homeless young men smile in agreement, even 
pride. The students understand. "If we're all going 
to get there," the young man says at last, "we all 
have to chip in and learn how to speak not for you 
but with you, with one voice." 

Not too long ago, Luke Weisberg was a Haver
ford student enjoying his brunch in the dining 
center, wondering what he could do to help solve 
some of the world's problems. Today he is helping 
people understand one another and quietly help
ing them to help themselves. 
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HAVERFORD AT SEA 

I n the minds of most students and alumni, 
Haverford does not conjure thoughts of 
crashing waves and days out on the sea 

with sails billowing in the wind. 
For a few Haverfordians, however, the sea 

has become something more than crowded 
highways, packed beaches, and legends re
told in dusty history books. 

What follows are brief accounts of these 
experiences. Kate Irvine '86, takes us on the 
Chesapeake Bay Foundation's Skip-Jack for 
an educational day on the bay. Jay Stokes 
'88, former captain of the Sailing Club, gives 
us a first hand account of his days as skipper 
of Haverford's sea forces. Peg Hastings, wife 
of James Hastings '51, recounts her week
long alumni voyage of the Pacific Northwest 
on the Mallory Todd. Together they are 
Haverford at Sea. 



Saving the Bay 
FOR TOMORROW 

by John Loughnane '87 

Kate Irvine '86 leading an 
educational day on the 
Chesapeake aboard the 
Bay Foundation's oyster 
dredging Skip-Jack. 
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I n her last class news letter Kate 
Irvine was listed as being "some
where at sea." Many young alumni 

may feel that way, but Kate was not 
just speaking figuratively. For the last 
two years she has been a part of the 
Chesapeake Bay Foundation's educa
tional department, with one of her 
primary responsibilities being to take 
Maryland school children on a day
long educational journey around 
Chesapeake Bay. Funded by the 
Maryland State Board of Education 
and the Foundation's fifty thousand 
plus membership, the hands-on pro
gram aboard the 84-year-old wind 
powered oyster dredger Skip-Jack 
provides Maryland school children 
from the 7th to 12th grades the op
portunity to learn more about the 
Chesapeake Bay and its watershed 
areas. Aboard the Skip-Jack the bay 
moves beyond the confines of maps 
and geography lessons into the realm 
of reality. 

If you had asked Kate four years 
ago, the Skip-Jack would not have 
been a part of her vision of the future. 
A biology major at Haverford, she in
tended to go to medical school. How
ever, during the summer of 1985, she 
participated in the Semester at Sea 

A morning examination 
of Chesapeake marine
life becomes an 
afternoon's snack of 
fresh oysters for those 
willing to shell their 
own. 
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program at Woods Hole in Massachu
setts. The program was divided into 
two sessions. The first six weeks 
were spent on land studying ocean
ography, celestial navigation, and 
maritime history. The second six 
weeks were spent on the ocean, 
aboard the Westward, a 125-foot, 
two-masted schooner which the stu
dents were responsible for sailing. 
The experience changed Kate's per
spective on her future. As she re
members, "After Sea Semester I knew 

Having to deal with whatever 
arose and the teamwork and 
togetherness of the people 
was something I had never 
experienced. 

that I wanted to work with the sea. 
There was no doubt in my mind. The 
experience of being out on the ocean 
for six weeks, of having to deal with 
whatever arose and the teamwork 
and togetherness of the people was 
something I had never experienced. 
During fierce storms, the ship had to 
be sailed; you just couldn't escape 
into your living room and watch from 
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behind a glass window. Those type of 
situations not only teach about your
self but about others and our posi
tion in regards to the natural world. 
They make you stand up and notice 
things that pass by most people in 
our busy technological world today. 
All of a sudden you're no longer sepa
rate from your environment." 

B esides the everyday adventures 
aboard the Westward, the stu
dents were also treated to port 

calls in some of the northern hemi
sphere's most beautiful harbors. 
Among the places visited by the 
Westward during its six-week voyage 
were Lunenberg, Nova Scotia, the 
Fjords area of Newfoundland, Sable 
Island, the graveyard of many a sail
ing ship, Bar Harbor, Maine, and his
toric Gloucester, Massachusetts. 
"The places we stopped and the 
sights we saw were definitely a part 
of the charm of the trip. It was a new 
place with new people and customs 
almost every week." 

But as much fun as it was, the Se
mester at Sea was primarily a scienti
fic voyage where each student was 
responsible for his or her own scien
tific project. For Kate, that meant 
studying the weather patterns in re
gards to the acid rain/fog concentra
tion off the coast. Like so much in Sea 
Semester, her work with acid rain 
was an eye opening experience. "The 
amount of pollution and the areas it 
reaches made me realize how far the 
problem has gone. It's time for the 
rhetoric to stop and the action to be
gin. I also wanted to become part of 
the solution rather than a contributor 
to the problem." 

This concern and interest in the 
sea and its health lead her to Chesa
peake Bay Foundation, a private, 
non-profit organization whose main 
headquarters are in Kate's hometown 
of Annapolis, Maryland. The Bay 
Foundation, dedicated to the preser
vation and further education about 
the Chesapeake Bay and watershed 
areas, offers a three-pronged ap
proach to saving the bay. With 
branches in Richmond, Virginia and 



Harrisburg, Pennsylvania, the foun
dation sponsors an environmental 
defense fund, a land conservation 
program, and educational program 
which operates out of twelve centers 
around the bay. It was in the educa
tional branch of the foundation 
where Kate found her niche. She be
came the foundation's representative 
and teacher aboard the 68-foot, sin
gle masted, Skip-Jack, the last sailing 
vessel on the bay used for commer
cial purposes. The Skip-Jack program 
offers Maryland public school chil
dren a free one-day field trip aboard 
this sail powered oyster dredger. 
During the day, under Kate's supervi
sion, the children become involved in 
everything from the actual sailing of 
the boat to dredging the bottom for 
oysters. The daily catches are ana
lyzed through observation and when 
possible under the microscopes on 
board. The live oysters caught be
come the mid-afternoon snacks of 
those willing to shell the fresh oys
ters. 

D uring the trip, the children also 
are made aware of the devastat
ing effects of man on the bay. 

The pollution and abuse of the bay's 
water can be seen first hand in the oil 
residue inside the shell of a dead oys
ter. The dead fish which float silently 
on top of the rough water are a sharp 
reminder of the effect of man on his 
fellow inhabitants on this earth. The 
oyster industry and the particular 
problems posed to its survival, such 
as the deoxygenization of the lower 
levels of the ocean by the run-off of 
nutrients into the water and the ef
fect of sewage dumping into the bay 
are also topics of discussion during 
the day. The bay's watershed, which 
includes five states: Maryland, New 
York, Pennsylvania, New Jersey, and 
Delaware, and fifteen million people, 
is mapped, explained and described 
in terms of its pollution contribution 
to the bay. With these field trips, the 
foundation hopes to build in the 
young people who visit the bay 

for the day an understanding of the 
relationship between humans and 
the natural environment. 

D uring the summers, the founda
tion's camps allow students to 
explore the bay, its sea coast 

and islands in an educational setting 
for a week or more. Like the Skip
Jack program, the emphasis is again 
on man and his relationship and re
sponsibility to the sea. It is not un
common for groups to camp out on 
an island for a week or more, examin
ing the subtle changes of the sea and 
the coast during this short period of 
time. It is of little surprise that many 
of the students who go through a bay 
foundation summer camp or Skip
Jack program later become members 
or in fact teach in the program. 

For Kate, the future seems to be on 
the sea. She is planning to attend a 
week-long seminar on "Women, 
Leadership, and the Ocean." In De
cember, after the fall season aboard 
the Skip-Jack, she will return to Se-

The Bay's famed 
crabs are the 
beguiling subject of 
another lesson 
taught by Irvine. 

mester at Sea as an assistant scientist 
aboard the Westward, a position she 
held last winter. After that she says 
that her future will be "somewhere 
being involved with the sea." That is 
good news for anyone who cares 
about the waters of our world. 



Alive and Afloat 

Sailing Club members 
Meredith Miller (BMC 
'90) and Paul Ewing '88 
compete In a race on the 
Delaware River. 
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HAVERFORD'S SAILING CLUB 
by Jay Stokes '88 



The alarm blares at 5:30 a.m. After 
turning off the nagging clock, I sit on 
the edge of my bed. My body aches. 
Three hours of sleep, and no chance 
of rolling over and back to sleep. In
stead of the warm covers, I must face 
the dim, gloomy March morning. 

I grab my pre-packed bag, stagger 
out to the rental car, and hope that 
the rest of the team is ready. John, 
the co-captain, will be. Alan and Ted 
are questionable. Alan lives across 
the hall so I pull him out of bed. Ted, 
whom we recruited at a party last 
night, is not ready. We wait as he 
packs. 

A fter these minor delays, the Hav
erford College Sailing Team 
starts its trek toward Annapolis, 

Maryland for a weekend regatta. We 
haphazardly navigate through the 
maze of routes, interstates, and side 
roads. It isn't until we reach Wilming
ton that it really starts raining hard. It 
will stop at Annapolis, we reassuring
ly tell each other. 

It doesn't. We pull into the Robert 
Crown Memorial Sailing Center of the 
U.S. Naval Academy in a miserable 34 
degree drizzle. We see a forest of 
bare aluminum masts and wire 
shrouds. The Navy's sailing fleet in-

On the river with only the 
wind. 

eludes 50-foot high performance 
ocean racers, a 10 boat fleet of identi
cal41-foot yawls, and 30-boat fleets 
of Lasers and 420s. This is a moment 
of irony for me, as my mind shoots 
back to my high school days and my 
first visit here. 

