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Gift Ideas from 
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2 Champion Tee Shirts 2 Shorts 
A. 

B. 

c. 

D. 

Y.C. 
E. Tennis Shorts 100% Cotton 

5-M-L-XL 50/50 

White only 5-M-L-XL 
White only 

Alum Shirt 
88% Cotton 

f. Champion Athletic Shorts 
5-M-L-XL 
Grey only 

88% Cotton 
M-L-XL 

Athletic Shirt Grey only 
88% Cotton 

G. Champion Bike Shorts 
5-M-L-XL 
Grey only 

Nylon/ Lycra with drawstring 
5-M-L-XL 

Logo Tee Black only 
50/50 H. Champion Bike Tights 
5-M-L-XL 5-M-L-XL 
Red, Black, or Navy (not pictured) 

J (cover) 
A. Champion Hooded Sweatshirt 

89% Cotton 
B. Champion Crew Neck Sweatshirt 

89% Cotton 
M-L-XL-XXL M-L-XL-XXL 

Grey only Grey, Black or Red 

c. Champion Sweatpants 
5-M-L-XL 
Grey, Black or Red 

A. Crest Sweatshirt (c,.w neck) 
50/50 
5-M-L-XL 
Cream or Grey 

B. Logo Sweatshirt 
50/50 
5-M-L-XL 
Black or Red 

C. White Hooded Sweatshirt 
50/50 
5-M-L-XL 
White with embroidered logo 

Phone Orders (215) 896-1178 



Haverford College Bookstore 
Price List and Order Form 

..j. A. Champion Hooded $42.95 ..,.Shorts 
Sweatshirt E. Tennis Shorts $11.95 
89% Cotton 50/50 
M-L-XL-XXL S-M-L-XL 
Grey only White only 

F. Champion Athletic Shorts $9.95 

B. Champion Crew Neck $36.95 88% Cotton 

Sweatshirt M-L-XL 

89% Cotton 
Grey only 

M-L-XL-XXL G. Champion Bike Shorts $21.95 

Grey, Black or Red Nylon/Lycra with drawstring 
S-M-L-XL 
Black only 

c. Champion Sweatpants $29.95 (not pictured) S-M-L-XL 
Grey, Black or Red H. Champion Bike Tights $30.95 

S-M-L-XL 

..,. Champion Tee Shirts 
• Sweatshirts A. Y.C. $11.95 

100% Cotton A. Crest Sweatshirt (crew neck) $31.95 
S-M-L-XL 50/50 
White only L &XL only 

B. Alum Shirt $10.95 Grey 

88% Cotton B. Logo Sweatshirt $16.95 
S-M-L-XL 50/50 
Grey only S-M-L-XL 

C. Athletic Shirt $11.95 
Black or Red 

88% Cotton C. White Hooded Sweatshirt $31.95 
S-M-L-XL 50/50 
Grey only S-M-L-XL 

D. Logo Tee $7.95 
White with embroidered logo 

50/50 
S-M-L-XL 
Red, Black, or Navy 



..,. Miscellaneous Clothing 
A. Polo Shirt $23.95 

...;.. Specialty Items 
A. Lucite Coffee Mug $5.95 

100% Cotton B. Haverford Tie $19.95 
M-L-XL Poly/Silk 
Navy Blue only Black or Navy Blue 

B. Rugby Shirt $33.95 C. Beer Mug $5.95 
100% Cotton 

D. Book - The Spirit and the M-L-XL 
Intellect: Haverford College, 

C. Nylon Windbreaker $17.95 1883-1983 $12.00 
M-L-XL A history of the 
Red only College edited by Gregory 

Kannerstein '63 

..j. Letterman's Jacket $105.00 E. Coffee Mug $7.00 
Red Wool with Ceramic 
Black Leather sleeves F. Evenflow Baby Bottle $4.50 
M-L-XL G. H. C. Teddy Bear $7.95 

H. Tankard $9.95 ..j. Children's Clothing Ceramic 

A. Children's Logo Tee $6.95 I. Baby Bib $4.95 
50/50 J. Haverford Pennant $3.50 
S(6-8)-M(l 0-12)-L(14-16) 
Red only 

Merchandise Not Pictured 
B. Children's Logo Sweat $13.50 

50/50 Haverford Captain's Chair $195.00 
S(6-8)-M(l 0-12)-L(14-16) Black chair with +freight 
Red only cherry wood arms 

C. Children's Hooded Sweat $14.95 Haverford Car Window $.99 
50/50 Sticker 
2T -4T-S(6-8)-M(l 0-12)-L(14-16) "HAVERFORD COLLEGE" 

in block letters White only 
Logo Window Sticker $.89 
Founders Logo 
Haverford Shot Glass 
Standard $1.95 
Square $3.50 



Seasonal Merchandise 
.. A. Haverford Scarf 

Poly/Cotton blend 
Black scarf, fringe 
& insignia bright red 

B. Pinstripe Sweat 
90% Cotton heavyweight 
Grey shirt with blue stripes 
M-L-XL 

C. Baseball Jacket 
Supplex nylon with inner lining 
Black jacket, red and 
white lettering 
stitched on back 
M-L-XL 

$14.95 

$42.95 

$75.00 

D. Children's Sweatshirt 
50/50 
Grey shirt, red and black insignia 
youth sizes 
5(6-8) M(l0-12) L(14-16) 
Please note these run small. 

E. Champion Crew Neck 
Sweatshirt 
89% Cotton 
Grey shirt with school 
seal logo in black 
L &XL only 

F. Long Sleeved Tee 
100% Cotton 
Grey 
S-M-L-XL 

$12.95 

$36.95 

$19.50 



Item# Quantity Description 

D Check or money order enclosed 
(Made payable to Haverford College Bookstore) 

D Please charge to: ($10 minimum) 

0 VISA 0 MASTERCARD 

Acct# D D D D-D D D D-D D D D-D D D D 
Expiration Date: _______________ _ 

Signature _________________ _ 

CUSTOMER NAME 

ADDRESS 

CITY STATE 

TELEPHONE (daytime) 

Ship to address (if different from above): 
(Please no shipments overseas) 

NAME 

ADDRESS 

CITY STATE 

ZIP 

ZIP 

Color Size Price of item 
Each Total 

Subtotal ____ _ 

6% Tax (PA residents) ____ _ 
No tax on clothing 

Postage & Handling 
Under $20.00 _ _:3::..:_:.0~0~-

$20.01 to $50.00 _ _:4~.5~0~

$50.01 and over _ _:S::.:.:.Oo:..::O~-

Total ____ _ 

*Visa/MC Preferred 
*All items are sent via UPS. Please allow 4-6 
weeks for delivery. 

*Satisfaction Guaranteed: If you are not pleased 
with your order you may exchange it or 
receive a refund. 

*Order form must accompany order. 

Haverford College Bookstore 
Haverford, PA 19041 
Phone Orders (215) 896-1178 

l , 



Phone Orders (215) 896-1178 

A. Polo Shirt 
100% Cotton 
M-L-XL 
Navy Blue only 

B. Rugby Shirt 
100% Cotton 
M-L-XL 

C. Nylon Windbreaker 
M-L-XL 
Red only 

A. Children's Logo Tee 
50/ 50 
S(6-8)-M(I0-12)-L(I4-16) 
Red only 

B. Children's Logo Sweat 
50/50 
5(6-8)-M(I 0-12)-L(l4-16) 
Red only 

C. Children's Hooded Sweat 
50/ 50 
2T -4T -5(6-8)-M(I 0-12)-L(l4-16) 
White only 

5 Letterman's Jacket 
Red Wool with Black Leather sleeves 
M-L-XL 



,, .... 
HAVERFORD 
Haverford College 

Haverford, PA 19041-1392 

7 Specialty Items 
A. Lucile Coffee Mug 

B. Haverford Tie 
Poly/Silk 
Black or Navy Blue 

C. BeerMug 

D. Boak - The Spirit and the 
Intellect: Haverford College, 
1883-1983 
A history of the 
College edited by Gregory 
Kannersteln '63 

E. CoffeeMug 
Ceramic 

F. Even now Baby Bailie 

G. H. C. Teddy Bear 

H. Tankard 
Ceramic 

I. BabyBib 

J. Haverford Pennant 

See order form for item descriptions and prices 
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On the cover: Julie Min '91 and Andy 
Jewel '91 at Homecoming. In addition to 
the athletic victories by the men's and 
women's soccer teams, the day hosted 
an alumni panel on Gender and Race in 
the Workplace as well as a lecture by 
Juan Williams '76, a senior reporter for 
The Washington Post. 

The Alumni Magazine of Haverford College 

Chris Hansen: Pediatrician With a Cause 
For the last thirty years, Chris Hansen '54, M.D., has cared 
for the underprivileged children of the United States and 
the world. We caught up with him in New Jersey, working 
for the Medical Assistance Unit of the New Jersey State 
Division of Youth and Family Services, a child protection 
agency, where he administers medicine and care to the 
state's neglected, maltreated and unwanted children. 
Hansen shares the insights he has developed from a life of 
service and ideas on outreach to a much forgotten and 
often voiceless segment of society. 

14 
Pedalstroika: Fords Cycle for Peace 
Led by Tom Hartmann '88 and supported by Morgan 
Granger '83 and Parker Snowe '79, Cyclists for Peace 
toured the United States and the Soviet Union exchanging 
views, sharing food, crossing bridges and avoiding civil 
strife. Along with their experiences from the road, they 
give a glimpse into the logistical maneuvering that made 
such an event possible. 

20 
Lure of the Land 
Peering into the lives of five Haverford Alumni who own 
and operate farms , we travel from the Austrian farm of 
Marlis Gildemeister '44, to Greg Sava's '69 goat farm in 
West Virginia, stopping along the way to visit with Tony 
Borton '55, Jim Wood '50, and Richard Caplan '61, who 
coordinate their farming responsibilities with the 
demands of other careers. They share their history with 
the land, concerns for its care and hopes for the future. 

28 
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Academic Update 
Associate Professor of Astron

omy Stephen Boughn has been 
awarded a grant from the National 
Science Foundation to support a 
project, "RUI: Using the Earth as a 
Gravitational Wave Detector" .... The 
National Science Foundation has 
also awarded a grant of $120,000 to 
Haverford College for support of 
the project: "RUI: Cosmic Microwave 
Background Anisotrophy Observa
tions," under the direction of 
Baughn and Bruce Partridge, the 
Bettye and Howard Marshall Profes
sor of Natural Sciences .... Curt 
Cacioppo on May 2, 1990, at Glen
cairn Museum, with Janice Fiore, 
premiered his Canto Notturno and 
performed Samuel Barber's 
Knoxville: Summer of 1915. The 
concert was given jointly by the 
Haverford-Bryn Mawr Chamber 
Singers and the Fiore-Cacioppo 
Duo, and was arranged by Regina 
Gordon, Director of the Chamber 
Singers and the Bi-College choral 
program. On May 5, Cacioppo adju
dicated the Young Artists Competi
tion of the Philadelphia Bach Festival. 
He is also a member of the honorary 
committee establishing the Joseph 
Castaldo Music Scholarship at the 
Philadelphia College of the Perform
ing Arts. Cacioppo also set up a six
week summer study program for 
Bi-College students at the Sessione 
Senese per Ia Musica e l'Arte in 
Siena, Italy, which took place 
July 14-18, 1990. The Howard Foun
dation recently awarded a grant to 
Cacioppo to support the composition 
of a piano concerto .... Professor of 
General Programs John Cary par
ticipated as chair of a section in a 
symposium on "German Literature 
and Music: An Aesthetic Fusion 
(1890-1989)" at the University of 
Houston .... Professor of Music John 
Davison's Prelude and Rhapsody for 
euphonium and piano were played 
at the national meeting of the Soci
ety of Composers in Las Vegas, 
Nevada, which Davison attended. 
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Davison has also been selected to 
compose a commissioned piece to 
celebrate the twenty-fifth anniver
sary of the Nittany Valley Symphony, 
a mixed amateur/professional 
orchestra in University Park, PA .... 
Assistant Professor of Religion 
David Dawson has had several 
works accepted for publication: 
"Allegorical Intratextuality in Bun
yan and Winstanley," in The Journal 
of Religion (April 1990); "Against 
the Divine Ventriloquist: Coleridge 
and de Man on Symbol, Allegory 
and Scripture," in Literature and 
Theology (October 1990); and a 
book manuscript accepted by the 
University of California Press, with 
the working title 1n a Place Not 
Their Own: Allegorical Readers and 
Cultural Revision in Ancient Alexan
dria . He also reviewed the final 
volume of Jaroslav Pelikan's The 
Christian Tradition, Volume 5: Chris
tian Doctrine and Modern Culture 
(since 1700) for the Princeton Semi
nary Bulletin .... Professor of History 
Unda Gerstein delivered a lecture 
entitled "Gorbachev's Eastern 
Europe: How New is the Wine, How 
Old are the Bottles?" at the 1990 
Pew Memorial Lectures on April 11, 
1990, at Widener University. Ger
stein also chaired a session entitled 
"Ideology and Politics" at the 14th 
Annual Meeting of the Mid-Atlantic 
Slavic Conference at Rutgers Univer
sity on April 7 ... .1n April 1990 Pro
fessor of Political Science Harvey 
Glickman presented a paper at the 
International Studies Association 
annual meeting in Washington, D.C., 
entitled "Reconstructionist Strate
gies in Mozambique: How Insecu
rity and Re-Development in 
Mozambique Provide an Opportu
nity for U.S.-U.S.S.R. Co-operative 
Action toward Stability and Peace
ful Change in Southern Africa" .... 
Professor of Mathematics Dale 
Husemoller was a visiting member 
of the Tata Institute for Funda
mental Research in Bombay, India, 
in January 1990. While at Tata, he 
gave a course of four lectures on 

cyclic homology, a seminar lecture 
on "Drinfel'd Modules," and a math
ematics colloquium on "Tensor 
Categories." He also lectured on 
"Representable Functors" at the 
new Institute of Science Research 
in Madras. The major purpose of 
Husemoller's trip was to further 
collaborations with several mathe
maticians in India .... Assistant Pro
fessor of Economics Vladimir 
Kontorovich was recently inter
viewed on the "McNeil Lehrer News 
Hour." He was also recently invited 
to brief the U.S. Secretary of Defense 
on the Soviet economy .... The John 
Whitehead Professor of Philosophy 
Aryeh Kosman gave a lecture on 
"Platonic Silence and Platonic Mime
sis" at Duke University, where he 
also spoke to the religion depart
ment on Maimonides. In February 
1990 Kosman spoke at Yale Univer
sity on "What Does Aristotle's Maker 
Mind Make?" On February 23, as 
part of the conference on self
movers in ancient and early mod
ern science sponsored by the 
University of Pittsburgh, he gave 
a paper entitled "Self-movers and 
First Movers in Aristotelian 
Physics" .... Assistant Professor of 
Computer Science Steven Undell 
has completed a paper entitled "An 
Analysis of Fixed-Point Queries on 
Binary Trees" which has been 
accepted for publication in the 
European Journal of Theoretical 
Computer Science. Lindell recently 
gave a contributed talk at the Asso
ciation for Symbolic Logic's annual 
meeting in Berkeley, CA, entitled 
"The Invariant Problem for Binary 
String Structures and its Connection 
with the Parallel Complexity of 
Queries." The paper has been sub
mitted to the Journal of Computer 
and System Sciences .... The John R. 
Coleman Professor of Social 
Sciences Wyatt MacGaffey pub
lished an article "Science as 
Theatre: The Script of African Stud
ies" in the Canadian Journal of 
African Studies, Volume 22, Number 
2 .... Associate Dean of the College 



Donna Mancini has been elected to 
a three-year term on the board of 
directors of the American Associa
tion of University Administrators .... 
Associate Dean of the College and 
Assistant Professor of General Pro
grams Randy S. Milden gave a talk 
entitled "(Re)visioning the Father in 
the Psychology of Pregnancy: Clini
cal Impressions" presented by the 
Philadelphia Society for Psychoana
lytic Psychology .... Professor of 
Political Science Robert Mortimer 
contributed an article "Algeria 
after the Explosion" to the April 
1990 edition of Current History, a 
world affairs journal....Professor of 
Psychology Sidney Perloe gave a 
talk to the Psychology Colloquium 
at Bucknell University on April 20, 
1990. The talk was entitled "Domi
nance and Mating Behavior in a 
Group of Japanese Macaques: Some 
Problems with Functional Analysis" 
.... Associate Professor of Classics 
Deborah Roberts gave a paper at 
McGill University entitled "Disuni
ties of Time: Aspects of Narrative in 
Greek Tragedy." Also, her article 
entitled "Different Stories: Sopho
clean Narrative(s) in the Philoctetes" 
appeared in Transactions of the 
American Philological Association 
119 (1989) 161-176 .... Associate Pro
fessor of Physics Lyle Roelofs pub
lished a paper entitled "Multi-Adatom 
Interaction Effects in a Lattice Gas 
Model for Cu and Au Absorption on 
W(llO)" with R. J. Bellon. The paper 
appeared in Surface Science, 223 
(1989), pp. 585-589 (North Holland 
Physics Publishing Division) .... Pro
fessor of Classics Joseph Russo 
was invited to Oberlin College as an 
outside evaluator on a committee 
conducting an internal review of 
the classics department. Professor 
Russo also published an article, 
with co-author Ronald Knox, called 
"Agamemnon's Test: Iliad 2. 73-75," 
in Classical Antiquity 8:2 (1989), pp. 
351-358. He was awarded a National 
Endowment for the Humanities 
summer stipend to work on a book 
which will be the first representative 

selection in English of ancient Greek 
proverbs, with an introductory essay 
and commentary. Russo gave a 
lecture recently at the University 
of Provence (Aix) entitled "L'etat 
actuel de Ia theorite oral dans les 
etudes Homeriques." On May 5, 
1990, he gave a lecture for the New 
York Classical Club at Hunter Col
lege titled "The Boar, the Bush, and 
the Birth of Odysseus: Tradition and 
Invention in Homeric Narrative 
Technique." He was also invited to 
a symposium on "Mesopotamian 
Epic Literature: Oral or Aural?" held 
June 20-23, 1990, at the University 
of Groningen, in Holland, where he 
delivered the opening and theme
setting paper, "Oral Theory: Its 
Development in Homeric Studies 
and Applicability to Other Litera
ture" .... Professor of History Susan 
Stuard gave the keynote address 
for the annual conference of the 
Centre for Medieval Studies at the 
University of Toronto held February 
23-24, 1990. Her theme was "Power 
of the Weak? The Authority and 
Influence of Medieval Women." 
Stuard also gave a paper at the 
third biannual Women's Studies 
Conference at the Inter-University 
Centre, Dubrovnik, Yugoslavia, 
April16-21, 1990 .... Director of Psy
chological Services Richard Webb 
made a clinical presentation on 
March 3, 1990, to a meeting of psy
chotherapists in Northampton, MA. 
His presentation was entitled 
"Fugue of Desire." Webb and his 
colleague, Psychological Counselor 
Jane Widseth, presented a paper 
on March 5, 1990, at the Northeast
ern Counseling Centers Directors' 
Conference. Their paper was enti
tled "Holding the Unheld" .... 
Professor of Photography William 
Earle Williams recently had an 
exhibition at the Cleveland Museum 
of Art entitled "Photographs of the 
Gettysburg Battlefield." The exhibi
tion was favorably reviewed in the 
Cleveland Plain Dealer. Williams 
also lectured about his show at the 
museum. 

Koffi Anyinefa 

Jerome D. Bowers 

Changing Faces 
Koffi Anyinefa, a new assistant 

professor of French, comes from 
Universitat Bayreuth, West Germany, 
where he received a master's degree 
in German literature and a doctor
ate in French literature. 

Jerome D. Bowers has been 
named Admissions Counselor. 
Bowers is a 1989 graduate of the 
College of William and Mary, with a 
major in government and a minor in 
history. He previously worked as 
Admissions Counselor at Ball State 
University, IN, where he interviewed 
prospective students, traveled as a 
University representative, coordi
nated the University's Presidential 
Scholars program, and served as 
faculty advisor and co-coordinator 
of the Minority Ambassador's Club. 
While a student at William and Mary, 
he worked for the Office of Admis
sions, serving as a student tour guide 
and as an intern his senior year. 

3 
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Edwin B. Bronner Scott Curlee 

Edwin B. Bronner retired from 
his positions as Professor of 
History and Curator of the Quaker 
Collection in Magill Library, after 28 
years at the College. He also served 
as Librarian of Magill Library from 
1968 to 1986, during which time he 
oversaw the implementation of a 
computerized catalog system and 
increased cooperation with the 
Bryn Mawr College and Swarthmore 
College libraries. Bronner has writ
ten and edited numerous works on 
the history of Quakerism, with spe
cial interest in William Penn and 
the history of Pennsylvania. He has 
also served as president of the 
Friends Historical Society in Lon
don, chairperson of the Friends 
World Committee for Consultation, 
president of the Friends Historical 
Association, and board member of 
the American Friends Service Com
mittee, the Earlham School of Reli
gion, Pendle Hill, and William Penn 
Charter School. From 1947 to 1962, 
prior to coming to Haverford, Bron
ner taught history at Temple Univer
sity. He holds a B.A. from Whittier 
College, an M.A. from Haverford 
College, and a Ph.D. from the Univer
sity of Pennsylvania, in addition to 
honorary degrees from Susquehanna 
University and Haverford College. 

Scott Curlee has been named 
Publications Associate. A 1989 
graduate of Haverford College, 
Curlee previously worked for Car
ney, Sandoe & Associates, an edu
cational consulting firm, as Director 
of Administrative Services. Curlee 
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Maureen Dunleavy 

will serve as assistant editor of 
HAVERFORD magazine and assist 
with the writing, editing and produc
tion of other College publications. 

Maureen Dunleavy has been 
appointed Administrator of Student 
Health Services. She comes to the 
College from the Graduate Hospital 
in Philadelphia, where she served 
as Clinical Director of the Cancer 
Prevention Center. She has previ
ously been a staff nurse at the Uni
versity of Pennsylvania Hospital, a 
public health nurse for the New 
York City Department of Health, 
Clinical Coordinator of the Primary 
Care Unit at Massachusetts General 
Hospital, and Coordinator of the 
Medical Group and the Medical 
Clinic at the University of Pennsyl
vania. Dunleavy received a B.S. in 
nursing from St. Joseph's College in 
Maryland, and an M.S. in family 
practice medicine from the Univer
sity of Pennsylvania. 

