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The Campus Closet: Coming Out at Haverford 

While the issue of diversity is on the lips of just about everyone in 
academia, gay and lesbian students continue to feel pressure to remain 
silent and stay in the closet. Is this the case at Haverford? Read the 
stories of seven 'Fords, ranging from the class of 1954 to the class of 
2001, as they relate the ongoing trials and tribulations of coming out 
at Haverford. 

The 20th Century: Haverford's Most Unforgettable Moments 

No wishy-washy Century-in-Review stuff here: we cut to the chase 
with the College's ten most unforgettable moments of the 20th century 
and the greatest games of each decade. 

Kicking Off the INSC 

Haverford unveiled its plans for the Integrated Natural Sciences Center 
on October 1-2, 1999, thanks to the generosity of Daniel Koshland. 
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CHANGING FACES 

Board of Managers: 

Martha Brown 
Bryans is currently 
enrolled in the doc
toral program in 
Educational Policy 
and Leadership at 
the University of 
Pennsylvania. She 
was director of 
development and 

alumni affairs at Westtown School from 1984 
to 1997 and served as acting head of school 
from July to November of 1996. A graduate 
of Westtown School, she attended Bryn 
Mawr College, receiving a B.A. in history in 
1972. A member of the Haverford College 
Corporation since 1989, she has served on 
the Advisory Committee since 1994. Many 
of Martha's relatives are Haverford College 
graduates, including her grandfather, Ellis Y. 
Brown Jr. '01; father, Francis G. Brown '39; 
brother, David W. Brown '81; and numerous 
uncles and cousins. 

Kenneth A 
Preston is a man
agement consul
tant and former 
president of the 
J .A. Preston Corp, 
a pioneer and lead
er in the healtl1care 
nicl1e of physical 
therapy. As CEO, 
he built this group of companies from a 10-
person to a 350-person global enterprise 
before selling the company to Bissell, Inc., in 
1988 . .Ken is an adjunct professor of manage
ment at New York University, where he spe
cializes in family business and small business 
development. He earned his B.S. degree from 
NYU's School of Commerce, Accounts and 
Finance, with concentrations in marketing 
and accounting. He is the co-founder of the 
Fanlliy Enterprise Project and through the 
International Executive Service Corps he has 
consulted over a five-year period with a large 
company in Slovakia. His son, Alan, is a 
member of the Haverford class of 1985. 
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Am H. Tellem 
'76 owns Tellem 
& Associates in 
Los Angeles, CA, 
one of the nation's 
premiere sports 
management and 
marketing firms, 
specializing in 
baseball and bas

ketball. He currently represents over 60 pro
fessional athletes, including more than 30 
NBA players and a similar number of Major 
Leigue Baseball players. Before starting his 
agency, Arn was general counsel of the NBA's 
Los Angeles Clippers. Arn majored in Politi
cal Science at Haverford and earned his J.D. 
from the University of Michigan Law School. 
He has previously served as a special gifts vol
unteer and has hosted a Haverford 
phonathon and a reception for President Tom 
Tritton. Arn's stepfather, Harris Stem, is a 
member of the Haverford Class of 1950. 

Faculty: 

Rachel Brewster 
comes to the biolo
gy department from 
a post-doctoral posi
tion at New York 
University. She has 
been pursuing 
research on the 
development of the nervous system in Mrican 
frogs, a very important model system in bio
logical studies. She earned a Ph.D. in biology 
from the University of Michigan and a B.S. 
from the University of Geneva, Switzerland. 
She has previously taught introductory gener
al biology, genetics and cell biology. 

Rebecca 
Compton, newly 
appointed assistant 
professor of psy
chology, brings 
post-doctoral expe
rience from the 
University ofllli-

nois to Haverford College. She received a 
Ph.D. in psychology from the Universiry of 
Chicago afrer completing her B.A. at Vassar 
College, -where she had the highest academ
ic record in her graduating class. She has 
published several papers on neuropsycholo
gy and cognitive psychophysiology. 

-------, Steve;;McGov
em is a 1\ew assis
tant professor of 
political science 
who has previous 
teaching experi
ence at Temple 
Universiry and 
Salem State Col

...__ ..... -.._.....,...... lege, where he co-

directed the Urban Studies Program. He 
holds a Ph.D. and a B.A. in government 
from Cornell University and a J.D. from the 
NYU School of Law. Author of The Politics 
of Downtown Development: Dynamic Politi
cal Cultures in San Francisco and Washing
ton, DC, McGovern's research interests 
focus on urban politics and policies. 

Anne Preston 
joins the eco- · 
nomics depart
ment as an associ
ate professor. She 
has taught at the 
W Averell Harri
man School for 
Management and 
Policy at SUNY
Stony Brook and at Wellesley College. She 
has a Ph.D. in economics from Harvard 
University and a B.A. from Princeton Uni
versity. She has written extensively on many 
topics, especially the economic behavior and 
resources of non-profit organizations and 
the careers of women in science and engi
neenng. 
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Bethel Saler is a new appointment to the his
tory department and an alumna of Bryn 
Mawr College. She is completing a Ph.D. in 
American history at the University of Wis
consin, where she has received numerous 
teaching and research fellowships. Her disser
tation is entitled Negotiating the Treaty Polity: 
Gender, Race, and the Transformation of Wis
consin ftom Indian Country into an American 
State, 1776-1854. 

David Sedley 
comes to the Haver
ford-Bryn Mawr 
French department 
from the compara
tive literature 
department at 
Princeton, where he 
is completing a 
Ph.D. on Sublimity 
and Skepticism in the Early Modern Period. 
After earning a B.A. in philosophy from Yale 
University, Sedley taught French language 
and literature at Princeton and won a 
Chateaubriand Fellowship for study in 
France. 

Theresa Tensuan 
'89 is the newest 
member of the 
English department 
and a Haverford 
College graduate 
with honors in 
English and interest 
in women's studies. 

She went on to graduate work at the Univer
sity of California at Berkeley, where her dis
sertation was entitled Takin' a Solo: Autobi
ographies and the Writing of Women of Color. 
Tensuan has taught writing and literature at 
Haverford and Berkeley and has presented 
her work at a number of professional confer
ences. 
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ACADEMIC UPDATE 

Richard Ball, associate professor of eco
nomics, attended a conference in June orga
nized by the Society for the Advancement of 
Behavioral Economics, held in San Diego, 
and presented a paper titled "Norms of 
Cooperation and Temptations to Defect in 
an Evolutionary Model of Economic Devel
opment." Ball has also had three papers 
published this year: "Opposition Backlash 
and Platform Convergence in a Spatial Vot
ing Model with Campaign Contributions," 
in Public Choice, Vol. 98, pp. 269-268; "The 
Institutional Foundations of Monetary 
Commitment: A Comparative Analysis," in 
World Development, Vol. 27, pp. 1821-1842; 
and "Discontinuity and Non-existence of 
Equilibrium in a Probabilistic Spatial Voting 
Model," upcoming in Social Choice and 
Welfare. 

Lois Banta, assistant professor of biology, 
was awarded a three-year grant from the 
National Science Foundation for a project 
entitled "RUI: Protein-protein Interactions 
Mediating Substrate Recognition by the 
VirB Complex of Agrobacterium Tumefa
ciens." Banta also received a Senior Scientist 
Fellowship ($22,500) from the Fogarty 
International Center at the National Iftsti
tutes of Health to support her research at 
the Institute for Molecular Plant Sciences, 
University ofLeiden (Netherlands) this 
commg spnng. 

Stephen Boughn, the John Farnum Profes
sor of Astronomy, has worked extensively to 
acquire a new telescope and telescope instru
ments for the Observatory. The new tele
scope is a 16" Schmidt-Cassegrain and will 
be operational sometime this fall. Baughn 
received a three-year, $50,000 grant from 
the National Science Foundation entitled, 

"Diffuse Emissions from Clusters and 
Superclusters of Galaxies." He has pub
lished several recent articles: "The Inte
grated Sachs-Wolfe Effect: Correlation of 
the Cosmic Microwave and X-ray Back
grounds," with R. Crittenden in 
Microwave Foregrounds, de Oliveira and 
Tegmark, eds. (San Francisco: APS, 
1999); "On Radio and X-ray Emission 
Mechanisms in Nearby X-ray Bright 
Galactic Nuclei," with I. Yi, in Astrophysi
cal journal515 (1999); and "X-ray Emis
sion from the Local Supercluster: Possible 
Evidence for Hot, Diffuse Gas," in Astro
physical journal (Nov. 1999). 

Julio de Paula, associate professor of 
chemistry, was awarded a grant from the 
National Science Foundation for his pro
ject entitled "RUI: Structure and Assem
bly Kinetics of Supramolecular Assem
blies." The three-year, $480,000 grant 
was given in July of 1999 to de Paula and 
his collaborators, professors Robert Paster
nack and Peter Collings (Swarthmore Col
lege), and Esther Gibbs (Goucher Col
lege). De Paula has published two research 
articles this year: "Electron Paramagnetic 
Resonance Studies of Manganese Toxicity, 
Tolerance, and Amelioration with Silicon 
in Snapbean," with E.I. Jucker, C.D. Foy 
and J. Centeno, in the journal of Pumt 
Nutrition, 22:769-782; and "Low-Tem
perature Optical and Resonance Raman 
Spectra of a Carotenoid Cation Radical in 
Photosystem II," with J.S. Vrettos '96, 
D.H. Stewart and Gary W Brudvig, in 
the journal of Physical Chemistry B, 
103:6403-6406. 
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AT HAVERFORD 

Kaye Edwards, associate professor of gener
al programs, gave a plenary presentation at 
the annual meeting of the Friends Associa
tion of Higher Education at Whittier Col
lege, June 17-20. The theme of the confer
ence was "Learning to Serve, Serving to 
Learn: Quaker Education in the Classroom 
and Beyond." Her talk was entitled, "The 
Intersection of Biology with Issues of Social 
Justice: How Haverford Students Serve and 
Learn in the Community." 

Robert Fairman, assistant professor of biol
ogy, would like to announce that two of his 
students, Wasif Ali '00 and Nathan Wright 
'00, presented a poster at the Protein Society 
meeting in Boston on July 24-28 entitled 
"Folding and Design Using a Four-Chain 
Coiled Coil Towards the Goal of Develop
ing Self-Assembling Biomaterials." 

Harvey Glickman, professor of political sci
ence, presented a paper entitled, "Religion 
and Ethnic Conflict: Islamism in the 
Sudan," to the conference on "Ethnic Con
flict: the Role of Religion, Mediation and 
Media'' at the Foreign Policy Research Insti
tute in Philadelphia on May 25. 

Jerry Gollub, the John and Barbara Bush 
Professor in the Natural Sciences, spoke to 
the Materials Research Society in June on 
the topic "Friction in Sheared Granular 
Material, Dty and Wet." He gave another 
invited talk in November at the annual Flu
id Dynamics meeting of the American Phys
ical Society on "How Fluids Mix: Studies of 
Chaotic and Turbulent Mixing in Two 
Dimensions." This work has been accepted 
for publication in the widely circulated jour-
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nal Nature. Gollub has recently agreed to co
chair a study for the National Research 
Council (the research arm of the National 
Academy of Sciences) on ''Advanced Science 
and Math Education in the Secondary 
Schools." This study, which is sponsored by 
the National Science Foundation and the 
Department of Education, is to be conduct
ed by a group of some 18 prominent scien
tists, mathematicians, and educators. 

Roger Lane, the Benjamin R Collins 
Research Professor of Social Sciences, deliv
ered the Kane Lecture in Legal History at 
the University of Kansas last April. Also in 
April, Ohio State University issued a second 
edition (paperback) of his book, Violent 
Death in the City: Suicide, Accident, and 
Murder in 19th Century Philadelphia. In 
August, Lane appeared in two documen
taries on the History Channel: The Strange 
Case of Lizzie Borden and The True Story of 
the Untouchables. Lane is currently editing a 
special edition of the journal Social Science 
History devoted to the history of homicide. 
In September, Lane delivered the Louise S. 
Shanis Memorial Lecture at the annual 
meeting of the Friends of Independence 
Park. 

Emma Lapsansky, professor of history and 
curator of the Quaker Collection, recently 
published articles in Book Reviews in Quaker 
History and The journal of the Early Republic. 
She was a speaker at the Newport Historical 
Society Quaker History Series and at the 
Independence National Historical Park
National Endowment for the Humanities 
Public School Teachers Seminar. Lapsansky 
has also made television appearances on the 
PBS Series on Black Philadelphia. 

Steven Lindell, associate professor of com
puter science, has received a Research 
Opportunity Award which enables him to 
participate in the National Science Founda
tion-sponsored collaborative research project 
at the University of Pennsylvania entitled, 
"Logical Studies in the Complexity of Com
putation." He will be involved in ongoing 
work studying the foundations of computa
tional complexity using methods &om 
mathematical logic. The major focus of this 
research is to develop new proof methods to 
settle longstanding fundamental open prob
lems regarding the separation of complexity 
classes. The grant has been approved for a 
duration of two-and-a-half years. 

Robert Manning, assistant professor of 
mathematics, recently received a three-year 
grant from the National Science Foundation 
for a project entitled, "RUI: Continuum 
Modeling of DNA Cyclization." 

Robert Mortimer, professor of political sci
ence, spoke at State Department workshops 
in May on recent political developments in 
Algeria and in June on security in the West
ern Mediterranean. His recent publications 
include the third edition of his coauthored 
textbook, Politics and Society in Contempo
rary Africa (Boulder: Lynne Rienner Pub
lishers, 1999) and a chapter on the Arab 
Maghreb Union in North Africa in Transi
tion, ed. Yahia Zoubir (Gainesville: Universi
ty Press of Florida, 1999). Mortimer began a 
three-year term as an elected alumni trustee 
ofWesleyan University in September. 
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Bruce Partridge, the Howard and Bettye 
Marshall Professor of Natural Sciences, 
recently attended a scientific meeting in 
Samarkand, Uzbekistan. Pattridge was one 
of eight American participants in the discus
sion on General Relativity and gravitation. 
Partridge's brother, a pediatrician, accompa
nied him on the journey and, while Par
tridge considered General Relativity, made 
rounds and gave advice to hospitals in sever
al Uzbek cities. For the Pattridge brothers, it 
was a reunion: the two had been in Uzbek
istan thitty years ago when it was still part of 
the Soviet Union - and were put under 
house arrest by the Soviet police. "This visit 
was far pleasanter!" says Partridge. 

Deborah Roberts, the Barbara Riley Levin 
Professor of Comparative Literature and 
Classics, published her translation of Euripi
des' tragedy Ion in the volume Euripides, 4 
in the Penn Greek Drama Series (edited by 
David R Slavitt and Palmer Bovie). 

Beatriz Urraca, visiting assistant professor 
of Spanish, started a Web site translation 
business with partner David Halsted of East 
Lansing, Michigan. The company is called 
PageSpan.com (www.pagespan.com) and 
works primarily with Spanish to expand the 
accessibility of commercial and non-profit 
websites to the Latino and Latin American 
population. 
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MULTICULTURAL 
COMMITTEE 

T H E 

The Multicultural Committee of 
Haverford's Alumni Association will 
host a Forum, "From College to Career: 
Celebrating Connections Across the 
Years," on Saturday, Aprill, 2000. 
Alumni of Color from a variety of pro
fessions will be on campus for this spe
cial forum, which will be held from 11 
a.m. - 3 p.m. in Gest 101. Alumni 
interested in joining the Multicultural 
Committee may contact Sarah Willie 
'86 at 610-690-2044 (swilliel@swarth
more.edu ) or Sandra Johnson at the 
Aumni Relations Office at 610-896-
1004 (sjohnson@haverford.edu). 

1989 CLASS RING FOUND 

A 1989 Haverford man's class ring with 
the initials GLK and a blue stone has 
been found. If you are missing such a 
ring, please contact the Alumni Office 
at 610-896-1004. 

PLANNED GIVING WEB SITE 
AND INTERACTIVE CALCU
LATOR LAUNCHED 

The Web site for the Planned Giving 
Office is now up and running. While 
the page is still under development, it 
~oes contain an interactive planned giv
mg calculator that allows visitors to the 
page to calculate different gift scenarios 
and the tax advantages, benefits, etc. 
that might accrue from various levels 
and types oflife-income gifts. Plus, it's 
totally private and confidential: no one 
will even know you've been there. Surf 
by and check it out! 

EMAIL FORWARDING SER
VICE FOR ALUMNI 

The Haverford College email forward
ing service provides a permanent email 

ASSOCIATION 

address no matter how often you 
change email providers. This free service 
establishes a link between the College's 
mail server and your local email 
provider. Email received at Haverford is 
instantly forwarded to you. When you 
register for this email forwarding service 
you will also be given the opportunity 
to have your email address included on 
an online directory available to the 
Haverford community. For more infor
mation, visit the College Web site at 
www.haverford.edu and follow the but
tons to the alumni home page and 
email forwarding, or contact the Alum
ni Office at 610-896-1004. 