In May of my senior year, my high 
school sailing team went to the 
High School National Champion

ships here. We raced against the best 
in the country. Out of 22 teams, we 
finished third, narrowly missing 
second place. 

That regatta was a culmination of 
my teammates' and my years of sail
ing. I have sailed since I was ten, and 
raced since age eleven. Every sum
mer since then I have spent at my 
yacht club, either receiving or giving 
instruction. When I first started sail
ing I explored all over my bay, envi
sioning myself as a modern-day 
Columbus. The play gradually led to 
racing where !learned tactics, start
ing, windshifts, rules, and all the ba
sics of competitive sailing. 

My mind returns to Annapolis in 
the present. It is still raining. I lead 
the procession into the sailing cen
ter. I have my sailing bag full of foul 
weather gear, and John is toting an 

equally bulging sack with the same 
equipment. (The quality of one's sail
ing gear is usually a good indication 
of the seriousness of a racer.) Then 
come Alan and Ted. The look on their 
faces speaks of discomfort. They 
wear blue jeans and sweatshirts, 
while around us we see jackets em
broidered with "Princeton Sailing 
Captain" or "Intercollegiate Nation
als-King's Point." Alan's shirt bears 
the words "Ron says go sell it in Hong 
Kong." 

Someone asks if we are Haverford 
Sailing. The skipper's meeting, where 
the host dispatches crucial informa
tion like the specifics of the race 
course, schedule of races, and loca
tion of our boats, is already in pro
gress. This is the 1985 Corney Shields 
Championship sailed on the Shields, 
an open cockpit four-man boat. I 
have sailed one-about five years 
ago. I have the most experience with 
the Shields of anyone on the team. 

After the meeting we head off to 
the boat. We receive our boat from 
the Navy's fleet in a draw, number 
four. Unlike the nearby fleets of La
sers, 420s, and ocean racers, the 
Shields fleet is docked about 100 
yards from the complex. Alan and I 
go first, letting John and Ted suit up 
for the cold. 

I do not know how to rig the boat. I 
figure that it couldn't be too different 
from the other big boats I've sailed. 
As a result of lack of sleep and the 
unfamiliar design of the boat, I over
estimate my ability to "wing-it." 

F irst no sails. I send Alan running 
back to the sailing center to ask 
for our sails. "They're in the 

boat!" Alan shouts. We remove the 
sails from the boat in slip four, and 
hoist them on the other rig. 

We are now alone at the dock. The 
other teams disappear into the freez
ing mist as Ted and John reach the 
boat after suiting up. 

Next: a frozen shackle. We cannot 
attach the foot of the jib, the foresail, 
to the boat because of the reluctant 
shackle. John runs to the sailing cen
ter again and returns with a wrench. 
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Alan and I finally dress. We are very 
late. 

Finally, we ease out of the dock 
into the Chesapeake. Across the bay 
we see toy-like sails, the rest of the 
fleet waiting for us. I've never raced a 
boat this size, but I have an enthusi
astic and forgiving crew. I will trim 
the mainsail, and John will man the 
jib. The spinnaker, the billowy sail 
that hangs over the bow, presents a 
problem. To make the spinnaker fly 
requires the crew to manipulate a 
complex of controls. Neither Ted nor 
Alan is acquainted with these. John 
knows them, "but it's been a while." I 
proceed to explain how to work the 
"chute," another term for the spinna
ker. They don't quite follow me, but 
we talk through a spinnaker set, and 
things clear up. 

T he spinnaker is used to go 
downwind and on reaches, but 
our present course is too close 

to the wind to set it. As !look to port, 
I see a marker that if we were to steer 
around, our new course to the start
ing line might allow us to set the 
chute. I head toward the marker, but 
just when I could decipher the words 
"DANGER: SHALLOW" on the marker, 
the boat comes to an abrupt stop. I 
have run the keel into the mud. 

We try to backwind the mainsail to 
push us backwards off the mud bank. 
Since the keel is firmly in the mud, 
however, the boat cannot turn into 
the wind that would blow us out of 
the shallows. We try shoving off by 
jumping on counts of three into the 
mast or other stationary objects on 
the boat. This pushes us further irito 
the mud. We give up these futile at
tempts to free ourselves, and I sit 
crouched over, chin in my hands, 
watching the distant committee boat 
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speed toward us. I wonder how I got 
myself into this, sitting in a miserable 
Chesapeake mist. 

First, I had chosen to do this . I 
wanted to sail. The second answer 
proved less satisfactory. Haverford, 
unlike Navy, Princeton, and others, 
has no practice boats, and thus 
couldn't work to avoid mistakes like 
the present one. 

Sailing at Haverford began in 1940 
when a group of students obtained 
four Penguin boats, and the use of 
Corinthian Yacht Club's facilities at 
Essington in Delaware. By the '60s 
the club had moved to the more con
venient Schuylkill, where Fords raced 
against schools like the University of 
Pennsylvania, Drexel, and Swarth
more. Haverford travelled to sites at 
Harvard, King's Point, Annapolis, and 
elsewhere. The Fords practiced dur
ing the week, and raced on weekends. 
In December of 1983, the Haverford 
Sailing Club lost this tradition. The 
boats, for still mysterious reasons, 
were left on the river during a violent 
winter storm. The boats, along with 

I wonder how I got myself into 
this, sitting in a miserable 
Chesapeake mist. 

Haverford's future in sailing, took a 
nose dive over the Schuylkill dam. 

Thereafter the Ford sailors strug
gled to find boats, arranged make
shift practices, and formed a team 
proud of its maverick status. Bruce 
Smith '84, who led the team to a na
tional ranking of fourteen in the 
spring of '83 said, "We liked to show 
sailing powers like Navy that you 
didn't have to be big, didn't have to 
be wealthy, to finish well." The team 
maintains its reputation today, but 
without a single boat. 

The race committee's arrival jolts 
me out of my stupor. By healing the 
boat over, we free ourselves, and 
finally reach the starting line. The 
boats circle the starting line, vying 
for ideal position. 

The starting gun fires. The best po
sition is the favored end of the start
ing line, closest to the first mark on 
the course. Unfortunately we are sev
eral boat lengths off the line, and no
where near the favored end. 

We are "beating" to weather, 
which entails tacking across 
the wind, fighting one's way to 

the first mark. Since the other boats 
are ahead of us, they give us "dirty 
air, " blocking the wind to our sails. 
We tack off to get clean air. With no 
boats around us, and a brisk breeze 
in our face , I start to concentrate on 
the windshifts and making the boat 
move quickly. The flow of the waves 
against the bow and a stiff breeze al
low me to get a feel for the monster. 
To the surprise of some of the other 
skippers, we are right on top of the 
fleet at the first mark. A smirk forms 
itself on my lips: scrappy novices 
challenging the best. 

The smirk disappears. I realize 
that after rounding the upcoming 
weather mark, we will have to use 
our spinnaker to head downwind. I 
ask the crew if they know their re
sponsibilities, and get only nervous 
looks. 

It didn't quite work. Heading 
downwind is tricky: off the wind, the 
boats in the rear get the breeze first, 
and since it is a pretty straight course 
to reach the downwind marks, the 
sprint often proves nerve-racking. 
Our spinnaker flapped lamely in the 
gusts, however, and the other teams 
cruised by. 

We drop from second to fourth in 
the five-boat fleet. I see the cham
pionship start to disappear. At a lee
ward mark rounding, where we turn 
abruptly from downwind to upwind, 
the boom should swing across the 
boat. At this particular rounding, the 
mainsheet, the line that controls the 
mainsail and runs from the stern end 
of the boom to the middle of the boat, 
is slack. As the boom swings, the 
sheet forms a noose, and I slam my 



face into the deck to avoid being 
thrown overboard. My lip bleeds. It is 
co_ld_, and everyone is shivering. We 
sail m after a day's racing with the 
sole desire of warmth and dryness. 

D ~spite our tribulations, which 
mclude ramming the commit
tee boat while being towed out 

to the race course for the second day 
of racing, we manage to stay close to 
the other teams. Spirits are high after 
erasing the previous day's misfor
tunes. Going into the final race we 
are tied with Army for fourth . We 
have sailed well given our inexperi
ence, and hope at least to avoid last 
place. Results are important not only 
for our self-esteem, but to determine 
if we're invited to return next year. 

We sail a good race, but follow the 
familiar drop from first or second as 
a result of poor handling. 

We finished last, but to be crushed 
by this defeat would be out of charac
ter for Haverford Sailing. We sail be
cause '!'e love it. Despite the shortage 
of eqmpment, our enthusiasm and 
spirit fuels us. We finish well occa
sionally, and have fun always. With 
the energy of the team, sailing at Hav
erford will not soon disappear. 

S ince I came to Haverford in 1984, 
I have seen the club expand its 
capabilities. When John Spiro 

and I took over the club in the spring 
of 1985, Haverford was ranked 30th of 
the 40 teams in our intercollegiate 
district. In the fall of 1987 we were 
ranked 13th. In 1987 we won two re
gattas, beating the well-established 
t~ams of the University of Pennsylva
ma, Georgetown and Villanova. We 
ventured back to Annapolis for the 
Sloop Eliminations, the quarterfinal 

round to the intercollegiate sloop na
tionals. Some of the crises reminis
ce_nt of our last appearance at Annap
olis cropped up, but we finished a 
respectable seventh, and missed 
qualifying for the semi-finals by a sin
gle point. 