Philip Fitz has been named 
Director of the Academic Comput
ing Center. He comes from Drexel 
University, where he served since 
1987 as VM Systems Manager in the 
Office of Computing Services. Previ
ously, Fitz was Systems Programmer 
at the Dupont Central Research 
Facility in Wilmington, DE, and 
Senior Programmer andAnalyst of 
Academic Computing Services at 
the University of Delaware. He 
holds a B.A. in chemistry and 
teacher certification from Middle
bury College and an M.A. in psychol
ogy of reading from Temple 

Phi/ipFitz 

University. He is presently in the 
Doctor of Philosophy Program at 
the College of Information Studies 
at Drexel University. 

Margaret L. Gledhill retired as 
Director of Student Health Services 
in May 1990. She had been at the 
College for 21 years, where she 
helped transform the health service 
from an infirmary model to an 
ambulatory care model, with a 

' computerized data system and an 
emphasis on wellness. Gledhill 
graduated from nursing school at 
the Maine Eye and Ear Infirmary 
(now the Maine Medical Center), 
and received her Nurse Practitioner 
degree from the University of Mas
sachusetts. In addition to her work 
at the College, she has served as a 
preceptor for nurse practitioner 
students from the University of 
Pennsylvania and Villanova Univer
sity. Gledhill is a member of the 
American College Health Associa
tion Nursing Section and the Mid
Atlantic College Health Association, 
and served as president of the 
latter from 1974-77. 

William H. Harris, M.D., '49 was 
elected to the College's Board of 
Managers in the fall of 1989. Harris, 
who holds an M.D. from the Univer
sity of Pennsylvania, is Chief of 
Hip and Implant Surgery at Mas
sachusetts General Hospital and 
serves as Clinical Professor of 
orthopedic surgery at Harvard Uni
versity Medical School. A recipient 
of numerous awards for orthopedic 
research, he has been active in the 



Margaret L. Gledhill William H Harris, MD. Maureen Hickman 

Massachusetts Medical Society, the 
American Medical Association, the 
Boston Orthopedic Club, and the 
American Orthopedic Association. 
Harris recently served as a member 
of the Founders Hall Restoration 
Project Committee. 

Maureen Hickman is the new 
College Relations Associate. Hick
man, a 1990 graduate of Bucknell 
University, worked for three years 
in the Bucknell public relations 
offices and wrote for the alumni 
magazine. Her duties at Haverford 
will include working with local and 
national media, producing the 
alumni/parent newsletter and 
arranging special events. 

Kay Kerr, M.D., has been 
appointed Director of Student 
Health Services at Haverford and 
Bryn Mawr. Kerr is the Assistant 
Director of the family practice resi
dency program at Bryn Mawr Hos
pital, a position she will continue to 
hold. She completed a residency in 
family practice at Bryn Mawr Hospi
tal after receiving a B.S. from Muh
lenberg College, and an M.D. from 
the Medical College of Pennsylva
nia. From 1980-83 she served as 
Coordinator of Adolescent Health 
Care at a Public Health Service 
clinic in Trenton, NJ, where she 
also served as Medical Director 
from 1983-86. Kerr is a Fellow of 
the American Academy of Family 
Practice, and is board certified in 
family practice. 

William W. Lander, M.D., has 
retired as College Physician after 37 
years. A graduate of Ursinus Col
lege and the University of Pennsyl
vania Medical School, Lander 
served an internship and residency 
at Bryn Mawr Hospital, where he 
was Chief of Service of Family Prac
tice from 1962 to 1987. He formerly 
served as both vice-president and 
president of the Bryn Mawr Medical 
Staff, as well as a member of the 
Hospital's Board of Directors, and 
is presently a member of the Execu
tive Committee of the Staff. In 1988 
he received a Distinguished Service 
Award from Bryn Mawr Hospital. 
Lander is also President of the 
Montgomery County Medical Soci
ety, as well as a member of the 
Board of Directors of the Society. 
He will continue as Clinical Instruc
tor in the family practice department 
of Jefferson Medical College and as 
Medical Director of the Devon 
Manor Nursing and Convalescent 
Center, in addition to his private 
family practice in Bryn Mawr. 

Emma Jones Lapsansky has 
been named Curator of Magill 
Library's Quaker Collection, and 
Associate Professor of History. In 
addition to maintaining the Collec
tion and working to expand its 
resources, she will teach courses 
on material culture in colonial 
America and on the history and 
principles of Quakerism. Lapsansky 
comes from Temple University, 
where she served as Associate Pro
fessor of History, Associate Dean of 

Kay Kerr, MD. 

Emma Jones Lapsansky 

the College of Arts and Sciences, 
and Advising Coordinator of the 
American Studies Program. She has 
also taught at the University of 
Pennsylvania, Princeton University, 
the Moore College of Art, and the 
Community College of Philadelphia. 
Lapsansky has served as a consul
tant for various national museums, 
and has been a trustee of Friends' 
Central School since 1978. She 
holds a B.A. in American history 
and a Ph.D. in American civilization 
from the University of Pennsylvania. 

Jacques Lepine, a new Assistant 
Professor of French, had been at 
the University of Texas in Austin. 
He holds master's degrees from 
Saint Vladimir's Orthodox Theologi
cal Seminary in New York and Stan
ford University where he later 
completed his doctorate. 
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Ann MacKay Fran Rizzo 

Seamus McWilliams 

Veronica Stinnes Petersen, MD. 
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David Schaffer 

Ann MacKay, assistant to six 
presidents and acting presidents, 
retired last spring after 26 years at 
the College. MacKay first came to 
Haverford in 1964, as a secretary in 
the department of mathematics. 
From 1966 to 1969, she was a secre
tary in the Alumni Affairs office. In 
1969 she became the assistant to 
then-president John Coleman. Over 
the next twenty-one years, she also 
worked with presidents Robert 
Stevens and Tom Kessinger, and 
acting presidents Stephen Cary, 
Ron Thiemann, and Hank Payne. 
Since 1985 MacKay had been Assis
tant to the President for the Board 
and Corporation, as well as secre
tary to the Secretary of the Board. 
Her husband, Colin MacKay, is a 
Professor of chemistry at the 
College. 

Seamus McWilliams has been 
named the new Head Coach of the 
women's soccer team. McWilliams 
takes over the women's soccer pro
gram after a successful stint as 
Assistant Coach of the men's var
sity soccer team. He will be the sec
ond women's coach in the team's 
six-year history, replacing Charles 
Kramer, who resigned earlier this 
year. A police officer for the city of 
Philadelphia, McWilliams played in 
the Major Division of the Philadel
phia Soccer League, and coached at 
LaSalle College High School for five 
years before coming to Haverford. 
He also serves as a United States 
Soccer Federation referee. 

Catherine Svetec 

Veronica Stinnes Petersen, M.D., 
was elected to the College's Board 
of Managers last fall. Petersen is a 
pediatrician with the Harvard 
Community Health Plan, and an 
Instructor of pediatrics at Harvard 
University. She graduated from 
Westtown School, and holds a B.A. 
from Brown University and an M.D. 
from Columbia University. She is 
also a member of the Corporation 
of Haverford College, and belongs 
to the Wellesley Monthly Meeting. 
Her father, Edmund Stinnes, was 
Professor of government at Haver
ford from 1942 to 1946, and taught 
in the Relief and Reconstruction 
Training Program. 

Fran Rizzo has been appointed 
Head Coach of the women's track 
and cross-country teams, after serv
ing for the last seven years as Head 
Coach of track and cross-country at 
Devon (P A) Prep School, where his 
teams won several Bicentennial 
League championships. He will con
tinue to teach social studies at 
Devon. Rizzo has also served as 
Head Coach of track at the Main 
Line Day School, and as a 
recreation leader for the Philadel
phia Recreation Department. He 
graduated from West Chester Uni
versity with a degree in elementary 
education in 1976. 

David Schaffer joins the 
economics department this fall as 
an Assistant Professor. He is a grad
uate of Swarthmore College and the 
Massachusetts Institute of Technol
ogy where he received his Ph.D. in 



1989. Schaffer, whose primary 
research is in public and labor eco
nomics, has been a visiting Assis
tant Professor and Instructor at 
Dartmouth College, Hanover, NH, 
for the past three years. 

Catherine Svetec is the new 
Assistant to Vice President for 
Finance and Administration and 
Treasurer G. Richard Wynn. Svetec 
holds a B.S. in business administra
tion from Susquehanna University, 
and an M.S. Ed. in higher education 

Greek Vases 
In December 1989 Magill Library 

received an unusual gift from the 
estate of Ernest Allen '40: twenty
five Greek ceramic artifacts dating 
from the 11th to the 4th century 
B.C. The artifacts include a delicate 
oil decanter in the shape of what is 
believed to be a hermaphroditic 
figure; several Attic vases and wine 
decanters depicting mythological 
figures, characters from literature, 
animals, and symbolic designs; and 
a number of terra cotta plaques 
depicting a mythical animal and 
human beings. Classmates of Ernest 
Allen from the class of 1940 had the 

Ernest Allen '40 
donated these 
Greek ceramic 
vases. 

administration from the University 
of Pennsylvania, where she served 
as graduate assistant to the editor 
of Planning for Higher Education, 
and held a higher education divi
sion writing fellowship. She previ
ously was Assistant Director of 
Admissions at Susquehanna Univer
sity, where she acted as Coordina
tor of Honors Program Recruitment 
and Transfer Student Admissions, 
and served as the liaison to the 
computing services center. 

opportunity to view several of 
these pieces at their 50th Reunion 
last June. Allen was a Greek major 
at Haverford and received a law 
degree from Columbia University. 
Over the course of a number of 
years he acquired much of this col
lection through Robert Hecht '41, 
who studied classical archaeology 
at Bryn Mawr College, and has been 
a dealer in ancient Greek and 
Roman art since 1949. Ernest Allen 
died in April of 1989, and is sur
vived by his wife, Victoria; a sister, 
Eleanor; and a twin brother, George 
Allen '40, a book dealer and owner 
of William H. Allen, Bookseller, in 
Philadelphia. 

Lawrence Forman '60 
Award 

From 1956 to 1960 Lawrence 
Forman was one of the most out
standing athletes ever to attend 
Haverford College. As a team leader 
and prolific scorer in basketball, a 
top quarter miler in track, and a All
American goalie in soccer, he was a 
strong and graceful competitor. 
The Haverford community knew 
him as a warm, modest friend with 
strength of character and a sense of 
humor. After graduation he commit
ted his life both to the betterment 
of humankind and to international 
understanding. Moving as easily 
among ambassadors and prime 
ministers as among residents of the 
poorest rural communities, he 
forged active bonds between inter
national organizations, educators, 
and doers. Never substituting 
strength for his natural elegance, 
Lawrence Forman excelled in ath
letics at Haverford and continued 
to put Haverford ideals to work in 
real life. 

The Lawrence Forman '60 Award 
was established last spring, "for 
athletic excellence and service to 
society." Forman, who graduated 
from the College with a major in 
sociology and anthropology, was in 
the first group of Peace Corps vol
unteers to serve in Thailand, in 
1962. He also worked for the Asia 
Foundation of San Francisco, and 
was appointed Executive Director 
of the Thailand-U.S. Educational 
Foundation in Bangkok in 1980. He 
died in 1985. 

The award in Forman's honor, 
established by a group of friends 
led by classmate Harris David '60, 
recognizes an alumna or alumnus of 
the College who, in addition to 
being an outstanding and versatile 
athlete while at Haverford, also has 
actively worked for the betterment 
of society. 
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At right: 
The participants are, 
from the left, Samantha 
Walker, Prof. Michael 
Myers, Sara Ogger, 
Stephen Mihm, Katie 
Aldridge, Anna Blau, 
Anna Engle and Prof. 
Carol Hager. 

Below: 
Anna Blau and Prof 
Carol Hager pause a 
moment to compare 
notes. 

The 1990 Peace Studies 
Mission 

The purpose of the Bi-College 
Peace Studies Mission is to inform 
both the participants and the com
munity about certain areas of the 
world where peace issues are of 
primary importance, and of their 
great significance in the formation 
and development of the future. This 
year it was decided that the group 
should travel to East and West Ger
manys. They left Philadelphia on 
March 6, returning on March 18, the 
latter date coinciding with the East 
German elections. The two profes
sors, Michael Myers and Carol 
Hager, both from Bryn Mawr, and 
six students, Katie Aldridge (BMC 
'92), Anna Blau (HC '93), Anna Engle 
(HC '90), Stephen Mihm (HC '91), 
Sara Ogger (BMC '90), and Saman
tha Walker (BMC '90), spent a week 
in East and West Berlin and three 
days in Bonn. The group met with 
and interviewed party members, 
German government officials, U.S. 
officials, opposition leaders, intel
lectuals, women's groups, members 
of a Jewish congregation, environ
mentalists , and various people on 
the street. 

The meetings took place the 
week before the first free elections 
in East Germany since the early 
1930's. Interviews focused on the 
myriad problems and benefits of re
unification: social, economic, and 
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political issues; the environmental 
devastation of East Germany; and 
the implications of a united 
Germany in the future European 
and world order. 

To the group's surprise, they 
found that the initial goodwill and 
hospitality of Germans on both 
sides of the wall in the first excite
ment of the November 9th revolu
tion has proven to be fleeting. The 
difficulties of reuniting two sepa
rate parts of one former nation, 
which have pursued strikingly 
divergent courses for the past 40 
years, became clear. The social, 
political, and economic conscious
ness of the two nations has led to 
tension and, indeed, conflict. 

Germany has many faces. The 
two Germanys have begun to recon
cile both their separate and their 
collective histories. One image of 
this merging of conflicting heritage 
remains with the Bi-College visitors 

most vividly. Their first night in 
Berlin, they walked toward the cen
ter of the city. Their wanderings 
brought them to the Reichstag in 
the West, which still bears the 
scars of World War II; sitting oppo
site is the Brandenburg Gate in the 
East. Between the two lay the skele
tal remains of the wall, crumbling 
under the onslaught of souvenir 
hunters. Through a nearby section 
of the wall, a border-crossing cut 
through what used to be "No Man's 
Land." Now, East and West 
Germans peacefully walk their dogs 
on unfamiliar sides of the city. This 
casual transcendence of formerly 
uncrossable boundaries seemed to 
the group to symbolize the neces
sity of a peaceful and slow reunifi
cation - a coming together of two 
equal nations, to mutually con
tribute to the formation of a new 
and unified state. 



ORTS 
The men's cross-country team won the MAC 

Championship this past season, thus recording 
an extraordinary 5 championships in the last 6 
years. The Fords also won the NCM Division Ill 
Regionals held in Allentown. The victory in the 
regionals allowed the Fords to travel to Grinnell, 
lA, to compete in the NCM Division Ill Cham
pionships, where they finished in 8th place. 
Senior Seamus McElligott won the individual title 
and went on to Knoxville, TN, to compete against 
the best in Division I. By finishing in the top 25, 
McElligott earned Division I All-American recog
nition. Much of the success during this time must 
be attributed to head coach Tom Donnelly who 
entered his 16th year at Haverford this past fall. 

The women's field hockey team posted a 
12-3-3 record, the most wins ever by a Haverford 
field hockey team, and also recorded 8 shutouts, 
a second school record. They also recorded the 
first victory ever for a Haverford women's team 
at the Seven Sisters Tournament as they defeated 
Smith in a stunning 2-1 contest. By establishing 
a 4-0-1 record in the MAC southeast section, the 
team won their section outright, and then went 
on to beat nationally ranked Drew University in 
the quarterfinals of the MAC tournament to 
advance to the next round of competition. In the 
semifinals, the Fords lost to Johns Hopkins 1-0. 

Despite a very difficult schedule, the men's 
soccer team battled through the year, posting 
an 11-9 record, and their 8th winning season in 
the past eight years under the leadership of 
coach Joe Amorim. Highlighting the season was 
an impressive win of the Blue Ridge Classic, 
where they posted 3 wins over nationally ranked 
squads through 5 games of competition. 

Ed Tittmann '91 (top) and Dave Felsen '92 (left) lead the Fords to 
a 3-1 victory over Johns Hopkins. 

Anita Crofts '92 weaves through Swarthmore defenders. 

9 



Ar HAVERFORD 

F A C U L T Y P R 0 F L E 

MATTHEW MIZENKO 

Born to a Japanese mother and 
a Slovak father, Matthew 
Mizenko received what he 

calls' a "certain amount of kidding 
and worse about my background" 
in his years as a youth in working
class Perth Amboy, New Jersey. 
His efforts to learn more about that 
background and his heritage led 
him on a circuitous path that 
included driving a cab in Boston 
followed by graduate school at 
Princeton and several years of liv
ing in Japan. That path now leads 
to Haverford, where Mizenko 
serves as director of the College's 
new Japanese Language Program. 
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by Karen Ivory 

Haverford College hired Mizenko 
in 1989 after receiving a grant from 
the Mellon Foundation to institute a 
comprehensive program in the 
instruction of the Japanese language. 
The past decade has seen a surge in 
the popularity of Japanese, spurred 
by Japan's growing influence in the 
world economy. Nationwide, the 
study of Japanese outpaces the 
growth of any other foreign language, 
making Haverford's instruction in 
Japanese a timely and needed com
plement to its well-established East 
Asian Studies program. 

This past year about twenty 
students enrolled in elementary 

Japanese and approximately ten 
took the intermediate course. This 
fall, Mizenko, together with his new 
colleague, Yoko Koike, offer advanced 
Japanese and he anticipates contin
ued growth in enrollment. 

Those students face a difficult 
task, for a number of factors com
bine to make Japanese an extremely 
difficult language to learn. A recent 
study by the U.S. State Department 
indicates that Japanese is at least 
four times as difficult to learn as 
the Romance languages. "It requires 
a very strong sense of commitment," 
says Mizenko. "You would be mis
leading people if you told them that 



you could achieve fluency in Japan
ese in less than four years of aca
demic instruction. Even then, you 
really wouldn't have a true, fully 
functional fluency." Part of the 
problem is that the Japanese use 
three different writing systems at 
once, in addition to the Roman 
alphabet, which means students 
must cope with four different types 
of writing. The most difficult of 
these are the Chinese characters. 
Students must learn up to 1,850 of 
these characters, most of which have 
several different pronunciations. 

However, a payoff exists for 
those who persevere. Mizenko 
points to a large demand in the cor
porate world for people who know 
Japanese. "It's not like you can hire 
someone and say, 'Oh, we'll send 
you to a summer training program 
so you can learn Japanese.' It takes 
many years of effort." Mizenko uses 
this to explain why many compa
nies find it easier to take someone 
from a strong background in Japan
ese, who has little business back
ground and turn that person into a 
business-oriented person, than to 
take somebody with an M.B.A. and 
train that person in Japanese. 

But Mizenko did not realize how 
in demand his skills would be when 
he began his studies. A much more 
personal journey led him to this 
point. Though his mother was 
Japanese, Mizenko grew up in this 
country and had virtually no expo
sure to Japanese culture. He felt 
like an anomaly in industrial Perth 
Amboy. "It always irritated me to 
be called a 'Chink' or something 
like that. I'd go, 'Wait, I'm not a 
Chink, I'm a Jap! Will you get this 
right?' There were a lot of things for 
me to work out and come to terms 
with." He attended Columbia Uni
versity largely because it offered a 
strong program in Japanese stud
ies, and he hoped to learn more 
about his background. Majoring in 
Oriental Studies, his determination 
to learn the language was only 

strengthened by those who tried to 
discourage him. 

After graduating from Columbia, 
Mizenko spent several years in 
Boston, driving a cab and doing 
post office work, then decided it 
was time for graduate school. The 
cab-driving experience appealed to 
a professor at Princeton, whom 
Mizenko says helped him maintain 
a sense of humor throughout his 
difficult course of studies. Those 
studies led him to Japan in 1976 for 
what he calls an intensive one-year 
language program that was really 
more like a boot camp. But he 

"In Japan, there is 
a sense of restraint 
and self-discipline, 

a culturally
ingrained value of 
trying to suppress 
your ego and your 

desires." 

began mastering his control of the 
language, and returned to Japan in 
1978, this time staying three years. 

While in Japan, Mizenko focused 
his studies on modern Japanese 
literature, specifically the work of 
novelist Kawabata Yasunari, who 
won the Nobel Prize in 1968. His 
dissertation deals with how Kawa
bata, one of Japan's great modern
ists, was ultimately betrayed by the 
very modernist ideology in which 
he so strongly believed. "Kawabata 
had certain beliefs about what liter
ature could do," Mizenko explains. 
"Indeed, as a youthful writer he 
wrote that literature would replace 
religion as the teacher of values. He 

started off with quite a personal 
agenda, yet in his last work, we see 
a very strong distrust of language 
emerging in his texts." 

As his studies continued, 
Mizenko began to fulfill his own 
personal agenda as well as his aca
demic one. "I discovered a lot 
about myself that I hadn't under
stood before through my encounter 
with my Japanese relatives and 
Japanese society. There were a lot 
of things about Japan that made me 
feel very comfortable. It was almost 
a sentimental journey." Though by 
the end of his stay Mizenko was 
anxious to return to the States, he 
gained a new appreciation of having 
some of both cultures in his back
ground. "In Japan, there is a sense 
of restraint and self-discipline, a cul
turally-ingrained value of trying to 
suppress your ego and your desires. 
It makes a lot of very simple tasks 
much easier to take care of than in 
this country, where it sometimes 
seems that almost everyone wants 
to engage in psychodrama." 

Upon his return to this country, 
Mizenko taught at Amherst College 
for five years before coming to 
Haverford. While his interests also 
include comparative literature and 
classical poetry, most of his time 
these days is spent in the class
room. Home now is a stone house 
in nearby Upper Darby, which he 
shares with his wife Andrea 
Cooper, a painter and teacher of 
art, and two cats, B.C. and Cookie 
Puss. "I guess most of my free time 
is spent figuring out how to keep 
the house standing," Mizenko says. 

Meanwhile, he charts the course 
of Haverford's Japanese program. 
"We have a group of people here 
now in the Bi-College community 
who are very interested in develop
ing East-Asian studies," Mizenko 
says. "We are working on strength
ening our offerings and we hope 
to make a permanent place for 
these studies within Haverford's 
curriculum." 
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1 Alumni dnd faculty meet 
f?:ra reception on the 
front steps of Ryan Gym .. 

2P,ausing for a quick 
picture are (from the left) 
Joe/Lowenthal '59, 
Jay (]oldman '78, David 
Dunn '35, Tom Kessinger 
'(i3-65~ Qon Sapatkin '78, 
M Powell Lawton '45 · 
(/nd LaiiroHalstead ·~s7. 
Goldman and Sapatkin 
received the William E. 
Sheppard Award. David 
Dunn received the Alumni 
Award. Lawton and 
Halstead received the 
Haverford Award. 