BOOKSTORE GOES ONLINE 

The Haverford College Bookstore is 
now online, with a secured catalogue of 
textbooks, clothing, gifts, music, and 
general books available at 
http:/ /www.admin.haverford.edu/book
store/. Come browse! 

LAMBDA 

Lambda, the Alumni Association's net
work of gay, lesbian, bisexual, transgen
der, and other interested alumni is seek
ing to improve its mailing list and 
involve more alumni in its activities 
which include: an annual symposium 
during Haverford's alumni weekend, 
get-togethers in New York and San 
Francisco, a career directory, and activi
ties with students and other members of 
the Haverford community. If you are 
not on our mailing list and would like 
to be, please contact the Alumni Office 
or Theo Posselt '94 at 510-891-9776 or 
tposselt@dttus.com. 
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lhe article about Haverford's first junior year abroad students interested 

me for a number of reasons. My brothet: Frazer and I were both members of 

the class of 1936, and he went on to graduate and become an M.D. I, on the 

other hand, so angered the Haverford history department by an ill-conceived 

' student prank associated with Bill Fry's application to join Crawford and 

Bookman for their junior year abroad that it seemed desirable for me to 

leave col\ege in the fall of 1934 and continue my education elsewhere. I 

also went abroad, spending 1935 and part of 1936 at the Prince Royal's 

~" College in Chiengmai, Siam (Thailand), and returning in time to see the 

class of 1936 graduate. 

During our sophomore year, I lived at 9 South Barclay, across the hall from 

George Bookman and in the room next to Bill Fry, so I knew both of them 

very well. They were both excellent students and so, I am sure, was Crawford. 

My best to Crawford and Bookman, who, like the now deceased Bill Fry, 

went on to distinguished careers. 

- Edward 0. Parry ex-'36 

Congratulations to the editor and staff of the Haverford Alumni Magazine for 

the Summer 1999 issue. I enjoyed it from the "Rock Stars 101" cover until the last 

page. Especially stimulating were the reflections of volunteer Bill Hinrichs, class of 

1925, and "Remembrance ofThings Past" on Haverfordians in Paris in 1934-35. 

But that last page by a 1996 graduate, "Peace Versus Paychecks," was truly drea

ry. As a Quaker veteran of World War II with two tours in the Pacific flying for the 

Navy, I know what my grandchildren may not realize, that industrial ingenuity 

and jobs were a huge factor in winning that war and paving a path toward world 

peace for our future. 

To identifY corporations primarily with profits and exploitation is beating the 

drums of a bygone era. Jobs and paychecks mean opportunity, better education 

and huge strides toward democracy throughout the world. It is not a matter of 

"peace versus paychecks." Let's not slander Bill Gates and his Microsoft profits or 

the countless less publicized "corporations" for the jobs, the paychecks and other 

contributions they are making toward a better and more peaceful world of the 

future. 

- David W Shoemaker '41 

Ed. Note: We wish to point out that the title, "Peace Versus Paychecks, "was an editorial deci

sion and not that of the author. 
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I was pleased to read the article on the group Hiram and its legacy at 

Haverford. I graduated from an earlier time, where support for such a 

venture was not quite as forthcoming, and though we had to work to get the 

college to assist us (I remember practicing in the room they stored the 

rental refrigerators in- and SHARING it with 3-4 other bands!), we managed" 

to put a musical venture together while students at Haverford that's still 

together 20 years later. We had a group called 'Nancy and the White Boys' 

(we played a lot of Motown- I hope that explains the name), and we had a 

great time playing for campus parties and the occasional off-campus gig. 

I remember a very vibrant music scene with bands of all different types 

vying for attention on campus: Judy's Tiny Head playing their unique Latin 

fusion, Four Wheel Drive playing bluegrass, and Joe Mama playing everything 

else, to name but a few. I remember Dan Bregman organizing the Student 

Music Festivals to try and emphasize the breadth of the talents on campus. 

I truly hope that such musical diversity conti~ues to be fostered. 

I'm still in touch with most of the players from that band, a couple of 

whom have gone on to successful professional music careers, both on and off 

stage. Much more important to me though, was the bond forged with the 

players - people whose continued friendship means a great deal to me and 

my family. 

Nancy is now in Rochester, Jeremy is an anesthesiologist, and I'm a Web 

developer, but every year or so, we manage to get a gig in the Philadelphia 

area, and we get together to have a frantic night's rehearsal, play the gig, 

and then we all disperse again. Music is still very important to me, and I 

continue to play with a couple of different outfits o~ a regalar basis as 

time permits - I think I'd go nuts without it. 

The musical experience I shared at Haverford has been a cornerstone of my 

life, and I'm very pleased to see that it remains as important to succeeding 

classes as it was to me and the other White Boys. 

-Tim Hooper '80 
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friday night at seven o'clock was 
showtime for Fred Burgess '28 and 
his fellow residents of the Logan sec
tion of Lloyd. A banjo player by day 
in the acclaimed College Instrumen
tal Club, for two hours a week Fred 
escaped the air of sophisticated 
accomplishment in favor of a swing 
band in which he played the man
dolin. The Logan Serenaders may 
very well have been the world's first 
(and last?) radio-only band appearing 
weekly- and only - on Haverford's 
WABQ. Fred remembers WABQ as 
"a respectable station [with] well
rounded programming," but notes 
that the off-campus listenership of the 
Serenaders' broadcasts consisted of 
" b bl ,, h " pro a y my mot er. 

The year was 1927. Haverford 
College had one of the first collegiate 
radio stations in the country (the 
University ofWisconsin's station was 
the first) and one of the most power
ful stations in the Philadelphia area. 
WABQ's signal could regularly be 
heard from Maine to Tennessee, and 
was picked up as far away as Hawaii 
and Northeastern Quebec. The signal 
emanated from two steel towers erect
ed atop Sharpless in 1923 by the 
members of the Haverford College 
Radio Club and paid for by a gener
ous soon-to-be-alum: Nelson West 
'24. Continued operation of the sta
tion was made possible by the Ard
more Theater, which funded the sta
tion in return for broadcasting the 
Theater's organ. 

The Radio Club grew from anini
tial membership of seven or eight stu
dents in 1923 to almost twenty-five 
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in 1927, making it one of the most 
popular clubs on campus. WABQ reg
ularly broadcast faculty lectures, stu
dent concerts, and important talks 
given by distinguished visitors. In 
1925, the Haverford College chess 
team blazed a trail 60 years ahead of 
its time: using WABQ, they played 
the world's first transatlantic chess 
match against the Oxford University 
Chess Club. The match consumed 
nearly five hours - a total that would 
surely make the heartiest of today's 
long-distance Internet garners proud. 
The Radio Club noted in their year
book page that, "it is the goal of the 
club to have, within the near future, a 
station powerful enough to reach a 
thousand miles in every direction, 
spreading Haverford thoughts and 
ideals into many homes within hear
ing ofWABQ." 

The student largely responsible for 
the construction and successful opera
tion ofWABQ was W S. Halstead 
'27, who was thus described by The 
Record· "After causing the Dean some 
worry because of his heavy radio work 
and consequent inattention to studies, 
he has managed to pull through. Pos
sessing a rather quiet personality, Hal
stead impresses you with the force of 
his persuasion-he seldom comes off 
second best in a business deal-and 
his initiative in doing things in his 
own way. Whatever he takes up after 
college, we feel sure that he will not be 
working for others very long." As 
Chairman of Carrier Communica
tions in New York City (the last job he 
held), W S. Halstead would no doubt 
have concurred. 

by Zach First '97 

Despite all of the station's successes, 
late 1926 found Halstead and the 
majority of the other trained radio 
operators on campus set to graduate, 
and the future ofWABQ was in ques
tion. In December of 1926, the sta
tion was sold to the Keystone Broad
casting Company, with the under
standing that Haverford students 
could continue to broadcast on 
WABQ twice per week. However, by 
the next year, The Record noted that 
radio at Haverford, "[was suffering] a 
decided relapse." 

Sixteen years passed before Haver
ford radio made an appreciable come
back. In 1944, WHAV was founded 
as a low-power radio station with a 
signal that did not reach beyond the 
confines of campus. Despite this limi
tation, Haverford students were again 
energized by the presence of a radio 
station on campus. Over the next sev
eral years, WHAV experimented with 
frequency modulation (FM) in its 
broadcasts, joined the first collegiate 
radio network (the Middle Atlantic 
Network), and shared recorded shows 
with the Bryn Mawr Radio Club, the 
University of Pennsylvania, and 
Swarthmore College. In 1948, at the 
direction of the FCC, WHAV became 
WHRC to avoid confusing Haver
ford's station with an already licensed 
commercial broadcaster using the call 
letters WHA V. 

Throughout the 1950s, 60s, 70s, 
and 80s, WHRC continued to broad
cast a widely varied mix of shows to 
Haverford students. Interest waxed 
and waned over the years, but as 
Steven Jaharis '82, a former WHRC 
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program director, noted, "While 
WHRC never had the prestige or even 
the listenership to qualify as a 'major' 
radio station, it always provided an easy 
forum for any Haverford or Bryn Mawr 
student to express him or herself ... A 
radio station is crucial to any college. It 
is a platform to verbally exchange ideas, 
share the joys of music, and potentially 
expose [the listeners to a] diversity of 
cultures." 

Perhaps because ofWHRC's small
time status, and also due to a decaying 
infrastructure, Haverford radio again 
fell into inactivity in 1994. Many stu
dents continued to work on the idea of 
a Haverford radio station, struggling to 

find a way to get back on the air, but 
each avenue they pursued turned out to 

be a dead end. By the fall of 1998, 
WHRC appeared to have gone the way 
ofWABQ. 

In the spring of 1999, work began 

on one last effort to revive Haverford 
radio. With the help of another gener
ous alum following in the footsteps that 
Nelson West had laid over seventy years 
before, WHRC's facilities were refur
bished and re-equipped, and the station 
was alive again. Hearkening back to the 
ambitious days ofWABQ and the atti
tudes of many who have gone before 
them, the latest group ofWHRC stu
dents have created a new station charter: 
"WHRC's ultimate goal is to become 
one of the best college radio stations in 
the country, to transform Haverford 
College into a place where students can 
get a start on careers in communica
tions, launch independent music pro
jects, stimulate political activism, and 
share their voices with the world." 

With the advent of new broadcast
ing systems, such as Internet-based 
Webcasting, and the appetite of many 
college students for new ideas and tech-

nologies, WHRC seems destined to 

continue down exciting, unknown 
paths. And rhus with each subsequent 
generation of students taking two steps 
forward and the occasional step back, 
WHRC is once again in slow but persis
tent pursuit of the class of 1927's dream 
of "a station powerful enough to reach a 
thousand miles in every direction, 
spreading Haverford thoughts and ide
als into many homes." Hey, mom, are 
you listening? 

Zach First, Haverford's Student Activities 
Coordinator, supervised 1999's Phoenix
like rebirth ofWHRC, and continues to 
work closely with WHRC's student leader
ship in an attempt to secure the foture of 
the station for generations to come. He has 
only been on the air once, and wants par
ents of current WHRC D ]s to know that 
producing a radio show is hard, so be 
proud See the station's web site at 
www.students.haverford.edu/whrc/. 

Tht 1925 Haverford-Oxford chess match played via radio. Being good Quakers, the 1925 yearbook staff reported their excitement that this match had taken 
place, but neglected to note the outcome. 
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HELLO, SPORTS FANS 
by Tom Tritton 

why, you may be asking yourself, is the Presi
dent using this space to talk about athletics? Isn't 
Haverford known as an academic powerhouse, not 
an athletic one? Wouldn't it be more conventional to 
find this subject addressed in the alumni magazine of 
a big state university? Doesn't an overwrought con
cern with sports represent much that is wrong with 
modern American culture? 

The answers to my self-imposed rhetorical ques
tions are, in the order cited above: (a) because athlet
ics are important to Haverford (more on how I know 
this in a minute); (b) yes, we are first and foremost 
an academic institution (but this doesn't limit the 
range of interests displayed by our students); (c) 
'Fords by and large enjoy defYing convention (and 
are generally proud of it); and (d) yes, big-time sports 
have led to much social excess (but don't we take 
pleasure in fiXing such maladies?). 

One reason I know that sports are important at 
Haverford is that when I travel around the country 
seeing alums, you always ask how the teams are 
doing. The ups and downs of the playing fields are a 
shared experience that binds people to common 
memories, even if they didn't play the games them
selves. Another indication of the significance of 
sports at Haverford College is that a very large frac
tion of our students participate in organized athletics. 
About 40 percent of students play on 21 different 
intercollegiate teams; when you add intramural and 
club sports, the number rises to 65 percent. If you 
walk the campus any afternoon, you'll find hundreds 
of students enjoying training and competition. 

Why is there such a high level of involvement in 
athletics? Many reasons. In part, sports serve as a 
break from the intense academic rigors we lay upon 
our students. Also, I think many of us have found 
that the discipline imposed by a rigid schedule of 
workouts, practices, travel, and games helps a person 
to be more effective in organizing the time demands 
from other parts of a busy life. Of course, the plea
sure of companionship with others seeking a com
mon goal is compelling. And who can deny the sense 
of satisfaction in knowing that you came through 
when others depended on it. Maybe in the final anal
ysis, though, the best reason to play sports is simply 
for the sheer joy of it. 

While I wasn't lucky enough to have been here 
then, I've often heard students and alums talk about 
the shared joy when Karl Paranya ran his magnifi
cent sub-four minute mile in May, 1997. Half the 
college streamed out of the dorms, many of them 
"pacing" Karl on the grassy oval inside the track. 

10 

Similar exuberance occured when Chris Guiton and 
Jamal Elliott, both '96, led the team to the Centen
nial Conference basketball playoffs and a tense one
point loss here to Gettysburg in a packed Alumni 
Field House. I was lucky enough to have been here 
last year, so I did get to witness another thrilling 
basketball game,a victory over Swarthmore before a 
capacity crowd of students and prospectives. I also 
had the pleasure of seeing our amazing senior run
ners Kate Westfall and Rachel Mosher unselfishly 
give up their personal goals to run many more races 
than usual over two days, and thus pull teammates 
along with them to help Haverford bid for the 
league indoor track championship. 

Athletics serve Haverford College in other ways 
as well. As an NCAA division III school we offer no 
athletic scholarships; we know that athletes who 
come here are truly students first, athletes second. 
Athletics also help us recruit the best and brightest, 
both because of the wide range of competitive 
opportunities and because in a small school there is 
simply greater opportunity for everybody to make 
the team and to play. And while the initial motiva
tion may be to play, students also come to compete 
and to win - all can be achieved here without falling 
prey to the excesses seen in "big time" college sports. 

So what does the future hold for Haverford ath
letics? Although we have had our successes, we 
would like to be more competitive in the Centenni
al Conference. The experience of playing is the cen
tral one for an individual, but the experience is 
heightened by a run at a championship or an excep
tional season for the whole team. So we enlist your 
help, readers of this magazine, in sending our way 
any athletes you know who would relish competing 
on the fields of play, but in an environment that 
reaches the highest level of academic challenge and 
which is girded by our unique Quaker commitment 
to human values. 

Facilities are also a concern. We are blessed with 
one of the finest physical environments of any col
lege in the country, and our outdoor playing fields 
are copious. The Alumni Field House, however, is 
not a showpiece of campus architecture or function
ality. Built in the '50s for a student body half the 
current size, the old steel structure is no longer up 
to the job of supporting the many demands placed 
upon it. This makes recruitment difficult- both of 
athletes and of all students who seek modern exer
cise and recreational outlets. Thus, the College's 
master plan includes the construction of a new 
indoor athletic complex to bring us back to the level 

we need for our students, faculty, and staff. 
Investment in athletics is certainly worth the 

effort because our intercollegiate athletes do very 
well, both when they are students and after they 
leave college. We routinely lead the Centennial 
Conference in the competition for scholar-athlete 
awards, and this in a conference with worthy rivals 
like Bryn Mawr, Swarthmore, and Johns Hopkins. 
In addition, each of the last three years has seen a 
Haverford alum win a coveted NCAA graduate 
scholarship, a national competition where most 
schools would be thrilled to win once a decade. 

This year, Steve Emerson '74 won the Rolex 
Achievement Award, bestowed upon a former 
lacrosse player who has achieved high distinction in 
life. Steve is head of Hematology/Oncology and an 
internationally known clinician/scientist at the 
University of Pennsylvania. He claims the only 
person more surprised at this award than he is 
his former coach! 

As Haverford -like all colleges and universities 
-deals with both attracting and demonstrating 
diversity of backgrounds and experiences, athletics 
offers an important means for students to work 
together and both appreciate and see past their dif
ferences. I think of looking out at the baseball field 
last year and seeing students of Mrican, Latino, 
Polish, Irish, Native American, Italian, British, and 
German heritages (some of these scrambled in the 
same individual), all on the field for Haverford at 
the same time. 