While our intercollegiate standing 
has improved, the ranks of Haverfor
dian sailors have grown. We have 
been able to integrate novices into 
the club despite our handicap of only 
being able to sail at regattas where 
boats are provided. Recently we have 
made arrangements to dispose of 
~hat handicap as well . Yale University 
IS currently selling its old fleet of 
420s, the most common collegiate 
dinghy. Through donations of a few 
alumni and parents of current club 
members, we have arranged to pur
chase four of Yale's "old" boats, built 
in 1981. We have located a site in 
Gladwyne on the Schuylkill River 
where we can house our boats and 
practice. The boats need minor re
pairs, and we can't immediately im
plement a daily practice schedule. 
The future looks promising, nonethe
less. It makes me feel very good, and 
I can say confidently that sailing is 
alive and well at Haverford. 

As the boats go into the 
water, the day and 
competition begin. 



The crew of the 
Mallory Todd. Front 
row from left to 
right: Dave Arnold 
'41, Susan Arnold, 
Peg Hastings, Judy 
Rohrbeck and 
George Todd '54. 
Back row: Matteo 
Sevier '86, Jim 
Hastings '50, 
George Stavis '67 
and Steve Kindig 
'54. 

________________ ......... 
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The Voyage 
OF THE MALLORY TODD 

by Peg Hastings 

The beautiful Pacific Northwest has been 
the setting the last two years for alumni trips 
aboard the Mallory Todd. The Mallory Todd, a 
65-foot, 40-ton luxury sailboat, owned and 
operated by George Todd '54, has made its 
way each year from Seattle up the coast of 
Washington to Vancouver, British Columbia. 
In the following article Peg Hastings recounts 
her voyage aboard the Mallory Todd with hus
band Jim '50, Steve Kindig '54, Dave and 
Susan Arnold '41, Matteo Sevier '86, Alumni 
Director George Stavis '67, George Todd '54, 
and Judy Rohrbeck. 

Sunday, September 20, 1987 
After a day of sight-seeing, we 

arrived on the dock in front of 
Benjamin's Restaurant at 6 p.m. to 
find no sign of the Mallory Todd or 
Captain George Todd. The scenery 
was pleasant, so we gazed around, a 
bit wistfully at a crowd of revelers on 
a nearby boat. George Stavis finally 
appeared, loaded down with gear and 
banjo case, saying that the boat 
would arrive soon. George Todd and 
his friend Judy Rohrbeck were next 
on the scene with a bundle of pack
ages that looked reassuringly culi
nary. Dave and Susan Arnold were in 
tow. Missing was Steve Kindig, due to 
arrive a bit late. The M.T. had spent 
the day as a charter, captained by 
Teo Sevier who was to accompany 
us on the week-long trip. 

The M.T. duly appeared, gliding 
to a perfect docking. We 
boarded, hauling our gear, and 

rearranged the cabin somewhat. Judy 
stowed food and utensils and Teo 
moved his things to the forward 
berth. The Arnolds had the other for
ward berth, Steve and George S. slept 



in the bunk house, George T. and 
Judy in the aft cabin, and Jim slung a 
hammock just in front of the deck 
house. 

Steve Kindig arrived, sparking a 
celebration that focused around 
some vodka of indeterminate 
strength. We drank and snacked, and 
the Arnolds and Hastings opted for 
fast food before retiring for the even
ing. Some of the crew wished to leave 
the harbor this evening and sail all 
night, but George T. decided to stay 
in port and make needed repairs in 
the morning. The automatic pilot was 
not functioning, the forward head 
needed attention, and the center
board was nowhere to be found. 

Monday, September 21 
Breakfast a l'americain again

Burger King. George, Steve, Jim and I 
walked up to the Space Needle while 
the repairs were being done. The ex
terior glass elevators give a wonder
ful view all the way up. A bit hazy for 
taking pictures, but a wonderful way 
to get the panoramic scene. 

We separated after the descent for 
various mundane errands. Once 
again congregated on the boat, Judy 
served a gorgeous lunch and we cast 
off. The wind picked up and gave us a 
hard time maneuvering away from 
the dock. The craft's windage makes 
it a bit unwieldy in close quarters , so 
we all relaxed a bit once George guid
ed her out into the lake. 

W e waited while two draw
bridges stopped traffic to let 
the tall craft through. Then on 

to the lock between the lake and Pu
get Sound. Large salmon were jump
ing near the boat-tried to get a pic
ture or two. The lock was quite an 
experience-40 or 50 boats, from 
fishing trawlers to pleasure yachts all 
stacked into a tiny space. We threw 
lines to the Coast Guard types on the 
edge and were secured with our fend
ers out. A fishing boat with a grizzled 
old captain came whamming up into 
the midst of the boats. He seemed un
repentant. A smaller sailboat tied up 

to us, and a small motor launch to 
them. 

The horn sounded, the lock gates 
closed behind us, and down we 
sank-fairly rapidly. Steve and 
George manned our tethering lines, 
letting them out as we descended. 

The front gates opened and our 
flotilla emerged, fishing boats given 
the right of way. Everyone scattered 
as we emerged into Puget Sound. We 
headed north, and the captain asked 
George S. to draw up a watch list: two 
hours for each pair, starting with the 
Arnolds. When our turn came, Jim 
had some difficulty keeping a steady 
course, bucking a two-knot current 
without a centerboard. The wind 
blew against us, slowing the boat 
further. It grew colder than we had 
expected. 

We sailed to Port Townsend, not 
as far as we had hoped. Came into a 
nice little harbor, and Steve, George 
and the Arnolds went ashore to sur
vey the town. George planned to see 
a friend, Bob Force, who had pro
duced a record for him. He lives there 
and makes dulcimers. Launching the 
dinghy was quite an exercise. It's a 
tippy little craft, only big enough for 
three, so we made a couple of trips. 

The shore party returned much 
later after a tour of the town led by 
Bob, who came aboard with his dulci
mer for dinner and a little entertain
ment. 

Tuesday, September 22 
A quiet night with a welcome sec

ond blanket. We had hoped to leave 
early, but George and Bob didn't ap
pear 'til 8:45, bringing a big tray of 
croissants, blueberry muffins, and 
danish-all made by Bob's wife and 
decorated with an orchid. She runs a 
catering business. Wonderful! 

A fog bank swallowed us as we 
worked into the channel , forcing us 
to turn on the radar and blow the fog 
horn, a most annoying however reas
suring sound. We motored slowly, 
and could hear other horns a bit. The 
radar showed a large blip ahead, 
which ghosted by shortly. We could 
just make out the bow of a huge 

freighter, and then a ferry. After 
about an hour the fog cleared and we 
saw the clearly drawn edge behind 
us. We hoisted the sails, but made lit
tle headway, and resorted to a boost 
from the engine. 

We headed up through the San 
Juan Islands, passing Orcas, where 
we had camped with the kids in '68, 
and observed the ferry we had taken 
there. We docked at Roche Harbor 
for an afternoon visit. A lovely spot 
with a big old wooden hotel and 
masses of flowers. The harbor town 
had a New England feel, with a white 
church and spire, turning leaves, and 
pine trees. An arbor full of flowers 
covered the walk up to the hotel. We 
bought some provisions, had ice 
cream, filled the water tanks and left 
reluctantly as the church bells began 
chiming recorded show tunes. 

I n an hour we were at Bedwell Har
bor, British Columbia, where Teo 
went ashore to pass us through 

customs. This accomplished, we 
went ashore to have a snort at the 
pub. Its balcony had a great view of 
the harbor. We enjoyed a beer and 
took a group picture. 

George and Steve decided to fly 
their kite while George T. made some 
adjustments to the motor. They went 
to a parallel dock, where the kite 
mostly did some scuba diving. 
George T. finished faster than expect
ed and signalled to leave. 

We motored to Ellen Cove for the 
night, and found a beautiful, remote, 
and untenanted spot. The trees were 
etched against a lovely red sky, and 
jellyfish floated by in their pulsating 
dance. At night they phosphoresced, 
gliding through the plankton. 
Wednesday, September 23 

Still dark when George started the 
engines, raised the anchor and eased 
out of Ellen Bay. The jellyfish still ap
peared as ghosts in the water. We 
easily spotted all the "flashers"
buoys with signals at specific inter
vals-as we worked our way into the 
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channel. Even at that early hour we 
saw a car ferry ahead of us in Active 
Channel, an s-shaped passage with a 
ferocious tidal rip later in the day. 
The sun rose steadily, making naviga
tion easier. 

Emerging onto the Straits of Geor
gia, we bucked through choppy seas 
and a fifteen knot wind, spraying the 
deck with water. Some of us felt 
queasy and stayed below to doze and 
move as little as possible. By about 2 
p.m. we sailed into the lee of the land, 
and the water smoothed. Beautiful 
hills, and the Rockies loomed in the 
hazy sky. Ate light snack after bat
tling seasickness. 

We passed into Welcome Channel, 
again confronted with beautiful sce
nery. Wooded islands of all sizes sur
rounded us, with rocks and houses 
perched and tucked into wonderful 
spots. We made for the nearest har
bor, and passed many little puffins on 
logs. Two of them seemed to be our 
advance guard and swam just ahead 
of the boat. If we came too close, 
they'd dive for a while and pop up 
again, always in the van. 