3 ·Delitia Randle '9 1 ~elps 
de~orate the campus with 
;festive balloons. 

· 4HenryHoodvr. '48 
announces the procession 
to the Saturday Alumni 
Luncheon with a Celtic · 
flair. 

5 vo~n H.:"Wills '3l Howard 
Comfort :24 and R .. Arnold 
Ricks :1s enjoyqJew 
moments of conversation 
on Founders Green. 

6 Young alumni compete 
in an afternoon game of 
baskf!.fball.' 

,4 



CHRIS 
HANSEN • • 
Pediatrician 
With A Cause 
by Drew Undsay '86 

E
very morning, Dr. Christian Hansen 
'54 climbs into his state-issued Dodge 
sedan and crisscrosses New Jersey 
making the rounds of what he calls 

"personal encounters." His visits might be 
called house calls, except that his patients do 
not have homes. They are "high-risk" children 
- cocaine babies, infants with AIDS and kids 
beaten by their parents. They live in hospitals, 
welfare hotels and foster homes. 

Hansen works for the Medical Assistance 
Unit of the New Jersey State Division of Youth 
and Family Services (DYFS), a child protection 
agency, where he administers medicine and 
care to the state's neglected, maltreated and 
unwanted children. Though now working in 
New Jersey, Hansen has roamed the country 
and the world giving his time, energy and 
medicine to those who need much and have 
little. He worked with Indian communities in 
Arizona, New Mexico and South Dakota; the 
Peace Corps in Turkey, Cyprus and Iran; hos
pitals and communities in rural Mississippi; 
students at Rutgers University Medical 
School; handicapped children in Saudi Arabia 
and Qatar; and the poor in Trenton and 
Newark, New Jersey. 

Hansen credits Haverford with inspiring his 
desire to serve others. "I remember especially 
people like Douglas Steere, William Cadbury, 
Martin Foss, Ted Benfey and others. Their 
gentle strength and commitment have influ
enced me throughout my professional life." 
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Hansen's thirty-year commitment to pedi
atric medicine now brings him into contact 
with his second generation of infants. The 
babies who were his first patients when he 
entered pediatrics in the early 1960's have 
grown up and had babies of their own. But 
Hansen's diagnosis remains the same as it was 
thirty years ago: acute case of poverty. Prog
nosis? Little chance of recovery. 

Hansen eases the car up to the curb of a 
white, two-story home in a middle-class neigh
borhood of Ocean Park, New Jersey. Today he 
has driven an hour and one-half from Trenton 
to visit a foster mother who is seeking the 
adoption of Melissa, a three-year old girl with 
AIDS. "I want her to realize what she's getting 
into," Hansen comments. The child is going to 
die; it's only a matter of time. 

Mrs. Raymond talks to Hansen while sitting 
on a lumpy couch and holding Melissa 
stretched across her lap. Innocently oblivious 
to the conversation, Melissa pulls dollar bills 
and scraps of paper from her mother-to-be's 
shirt pocket and smirks at her own caper. 
Although just three years old, she has already 
had two heart attacks. She cannot sit up or 
stand, her nervous system having been rav
aged by the disease. AIDS has delayed her 
development such that she speaks only with 
her eyes and a smile that lights her pale face 
when she sees her foster mother. 

Raymond tells Hansen that in 30 years of 
foster care, more than 50 wardens of the state 



have crossed her doorstep. Melissa, she 
maintains, is someone special. 

"I used to watch the monitor (in the hospi
tal) and it seemed to me that it would go all 
funny when I talked to her, and then all calm 
when I stopped," Raymond explains. "In my 
heart, I knew she heard what I was saying. 

"I'm not saying it's not going to hurt when 
she dies," she continues. "But it won't be any 
different than if- God forbid - one of my 
own (children) died. When God says she's got 
to go, we've just got to accept it." 

The woman's strength acts as a tonic on 
Chris. He drives back to Trenton chattering 
and singing hymns. "Can you believe that? 

Thirty years in foster care. Fifty kids. Wow! 
What a story." 

At night, Hansen returns to his home 
tucked into woods just outside New Hope, 
Pennsylvania, and tries to recapture the day's 
odyssey in words. Along with a polaroid 
picture of each child, these words document 
the condition of the babies he has seen that 
day, but it is more than a professional duty. 
"I'm almost bursting when I come home from 
seeing some of these kids," he comments. 

Approximately one in ten babies each year 
suffers from some handicap as a result of the 
mother's use of illegal drugs, according to the 
Department of Health and Human Services, 

15 



Foster mother 

Bettye Jorden 
holds Darlene, 

an HIV positive 
baby. 

and this number grows every year. 
According to a congressional com
mittee survey, many hospitals are 
reporting three to four times as 
many "drug-exposed births" as in 
1985. 

Hundreds of babies are born with 
AIDS each year, posing an enormous 
new problem for the child welfare 
system. Many of these children con
tract the disease from mothers who 
are intravenous drug users. Often, 
because of the parents' drug addic
tion, they become wards of the state. 

Narrowly defined, Hansen's job 
is to consult with social case work
ers, nurses and physicians who 
suspect their patients are victims of 
child abuse or neglect. If Hansen 
finds evidence to confirm these 
suspicions, he helps decide 
whether to remove the child from 
the parents' custody. 

"Most of what I do is pick up the 
pieces after a human disaster," 
Hansen explains. Like the relief 
worker surveying damage after a 
hurricane or earthquake, Hansen 
and agency workers pick through 
the rubble of broken lives and treat 
the survivors. If a family's founda
tion is weak, they reinforce it with 
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the attention of a social worker and 
government funds. If it is likely to 
crumble and the children appear in 
danger, the state removes them 
from the home. 

"In some instances, the best 
solution for these kids is to be re
moved temporarily, if not perma
nently, from their homes," Hansen 
explains. "It can sound racist, it can 
sound defeatist, it can sound arro
gant and patronizing. That's not 
what I mean to say. It's simply the 
sad reality." 

W
hile taking the child 
from the parents 
may save his life, it 
indicates to Hansen 

that the health care system has 
already failed the family. When a 
child arrives at the hospital beaten 
and bruised by his father, or when 
a baby is born with cocaine running 
through the bloodstream, the doc
tor's battle is half over. He can no 
longer prevent pain and suffering, 
he only can try to ease it. 

In his seven years with DYFS, 
Hansen has expanded his state
mandated duties to focus on pre
venting abuse as much as treating 
it. Two or three times a week, he 

lectures to doctors and nurses, 
teaching them the signals of abuse 
and neglect so these professionals 
can act as an early warning system 
for the agency. 

Since homelessness often creates 
the stress that leads to child abuse, 
he also visits parents living in shel
ters and welfare motels. Hansen will 
carry his doctor's bag with him on 
these visits, but medicine is usually 
just an excuse for him to lend a 
hand in the parenting process. The 
advice on feeding and caring for 
children comes not from a text
book, but from his own experiences 
with his wife Alix raising four kids 
of their own. 

On Monday nights, he travels to 
Raweigh State Prison, one of New 
Jersey's maximum security facili
ties, to teach a parenting class. Here, 
among the state's most violent crim
inals, Hansen talks about how chil
dren thrive on love and nurturing. 

In recent years, as children with 
AIDS have become a bigger concern 
of the agency, Hansen also has begun 
visiting foster homes for children 
carrying the HIV virus. Again, 
medicine gives Hansen a foot in the 
door to support the foster parent. 



Hansen has become a one-man 
mobile outreach unit. "Making 
health care available and accessible 
doesn't mean that you just open a 
health center," Hansen argues. 
"You do outreach. You go out and 
try to find people. 

"With great care and great sensi
tivity, and without being intrusive, 
you offer people the services," he 
says. "Youmeet the people in the 
homes where they are . . . and if 
you do it in the right way, without 
blasting them or criticizing them or 
raising hell, we might be able to 
draw them back into the system. 'It 
is better to light a candle than to 
curse the darkness."' 

H
ansen does not want to 
give the impression that 
only poor, minority chil
dren are abused and 

neglected. He emphasizes that this 
is certainly not the case. Child 
abuse does cut across all socio
economic and racial classes, yet it 
is usually the poor families who 
come to his attention because they 
use public services. "These 
children and their families deserve 
a major part of our effort because 
they are the ones with the deepest 
problems contributing to the family 
violence that we see." 

Hansen's approach to solving the 
health care problems of the poor is 
not universally accepted. There are 
many who favor spending money on 
gleaming high-tech health facilities 
to financing an army of barefoot 
doctors to treat the poor. 

"I may be seen as a maverick," 
Hansen admits. "Some of my col
leagues at the medical school who 
know me appreciate what I'm trying 
to do, and I think they appreciate 
the commitment I've made to the 
kids. But the wider pediatric com
munity may think I'm sort of a kook." 

Hansen's office functions as a pit 
stop and message center. When he 
walks into the reception area of the 
Medical Assistance Unit, the secre
tary greets him with a barrage of 
commitments, phone calls and obli-

gations he has to meet. He nods 
assent to each of the secretary's 
reminders as he rifles through a 
stack of pink phone messages, and 
then escapes to his office, her 
words bouncing off his back. 

In minutes, he's on the phone. 
The person on the other end is talk
ing about a new study of the home
less. Would Chris be interested in 
working on it? "Of course," he says. 
"Sounds great." 

"He is so bad," says Constance 
Ryan, director of the Medical Assis
tance Unit. "He's in there saying 
'That sounds great' to something 
else now." 

Hansen's entire career has been 
a string of projects that he couldn't 
resist. After completing his medical 
education with an MD from the Uni
versity of Pennsylvania, an intern
ship at Lankenau Hospital and a 
residency at Philadelphia's 
Children's Hospital, Hansen joined 
the National Health Commission in 
1961 for a one-year stint treating 
Apache, Hopi and Navajo tribes in 
Arizona and New Mexico. Fired by 
Kennedy's idealism and a desire to 
go abroad, Hansen then joined the 
Peace Corps caring for volunteers 
in Turkey. A master's degree in 
public health from Harvard followed 

Hansen 

counsels a 

woman at 

a half-way 

house in 

Trenton. 
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his return to the States in 1965, as 
well as a second stint working with 
Indians, this time in South Dakota. 

Hansen didn't make these jour
neys solo. While at Penn, he met 
Alexandra Marshall Cole, a medical 
secretary at the University. The two 
were married in 1958 during his 
internship. Three children followed 
in three years: Marc and Amy, born 
during Hansen's residency in 
Philadelphia, and Jonathan '84, 
delivered in a Navajo Indian hospi
tal in Shiprock, Arizona. 

0 
ne of the most fiery 
moments of the Civil 
Rights Movement found 
Hansen alone, however, 

smack in the heart of the South. In 
the summer of 1966, the federal 
Office of Equal Health Opportunity 
(EHO) gave Hansen the task of sur-

veying Mississippi hospitals to see 
if they met provisions of the Civil 
Rights Act requiring equal opportu
nity for health care. 

At the same time, James Mere
dith began his now-famous march 
from Memphis to Jackson. Hansen 
and a handful of other doctors 
joined the march at nights and on 
weekends, treating the marchers 
for sore feet, blisters and sunburn. 

One night, when the group 
camped on the grounds of an all
black high school against the 
wishes of the authorities. Missis
sippi patrol cars encircled the 
group. "You could tell there was 
going to be trouble," Hansen says 
now. "And there was trouble." 

When the marchers refused to 
leave the school grounds, the state 
troopers lobbed tear gas into the 
camp and charged with nightsticks 
drawn. "They started hitting people 
with those sticks like you had taken 
a baseball bat to a pumpkin," 
Hansen says. "It was horrible." 

No one was killed, but Hansen 
and the other physicians had to set 
up an emergency infirmary to treat 
the marchers for head fractures 
and broken ribs. 

Despite this introduction to the 
South and the Civil Rights Move
ment, Hansen went back to Missis
sippi the following year. While 
working with the EHO, he heard of 
a new health project sponsored by 
Tufts University to serve Mount 
Bayou, Mississippi, an all-black 
town where the infant mortality 
rate ranked as one of the nation's 
worst. Hansen eagerly signed on. 
Alix was more reluctant, but finally 
agreed to uproot the kids. 

C
alled the Tufts-Delta Health 
Center, the project used 
the umbrella of health to 
pursue economic develop

ment and the improvements in the 
Jiving conditions of Mount Bayou. 
While project workers taught agri
cultural techniques and built hous
ing, Hansen and the medical staff 



taught parental care and preventive 
medicine. 

Mount Bayou was at first skepti
cal of these Yankee doctors. For 
years, blacks had been herded like 
cattle before a white doctor, one 
hundred at a time, and examined 
fully clothed. The center, even with 
four doctors, could manage to see 
only a couple of dozen patients a day. 

The center made improvements, 
both in the town's medical treat
ment and living conditions; Tufts
Delta workers dug a few wells and 
plowed the ground for a few farms. 
But long-time social change - the 
permanent empowerment of the 
Mount Bayou community
remained elusive. 

After two years in Mississippi, 
Hansen returned east in 1969 to 
head the Trenton Neighborhood 
Family Health Center, an ambitious 
project to provide the poor of Tren
ton with low-cost health care. 

Hansen, while fired by the ideal 
behind the project, became increas
ingly bogged down in the bureau
cracy and politics of getting the 
project off the ground. 

"I believed in what I was doing, 
but I didn't know how to do it," 
Hansen says. "I was supposed to 
knit all this into something 
miraculous." 

After a year, he resigned the 
director's position, but remained as 
pediatrician. He left the clinic alto
gether in 1971 for a position at Rut
gers University Medical school as 
associate professor. 

Hansen calls the next decade 
"stabilizing" years for his family. 
Hansen and Alix decided to settle in 
New Hope permanently, and built 
the house they live in now just 
down the road from Alix's parents. 
Nathaniel, their youngest child, was 
born just after the return to Tren
ton. In 1970 Hansen received the 
Haverford Award for his work 
among rural and urban poor. The 
highest alumni award is given to 
those who best reflect the College's 
concern with the uses to which its 

graduates put their knowledge, 
their humanity, their initiative and 
their individuality. 

Hansen found teaching satisfying, 
but never forgot the needy. Hansen 
and a team of physicians, nurse 
practitioners, community organiz
ers and medical students opened a 
free health clinic in New Brunswick. 
And he also worked with the state 
child protection agency on various 
grants and projects. After one of 
these projects on child abuse, Hansen 
marched into the agency director's 
office and said, "You need me." The 
director agreed, and created the 
consultant position for Hansen. 

"I am literally seeing people on 
both ends of what is almost like an 
underground railroad," Hansen says. 
"I'm seeing some of the same fami
lies in urban Trenton and Newark 
that I saw in rural Mississippi." 

H ansen is back behind the 
wheel of the Dodge. Rain 
pounds on the roof of 
the car and the highway. 

The car's wipers snap across the 
windshield, clearing Hansen's view 
of the road and the gray clouds for 
only brief moments. The day is as 
gloomy as the topic of discussion, 
the cycle of poverty. 

Everyone is to blame, Hansen 
says. Doctors, social workers, 
Congress, his agency, Haverfordians 
-we all share the load. The under
class has simply been ignored. 

Hansen 

cares for an 

abused baby 

during a 

hospital 

visit. 

"Society really doesn't care about 
the poor," Hansen says. "As long as 
they stay in their places and don't 
bother anybody, we don't care. We 
have to reach out and show them 
that we care. Maybe then we can 
get them going. That may sound 
like volunteerism and 'a thousand 
points of light,' but so be it." 

The first person Hansen says has 
to do more? Chris Hansen, of 
course. The temptation in his work, 
he says, is to slight the poor of your 
best effort. "You think, 'Anything I 
do will be good enough. It doesn't 
really have to be first rate. They 
have nothing, they won't know the 
difference.' You have to fight that 
feeling." 

So Hansen takes on more than he 
can possibly handle. His car which 
already logs more than 5,000 miles 
a month, will roll over a few more 
miles. The stack of messages in his 
office will pile up a bit higher. And 
the candle that he holds to ward off 
the darkness will shine a little 
brighter. 

Editor's Note: Chris Hansen par
ticipates in the Haverford-Bryn Mawr 
Externship Program sponsored by 
Career Development and values the 
opportunity to expose a number of 
pre-med and other students to a kind 
of experience that they are not likely 
to have in medical school. 
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FORDS CYCLE 
FOR PEACE 

by Morgan Granger '83, 

Tom Hartmann '88, 

Parker Snowe '79, and 

Chris Williams '89 

From the perspective of the year 1990, no story 
regarding the Soviet Union or any Eastern Bloc nation 
will seem surprising or remarkable. Since July 1989, 
popular pressure produced by economic failure and 
social frustration created in Central and Eastern 
Europe what has been called "the reverse domino 
effect. " The wall that seemed to separate Europe 
crumbled live on national television; Communist 
parties raced each other in changing names and 
government line-ups; almost without a fight, the 
proletarian dictatorships surrendered to the bour
geois ideal of democracy, at least in word if not deed. 
Events of potentially immense historical significance 
crowded the newspapers and networks every day, 
vying for the world's attention. 



T .... • R .... • 0 
Amongst lurid tales of disgraced despots and exhil

arating accounts of grass roots democracy spreading 
like wildfire, the lives of ordinary individuals do not 
attract the world's attention. However, it can be argued 
that the extent to which the average person effects or is 
affected by the changes trumpeted in the headlines pro
vides the only accurate representation of the reality of 
reforms. The opinions and actions of individuals can 
reveal whether official policies are actually concrete 
attempts to rebuild the nation's foundations or simply 
expeditious political posturing. They can also serve as a 
barometer of public pressure either for or against a 
proposed change, helping predict whether a reform will 
meet with support, resistance, or pure inertia. 

In the summer of 1989, three Haverford alumni had 
the opportunity to witness personally, and to a certain 
extent influence, the opinions of ordinary Soviet and 
American citizens. As organizers of and participants in 
Cyclists for Peace, an international exchange venture 
sponsored by American Youth Hostels, Inc., to promote 
informal grass roots contact between Americans and 
Soviets through bicycle touring, Tom Hartmann '88, 
Morgan Granger '83 and Parker Snowe '79, helped bring 
leaders of the Soviet outdoor sports community to the 
United States for a three week tour of small towns in the 
Mid-Atlantic region, and helped send an American team 

on a five-week tour of northern Russia, the Baltic 
republics, Crimea, and Soviet Georgia. In both 
countries, the visitors were able to interact on a 
personal level with citizens of small towns where 
such cross-cultural contact is rare and exciting. 
The insight gained by the bicyclists and their 
hosts into the lives, beliefs, and concerns of the 

people inhabiting the immense, powerful, 
and mysterious nation on the other side 

of the world helped provide a 
mutual understanding, and 
respect, among at least a few 
of the individuals who popu
late the U.S.A. and the U.S.S.R. 

.... • I .... • l( .... • A 
LoVE OF THE OUTDOORS PROVIDES 

COMMON GROUND 
The past two decades have brought to the world in 

general, and to the Soviet Union in particular, a steady 
increase in the level of interest in outdoor activities and 
the enjoyment, as well as protection, of nature. This 
"greening" of the Soviet people was brought about as 
much by personal need as by public concern for the 
environment. In a popular song lamenting the hypocrisy 
and dull oppressiveness of the Brezhnev years, Soviet 
musician Boris Grebenshikov calls those who grew up in 
the 1970's "the generation of yard-keepers and watch
men." He refers to the social phenomenon of anti
careerism in which a large number of young intelligentsia 
of his time participated. Some of the brightest and most 
creative young people of those days, rejecting upcoming 
Faustian decisions of party entrance and career advance
ment after graduating from their university or institute, 
permanently took on menial labor jobs to write their 
poetry, read the forbidden works of early 20th-century 
Russian philosophy, or practice their calling as artists. 

In a similar way, the 1970's, referred to in the current 
official propaganda as the "period of stagnation," pro
duced a generation of outdoor enthusiasts. A small, 
deliberate exercise in self-reliance amidst stifling and 
clumsy collectivism, a temporary escape to the open 
and fresh countryside after the dull and gray urban 
scene, an opportunity for conversations and music 
where Big Brother wasn't watching and listening, the 
outdoors was for many more than a hobby. It inspired a 
social movement which attracted many of those who 
cared and thought about things which they couldn't 
publicly express while they were growing up. Bicycling, 
hiking, and camping provided these frustrated youth an 
outlet- often a life's project- and a close circle of 
friends. 

This love for the outdoors continued unabated after 
Mikhail Gorbachev was named General Secretary of the 
Communist Party of the Soviet Union in 1985. In fact, his 
linked policies of "glasnost," or "openness" in public dis
cussions of the Soviet past, present, and future, and of 
"perestroika," or "restructuring" of the soviet economy 
through the use of modern and efficient technology, 
gave new strength to outdoor enthusiasts and environ
mental activists. The first big (although somewhat 
belated) story of glasnost, the first accident at the 
Chernobyl nuclear power plant, as well as the steady 
stream of exposes of environmental hazards throughout 
the Soviet Union that followed, created a popular outcry 
against pollution and unsafe industrial practices. As the 
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The five American 
bicyclists at the 
beginning of the trip in 
Moscow are (from the 
left) Dennis Nun in, 

Tom Hartmann, 
Corby Sturges, 
Morgan Granger and 
Bill Secord. 

relationship between the United States and the Soviet 
Union moved from openly combative to cautiously sup
portive, pressure mounted for economic priorities to 
shift from the military sphere to the production of con
sumer goods and the protection of the environment. 

This quest for a higher quality of life, both material 
and spiritual, also generated greater interest in interna
tional exchanges, in the hope that increased under
standing and personal interaction between peoples 
would further the cause of peace, as well as provide 
groundwork for increased economic interaction in the 
form of investment, trade, and shared technology. The 
numbers of American tourists and exchanges traveling 
to the Soviet Union began to rise markedly, and the new 
exchanges provided increased numbers of Soviets with 
the opportunity to visit the United States. 