At other times I've been inspired by students 
from India, Pakistan, and Sri Lanka ignoring the 
tension and even violence between their countries 
as they become best of friends on Haverford's 
notable cricket teams. And perhaps nothing has 
been more moving than watching Ntobeko Ntusi 
'98, one of our NCAA scholars and a student in 
my own biology seminar, win race after race for 
Haverford in a sport in which he was not even 
allowed to practice and compete under apartheid 
in his native South Mrica. 

So the news from the sports section is quite 
good, with a thriving athletic program and that 
old-fashioned ideal- the true scholar athlete
abundantly represented. So next time you visit the 
campus to see what's new and to reminisce about 
the great memories here, take the time to check 
out a sporting event. You'll be happily impressed 
with the amazing talents displayed by the current 
men and women of Haverford in action. 
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with the Hood Trophy easily won and 
three Haverlord runners -Jason Bernstein 
111, Rachel Mosher '99 and Kate Westfall '99 
-l'lllrlming from nationals as All-Americans, 
the College's 1998-99 athletic year ended 
with B flourish. Men's track & field 
dethroned indoor upstart and outdoor host 
Franklin & Marshall to regain the Centenni
al championship, while women's tennis 
(16-3) and women's track & field were 
runners-up in the conference. 

The talented, dedicated perlormers of the 
Class of '99 also attained one of the finest 
academic records in many years, led by 
NCAA Postgraduate Scholar Nathan Ooty '99 
(fencing, cricket), national GTE Academic 
All-Americans Sam Floyd '99 (cross country) 
and Jan Piths-Rowe '99 (men's lacrosse), 
District II Academic All-American Jessica 
Hurt '99 (women's lacrosse) and William W 
Ambler '45 Award-winner Jay Mehra '99 
(cricket). 

• Varsity Cup winner Rachel Mosher '99 
capped her career with her ftfrh overall (and 
first outdoor) All-America track performance, 
an eighth-place finish in the women's 10,000. 
Named the conference's oursranding rrack ath
lete for golds in the 800, 1,500 and 3,000, 
Kate Westfall '99 repeated her Division III fear 
and gave Haverford irs third straight outdoor 
3,000 All-American. At Centennials, HC
record holder Heidi Creel won the pole vault 
for the eventual runner-up Fords. 

• Tlie 1998-99 Centennial men's cross coun-
..,.try an~ outdoor track athlete of the year 

Jason Bernstein '00 became an indoor-out
door 1,500 All-American in 1999. Earlier, he 
kept the Fords perfect in six years of confer
ence outdoor track competition by leading a 
medal sweep in the 800 and 1,500, including 
a 1-2-3-4-5 finish in the latter. Bernstein also 
anchored the Fords' winning 4x800 and 
4x400 relays. Blake Axelrod '99 won the 
5,000, while Matt Duques '02 was second in 
rhe 200 by four-hundredths of a second. 

• Lindsey Carey '00 scored three goals in a 
season-ending win over Western Maryland to 
set a Haverford women's lacrosse record of 
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Alyssa Kennedy '02 

158 career goals. She also raised her career 
point roral ro 203, just rwo shy of the 155-50-
205 posted by Stef Cravioto '91. First-ream all
Centennial selections Carey and Jessica Hurt 
were all-tournament when the Fords edged 
Vassar and Swarthmore in the Seven Sisters 
final. Seniors Katrina Mogielnicki and Court
ney Nolan were second-team all-conferen"f 
picks, while Elizabeth Ames '00 received hon
orable mention. 

• With an 83-point season that included a 
Haverford-record 57 goals plus 26 assists, first 
team all-Centennial attackman Chris Ander
son '01 primed men's lacrosse for the next 
millennium. Midfielder Ryan Taggart '00 was 
back to form after an injury-riddled sopho
more year and was the Fords' second-leading 
scorer. Second team all-Centennial goalkeeper 
Ian Pitha-Rowe '99 became the conference's 
all-time saves leader (926), and the Fords 
defeated Swarthmore for the eighth straight 
time and clinched the Hood. 

• Kristin McKie '02 was 3-for-3 and drove in 
rwo runs as softball swept Swarthmore for the 
first rime in that five-year series. All-Centenni
al Bridget Shea closed her career with rwo hirs 

in support of pitcher Allison Hicks '00 in the 
nightcap. McKie's three-run, sixth-inning 
homer highlighted a brilliant comeback win ver
sus Widener as honorable mention all-confer
ence outfielder Catherine Terwilliger '01 went 
2-for-4 with five RBis and a home run. 

• First baseman Matt Genna '02 joined captain 
Kevin Schroeder '99 as second-team all-Centen
nial for baseball and set a school season doubles 
record (13) despite the use of wood bars for first 
time in more than 20 years. DH Rob Balder
ston '99 and catcher Will McCulloch '99 were 
honorable mention all-league in their final sea
sons. 

• Women's tennis won irs last nine Centennial 
matches and Jen Jacobson '99 and Alyssa 
Kennedy '02 rolled ro second-ream conference 
recognition for the 16-3 Fords. Kennedy and 
classmate Joanna Grayer were an all-league dou
bles unit, while Jacobson and classmate Karin 
Werner fell ro the top-seeded ream in the con
ference doubles fmal. 

• Identical twins Peter and Andrew Law '02 
were all-Centennial in men's tennis and won 
the Virginia Cup for their play ar first and sec
ond singles, respectively. Brian Simms '0 I was 
undefeated in the conference ar fifth "singles, 
while Matt Bernhard '00 reamed with Ryan 
Bowman '02 to advance to the conference dou
bles final. George Bulman '02 surprised Charles 
Athey of Washington, 6-2, 6-1 , before losing to 

the conference tourney's top-seed. 

• Team captain Jay Mehra '99 and his vice-cap
rain Nathan Dory '99 led the Haverford XI ro 
an 11-2 record and the finals of the Philadelphia 
Cricket Festival. The team also visited Merion 
Cricker Club for the first time in many years 
and came up with a 169-134 victory, both sides 
all out. 

Sports news and results from Haverford 
athletic events are available via the Web or 
the Scoreline e-mail service. Contact John 
Douglas <jdouglas@haverford.edu> or 
Greg Kannerstein <gkanners@haverford. 
edu> for more infonnation. 
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Emma Lapsansky, curator of Magill Library's Special Collections. 

£ mma l.apsansky has her own Web page. 
At first this seems inconsistent with the per
sonality of the woman sitting before me- the 
woman who describes herself as a "gregarious 
recluse" on her virtual brochure. In person, 
she exudes an aura of quiet reflection and 
wisdom, not the rapid buzz of the Web gen
eration. Yet only two minutes into our inter
view she excuses herself as the Macintosh in 
the corner of her office lets out an excited 
beep and the words "Search Completed" 
flash on screen. It dawns on me then that the 
picture in my head of the Web-savvy as 
young men and women dressed in black and 
holed up in dark apartments may not be 
entirely accurate. Quite contrary to my Gen
X image is this thin woman with glasses, a 
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professor of history, curator of Magill 
Library's Special ~ollections and e-enthusi
ast. 

Of course, the Internet is nothing if not 
an open exchange of information, and edu
cators and librarians have been in the infor
macion game longer than hackers or chat 
room aficionados. However, as l.apsansky 
sits down and we begin to talk, I learn that 
while she may spend much of her time scru
tinizing the faceless data of Magill's collec
tions, it is the application of that archived 
knowledge to contemporary communities
and the very real faces that occupy them -
which drives her work. "My research inter
est," she explains, "is in the creating, shaping 
and transformation of communities in both 
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social and material ways- the bringing 
together of people, and then the houses, 
cars, clubs. chairs, phones, food, etc., that 
make it possible for them to 'do commu
nity things."' 

l.apsansky's talk of chairs and phones 
and other belongings may sound like what' 
you'd expect from someone who rah pe
cial Collections. But her commitmen to 

the communal has roots that are as deeply 
personal as they are intellectual or profes
sional. "Communities have been my inter
est since I was ten," she recalls. "As a kid, I 
found myself continually interested in 
how 'cliques' got formed, what held them 
together, and how they re-grouped." The 
unique style of history l.apsansky 
absorbed in the alternative-education Wal
dorf school in Wilton, NH, suggested an 
early answer to her questions and sharp
ened her focus on the material aspects of 
culture. "It was history through art (not 
the history of art) that approached histori
cal phenomena through the window of 
the art created in a given era," she 
explains. "The idea was that left-brain 
narrative history and right-brain creation 
of artifacts were equally important in 
handing down values to coming genera-
. " nons. 

l.apsansky's curiosity about communi
ties and their history-making was solidi
fied when she cut her teeth as a c"vil rights 
volunteer in Mississippi in the 1960s, a 
period of America's past when history was 
being made as much as studied. Lapsan
sky relates how she continually heard the 
hackneyed phrase "Not since Reconstruc
tion" associated with much of the media 
coverage of these events. "I wondered 
whether that was true," she says, "and this 
took me off to test what changes there had 
been in community Lives since Recon
struction. I found out that, no, these 
things had happened many times before." 

The University of Pennsylvania offered 
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her an educational framework within 
which she could explore these issues 
as an undergraduate. She received her 
B.A. in American history as well as an 
M.A. and Ph.D. in American Civi
lization from Penn. Her dissertation, 
later published as a book entitled 
Neighborhoods in Tramition: William 
Penn's Dream and Urban Reality, dealt 
with the shaping of a small geograph
ic subsection of Philadelphia that 
existed as a suburb until it was 
absorbed into the city in 1854. While 
working on her Ph.D. in 1973, Lap
sansky joined the faculty of Temple Universi
ty, where she stayed until coming to Haver
ford in 1990. 

So how did she choose Haverford? "I 
spent eighteen years at Temple University, 
which I loved," she enthuses. "It's a huge, 
very diverse, very energetic, crackling kind of 
place. But Roger Lane and Susan Sruard 
called me up and said, 'This is really a job for 
a good Quaker- and you'll love it here. We 
love it here.' And I said, 'Well no, I'm really 
happy where I am."' Lane called again, but 
Lapsansky politely reiterated her refusal. The 
third time he called, she finally caved in and 
venrured to Haverford to take a look. 

"I was seduced by the place," she says with 
a sly smile. "It's a place where people are real
ly struggling to make a human community 
work. .. This is a place where it is possible to 
nurture people .. .There's a part of Haverford 
that has to do with not just the acquisition of 
knowledge, but the purposes to which 
knowledge is put. It attracts a certain kind of 
student who's a lot of fun to work with.'' 

Lapsansky relishes her relationships with 
her srudents, explaining that teaching is like 
"falling in love a few times each year.'' But she 
reserves her professorial affection not only for 
Haverford srudents: she is currently taking 
advantage of a Haverford grant and other pri
vate funds to work with Philadelphia high 
school srudents as well. Several such srudents 
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"The idea was that left
brain narrative history 

and right-brain creation 
of artifacts were equally 

important in handing 
down values to coming 

generations." 

worked with her this summer in Magill 
Library. "They learn library skills. They learn 
what it takes to make a library run smooth
ly," she says. 

When Lapsansky is not in the library 
instructing the next generation, she's in, well, 
the library - working as a curator of Special 
Collections. As an undergraduate who fears 
Magill as a mountain of knowledge that at 
some point needs to be squeezed into my 
mind, I'm never particularly excited while 
wandering the stacks. But as a workplace, it 
inspires the opposite reaction in the curator. 
"I ' . k " h H _r d' ts romantic wor , s e says. avenor s 
collection is one of the three largest in the 
world concerning Quakerism, and many of 
the texts she works with are very rare. There's 
a slight gleam in her eye as she talks about 
fingering these moldy pages - not unlike one 
that must have risen from her face on Christ
mas as a kid. In fact, that gleam now greets 
visitors to her Web site, courtesy of a snap
shot taken when she was fifteen months old. 

Lapsansky has grown from the teetering 
toddler in the picture into a figure that child 
would admire. She has also marured into an 
authority figure who finds that her responsi
bilities as curator and professor often mix. "I 
love both sides of the job," she says. Some of 
her current summer projects benefit from 
student assistance, and are structured as 
learning opporrunities for them. The first 

includes a large number ofletters 
addressed to a prominent Quaker 
abolitionist by the name of Ben 
Coates which were acquired by the 
college last year. Lapsansky, with 
the help of two Haverford sru
dents, is preparing an edited vol
ume of the letters to Coates from 
such notable abolitionists as Fred
erick Douglass and the President 
ofLybia. Penn State Press will 
publish the volume. 

She is also working on a col
lege-level American History text

book, and has a high school srudent assisting 
her in that undertaking. Finally, she's contin
uing her work in the digital realm, working 
with her colleague Diana Peterson on an 
indexable, searchable database of the Special 
Collections materials. I ask her: if she could 
procure one item for Special Collections, 
what would it be? The answer: a William 
Penn first edition that came up for auction a 
few years ago. The cost: six times Lapsansky's 
annual acquisition budget. Some dreams 
must remain dreams. 

But others don't. About ten years ago, 
Lapsansky dreamed of spending a night and 
visiting a historic site in each of the 19 states 
she had never visited (just driving through a 
state doesn't count, she claims). That dream 
is now almost a reality. Last month she "did" 
Alaska, leaving only Hawaii remaining. 
(Lamentably, her trusty red Subaru, which 
was pasted bumper-to-bumper with stickers 
from the states she visited, was lost in a recent 
crash.) I ask her if the traveling is to escape 
the all too finite confines of a place as small as 
Haverford. "It's not so much going away from 
as going to ... there are things out there I want 
to see," she says with hunger in her voice. 
Summers and sabaticals aside, it is our good 
fortune that there is also a something here at 
Haverford- the community Emma Lapsan
sky has called home for the past nine years -
to which she ultimately longs to rerum. 
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SKY'S THE Ll 
LOUISA EMMONS '86 by Eileen Callahan '86 

~k: think of a profession that provides 
opportunities for travel to interesting and exotic 
locales, a rigorous and disciplined working envi
ronment, and the satisfaction of serving the 
public. The Army? Flight attendant? Whatever 
your guess, it's a good bet that atmospheric 
physics was not the first thing to spring to 
mind. Yet it is just this profession that has taken 
Louisa Emmons '86 to such places as Antarcti
ca, Easter Island, Hawaii and Greenland. 

Louisa's adventures began with her first jour
ney to Antarctica in September of 1987, when 
she joined a research group studying the strato
spheric owne layer and the hole that appears in 
that layer over the Antarctic continent during 
the Austral Summer (September to November). 
At the time, she was in the middle of her second 
year of graduate study in physics at the State 
University of New York at Stony Brook and had 
not planned on the trip. But at the last minute 
the research group needed an extra person to go, 
so she decided to take a semester off and join 
them. She spent the next two months at 
McMurdo Station, the main U.S. research facili
ty on the Antarctic continent. 

The decision paid off. Louisa was immedi
ately entranced with both the place and the 
community, and found it exciting to be in such 
an extreme and unusual environment. The 
entire continent is covered with ice and snow 
year round, and the temperatures in early 
spring, when she was there, range between -40 
and + 10 degrees Fahrenheit. She was also taken 
with the close-knit community that developed 
among the small group of scientists and support 
staff who, besides living together in very close 
quarters, shared both an enthusiasm for their 
various research topics and a love for the strik
ingly beautiful landscape of craggy; snow-cov
ered mountains. 

Perhaps most important, the results of the 
research on the owne hole, a phenomenon once 
known only to a handful of scientists, have since 
percolated down to our everyday lives and pur
chase decisions - surely we've all seen a product 
with a label asserting that it is "owne friendly," 
and maybe even chosen it over another that gave 
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Louisa Emmom '86 in a lab at the National Center for Atmospheric Research in Boulder, Colorado. 

us no such assurances. Thanks to the data gath
ered and processed by Louisa and many others, 
scientists were eventually able to pinpoint Chlo
rofluorocarbons (CFCs) as a major factor in the 
destruction of stratospheric owne. Oust one 
CFC molecule can destroy as many as 100,000 
owne molecules.) Subsequently, scientists have 
been able to persuade the world's nations to 
begin phasing out the use of these chemicals, 
which have been wi<lely employed as aerosol 
propellants and refrigerants, in an effort to 
reduce the loss of stratospheric owne. 

It was just this kind of pragmatic impact -
and the connection to environmental issues -
that artracted the Haverford physics major to 
Stony Brook and the study of the owne hole in 
the first place. "It had never occurred to me that 
I could apply my training in physics to such a 
practical issue with day-to-day relevance," she 
explains. During her years at Haverford, she had 
spent two summers working with Professor 
Michael Silvertz at Fermilab, a high-energy 
physics research facility in the Midwest. While 
the opportunity to participate in research as an 
undergraduate motivated her to pursue graduate 

work, she was not especially drawn to studying 
the abstract and fundamental concepts central 
to high-energy physics. 

On the other hand, the mystery of the ozone 
hole seemed like an important topic that she 
could really care about. "My parents," Louisa 
says, "are enthusiastic naturalists, and I've always 
been interested in environmental issues." Haver
ford's Quaker-inspired emphasis on community 
service further reinforced her desire to do work 
that she felt would have a significant impact on 
environmental conservation. The fact that she 
might have a fighting chance of explaining her 
work and its potential applications to non-scien
tists appealed to her as well. 