B oth of the two little marinas 
were full, so we dropped anchor 
just off the coast, in a slight in

dentation of the thick forest. The 
jellyfish were numerous here, too, 
only larger: we could see their inner 
workings and the lavender color. 

A delicious dinner in the evening 
with corn-on-the-cob. After the meal 
George plucked away at his banjo 
and we sang lustily. The stars were 
glorious and George finished master
fully with two instrumental tunes. 

Poor Steve had contracted aghast
ly cold, but improved slightly with 
Actifed. We're not apt to suffer to pre
serve the old world atmosphere 
aboard the Mallory Todd. 

Thursday, September 24 
We motored out of Pender Harbor 

and journeyed up the coast into Aga
memnon Channel. Steep sides en
closed the channel, and fir trees with 
patches of colorful foliage covered 

30 HAVERFORD I Fall 1988 

the hills. We raised the mainsail in an 
effort to catch a tailwind, but the 
curves of the route often forced the 
sail to luff in the breeze. 

0 ne potential hazard lay in pass
ing under some high tension 
wires. We struggled to gauge 

their height, and ultimately eased 
over to the side of the channel where 
we slipped under with 30-40 feet to 
spare. We continued under sail until, 
trying to pull in the jib, the line fouled 
on the frum. The sail flapped so hard 
in the wind that the stitching tore. 
George T. managed to unfurl it. 

The scenery became more spec
tacular as we made our way up the 
Princess Royal Channel: steep banks, 
rock faces, mountains and snow 
above and beyond. Only a few signs 
of habitation here and there: some 
pontoon-like docks with construc
tion materials under quonset-shaped 
shelters and a simple frame building 
under construction. Strip logging had 
left scars of bare slopes on some of 
the slopes. 

We rounded the last bend and fell 
into dispute about the exact location 
of the Princess Louise Inlet. It proved 
to be a very small opening with the 
tide going through at a good pace. 
We had planned on making a recon
naissance pass, returning in two 
hours at slack tide, but a conversa
tion on RT with a sailboat coming 
down the Princess Royal had in
formed us that it wasn't bad going 
through at high tide; lots of water 
over the "rapids" and only a four-six 
knot current instead of the nine that 
we had been told. 

George took one look and decided 
to go through. We all hung on, and we 
tore through. It makes an s-curve 
with whirlpools and eddies and was 
exhilarating, to say the least. Over 
too soon! 

There opened before us one of the 
most beautiful vistas I've seen: glassy 
smooth water reflecting the magnifi
cent heights on either side. Sun on 
snow on the mountain ahead; utter 
quiet except for the occasional 
sounds of falling water in the small 
streams. What appeared to be seals 

popped up here and there watching 
our progress until we got too close 
when they sank below the surface. 
Puffins and other water birds were 
there, too. There had been a slight 
haze all day which gave vertical 
shades of gray to gray-green to dark 
gray as we motored slowly in. Beauti
ful silhouettes of trees marched up 
the slope of a point. As we traveled in 
we could begin to see the lower falls 

There opened before us one of 
the most beautiful vistas I've 
seen: glassy smooth water 
reflecting the magnificent 
heights on either side. 
at the foot of the fjord. Rounding the 
corner, we could see the contributing 
streams cascading steeply down the 
rocks. 

We tied up to a long dock near the 
falls. It sported a resident heron who 
appeared lightly ruffled at our pres
ence in what was obviously his 
space. He would let us come within 
five feet, and then would flap slowly 
off. 

A path went into the woods that 
turned out to be a real Pacific rain 
forest with nurse logs, huge old ce
dars and moss dripping from every 
branch. The path led to the falls with 
its spray and bounce, rushing over 
rocks and large fallen logs, probably 
tossed over by the spring floods. 

We had some excitement before 
sleep when a mouse was discovered 
aboard in the deckhouse with Steve 
and George chasing it madly. The 
poor wee beastie escaped down the 
mooring rope. 
Friday, September 25 

Up to thick fog and misting rain. 
We couldn't see much, but it was 
beautifully atmospheric. Susan spent 
some time gathering mussels, while 
David and Teo waded into cold water 
and dug out some oysters. Susan 
cooked up a wonderful oyster stew 
for lunch. 

It has been cold and rainy with 
low-lying clouds today, first time all 



week. The trip down the channels 
was much faster. We read, played 
some more bridge while Susan and 
Judy did their usual fantastic job 
cooking. 

We made good time and managed 
to skate under the high tension lines 
in good order. it rained intermittent
ly, but the wind died down. We came 
around the point into Pender Bay 
after the sun was down and anchored 
as it was rapidly getting dark. We had 
had Susan's mussels for hors 
d'oeuvres and ate dinner late since 
we were all feeling rather well fed. 

Talk, highly competitive bridge, 
banjo and singing-a very good 
group. No mice! 

Saturday, September 26 
Up to sunshine and spectacular 

fog and mist boiling off the hills and 
out into the channel-all backlit with 
the sun, pouring out from behind a 
point. Wish we had had a movie cam
era. Teo went up the mast to stitch 
up the sail that had torn, a stiff job 
with the heavy material. We watched 
a seaplane take off nearby. We had a 
leisurely breakfast and motored out 
into the Straits of Georgia to find a bit 
of wind. Up with the sails on a reach. 
We actually had to tack downwind 
since it was directly behind us. Teo's 
stitching job worked well. We boiled 
along at two-three knots reading, 
dozing, and sunning. It was warm and 
lovely. We finally had to motor since 
our progress was snail-like. 

W e entered Howe Sound in mid
afternoon-more gorgeous 
scenery. Many islands, large 

and small, spectacular irregularly
shaped mountains veiled in cloud be
hind. As we progressed toward our 
anchorage on Gambier Island, we 
passed several log booms--chained 
masses awaiting transport. George 
decided to tie up to a boom for the 
night. This took a few tries to accom
plish to 1) find a log long enough to 
accommodate the boat; 2) find one 

high enough out of the water to make 
use of our bumpers; and 3) get into 
position. Dave and George S. leapt off 
to attach the "strings," as Steve liked 
to call them, to the chains holding 
the logs. Jim joined them. Needless to 
say, the Jogs weren't the steadiest 
footing but some were big and solid 
and relatively flat on top. 

Soon we were all out, cavorting on 
the bouncy things. George and Steve 
got out the kite and went at it, albeit a 
bit gingerly at first. The real danger 
was that of George enthusiastically 
backing up in his search for a good 
lift and walking off the end of a log. 
With all of the maternal types 
screeching at them and, of course, 
their own innate sense of self-preser
vation, some sort of reason prevailed; 
and they watched the kite dip and 
soar with what can only be called 
wild abandon. A lovely sight. 

Our last dinner together was 
marked by a party produced by the 
aforesaid George and Steve who, 
from some inner recesses of their 
baggage, produced balloons (saying 
Happy Birthday Judy), party favors , a 
large banner proclaiming a Yard Sale, 
and gifts for both the captain and the 
chief cook. The captain brought out 
some of the most glamorous wigs 
ever seen that transformed us all var
iously into Dolly Parton, Vampira and 
punk rockers of assorted kinds. 

Sunday, Sept. 27 
Sounds of the generator woke us 

at 5:40. By the time that Jim and I 
were up, we had already left the log 
boom and were motoring out in the 
dim light. Phosphorescence again in 
the bow wave; faint light was coming. 
The water was glassy and calm. 

I t was a beautiful clear morning 
with a small breeze. Vancouver ap
peared as soon as we emerged 

from Howe Sound. We came down 

the main channel, making sure to get 
out of the way of a Soviet freighter 
with a hammer and sickle on the fun
nel. Under the tall bridge into the 
harbor, past a park with joggers and 
bicyclers rounding the point. This 
view of Vancouver is lovely: sky
scrapers, old World's Fair buildings. 
We came to the moorage for the Bay 
Shore Hotel , past floating gas stations 
for large boats. Teo did his usual neat 
job, and we disembarked for a terrific 
breakfast given by George T. in the 
hotel. 

Our trip home the next day was 
uneventful except for the terrific 
views as we flew around Rainier and 
low over the Rockies coming into 
Denver-a beautiful hunk of the 
country. 

The Schooner Mallory 
Todd at a calm Pacific 
anchorage. 



BooKS 

HAVERFORD welcomes comments 
and ideas and hopes that each Haver
ford author will be sure to send the 
College a copy of his or her latest 
book (copies will eventually go to 
Magill Library), as well as reviews 
and press releases, so that we may 
note them in future issues of the 
magazine. Please send your materials 
to John Loughnane, Publications 
Office, Haverford College, Haverford, 
PA 19041. 

U.S. Congress, Office of Technol
ogy Assessment,Techno1ogy Trans
fer to China, Washington, DC: U.S. 
GPO, 1987. 243 pages. This up-to-date 
factual study by the Office of Tech
nology Assessment, a research orga
nization "created in 1972 as an ana
lytical arm of Congress," was 
directed by Alan T. Crane, Haverford 
'63. It throws light on several inter
esting questions: Is it wise for the U.S. 
to transfer advanced technology to 
China? How big is the likely Chinese 
market? What makes such transfers 
difficult? The underlying research 
project involved an advisory panel, 
numerous specialized reports by 
scores of U.S. companies, and a two
day workshop attended by scholars 
and a variety of government officials. 
Its findings are cautious, balanced, 
and well-founded. 