One such citizens' exchange, the outdoors-oriented 
Soviet-American "Peace Walk," provided the inspiration 
for, and one of the key factors in the eventual success of 
"Cyclists for Peace." While serving as a volunteer trans
lator and escort for the Soviet contingent of hikers dur
ing their stay in his hometown of Wilmington, Delaware, 
Tom Hartmann befriended a professor at Moscow State 
University. Tom, an avid bicyclist and Haverford 
Russian major, had previously discussed with some of 
his friends his dream of taking Soviet cyclists on a tour 
of the United States and then touring the Soviet country
side on a bicycle with fellow riders. The relaxed pace 
and mobility of a bicycle trip, as well as the first-hand 
experience of rural regions, would allow the Soviet and 
American cyclists to gain a clear view of life in the other 
country different from that provided by a two-week tour 
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of major cities. When Tom described his hopes to 
arrange an exchange of bicyclists, the professor offered 
him a bypass around the labyrinth of Soviet bureaucracy 
into which many similar well-intentioned but poorly
connected proposals had disappeared. The professor's 
son-in-law had recently been promoted to a high-level 
post in the Soviet Peace Committee (SPC), and from his 
new position he could provide Tom invaluable help in 
realizing his dream. 

As a major contributor to the Soviet propaganda 
machine, the SPC had traditionally enjoyed extensive 
funding and near-miraculous visa-granting powers until 
the mid-1980's. However, in keeping with the increasingly 
pervasive perestroika of the economy and bureaucracy 
of the Soviet Union, even this bastion of privileged party 
functionaries had been informed that their massive 
state subsidies were being cut. They were ordered to 
move toward "self-sufficiency" -conducting operations 
using solely the income they generated. Not surprisingly, 
when approached with the prospect of an exchange 
between Soviets and Americans, the SPC found the pos
sibility of obtaining hard currency- the Holy Grail of 
all institutions operating in the soft-currency ruble econ
omy of the Soviet Union - through the exchange extra
ordinarily attractive. When the son-in-law of Tom's 
friend realized that, should this exchange come into 
being, he would be able to visit the United States himself 
as a participant, he used all his personal connections 
and powers as a high-ranking administrator of the SPC 
to cut through the infamous Soviet "volokita" (red tape) 
and obtain the necessary authorization. 

THE SCRAMBLE TO MAKE IT HAPPEN 
In September, when Tom arrived in Moscow on a 

Russian language study program with the Bryn Mawr 
College-affiliated American Council of Teachers of 
Russian (ACTR), he was notified that the exchange had 
been approved. He began negotiations with a Soviet out
door recreational group, Soviet Adventure Travels, and 
when he returned to the States at the end of the fall 
semester, all of the Soviet-side arrangements for the 
exchange had been made. Thirteen Soviets were to 
spend three weeks cycling through America, and five 
Americans were to spend nine weeks cycling through 
the Soviet Union. 

Unfortunately, upon his return, Tom found that all the 
American-side arrangements, which had been made 
prior to his departure in September, had fallen apart in 
his absence. He suddenly found himself in the unenvi
able position of having to find funds, hosting facilities, 
and participants for the exchange in the one month that 
remained before he returned to Moscow at the end of 
January for another semester of study with ACTR. He 



called friends, posted "Cyclists for Peace" flyers on 
campuses throughout the Philadelphia area, and hoped 
for the best. 

As fate would have it, Haverford College was to play a 
crucial role in the project's eventual success. Unknown 
to Tom at the time, two other Haverfordians would 
become actively involved in the project. The first, Morgan 
Granger, a cyclist and graduate student in mechanical 
engineering at the University of Maine, graduated in 
1983 with the last all-male class to enter Haverford. 
Admitted the year of what he called "Bill Ambler's 
experiment," Morgan considered himself a part of a 
class whose strength was the non-traditional back
ground of its members. The role models he found in his 
fellow students at Haverford helped him to orient his life 
more towards the discovery and development of his tal
ents and interests than towards a career. When his sis
ter told him of the sign she saw at Temple University 
describing the proposed bicycling exchange, he saw a 
remarkable opportunity to learn about a fascin-
ating culture firsthand with fellow bicycling 
enthusiasts. Morgan quickly phoned Tom to 
express his interest, and when the two discov
ered they were both Fords, Tom knew he 
had found himself a partner. 

The conversation between 
Morgan and Tom was 
followed shortly by 
another coincidence, as 
Parker Snowe joined the 
group. A bicycling trip 
leader for American 
Youth Hostels (A YH) 
for many years after his 
graduation, Parker was 
working at Delphi 
International, an 
international 
exchange organiza
tion in Washington 
specializing in the 
Soviet Union. He had 
fielded several calls 
from Cyclists for Peace 
during its formation, 
answering questions 
about organizing 
exchanges. When 
Tom phoned Delphi in 
January looking for 
some advice from 
Parker, they discov
ered to their mutual 
surprise that they 

had attended the same college. Moreover, it turned 
out that Parker and Morgan were acquainted, as Morgan 
had been a participant in an AYH leadership training 
course Parker had led several years before. The day 
before Tom left for the Soviet Union at the end of 
January, he .and Parker met for the first time. That 
evening, Parker officially signed on as leader of the 
cyclists for the U.S. part of the exchange. 

Although Cyclists for Peace now had Soviet clearance 
and an American tour leader, all was not yet set. Parker, 
Morgan, and the other two participants, Bill Secord 
(Villanova '89) and Corby Sturges (Yale '89), still had 
many details to work out. Before Tom left the country, 
Bill and he drove the proposed route from Connecticut 
to Washington, D.C., and made contacts in Greenwich, 
the starting point of the trip. Bill had also communi
cated with several local bicycling clubs along the route 
to ask for logistical support. As the group leader for the 
American portion of the exchange, Parker had the 

responsibility of finding places to sleep and hosts 
for breakfast and dinner for all sixteen riders 

in every town on the itinerary. Fortunately, 
due to their interest in open dialogue 
between the United States and the Soviet 

Union, a number of Quaker meetings 
expressed interest in the Cyclists 

for Peace group. In addition to 
hosting them in their homes, the 
Quakers were to introduce the 
Soviet visitors to the traditional 
American potluck dinner, which 
became a major source of sus
tenance for the cyclists. Parker's 
connections with A YH also 
provided the group with lodg
ing for several nights in 
youth hostels, and the hos
pitality freely offered by 
the members of local bicy

cling groups filled any 
remaining gaps. 

Funding the trip posed 
another problem. 

Cyclists for Peace and 
Soviet Adventure 
Travels had agreed 
upon a "non
currency exchange," 

in which no money would 
trade hands - the Soviets 
would cover all expenses in 
the Soviet Union, and the 
Americans would cover all 

expenses in the 
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Unit~d States, with each individual participant paying 
for his or her trans-Atlantic transportation. This meant 
that the financial burden of supporting the Soviets while 
they were in the United States, including support vehicle 
costs, equipment, overnight accommodations, and 
meals, fell upon the five American participants. Despite 
gifts from charitable foundations and participants and 
proceeds from T-shirt sales and other fund-raisers, each 
of the five had to provide $100 from their own pockets 
to help meet the costs of feeding, housing, and provid
ing logistical support for the sixteen riders. 

Communications between the architects of the 
exchange provided additional complications. With Tom 
living in a Moscow 

ON THE RoAD IN AMERICA 
Each day of their trip provided new adventures in 

cross-culture communication. With one exception, the 
thirteen Soviets (three functionaries from the Soviet 
Peace Committee and ten amateur cyclists) had never 
been to the United States before. Many of the stereo
types they held about life in this country were shattered 
by their informal contact with "ordinary" Americans. 
They were surprised by the relative affluence of 
American society. As cyclists, they were very impressed 
with the quality of the roads, the cleanliness of the 
countryside, and the outstanding park system. The 
availability of fresh fruits and vegetables never ceased 

to amaze them, and 
they were touched 
by the open and sin
cere expression of 
religion displayed by 
many of their Quaker 
hosts. 

dormitory room 
without a tele
phone, they were at 
the mercy of the 
sluggish and unde
pendable Soviet 
postal service for 
much of their inter
action. Permission 
to use, on a limited 
basis, the FAX 
machine at DuPont 
Corporation's 
Moscow office 
(arranged by Tom's 
father) provided a 
faster medium of 
communication for 
urgent matters, but 
the difficulty of 
completing a phone 
call to Moscow, 
coupled with signal
strength problems, 
made the 
experience of 
FAXing Tom incred
ibly frustrating and 
time-consuming. As 

The cyclists tour the Eastern Shore of Maryland. 

The generous hos
pitality of complete 
strangers forced 
them to rethink their 
impression of 
Americans as self
centered capitalists 
concerned only with 
making money. Near 
Peekskill, New York, 
they were greeted by 
over fifty members of 
the Amawalk Friends 
Meeting bearing a 
tremendous amount 
of home-cooked food 
and a hand-painted 
sign, in Russian, wel
coming them to the 
community. In Port
land, Pennsylvania, 
after discovering that 

a result of these problems, neither Tom nor his compa
triots in America were completely sure of what the other 
party had arranged. When Tom saw the Soviets off at 
the Moscow airport in June, he honestly did not know if 
anyone would meet them at Kennedy Airport. He could 
only trust in his friends and hope that they had been 
successful in making all the necessary arrangements. 
Fortunately, Tom had entrusted the exchange to capa
ble individuals, and the Soviets were indeed met in New 
York and were taken to affluent Greenwich, Connecticut, 
for the beginning of their three-week trek through the 
Middle Atlantic states. 
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the scheduled host 
for the evening was out of town on business, a member 
of the local bicycling club invited the entire group of six
teen to his house for the night, where his family treated 
them to pizza, beer, and a James Bond movie on the VCR. 
When their transportation across the Chesapeake Bay 
Bridge fell through, the Americans decided the group 
would hitch rides from passing motorists. Parker made 
a sign stating "SOVIET-AMERICAN CYCLISTS FOR PEACE 
NEED RIDE ACROSS BRIDGE," and, to the amazement of 
the Soviets, every member of the team had made it 
safely across the bridge within forty-five minutes. 



Throughout the course of their three weeks in 
America, the Soviet visitors found the United States to 
be a much kinder, gentler nation than they had 
expected. When asked back in the Soviet Union about 
his impression of America, one of the cyclists, Anatoly, 
replied, "You know, it was just seeing a place where 
nobody stops you from doing what you want to do. 
Maybe nobody helps you either, but that doesn't mat
ter." He added that "just being there and seeing America 
changed my whole life. Just knowing that the place 
really exists, it makes me feel so different being here. To 
know that the whole world doesn't live the way we do, 
that things can actually be done differently- it made 
me a happier person." 

PEDALING IN THE SOVIET REPUBLICS 
Following the return of the Soviets to their country, 

Morgan, Bill, Corby, and a fourth American, Dennis 
Nunin from Colorado, flew to Moscow to meet Tom and 
begin their tour of the Soviet Union. They planned for 
the trip to last nine weeks, broken into three legs 
designed to show therri as much of the rural USSR as 
possible. During each leg they were guided by at least 
five Soviet cyclists, including those they had toured with 
in the United States. Most of the distance they actually 
rode was in northern Russia and in the Baltic states. 
Their time in the Crimea was spent within a fifty
kilometer radius centered at Yalta. And in Georgia, they 
spent much of their time, at the expense of their livers 
and digestive tracts , receiving the Georgian hospitality 
that was showered upon them. In total, they rode 
between 3500 and 4000 kilometers in five weeks. (fhis is 
an estimate, as maps of the rural areas were commonly 
inaccurate, and no handlebar-mounted odometer would 
have ever survived the bumpy roads.) 

The first half of the trip took the riders through poor 
and desolate country in northern Russia, beginning with 
a train ride from Moscow to Vologda. From Vologda 
they rode about 500 miles to Leningrad, past several 
ancient monasteries and through the cities of Vytegra 
and Petrozavodsk. From Leningrad the group took a bus 
south of Novgrod, and then bicycled through Pskov and 
the Baltic republics of Estonia, Latvia, and Lithuania. 

The weeks spent in the north-western region of the 
Russian republics brought them into the true heart of 
Russia. The sprawling metropolis of Moscow, with its 
wedding cake skyscrapers, shoddy tenements, and ever
present bustling urban crowds, contrasted greatly with 
the peasant communities that lay between it and the 
"second capital" of Russia, Leningrad. The frowning 
detachment and public self-absorption of the nine mil
lion residents of Moscow, so familiar to residents of 

nearly any large city, was replaced by the gracious 
hospitality of the Russian peasants. 

Throughout the trip, the bicyclists had two options 
for overnight accommodations: camping in tents or 
knocking on someone's door. While in northern Russia, 
they rarely had to resort to the first option. Almost eight 
of every ten doors they knocked on was a peasant will
ing, even eager, to offer shelter for the evening to the 
strangers standing outside. They consistently offered 
much of the little they had. The cyclists carried their 
own food, mostly cured and freeze-dried meat pur
chased in Moscow and bread purchased at the last vil
lage where it was available. They always shared their 
food with their hosts, who happily accepted the protein 
which was so hard to obtain in those regions. In return, 
the peasants offered home-grown vegetables, tea, and 
warm conversation. 

Conversations over tea poured from the hosts' 
samovar often lasted late into the evening. The topics of 
these discussions included shortages, both world wars, 
the legitimacy of both the revolution and the Communist 
party, and the policies and prospects of the Gorbachev 
administration. World War II dominated many evenings, 
as it is still very much a part of peasant life in Northern 
Russia. The demographics of the region reveal the disas
trous effects of "the Great Patriotic War," as an obvious 
majority of the elderly inhabitants are widowed women 
who have never remarried and have worked all their 
lives to subsist in small farming communities kept in 
poverty by the price-fixing of the central authorities. 

Another common theme of discussion was Gorbachev's 
radical policy of paying farming cooperatives hard cur
rency for surplus production. What constituted surplus 
was, of course, determined by the State, but payment of 
rare and valuable hard currency was a surprising policy 
enactment. Some people the riders met had seen some 
of this money, but few were willing to accept it. In gen
eral, there was little confidence in Gorbachev's ability to 
stay in power. Many peasants, and city dwellers as well, 
considered the reformist movement brought on by 
Gorbachev too ephemeral. Looking back on their post
revolutionary history, they saw reformist leaders 
quickly and ruthlessly brought down by hard-liners. 
Stalin's abrupt and bloody termination of the New 
Economic Policy implemented under Lenin, and the 
bloodless but brutal ousting and defamation of Krushchev 
by Brezhnev, both ended periods of limited economic 
and cultural liberalization. During and following each of 
these transitions the wealthy peasants, and anyone 
believed contaminated by Western mores and bourgeois 
capitalism, suffered severely. The Soviets the cyclists 
met feared that if such a transition were to occur again 
- and many believed that one will - government 
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records of hard currency payments would enable hard
liners to distinguish the "wealthy" peasants and punish 
them for "antisocialist behavior." 

Many of the people the team met in the northern leg 
of the tour had had some exposure to Western lifestyles, 
primarily from Western European broadcasts they 
received. The Americans, loaded down with fancy 
cycling gear and riding Japanese bicycles, were obvious 
products of the West, and were always willing to inform 
their acquaintances of the many aspects, both good and 
bad, of American society. 

Surprisingly, the Russian peasants, especially those 
who had lived during the war and earlier, were usually 
not interested in hearing about the United States; they 
seemed instead to simply enjoy the presence of people 
with attentive ears who had not heard any of their lives' 
tales before. As they spoke, their faces passed through 
the entire spectrum of human emotions. There were 
smiling faces, which were largely the product of a 
greater freedom of religious expression allowed by 
Gorbachev. There were more bitter faces, angered by 
the loss of family members during the war, in Stalin's 
purges, or as a result of unsafe industrial practices (a 
disturbingly common cause of death). There was also 
the ubiquitous frustrated look resulting from the short
ages of almost everything. 

Most important, however, there was another feeling 
which often did not manifest itself in the form of a facial 
expression but instead was apparent in some of the 
words spoken and, particularly, in the tone in which 
they were spoken: a deep sense of hope that, even if 
their living standards did not improve, somewhere, 
human beings were leading decent lives. For many, it 
seemed that hoping had become such an integral part of 
their character that they did not want to acknowledge 
that there was prosperity elsewhere; they only wanted 
to keep on hoping, the dream being more important 
than its realization. 

A FEELING OF UNCERTAINTY 
Many of the rural folk that the riders met feared the 

Americans' presence in their communities because it 
was such an aberration - even in these days of rapidly 
expanding exchanges and booming tourism, the appear
ance of a Westerner in one of these villages outside of 
the well-beaten paths of Moscow, Leningrad, and a 
handful of other cities is a rarity at best. They seemed 
mystified - with good reason - as to who or what 
caused them to be there. The American participants had 
their own fears as they traveled through the Soviet 
Union. Even though they carried a letter of authorization 
written on KGB stationery and signed by a top-ranking 
officer of the secret police, after years of hearing tales of 
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harassment and treachery by agents of the KGB, they 
couldn't help but wonder whether their travels would 
be cut short by the sudden appearance of a black sedan 
or an unexpected knock on their overnight host's door. 

One night in a small town near Petrozavodsk, in very 
northern Russia, their nightmares seemed about to 
come true, as the local militia came to the house they 
were staying in after being summoned by a neighbor 
who heard "foreign voices." The riders were able to 
provide enough official documentation to placate the 
police, but the episode, understandably, made everyone 
very uncomfortable. That night, some of the Americans 
felt that their host's neighbors had been very unreason
able. Afterwards, however, they realized that, being 
products of the days of Brezhnev, and possibly Stalin, 
when anti-American agitation was the media's favorite 
pastime, the neighbors felt it to be their duty to call the 
militia. Not to do so would be dereliction of one's duty 
to the Rodina, to Mother Russia. After that episode, the 
Americans tried to deal with their fears the way most of 
their Soviet friends did - they tried to forget them and 
live a normal life. And nothing more happened. 

Once the riders reached Vilnius, the capital of 
Lithuania, the Americans caught a southbound train to 
Simfiropl, located in the Crimean peninsula near the 
Black Sea, where they joined up with a new group of five 
Russian cyclists. After a short time in the Crimea, the 
Americans took a ship from Yalta to Georgia, where they 
were again met by a new group of five Russian partners. 
The ten travelers found the Georgians to be very 
friendly- overly friendly in some respects. As a result 
of the great pride Georgians take in their legendary hos
pitality- a pride which is mortally injured by any 
refusal of their always-bounteous offerings - the 
group's short time in Georgia passed by in a blur of 
toasting, nausea, and drunkenness. Unfortunately, their 
trip was cut short, as on the day of their arrival a small
scale civil war broke out between the Muslim Abkhazians 
and the Christian Georgians. Though most of the fighting 
was to the north of them in Abkhazia, the group encoun
tered armed vigilante squads along the roads through
out Georgia. Although these amateur soldiers were very 
friendly, the guns made the cyclists very nervous; the 
Russian hosts in particular were worried about being 
caught in a possible flare-up of anti-Russian nationalist 
sentiment. When a general strike in the capital, Tbilisi, 
threatened to cut them off from the airport, they 
decided to abort the trip and headed by train back to 
Russia, catching a flight to Moscow from the city of 
Ordzhonikidze. 

When the cyclists arrived at the Moscow domestic 
airport, they were met by their friend Olya, who had 
been on the Crimean leg of the tour with them and had 



This peasant woman 
hosted the group near 
Riga, Latria. 

returned to her job in the capital 
when they had left for Georgia. 
Several of the Americans wanted to 
reassure their parents that they 
hadn't died in the strife in Georgia, 
and to inform them that they were 
coming back to the United States 
much earlier than expected. 
Knowing that his friends were too 
exhausted to brave the legendary 
lines at Moscow Central Telephone 
and Telegraph to place the interna
tional call, Tom asked Olya if the 
riders could have their parents call 
them at her apartment. He knew he 
was breaking a cardinal rule for 
good American guests in Soviet 
homes - never ask Russian hosts 
to do what shouldn't be done, 
because they will often fulfill the 
request against their own best 
interests. Receiving an overseas 
telephone call at one's private 
residence had always attracted the 
attention of the authorities, and 
even in the days of Gorbachev and 
glasnost the consequences were 
uncertain. So Tom was careful in the 
phrasing of the request in order to 
allow Olya the chance to turn him 
down without feeling uncomfortable 
or inhospitable. 

To Tom's surprise, Olya, no stranger to the worries 
he was wrestling with, laughed at the request. Then she 
smiled and said to him, "You know, Tom, I'm not afraid 
of anything anymore. After hosting you Americans this 
summer, something changed in me. I recently came to 
the conclusion that if you want a free country, the first 
thing you've got to do is act like you live in a free coun
try." She laughed again. "How's that for a result of your 
trip?" 

Morgan Granger is continuing his work towards a 
master's degree in mechanical engineering at the University 
of Maine. Tom Hartmann is studying in a doctoral program 
in political science at Columbia University and its Harriman 
Institute. Parker Snowe still arranges exchanges of Soviet 
and American professionals for Delphi International. Chris 
Williams helps run Soviet-American educational exchanges 
for the American Council of Teachers of Russian. For 
information about possible future exchanges contact Tom 
Hartmann at 540 West !12th Street, New York, NY 10025, 
(212) 864-1469. 
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Lure of the 

In profiling these Haverford alumni farmers, we hope to provide a 

cross section of farming experiences, to reveal their commitment to the 

land, and to communicate the joys and difficulties of their labor. We also 

want to acknowledge the many other Haverford alumni who pursue 

careers in farming and agriculture. 



THE ACADEMICS OF FARMING: 
PUTTING THEORY INTO PRACTICE 

You have to get up early if you're 
going to run a farm as well as hold 
down a full-time job as a university 
professor, which explains why on 
most mornings, Tony Borton '55 is 
up at 5:00 a.m., tending to his horses. 
Borton, the son of Haverford presi
dent emeritus Hugh Borton '26, 
runs the Taman Farm in Conway, 
MA, in the first ridge of the Berk
shire Mountains. He is a professor 
of animal science and is in charge 
of the Equine Studies Program at 
the University of Massachusetts at 
Amherst. "It's really a case where 
my avocation is my vocation as 
well," says Borton. 

Farms and horses have always 
been a part of Borton's life. He 
spent most of his childhood living 
on small farms, though in his under
stated way, Borton explains, "My 
father was not a farmer." Before 
becoming president of Haverford, 
Hugh Borton was a distinguished 
professor at Columbia University 
and worked for the State Depart
ment during World War II. Since a 
rural lifestyle was important to the 
family, they managed to find farms 

within commuting distance of those 
jobs. 