Although she did visit Greenland in 1991 
and 1992 - and has returned to Antarctica twice 
for periods of two to four months - Louisa's 
travel has not been limited to frigid climes. She 
has also spent time collecting data in the South 
Pacific- on the top of Hawaii's Mauna Kea and 
on Christmas Island, Tahiti, and Easter Island. 
Lest the rest of us become too envious of this 
globe-trotting lifestyle, Louisa is quick to point 
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A measurement outpost near McMurdo 
Station, Antarctica 

out that the travel involved was often inconve
nient and uncomfortable and that she and her 
fellow scientists were usually working so franti
cally gathering data and maintaining sensitive 
and temperamental equipment that the time 
available for sightseeing was very limited. They 
often traveled in army cargo planes, where space 
for the monitoring equipment took top priority 
and cabin service was noticeably lacking. On 
location, they lived in army-type barracks. 

Nonetheless, the scientists on these expedi
tions, many of whom are outdoor enthusiasts, 
always managed to find some time for hiking 
and other sight -seeing excursions. As a reminder 
of her jet-set days, Louisa has a photo album 
filled with wonderful picrures of the snow-cov
ered mountains of Antarctica, army-built 
Quonset huts, and herself dwarfed by a huge 
stone head on Easter Island. 

S~ce completing her Ph.D. at Stony Brook 
in 1 Q9j. Louisa has continued to work in the 

.--fteld of atmospheric physics, first in Ann Arbor, 
at the University of Michigan, and now at the 
National Center for Atmospheric Research 
(NCAR) in Boulder, Colorado. Owne is still 
the subject of Louisa's work, although she is cur
rently studying levels of ozone in the tropo
sphere, the atmosphere level we inhabit which 
stretches from the ground to between 10 and 15 
kilometers above the surface of the earth. 

While ozone depletion was the problem 
Louisa and her colleagues encountered in the 
stratosphere, the overabundance of owne is the 
prevailing concern in the troposphere. While 
owne in the stratosphere deflects solar UV radi-
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arion away from the earth, ozone in the tropo
sphere reflects infrared radiation and heat back 
to the earth's surface, contributing to such prob
lems as crop damage, smog, and human respira
tory disease. The amount of ozone in the tropo
sphere is related to levels of hydrocarbons and 
nitrogen oxide, although scientists do not yet 
completely understand the dynamics of this 
complex relationship. Hydrocarbons and nitro
gen oxide are produced naturally as a result of 
forest fires and lightning, respectively, but both 
are also produced in large quantities by the 
burning of fossil fuels. The puzzle is made more 
complex by the fact that chemicals in the tropo
sphere can travel widely; high levels of owne 
detected in one part of the world may be the 
result of emissions from quite far away. -

Louisa's work at NCAR is contributing to an 
attempt to synthesize data collected over the 
years depicting the levels of various chemicals in 
the troposphere and how they are dispersed 
around the planet. The resulting informacion 
will then be used to evaluate and improve com
puter models of the troposphere. However, now 
that recent advances in computing have brought 
scientists much closer to being able to model the 
complex processes at work in the troposphere, a 
new question arises: can we understand it well 
enough to formulate a recommendation for 
action that is simple enough to translate into 
public policy? 

The debate among scientists is not whether 
our continued addition of pollutants to the tro
posphere will cause climate change, but when, 
to what degree, and how much irreparable dam-

age have we already done? "99 percent of scien
tists agree that current greenhouse gas emissions 
coupled with rapid industrial growth in Asia 
and Mrica are going to have a significant long
term effect on the atmosphere and the environ
ment," says Louisa. "We just don't know exactly 
what that effect is going to be." This uncertainty 
makes it difficult to recommend a single course 
of remedial action. 

Louisa believes that establishing a consensus 
view to present to the public is one of the major 
challenges facing atmospheric science today. 
The success of the campaign to limit the use of 
CFCs was due, in part, to the fact that the prob
lem in the stratosphere was successfully reduced 
to a simple relationship between CFCs and 
ozone; scientists were fairly confident that one 
adjustment, reducing CFC emissions, could go 
a long way in combating the problem. By com
parison, the troposphere contains so many 
chemicals interacting in such complex ways that 
coming to a similarly simple explanation and 
remedy will be very difficult. 

Life has settled down a bit for Louisa since 
she moved to Colorado and joined NCAR. 
She's not traveling so much now, and she is 
spending more time analyzing data than collect
ing it. She has just married a fellow·armospheric 
physicist and purchased a home in the Denver 
area. Having visited the far corners of the globe, 
she's now looking forward to unpacking boxes 
that she's been carting around, unopened, for 
years. And she's starting to feel at home in Col
orado, where the brown haze of smog in the 
Denver sky is clearly visible from her office win
dow- a daily reminder of the importance of her 
work 

Louisa (for right) on a hike with colleagues ftom 
her Antarctic research group. 
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...--............. en's Law 
When Jeff Allen left Haverford in 1970, he never dreamed he'd end up in jail by Todd larson 

The State of New Jersey Adult Diagnostic 
and Treatment Center (ADTC) in Avenel, 
New Jersey, doesn't sound like such a bad 
place, especially as prisons go. Missing are the 
ominous overtones of storied lockups like 
Leavenworth and Attica. Absent is the poetry 
of Sing-Sing, the outlaw romance of The 
Rock. Now those are prisons. 

In person, however, the ADTC does its 
best to impress visitors with the severity of its 
mission. Its sercing - a barren, nondescript 
expanse of land between Route 1 and the 
Turnpike -lends the metro-NY facility a bleak 
isolation typical of its North Jersey surround
ings. Fifteen-foot fences topped with coiled 
barbed-wire surround the compound, daring 
anyone to escape. The 800 sex offenders inside 
- the rapists and pedophiles to whom this spe
cialized facility is devoted - dare anyone to vis
it. Yet that's just what Jeff Allen '70 has sug
gested for our interview. 

You see, "inside" is where Allen works, in a 
small office that could just as easily be at the 
DMV or welfare bureau were it not for the 
armed guard who escorts you there or the pic
ture of the Corrections Commissioner that 
you pass along the way. As principal clinical 
psychologist for the prison, Allen's essential 
responsibility is to evaluate convicted "sexual 
perpetrators" and offer expert witness testimo
ny to the various courts, parole boards and 
sentencing panels that must decide what to do 
with them. Do they belong at the ADTC? If 
so, what kind of treatment program do they 
need? Is the treatment working? And perhaps 
the scariest question of all: Are they ready to 
be set free? 

That this final query generates such fear is 
in part based on the uniquely loathsome repu
tation of the molester or rapist: few crimes 
evoke more disgust in the popular imagina
tion. Yet Allen is fascinated rather than revolt
ed by his clientele. ''I'm interested in the ques
tion of evil," he says, sounding more like the 
Haverford philosophy major of 1970 than the 
prison psychologist of 1999. "I never said it 
that way before, but that's it- how ordinary 
people can do evil things." 

But that's not it- at least not completely. 
One doesn't spend the better part of20 years 
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among predators and perverts just to satisfy an 
intellectual jones. No, more striking than 
Allen's penchant for Big Ideas or his deliberate, 
cerebral conversational sryle is his very simple 
commitment to helping the "ordinary" people 
in his prison stop doing the things that got 
them there. The bottom line, as he tells it, is 
that they have urges - in some ways like an 
alcoholic- that they simply cannot control. 
And when push comes to shove, Allen claims 
that he is "less concerned with ideology" than 
with "teaching them to control" those urges. 

But "ordinary'' you ask? Allen explains that 

"I'm interested in 

the question of evil... 

I never said it that 

way before, but that's 

it- how ordinary 

people can do 

evil things:' 

in most cases, an offender's behavior is the 
result not of a severe criminal pathology but of 
a diagnosable mental disorder known as a 
paraphilia. "Sex offenders are not severely anti
social or anti-authoritarian," he says. "They're 
not criminals in any other ways." Many, he 
points out, were molested themselves as chil
dren, and most feel shame and guilt about 
their actions. Not that Allen is the least bit 
sentimental about his patients, or prey to the 
kind of victim mentality that would shift the 
blame for their crimes. He instead displays the 
matter-of-fact understanding -love the sinner, 
hate the sin - of someone truly called to his 
line of work. Although he freely admits that 
it's "toxic work," he reserves compassion for 
those who "take responsibility and try to help 
themselves." 

Helping them help themselves has com
prised a substantial portion of Allen's career. 
While working on his Ph.D. in social psy
chology at NYU, he spent three years 
interning for the State of Delaware Depart
ment of Corrections. After completing his 
doctorate, Allen accepted a position treating 
mentally ill prisoners at the Elmira, New 
York, Correctional Facility. His case load at 
Elmira provided his first professional expe
rience with the "burgeoning field" of sex 
offender evaluation and treatment. Based 
on this background, Allen accepted a posi
tion at the ADTC, and was soon promoted 
to Administrative Director of the Treatment 
Program. 

Allen's treatment protocols utilize a com
bination of individual and group therapy. 
The first priority is reducing the denial and 
minimization that offenders subconsciously 
employ to excuse or explain away their 
guilt. "Rapists say the child molesters are 
worse. The child molesters say the rapists 
are worse," Allen bemusedly explains. 
"There's always someone worse." Therapists 
also devote significant time to teaching per
petrators empathy skills, lifestyle manage
ment techniques, and behavioral strategies 
for avoiding tempting situations and 
"escaping" from them when they arise. 
Patients are even encouraged to consider the 
negative consequences of getting caught 
again - getting roughed up by the police, or 
the expressions of grief and anger on their 
family members' faces. 

The underlying - and troubling - mes
sage of the treatment approach is that 
offenders can't be cured, only cowed. Allen 
acknowledges as much: "For some percent
age, the urges become less and not a prob
lem, but for many, they are still there. It's 
like riding a bike: you might not do it for 
years, but you still know how." The big 
question is how to figure out whether a 
convict is likely to get back on that bike. 
Until about ten years ago, the determina
tion was largely intuitive- or, as Allen 
describes it, a "clinical guess." The treat
ment staff would look at a variety of 
factors- an offender's participation in treat-
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men.r; his level of remorse, the presence of 
afte~ therapy and employment - and make 
~ reaimmendation. Recent research has been 
able to statistically link more static elements, 
like an offender's age at release, with recidi
vism. Allen claims that the best of the new 
scales are 65 to 75 percent acCU£ate, meaning 
that they can correctly identifY 65 to 75 repeat 
offenders out of 100. 

New Jersey residents cannot be blamed, 
however, if they point out the is to 35 recidi
vists who are not identified by the tests. It was 
in nearby Hamilton, NJ, that Jesse 1immend
equas, a twice-convicted sex offender, raped 
and murdered his seven-year-old neighbor, 
Megan Kanka, in 1994. The so-called 
"Megan's Law" statutes, enacted after the 
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crime, now require authorities to track released 
sex offenders and to notify communities of 
their whereabouts. Judges are also able to 
"civilly commit" sexual perpetrators who have 
completed their sentences but are still consid
ered by their psychologists to be dangerous. 
Allen remembers when these decisions were 
frequently taken out of psychologists' hands. 
End of sentence, end of treatment. Such was 
the case with Timmendequas, who was freed 
from the ADTC Qust before Allen's arrival) 
over the written objections of his therapist. 

Despite these apparent improvements, 
Allen is blunt in his condemnation of the law. 
"Megan's Law is a bad law," he says. "I under
stand the fear people have and the outrage any 
decent person would feel. .. but it creates a 

false sense of security." He points out that the 
largest percentage of sex offenders are people 
you already know and likely trust: friends, 
neighbors, coaches, and the like. "The 
assumption of the laws," he notes, "is that if 
you're aware of the convicted offenders, you 
can protect children. But it's the ones you 
haven't convicted you have to worry about. It's 
almost comical." 

But Allen is not laughing. Instead he is 
exhorting communities to try another model, 
one that approaches sexual deviancy as a pub
lic health problem that can be prevented 
through early intervention and treatment. As 
evidence, he points to "Stop It Now," a suc
cessful pilot program in Philadelphia that 
encourages those with deviant sexual urges
or their suspecting friends and family mem
bers- to call a toll-free hotline. "We've got to 
get them before they offend," Allen claims, 
"when they've still got a moral sense." 

One might reasonably wonder how Allen 
has maintained his own moral sense - and 
whether his exposure to the kinds of crimes 
that would harden most men has made him 
bitter or cynical. He admits that he "burned 
out" in 1993, at which point he lefr the prison 
for the solace of his Princeton private practice. 
He now spends just a day a week at the 
ADTC, although he has added the treatment 
of teenaged and mentally challenged sex 
offenders to his state-sponsored forensic work. 
Through it all, Allen maintains a remarkable 
equanirniry that belies any notions of clinical 
detachment or jaded disinterest. In fact, he 
claims that his work has provided a privileged 
glimpse into the way "shattered" people "make 
meaning and sense of their lives." This insight, 
in turn, has inspired his own increasing appre
ciation of the power of faith and spiritualiry. "I 
wasn't happy in my 30s and 40s," he says. "I 
was cynical. But I've figured out that a spiritu
al approach to life does make a difference." 

Allen chooses his words carefully when the 
topic of faith comes up. It is clear- and he 
admits as much- that the iconoclastic Haver
ford oflate 60s and the religious skepticism of 
his philosophy mentors remain vivid in his 
memory. Still, he wears his Haverford ring 
proudly, and chuckles as he recalls the "naive 
kid" from Texas who ventured to the suburbs 
of Philadelphia in the fall of 1966. It is his first 
and only laugh of the day. In the somber sur
roundings of this New Jersey prison, Jeff Allen 
has little to smile about - but much to be 
proud o£ 
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UNREMITTING COMPASSIONByRichardSteek74 

..fuout a year ago, one of my for
mer colleagues announced that he 
and his wife were expecting their 
first child. I responded by doing 
what any seasoned father would 
do: I gave him unsolicited advice. 
"Get as much sleep as you can 
now," I told him, "because you 
won't get much for the next few 
months." 

What I didn't tell him is that 
some children never learn to sleep 
the whole night through. My wife, 
Marilyn, and I are among those for 
whom gerting up nights with our 
child, as well as many other forms 
of unpleaSantness, is a way oflife. 

When my 14-year-old daugh
ter, Sarah, was four months old, 
she was diagnosed with a rare 
genetic disease called Fibrodyspla-

Rick with his wife, Marilyn Hair, and daughter Sarah, 14. 

sia Ossificans Progressiva. The disease 
involves the gradual calcification of the 
exoskeletal muscles. Put simply, her body 
is not content with one skeleton, but is 
growing another. 

It does so by turning most of her mus
cles, first into masses of cartilage, and 
then into bones. The bones are healthy, 
but they grow where they don't belong
jurting out at odd angles, crossing joints, 
even penetrating the skin from the inside 
out. Evenrually, this process rigidifies the 
body, turning it into a living statue. Sarah 
still has some movement of her hands, 
forearms and legs, but not enough to 
walk, dress herself, use the toilet, bathe, 
turn her head or roll over in bed. 

As if this disease wasn't enough, Sarah 
was also born with a "benign" brain 
tumor which would have eventually 
blinded and killed her had it gone 
untreated. The tumor was successfully 
resected five years ago, but her pituitary 
gland had to be removed, causing other 
medical complications. 
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By sharing our story, I hope to illus
trate the moral responsibilities and psy
chological effects upon parents that raise 
children with severe, incurable, untreat
able genetic disorders. In particular, I 
want to talk about the meaning of com
passiOn. 

The curious thing about compassion 
is what I call its "double-sidedness." 
Compassion is both an emotion we expe
rience and a habit we cultivate. These 
two elements are intertwined, so that tru
ly compassionate people always display 
both. They have a capacity for self-tran
scendence that allows them to suffer with 
others, and a capacity for self-sacrifice 
that allows them to suffer for others. 
However, developing true compassion -
even for one's own child- can sometimes 
be difficult. 

As a parent of a special needs child, I 
experienced firsthand the sheer horror of 
learning that my child suffers from a 
genetic disorder. The first time a child 
gets sick is terrifYing for any parent; but 
after a few dozen "bugs," you expect 
recovery and learn to handle each bout as 

it comes. But when I learned 
Sarah had an untreatable, 
incurable genetic condition, 
my fear became ftxed. 

That fear was joined by 
_ guilt when my wife and I 
realized that, biologically, we 
were the cause of our child's 
condition. Of course, we 
understood intellectually dt:it 
no one is really to btame. 
Nevertheless, in the very act 
of giving her life we had con
demned her to a great deal of 
agony. 

The horror was initially 
§ mixed with a feeling that I 
~ was in the presence of some

thing monstrous. I felt emo
tionally alienated from Sarah, 
my family, our friends, and 

even myself The alienation was com-
pounded by new demands that disrupted 
our familiar routines and sent us to 

strange places like radiology labs and 
wheelchair showrooms. It's as if we'd 
been teleported to a different world. 