Chairman Mao died in 1976 and 
since the end of 1978 China has been 
undergoing a remarkable series of 
changes. The most fundamental are 
domestic, but they also involve open
ing China up to the outside world and 
to Western ways. The long years of 
suspicion and hostility have slowly 
given way to reciprocal curiosity, in
creasing amiability, and serious con
tact. For several years now, China has 
opened up a few coastal areas where 
foreign firms can build small plants, 
launch new businesses, and experi
ment with joint ventures combining 
Chinese resources and Western cap
italist expertise. Will these "special 
zones" succeed and spread their eco
nomic procedures to the rest of the 

32 HAVERFORD I Fall 1988 

country? Neither the Chinese nor 
Western businessmen can yet be 
sure. 

Within this setting the question of 
how the transfer of advanced tech
nology to China bears on U.S. securi
ty has concerned Congress and the 
U.S. public. Will a stronger China be a 
threat? Can high-tech transfers be 
prevented? How will U.S. companies 
fare in competition with Japan and 
other countries for the China market? 
On all these points the monograph 
provides detailed and objective dis
cussion, generally indicating that 
technology transfer, except for highly 
defense-related items, is consistent 
with U.S. security interests. China 
now focuses on domestic develop
ment and defense against the USSR; 
the technology China seeks is not pri
marily directed against the U.S. If the 
China market expands markedly in 
coming years, U.S. firms will face stiff 
competition from Japan and other 
countries, so Congressional supports 
rather than curbs may be indicated. 

Haverford students now have bet
ter opportunities to prepare for ca
reers related to China than Alan 
Crane had. They can take courses in 
Chinese language, literature, history 
and philosophy, or even choose an 
undergraduate Asian concentration, 
if they want to participate in the di
verse reciprocal transfers now open
ing up between East and West. The 
college can then take pride in further 
sensible work like the study under 
review. 

Holland Hunter, '43 
Professor of Economics 

Bonevac, Daniel '75. Deduction. 
Mayfield Publishing Company, 1987. 
476 pages. 
Back in the dim time, philosophers 
like Aristotle thought logic was con
ducted in stuffy syllogisms, like: 
Socrates was a Greek 
Greek is a classical language taught 
at Bryn Mawr 
Therefore Socrates is a classical lan
guage taught at Bryn Mawr 
Through the work of logicians since 

that time, logic has become an organ
ic discipline with applications to the 
whole spectrum of human endea
vour. This revolution, transforming 
the discipline from a dry, predictable 
rhetoric into one of the most contro
versial branches of mathematical 
thought, peaked in the hands of 
mathematician/philosophers 
Bertrand Russell and Alfred North 
Whitehead. 

Daniel Bonevac's Deduction is a 
testament to how much work has 
been done in this field since Russell 
and Whitehead at the turn of the cen
tury and how much there is left to do. 
Bonevac offers a fine introduction to 
modern developments in logic. Far 
from being a dead subject, Bonevac 
shows that symbolic logic is a grow
ing field, with ample opportunities 
for research. 

Deduction is a serious introduc
tion to logic, requiring considerable 
diligence to render a full apprecia
tion. Bonevac provides a wealth of in
teresting and often witty examples 
drawn from a wide variety of sub
jects, such as mathematics, philos
ophy, politics, and everyday life. The 
problems vary in difficulty, from the 
trivial to the mind-bending. 

The author introduces a new de
vice for evaluating logical validity, 
the syntactic tableaux. Based on the 
work of previous logicians, Bonevac's 
method provides a more economical 
way of analysis than that old standby, 
the truth table. 

Deduction explores logic in its 
broadest applications to human 
thought. The author explores the in
terplay between logic and natural 
language, and offers insights into the 
logic of moral imperatives and direc
tives. Studying logical validity as it 
applies to such concepts as "ought" 
and "must" make this textbook 
unique among introductions to logic. 

All in all, Deduction will serve both 
as a serious introduction to the sub
ject of logic, or a good reference 
work on the subject up to and includ
ing present day advances. 

Walt Pohl '90 



Policy Design and the Politics 
of Implementation: The Case of 
Child Health Care in the American 
States by Malcolm Goggin '60 as seen 
in the American Political Science 
Review 82 (1988) pages 289-90. 
Malcolm Goggin has contributed to 
the transformation of policy imple
mentation from a dirty word into a 
maturing - if not yet mature - subfield 
of science. His book fits comfortably 
among a number of "second genera
tion" studies that utilize comparative 
and longitudinal methods. It provides 
a more varied account of implemen
tation than earlier single-case ac
counts that often chronicled policy 
debacles. 

Goggin contrasts the "fizzle" of 
California's experience in the federal
state Early and Periodic Screening, 
Diagnosis and Treatment (EPSDT) 
program with the "sparkle" of the 
state's Child Health and Disability 
Prevention (CHOP) program. He also 
examines EPSDT implementation in 
five other Sunbelt states. Finding 
enormous variation in the political 
and administrative processes of each 
case, he considers these findings in 
the context of four alternative mod
els that explain why some states are 
more effective than others in imple
menting child health care programs. 
These models are not new but syn
thesize a diverse set of literature into 
a useful framework for analysis. Gog
gin ultimately concludes that organi-

zational and personnel variables are 
more important to implementation 
success than are economic and po
litical ones. He emphasizes, for exam
ple, that provider contentment and 
administrative stability may greatly 
exceed state economic conditions 
and policy liberalism in determining 
program success. 

In Policy Design and the Politics of 
Implementation, Goggin also consid
ers two additional issues that often 
go ignored in implementation stud
ies. He attempts to address the eco
nomic and political realities within 
which programs must operate by 
considering major theories of power 
and its distribution in the United 
States. In addition, the book com
bines a most welcome assessment of 
the current limits on implementation 
research with a brief exploration of 
what "third generation" studies in 
this area might undertake. Goggin 
outlines a number of research alter
natives. He stresses the need to de
velop long-term approaches and to 
"combine large and smaii-N studies" 
as has been common in other sub
fields . 

Aside from its more general use in 
policy implementation, this book will 
be of particular interest to analysts of 
health politics. It is a fine supplement 
to other major works in health policy 
implementation. Goggin provides 
less breadth in coverage of health 
care programs and issues than books 
such as Frank Thompson's Health 
Policy and the Bureaucracy but offers 
a more detailed framework for fur
ther exploration. And the book is 
quite timely for current health policy 
debates, given its extensive analysis 
of major prevention-oriented health 
care programs focused on children. It 
provides sufficient evidence of pro
gram success to hearten advocates of 
new initiatives in these areas. At the 
same time, it contributes to the grow
ing body of evidence that govern
ment efforts to promote prevention 
are no panacea in terms of health 
outcomes or health care cost 
containment. 

Goggin also provides fodder for a 
debate that has become central to 
health policy. Federal and state ef
forts to expand health care services 
have historically relied on substan
tial deference to provider-group pref
erences to assure smooth implemen
tation. However, that approach gave 
rise to extraordinary costs and re
sulted in more recent policies that 
give government greater control over 
providers. Goggin argues that a fun
damental component of successful 
implementation in his cases is main
stream providers who are content 
with the program and consider them
selves properly rewarded. In fact, he 
considers the more than doubling of 
physician fees in the California CHOP 
case to be perhaps the single most 
important factor in turning the pro
gram around. He suggests that ex
panded eligibility and open-ended 
financing commitments without 
spending caps would best promote 
successful implementation of child 
health care programs. As such gov
ernmental expansiveness seems ever 
less likely in the late twentieth cen
tury, health policy implementation 
may prove even more troublesome. 

Policy Design and the Politics of 
Implementation does not provide any 
definitive framework for examining 
changing contexts of implementation 
in health care or other spheres of do
mestic policy. Nor does it crack the 
cosmic egg of policy. Nor does it 
crack the cosmic egg of policy imple
mentation that has attracted- and 
largely confounded~teams of schol
ars in the last 15 years. But it does 
constitute an important contribution 
to the incremental expansion of our 
understanding of the implementation 
process. Much more than a general 
list of guidelines for putting policies 
into operation, Goggin enriches the 
context in which we examine imple
mentation, offers approaches that 
warrant emulation and expansion, 
and begins to chart the course of 
where we must head next. 

Barry G. Rabe 
University of Michigan 
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A SCULPTOR AND A 
SCHOLAR: 
Peter Rockwell '58 
by Maureen McDonald 

P eter Rockwell defies the ste
reotype of the anguished artist 
unable to communicate except 

through his work. Rockwell is warm, 
full of good humor and articulate. 

Rockwell's work is in the collec
tions of the National Portrait Gallery, 
Washington, D.C.; the Washington 
Cathedral; the Bridgeport Museum of 
American Art, Bridgeport, Connecti
cut; and numerous private individ
uals. He has executed public com
missions for churches, hospitals, and 
parks, including the Schuylkill River 
Park and Fairmount Park in Philadel
phia. He has had dozens of solo 
shows in the United States and has 
participated in group shows in the 
U.S. and Italy. Rockwell also writes 
and lectures extensively. 

Rockwell grew up in Vermont, the 
son of Norman Rockwell. "I can't 
really say what it was like having 
Norman Rockwell for a father-1 have 
nothing to compare it to. He was tru
ly a workaholic-he worked all the 
time. So, like many children, I wished 
my father spent more time with me. 
But I did realize, even when I was 
very young, that he was able to do 
things that other fathers were not. 
Once he took me to the set of a Lau
rel and Hardy film and I was able to 
watch them in production. I was in 
heaven." 