Borton followed a long family 
tradition when he enrolled at Haver
ford in the fall of 1950. Besides his 
father, numerous uncles and cousins 
attended the College, as Borton's 
own son would do several decades 
later. Although he majored in soci
ology, Borton managed to integrate 
his interest in agriculture into his 
studies. His senior thesis focused 
on the migrant labor movement on 
New Jersey farms and he worked on 
a project concerning the agricul
tural future of New Jersey's Pine 
Barrens with then-president Gilbert 
White. Having made up his mind to 
attend graduate school in the ani
mal sciences, Borton considered 
transferring to an agricultural col
lege. "I actually went to talk to a 
dean at Rutgers and he said, 'Why 
in the world would you want to 
leave Haverford?' and I said, 'You're 
right, why would I want to leave 
Haverford?' I enjoyed it so much ... 
It was a major influence on my life." 

Borton declared himself a con
scientious objector from the mili
tary, and after receiving his 
Haverford diploma, began his alter
native service, working for the Dairy 

Hugh and Tony Borton 
at the Taman Farm in 
Conway, MA. 

Herd Improvement Association. 
Travelling from dairy farm to dairy 
farm conducting milk testing 
strengthened his resolve to build a 
career in agriculture. He enrolled in 
the Animal Studies Program at 
Michigan State University, where he 
received a master's degree in genet
ics and, in 1964, his Ph.D., after 
studying the artificial insemination 
of swine. "I guess I was a little ahead 
of my time," says Borton. "In fact, 
we did a publication as a result of 
my doctorate which was one of the 
earliest studies of artificial insemi
nation of swine in this country." 

The Arabian horses and quarter 
horses at Michigan State also 
pulled him there, for few schools 
offered graduate studies in horses. 
By that time, he had married his 
wife Ann and they began raising 
Arabians. Known as exceptionally 
beautiful animals, Arabians are 
high-strung and animated, but 
Borton contends that they are 
easily managed. 

In 1964 Borton accepted an offer 
to teach livestock production 
courses at the University of Mas
sachusetts, so he moved his young 
family, and his horses, to Mas
sachusetts, and has been there ever 
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Richard Caplan sits 
among the fruit of his labor

wine fermenting in 
French-made oak casks. 

since. "Since I came to UMass, 
they've developed a strong Equine 
Studies Program that has gained a 
reputation as one of the top pro
grams of its kind in the country." 
About 80 undergraduate students 
enroll in the program each year and 
are prepared for two types of 
careers - one as trainers, riders, 
or riding instructors, and the other 
as farm managers or stud farm 
managers, who focus on breeding, 
care of young horses, and health 
programs. He has recently revised a 
book he co-authored in the 1970's, 
called The Horse, a textbook in 
horse management. He still calls 
undergraduate teaching his great
est joy, and keeps close contact 
with students and animals by con
tinuing to teach his own labs and 
by serving as administrator of 
a 131-acre showplace horse farm 
recently purchased by the Univer
sity. "We have horses, beef cattle, 
sheep and swine. I supervise seven 
employees who run the farm, so it's 
a challenge, but a lot of fun." 

The farm at home, 15 miles away, 
is in the town of Conway, MA, 
which he describes as "a jewel of a 
New England town." Tony and Ann 
live in a 200-year-old farmhouse on 
the 114 acres that make up Taman 
Farm. Named after Ann and daugh
ter Tammy, the farm combines 
open fields, babbling brooks, and 
woodlands, which the Bortons 
share with nine horses. Though at 
one time they showed horses fre
quently and conducted an active 
breeding program (even having one 
horse that went on to become a 
national champion), these days 
they raise horses mostly for plea
sure riding. They frequently take an 
early morning ride before heading 
to the University, where Ann works 
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as a specialist for the Cooperative 
Extension Service, running, among 
other things, their 4-H horse 
program. 

Their children visit them often 
though neither seems inclined to 
life on the farm. Timothy, who grad
uated from Haverford in 1984, now 
works for the Boston Globe and is 
pursuing his master's in education 
at Harvard. Tammy edited the cam
pus newspaper while a student at 
the University of Massachusetts 
and is now a writer in San Francisco 
working on her master's degree in 
urban planning. 

The Bortons are not alone on 
their farm. After retiring as presi
dent of Haverford, Hugh Borton 
built a house on the land. Now, at 
87, he enjoys horses and rode with 
Tony and Ann until recently. "He 
helps with the haying and he is our 
vegetable gardener," says Tony. "I 
see him every day and it's great to 
have him right next door." 

Tony Borton describes himself 
as "a typical part-time farmer" who 
has an off-the-farm job and works 
the land mostly for recreation. He 
and Ann still farm the land them
selves and Tony makes all the hay 
for the horses. Since Taman Farm is 
designated an American Tree Farm, 
the Bortons follow management 
practices which strive to optimize 
the areas of forested land. They 
also continue to search for other 

ways to preserve the land from 
development in the future. 

"Like a lot of people involved in 
agriculture, I'm sure we're drawn to 
the way of life," says Borton. "It's 
very intimately involved with the 
land. So many of us feel that we're 
just caretakers of the land, not own
ers, and that we're hopefully pre
serving it somehow for future 
generations." 

A BUDDING VINTNER IN LANCASTER 
On the edge of Lancaster County, 

nestled among Amish dairy farms in 
Gap, PA, lives Richard Caplan '61 
and his recently created Twin 
Brook Winery. Having received its 
winery license in 1989, Twin Brook 
became the 50th winery established 
in Pennsylvania. The vines and 
grapes thrive in the rich Lancaster 
soil, and the numbers of patrons 
who tour the vineyard and buy its 
wine grow as quickly. 

Caplan, upon graduating from 
Haverford, entered the computer 
business working for Advanced 
Computer Technical Corporation. 
In 1966 he transferred to France as 
a consultant to Companie Bull, a 
French subsidiary of General 
Electric, in software and hardware 
engineering. During his stay in Paris 
he nurtured his taste for wine and 
its production. "My apartment even 
had a wine cellar, which came free 
of charge." Though he returned to 



the states, pursuing work in the 
government and eventually becom
ing a lawyer, his interest never 
waned. In 1984 he moved his law 
practice to Philadelphia, where he 
is now a senior partner of Caplan 
and Luber, and in January 1985 
bought the dairy farm which he has 
since developed into a winery. 

"I was always interested in hav
ing a vineyard, but I can't really 
trace back the root of the idea," 
explains Caplan. In pursuit of this 
interest, Caplan took two routes, 
one practical, the other theoretical. 
After moving in 1981 from Washing
ton, D.C., to Pottsville, PA, he began 
by planting a quarter acre of land in 
Berks County with grapes. There he 
and Cheryl Gaughan learned how 
to plant and cultivate the vines. 
Cheryl, who now handles the mar
keting for the winery, went to grape 
school at Pennsylvania State 
University where she learned the 
fundamentals of grape growing. 
Caplan studied the texts used in the 
course and also subscribed to a 
number of trade magazines. After a 
few years they decided to expand 
the operation, which led to the pur
chase of the Twin Brook Winery 
land. For four years they planted 
and cultivated the land on their 
own with the help of some Amish 
children and Tony Jurecic, "a man 
close to 70, who had a scientific 
background and wanted to learn 
about vineyards," Caplan says. 
With this crew, they expanded the 
operation from four to fifteen acres, 
but in 1989 they realized they 
needed some extra help in order to 
care for such a large number of 
plants properly. 

To this end, Caplan employs the 
aid of a full-time winemaker and a 
vineyard manager. They provide 
much knowledge and help, for dur
ing the late summer and early fall, 
the vineyard requires long hours of 
expert attention and care. Caplan 
also uses seasonal help in cultivat
ing the grape crop and removing 
the grapes from the vines in a 

timely manner. In the next season 
they plan to replant about 2,000 
vines in order to get full production 
from the 1 7 acres they already have 
planted, but by the spring of 1992, 
Caplan hopes to have the full 23 
acres of tillable soil in production. 

The majority of the vines he 
buys from New York, around the 
Finger Lakes area, but his plans to 
produce more Chardonnay will 
require him this year to import 
some vines from Ontario. The 
Lancaster soil is extremely fertile, 
but the climate limits cultivation to 
hardy, cold-tempered varieties. "I 
could buy grapes from Virginia," 
Caplan says, "but I figure if the 
vines can withstand all the snow 
they get up in New York, they 
should make it here." The humidity 
of the area also leads to many bat
tles with mildew and fungus, deadly 
enemies of the grapes. Even the 
extreme fertility of the soil is itself 
an enemy of sorts. It makes the vines 
too vigorous, which can shade the 
ripening fruit, and the alfalfa, planted 
on the land for years, has a tendency 
to keep springing to life, threaten
ing to choke out the sensitive vines. 

Generally speaking there are two 
types of vines: own-rooted, hybrid 
vines which can be planted straight 
into the ground, because their root 
system is strong enough to fight off 
the mites and other organisms that 
might sabotage their growth; and 
European vinifera vines which are 
not strong enough to plant straight 
into the ground, so instead are 
grafted onto native vine roots to 
help ensure their survival. Caplan 
usually buys both French hybrids 
and vinifera vines from New York, 
where they create various combina
tions of vines arising from original 
French varieties. Once strongly 
rooted, the vines can live from ten 
to twenty years, and sometimes 
longer in more temperate areas. 

Currently the Twin Brook Winery 
produces ten varieties of wine, five 
white, including a Chardonnay, four 
red and one blush. They produced 

about 20,000 bottles last season 
and expect to produce about the 
same number in 1991. So far they 
only sell wine on the premises, 
which has met with a "reasonably 
successful" rate of sales since its 
opening in May. 

Along with purchasing wine, 
visitors can also enjoy a guided 
tour of the winery or take part in 
the many activities held on the 
premises. The winery plays host to 
concerts; a harvest festival, com
plete with a barefoot wine crushing; 
and art exhibits. 

The barn which houses the win
ery is a visitor attraction worthy of 
note. Its foundation dates to the 
seventeenth century, with the barn 
structure having been rebuilt by 
the Amish in 1934. The original 
structure most likely was destroyed 
by fire. Some architectural adjust
ments were incorporated in trans
forming it into a fully functional 
winery, but the changes kept the 
integrity of the structure and used 
a considerable amount of the origi
nal framing. 

Caplan sees himself holding onto 
the winery through his lifetime, but 
he is not sure of its continuance 
afterwards. His children, a son who 
lives in New York, and a daughter in 
Chicago, have not shown any inter
est in maintaining the business. But 
there are other possibilities for the 
establishment he concedes, noting 
that "perhaps Haverford would 
want to produce wine." 

Caplan must commute to 
Philadelphia by train every day, 
pursuing his practice of law which 
for now helps ends meet, but 
evenings and weekends find him 
out in the fields or in the winery, 
learning from the experts and con
tributing to the present and future 
success of this young and growing 
enterprise. "A vineyard," he muses, 
"is a commitment forever." 
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A FARMING TRADITION IN THE 
AUSTRIAN ALPS 

Pioneering runs in the family of 
Marlis Gildemeister. In the 19th 
century, her grandfather and great
grandfather left their native Germany 
for Peru, where they became 
involved in the farming of sugar 
cane. "You could compare them 
with the pioneers and early immi
grants that came to (the United 
States) to develop it," she says . 
Gildemeister also chose to leave 
Germany, and come to the United 
States, where she became the first 
woman to enter Haverford as an 
undergraduate, and the first to 
receive a bachelor's degree from 
the College. Upon leaving Haverford, 
she spent many years involved in 
relief work in war-torn Europe. 

Today, Gildemeister lives on the 
family farm in the Austrian Alps, 
about 60 miles south of Salzburg, 
where they raise beef cattle and 
timber. Hay and corn are grown to 
feed the cattle in the winter; during 
the summer months, they drive the 
herd to the Alps to graze. Gildemeist
er and her sister Hansigne manage 
the farm, which involves everything 
from financial concerns, to the over
seeing of the health of the cattle 
and crops, to the building repairs 
necessary at the end of each winter. 

The Gildemeister family has 
owned the farm since the days 
following World War I, when Marlis' 
father purchased it from the Prince 
of Liechtenstein. Henrique Gilde
meister's work as a diplomat 
brought the family from Peru, 
where Marlis was born in 1917, to 
Berlin, where he served as the 
Peruvian Ambassador to Germany. 
"Because farming was in his blood, 
he very much wanted to continue 
his farming interests in Europe," 
Gildemeister explains. "And, he 
wanted his children to grow up in 
the country, not in a big city." The 
Gildemeisters split their time 
between Berlin, where Marlis 
received her early formal education, 
and the Austrian farm. 
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After graduating from a girls' 
gymnasium in Berlin, and spending 
a year and a half at the University 
of Freiburg, Gildemeister says, "war 
broke out, and everybody's plans 
and intentions were disrupted." In 
1942, shortly after Pearl Harbor, 
most South American countries 
broke off relations with the Axis 
Powers, and an exchange of diplo
mats ensued. The South American 
diplomats and their families were 
brought to the United States on a 
Swedish ship. "My family went on 
home (to Peru), and I stayed in this 
country to look around, and see 
what I might be doing with my life," 
Marlis explains. 

On the boat, she had met several 
young Quakers returning from an 
American Friends Service Commit
tee mission in southern France. 
This initial contact with the Society 
of Friends eventually led Gilde
meister to Haverford, where the 
Relief and Reconstruction program 
was being established to prepare 
conscientious objectors for post
war relief work. Initially an under
graduate program, the R&R unit 
evolved into a graduate course 
after a year, and included 41 women. 
Gildemeister was the first woman 
involved and received a bachelor's 
degree in 1944, and a master's 
degree in Relief and Reconstruction 
in 1945. "That was the beginning of 
(undergraduate) coeducation at 
Haverford," she says proudly. 

Gildemeister looks back at the 
two and a half years she spent at 
Haverford as "the most important 
and formative experience in my 
life." While she cites both the 
College's strong academic quality 
and the practical and philosophical 
aspects of her preparation for relief 
work as influential factors, for 
Gildemeister, what truly set Haver
ford apart was "(the College's) 
Quaker traditions, both spiritual 
and educational, and its conscious 
nurturing and practicing of these 
values in its academic and social 
life on campus." She also speaks 

warmly of now-retired professor of 
philosophy Douglas Steere and his 
wife Dorothy, who directed the R&R 
units and helped contribute to a 
family-like atmosphere among the 
group. 

In early 1946 Gildemeister joined 
an AFSC mission to Austria, where 
the team of workers was initially 
involved in the distribution of 
relief materials, including high
concentrated nutritious foods, 
clothing, and medical supplies. 
The unit's goal was to help Austrian 
agencies set themselves up, and to 
provide them with the means to 
eventually perform relief work on 
their own. "It was our job to find 
channels of distribution," Gilde
meister explains. "You know, of 
course, the Quaker idea is always 
to try to help others to help 
themselves." 

The unit soon branched out into 
other areas, establishing a youth 
center, and "warming rooms," 
where older people, affected by the 
great fuel shortage, could stay in 
relative comfort. The group found 
living in Vienna, where control 
rotated among the four Allied 
Powers, humorous at best, and 
sometimes frightening. Due to lan
guage differences, Gildemeister 
explains, "the understanding 
between the Russians and the west
ern Allies was sometimes not only 
difficult, but non-existent." On one 
occasion, the head of the mission 
George Mathues, a 1938 graduate 'of 
Haverford, was arrested by Russian 
soldiers while photographing the 
destruction in Vienna. After a tense 
day attempting to negotiate with 
the Russians through the American 
liaison office, the unit saw their 
friend freed. "But," Gildemeister 
notes, "we were all very scared!" 

After two years in Austria, 
Gildemeister was transferred to 
Germany to work with Displaced 
Persons who had been brought to 
Germany from Eastern Europe as 
prisoners of war or forced laborers. 
A few years later, when the AFSC 



received permission from the 
American military to work within 
the German community, Gildemeister 
moved to the central administrative 
office near Frankfurt. The AFSC now 
concentrated on establishing neigh
borhood centers and programs to 
serve as "bridgebuilders." Such pro
grams, according to Gildemeister, 
"provided a place where people of 
not only different nationalities, but 
also very different views, could be 
brought together, and where self
government, self-help projects and 
involvement in other community 
programs could be initiated and 
helped to develop." 

As associate head of mission, 
Gildemeister shared the responsi
bility of overseeing the German 
Program's finances. "And was I ever 
grateful to have taken Howard Teat's 
course in accounting at Haverford!" 
she says. In 1956 Gildemeister went 
to Austria to work with Hungarian 
refugees who had fled Russian rule 
in their country. What was originally 
planned as a three-month project 
extended for five years, until1961, 
when the failing health of her par
ents forced Gildemeister to return 
to Peru, where she became increas
ingly involved in the family's sugar 
cane plantation. 

This came to a sudden end in 
1969-70, when a military dictator 
came to power, and in a nationwide 

drive to nationalize, seized and con
fiscated numerous enterprises and 
industries, including the family's 
holdings. According to Gildemeister, 
"He began to turn the country 
uRside down, and interrupted a slow 
but ongoing process of develop
ment." She sees the dictator's 
nationalization of many industries, 
and confrontational policies in gen
eral, as the ruin of Peru's slowly 
evolving modernization. "The coun
try has never regained its stability," 
she says. "Also, it lost its faith after 
that." The family farm was seized 
by the new government, and Gilde
meister returned in 1971 to Austria, 
where she has lived ever since. 

Over the years, the Austrian farm 
has seen a great deal of history take 
place on its lands. In addition to the 
farming and residential buildings, 
there stands a 1Oth century castle, 
which Gildemeister calls "the white 
elephant." The burden of maintain
ing the castle proves quite cumber
some, but is necessary for such an 
historic building. Gildemeister and 
her sister hope to find a use for the 
building, perhaps as a regional 
museum or cultural center. "It 
sounds so romantic, to have a 
castle, but it is, I tell you frankly, a 
dreadful headache!" she laughs. 

During World War II, the farm 
was requisitioned first by the 
German SS, who used the castle to 

Mar/is Gi/demeister enjoys 
an afternoon walk on the family farm 
in Austria. 

house officers' families and to store 
art treasures taken from Poland, 
and later by the American forces, 
as a local headquarters, and then to 
house officers' families during the 
Occupation. "That didn't do the 
interior much good -three occu
pations of this nature," Gildemeister 
notes. The war also left most of the 
farm and land devastated. The cat
tle were gone, and much of the tim
ber had been cut down and not 
replaced. 

It was several years before the 
farm returned to working order. 
The post-war food shortage neces
sitated using all the land to raise 
vegetables. "Everybody ate 
cabbage and potatoes, potatoes 
and cabbage through that winter!" 
Gildemeister says. This immediate 
conversion of the land was done 
with the help of the large number of 
ethnic German refugees from Soviet
occupied Eastern Europe, who had 
fled to Austria. At the peak, there 
were 60 or 70 refugees helping on 
the farm, about ten times the pres
ent number of employees. 

Today, most of the farm work is 
done with machines. Over the past 
several decades, Austria has seen 
an increased migration from rural 
areas to the city, leaving a scarcity 
of people who are interested in 
farm work. The high labor costs of 
maintaining dairy cattle limit the 
Gildemeisters to raising beef cattle, 
and climatic conditions make the 
raising of grains and other crops 
difficult. An automated barn and 
farm equipment allow just one 
worker to care for the approxi
mately 160 heads of cattle on the 
farm. 

As in the United States, farming 
in Austria has fallen on some hard 
times. There is currently an over
production of field crops in the 
lower flatlands, as well as an over-

33 



production of meat and dairy prod
ucts throughout the country, which 
has resulted in increased exporta
tion. "In New York City the other 
day, in a little grocery store on 3rd 
Avenue, I found a package of cheese 
-you know, those pre-sliced, 
sealed packages- from Austria," 
Gildemeister says incredulously. 

Austria is also witnessing a 
growing tension between increasing 
modernization and a desire to 
maintain the land in a traditional 
way. National policy requires each 
landowner to submit a ten-year 
plan of reforestation, providing for 
the replacement of any trees har
vested. A few years ago, the regional 
government of Salzburg decided to 
create a national park, covering 
large areas of the Salzburg Alps. 
The plan was modeled after the 
system of U.S. national parks but 
with one big difference. According 
to Gildemeister, "In contrast to the 
still existing wilderness areas in the 
USA, in Austria, all mountains and 
valleys, open ranges and woods, 
are used, and have been used and 
shaped by man for centuries. They 
are part and parcel of man's life. 
The original idea was to recreate a 
state of medieval wilderness by 
prohibiting any change in utiliza
tion, and by restructuring a by now 
outdated rural life. The region's 
farmers, timbermen, and herdsmen 
were to be turned into living 
museum pieces." 

While the plan, which Gilde
meister calls "a dream of nostalgic 
romantics, completely removed 
from reality," was attractive to the 
tourist industry, it met with stiff 
resistance from the region's farm
ers. "For years, the struggle went 
on, a fascinating process of a living 
democracy," she says. "Important 
constitutional rights were involved, 
too, such as on what grounds may 
basic property rights be infringed 
upon, and by whom." 

Finally, a compromise was 
reached: the parks would be cre
ated, with the most severely restric-
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tive and impractical prohibitions on 
farmers and timber growers abol
ished, and zoning for inclusion in 
the park liberalized. "Ways and 
means were found either to com
pensate for costly restrictions con
sidered inevitable, or to subsidize 
desirable but outdated activities; 
also to save and protect some very 
special small areas or old buildings 
in agreement with the owners," she 
explains. 

As a descendent of a farming 
tradition, it is important to Marlis 
Gildemeister to keep the farm in the 
family. "My generation has made 
plans already to pass it on to the 
next generation." 

SIXTIES IDEAlS MEETING 
NINETIES TASTES: Organic Farming 
in West Virginia 

Despite romanticized memories 
of the revolutionary 60's, many of 
that generation went on to lead rel
atively conventional lives. "A lot of 
my classmates became lawyers," 
comments Greg Sava '69. Sava, 
however, chose a very different 
path. He and his wife Verena live on 
a 160-acre farm in Birch River, West 
Virginia, where they run an organic 
goats' milk cheese operation. Goats' 
cheese, and organic food in general, 
has become increasingly popular 
with consumers of late. 

An Italian major at Haverford, 
Sava had intended to go on to teach 
at the college level. While studying 
in Italy, he met Verena, a fellow stu
dent. The two married, and after 
spending a year in Verena's native 
Switzerland, went on to Canada, 
where Greg received a master's 
degree in Italian literature from the 
University of Toronto. Next came a 
teaching stint for both Greg and 
Verena at an open-classroom, alter
native education school in upstate 
New York. It was an emotionally 
intense and somewhat draining 
experience. "We just got burned out 
after a couple of years," Sava says. 
So in 1975, the two moved again, 

this time heading to West Virginia, 
"because land was cheap there." 