More than anything, I felt an over
whelming grie£ I found myself suffering 
the death, not of my child, but of all my 
cherished expectations of her life. I 
lamented the fact that parenthood 
wouldn't be a joyous task of helping 
Sarah to thrive, but a grim and exhaust
ing business of simply keeping her alive
that is, of keeping her in a state of con
stant discomfort, unpleasantness, pain 
and social stigmatization. 

Of course, Sarah is growing in many 
ways. She is a 4.0 student with musical 
skills and an extraordinary talent for lin
guistics. Given her great limitations, she's 
made a heroic effort not to lapse into a 
victim mentality. We have hope that she 
will go to college and eventually be a pro
ductive member of society. But it seems 
highly unlikely that she will ever be 
"independent." 
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Sarah's wants and needs are those of a 
highly intelligent and psychologically 
healthy teenager; but her capacity to ful
fill these for herself is more like an 
infant. Expressing herself verbally is 
the sole means for controlling her 
environment, and for this we are 
glad. But we are painfully aware 
that she is prone to treat others 
simply as instruments of her will: 
"Find my book, fetch my craft, 
take me to the bathroom, scratch 
my itch, do this, do that." 

Parental compassion bids us to 
do what we can to make her life as 
pleasant and normal as possible, 
but doing so turns our lives into an 
endless string of errands, favors and 
interruptions. The sheer inter
minability of the attention we give 
Sarah, coupled with extreme 
anguish, turns parental compassion 
into a form of suffering in its own 
right. 

This violates society's natural expecta
tion that hard work diligently performed 
will produce worthwhile results. What's 
more, it forces us to face the grim irony 
that the practice of compassion, which is 
supposed to involve self-forgetful atten
tion to the needs of others, will simply 
give our child another day to endure dis
comfort and frustration, and will give her 
progressive disease the chance to get 
worse. Surely, that's not the growth that 
parents desire for their children! 

I have come to believe that you can 
live through suffering only if you learn 
how to grow from it. You must construe 
your misfortunes as opportunities, con
vert your "fate" into "destiny," and search 
out the "surplus of meaning" implicit in 
every calamity. One of the mysterious 
things about God is that instead of rescu
ing us from our troubles, God redeems 
us through them, and that instead of 
reducing our sufferings, God uses them to 
increase our wisdom. 

I have grown from the horrible specta
cle of seeing my daughter's body turn 
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into a statue by learning that human 
flourishing is possible in spite of it. 
Rather than measuring Sarah's happiness 

by the ideals of physical beauty and eco
nomic success dictated by Madison 
Avenue and Wall Street, I am thrown 
back upon the Christian gospel. The 
gospel says that happiness is the result of 
standing in right relationship to God and 
neighbor, and it is only sin, not suffering, 
which can prevent that. 

Certainly the fatigue never goes away. 
Indeed, it gets harder as I age. Lifring a 
delicate eighty-pound body twenty times 
a day, running countless errands, getting 
called in the middle of the night - all of 
these have forced me to realize how far 
short my abilities and resources fall of the 
demands of our situation. 

This has been profoundly humiliating 
to me, being steeped in the American 
myth of self-reliance and arrogant 
enough to believe that I can manage on 
my own. It has taught me why the Scrip
tures regard self-reliance as folly, and 
insist the experience of humiliation is an 
opportunity to learn humility. The 
fatigue has exposed my limits and my 
illusion oflimitlessness. For this I am 
grateful. It has made me more open to 
the grace of God and more receptive to 
the kindness of others. 

I have also asked myself why I sup
pose that my "labor" on behalf of my 
child must yield "results." Some actions 

must be done because they are 
our duty, because they are inher
ently right. And we grow morally 
when we do these actions, regard
less of whether or not they seem 
to "accomplish" anything. That is 
why caring for a child who will 
never be "cured" is so morally 
salutary. It must be done because 
it is right- one cannot do other
wise without grave sin. 

Sarah has become for me a 
kind of anchor to the here and 
now, and caring for her a kind of 
sacrament, an outward and visible 
sign of the inward and spiritual 
grace which meets us where we 
are and as we are. And I am not 
only the minister of this sacra
ment, but perhaps even more 

than Sarah, its beneficiary. 
St. Paul urges us to "rejoice in the 

Lord always" (Phil. 4:4), even in suffer
ing, and even in the suffering that comes 
from suffering with and for others. He 
promises that if we can learn to rejoice in 
all circumstances, we will experience the 
"peace of God, which surpasses all under
standing" (4:7). 

I certainly do not rejoice that Sarah 
must suffer as she does, or that Marilyn 
and I undergo the collateral sufferings 
associated with caring for her. But I am 
learning how to rejoice in our sufferings, 
because it is there that I have felt the 
inexpressible peace that comes when God 
begins to strip us of our selfishness and 
our illusions. 

Rick is associate professor of religion at Seattle 
Pacific University. He and his wife, the Rev. 
Marilyn Hair, have two other children, jonathan 
and Mollie. This article is an excerpt of a 111rger 
article, "Unremitting Compassion: The Moral 
Psychowgy of Parenting Children with Genetic 
Disorders, "which is sfl1ted to appear in an 
upcoming issue ofTheology Today. we thank 
the editors of that publication and the staff of the 
SPU Response for their permission to print this 
article. 
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Ben Thomson Cowles '36. Through the 
Dragon's Mouth: Journeys into the Yangzi 
Gorges. (Santa Barbara, CA: Fithian Press, 
1999.) 

This is a remarkable book. The author, 
who was an American Presbyterian mission
ary in China in 1946, tells the story of his 
adventurous journey through the gorges of 
the Yangzi River in that year. The story is 
lively and often exciting. The people he met 
and talked with on the way are quoted direct
ly in long pages. Through them we are given 
insight into Chinese psychology and belief 
systems, and expositions of ancient traditions 
and legends. From this isolated area comes a 
revelation of Chinese life much as it was lived 
before the impact of the West. The account is 
interesting not only for what it tells about 
China, but also what it reveals of the attitudes 
of many missionaries of that period as seen in 
the example of this young man. 

The author's heart goes out to the incredi
bly oppressed and impoverished caremen and 
trackers who rowed and pulled his boat up 
the river. The paralysis of the Nationalist gov
ernment following its victory over the 
Japanese and the savage attacks it mounted 
against any outspoken critics are revealed, 
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and the eventual triumph of the Communists 
can be understood with this background. 

Stops along the river include visits to some 
mission stations of the China Inland Mission 
and of the Roman Catholics. The book reports 
not only the work of these missions but also the 
personalities and attitudes of the missionaries 
and their ways of presenting the Christian mes
sage. All missionaries were agreed that they must 
work chiefly at building up the Chinese church. 
We are given vignettes of the Chinese church 
leaders, both women and men, and the back
grotiiids out of which they came to Christianity. 
The young and enthusiastic teachers in the Chi
na Inland Mission school provide a particularly 
stirring example of hopefulness and determina
tion in the face of an apparently hopeless 
national situation. 

Today the missions are gone and the gorges 
will soon be obliterated by the great darn that is 
being built. It is good to have this record of 
them as they were in earlier days. 

- Charles W Forman 
Missionology Professor Emeritus 
Yale Divinity School 

Richard Lederer '59 and Richard Dowis. Sleep
ing Dogs Don't Lay*: Practical Advice for the 
Grammatically Challenged. (*And That's No 
Ile]. (New York: St. Martin's, 1999). 

Sleeping Dogs Don't Lay is the lay person's lexi
con of grammatical tricks and traps. The authors 
write, "English is rife with irregularities, incon
sistencies, and contradictions. In what other lan
guage can your nose run and your feet smell?" In 
the tradition of Strunk and White, Lederer and 
Dowis use poignant wit and clever examples to 
expose the hilarious blunders that slip by unno
ticed in everyday speaking, writing and listening. 
They poke at perpetrators ranging from print 
journalists and television news reporters to 
celebrities and famous historical figures. Anec
dotes include boo-boos by hotshots like Bill and 
Hillary Clinton, McCall's magazine and Toyota 
truck advertisements - the last place one should 
expect to descry the grammatically challenged. 

Sleeping Dogs 
Dolfi tay* . 

fEACTlcH ADyfcr 
Foe THE 

GEAMMATIC 
C~ALLE~ED 

Hichanlledel!r & Hichanl Dills 

The authors' goal is to help those who want 
to write and speak better. The book's ten chap
ters point out common grammatical mistakes, 
nonsensical phrases, misused words and trans
gressions of rules for clear writing, with sugges
tions for correcting them. Included in a tongue
in-cheek list of "Fifty rules for writing good" are 
"1. Between you and I, pronoun case is impor
tant. ... 4. Verbs has to agree with their subjects. 
... 25. Don't abbrev .... 29. Check to see if you 
any words out." There are even remedies for 
spelling and punctuation confusion, with the use 
of mnemonic devices and short quizzes. The 
book culminates in a ten-minute writing exercise 
that employs ten helpful principles to guide the 
reader to clarity. (Lederer and Dowis urge writers 
to keep it simple, use modifiers sparingly, help 
the reader, and train the ear, among other sug
gestions.) To grasp these techniques for better 
writing requires practice and intuition, for which 
this book sets a firm foundation. Sleeping Dogs 
Don't Lay* is quick and fun to read and ought to 
be required of all students at some point in their 
education. And that's no lie. 

- by Nate Zuckerman '02 
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E. Christian Kopff '68. The Devil Knows Latin: 
Why America Needs the Classical 
Tradition. (Wilmington, DE: lSI Books, 1999). 

E. Christian Koplf is that rare breed of intellec
rual who is deeply schooled in both the classics he 
teaches and the pop culture he consumes. Thus in 
his new book, The Devil Knows Latin - a jaunty, 
polymathic and deeply polemical read - the reader 
encounters both Homer and Harry (Calahan}, 
Vugil and Vito (Corleone).Which isn't to say that 
the University of Colorado prof is happy about 
where our country's cultural and intellectual life is 
brading. To the contrary. 

Kopff's chief gripe is that Americans have lost 
touch with the past, specifically the fundamental 
classical and Christian traditions which form the 
oore of our imellecrual, political, economic and 
socio-culrurallife. Our oft -cited modern malaise, 
he argues, stems from this loss. "Without the solid 
foundation of our classical heritage," Kopff writes, 
"modem Americans can no longer use the past to 
keep sane in the present." Admittedly conserva
tive, he claims that the purpose of his book is offer 
us an antidote - "to suggest that the permanent 
rhings embedded in tradition are good things for 
human life." 

The most obvious problem, as Kopff sees it, is 
that the classics have largely disappeared from the 
basic university curriculum; when they do show 
up they've been translated from the original Greek 
or Latin. Kopff squares his sites at those he believes 
arc to blame, primarily the ideologies and move
IIC!Its chit prize individual freedom and cultural 
Dtivism ~er a creativity rooted in the lessons of 
.. Modernism, postmodernism, deconstruc
tion and multiculturalism, among others, are sin
gled out for pointed invective. In a memorable 
rant, Kopff chides the dilettantish "supermarket" 
approach of these fads: "It is hard for Americans 
today to accept the idea that having a creative and 
progrmive culture means participating in 
demanding traditions thousands of years old," he 
writes. "Just as we walk through our supermarkets, 
filing past aisle after aisle of breakfast cereals and 
toothpaste and choose what catches our fancy, so 
wt want to select off the shelf our life-styles, our 
&milies, our religions, our value systems, etc. Get
ting cultured in America today is, for many, essen
tially another form of promiscuity." 

FALL 199 9 

At heart, Kopff's real enemy is not some in tel 
lectual trend, but the Enlightenment itself- the 
liberal and iconoclastic notions of the likes of 
Rousseau and Kant. "The Enlightenment," he 
writes, "is the 'tradition of anti-traditionalism' .... it 
is an impossible intellectual position to maintain 
in the long run." Of course, raising the spectre of 
tradition and coming out against individuality is 
decidedly risky in today's polarized academic cli
mate- you're stodgy at best, elitist and undemo
cratic at worst. Which is partly Kopff's point. To 
his credit, he recognizes that the postrnodern and 
multicultural approach that dominates today's 
universities too often throws the baby out with 
the bathwater - namely, the vital contributions of 
our frequently demonized dead white forefathers. 
Kopff offers a similar observation about the recent 
efforts to separate church and state: by avoiding 
the appearance of favoring one religion over 
another, our courts have created a state-sponsored 
secularism and cast aside the formative role of 
Christianity to our country. 

Kopff does more than just rant, however. He 
devotes several chapters to his classicist "role mod
els" and a full third of the text to asrute and clas
sically informed readings of various popular cul
ture faves, including Vietnam films, Clint East
wood, the Godfather trilogy, and the notorious 
Best Novel and Best Movie lists. The book's Epi
logue even lays out a basic curriculum of Latin, 
Greek and mathematics which Kopff would have 
replace current elementary school teachings. 

Ultimately, the author may be right: the world 
would undoubtedly be a betrer place if all Ameri
can schoolchildren bathed in the civilizing light 
of the classics, and if we could all detect the 
Roman ethos behind Don Corleone's violent 
machinations. But the sad reality is that Kopff's 
cure, however well intentioned, is likely too ideal
istic and too late to overcome the grim realities of 
inner-city schools or the philistinism of American 
culture. Indeed, if there's any fault in Kopff's 
engaging treatise, it's that he feels our culture's 
losses too deeply. The closer the subject matter to 
the author's heart, the less objective he gets. But 
it's in those moments that we best glimpse the 
man behind the words: a classicist arguing for the 
relevance of his profession in a society that could 
care less, and a man of faith railing against an 
increasingly secular and atheistic culture. 

Also Received· 

Dwight W. Hoover '49. A Pictorial History 
of Indiana. (Bloomington, IN: Indiana Uni
versity Press, 1998.} 

Jean V. Berlin '84 and Brooks D. Simpson. 
Sherman's Civil War: Selected Correspon
dence ofWtlliam T. Sherman. (Chapel Hill, 
NC: University of North Carolina Press, 
1999.) 
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by Michael Gluck '82 

Those interested in learning more 
about Lambda, no matter what your 
orientation, are encouraged to join the 
mailing list. The extent of Lambdas 
activities vary from year to year, but at 
a minimum the group organizes a 
panel discussion at each springs Alum
ni Weekend and a Haverford reception 
in New York each june in conjunction 
with Gay Pride. Members have pro
duced a career directory of Lambda_ 
members for students and other alum
ni to use for networking. For more 
information, contact the Alumni 
Office (610-896-1004) or the groups 
current chair, Theo Posselt '94 
(510-891-9776; tposselt@dttus.com). 
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In 1993 and 1994, a number of Haverford alumni came together on campus to form the Lambda 

Network. Our experiences as gay, lesbian, bisexual, and transgender (GLBT) men and women at 
Haverford were all different We were at Haverford in different decades. And we had different 

for wanting to form a group for GLBT alumni- some wanting to come to terms with a fundamental 
of their lives that was not part of their Haverford experience, some wanting to meet other alumni, all 

wanting to be a resource for GLBT individuals currently at the college. 
Largely through word of mouth and symposia during the annual Alumni Weekend, our mailing list 

has grown to 150 members. Through my involvement with Lambda, I have been fortunate to talk with 
many of these folks and to hear their stories. Below you will find several of these personal histories. 

Each is different, but there are some important common elements. Despite whatever frustrations 
Lambda members have felt towards Haverford, most seem to believe strongly in the promise 

lege holds for a meaningful, broad education. In each story, I clearly see the core values cultivatid 

the Haverford experience. 
Perhaps more significantly, these histories illustrate the difficulties that accompany that sense of 

"community" we value at Haverford. In a very quiet, Quakerly way, community can entail an emllrCID' 

(or maybe presumed) homogeneity; when you choose to operate on the basis of consensus, differ

ence, however important, can stand in the way of getting things done. Haverford is basically a "go 
along to get along" kind of place. While we learned to have respect for the individual, we at times 

internalized a certain conformity as well. 
What else do these stories tell us? Certainly politically and morally Haverford men and women 

come to accept the minorities among them and believe them to be equals- even to possess culturea 
worthy of intellectual endeavor. But it is clearly asking a great deal of an 18- to 22-year-old woman or 

man to identify herself as different in a small place like Haverford- to be visible in a place where few 
are. It takes a lot of self-confidence, and there are few role models. Perhaps the biggest fear for any 
us who struggled with this issue at Haverford was the fear of being reduced to our sexual orientation. 

We were budding scientists, historians, or physicians; we played sports; we did volunteer work; we 
were involved in student government. But in being "out" perhaps we would only be known as "gay." A 

few folks do come out publicly. A few others are quietly open to close friends. But most seemed to 
have chosen to leave Haverford before exploring their sexuality. 