Rockwell did not become interest
ed in sculpture until he had almost 
finished his junior year at Haverford. 
"I enjoyed not taking art," says the 
son of a famous artist. But a serious 
fencing accident forced him to look 
at less dangerous activities. "At that 
time art at Haverford was 'extracurric-
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ular,"' said Rockwell. "My taking art 
for credit in my senior year was the 
first time the College had allowed 
credit for an art course in sixty 
years." Wallace Kelly, one of Rock
well's English professors, helped him 
write a proposal and moved it 
through the proper channels. After 
graduation Rockwell was accepted to 
the Pennsylvania Academy of Fine 
Arts. "I rather enjoyed going to a 
place where the level of seriousness 
is very different than in college." His 
wife Cinny, who majored in child de
velopment at Cornell University, 
taught at Haverford Friends School 
during this time. In 1960 Rockwell 
was awarded a Sheidt Travelling 
Grant. "We went to Rome where raw 

materials for a sculptor were so 
cheap. The grant was supposed to be 
for six months. I thought we would 
come back and face reality. We never 
did." Rockwell says they thought a 
few times about leaving Rome and 
moving back to the United States. 
"But the cost of sticking it out was 
less than picking up and coming 
home-especially with four 
children." 

Rockwell always felt strongly 
about being a full-time artist. "I think 
the insecurity is a good thing. If you 
are too secure, you don't feel the 
push. The need to make a living at 
sculpture conditions what I do. I want 
people to buy the things I do. I can't 
afford to do things if people don't buy 
them. Sculpture is a capital invest
ment." One of the pleasures of living 
in Rome was the availability and rela
tively low cost of materials. "When I 
first got there all materials were 
cheaper. The first ten years bronze 
was still inexpensive to work with. In 
the U.S. it was rare for a beginning 
sculptor to work in bronze. I could af
ford to experiment. In the early 70's 
prices at bronze factories shot up 
and most U.S. sculptors left Italy." 
Rockwell also was doing pieces of 
jewelry in gold and silver but those 
materials became too expensive. Be
sides, as one of his collectors, a tele
vision actress, told him, "I don't want 
to wear jewelry more beautiful than 1." 

Rockwell concentrated on stone 
carving. And by luck, it has gotten 
even easier for him to obtain the ma
terial. He found his own quarry. "We 
bought a couple of houses in an 
abandoned hamlet with friends. 
We've been spending a lot of time 
there fixing it up. One day when I was 
hacking through overgrown briars on 
the property, I came across a sand
stone quarry." 

Rockwell finds a great deal of plea
sure and satisfaction in the challenge 
of stone carving. "Very few sculptors 
carve stone," he explains. "Most have 



a carver carve it for them. But design
ing is part of the process for me. You 
have to learn to think subtractively. It 
would be like a writer taking all the 
words in the dictionary and erasing 
the ones that aren't useful. Most oth
er sculpture is additive. You build it 
up; it gives you time to change your 
mind. When you are carving stone, 
once you take something off, you 
can't put it back on. I've learned to 
make decisions quickly and stick 
with them. I carve with minimum out
line-if any. I start carving and see 
where it takes me." 

One direction Rockwell 's carving 
has taken him is toward monsters. 
Far removed form his earlier figures 
of slender, graceful bronze acrobats 

and family groups celebrating life, his 
huge stone monsters share the same 
sense of fun. Rockwell says, "I find 
monsters more fun than anything. A 
monster is nothing but imagination
there are no requirements." Two 
years ago Rockwell created an out
door sculpture park in Plymouth 
Township in Michigan that includes 
monsters to climb and play on. Rock
well hopes someday soon to carve a 
climbing sculpture near the climbing 
tree on Haverford's campus. Rock
well says that his style is controlled 
by the material. "There is something 
about certain kinds of stone that very 
easily becomes a monster." When he 
works in marble, says Rockwell, he 
sees abstract, plant-like forms; 
bronze is figurative , and monsters 
grow out of limestone or travertine. 
Rockwell collects marble from an
cient sites and carves it. "I want to 
see if it gives me any idea why they 
carved the way they did." Rockwell's 
expertise is acknowledged in Europe 
and the United States. "Stone conser
vation is suddenly an important field. 
There are few people in the field, and 
I'm the only one who is actually a 
stone carver." 

Rockwell is a consultant for the 
Department of Antiquities of Italy's 
Ministry of Fine Arts. He studies the 
techniques and materials for restora
tion projects. "Many of Rome's major 
monuments are in trouble because of 
earthquake damage," said Rockwell. 
"The government has put together a 
special commission and I get called 
in because the conservators are con
cerned about the materials, the origi
nal technique. They want to know 
what is original." Rockwell recently 
finished a handbook on stone carving 
for non-stone carvers-art histori
ans, archeologists, etc.-the first 
general handbook written for these 
professionals. Rockwell has lectured 
at the Italian Central Restoration In
stitute, the Institute of Archaeology 
in London, and UNESCO in Venice. 

He was in the United States recently 
to lecture as the Andrew W. Mellon 
Visiting Research Fellow at the Na
tional Gallery of Art. He also lectures 
regularly at the Getty Museum and 
the University of California. His wife 
Ginny is now a professional editor, 
and he credits her with much of his 
writing success. "I bang things out on 
the word processor. Ginny cleans 
and culls." 

Rockwell says that that part of his 
life-"scholarship not sculpture"-is 
strongly influenced by Haverford Col
lege. "That's where !learned how to 
think about things historically; to see 
techniques as well as style. I take the 
same methods of analyzing poetry 
and apply them to methods of carv
ing. People believe there are very few 
articulate artists. Professional writers 
are respected critics, but that is not 
true in the visual arts." Rockwell is 
showing that it is possible to be suc
cessful in both areas. 
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LINGUISTIC 
LUDICROUSNESS 
MAKES HIS DAY 
Richard Lederer '59 
by Mark Muro (reprinted by 
permission from The Boston 
Globe) 

C oncord, N.H.-He used to love 
dumb word jokes, "knock-knock" 
gags, dirty Confucius stuff and the 
like. 

But that was as a kid. 
Later came his more respectable fasci

nation for the spoonerism and the palin
drome. And not until recently could this 
cheerful, baggy fellow with the loose cor
duroys and bifocals fairly gambol 
throughout life certain that for linguistic 
laughs, perhaps nothing can touch his 
relish for the fluff and flub, the goof and 
the gaffe. 

The man in question-who resides 
here at St. Paul's School-is Dr. Richard 
Lederer: abbot of absurdity, jurist of junk, 
lover of English. 

For 26 years, he has served as an Eng
lish teacher at St. Paul's, but increasingly 
it looks as if that cover may be blown. 
Never mind that last summer his 23-year
old son Howard came in fifth at the 14th 
Annual World Championship of Poker. 
More and more, Lederer has operated as 
a one-man department of linguistic ludi
crousness in his adopted New Hampshire. 

A small-town newspaper columnist, a 
broadcaster, Lederer has for seven years 
made himself a walking encyclopedia of 
usage, but also of ab-usage. It is he who 
once testified in the case of G.& G. Plating 
vs. Town of Henniker regarding a comma 
in a sewer statute. It is he, too, who in 
search of gibberish has collected, collat
ed and in general devoted himself to the 
funniest examples he could find of man
gled English, prep school slang, odd sty
mology. In his dusty study he maintains 
157 files marked "Puns," "Spelling 
Gaffes," "Usage Problems, etc." Give him 
a chance, and he'll hold forth on the dif
ference between "healthy" and "health
ful," cite chapter and verse on how 
there's no singular of "heebie-jeebies." 
Yet don't think he's one of those prissy 
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scolds that so populate the language 
business. 

"See, I'm not in this to flay the poor 
sensibilities of the populace," he will say, 
concerned. 

"I'm just a guy having fun and trying to 
teach." 

And now, he's brought out a slim vol
ume of his winnowings called "Anguished 
English." Published by an out-of-the-way 
operator in Charleston, S.C., it may be the 
most hiliarious 117 pages available these 
days to the word-drunk admirer of verbal 
frailty. Culled from Lederer's immense 
trove of errors unearthed from signs, 
newspapers, student essays, and even in
surance forms , the book gathers some 
800 to 900 bloopers from all areas of life 
into a ludicrous bouquet of infelicity. "En
field Couple Slain: Police Suspect Homi
cide" Lederer offers in a section entitled 
"Two-Headed Headlines"; "Dear School: 
Please eckuse John from being absent on 
Jan. 28, 29, 30, 31 , 32, and also 33," he 
presents later, and so the collection itself 
constitutes a veritable monkey house of 
what Lederer calls "accidental assaults 
on the mother tounge." "To err is human 
. . . to collect verbal error is divine," Led
erer writes, yet really his intent is all 
benevolent. 

Or as he says himself: "What this book 
is is a collection of errors where the error 
becomes like a pun only with the second 
meaning unintended and hilarious. But 
my approach is not, "Oh you jerks!" 

"Rather, I say, 'Isn't language 
wonderful that we can bloop so 
wonderfully?' " 

'Alfred Lord Tennis-son' 
Born in 1938, Lederer grew up in West 

Philadelphia "playing pinball and having 
a hell of a time in a great neighborhood." 
He played stickball , tennis, and yes, he 
fiddled around with word games, even if 
he was, as he says, "not that academically 
inclined." He loved inventing sports au
thors like Alfred Lord Tennis-son. But 
that was not classroom cleverness, and 
the way Lederer remembers it, "I didn't 
even know the word 'renaissance.' " Led
erer figures it was only by virtue of a good 
showing on his SATs that he gained en
trance to Haverford College. 