The Savas bought 80 acres of 
heavily wooded and mountainous 
land, half of what now constitutes 
Brier Run Farm. Sava remembers, 
"There was no house. So our first 
thing to do was to build a house." 
They pitched a tent as temporary 
housing, and began work, purchas
ing an old house forty miles away, 
which they razed, using the timber 
to build their own house and farm 
buildings. 

"We had all this land, so we said, 
'We should do something with it."' 
An assortment of ventures, from 
selling eggs to running a pick-your
own strawberry business, proved 
unsuccessful. "We tried selling veg
etables, but everyone has a garden 
around here, so we couldn't sell any." 

The solution to the Savas' 
dilemma was a goat named Squeaky, 
which they had owned since they 
first bought Brier Run. After many 
nights kept awake listening to 
Squeaky crying, the Savas, seeking 
to ease her loneliness, bought four 
more goats. The increase in the 
number of goats increased the 
amount of goats' milk produced. 

They decided to use the excess 
milk to make cheese. Their first 
attempts at this venture proved 
less than successful. Self-taught 
cheese-makers, the Savas got off to 
a few false starts before hitting on a 
formula for a hard cheese, which 
they sold locally. 

"(Making cheese) took up so 
much time that we decided to go 
ahead full-blast and do it commer
cially," Sava says. "It was our last 
try to make a living off the land." In 
1985 they switched from producing 
hard cheese, which is expensive 
and time-consuming, to making 
Chevre, a creamy, fresh cheese that 
was becoming popular at the time. 

At first, "If we told people it was 
goat cheese, they'd go, 'Oh, yuch!"' 
At that time, most American con
sumers' only experience with goats' 
cheese was with French-imported 



cheese, which has a stronger, more 
aged flavor . The Savas' Chevre, 
however, was fresh , with a milder 
taste. The health benefits of Chevre 
also attracted consumers: it con
tains more protein, and less fat and 
calories, than cream cheese made 
from cows' milk. 

The Savas' production of Chevre 
has doubled several times over the 
last five years. A handful of awards 
from the American Cheese Society 
also has helped business. They now 
sell the cheese in gourmet and 
health food stores in many major 
cities in the East. Brier Run Farm 
sells to various restaurants, as well 

as to individuals throughout the 
country who phone or write in 
orders. 

Sava describes making cheese as 
"a lot of hard work." Twice a day, 
up to forty of their seventy goats 
are milked by hand. They store the 
milk in a bulk tank until there is 
enough to make cheese. After pas
teurization, the milk is poured into 
buckets, and a bacterial culture 
from France, which gives the cheese 
its flavor, and the enzyme rennet, 
which curdles the milk, are added. 

Once the milk sets to a yogurt
like consistency, they scoop it into 
molds of various sizes, from four 

ounces up to a kilogram. The molds 
have holes in them, which allow the 
whey to drain out. The next day, 
fresh sea salt is applied to the 
cheese, which now has the consis
tency of a soft cream cheese. After 
the cheese dries for another day, it 
is flavored with a variety of herbs 
and spices, wrapped, and sold. 

The cheese the Savas produce 
results from an entirely organic 
operation. Last March it became 
the first commercial producer of 
goats' milk cheese in the country 
certified organic by the Organic 
Crop Improvement Association. All 
stages of the procedure, from the 
care of the land, to the feeding of 
the goats, to the actual making of 
the cheese, are chemical-free. 

The organic approach to farming 
not only produces healthy, natural 
food , it also maintains the purity of 
drinking water and the integrity of 
the soil for future generations. The 
use of chemicals on the land 
destroys the humus, causing top 
soil to wash away, and the land to 
lose its water-holding properties. 
And the chemicals do not disappear; 
they penetrate into the ground, 
entering the ground water, which 
eventually becomes our drinking 
water. 

The Savas were fortunate to find 
land that had not yet been tainted 
by unhealthy farming methods. The 
farm had been abandoned for fif
teen years before they bought it. 
The previous owners had been 
what Sava calls "typical West 
Virginia subsistence farmers," who 
didn't use chemicals in their small
scale farming operation. Further-

Verena and Greg Sava 
break from their chores 
at Brier Run Farm. 
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Jim and Twink Wood 
at their Brae wold Farm. 

more, the lack of industry in the 
surrounding area helps keep pollu
tion levels low. Brier Run's physical 
position, on a high point of land, 
means the water it receives has not 
passed through a great deal of 
chemical-ridden soil before it 
reaches them. 

Maintaining an organic operation 
requires a good deal of effort. The 
Savas practice pastoral methods 
designed to build up the soil. They 
use a program called intensive rota
tional grazing, in which the goats 
graze in a number of small fields, for 
short periods of time, rather than 
using one large field, which they 
would quickly exhaust. During the 
winter, the goats feed on organic 
grain and hay, shipped in from 
Pennsylvania and Ohio. 

"Organic costs more to produce," 
Sava states. The only machines 
used at Brier Run are a refrigerator 
and a pasteurizer. According to 
Sava, consumers interested in 
healthier food for both themselves 
and the environment will have to 
get used to paying higher prices. 
"You're putting people to work, and 
people cost more than chemicals in 
the short run." 

An added benefit to eschewing 
the use of chemicals and machines 
is the better taste. Chemically
processed cheese has a uniform 
taste, which Sava calls "McDonald's 
standards - the lowest common 
denominator of blandness." Organic 
cheese, on the other hand, can 
have a range of tastes, dependent 
on the diet of the goats and not 
additives. 

Sava maintains that everyone 
can benefit from a better under
standing of what they eat and 
where it comes from. "That was 
something that was missing in the 
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general liberal education feel at 
Haverford," he comments. He 
would like to see the intellectual 
and academic supplemented with a 
sense of the practical, "some real
worldness." Such an understanding, 
he adds, "does a lot for one's soul, 
as well as one's body. 

"There are a lot of people tuned 
in (to environmental issues) from 
the same generation we are, and a 
lot of people concerned with what 
they eat," Sava reflects. "But there's 
not a large enough number of 
people concerned yet - not as 
much as I expected. The consumer 
needs to be more informed. But it's 
coming." 

And Greg Sava intends to wait 
around for that day. "I have no 
desire to go back to a regular job -
neither of us do. (Farming) is a 
tremendous freedom in a way, but 
you're also tied to it... The responsi
bility is entirely ours. There's a lot 
of self-discipline involved." The 
Savas employ two full-time workers, 
and may be looking to find an 
apprentice, someone they can train 
to assume responsibility for the 
farm on occasion, allowing them 
some time away. They have no 
intention of making these leaves 
long-term. "This is definitely our 
home." 

COWS AND COMMUTERS: 
THE CHALLENGES OF SUBURBAN 
FARMING 

Just as Jim Wood's life as a 
stockbroker starts to get a little 
routine, an urgent phone call brings 
an infusion of excitement. Wood's 
wife, Twink, informs him that his 
other, less predictable line of work, 
as the only remaining farmer in 
Mount Kisco, New York, requires 
his presence. Wood, described by 
his wife as a "human tornado, 
bursting with energy," jumps at the 
chance to get away from the office 
and get his hands dirty with some 
"real work." Five minutes later a 
cloud of dust in the driveway sends 
notice to everyone at Braewold 
Farm that Jim Wood has returned 
home. He quickly sheds his busi
ness suit and dons his grungy work 
clothes. If a calf needs to be pulled 
that day, Wood may bring some of 
his business associates home with 
him to observe the birth, an event 
few people in the suburbs of New 
York City would ever have the oppor
tunity to witness. An occasional 
farm emergency as well, such as 
the morning one of his cows fell 
into a neighbor's pool, captures Jim 
and Twink Wood's unusual lifestyle 
as farmers in a community of sub
urbanites and commuters. 



While Wood's financial security 
comes from his job as a stock
broker at the firm of Prescott, Ball 
& Turben in Mount Kisco, his other 
job as a suburban farmer helps him 
maintain his sanity. "Some people 
say I'm a kook," explains Wood with 
a hint of acceptance. "I guess I'm 
just stubborn enough to stay here 
and farm because I love it." 

Atop a hill at the center of his 
farm, Jim Wood surveys the land 
that has been in his family for five 
generations, over 250 acres of some 
of the most sought-after real estate 
in the country. Rolling hills and 
fields surround a pond off in a dis
tant valley which serves as an occa
sional stopping point for Canadian 
geese. Though it is difficult to imag
ine such a tranquil setting less than 
an hour by train from the noise and 
turmoil of Manhattan, it is this 
unique combination that makes the 
land so desirable. 

The development of modern 
highways and trains over the last 
50 years has transformed Mount 
Kisco from a rural hamlet into a 
bedroom community of wealthy 
executives and professionals. Many 
Mount Kisco residents work in New 
York City, while others commute to 
Stamford, Connecticut, one of the 
largest corporate centers in the 
country. New homes and condo
miniums surround the outskirts of 
Braewold Farm, evidence of the 
increased development and chang
ing community. Thriving real-estate 
developers pressure Wood to sell, 
but he firmly answers "no" for now. 
Life, however, steadily becomes 
more difficult as the land increases 
in value and the taxes rise too high 
for economical farming. The com
munity, no longer geared toward 
the farmer's needs, lacks the basic 
farming services, resulting in 
greater inconvenience and expense. 

Wood's great great-grandfather 
James bought the land in 1809 for 
$8000. A blacksmith, he provided 
his service to the many travellers 
from the East that would pass his 

shop on their way up the river to 
Sing Sing. Wood's great-grandfather 
James and grandfather Stephen 
were both farmers and the last in 
the family to make their living 
entirely from the soil. An annual 
selection of hogs, some dairy prod
ucts, an apple orchard, and corn 
and wheat constituted the livelihood 
of the farm back then. 

Wood's father, Hollingsworth, an 
attorney in New York City, farmed 
on the side until1936 when he 
began leasing to an itinerant 
farmer. The tenant ran a dairy farm 
on the land until1957 when he 
retired and Jim Wood took over, 
but increasing government regula
tion and expensive maintenance 
made small-scale dairy farming 
more and more difficult. 

Wood eventually switched to 
raising cows for beef, an easier and 
less expensive operation. He can 
get a premium price from those 
who want exceptional beef prod
ucts. He raises pure black Angus 
cattle and crossbreeds without the 
chemicals or growth hormones that 
pervade the industry. "Who knows 
what that stuff is doing to people," 
says Wood, "It can't be good." 

Business is adequate and the 
farm endures for now. Jim and 
Twink love their life as farmers and 
they have no plans in the near 
future to make any changes. It's 
only a matter of time, however, 
before something must change, for 
the next generation is not preparing 
to continue the family operation. 
Wood's daughter, Emily Crofoot, 
lives on the western edge of Brae
wold and, although she would love 
to raise her children on the farm, 
she does not plan to become a 
farmer in the future. Steve, his son, 
farms in Montana where he can 
own his own ranch, make a living 
entirely from the land, and does not 
have to hold down a job on the side. 

Although Wood employs a full
time manager and in the summer 
some part-time help, he still spends 
the majority of his time away from 

the office helping out with the daily 
farm routine. There are easier ways 
to spend free time but Wood prefers 
the rich productive feeling he gains 
from his farming chores. 

The Woods' story is more than 
one family's ability to maintain a 
farm against sometimes over
whelming economic pressure to 
quit and sell. An important issue for 
Wood is the future of the land itself. 
Farms like Braewold have disap
peared quickly over the last 50 
years. The Woods remember in the 
'30s when farmland nearly covered 
the whole county. "There is no evi
dence to indicate that this trend 
won't continue," says Wood, who 
suggests that perhaps Americans 
on the whole no longer value open 
spaces like they did before. One 
wonders how far the next genera
tion of New Yorkers will have to 
travel to see a farm like Braewold. 

As he walks among his herd with 
the look of a worried parent, Wood 
notices a thin and frail cow. "There 
is a definite pecking order," Wood 
points out, "and she's not getting 
enough to eat." Watching this man 
as he surveys his land and his cat
tle it becomes clear that farming 
provides much more than a diver
sion or hobby for Wood. Though 
born and raised to love this lifestyle 
that requires so much energy and 
dedication, Jim and Twink realize 
that soon the time will come to 
retire. A buyer interested in main
taining the farm may be hard to 
find, but Wood pronounces confi
dently, "There must be another 
kook like me out there somewhere." 

Until he finds that person there 
is still the matter of the frail cow to 
worry about and the summer corn 
crop and some fences that need 
mending. 'The job at hand," Wood 
maintains, "is the most important 
problem." 

Contributing writers: Nick Cole '89, 
J. Scott Curlee '89, Karen Ivory 
and Maureen Turner '91 . 
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BooKS 

Authors are invited to send the 
College a copy of their latest books 
(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 maga
zine. Please send your materials to 
the Publications Office, Haverford 
College, Haverford, PA 19041. 

Baker, Nicholson: Room 
Temperature. Grove Weidenfeld, 
New York, NY, 1990. (116 pp.). 

Room Temperature blazes a trail 
through the thoughts and events 
that shape Mike's afternoon while 
rocking his baby girl "Bug" to sleep. 
Baker's attention to detail- the 
wind twirling a mobile made of 
string and clothes inspection slips, 
the sound of a freshly opened jar of 
peanut butter - landscape the sto
ries that spin from the small 
actions of Mike and his baby. We 
travel back to Mike's days in 
college with Patty, his wife, and to 
his childhood afternoons filled with 
building unique hybrids of airplane 
and car models. Occasionally 
Baker's excursions into past events 
digress in a windy and light style, 
but - like the mobile- the 
balance, the organization, the capti
vating orchestration of movements 
and counter-movements, attract, 
mystify and finally awe the reader. 

Baker lucidly reveals the basic 
premise of the book, when Mike 
muses, " ... that with a little concen
tration one's whole life could be 
reconstructed from any single 
twenty-minute period randomly or 
almost randomly selected: that is, 
that there was enough content in 
that single confined sequence of 
thoughts and events and the setting 
that gave rise to them to make con
nections that would proliferate 
backward until potentially every 
item of autobiographical interest -
every pet theory, minor observa
tion, significant moment of shame 
or happiness - could be at least 
glancingly covered; but you had to 
expect that a version of your past 
arrived at this way would exhibit... 
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certain telltale differences of empha
sis from the past you would recount 
if you proceeded serially, beginning 
with 'I was born on January 5, 1957,' 
and letting each moment give birth 
naturally to the next." From this 
perspective, Baker portrays Mike's 
life and the evolution of events that 
bring him, both physically and psy
chologically, to this Wednesday 
afternoon with his daughter. 

This is Baker's second book, and 
a fine companion to his first effort, 
The Mezzanine, which has enjoyed 
much critical acclaim. Baker is 
establishing himself as a first-rate 
novelist with a penetrating eye. He 
employs his eyes to enlarge details 
that reveal the emotions and con
cerns that inform all action. He 
understands the context in which 
objects develop meaning for an 
individual and translates, in Room 
Temperature, through web-like 
tales, the feelings and situations 
that frame the gurgling sound of a 
baby sucking a bottle or the 
scratch of a pen on paper. 

J. Scott Curlee 

Clifford, J.: Person and Myth: 
Maurice Leenhardt in the 
Melanesian World. Univ. of Calif. 
Press, Berkeley, CA., 1982. (270 + 

xii pp.) 
"My entire difficulty is to teach 

them nothing that I don't believe 
myself." 

Leenhardt: "La religion des peu
ples archai'ques actuels," Histoire 
Generate des Religions. 

Here is a fascinating book -
scholarly, intelligent, rich in its 
detail of Melanesian life, forthright 
in sympathy with its subject, and 
delicate in its handling of the mean
ing of religion and the spiritual life. 
And yet there hovers over it a cer
tain sense of doubt, for Leenhardt 
was an elusive person, and his biog
rapher does not quite succeed in 
bringing him into sharp focus, per
haps because Clifford too has diffi
culty in saying what he himself 
does not believe. 

Maurice Leenhardt was a French 
missionary-scholar who went out to 
New Caledonia at the turn of the 
century to be the only white 
Protestant missionary on the island 
and to assist the natas, native 
Protestant evangelists whose evan
gelism was tempered by a natural 
understanding of and indulgence 
toward local custom, myth and 
totemic rites that, in theory at least, 
were opposed to some of the most 
basic Christian tenets. In New 
Caledonia, Leenhardt, at the cost of 
incredible labor, established new 
missions and found time and 
resource to fight inhuman colonial 
administrators and ore-hungry 
exploiters who used alcohol and 
dubious legal maneuvers to expro
priate lands of the Melanesians. He 
was, of course, vilified as a 
Communist and agitator as no 
doubt Christ would be today were 
he to reappear. But he created 
among the natives a following of 
intense trust and devoted friend
ship, and even some of the French 
colonials respected his honest 
purpose and severe austerity. 

Leenhardt's father was also a 
pastor-scholar who wrote: "Man 
is the most underdeveloped of ani
mals except for brain and hand; and 
these are wonderfully advanced that 
we may know God by touching, feel
ing, scientifically exploring the uni
verse, which is God's creation." It is 
this sense of touching, feeling, 
exploring, seeing the loveliness of 
nature and the beauty of primitive 
joy, honesty, friendship, and 
mystical celebration of rite that 
profoundly affected the young 
Leenhardt's spirituality. It might 
even be said that he developed for 
himself the concept of a religion 
that embraces all religions- a con
cept as difficult for a Calvinist as for 
a Muslim. 

In later life he became a distin
guished scholar who made impor
tant contributions to ethnology, 
and these too were underlaid by 
the sense of touch and feeling. He 



saw that among primitive peoples 
art and esthetic perception are not 
set apart but are joined in the 
everyday details of life and experi
ence. Hence there can be no true 
ethnology without perceptive 
understanding of the customs, lan
guage and rites of native cultures. 
"Pagan" was not a word he used to 
describe faiths other than Christian. 
In his lectures at the Sorbonne he 
was once asked by a skeptical stu
dent, "But how many people did you 
really convert during all that time?'' 
The missionary-anthropologist 
replied with a shrug, "Maybe one." 
By "one" did he mean himself? 

Death overtook Leenhardt in his 
seventy-sixth year in the midst of 
his usual activism and voluminous 
writing. One of his last letters was a 
tribute to Vander Leeuw and his 
"interrogation of man's commerce 
with divinity in that undifferen
tiated domain where one doesn't 
know any longer what is esthetics 
and what is religion." 

And one does not really know 
Maurice Leenhardt. He led a full but 
often-difficult life. Like the pastors 
in a Jane Austen novel he did not 
call upon divinity for help; he found 
strength within himself. Clifford 
does not tell us that he was in truth 
a romantic rebel. The summons to 
New Caledonia may have been a 
call away from a home too full of 
rigid rectitude and a school life of 
pointless rigors at which he did not 
excel. Ambivalent evangelist, lover 
of nature and God, colonial subver
sive, and pastor-scholar sometimes 
outside the magic circle of academic 
complacence, he may have been a 
more troubled spirit than Clifford 
cares to say. 

It is curious that the biographer 
has scarcely a word to say about 
Leenhardt's children except to note 
that they were widely different. His 
wife is pictured as high-minded, 
courageous, profoundly religious 
and deeply devoted to her husband. 
She was indeed these things; but 
she may have more than once 

chafed at the imprudence that he 
did not always know how to curb, 
for we see that in him outrage was 
the mark of selfless character. 
Clifford relates one strange episode 
in their lives. Madame Leenhardt 
transcribed her husband's notes, 
letters, diaries, and essays when he 
returned on a later visit to New 
Caledonia. In one of these he 
describes the joy he took in dangling 
his feet from the side of a canoe in 
sparkling waters. In transcription 
she solemnly put his feet back in 
the canoe; Calvinism knows few joys. 

Despite some haziness in the 
portrait of Leenhardt, Person and 
Myth is a book rewarding and 
provocative. Its rolling Latinized 
style is reminiscent of the rounded 
periods of Johnson's prose, and the 
work itself recalls those many dis
courses that graced the literature 
of eighteenth- and nineteenth
century England - books not really 
research monographs but critical 
studies intended for an informed 
audience interested in intellectual 
pursuits and out-of-the-way knowl
edge. In our day that readership for 
special studies has almost com
pletely disappeared, for journalism, 
television, advertising, and political 
mumbo-jumbo have stifled intellec
tual curiosity. It might be a safe bet 
that Clifford's fine book may have 
had as many readers in prepublica
tion review as it has had in 
publication. 

J.L.D. 

Hazard, J. W. (ed): The Lighter 
Side of the Battle. Patmos Press 
(H & G Books). Shepherdstown, WV. 
(212 +XX pp.). 

This is a gallant and entertaining 
book; but, like all anthologies, it 
suffers from unevenness of execu
tion and differing attitudes toward 
its own subject. If one reads a col
lection of short stories by James 
Thurber or Eudora Welty or 
Flannery O'Connor one is rewarded 
in each by a consistent excellence 
and a discernible idea of what the 

short story should be and do. This 
is not so in The Lighter Side of the 
Battle, for its stories and yarns are 
of widely varying quality and 
approach. Indeed a couple of its 
wartime accounts are neither light 
nor humorous and some of the 
dialect intended for our amusement 
could only have been heard by tin 
ears. 

Wit, like anxiety, has been given 
a thousand definitions. But from 
Aristophanes to Shaw the witty 
writer takes a sly look at human 
failings sufficiently exaggerated to 
give them thrust but never so dis
torted as to unseat belief in their 
reality. It is the believable quality of 
some of the finest writing that 
makes it at once funny but sad. 

And this quality of truth made 
eccentric appears richly in some of 
Hazard's selections. Of these the 
most notable is "Stand to Your 
Horses!" by J. M. Brereton. On 
September I, 1939, Nazi tanks rolled 
unopposed into Poland, and one 
week later Brereton was admitted 
into the British Army School of 
Equitation at Weedon -the recog
nized center of British horseman
ship and the Mecca of cavalrymen 
throughout the Empire - to 
become a cavalry subaltern. He 
describes in splendid detail the dif
ficult but always-courteous training 
program, and he never asks himself 
or the reader just why His Majesty's 
government had decided that 
Brereton should ride forth, astride 
his faithful horse, his sword at the 
ready, to give battle to armored 
tanks, devastating artillery, and 
fighter planes. 

It is often said that chiefs of staff 
fight present battles with the 
weapons and wisdom of past wars . 
Perhaps the generals who put 
Brereton on his beautiful steed and 
gave him his emblazoned lance 
were descendants of the British 
admirals of the Crimean War, all 
aged veterans of the Napoleonic 
wars, who in joint conference with 
their newfound ally France always 
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called their Russian enemy "the 
French." 