In forming Lambda, we have sought to make Haverford a bit better at delivering on its promise of 

what it should be. For students who already know their sexual or gender orientation, and for students 
who are seeking to experiment and develop emotionally as well as intellectually, we hope to help them 
feel a part of a community, on- or off-campus, that includes them. We strive to make it easier for stu· 
dents to do some of this important exploration in an environment that is as supportive as Haverford can 
possibly be. I hope the increased visibility achieved by these stories make a small contribution towards 

that goal. 
The genesis for this collection was a funny, poignant piece written by James McMasters '56 (page 

24). Jim passed away this past year, but not before leaving a brief reminiscence of his time at Haver· 
ford. Israel Burshatin, William R. Kenan, Jr. Professor of Spanish and Comparative Literature, reminded 

us of its existence and suggested its publication would be a fitting tribute to Jim. Although quite frank, 
it captures Jim's experiences almost a half-century ago in a humorous yet touching way. In Jim's 
memory, it is reproduced here, along with contributions by several other alumni and a current Haver· 
ford student. I hope other Haverfordians, gay or straight, enjoy the insights ofthese recollections offer, 
if not find some resonance with their own experiences at the College. 

Michael E. Gluck Ph.D. is a health policy analyst who does research on Medicare at the nonpartisan 
National Academy of Social Insurance in Washington, DC 
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first, a few words about my pre-college life, which I would 

guess was similar to the lives of other youngsters growing up 

in Havertown, a community about two miles from Haver

ford, where my older brother and I both sang in the boy's 

choir of St. George's Episcopal Church and went through 

Boy Scouting together. I was an Eagle Scout and received the 

Bower Award from my troop for distinguished service to the 

tRIPP· At Haverford Township Senior High School I went 

o!i't4i>r track and wrestling, and took third and fourth year 

Latin in the same class as Helen Steere, the older daughter of 

philosophy professor Douglas V. Steere. 

While I was going through junior and senior High 

School, I became aware of_the sexual attractions that were 

blossoming between the boys and girls in my class. I had no 

sexual feelings of my own that I was aware of and felt wor

ried for several years because of their absence. However, 
within a month of entering Haverford, I felt a powerful 
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by Edward Steele '54 

homosexual infatuation for a classmate. These feelings 
gave me a lot of grief because everything 
people thought about homosexuality in those 
days was unflattering and disturbing. It was 
commonly believed that homosexuals {a) had 
a mental illness; {b) were criminals; or {c) were 
an abomination to God. Of the three choices, I 
felt that the first made the most sense. 

At the end of my freshman year, I became a member of 

an Institutional Services Unit sponsored by the American 

Friends Service Committee. Our group, made up of students 

from Haverford, Bryn Mawr, Swarthmore and Cheney State 

Teacher's College, lived on the Haverford campus and trav

eled in a college bus to Norristown State Mental Hospital, 

where we worked as attendants throughout the summer of 

1951 . There we had the chance to learn about the care of the 

mentally ill while we provided help to overworked full-time 

artendants. While at the hospital I spoke with a psychiatrist 

about my sexual feelings and was referred to a clinic at the 

Hospital of the University of Pennsylvania. Over a period of 

several years I received talk therapy from three therapists over 

four intervals, each interval lasting a year or more. This ther

apy had no effect on my sexual orientation. 

There have no doubt always been homosexuals on cam

pus among both the students and faculty, but in the 50s 

everyone was in the closet, leaving me with a feeling of great 

isolation. However on one occasion, a member of the class 

to graduate a year before me invited me to his house in 

Philadelphia to "study German together." After arriving, he 

expressed a desire to have physical closeness in a subtle man

ner that I found no way offensive. No wanting to reject him, 

I pretended not to understand him, and went home after a 

short while. I was not ready to explore my sexual feelings at 

that time. As things worked out, I didn't have my first sexual 

experience until I was 26. 
On another occasion, I came upon the same individual 

after dark while he and another day student were in a parked 

car along the lane that runs past the astronomy observatory. 
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It seemed to me that they were flustered by my fairly 
abrupt appearance. Were they up to something? Who 

knows. If there was any homosexual activity taking place 

on campus in the early 50s, it was certainly being done very 
discreetly and cautiously. To be identified as a homosexual 

would have probably resulted in complete isolation (or 
worse) from the heterosexuals who were, of course, by far 

the larger part of the campus community. In the 50s, there 
was simply very little said about homosexuality. 

While at Haverford my homosexual feelings were a con
stant worry and distraction to me. However, I sur
vived the emotional turmoil, which may have 
been no greater than what many other stu-

by Jim McMasters '56 

Jim McMasters passe? away on M~rc~ 15, 19~9. Israel EJurshatih 
recalls that Jim "was a wonderful raconteur, devoted Haverfordian, 
and, in recent years, member of the Haverford Lambdii association 
and energetic organizer of his fortieth class reunion, which he 
attended in 1996 ... 0ur frienship was based not on/yon our common 
Cuban background, but also on his love for the College ... What better 
words than James's own to remember him by?; 

Why "different"? Because.in the early 1950s the word "gay" WiJS not widely' dis.
seminated; it was just beginning to be used. The terms. most commonly .in u~e 
were pansy, fruit, fairy, fag (or faggot). queer and dyke=- all derogatory. Now. of 
course. the term "gay" is widespread. After checking around and comparing 
notes with classmates of mine whom I later found out were gay, I discovered that 
I was not alone in my feelings; reactions or doubts. 

When I applied to Haverford, I did so for several reasons. I wanted an excel
lent school (if I could get in) and an all-male college; I had gone to a bi-lingual., bi- ,, 
national. co-educational school in Cuba from first grade through high school and 
wanted to try something differrntlwas already gay bythen, al~hough I kept it a 
personal secret. I also wanted an experience in a Society of Friends ambiance, as 
I had come from a long line of Quaker ancestors and had noknclwiedge or contact 
with them. there being no Frie.rds' Meeting in~uba. T ~kin~ these f~ctors into 
consideration made up myminct for me very quickly andeasily, , ~liminating 

Swarthmore, Amherst. Williams and Dartmouth. AQd I was not mistaken, 
because my four years at Haverford are arT)png .thebestmemoil.es ~f my life. 

Arriving at the college as a freshman was somewhat of a shock for me. The 
medical exam and the swimming test with all that male nudityaro~Qd surp[ised 
me. for at my high school we had not had a gymnasium nor,was there much 
emphasis on sports. Whata temptation! I guess, despite my se~ual preference,! 
was somewhat of a prude. I soon got over this when I moved into the "Casa:· 
(Spanish House). which was the closest thing to fraternity living at Haverford. I 

dents, both heterosexual and homosexual, 
were experiendng. While attending Alumni Weekend 

this past May, I talked with a gay alumnus from the class of 
'55 who I knew while at Haverford but did not know was gay. 
He told me that while at Haverford, his family was disinte

grating as a result of his mother's descent into the tortures of 
mental illness. My reaction to his story? Whew! And I thought 

I had problems! 

After 25 years editing high school science texts for Prentice-Hall and 
Cebco Standard Publishing, Ed is currently respomible for purchasing, 
storing, and maintaining science equipment for the New York City Lab 
School in Manhattan. He and his partner of30 years live in northeast
ern Queem .. 

waS' thrown in, not only witha few other freshman. but upperclas~mer as welL There 
was a lot of camaraderie, no modesty and mu~h masculine br;:lggiog and boasting 
about sexual prowess and conquests. 

But I had to keep my desires hidden and maintain myself faithful to the Protestant 
ethic I believed was expected of me, not onlrby my peers. but also by my family. I 
was supposea to date girls, eventually marry 'and procreate, and generally maintain 
the ''front." So I dated, lost my virginity to a ~oman (which I found was just not my 
cup of tea. although I had long before lost it ffi a man). and tried to keep up appear· 
ances . i'tho~ght'i was t~e only (fne different in all of Haverford. As it turns out; this 

was not:th~"ca~~.· al!ho~gh while I ~~s ther~ . l made go c~nta~t Wl!h ~ny other gays. 
We we~~ au .. in the c!oset at,~~e tim~.;. Howe~r. !:controlled m~ desire~. and had no 
gay~experie~ces .. at t,he cHIISfle u~Jil ~e night before WY g~ad~atioil ~.en l,had a mar
velous sexuql encounter,l('itg.a guy l,~adlongha9,a c!ushon in ~.r cl,~~s behipd me. 
,WeJate.r cogtin~ed our ~~ry ~ati~factory relation~rip for~ .. year of graduate school 
where we both happened to be. 

Having been born and raised in Cuba I circulat~d intwo separate cyltures; I lived a 
double existence. I had secret sex with Cubans, kept my hands offmyfellow Ameri
can schoolmates and maintained thelife expected ofme in the American colo~y, dat
ing girls; going to church; pretending to be \'(hat deep down inside.me .. l knew I was 
nofAfter college, the Army and grad school. I came to Brazil where I meta wpnderful 
Bra:ilia~wi!h w~om I h~ve h~d a lasting relationship of 36 years. He it was who 
helped me overcome myhaogups and accept myself as I am so that today I am not 
afraid t~co.~e ~~t o!.thecloset ~nd admit that I a'm gay. lamjustsorry that inmyday: 
,~t Have~or~.there lf'.as n~ l:m~a for us to turn fu for guidan;e. support and under
standin~ . ~~would not aU ~ave be~n such lost ~?uls see~ing· to sublimate our special 
~esj,~es or t!Jinking lf'e ~rre ~he ~ole:·· different" 9nes on campus·,vvrwould have. 
bee~ known to each.othe~ aQ:d able to s~,~re .. ~ur ~rxir~ies,;. hors •. tru~~rati~ns ,~nd 
cru~res .• lt i.s vecy s~.tis~ing !O kn~wJhat Ha~erfo[d i~,sti!l in ~he liberal fo~efr~~t and 
lea~ing thewayto recognition of gays on ca!!]puses. The la!!]pcla ·Alumni are !P be 
congratulated for paving the way to make this p~sible . 



Gay Life at Haverford, or the Virtues 
and Limitations of Shoulder Checking 
by Ed Sikov '78 

lhe Haverford Shoulder Check is still as essential a feature 

oflife at the college as it was when I was a student in the 

1970s. What? You haven't heard of the Shoulder Check? 

Come on! You probably did it hundreds of times - and you 

didn't think twice about it. The Shoulder Check occurs 

when you see somebody come out of somebody else's room 

on a <\unday morning and you rush to the Dining Center to 

tell all your friends; just before blurting it out, you take a 

quick glance over your shoulder to make sure the people 

whose private lives you're publicizing aren't standing right 

behind you. 

At a small, intimate place like Haverford, the Shoulder 

Check is a vital skill to master. But while being a checker is 

always fun, it's usually a big drag to be the one who's 

checked. In fact, I'd go so far as to claim that the Haverford 

Shoulder Check has kept more gay men and lesbians in the 

closet for the four years they spend in the community than 
any overt acts of hate or intolerance could possibly achieve. 

Since everyone pretty much knows everyone else at Haver

ford, lesbian and gay students run the risk of being outed 

the minute they leave somebody's room after what may well 

be their first sexual experience. That's a lot of pres
sure for young men and women who are just 
coming to terms with themselves. For many 

'Fords, it may be easier just to stay celibate until graduation. 

I'm a visiting prof at Haverford now, but in the fall of 

1975, I was just one more geeky sophomore, as lonely and 

sexually maladjusted as the next kid, except for one thing. 

Like Esther in the Purim story, I was a queen with a secret. 

(As the queer theorist Eve Kosofsky Sedgwick has so cleverly 

. pam ted out, it was by outing herself- even her own hus

band didn't know she was Jewish! - that Esther saved her 

people from annihilation.) And I wasn't alone. Many of us 

kept our little secret strictly to ourselves. Still, on a dreary 

autumn Tuesday in 1975, I found my way to morning Col

lection in Stokes Auditorium, where my friend and class

mate Steven Rosen was announcing the formation of Haver

ford's first openly gay snident group - the Gay People's 

Alliance. 
It was a spectacle both inspiring and terrifying. It took a 

lot of courage for Steve, an underclassman, to stand up in 

front of the whole school and talk about why such a group 

was forming- especially when a couple of less-than-friendly 
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Ed Sikov outside his Founders office. 

students began to nail him mercilessly about his own per

sonallife. Steve and the other members of GPA neverthe

less endured the ill will, and the Alliance thrived. In fact, 

GPA quickly became widely respected for its rocking 

dance parties, by far the best on campus. Leave aside the 

group's politics (which were admirable); those dances made 

the small gay subcommunity hundreds of friends . 

Now that I'm older, I can see that the 
hostility of some mean-spirited students 
and faculty members simply gave me a 
handy excuse to deny my own nature; it 
took time for me to stop playing the mute 
victim. But in the 1970s, the animosity that members of 

GPA faced whenever their signs were defaced and certain 

friends stopped speaking to them and certain professors 

told them that they suffered from a psychiatric disorder -

that animosity was real, and it was more than enough to 

convince me to keep my secret for all four years of college. 

It was one of the ways in which Haverford's very intimacy 
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worked against itself; I just didn't think I could handle that 

kind of abuse at such dose-range. The near-total absence 

of openly gay professors, the not-infrequent stories of lost 
friendships and snide remarks, the Shoulder Check- all of 

this helped keep me in the closet until after graduation, 

whereupon I moved to the largest city in the country, 
enrolled as one of several thousand grad students at a huge 
university, and carne out, all in a matter of two months. 

Haverford seems like a more accepting place now, at 

least on the surface. There are two gay student groups on 
campus (BGALA, a social and support group, and 

inQueery, a political activist group). In coordination with 

Bryn Mawr, which has an active lesbian population, stu

dents can piece together enough courses to form an inde

pendent concentration in Gay and Lesbian Studies (cours
es like "Queer Theory/Queer Literature" and ''Almodovar 
y sus chicas: Gay Cinema and Cultural Transformation"). 
And there are more openly gay professors at Haverford 
now, including one flaming loudmouth with a chip on his 
shoulder. (Me.) 

Still, gay and lesbian students tell me that they don't enjoy 

the same degree of institutional support that other minority 

students do. The Office of Multicultural Affairs deals almost 
entirely with racial, ethnic, and religious concerns, leaving 

gay men and lesbians feeling that they're on their own. Psych 

Services runs a coming-out group whenever students take the 
initiative to organize it, but the fact that the college's out
reach is primarily psychological in nature itself speaks vol

umes. The meeting space given to gay students is a flood

prone basement room in Jones; that the college vetoed plans 
for space in the Campus Center still rankles. And the Shoul

der Check reigns. As long as everybody in our 
community knows everybody else's business 
and talks about it behind their backs - a situ
ation that is unlikely to change any time too 
soon - students with secrets will continue to 
have a tough time at Haverford. 

Ed Sikov is currently teaching "Sex and Gender on Film" at Haver
ford. He recently published On Sunset Boulevard: The Life and 
Times of Billy Wilder. 

On the Verge by\Ven&IIGnw83 

Br mid-October, I'd recently suffered more calamities 
than I had all year. I got hit by the biggest SUV on the 

road while riding my bike without a helmet. The thing 

pulled right in front of me doing about 45. I was just 
entering the crosswalk doing about 30 myself- downhill. 
Nothing to do but slam into it. Momentarily knocked 
unconscious, I spent the next five hours on a hospital gur
ney in a close encounter with a neck brace. My just
moved-in lover, a man I thought was the greatest thing 

since the class of'85, turned around and not only moved 

out but basically vanished. I'd planned to spend the rest of 
my life with him. My car was towed to the impound lot, 

victim of the only DC government entity that's truly effec

tive. Not the best moment to compose my thoughts on life 
as a black gay Haverford graduate on the verge of 40. 
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Then again, maybe it's exactly the best time. After 
all, wasn't life at Haverford as a black gay 
man about not only providing diversity but 
surviving adversity? Not much diversity but plenty 
of adversity at the 'Ford. Being gay at Haverford was a trip 
all its own. In the early years of coeducation, the mostly 
all-male environment was still a haven for closet cases, 
latent types, and the "questioning." But for the gay man 
the social milieu was incredibly oppressive. I was a born 
again Christian when I arrived on campus in the fall of 
1980. The Presbyterian response to my awakening gay 
identity was to let God solve the problem. God had other 
plans. Soon I was choking down my one and only valium 
to overcome a psychological crisis. Although emotionally 
involved with no fewer than three "straight" guys on cam
pus, one each year from 1981 to 1983, those entangle
ments were draining and ultimately fruitless. 
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Carter in costume in his DC loft. 

I emerged from five years of grad school in the late 80s 
well, if not victorious, at least not much worse for the wear 
(I quit) . The early 90s found me plundering the depths of 
New York City. Then carne stasis: spending my late 30s in 
that social cesspool known as the nation's capital. Is there a 
better place to be when one is no longer enamored of one's 
own potential, when the daisies have grown more than a lit
tle like three-day-old foccacio? A better place from which to 
launch oneself into the new millennium, toward a new ceil
ing of consciousness? For ifi can be said to be doing any
thing, it must be that. Yes, I write penetrating and provoca
tive theater featuring African Americans as universal charac
ters with depth and agency for a country that creates space 
only for mindless melodrama about marginalized morons. 