At Haverford, he fell hard for books, 
even did well enough to get himself into 
Harvard Law School, a step he neverthe
less regretted after a year. Realizing the 
mistake, he withdrew, headed for the 
School of Education at Harvard and in 

1962 landed "in the most star-crossed 
way" in the idyllic purview of St. Paul's. 
Amid its fields and chapels, he's taught 
English 3 and English 4, modern poetry 
and modern fiction, courses on black lit
erature. Along the way he's run dormi
tories, coached debate and tennis, ad
vised the school newspaper, co-advised 
the St. Paul's Hillel Society. He also 
churned along as a one-man cottage in
dustry producing textbooks, freelance ar
ticles ("Confessions of a Male Girls' Bas
ketball Coach" appeared in the New York 
Times), a series of SAT -preparational 
flash cards. Last year he celebrated 25 
years of teaching that were, he reports, 
"25 years of striving to be unnecessary." 

But all that sometimes seems only the 
graceful background for his true fascina
tion. That was for "language as a Wur
tiltzer organ," and as it took him in the 
1970's, Lederer grew reverent for the 
"largest and most hospitable and demo
cratic language of all, English.' ' The religi
osity came through scholarship. In 1976, 
while continuing to teach, he began a 
doctorate in linguistics at the University 
of New Hampshire; during the next four 
years his love of off-kilter English inten
sified. 

A puckish mind at work 
Recalls Lederer, "I was fascinated

obsessed is a possibility-and so when I 
did the Ph.D. all things began to come to
gether." By that, Lederer means his capa
cious mind became a Victorian attic 
jammed with all manner of literary kitch
en sinks, unfortunate puns, spicy riddles, 
and malapropisms. But also, his brain 
turned toward more than idle games. 
And, when in 1980 he finished his degree, 
he was set to begin his present career as 
New Hampshire's leading authority on 
the quirks of language. Formally, that ca
reer got started when in June of 1981 he 
began a weekly column in The Concord 
Monitor called Looking at Language. 

Looking at Language became a folk 
tradition. Deploying a clean cheerful 
prose, Lederer devoted his column's 
weekly consideration to newlogisms, lin
guistic trivia, bloopers, New England po
ets, palindromes (words that read the 
same forward and back). Other times, he 
fielded readers queries, devoting space, 
for example, to a careful discussion of 
how, while no singular exists for the word 
"smithereens," the singular of Wheaties 
indeed is "a Wheatie." Gradually he won 



new adherents. Six more papers-such as 
the Lawrence Eagle-Tribune and Maine 
Sunday Telegraph-picked up Lederer, 
as did WEVO, New Hampshire's public ra
dio station, for which he currently broad
casts two-a-week language commen
taries. 

That work brought additional activity, 
not least of which are evenings spent 
chatting'em up on the New Hampshire 
rubber-goose circuit, where Lederer 
gives 50 to 80 speeches a year. Once, the 
New Hampshire Memorial Society-a 
consumer group for death-planning
asked him to "Talk funny about death," so 
Lederer hauled out some witticisms on 
phrases like "kicking the bucket" and 
"buying the farm." In terms of columns, 
Lederer has lately addressed such mat
ters as grammatical errors in cartoons, 
prep school slang ("noid" for paranoid, 
"gome" for social reject), 42 words 
formed from proper names ("tom cat, 
tommy gun, tomboy"). One even began 
by noting the recent story of Wang Xian
feng, the Chinese girl raised by pigs. That 
outing ("Hog Wild with Pig Puns") paused 
to discuss Witzelsucht, an ailment char
acterized in Stedman's Medical Diction
ary by "a morbid tendency to pun while 
being inordinately entertained thereby," 
then proceeded to deploy pig, horse and 
bird words in successive retellings of the 
animal tale. It was typical Lederer. 

As for "Anguished English," it is the 
49-year-old English teacher's most hilar
ious production yet. 

From the student who wrote that "The 
Greeks were a highly sculptured people, 
and without them we wouldn't have his
tory," to the Maine restaurant sign an
nouncing "Open seven days a week and 
weekends," the linguistic chaos Lederer 
supplies bears the stamp of unretouched, 
warped reality, not to mention his puck
ish mind. 

Misspelling, botched grammar, man
gled word choice: all appear. "My son is 
under the doctor's care and should not 
take P.E. today ... Please execute him," 
writes a parent. "I saw a slow-moving, 
sad-faced gentleman, as he bounced off 
the hood of my car," goes the account on 
an insurance form. Elsewhere, a section 
on mixed metaphors gathered mostly 
from Capitol Hill makes clear the deplor
able level to which political discourse has 
fallen. "Mr. Speaker, I smell a rat; I see 
him forming in the air and darkening in 
the sky, but I'll nip him in the bud," de
clares one lawmaker, yet that's not the 
worst. "I wouldn't be caught dead in that 
movie with a ten-foot pole," ripostes an
other politician, to which one more an
swers, "It's time to swallow the bullet." 
Taken together, such of Lederer's bloop
ers provide a nice suggestion of their ar
chivist's blue sense of the ridiculous. 

Avid for absurdity 
These days, Lederer rambles around 

his creaky old house adjacent to the St. 
Paul's School campus avid for absurdity, 
super-charged for spoonerisms. 

Mornings, he conducts cheerful 
classes in the poetics of Edwin Arlington 
Robinson; afternoons, he can be found as 
he was the other day, sitting in a wing
back chair, smoking Camels and writing, 
or talking. 

Every word could start a story. At one 
point he segued neatly from the use of 
"hopefully" as an adverb to the derivation 
of the phrase "the whole nine yards," 
which he attributes to the volume of cer
tain cement mixers. Later he pointed out 
that the longest one-word palindrome in 
English is not redivider but detartrated. 

"Of course," he added, "you probably 
know the longest non-hyphenated one is 
saippuakivikauppias: the Finnish word for 
lye dealer. 

One did not know that, but to talk to 
Lederer is to learn new stuff all the time. 

Lederer looks forward to new projects, 
new columns, new pratfalls. One day, he'd 
even like to be a less curmudgeonly Wil
liam Satire. But that is the future. 

Beyond that, there's just now a new 
book of word games all finished, titled
nicely, one thinks-"Get Thee to a Pun
nery." 

STUDENT BLOOPERS 
by Richard Lederer '59 
(from Anguished English) 

It is truly astounding what havoc stu
dents can wreak upon the chronicles of 
the human race. I have pasted together 
the following "history" of the world from 
genuine student bloopers collected by 
teachers throughout the United States, 
from eighth grade through college level. 
Read carefully and you will learn a lot. 

The Bible is full of interesting carica
tures. In the first book of the Bible, 
Guinessis, Adam and Eve were created 
from an apple tree. One of their children, 
Cain, asked, "Am I my brother's son?" 

God asked Abraham to sacrifice Isaac 
on Mount Montezuma. Jacob, son of 
Isaac, stole his brother's birthmark. Jacob 
was a patriarch who brought up his 12 
sons to be patriarchs, but they did not 
take to it. One of Jacob's sons, Joseph, 
gave refuse to the Israelites. 

Pharaoh forced the Hebrew slaves to 
make bread without straw. Moses led 
them to the Red Sea, where they made 
unleavened bread, which is bread made 
without any ingredients. Afterwards, Mo
ses went up on Mount Cyanide to get the 
ten commandments. He died before he 
ever reached Canada. 

The Greeks were a highly sculptured 
people, and without them we wouldn't 
have history. The Greeks invented three 
kinds of columns-corinthian, ironic and 
doric-and built the Apocalypse. They 
also had myths. A myth is a female moth. 

One myth says that the mother of 
Achilles dipped him in the River Stynx un
til he became intollerable. Achilles ap
pears in The /Iliad, by Homer. Homer also 
wrote The Oddity, in which Penelope was 
the last hardship that Ulysses endured on 
his journey. Actually, Homer was not 
written by Homer but by another man of 
that name. 

Socrates was a famous Greek teacher 
who went around giving people advice. 
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They killed him. Socrates died from an 
overdose of wedlock. After his death, his 
career suffered a dramatic decline. 

In the Olympic Games, Greeks ran 
races, jumped, hurled the biscuits, and 
threw the java. The reward to the victor 
was a coral wreath. 

The government of Athens was demo
cratic because people took the law into 
their own hands. There were no wars in 
Greece, as the mountains were so high 
that they couldn't climb over to see what 
their neighbors were doing. When they 
fought with the Persians, the Greeks were 
outnumbered because the Persians had 
more men. 

Eventually, the Romans conquered the 
Greeks. History calls people Romans be
cause they never stayed in one place for 
very long. 

Julius Caesar extinguished himself on 
the battlefields of Gaul. The Ides of March 
murdered him because they thought he 
was going to be made king. Dying, he 
gasped out the words, "Tee hee, Brutus." 
Nero was a cruel tyranny who would tor
ture his poor subjects by playing the fid
dle to them. 

Rome came to have too many luxuries 
and baths. At Roman banquets, the guests 
wore garlics in their hair. They took two 
baths in two days, and that's the cause of 
the fall of Rome. Today, Rome is full of 
fallen arches. 