A similar tongue-in-cheek 
reticence graces Kurt Vonnegut's 
"Der Arme Dolmetscher" and Bill 
Mauldin's "Mauldin Meets General 
Patton." In the former, Vonnegut, 
without a word of German, is over
heard by his battalion commander 
while he is giving a dogged rendi
tion of the first stanza of "Die 
Lorelie" -something he had more 
or less learned by rote from his col
lege roommate. "The colonel (a 
hotel detective from Mobile) asked 
his executive officer (a dry-goods 
salesman from Knoxville) in what 
language the lyrics were. 'Ah 
believes tha's Kraut, Cuhnel,' he 
said. The colonel felt that his role 
carried with it the obligation to 
make quick headstrong decisions. 
'If tha's Kraut, whassat man doin' 
on the honey-dippin' detail?'" Two 
hours later, the company clerk told 
Vonnegut to lay down the buckets, 
for he was now battalion interpreter. 
That he was able to get out of some 
difficulties by claiming that he spoke 
only High German and the enemy 
Low is a blithe tribute to the under
standing of colonels everywhere. 

Bill Mauldin's account of his pri
vate war with General Patton is in a 
similar light-hearted, skeptical vein. 
Patton had taken extreme offense at 
the cartoonist's pictures of front-line 
soldiers unwashed, unshaven and 
bitterly critical of the way officers 
always got the best of everything, 
including women. He told General 
Eisenhower's aide that "if that little 
son of a bitch sets foot in the Third 
Army I'll throw his ass in jail." 

Somehow someone thought it a 
good idea that Mauldin should go 
to Patton's headquarters in Luxem
bourg for a personal confrontation 
with the spit-and-polish general. 
For the occasion Patton wore one 
of his pearl-handled six-shooters 
and had his pet bull-terrier Willie at 
his side. After he had worked his 
way through military history from 
Alexander the Great to the Russian 
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Revolution, the doughty general got 
down to the point at hand: 
"Sergeant, the Krauts ought to pin a 
medal on you for helping them 
mess up discipline for us ... You 
know goddam well you're not draw
ing an accurate representation of 
the American soldier. You make 
them look like goddam bums. No 
respect for the army, their officers 
or themselves . You know as well as 
I do that you can't have an army 
without respect for officers. What 
are you trying to do, incite a goddam 
mutiny?" It is here that a light 
account is made richer by slipping 
over the edge of merriment into a 
Swiftian indictment of brutishness. 

In fine, there is much to enioy 
and treasure in The Lighter Side of 
the Battle, but one could wish that 
there were more, for not all the 
book is Brereton, Vonnegut and 
Mauldin; but the editor himself does 
contribute three nice anecdotal 
yarns. 

J.L.D. 

Kabat-Zinn, J. : Full Catastrophe 
Living. Delacorte Press, New York, 
NY, 1990. (458 + xii pp.) 

G. B. Shaw was once persuaded 
to visit Lourdes and there urged to 
admire the great mountain of dis
carded crutches, canes and braces. 
"Where," Shaw asked, "are the arti
ficial limbs?" 

In America disaster, dread, dis
order, despair and debt seem to 
grow in precise proportion to the 
increase in numbers of psycholo
gists, psychiatrists, economists and 
self-help manuals. Only a brash ana
lyst would venture to say which of 
these factors is cause and which 
effect; but one is justified in a kind 
of Shavian skepticism when still 
another self-help manual appears. 

This is the character of Kabat
Zinn's Full Catastrophe Living. In 
persuasive style and positive tone 
the author tells us that by reading 
and heeding his book (enhancing 
tapes available with order card at 
back) one can Jearn to use the 

wisdom of body and mind to face 
stress, pain, anxiety, illness and 
death. The dying and desperately 
ill, the distraught and the desperate 
can Jearn to live in the moment and 
appreciate its transitory joy and 
beauty. There can be no question 
that it is indeed helpful to forgo 
regret for the past and anxious 
dread of the future and to live within 
and for perception of the present, 
and that the relaxing yoga-like exer
cises and techniques of meditation 
described by Dr. Kabat-Zinn do con
tribute to health of mind and spirit. 
It must be recognized that non
scientific medicine does no harm 
except when it displaces scientific 
therapy that really works, and the 
latter is not quite so often available 
as we should like to believe. 

But to this reviewer the author's 
genial assurances are somehow 
strained and the many case histo
ries too assertive. That the latter 
are based on the extensive experi
ence of the Stress Reduction Clinic 
at the University of Massachusetts 
Medical Center does not free them 
from a kind of superficial optimism 
evident in the author's own words: 
"Many of the people who come to 
the stress clinic have not seen 
improvement in their physical con
dition despite years of medical 
treatment .... Yet by the time they 
have been in the program for a few 
weeks, the majority of these people 
are taking major steps toward 
transforming their relationship to 
their bodies and minds and to their 
problems. From week to week there 
is a noticeable difference in their 
faces and their bodies. By the end 
of eight weeks, when the program 
comes to an end, their smiles and 
more relaxed bodies are evident to 
even the most casual observer. 

"They often leave with fewer and 
Jess severe physical symptoms and 
with greater self-confidence, opti
mism and assertiveness ... They are 
more confident about their ability 
to handle physical and emotional 
pain, as well as other forces in their 



lives. They are also less anxious, 
less depressed, and less angry." 

When we read unreserved 
claims, we are inclined to think 
back wistfully to that Italian bishop 
who, upon drawing to a close his 
eloquent and moving account of the 
Passion of Christ, was taken aback 
by the tear-swept audience before 
him. "Consider, my friends," he 
said, "perhaps it is not so." 

Perhaps too this reader is put off 
a little by a device more likely that 
of the publisher than the author. 
On its attractive dust jacket are ten 
quotations all paying fulsome trib
ute to the quality and value of the 
book; but it is disconcerting to note 
that these encomia are all from 
authors of other self-help manuals. 
They seem more the flattery of a 
mutual-admiration society than 
words of critical review and valida
tion. And pardonable too in the 
author but not in the publisher is 
the use of "nauseous" when nause
ated is meant. 

Still, one must reflect that any 
help to the despairing is good help, 
and Dr. Kabat-Zinn does provide 
help. Perhaps only a Professor 
Higgins would question whether it 
is quite as effective as the author 
implies; but very few books in 
medicine - even the most solid -
pause to recount failures even 
though these too may be instruc
tive. That God failed to replace 
human limbs need not be taken to 
mean that He did not cure lameness. 

J.L.D. 

Kinsella, J. : Covering the Plague
AIDS and The American Media. 
Rutgers Univ. Press, New Bruns
wick, NJ, 1989. (300 +viii pp.) 

This is a compelling, thoughtful 
and well-documented study. It asks 
a simple question to which there is 
no simple answer: Why were physi
cians, research institutes, medical 
journals and the newsmaking media 
so slow to recognize and give mean
ingful attention to the tragedy and 
threat of AIDS? 

In 1969 a teenager in St. Louis 
died from an unexplained virulent 
infection. Fourteen years later his 
disease was diagnosed as AIDS. In 
1979 two young male homosexuals 
in New York were reported to have 
Kaposi's sarcoma- a rare disease 
limited to the elderly and to Africans. 
Six years and twelve thousand 
deaths later AIDS would begin to 
attract full reporting by America's 
mainstream media. 

In 1981 the Centers for Disease 
Control were notified by Dr. Michael 
Gottlieb of five extraordinary cases 
of pneumocystosis among young 
men in Los Angeles; and Dr. James 
Curran formed a task force to study 
AIDS but urged neither funding for 
intensified research nor a program 
for education of the public in means 
of prevention. He may have thought 
the latter impolitic. 

In 1983 the New York Times gave 
its first significant account of AIDS 
after Edward Brandt labelled the 
disease the nation's most urgent 
health problem; and the Journal of 
the American Medical Association 
published a study by Dr. James 
Oleske that suggested AIDS can be 
transmitted by casual contact. 
United Press, Associated Press, and 
most major media outlets gave 
important coverage to the story. All 
ignored its later retraction. 

In 1986 a United States Justice 
Department ruling allowed employ
ees to fire AIDS victims; and a 
Public Health Service conference 
disclosed that in five years some 
270,000 Americans would have AIDS 
and 170,000 will have died from the 
disease. The prestigious Institute of 
Medicine called the government's 
response to AIDS "woefully inade
quate" and suggested a $2 billion 
annual budget for research and 
education. Surgeon General C. Everett 
Koop defied administration qualms 
and released straightforward 
graphic advices on how to prevent 
AIDS. 

In 1987 the top leadership of the 
President's Human Immunodeficiency 

Virus Commission resigned, citing 
lack of mandate and support from 
the government; but later the 
Commission issued its final report 
recommending dramatic increase 
in research funding and broad 
antidiscrimination legislation to 
protect those with the disease -
a report ignored by the Reagan 
administration. 

In 1988 Newsweek devoted its 
cover to the new Johnson-Masters
Koldony book that erroneously 
asserted anew the theory of casual 
contact in transmission of AIDS. 
The CDC did not respond to this 
misinformation, one official saying, 
"We can't spend our time respond
ing to garbage in the media." In 
middle America children with AIDS 
were barred from attending schools .. 

In 1989 a Dutch AIDS educator 
who himself had the disease was 
jailed by the U. S. Immigration and 
Naturalization Service; and the 
number of AIDS cases in the United 
States exceeded 100,000. A blood 
bank was successfully sued for neg
ligently providing blood tainted 
with HIV to a patient who then 
developed AIDS. 

In 1990 a Pennsylvania Health 
Department survey demonstrated 
alarming public misinformation 
about AIDS. 24 percent of those 
interviewed thought that the dis
ease could be transmitted by 
mosquito bites, donating blood or 
being coughed on. Almost all knew 
that condoms are effective in pre
vention but only half of the unmar
ried persons surveyed actually 
used them. 

And now the interest in and 
reporting of AIDS has diminished. 
There seems but scant recognition 
of the appalling spread of the dis
ease among ghetto-dwelling blacks 
and Hispanics. In Newark it is 
believed that probably all of its 
intravenous drug needle users have 
been infected and a full 5 percent of 
the city's population may have HIV 
-an infection rate equal to that of 
Central Africa. In Stalin's words, a 
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single death is a tragedy, a hundred 
thousand deaths a statistic . 

This is but the skimpiest outline 
of the engrossing story Kinsella 
tells, with fascinating vignettes of 
Chuck Ortleb (publisher of the New 
York Native- a gay publication 
and the first newspaper in the 
United States to print an account of 
AIDS), of Abe Rosenthal (Executive 
Editor of the New York Times, who 
early dismissed AIDS as a news
worthy story and could not tolerate 
use of the word "gay"), of Vincent 
Coppola of Newsweek, whose intense 
interest in AIDS was fueled by his 
brother's slow death from the dis
ease, and of Laurie Garrett of National 
Public Radio, who with incredible 
courage and hardihood reported on 
the AIDS epidemic in Bukoba, where 
more than a third of the population 
are infected with the virus. 

The story of delay, reluctance, 
inaccuracy and inhumanity Kinsella 
contrasts strongly with the saga of 
Legionnaire's Disease. In July of 
1976 a mysterious infection killed 
middle-aged men who had gathered 
in Philadelphia for an American 
Legion convention. The fatal 
disease attracted enormous atten
tion and publicity. Within days the 
CDC was studying microscopic 
samples from the hotel grounds, 
ventilating system, food supply, 
water source, linens and restaurant 
equipment. For six weeks reporters 
fought over the eight phone lines to 
the Center's office of public affairs, 
and Don Berreth, its director, called 
the only press conference of his 
career because the crush of jour
nalists was so demanding. By New 
Year's Day an investigator working 
late into the night during the 
Christmas holiday discovered the 
cause of the outbreak and the epi
demic was over. 

Kinsella implies that this intense 
effort was spurred on by the vast 
news coverage of the episode -
this because the disease affected 
nice middle-aged, middle-income 
Americans having an innocent good 
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time, whereas in its early stages 
AIDS seemed to be threatening a 
small group of people outside the 
mainstream and mores of American 
life. Hence the tragic delay in its 
understanding and possible preven
tion. But it must be considered that 
if lots of publicity and lots of money 
mean cure of disease, then cancer 
and multiple sclerosis would be no 
longer with us. It must also be 
recalled that intense publicity may 
have played its role in persuading 
Congress hastily to fund at immense 
cost a national program for inocula
tion against swine flu. In the end 
the vaccination turned out to be 
more deadly than the virus; and the 
disastrous outcome itself may have 
been a factor in the CDC's hesita
tion to urge funding of a full 
research program to investigate 
prevention of AIDS. 

Further, Kinsella implies that in 
some instances homophobia 
(unreasoning fear of or antipathy 
towards homosexuals) may have 
played a role in eyes-averted dis
interest. But no one could really 
expect the Reagan administration 
to be interested in any program 
either humane or scientific, so that 
it is not necessary to posit a snide 
distaste for homosexuality to explain 
its reluctance to do anything signifi
cant about AIDS except to appoint a 
commission for its consideration. 

Similarly, the early minuscule 
coverage of AIDS by the New York 
Times may or may not have been 
due to Abe Rosenthal's bias. Rumors 
did circulate in the Times offices 
that he did not like gays; but there 
is no certain proof of this . He was a 
careful and cautious editor who 
may have felt that reporting of a 
bewilderingly complex disease of 
uncertain etiology might be beyond 
the understanding of his reporters 
and the interest of his readers. 
Times readers are liberal in politics 
but conservative in tastes. A survey 
once disclosed that their favorite 
reading is the obituary columns. 
Rosenthal may have believed that it 

is not the job of journalists to act as 
public-health experts and to encour
age behavioral changes to stem the 
spread of a disease whose very 
nature is little understood. 

The wide scope of Kinsella's 
report may sometimes lead him 
into quick judgments. He criticizes 
the "lngelfinger Rule" of the New 
England Journal of Medicine - a 
house prohibition against publish
ing any manuscript that has been 
reported in detail anywhere else, 
including the popular press. It is 
true that the rule sometimes means 
backlogging of manuscripts for long 
periods while they are being 
reviewed and reviewed again by 
busy experts in the Harvard com
plex of medicine; but the rule does 
avoid too-hasty reports of new
found cures or unfounded ideas by 
the media eager for news of break
throughs. Hasty publication has 
never insured solid conclusion. 
Similarly, Kinsella's treatment of 
small-town newspaper editors who 
failed to fight discrimination by 
school officials against children 
with AIDS neglects the fact that the 
community newspaper cannot 
alienate the center if it hopes to 
survive. But Kinsella does give a 
sympathetic account of the fight by 
the publisher and the reporter 
Christopher MacNeel of the 
Kokomo Tribune against the deci
sion to bar Ryan White from the 
local public schools. Ryan was a 
hemophiliac who had been infected 
with the AIDS virus through transfu
sion of contaminated blood. No one 
knows how many of the 20,000 
American hemophiliacs have been 
so infected. 

However, one must accept the 
author's basic premise that slow
ness in reporting the threat of AIDS 
did mean late recognition of trans
mission by use of intravenous 
needles, transmission to unborn 
children by infected mothers, 
transmission by transfusion of 
contaminated blood and transmis
sion by a heterosexual lover who is 



an overt or silent carrier of the dis
ease. Even early warnings against 
promiscuous homosexuality were 
muted. Untold tragedies may have 
been averted had these factors in 
spread of the disease been sooner 
realized and sooner published. 

In fine , a book whose premises 
are correct and whose detail is fas
cinating. That not all of its implica
tions can be fully accepted does 
not detract from its value. It is, of 
course, written from a liberal point 
of view and liberals have rarely 
found either objectivity or respon
sibility in the news media; but few 
today would echo the 1930's jingle 
of the New Republic: "By his own 
petard on May the foist/We hope to 
see William Randolph Hoist." 

J.L.D. 

Speller, J.L. : Executives in Crisis 
Jossey-Bass Publishers (fhe 
Jossey-Bass Management Series), 
San Francisco, 1989 (164 + xxxvi pp.) 

Dr. Speller is a certified psychia
trist and a highly qualified manage
ment consultant. In these capacities 
he has written a forthright, no
nonsense, specifically directive 
manual on the detection and possi
ble cure of drug addiction, alco
holism, and mental illness among 
business executives. In this role it 
alerts associates of the victim to 
the signs of his addiction or illness 
and calls upon their sympathetic 
understanding of the long and diffi
cult way to reclamation. 

In short, a helpful and useful 
book, but also to this reviewer a 
book not of serious flaws but of 
sometimes doubtful ideas. One of 
these is an undeviating emphasis 
on economic significance. He says, 
for example, "Even one seriously 
disturbed senior executive whose 
condition goes undetected and 
untreated can cost an organization 
hundreds of thousands of dollars in 
bad decisions and can adversely 
affect the productivity and competi
tiveness of the firm as a whole." 
True enough; but the author scarcely 

mentions the emotional havoc that 
addiction can inflict upon the fam
ily, friends and associates of the 
addict. Nor does he say very much 
about the recovering addict -
often a desperately unhappy, diffi
cult and incapable person. The sight 
of a heroin addict going through 
withdrawal is moving and terrify
ing; but it should not be lost sight 
of that recovery from drug abuse is 
sometimes itself an addictive proc
ess that puts family and friends of 
the addict through emotional con
fusion and agony. 

Another incongruity is the link
age of addiction with mental illness, 
for the two have little in common. 
Schizophrenia and manic depression, 
for example, are unique diseases, 
the former, caused by abnormal 
brain structure, striking early in life 
and ending many careers before 
they have begun. It may be fanciful 
to suggest this, but a more cohe
sive work might have resulted from 
omission of mental illness and 
inclusion of addiction to gambling, 
for the latter is a disorder of com
pulsion, all too often unrecognized 
and leading ultimately to corrup
tion and disaster. But the very word 
"disorder" may be itself misleading. 
When unwillingness to exercise self
restraint is considered a disease, 
man is relieved of the obligation to 
make moral choices. Muscular 
dystrophy cannot be cured by self
control, but alcoholism can be. 

Finally, the author takes a some
what circumscribed view of the 
mentally healthy, effectively func
tioning executive. He is defined as 
"optimistic about the future , self
reliant, organized and systematic, 
competitive and assertive, yet able 
to collaborate and compromise, 
open to intimacy, yet able to set 
limits, flexible in the face of chal
lenge, realistic about his strengths 
and weaknesses, able to advance 
his own welfare without exploiting 
others, hardworking but able to 
relax, and active and productive 
even under stress." This is a picture 

of Mr. Goodwrench in which hon
esty and compassion, creativity 
and vision, and that rebelliousness 
against unexamined doctrine that 
has animated all great achievers 
from Galileo to Einstein play no 
role. These are qualities that often 
make the life of a truly gifted per
son unendurable within the stifling 
and petty confines of the business 
world. Such a person too is at haz
ard from use of alcohol or drugs, 
and his aberrant ways are often 
concealed by associates who know 
that his imagination and creative 
force must be somehow protected. 
Lord Rutherford nicely described 
him: "Every good laboratory con
sists of first-rate men working in 
harmony to ensure the progress of 
science; but down the hall is an un
sociable, wrongheaded fellow work
ing on unprofitable lines, and in his 
hands lies the hope of discovery." 

None of this is to gainsay the 
usefulness of Dr. Speller's work; its 
purpose, rather, is to suggest that a 
somewhat different book of less 
avowedly business orientation 
might have an acuity that this one 
sometimes seems to lack. In his 
haunting autobiography, William 
Styron attributes his hellish, suici
dal depression to the fact that, at 
age 60, he had stopped drinking 
alcohol - a substance he had been 
abusing for forty years. "Alcohol 
was an invaluable senior partner of 
my intellect besides being a friend 
whose ministrations I sought daily 
- sought also, I now see, as a 
means to calm the anxiety and 
incipient dread that I had hidden 
away for so long somewhere in the 
dungeons of my spirit." Executives 
in Crisis should make a little more 
room for the exception to pat rules. 

J.L.D. 
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DOCTOR, LAWYER, 
INDIAN CHIEF: 
Joel Lowenthal '59 
by Nick Cole '89 

At 6:04P.M. the home plate 
umpire on Villanova 
University's Mendel Field 

grows restless. "You know, Matt," 
he tells pitcher Matt Yarczower, 
who spends his non-softball-playing 
hours as a professor of psychology 
at Bryn Mawr College, "the rules say 
if you don't have a line-up out on 
the field by 6 P.M. it's a forfeit." 
As Matt begins to buy more time, 
twenty-five heads turn to see a 
distant figure swaying towards the 
field, a glove and bat in one hand, a 
clipboard in the other. Although 
barely visible, there is no mistaking 
the latecomer as anyone but Joel 
Lowenthal. 

This scene at Mendel Field is 
familiar to those who know and 
work with Joel, because they know 
Lowenthal as a man with many 
responsibilities and barely enough 
time to fulfill them. In addition to 
running a family medical practice in 
Bryn Mawr, Pennsylvania, for over 
twenty years, organizing winning 
softball teams, and caring for his 
family, Lowenthal remains as active 
in Haverford College's affairs as he 
was during his student years. When 
Haverford named him the winner of 
the Alumni Award in 1984, Omar 
Bailey in his citation called Lowen
thal the "Chairman of the Committee 
of One to Worry-About-All-Kinds-of
Things at the College," noting that 
for Lowenthal, "to worry about 
something means doing something 
about it, even when there can be no 
more room in his already impossi
ble schedule." 
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Joel Lowenthal and his son Matthew pause a moment from their active lives. 

Lowenthal graduated in 1959 
with a major in mathematics. 
During his student days he partici
pated in almost every extra-curricular 
activity available. A self-described 
"fervent enthusiasm" led him to com
pete on the JV soccer, basketball, 
and cross-country teams, and the 
varsity cricket squad. He edited The 
Record, the College's yearbook and 
the alumni news for the College's 
paper. Although a class treasurer, a 
member of the Honor system com
mittee, the curriculum committee, a 
Big Brother volunteer, and co-chair 
of the social committee, he still 
managed to study and graduate 
with Phi Beta Kappa honors. 

After Haverford, Lowenthal 
attended the University of Pennsyl
vania Medical School, earning his 
M.D. in 1963. After serving a one-year 
rotating internship at Philadelphia 
General Hospital, he received a letter 
from President Lyndon Johnson 
offering greetings and definite plans 
for his next two years. "With the 
Vietnam War going on, I knew I was 

going to be drafted," he remembers. 
"A lot of my friends had been drafted 
before me and it was rumored that 
you could get state-side assign
ments through the Air Force Office 
of Scientific Research in Washington, 
D.C. So I went down to try my luck. 
When the interviewer asked if I 
would be interested in a research 
position with the Air Force Office of 
Scientific Research, I nodded my 
head, yes, and said that I had been 
interested in research my entire 
life. In truth, the only labs I had 
ever been in were at Haverford and 
my interest in research was entirely 
motivated by not wanting to get 
shot at. I ended up spending my 
tour in an Arlington, VA, high-rise 
complete with a swimming pool 
while my friends headed to Green
land and remote Pacific Islands." 