The truth is, afrer years of imagining myself in the 
counter-cultural revolution, I'm not sure I've seen any of it 
aqCJ I'm not even sure what it is. At Haverford, the enemy 

. ,; wafi,retty obvious. One could take aim at various incarna
tions of 'the establishment' and be pretty sure of hitting the 
pifiata. But out here, it's much more difficult to measure 
success in terms of change. Change in society, change in the 
city in which you live (unless, woefully, you are Rudolph 
Guliani), even change in your own circle of friends, is 
extremely difficult to effect. The brilliant literary stuff is 
easy. What I find myself struggling to do are the so-called 
ordinary things: doing meaningful work, finding someone 
to love, finding the right tennis partners, riding a bicycle in 
the city, getting out of bed in the morning looking forward 
to the day. 
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What does some college I attended 

16 years ago have to do with that? I 

don't know. I'm forced to admit I don't 

know a lot of things. I've stepped back 

from the cultural front lines and reso

lutely focused inward. There I discover I 

have a time-worn capacity to bounce 

back. Whether it's being graded unfairly 

by a Bryn Mawr English prof senior 

year and taking it in stride, recovering 

virtually unscathed from a head-first 

collision that by all accounts could have 

killed me, or untying the heart strings 

cauterized by a lover's desertion; I have 

this crazy sense that I belong in this 

world right side up. Did Haverford 
give me that? I certainly got a han

dle on the academics. Some of that 

credit goes to English Professor Steve 

Finley, my senior committee chair, a gifred 

teacher and communicator. But ultimately I'll never know 

the answer to that one either. If it did, it was through 
the same process by which a rock is molded. 
You don't turn around and thank the fire, 
shaking off sparks; in its mindless, imperson
al, relentless way, it only tried to force a 
meltdown. Maybe that's why by the time I ran headfirst 

into that SUV, my head was hard enough to leave more 
damage than it received (onlookers say the dent looked like 

a boulder made it). Maybe cars are just cheaply made. 

Anywhere but New York City, I still seem to carry more 

diversity with me than I encounter. Maybe that's my M.O. 

On the verge of 40 and on the edge of the new inillen

hurnhulll> I work to increase the responsible use of alcohol 

and to reduce the digital divide. I write plays and never 

seem to run our of ideas. My car is back. I have a few sore 

bones and muscles. And I am generally happy. I get out of 

bed and look forward. I have the hope that my private bat

tles will somehow resonate on a larger plane. I no longer 

dream a world, I live in one. Afrer all, no one knows they've 

given birth to an Albert Einstein or a Miles Davis, or even 

whether you are one. You just know you've got a baby to 

love and take care of, you've got a story to tell, you've got an 

idea about the world, or you've got a song to play, and you 

do the best you can. 

Wendell E. Carter works for Health Communicatiom, Inc. , 
helping people nationwide learn to comume alcohol respomibly, 
and is a playwright and reviewer. He lives in Washington, DC 
His e-mail address is wendell_carter@yahoo.com. 
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I don't know if things have changed much since I was at 
Haverford. When I was there, Haverford was -well, it was 
a world of its own. It was a type of place where difference 
was accepted, as long as it didn't deviate too much from 
what was considered to be the norm. It was a place where a 
person could truly be herself, as long as she didn't care 
what people thought of her. Haverford was one big, happy 
family- as long as no one discussed any family secrets. 

Don't get me wrong. No one was mean to me or any
thing because I was a bisexual woman of color. But I do 
have mixed feelings about my four years at this wonderful 
college, and have ever since I came out in the early winter 
of my freshman year. 

I guess I knew since I was in middle school that I was 
"different." I just didn't want to believe that I was bisexual 
because as far as I knew, people like that didn't even exist 
in this world. But all this started to change when I met 
Claire (not her real name). We clicked right away; within a 
few days we were inseparable. Although she went to anoth
er college, she spent many nights in my dorm at Haver
ford. We would spend hours talking about school, family, 
and guys we liked, some of whom we even "dated." 

One night, as I lay in bed, I felt her fingers on my body. 
She was scratching my stomach. I thought to myself, No, 
this can't be happening! She was my best friend, and this 
felt so right! I wanted to kiss her, to tell her how beautiful 
she was, how much I had been wishing that I could hold 
her tight in my arms, and how I thought I loved her. But I 
didn't. What if she didn't feel the same way about me? 
What if she was just being her usual touchy-feely self? 
What if she despised me because she learned my feelings 
about her? What if she stopped being my friend because 
she no longer felt comfortable around me? What if? What 
i£...1 couldn't take a chance of losing her. So, I did the only 
thing I could think of at the time: I closed my eyes and 
pretended that I was asleep. 

All this time, though, I had all kinds of thoughts in my 
head, and I had a strange new feeling - like I was floating 
in the clouds. All of a sudden things made sense. The feel
ings that I had suppressed since middle school suddenly 
were explained. That night, I learned something valuable 
about mysel£ I admitted to myself that I liked women, 
too, and not just men. I felt relieved, yet I was scared. 

The next day, I approached a woman at Haverford who 
was the only out woman on campus. I knew she was open 
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about her sexuality because I had heard people talk about 
her. Anyway, I told her the story and asked her what I 
should do. She gave me books on being bisexual and on 
coming out to those close to you. She also told me that she'd 
be there for support ifl ever needed to talk to someone. I 
asked her ifl should come out to my friends and family. She 
told me yes, but only ifl felt completely comfortable about 
doing so. She told me that if I didn't feel comfortable with 
the idea, it was no one's business. I thought and thought and 
thought about it. 

After several weeks, I felt comfortable 
with the idea of coming out. I told myself 
that I needed to be true to myself. I approached 
my customs person, who told me it was okay to be bisexual. 
He also told me he was glad I came to talk to him and that I 
could do so any time I need to talk to someone. I decided to 
come out to my roommates and people in my customs 
group a few weeks later. I was surprised when they said they 
were fine with my being bisexual and told me that I could 
always count on them. I felt relieved that they were not mak
ing any moral judgment on me. 

Thinking back, though, I'm not so sure that they really 
were fine with the idea. I remained friends with some of my 
guy friends, but my friendship with my roommates deterio
rated. They continued smiling at me whenever I saw them 
in the hallway and told me their opinion of me never 
changed, but I noticed little things that said otherwise. They 
would go to campus parties together, for example, without 
waiting for me, or leave these parties together without me. 
They never once asked me about how I was dealing with 
myself since I came out to them, or what I did in BGALA 
when I told them that I "joined" the group. 

I didn't really care that I was being left out 
from the customs group because, all of a sud
den, I felt as though I fit in somewhere. I loved 
the other BGALA members. I looked forward to going to 
BGALA meetings and our outings at Penn once a month (a 
gay dance we frequented too). We were a tight group- we 
had pot luck dinners, we had office hours in the basement of 
one of the dorms where we could read, talk or just hang out, 
and we had good discussions about all kinds of issues. We 
sometimes went to the movies together, or went out to din
ner at restaurants or other people's houses. At the time that I 
needed support, they were there. And I know that at the 
time that they needed support, I was there. 
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MayMonPost 

The problem, of course, was that we didn't live in the 

BGALA world. Sure, we organized dances with good 

turnouts. But we couldn't go to "other people's" dances our-

selves with our dates without being stared or snickered at. I 

couldn't even hold a girlfriend's hand without people look

ing at us out of the corner of their eyes. One day during 

Gay Pride Week, we had some same-sex couples kissing on 

the steps of the dining room. I heard many people com

plain about how disgusting that was! Two people in partic

ular told me how they actually felt like vomiting after hav

ing seen two men (my friends) kissing. When I told 
them I was one of the people on the steps, 
one said "Oh, really? But you don't look like 
a dyke." And the other concurred, ''Yeah, 
we don't think of you as one of them." 

So, I don't know. It's good that we felt free to wear our 
pink buttons in public. We didn't feel threatened enough 
not to hold hands in public. We felt like we could even 
have a kiss-in. We had a BGALA lounge. We had a vocal 
BGALA, which, by the way, won an award in 1995. And 
we even threw some good dances. Maybe Haverford was 
better off than the real world, but in many ways, that was 
only on the surface. 

May Mon Post is a second-year student at Temple University School 
of Law. She received a Masters degree in Women s Studies and 
Social justice from the University of Pennsylvania, and was a Steer
ing Committee member of BGALA while she was at Haverford. 

!~~ing the Rainbow 
Acrure this: An extravagantly decorated and colorfully lit 
Founders Great Hall where professional drag queens and stu
dent and faculty amateurs perform on a long runway. A 
ch~ring multi-college crowd of students, faculty members, 

• deans and the president, many dressed as members of oppo
site sex or flamboyantly "hoochified," watching, performing 
and dancing the night away. Girls dressed as boys dancing 
with other girls, boys dressed as girls dancing with other boys 
dressed as girls, boys dressed as boys dancing with any com
bination of the above. All this is happening at Haverford's 
biggest and best received party event in recent history, Taste 
the Rainbow, where everyone is happy together in a space in 
which everything goes, regardless of gender identity or sexual 
orientation. This is Haverford putting itself to the test at a 
queer-organized, queer-sponsored, and queer-celebrating 
event- a large step beyond what our community is usually 
willing or able to accept or promote. 

The day-to-day life of bisexual, gay, lesbian, and transgen-
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der stud~mts and those questioning and challenging their 
gender and/or sexual identities at Haverford (present-day 
activists and academics identifY all these groups with the 
cumulative term "queer") is not always a celebration. There 
are many issues one has to confront in this small and some
times conservative community setting. Along with these 
concerns come the many benefits of being queer at Haver
ford, which are just as important to establish as the trou
bling aspects. 

Coming out as a queer person at Haverford, where one 

need not fear physical threats and can generally count on 

the concern and support of other community members, 
can be a rewarding and enriching experience. Seldom 
will one find a place like this where one can 
explore one's identity in both a personal 
and intellectual manner, and gain the self
confidence to face the world as an openly 
queer person. However, coming out on campus 
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Kilian Kroll 'OJ 

requires more energy than is often imagined. Non-hetero

sexuals are still seen as the Other and as deviating from the 

Havernorm. And sexual orientation is often viewed in terms 

of a heterosexual-homosexual binary, a view which particular

ly intimidates and ostracizes those who are still questioning 

their sexual orientation as well as those who do not identifY 

with either of the two categories. Once one comes out to the 

whole community there is always the danger of being ignored 

or disregarded by one's former straight-identified friends or to 

be iconized as the token gay spokesperson, both inside and 

outside the classroom. 
Some of these issues are being addressed in the academic 

realm, where there is currently a push (following many of our 
peer institutions) to create an official Gay & Lesbian or 
Queer Studies program. The increasing number of classes 
with queer themes and content in the Tri-College communi
ty makes it possible for current -students to independently 
concentrate in Queer Studies. With the help of interested 
students and professors, particularly in the English and Span
ish departments, such a program will hopefully be made offi
cial in the near future. What is currently hindering this pro
cess is the overall lack of personal interaction between stu-
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dents and queer or queer-friendly faculty members. Sadly 
enough, it seems that faculty and staff members are hesitant 
to be open about their sexuality at Haverford, which makes 
their access rather limited to students who would like to 
discuss concerns about life after college, being out in the 
workplace, establishing families, and creating academic 
paths suited to their personal interests. 

Recently, the Admissions Office_has been doing more to 

recognize the needs of queer applicants to Haverford 

(including, for example, a brochure on queer life at Haver

ford). Simultaneously, the openly queer student population 

has visibly grown in the past few years, particularly the . . 

number of out men in the first-year and sophomore classc;',
This increase in numbers has been immensely valuable for 

the whole Haverford community, which is now able to see 

how diverse the queer community really is. However, once 

these students arrive on campus, they are not always greeted 

with active support from the administration. As of now, 

there is no queer-identified advisor to help students figure 

out their own personal concerns, to help coordinate and 

sponsor queer events, or to represent queer interests in col

lege policy making processes. In addition, the administra

tive definition of "diversity'' generally does not include sex
ual orientation; when it does, it is dealt with separately 

from race and gender. Yet the queer community 
includes people of color, people with disabil
ities, people who are non-male, people from 
various national, religious, cultural and polit· 
ical backgrounds, and those whose voice 
will never be heard because they are forced 
to hide their sexual orientation. Administrative 

support needs to cater to all of these students in order for 

our community to advance as a whole. 
Even though queer students face many struggles at 

Haverford, events like Taste the Rainbow provide the reas
surance that there is the impetus to make queer voices 
heard and readiness of the community at large to listen. 
Haverford has great potential- we are all trained to absorb, 
process and challenge voices other than our own. It is now 
time to act on that potential- with a concerted administra
tive effort towards all-emcompassing diversity- and time to 
change. 

Kilian Kroll 'OJ is an English Major from Vienna, Austria, with an 
independent concentration in Gay & Lesbian Studies. He is the co
head ofinQUEERy, an on-campus queer activist group involved, 
among other things, in creating an official Queer Studies Concentra
tion and increasing resources for queer students. He can be contacted 
at kkroell@haveiford.edu 
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HAVERFORD'S MOST UIIFORimiBlE 2011tCEIIIURY MOMEIIIS 
A we ring our bells and fire off our pistols on the eve of the year 2000, the hoopla surrounding our 

passage into the new millennium will also seal the book on a year spent looking back. For if years and 

centuries are merely concepts dreamed by mortals, so too is the impulse to make meaning of the events 

that fill them - to separate the significant from the trivial and the momentous from the mundane. 

Of time's many divisions, it has been the end of a century that has occasioned the most powerful 

waves of reflection and anxiety. 1999, with its added millennia! burden, has proved no different. Our 

cultural moment has, however, lent the time-honored nostalgic impulse a uniquely postmodern form: 

the easily digestible, sound-bite friendly list. The ten most important people. The hundred best books. 

The fifty greatest movies. Somewhere Bill Bennett and E. D. Hirsh are smiling. 

All of which is just a long-winded way of saying that we've succumbed to millennia-mania and put 

together some lists of our own. Because it's fun. Because everyone else is doing it. Because people will 

disagree and argue about it. Because they'll send us letters telling us so. (A word for the purists: yes, 

we know that the new Millennium technically begins in 2001 , but we've elected join the consensus 

that 2000 is the big event. Your letter we don't need.) 

Here's how it worked: We solicited nominations from a diverse group of 'Fords (including the 

alumni e-list), and then assembled a smaller group of judges to select the ten most unforgettable events 

and rank them accordingly. We briefly considered eliminating the ranking so as not to bias any of the 

entries, bur jettisoned that suggestion in hopes of generating some good-natured controversy. For the 

list of the greatest Haverford sporting events, we've selected one event for each of the century's ten 

decades, as well as the top women's athletic contest for the 80s and 90s. 

As expected, many of the events that define the century for Haverford reflect the conflicts and 

struggles that have defined the century for both the country and world at large. If not always joyous, 

they are invariably compelling, and more often than not imbued with additional and unique 

significance by the distinctly Haverfordian reaction to them. Others, while more parochial, are no 

less interesting in their specificity. Either way, we hope that you enjoy reading them as much as 

we've enjoyed presenting them. 



Spring Fever 110-foot tower-
what Christopher Morley '10 called Haverford's one 
"pretension to grandeur"- went up in flames. Legend 
has it that the four-alarm blaze was started by 
Christmas lights strung up by tower residents to cre
ate a more intimate setting for their (at the time forbid
den) female visitors. After its proverbial cold shower 
at the hands of the local fire department, the ruined 
tower was replaced with a new- and notably less 
romantic - fourth floor. 

In the spring of 1972- almost 26 years to the day 
of the first blaze - Chico Ray '74 awoke in his first
floor room in Barclay South (room 101) to the sound of 
"popping" and a "loud explosion." The resulting con
flagration tore its way through most of the first floor 
and a good share of the second, leaving six rooms 
completely destroyed and almost all of the first-floor 
residents dislocated and possessionless. 

The Times They Are A-Changin' ... ln 1966, Haverford ended its 136-year-old 

tradition of compulsory attendance at Fifth
Day Quaker Meeting. While President Hugh 
Borton noted that voluntary attendance at 
meditative meeting would add "depth and 
significance," the change- along with grade 
reform, the end of class rankings, the aboli
tion of parietal hours in the dorms, and oth
ers- was both a concession to growing stu
dent liberation and an admission of 
Haverford's altered makeup: fewerthan 10 
percent of students at the time were actually 
Quaker. 

PAGE TWO 

Tra ic Death Of 
Irs. Ginder Wa 
hock To College , 

HAVERFORD NEWS 

er 
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With the student body home for Christmas break in December of 1935, the College's 
dietician and housekeeper, Mary Ginder, entertained family and friends in the waiters dining room near her Founders 
apartment. Ginder, known affectionately as "Ma" to her young charges, answered the door to discover an employee, 
Roy Crittenden, holding a Christmas present. Problem was that Crittenden, a dishwasher, had been fired several days 
earlier for drunkenness, and the shiny wrapping concealed not a gift but a shotgun- the gun whose fatal blast ended 
the 70-year-old housekeeper's life. Crittenden was quickly captured and sentenced to execution- he claimed his only 
regret was that he didn't kill the College's chef as well - although his death sentence was ultimately commuted. Callow 
tour guides still claim that Ma Ginder's ghost haunts her former Founders digs .... 



ntl the Winner is ... Take the Haverford Nobel Laureate Quiz- Just match the 

The Winners 

B. Joe Taylor '62 

C. Philip Noel-Baker ex-'10 

winners with their prize and picture: 

lhe Prize for ... 