In midevil times most people were al
literate. The greatest writer of the futile 
ages was Chaucer, who wrote many po
ems and verses and also wrote literature. 
During this time, people put on morality 
plays about ghosts, goblins, virgins, and 
other mythical creatures. Another story 
was about William Tell, who shot an ar
row through an apple while standing on 
his son's head. 

The Renaissance was an age in which 
more individuals felt the value of their 
human being. Martin Luther was nailed to 
the church door at Wittenberg for selling 
papal indulgences. He died a horrible 
death, being excommunicated by a bull. It 
was the painter Donatello's interest in the 
female nude that made him the father of 
the Renaissance. 

The government of England was a 
limited mockery. From the womb of Hen
ry VIII Protestanism was born. He found 
walking difficult because he had an ab
bess on his knee. 

Queen Elizabeth was the "Virgin 
Queen." As a queen she was a success. 
When Elizabeth exposed herself before 
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her troops, they all shouted "hurrah." 
Then her navy went out and defeated the 
Spanish Armadillo. 

It was an age of great inventions and 
discoveries. Gutenberg invented the Bi
ble. Another important invention was the 
circulation of blood. Sir Walter Raleigh is 
a historical figure because he invented 
cigarettes and started smoking. And Sir 
Francis Drake circumcised the world with 
a 100-foot clipper. 

The greatest writer of the Renaissance 
was William Shakespeare. Shakespeare 
was born in the year 1564, supposedly on 
his birthday. He never made much money 
and is famous only because of his plays. 
He lived at Windsor with his merry wives, 
writing tragedies, comedies, and errors. 

In one of Shakespeare's famous plays, 
Hamlet rations out his situation by reliev
ing himself in a long soliloquy. His mind 
is filled with the filth of incestuous sheets 
which he pours over every time he sees 
his mother. In another play, Lady Mac
beth tries to convince Macbeth to kill the 
King by attacking his manhood. The proof 
that the witches in Macbeth were super
natural is that no one could eat what they 
cooked. 

The clown in As You Like It is named 
Touchdown, and Romeo and Juliet are an 
example of a heroic couplet. 

Writing at the same time as Shake
speare was Miguel Cervantes. He wrote 
Donkey Hote. The next great author was 
John Milton. Milton wrote Paradise Lost. 
Then his wife died and he wrote Paradise 
Regained. 

During the Renaissance America be
gan. Christopher Columbus was a great 
navigator who discovered America while 
cursing about the Atlantic. His ships were 
called the Nina, the Pinta, and the Santa 
Fe. 

Later, the Pilgrims crossed the ocean, 
and this was called Pilgrim's Progress. 
The winter of 1620 was a hard one for the 
settlers. Many people died and many ba
bies were born. Captain John Smith was 
responsible for all this. 

One of the causes of the Revolutionary 
War was the English put tacks in their tea. 
Also, the colonists would send their par
cels though the post without stamps. Dur
ing the War, the Red Coats and Paul Re
vere was throwing balls over stone walls. 
The dogs were barking and the peacocks 
were crowing. Finally, the colonists won 
the War and no longer had to pay for taxis. 

Delegates from the original 13 states 
formed the Contented Congress. Thomas 

Jefferson, a Virgin, and Benjamin Franklin 
were two singers of the Declaration of In
dependence. Franklin had gone to Boston 
carrying all his clothes in his pocket and 
a loaf of bread under each arm. He invent
ed electricity by rubbing two cats back
ward and declared, "A horse divided 
against itself cannot stand." Franklin died 
in 1790 and is still dead. 

George Washington married Martha 
Custis and in due time became the Father 
of Our Country. His farewell address was 
Mount Vernon. 

Soon the Constitution of the United 
States was adopted to secure domestic 
hostility. Under the Constitution the peo
ple enjoyed the right to keep bare arms. 

Abraham Lincoln became America's 
greatest Precedent. Lincoln's mother died 
in infancy, and he was born in a log cabin 
which he built with his own hands. When 
Lincoln was president, he wore only a tall 
silk hat. He said, "In onion there is 
strength." 

Abraham Lincoln wrote the Gettys
burg Address while traveling from Wash
ington to Gettysburg on the back of an 
envelope. He also freed the slaves by 
signing the Emasculation Proclamation. 

On the night of April14, 1865, Lincoln 
went to the theatre and got shot in his 
seat by one of the actors in a moving pic
ture show. The believed assinator was 
John Wilkes Booth, a supposedly insane 
actor. This ruined Booth's career. 

Meanwhile in Europe, the enlighten
ment was a reasonable time. Voltaire in
vented electricity and also wrote a book 
called Candy. Gravity was invented by 
Isaac Walton. It is chiefly noticeable in 
the autumn, when the apples are falling 
off the trees. 



NoTES FROM THE ASsociATION 

BRYN MAWR ALUMNAE 
A5SOCIATION AND 
HAVERFORD ALUMNI 
A5SOCIATION LEADERS 
MEET TO DISCUSS 
COOPERATION 
by William G. Kaye '54 and 
George Stavis '67 
Reflecting the growing spirit of coop
eration between the Bryn Mawr and 
Haverford communities at various 
levels of activity -joint meetings of 
the respective Boards of Managers, 
increased academic planning be
tween the institutions, the creation of 
a bi-College Career Center, the merg
er of the French and German Depart
ments, dormitory exchanges, cross
registrations for courses and majors 
by students at the two Colleges, the 
Executive Committees of the Bryn 
Mawr Alumnae Association and the 
Haverford Alumni Association met 
over dinner in September 1987 and at 
a joint meeting in January 1988, to 
explore areas of mutual interest and 
possible areas of joint activities in 
the future. 

The Executive Committee discus
sions were headed by Nan Harris, 
BMC '51, President, and Jane Unkefer, 
BMC '55, Executive Director of the 
Bryn Mawr Alumnae Association, and 
by William G. Kaye '54 President, and 
George Stavis '67, Alumni Director of 
the Haverford Alumni Association. 

There are already many areas of 
joint activity between the two alum
ni/ae organizations. For example, it 
has been common practice for young 
alumni/ae events, scheduled for 
alumni/ae of the past 10-15 years, to 
be bi-College events. Several back-to
school gatherings for returning and 
entering students have involved both 
Bryn Mawr and Haverford. Over the 
past several years, alumni/ae associ
ation-sponsored trips, such as those 
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planned for 1988 (Bicycling inVer
mont, June 26-July 1, 1988; Russia Re
visited, August 13-31, 1988; Schooner 
Mallory Todd, September 17-24, 1988; 
and the Legendary World of the 
Aegan, October 12-24, 1988), have 
been joint activities. 

As more and more alumni/ae of 
the two colleges have had an exten
sive bi-College educational and so
cial experience, the rationale for 
more bi-College alumni/ae coopera
tion and planning has also grown. So 
the meetings between the two Execu
tive Committees reflected a further 
broadening of that effort beyond the 
existing cooperation between the 
two alumni/ae offices and their direc
tors, Jane Unkefer and George Stavis. 

The dinner, hosted by Bryn Mawr 
at Wyndham House on the BMC 
campus in September, was a get-ac
quainted gathering for the Executive 
Committees. it became immediately 
apparent that the ties among Bryn 
Mawr and Haverford alumni/ae are 
far more extensive than members of 
the Executive Committees ever 
would have imagined, including 
course work, activities, spouses from 
the other institution, sons and daugh
ters, brothers and sisters, and other 
family ties, many dating back before 
the relatively recent high levels of 
academic and social cooperation. 

When the two Executive Commit
tees met in January 1988, the Haver
ford Executive Committee had in 
hand the results of a new survey of 
the Alumni Council that indicated a 
desire for closer cooperation with 
Bryn Mawr, particularly among post
war classes. At the January meeting, 
the two groups explored such areas 
as: getting Haverford and Bryn Mawr 
on the same reunion schedules, be
ginning with June 2, 3, and 4, 1989, to 
facilitate joint reunion activities. Ad
ditionally, in response to strong in
terest by most members of the Ha
verford's Alumni Council, especially 
the post-war classes, the Executive 
Committee adopted, with some de
murrers, a plan that will move Haver-

ford's class reunion schedule in the 
future direction of cluster reunions, 
in which two or more adjoining 
classes would hold reunions at the 
same time, which will necessitate a 
departure from the regular five-year 
reunion schedule for certain classes. 
The lOth, 25th, 40th, and 50th re
union classes would still meet on 
their appointed major reunion year. 
Bryn Mawr and other colleges have 
used the cluster reunion concept for 
years, and there, and there has been 
growing interest at Haverford. On 
June 2, 3, and 4, 1989, the Haverford 
Classes of 1953 and 1954 (and possi
bly 1955, if there is interest) will meet 
in Haverford's first cluster reunion; 
Bryn Mawr's Classes of 1953, 1954, 
and 1955 will be meeting at the same 
time. The Haverford Classes of 1953, 
1954, and 1955 will be meeting at the 
same time. The Haverford Alumni Of
fice envisions a mixture of class, 
cluster, and BMC-Haverford events. 

There were other dicussions about 
possible joint sharing of alumni/ae 
directories, the encouragement of 
more joint regionaVstatellocal Haver
ford and Bryn Mawr society activi
ties, planned at the local alumni/ae 
level, as is already done in a few lo
cales, and continued cooperation in 
alumni/ae travel programs, jointly 
sponsored by the two alumni/ae 
associations. 

The two Executive Committee 
meetings with our counterparts at 
Bryn Mawr mark an expanded phase 
in the widening areas of Haverford
Bryn Mawr cooperation at all levels 
of contact between the two colleges. 
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