In 1966 the Air Force discharged 
Lowenthal and he began a Surgical 
Residency at Peter Bent Brigham 
Hospital in Boston, Massachusetts. 
A year later he returned to Bryn 
Mawr to serve a one-year residency 



in internal medicine at Bryn Mawr 
Hospital. Combining his three years 
of postgraduate experience, Lowen
thal established a family practice. 
"At that time," he explains, "there 
was no official field of medicine 
designated as 'family practice.' By 
doing three years of medicine and 
surgery, I created my own family 
practice residency. In fact, it wasn't 
until 1968 that the 'Family Practice 
Boards' were established in 
response to a perceived national 
need for family doctors." In 1970 he 
began to care for Haverford's fac
ulty and senior administration as 
part of the College's health plan. 

The demands of a new and grow
ing family medical practice were 
not enough for Lowenthal, so in 
1975 he decided to apply to law 
school at the University of Penn
sylvania. He reduced the time he 
spent with his medical practice 
from 60 to 40 hours a week and 
asked his patients to be sympathetic 
and not get sick in the middle of the 
day while he attended class. "It was 
difficult dividing my time," Lowen
thal recalls. "I remember having to 
treat a patient who was having a 
seizure and wondering if I would 
make it to torts class. Of course I 
had a good excuse, but in law 
school professors don't ask for 
excuses.'' 

The idea to attend law school 
came from Lowenthal's social 
activist days of the late sixties. He 
regrets now that it took him so long 
to follow through with his plan to 
serve the public good. "By the time 
I graduated from law school in 1978 
the political climate in America had 
completely changed. It was like 
climbing a mountain," says Lowen
thal. "By the time I got to the top 
there was nothing there." Lowenthal 
recalls with a sense of accomplish
ment, "The only real use I got out of 
my degree was the time I provided 
expert testimony for a trial in which 

a friend (Jim Pabarue '72) was the 
prosecuting attorney. The case 
involved a doctor accused of selling 
amphetamines so I guess I was 
perfectly qualified." 

Lowenthal's term as president 
of the Alumni Association ended 
last Spring, but he guarantees the 
College has not seen the last of him, 
though he does expect that his 
daughter and son will keep him 
very busy. "After all," he says with a 
grin, "they are nearly old enough to 
play softball." 

HAVERFORDIANLY 
DOCHERTY: 
Bob Unterman '76 
by Maureen Turner '91 

F or over fifteen years, anyone 
desiring a glimpse into a typi
cal Haverfordian view of life at 

the College need only open the lat
est issue of the Bryn Mawr-Haverford 
News, and see what Docherty has to 
say. Academic-related stress, Bi
College relations, the latest dining 
center fare - all are fair game, sub
ject to critique via Docherty's latest 
poetic offering. 

Once upon a time, however, that 
was not the case. While Bryn Mawr 
had been represented in the pages 
of the News for years with "Apple
bee," an anonymous column of 
poetry commenting on life at the 
two schools, Haverford lacked a 
corresponding forum. That is, until 
the winter of 1975. In her February 
21st column, Applebee, remarking 
on the recently established hi
campus room exchange, and Bryn 
Mawr-Haverford relations in gen-

era!, asked, "How many men can a 
Rhoads fit in/ before its halls are 
too crammed? ... How many girls can 
a virgin resist/ before he's got to 
agree?" This proved a bit too much 
for some Fords', including Bob 
Unterman '76, then a junior. He felt 
Applebee's insinuation that Haver
ford men were unresponsive to the 
advances of Bryn Mawr women was 
false: "That wasn't true of me or my 
friends!" he says. Unterman saw 
Applebee as moving away from her 
original role, of spoofing life at the 
Colleges, and instead had begun to 
"attack Haverfordians.'' No self
respecting Ford could let this go 
unnoticed. "I felt her messages 
necessitated a reply," Unterman 
says. "It was time for a Haverfordian 
to join in the fray, with his tongue 
in cheek, as well." 

So he decided to submit his own 
poem to the News, under the name 
of "Docherty.'' The name "Applebee" 
came from Constance Applebee, 
who had been director of athletics 
at Bryn Mawr in the early part of 
the twentieth century. She also had 
helped found the Bryn Mawr College 
News, and the column bearing her 
name had been started in her honor 
after she left. Unterman, therefore, 
wanted to name his column after a 
similar Haverford figure. He chose 
recently-deceased professor of 
physical education Bill Docherty, 
who had been at Haverford for over 
thirty years, serving as coach for 
everything from football to basket
ball, baseball and golf, and direct
ing the physical education and 
intramural sports departments. 

"I couldn't think of a more 
Haverfordian name than Docherty," 
Unterman says. "He was always a 
joy to deal with. He cared about 
you as a person ... Most of all, he had 
a lot of respect for students ... He 
was a wonderful person.'' 

Having decided upon a name for 
his column, Unterman approached 
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Pat Docherty, the manager of the 
College bookstore and Bill's wife, 
who had been a friend of his for 
years, for permission. "Pat said yes, 
with some trepidation," he laughs. 
He then approached Marcus Levitt 
'76, one the editors-in-chief of the 
News, with his poem, and the sug
gestion that it be made a regular 
feature. Levitt agreed to print it, 
and the following week, Docherty 
responded to Applebee: 

dear applebee, 
you implied last week 
('tho true your tongue was in 

your cheek) 
that h-ford men resist the passes 

of fetching, lusting bryn mawr 
lasses. 

i do believe you have it wrong 
'ford men are glad to go along 
resistance is a bryn mawr word 
all our advances are deterred 
we try our best to change your 

minds 
but headaches are all that we find. 
so applebee, i hope you see 
that you accused us unjustly 
one must, in fairness, report the 

truth 
(doing otherwise is so uncouth) 
no offense is meant at all towards 

you 
i just don't like a biased view 

haverfordianly, 
docherty 

Over the column was a crude 
drawing of a shifty-eyed, cigarette
smoking, (male chauvinist) pig. 
This, Unterman says, "offended 
me." A self-proclaimed feminist, 
Unterman says, "I tried to make 
Docherty a little extreme. Docherty 
did not always represent my own 
view. I tried to write him as a 'right
wing' Haverfordian .. .l wanted it to 
be fun, but (the drawing) was tak
ing it too far ." He spoke again to his 
editor, who agreed to change the 
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picture in the future to the College's 
Quaker symbol, to match the Bryn 
Mawr owl that appeared over Apple
bee's column. 

For the next year and a half, 
Unterman wrote the Docherty 
column anonymously; besides the 
paper's editors, only his Lloyd 
suitemates, who saw him sweating 
over his latest column before a 
deadline, knew his identity. While it 
had originally been born as a 
response to the insults of Applebee 
-"We had a jousting match there 
for a while; it was great fun ," he 
says. - Unterman intended 
Docherty as a forum to discuss all 
facets of life at the College. Future 
columns addressed such issues as 
Bi-College cooperation ("There is a 
problem that I see/ In greeting 
some folk properly./ To wit: the 
men residing there/ And women 
who our campus share/ Does one 
say 'Hi, Brynfordian,'/ Or 'Haver
mawrter,' (with a grin) ... ), and the 
recent decision to expand the size 
of the student body. 

While Unterman says he person
ally favored the expansion as a nec
essary economic move, "Docherty, I 
knew, shouldn't favor it. He thought 
class size was already too big!... 
Docherty tried to fight for the 'old 
Haverford."' Docherty's conserva
tive attitude was helpful in achiev
ing Unterman's objectives for the 
column. "My goal for the column 
was to get people discussing the 
issues, and to think about the tradi
tions of the College," he explains. 

Docherty had some less serious 
purposes, too. He was also around 
to "poke fun at ourselves ... and 
cause a laugh or two, which is 
sometimes needed at the College." 
Some columns, therefore, were 
devoted to such mundane (but 
nonetheless relevant) issues as 
room draw ("Dean Williams, why 
look so forlorn?/ You seem quite 
harried, pressed, and worn/ room 

draw needs spaces?/ fifty more 
places!/ Well why not make Roberts 
a dorm?"); the never-ending work
load of academia ("Papers, PAPERS! 
So much to do./ Stay up until six, or 
all night/ still more to type; you're 
never thru ... "), as well as temporary 
escapes from that workload 
("Monday night football on ABC/ 
Glues us all to the nearest t.v .. . "). 
And, of course, there were still 
occasional gibes at Applebee 
("Applebee complained last week/ 
About Haverfordians' romance;/ 
One questions how she could speak/ 
Lacking any experience"). 

In the spring of 1976, in his last 
column before he graduated, 
Unterman revealed his identity as 
the writer of Docherty. He received 
favorable reactions from people 
across campus, but says, "The 
nicest compliment of all was the 
editor's suggestion to make 
(Docherty) a tradition, and keep it 
going." So Unterman set out to find 
a successor, soliciting submissions 
from potential Dochertys when he 
announced his own identity. 

"I have great respect for all those 
(Dochertys) who have come after 
me," Unterman says. "It's a thank
less job. Meeting that deadline 
every week with some doggerel is 
not easy." Docherty, of course, has 
changed with the times; the column 
which once appeared under a picture 
of a male chauvinist pig has since 
been written by Haverford women, 
a fact about which Unterman ex
presses pleasure. He notes that the 
viewpoint of Docherty has changed 
since he first wrote it, observing, "I 
think it's lost a little of its combat
iveness, which may be appropriate 
for the time it's written in now." 

Unterman is proud of the Docherty 
tradition. "He has become a Haver
ford institution, which is nice," he 
says. "(The column) represents 
some of the best of what Haverford 
is about - creativity, intelligence, 



humor ... One of the key roles for 
Docherty is not only to make folks 
laugh, and not only to make folks 
discuss things, but, most of all, to 
be fun , and hopefully express a dif
ferent point of view - a Haverford 
point of view- a fun point of view." 
And, he adds, fifteen years after the 
first battle was waged: "To defend 
(the College's) honor if attacked by 
Applebee- that's part of the job 
description." 

"FROM FLOODS TO 
NUCLEAR WINTER, 
CONCERN FOR 
PEOPLE'S WELL-BEING": 
Gilbert White 
by Peter Monaghan 

Copyright 1987, Chronicle of Higher Education. 
Reprinted with permission. 

A !most 50 years ago, Gilbert F. 
White proposed a radical 
notion that land-use planners 

today consider self-evident: The 
best way to deal with floods and 
other natural hazards is to stay out 
of their way. 

In his 1942 doctoral dissertation 
at the University of Chicago, since 
called the most influential ever 
written by an American geographer, 
he said that "Floods are 'acts of 
God,' but flood losses are largely 
acts of man." 

That first contribution - calmly 
considered, clearly articulated, 
pragmatic, and at the time startlingly 
original - set the tone for many of 
his contributions that would follow 

in natural-hazard management, 
environmental policy, and education. 

At different times in his career, 
Mr. White has worked in the Admin
istration of Franklin D. Roosevelt, 
served as president of Haverford 
College, helped negotiate resource
development plans for the war-torn 
Mekong Basin, and hypothesized 
about the phenomenon of "nuclear 
winter," the icy season that would 
result if ash from a large nuclear 
explosion blocked sunlight from the 
earth's surface. He has not only 
placed many complex environmen
tal problems in a sober light of 
common sense, but has also pushed 
tirelessly and skillfully for the adop
tion of effective public policies to 
cope with them. 

His efforts have earned him con
siderable acclaim. Among the many 
honors he has received are the 
1985 United Nations Sasakawa 
International Environment Award 
and the 1986 National Wildlife 
Federation Commemorative Gold 
Medal. This year he was named a 
joint winner of the world 's most 
prestigious award for environmen
tal achievement, the Tyler Prize, 
which is administered by the 
University of Southern California. 

Because flood plains have. been 
central to his work, Mr. White has 
been called "the father of flood
plain management." But the title 
leaves unstated the scope of his 
work. His contributions, which col
leagues say have been consistently 
ground-breaking, have broadened 
over the years to include influential 
work and publications on arid lands, 
water supply, geographic education, 
and environmental decision mak
ing. He is now professor emeritus of 
geography at the University of 
Colorado here. 

A Broad Consensus 
Mr. White's greatest innovations, 

colleagues say, stem from his basic 
concern with the well-being of peo-

pie. As president of the Scientific 
Committee on Problems of the 
Environment, a research group of 
the International Council of 
Scientific Unions, he initiated a 
study of nuclear winter that resulted 
in a landmark 1985 report, "Environ
mental Consequences of Nuclear 
War." It represented a consensus of 
300 scientists from 30 countries. 

"One basis on which we could 
get the collaboration we did fro~ 
300 scientists around the world, he 
says, "was to agree that we would 
present the evidence, but we would 
not try to say what actions should 
be taken by policy-makers." That 
tactic won the cooperation of 
Soviet and American scientists. 

The nuclear-winter project 
typifies Mr. White's ability to sail 
smoothly through choppy bureau
cratic waters, says Ian Burton, who 
is director of the International 
Federation of Institutes for Advanced 
Studies - and a collaborator and 
former student of Mr. White. 

Mekong Basin Land-Use Plan 
Mr. Burton also points to 

Mr. White's central role in attempts 
during the 1970's to persuade coun
tries around the Mekong Basin to 
develop an integrated land- and 

I "F " ays water-use p an. or years, s 
Mr. Burton, "he kept South and 
North Vietnam, Cambodia, and 
Laos talking about integrated devel-
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opment, even while guerilla fighting 
was going on." Mr. White again 
relied on his skills as a diplomat for 
science when he helped initiate the 
United Nations' International 
Drinking Water and Sanitation 
Decade, a continuing drive to bring 
potable water to 2.5 billion people 
who lack it. 

Water has been central to 
Mr. White's work, and a springboard 
to widely applicable approaches to 
all natural hazards. It was while 
working on a water project for the 
Roosevelt Administration that he 
developed what he calls his "options 
approach," which considers a vari
ety of responses to natural hazards 
rather than relying on technological 
solutions. That approach led him to 
recommend regulating the place
ment and design of buildings on 
flood plains as an alternative to 
building levees and dams. Contro
versial at the time, the approach is 
widely used today. 

To those who are neither geogra
phers nor land-use planners, such 
an approach, like others Mr. White 
has championed, may seem like 
nothing more than common sense. 
But he explains that, historically, 
several factors have impeded the 
application of common sense to 
problems in both professions. 

"In dealing with water resources," 
he says, "there has been a tendency 
to look for one technological fix for 
any problem that comes along" -
such as building a dam or levee to 
prevent another flood. Resistance 
to a more circumspect approach, 
he says, is in part an institutional 
problem. "It took a long time to get 
the Corps of Engineers to look at 
anything but an engineering solu
tion," he says. 

Mr. White argues that responses 
to natural-resource problems will 
not be effective unless they take 
into account, for example, what 
makes a farmer decide to risk build
ing on a flood plain. He refers to 
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this approach as "geography of 
perception"- trying to understand 
what various users of the land per
ceive to be the benefits and dangers 
of developing a particular site. 

Mr. White also ushered in new 
management techniques relating to 
earthquakes, deserts, and other 
natural hazards. In 1976, for 
instance, he established the Natural 
Hazards Research and Applications 
Informations Center here. Its pur
pose is to feed research findings to 
resource managers and to raise 
funds that allow researchers to go 
quickly to the sites of natural disas
ters to study scientific and social 
phenomena, instead of waiting for 
approval of research proposals. 

After World War II, during which 
he served as a relief worker in 
France as a conscientious objector, 
Mr. White became president of 
Haverford, a job he held until 1955. 
He left to teach and do research at 
the Universities of Chicago and 
Colorado. 

Students and colleagues alike 
cite Mr. White's indomitable opti
mism and patience. Kenneth 
Boulding is a noted economist here 
who has known Mr. White since 
they served together in 1958 on a 
committee to study the social and 
economic consequences of the 
California Water Plan. He attributes 
Mr. White's outlook and patience to 
his Quaker faith, and says simply 
that Mr. White "believes the world 
is redeemable." 

Last year a collection of Mr. 
White's writings was published 
under the title Geography, 
Resources, and Environment. 
Mr. Burton of the Federation of 
Institutes for Advanced Studies 
collaborated on the volume's 
introduction with another White 
protege, Robert W. Kates, who is 
now director of Brown University's 
World Hunger Program. The intro
duction says of Mr. White that 
"underlying his pragmatic social 

involvement are deeply held views 
on the sanctity of human life, the 
stewardship of nature, and the lib
erating qualities of education and 
science." 

No Signs of a Slowdown 
At 75, Mr. White says he is trying 

to pass on many of his responsibili
ties. He has also been collecting his 
papers for shipment to the Institute 
of Water Resources, a library of 
research materials in Fort Belvoir, 
VA, that is supported by the Corps 
of Engineers. 

But Mr. White shows no sign of 
slowing down. For several years he 
has been an advisory editor and 
editorial writer for the monthly 
magazine Environment. He is also 
working with the Advisory Group 
on the Greenhouse Gases, a body 
established by three international 
scientific organizations to dissemi
nate information on the effects of 
the increasing load of gases in the 
atmosphere- gases that threaten 
to warm the planet's surface by 
trapping heat the way it is trapped 
in a greenhouse. And he is chair
man of a technical-review commit
tee established by the Governor of 
Nevada to study the consequences 
of placing a national repository for 
high-level nuclear wastes in that 
state. 

This week, however, he and a 
frequent research collaborator
his wife, Anne White - will be prac
ticing geography of a more immedi
ate sort: They will be backpacking 
in the Grand Canyon. 

(Anne White died on April10, 1989) 



Haverford 
Regional Society 
Volunteers 
The Regional Society 
Chairs and Young 
Alumni Representatives 
help Haverford alumni, 
parents and friends 
stay in touch with the 
College and with other 
Haverfordians. Due to 
space limitations, not 
all Society volunteers 
could be listed here. 
Please call Diane Wilder 
in the Alumni Relations 
Office for names of 
volunteers in your area 
(215) 896-1001. 

Atlanta, Georgia 

John B. Floyd '75 
Chair 
Atlanta, GA 
( 404) 588-7804 CN) 

Ruth L. Sorrells '86 
Young Alumni 
Representative 
Atlanta, GA 
( 404) 355-0258 (H) 
( 404) 240-3496 CN) 

Baltimore, Maryland 

E. Dale Adkins Ill '68 
President 
Baltimore, MD 
(301) 752-1630 CN) 

Edward H. Wei bourn III '78 
Vice President 
Owings Mills, MD 
(301) 576-3155 CN) 

Boston, Massachusetts 

James W. Bauer '78 
Young Alumni 
Representative 
Boston, MA 
(617) 742-6200 CN) 

Michael A. Paulson '86 
Young Alumni 
Representative 
Boston, MA 
(617) 786-7034 CN) 

Chicago, filinois 

Howard B. Prossnitz '73 
Chair 
Geneva,IL 
(815) 562-5414 CN) 

Robert Eisenger '87 
Young Alumni 
Representative 
Chicago, IL 
(312) 324-9550 (H) 

Cincinnati, Ohio 

Horatio C. Wood N '50 
Chair 
Cincinnati, OH 
(513) 751-6486 (H) 
(606) 255-6812 CN) 

Connecticut 

D. Norton Williams '39 
Chair 
Wallingford, CT 
(203) 269-7722 CN) 

Craig A. Sklar '78 
Young Alumni 
Representative 
Woodbridge, CT 
(203) 597-9100 CN) 

Denver, Colorado 

Allen W. Stokes Jr. '69 
Denver, CO 
(303) 753-{) 100 CN) 

Houston, Texas 

David L. Emanuel '72 
Chair 
Houston, TX 
(713) 721-6320 (H) 
(713) 792-5588 CN) 

Los Angeles, California 

Chair, OPEN 

Anthony Ciasulli '79 
Young Alumni 
Representative 
Sherman Oaks, CA 
(213) 612-1324 CN) 

Miami, Florida 

Michael K. McLemore '71 
Chair 
Miami, FL 
(305) 358-8181 CN) 

New York, New York 

James R. McCann '55 
Chair 
New York, NY 
(212) 866-1633 (H) 

Caroline A. Sykes '87 Puerto Rico Washington, D.C. 
Young Alumni Carlos A. Rodriguez- Chair, OPEN 
Representative Vidal '79 
Roosevelt Island, NY Santurce, PR Emilio W. Cividanes '78 

(21 2) 371-9592 (H) (809) 721-2424 CN) Young Alumni 
Representative 

Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania St. Louis, Missouri Washington, DC 
Jon Delano '71 J. Peter Schmitz '53 (202) 861-3900 CN) 

Chair Chair Wilmington, Delaware Pittsburgh, PA St. Louis, MO 
(412) 343-1988 (H) (314) 231-8000 CN) Dana P. Robinson '68 

Chair 
Philadelphia, Pennsylvania San Francisco, California Avondale, PA 
Chair, OPEN Chair, OPEN (302) 651-1393 CN) 

Bruce Fenton '87 Rick A. Holman '78 Alexis Andrianopoulos '88 

Young Alumni Young Alumni Young Alumni 
Representative Representative Representative 
Philadelphia, P A San Francisco, CA Wilmington, DE 
(215) 9814646 CN) (415) 765-2744 CN) (302) 6524519 (H) 

Donna Rothman '88 Tampa, Florida Japan 
Young Alumni 

A. Wilson Jones '50 Bun-lchi Kagami '37 
Representative 

Chair Yokohama, Japan 
Philadelphia, PA 

Tampa, FL 045-651-1441 CN) 
(215) 592-8163 CN) 

(813) 876-3618 (H) 

r----------------------------------------------, 

__ I'm interested in the following 
Haverford volunteer opportunities (for all alumni, parents 
and friends of the College). Please call me with more 
information. 

0 Career Advisor 

0 Regional Programs 

0 Young Alumni Programs 

0 Annual Giving 

0 Minority Alumni Program 

0 Alumni Guest Lecture 

0 Alumni Council Class Representative 

Name, ________ Class Year _____ _ 

Address---------------
Day Phone ______________ _ 

Evening Phone-------------

Please return to: Diane Wilder, Alumni Relations, 
Haverford College, Haverford, PA 19041. (215) 896-1001. 
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