1. Physics, for the discovery of binary pulsars, allowing "new possibilities 
for the study of gravitation and the General Theory." 

2. Chemistry, for the "accurate determinations of atomic weights." 

3. Peace, for the formation of the Quaker ambulance Corps in W.W.I and 
for participating in the formation of the League of Nations and United 
Nations. 

An Orgy of Hate On the eve of the 1918 Armistice, 

the Philadelphia Public Ledger published a letter admonishing the United States for 
its "heathen and bloodthirsty sentiments" and "insatiable lust for vengeance" 
against our enemies. The author, Associate Professor of Philosophy Henry J. 
Cad bury, presciently warned readers that immoderate treatment of the vanquished 
Germans would be the "curse of the future." 

While an inflamed and chauvinistic public called for Cadbury's job and the disap
proving Board hedged on a definitive reaction, Cad bury resigned and moved on to 
Harvard- where he later accepted the 1947 Nobel Peace Prize on behalf of the 
American Friends Service Committee. The partisan brouhaha and loss of one of the 
century's great Quaker leaders was only the most public episode on a campus which 
witnessed the 1917 founding of the AFSC and a mere 65 students enrolled in the fall 
of 1918. 

8 The Birth of the Bi-Co 

1968 was a notoriously fractious year on 
college campuses - internationally as well as 
stateside. But the year also carries a special significance 
at Haverford beyond the protests and rebellion that disrupt
ed nearly every other school. At a time when Haverford 
welcomed only two tenured women professors and one 
female administrator, a Board of Managers committee 
issued a report in June of 1968 advocating increased coed
ucation through cooperation with Bryn Mawr. The recom
mendation set off a dramatic chain of events on campus
and marked the official birth of what we now recognize as 
the bi-college community. 
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The "S.S. Haverford Victory" 
Facing wartime attrition among the ranks 
of paying students, beleaguered President Felix Morley advo
cated a startl ing plan for dovish Haverford. His suggestion 
that Haverford accept an Army-sponsored cadet unit to train 
officers for meteorological and weather service - was also 
decidedly practical, representing as it did an economically nec
essary middle course between Quaker pacifism and militaristic 
support of the war. After two heated meetings and a fa ilure to reach consensus, the Board voted (yes, voted) 16-8 to accept 
the pre-meteorological unit and the funding it would provide. The college remained afloat, and witnessed its first military pres
ence on campus. Language study, engineering, pre-medical, and relief and reconstruction units followed, more than quadru
pling the College's enrollment during 1943-44. 

"Think" So read a sign hoisted by members of the 
Black Student League (BSL) as they stood in silent confrontation with 
the Haverford community in the spring of 1972. On February 7 of that 
year, the BSL initiated a two-month boycott of campus activities. 
Adopting the Quaker technique of non-violent witness and utilizing pick
eting and sit-ins to symbolically block access to meetings, the group's 
silent message was deafening: diversity meant nothing if the college's 
"white bourgeois culture" failed to examine - to "think" about- its com
plicity in the difficulties of students of different racial and economic 

e 
backgrounds. 

ews 8rynMawr 
and Haverlord 

~~ ....... , .,. "Fire! Fire!" Women on Campus 
-,"'-"' ,. • v~: ... ~·, ~:~~.,. In 1870 "the faculty entered into consideration of the propriety and advan-

H ford Admits Freshman Women tage of admitting female students to the required exercises of the college" and 
·-- i£:;..~"]; :E:G.E-:£: i'=S.~"''E' were "united in the belief" that it would contribute to the "self-respect, refinement 

a!.£ e:;: ==::::~;.-: 5-.5:? and moral earnestness of all." 

~~~ @;"':.~ ~:::._~ In 1970 the "Commission on Women" determined that "the Statement of 
~~;;n.;:~ :-:=."'reo:: =:.:::-.:-~ --~=·~ 

Purpose of the College cannot be fully realized unless there is a substantial num
ber of women students as full and regular contributing members of the College community." Complete cross-registration, dorm
exchange and cross-majoring with Bryn Mawr were advocated as the solution. 

On December 10, 1976, the Board adopted the decision to accept women only as transfer students (17 came the 
next year) - an unpopular decision which contributed to President John Coleman's resignation. On May 11, 1979, they 
got it right. 

"This is not a strike, nor is it 
business as usual. " Haverford 
Goes to Washington. 
The apex of student activism. The epitome of 
Quaker non-violent resistance. The pinnacle of Haverford's com
munal ideals. For many reasons Haverford's 1972 journey to 
Washington stands as perhaps the most significant event of the 
20th century at the college. Like other schools, Haverford had 
been inflamed by anti-war activism as early as 1966: the campus 
witnessed a remarkable array of peace vigils, marches and 
demonstrations, draft resistance, student arrests, jail sentences, and even FBI investigations. Somehow, the College man-
aged to steer clear of the rioting and violence that paralyzed other campuses. 

In the wake of Kent State and the U.S. invasion of Cambodia, Stan Murphy '70 proposed an idea to President John 
Coleman: the entire Haverford community, whether for or against the war, would travel to Washington to "express the full 
depth of concern for what the Cambodia crisis is doing to American life." Fifteen busses- carrying 575 students, 50 faculty, 
and almost the entire senior administration and non-academic staff -left for Washington on May 7, 1970. The notably 
peaceful journey included seminars, the lobbying of representatives and a Collection at a Washington church with various 
senators and congressmen. 

Looking back, Murphy (now counsel to the University of Alabama) acknowledges that he 's a bit embarrassed about the 
mythology surrounding his role in the trip. "Sure, some wild-eyed kids thought of it," he recalls, "but it's more important to 
realize that the enormous embrace of the idea by the Coleman administration and faculty is what made it possible. We 
couldn't even have had the idea absent of that kind of support." 







October 27, 1971: Ken Farshtey '72 is 
brilliant in goal and Bruce Brownell 
'72/3 and John Sadowsky '73 score to 
defeat Philadelphia Textile, 3-2, before a 
partisan Ford crowd atthe Class of 1888 
Field. Fords are outshot 45-11 by 
Textile's Rams, who are led by three All
Americans and enter the game rated 
among the top three in the NCAA's 
University Division- today's Division I 
equivalent. 

Jan. 12, 1966: Down 14-3 early and 39-34 at the half, 
Haverford basketball rallies against Ursinus to win, 73-65, 
for their eighth straight victory, the longest win streak in 
HC hoop history. Mike Bratman '67, Hunter Rawlings '66 
and Marshall Robinson '66 dominate the boards and 
Fords shut down Ursinus star Barry Troster in second half. 
Fords go on to 13-2 record and make MAC basketball 
playoffs before losing to Drexel in the first round. 

Honorable Mention 
Football upset of Swarthmore under Bill Docherty in 1963, 
in game postponed by JFK assassination ... Stu Levitt '63 
wins Penn Relays, NCAA College Division gold medals in 
javelin ... Basketball teams make MAC playoffs four times 
in '60s under Ernie Prudente. 

February 24, 1977: Dick Voith '77, all-time HC career basketball scoring leader, drops 10-foot fall-away as time 
expires to lead Tony Zanin's Fords over 5th-ranked F&M, 70-68, in the MAC semis. Fords lead at the half, 41-35, but fall 
behind as F&M great Don Marsh, later an NBA player, keys rallies. The win is the 18th for the HC quintet, the most ever. 

Honorable Mention 
MAC sectional titles and 1976, 1977 NCAA bids in soccer under former 'Ford stars Dave Felsen Sr. '66 and Skip Jarocki 
'69 .... Lacrosse makes varsity debut in 1972 .. .Football victory over Swarthmore in 1971 in last football game for 
Haverford ... Tom Donnelly track era begins (still going strong!) ... Rich Pressler '81 hurls 1st baseball no-hitter over 
Johns Hopkins, 1979. 



Women: April23, 1986: Coach Deb Gallagher's 
first women's lacrosse squad beats F&M, 13-
12, in a blizzard in Lancaster. The victory is the 
team's 1Oth straight en route to a 14-0 season 
and the Middle Atlantic Conference championship. 
Wendy Smith '87 scores "incredible backward, over-the-shoulder goal" as 'Fords go up 
11-8, and Steph James '87 breaks 12-12 tie with winning shot. 
Men: Nov. 9, 1988: 'Fords win MAC men's soccer crown at home over heavily-favored 
Elizabethtown, 2-1, after surviving a semi-final playoff by shoot-out over Muhlenberg on 
a penalty kick by Chris Lee '89. Joe Amorim's soccermen reverse their regular-season 
2-0 loss to Elizabethtown as Ted Burnett '90 scores early and Dave Felsen, Jr. '92 heads 
in the deciding goal. 

Honorable Mention: 
Women's era begins with three teams in 1980-81 ... 1980 soccer team takes NCAA tour
ney victory over Elizabethtown ... 1980 track team earns 1st HC MAC indoor title ... Kevin 
Foley '83 wins three NCAA Div. 1111500-meter championships ... Field hockey rules 
PAIAW conference, makes strong MAC debut...Men's track/cross-country dominates 
MAC in late 1980s, led by Seamus McElligott '91, 14-time AII-American ... Baseball team 
beats D-1 rivals Penn, St. Joe's and Villanova in 1984 season. 

Men: May 14, 1997: Karl Paranya '97 runs a 3:57.4 mile on 
Haverford's Johnson Track as 600 students abandon the 
books and pour out of their dorms to watch the early-evening 
race. Karl's was the first (and still only) sub-4:00 mile run by an 
NCAA Division Ill runner. He is now a professional runner and 
Olympic hopeful. 

Women: October 22, 1995: Women's Soccer, coached by for
mer HC star Wendy Smith '87, defeats Gettysburg 1-0 en route 
to 8-0 Centennial Conference record and Haverford's first (and 
still only) non-track/cc Centennial title. Nicole Zito '99 scores 
winner on assist from 
Amanda Salter '98 in 
game postponed by 
inclement weather two 
days earlier. 

Honorable Mention 
Emilie Heck '91, Tracy 
Kyger '93 make All
American in field hock
ey and lacrosse ... Amy 
Taylor '92 becomes first 
Haverford woman to 
score over 1000 basket
ball points, and earns 10 
letters in 3 sports ... Men's track/cross-country teams win 18 of 
first 19 championships in Centenniai...Josh Byrnes '92, Tal 
Alter '98 rewrite baseball home run records ... Jen Maranzano 
'94, Meredith Unger '97, Rachel Mosher '99 lead women's 
track/cross-country program to NCAA qualifications ... Matt 
Leighninger '92, Aaron Curry '94 win NCAA track gold medals. 



WEEKEND CELEBRATES KOSHLAND 
MEMORY, GENEROSITY 

\larian 
Koshland 

Daniel Koshland (for right) with daughter-in-law Catherine '72, 
!Iandson jacob and son Jim '73. 

· en October 1-2, 1999, Haverford unveiled its plans 

for the new Integrated Natural Sciences Initiative and 

celebrated the memory of the benefactor whose generosi

ty will help make it possible. 

The weekend began with a ceremony honoring 

Daniel Koshland and his wife, the late Marian E. 

Koshland, for their $15 million gift to the project. 

Dan, professor emeritus of molecular and cell biology at 

UC-Berkeley, was joined at the ceremony by his son Jim 

'73, daughter-in-law Catherine '72, and grandson Jacob. 
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Together they paid tribute to the many contributions of 

Marian, a renowned immunologist at Berkeley and a 

member of the Haverford's board from 1982-1996. In 

recognition of the gift, President Tom Tritton 

announced that the the Integrated Natural Sciences 

Center (INSC) will be named in honor of Marian, who 

passed away in 1997. 
"Marian Koshland believed fervently in our shared 

vision of combining research with more formal teach

ing in undergraduate education, and she saw, before 

many, the importance of abolishing the boundaries 

between the scientific disciplines," said Haverford 

biologist Judy Owen, who spoke at the ceremony. 

Later that evening, guests and students gathered in 

Marshall auditorium for a Symposium on Integrated 

Learning, moderated by Dan Koshland and dedicated 

to "The Relationship between the Sciences and the 

Humanities." Dr. Edward 0. Wilson, a Pulitizer Prize 

winning author and Harvard biologist, offered the 

keynote address. 

When constructed, the 140,000 square-foot INSC 

will enable the departments of chemistry, physics, 

astronomy, mathematics and computer science to relo

cate from their current facilities across the campus and 

join biology and psychology in an integrated teaching 

and research complex. "The design of our new integrat

ed science complex will foster collaboration among fac

ulty and students in all the life sciences and will repre

sent the best kind of 

pedagogy," said 
Tritton. ''I'm 

delighted that 

this new 

facility will 

be associated 

with two 

such brilliant 

scientists." 
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October 29-31, 1999 

Over 1500 family members and 

alumni ventured to campus over 

Halloween weekend and enjoyed a 

full slate of activities, lectures, 

exhibits, and performances. Befitting 

the weekend, which was dedicated 

to the 20th year of women at 

Haverford, visitors were treated 

to an inspiring women's soccer 

victory over Swarthmore on 

Walton Field. 

Clockwise from top left: Parents get the scoop at a 
Student Life Panel; Lacrosse alumni and the 
varsity squad square off in their annual grudge 
match; The Humtones, Haverford's oldest a capel
la ememble, perform on the steps of Founders; 
Biology Professor Slavica Matacic with 
alumnae of the Minority Scholars Program at 
a special program in her honor; Meeting and 
greeting at the faculty reception. 
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ALUMNI AWARDS 

Award winners George Todd '54, john Schott '57, Anna Liisa Little '9(J; Anita Crofts '92, jay Goldman 78, Doug/4s Richie 
'49, Terrance CarroU 75 (Awards Committee Chair), and BiU Kelley '63 (President, Alumni Association). 

John Schott '57 and George Todd '54 
Winners of the 1999 Haverford Award for 
Service to Humanity 
The Haverford Award supports and demonstrates 
the College's expressed concern for the application 
of knowledge to socially useful ends. It seeks to iden
tifY, reward and focus public attention on those 
alumni/ae who best reflect Haverford's concern with 
the uses to which they put their knowledge, humani
ty, initiative, and individuality. Neither age nor ser
vice to the College are considerations in granting the 
award. 

The Alumni Award For Sustained Service to 
the College 
The Alumni Award, the most distinguished award 
given by the Association for alumni activities, honors 
an individual who, in a variety of ways, provides or 
has provided sustained service to Haverford. It rec
ognizes especially loyal and active support of the 
work of the College. Not awarded in 1999. 

Len and Ellen Hughes, parents of 
Karen Hughes '99 
Winners of the 1999 Sheppard Award for 
Exemplary Service in Volunteer Activities 

The William E. Sheppard Award, honoring the late 
Director of Alumni Relations Bill Sheppard '36, is 

given for exemplary service to the College in 
alumni/ae activities, such as service in Haverford 
regional societies, class activities or programs. 

Leslie Dymond Marks '88, Anita Crofts '92, 
and Anna Liisa Little '90 
Winners of the 1999 Macintosh Award for 
Service in Admissions 
The Archibald Macintosh Award honors the late 
"Mac" Macintosh '21 , Haverford's first Director 
of Admissions, who also served as Vice President 
and rwice as acting President of the College. The 
award is given for outstanding service as an 
Admissions Volunteer. 

Douglas Richie '49 and Ed Tuttle '49 " 
Winners of the 1999 Perry Award to( 
Service in Fund Raising 
The Charles Perry Award is given for exemplary 
service to the College in fund raising. The award 
honors Chuck Perry '36, who served as Associate 
Director of Development from 1954-58, and 
then as the Director of Annual Giving for the 
next 21 years. 

Jay Goldman '78 
Winner of the 1999 William Kaye Award for 
Exemplary Service in Career Development 
The William Kaye Award is given for exemplary 
service to the College in career development. The 
award honors William Kaye '54, past president of 
the Alumni Association and a suong advocate for 
career development resources for alumni and stu
dents. Exemplary volunteer service may include 
bur is not limited to providing internships and/or 
externships, attending job fairs, providing career 
networking, or otherwise helping students and 
alumni in their careers. 

-----------------------------------------------------------------~ 
HAVERFORD COLLEGE ALUMNI ASSOCIATION AWARDS NOMINATION FORM 

Your Name ........ ....... ... ..... .. ........ ... .. ... ............ ............ ................................... ... .. ... .. ..................................... .. ..... Class Year ..... .. ........ . 

Candidate's Name................................................................. ............... ........................ ..... .. .. .. ... ................. .. .. ... Class Year ....... .. .. .. .. . 

For which award? ........ .......... .. .. .......................... .......................................... ........... ....... ........ ........ ..... ............. .. 

Please describe: 
• How you know the candidate • the candidate's accomplishments that make him or her eligible for the award 
• why these are exemplary or outstanding compared to activities of others • any additional information. 

Please return this fonn to the Alumni Office, 370 Lancaster Avenue, Haverford, PA 19041-1392, or e-mail to: alumni@haverford.edu 
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